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ro THE © MOST NOBLE 


AnD 


 INCOMPAR ABLE PAIRE 
| OF BRETHREN, 


vv ILLIAM 
Fails of Pembroke,&c. Lord Chamberlaine tothe 
Kings moſt Excellent «MM ajeſtie. 
AND 
PruiLie . 


Farle of Montgomery, &e. Gentlemanot his Majelties 
' Bed-Chamber. Both Knights of the moſt Noblc Order 


of the Garter, and our fingular good 
_ LORDS, 


Ri Henparables 


eb Hilſtwe ſtudy tobe thankefull in our particular, jr 

* the many favors we have received from your L.L 

i» Te are/alne upon the ill fortune, tomingle two the 

b 3 p moſt divers things that can be, feare, and raſhneſſe; 

raſhneſſe in the enterprize , and feare of the ſuc- 

teſſe, For, when wee value the plates your H, H, ſuſtaine, wee 
cannot but know their dignity greater, than to deſcend to the reading 
of theſe trifles : and,while we name them trifles, we have deprivd 
our ſelves of the defence of our D edication. ' But fmce your L, L. 
have beene pleas d to thinks theſe trifles ſomething, heretofore ; and 
have proſequuted boththem,es* their Author lruing ,with/o much fa- 
your: we hope,Cthat they out-living him, and he not having the fate, 
common with ſome, to be Exequator to his owne writings ) youwill 
uſe the ſame indul genes p toward then, you have done unto thetr 


eA2 parent. 


but collected the þr 
or either of ſelfe-profit,or fame 
; 


por yd Friend, and Fellow alive, 


moſt Noble Patronage. Whetein,as we have 14/tly obſerned, no 
man tocome neereyour LL; bit with a kind of religious addreſſe, 
it hath been the height of our care,who are the Preſenters, tomake 
the Preſent worthy of your H.H.by the Perfection, But, there we 
muſt alſo crave our abilities tobe conſadered, my Lords. We cannot 
goe beyond our owne powers. ( ointrey hands, reach forth Milke, 
reame, Frutts,or what they have: and many N ations (we have 
ard)that hadnot "9 and Fncenſe, obtained their requeſts 
with a, leaventd Cake. DS, toas no fanlt to approach their 
gods,by what meanes they could:. And the moſt , though meaneſt, 
of things, are made more precious , when they are dedicated to 
Temples. Fn that name therefore, we moſt humbly conſecrate.. to 
Jour H. H. theſe remaines of your ſervant Shakeſpeare ; that what 
delight 1s in them,may be ever your L.Luthereputation his, and the 
Faults ors gf any be Engr 4 paire ſocarefull to ſhew their 
goatitude both to the living,and the dead, as is 


Your Lord(hi ps moſt bounden 
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Readers , 


JRomthe moſtable, ro himthatcan but ſpell : There | 
N | you are number'd. We had rather you were wei ghd, 
| Eſpecially,vwhen thefate ofall Bookes depends up- 
Won your capacities : and not of your heads alone, 
911 butof your Purſes - Well,itis now publike,and you 
Or vill Mtand for your priviledges,we know : toreade, 
== nd cenſure. Doeſo,but buy it firſt. That doth beſt 
commend a Booke,theStationer ſayes. Then, hovy odde ſoever your 
braines be,or your wiſedomes, make your licencethe ſame, and {pare 
not. Iudge your ſixe-penny'orth,your ſhillings worth, your five ſhil- 
lings worth ar a time, or higher, ſo youriſe tothe juſt rates, and wel- 
come. But,whatever you doe,buy. Cenſure will not drive a Trade, 
or make the Iackegoe. And thoughyou be a Magiſtrate of wit, and fie, 
on the Stage at Black- Fryers , or the Cock-pit, to arraignePlayes dayly, 
know,theſe Playes have had their triall already, and ſtood out all Ap- 
peales ; and doe now comeforth quitted rather by a Decree of Court, 
then any purchas'd Letters of commendarion. | on 
It had beenea thing, we confc{le,wotthy to have beene wiſhed,thar 
the Author himſelfe had liv'd co have ſet forth, and overſcene his owne 
writings.Burt finceithath been ordain'd otherwiſe,and he by death de- 
parted from that right,we pray you doe not envy his Friends ; the office 
of their care,and paine,to have collected and publiſh'd thera; and ſo to 
have publiſht them, as where (before ) you were abus d with divers 
ſtolne, and ſurreptitious Copies,maimed and deformed by the frauds 
and ſtealths of injurious Impoſtors, thatexpos'd them : even thoſe, are 
now offer'd to your view cured,and perfedt of theic limbes ; and all the 
reſt abſolute in their numbers as heconceived them. Who, as he wasa 
happy imirator of Nature,vvas a moſt gentle expreſler of it. His minde 
and hand went together : And what he thought, heutrered with thar 
eaſineſſe.that we have ſcarce received from hima blot in his Papers. 
But it is not our Province,who onely gather his workes,and give ; To 
youto ptaiſe him. Iris yours that reade him. And there we hope, to 
your divers capacities, you will findeenough, both to draw,and hold 
you: for his wit can no morelie hid,then it could beloſt. Reade him, 
therefore; and apaine, and againe: Andif then bor doenotlike him, 
ſurely youare in ſome manifeſt danger,not to underſtand him Ando 
weleave ”= to other of his Friends, who, if you need, can be 12 


guides: it youncede them nor, you can leadeyout ſelves, and others: 
And ſuch Readers we wiſh him, 
A 4 lohy Heminge. Henry Condecll. 
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Vpontne Effigies of my worthy 
Friend, the Author Maſter VVillam 
Shakeſpeare,and his W orkes. 


9 PeFator this Liſes Shaddow tu , To ſee 
T * <9 Thetruerimaze and a livelier he 
==I [urne Reader. But,obſerve his Comicke paine, 
Lngh, and preceed next to a Tragicke ſtraine, 
T ben w2-pe , SoWhben thou find ſt two contraries, 
Two d ! ie. ent pa þ tons from thy rapt ſoule riſe, 
Say ,(who alone effett juch wonders could) 
Rare Shakeſpeare to thelife thou doſt behold, 


AnEpitaph on the admirable Dramaricke 
Poet W:SHakxESPEARE. 


NE 9 Hat neede my Shakeſpeare for his bonourd bones, 


- _ —— - 


Y/AVE 7 ye labour of an Age,in piled flones 
*". Or that his ballow' d Reliques fhould be hi4 
Under a ftarre-ypointed Pyramid ? __ 
Deare Sonne of Memory, great Heire of Fame, 
What needſt thou fuch dull witneſſe of thy Name ? 
Thok in our wonder and aftonifhment. —- 
Haſt built thy ſelfe alaſting Monument : 
For whil ito th ſhame of ſlow-endevonring Art, 
Thy eafie numbers flow and that each part, 
Hath from the leaves of thy unvalued Booke, 
Thoſe Delphicke Lines with deepe Impreſsion tooke' 
Then thanour fancy of ber ſelfe bereaving, 
Doſt make us Marble with too much conceiving , 
And ſo Sepulcher din ſuch pompe doſt lie, 
That Kings for ſuch a Tombe would wiſh to die. 
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TH ORIF 


of the deceaſed Author, Maſter 
VY.SHAKA&SPEARE, 


E@g Hake-[pearec,et length thy piorss Fellowes give 
Rh T he World thy Workes : thy Workes by which,out-l:y: 
Thy Tombe thy name muſt: When that Rlone is rent, 

ind Tome diſſolves thy Serattord Monument, 

Here we alive ſhall view thee flill, This Booke, 

I hen Braſſe and Marble fade,ſhal make thee looke 
Frejh to all Ages: when Pofteritie 

Sball loath what's new thinke all is prodigie 

That u not Shakeſpeares ; ev'ry Line,each Verſe 
Here ſhall revive,redeeme thee from thy [ Jerſe. 

Nor Fireqor cankring Age as Naſo ſaid, 

Of his,thy wit- fraught Booke {hall once invade. 

Ner ſhall 7 ere beleeve,vr thinke thee dead 

(Though miſt )untill our bankyout Stage be ſþed 

( Jmpoſſible )with ſome ne'Þ ſiraine Cout-doe 

P af119ns of lulier and her Romeo $ 

Or till 1 heare a Scene more nobly take, 

Than when thy halſe-fword parlying Y omans fpake. 

Till theſe till any of thy Volumes reſt 

Shall with more fire nore feeling be expreſt, 

Be ſure our Shake-ſpearc,thou canſt never dye, 

But crown'd with Lawrell live eternally, 


3 Digges. 
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Tothe Memory of M.J,Shake-ſpeare. 
VN RE wondred (Shake-ſpeare)that thou went/? fo ſoone 
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AYRES From the IWerlds-Stage,to the Graves-Tyring-roome. 
T0 We thought thee dead,but this thy Printed worth, 
Tels thy Spettators,that thou went'ft but forth 
Toenter with applauſe.” An Attors Art, | 
Can dye,and live,to att a ſecond Part. 
That's but anExit of Mortality ; 
This,a Re-entrance to 4 Plandite,” , 
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kesof VVilliam Shake- 
ſpeare,containingall his Comedies, Hiſto- 


ries,and Tragedies : Truly fer forth,according 
cotheir firſt Originall. 


—— — 


— — — — —— 


The Names of the Principall Actors 
in all theſe Playes. 


Ie lam Shakeſpeare. ; Samuel Gilburne. 
Wy Aichard Burbadge. | Fobert 41min, 


"I Jobn Hemmings. Willam Oiler. 
Anueuſtine Phillips. | Nathan Field. 
William Kempt. John Vuderwoed. 

T homas 'Poope. Nicholas Tooley. 
George Bryan. | William Eccleſtone. 
Henry ( ondell. Joſeph Taylor. 
William Slye, Robert Benfield. 
Richard Cowly. Fobert Goughe. 
Jobn Lowine. Richard Robinſon. 
Samnell Croſſe. Tobn Shancke. 
Alexander Cooke. John Rice. 
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Tothe memory ot my beloved, 
The AVTHOR 


Mas, VVitcutlanm SHaAkgsPEARE 
AND 


what he hath left us. 


DT O draw no enwy( Shakeſpeare) on thy name, 
WJ Am 1 ths ample Io thy Booke, ani Fame: 
Ef > IVhile I confefe thy writings to be ſuch, 
As nertber Man, nor Mule, can praiſe toomuch. 
Tis true, and all mens ſuffrage, But theſe wayes 
Were not the paths | meant unto thy praiſe : 
For ſcelieſt I2norance on theſe may light, 
Which, when it ſounds at beſt, but eccho's right , 
Or blinde Aﬀeition, which doth ne re aavance 
The trnth, but gropes, andavgeth all by chance , 
Or crafty Malice, might pretend this praiſe, 
Ani thinke to ruine, where it ſeem d to raiſe. 
Theſe are, as ſome infamos Bind, or whore, 
Should praiſe a Matron. What could hurt her mare 7 
But then art proefe againſt them , and indeed 
Above th' ill ſor tune of them, or the need. 
I therefore will begin. Soulc of the Aze | 
The applauſe : delight ! the wonder of our Stage * 
My Shakeſpeare r1/e , 1 will not lodge thee by 
Chaucer, or Spenſer, or 644 Beaument {ye 
A lutle jw ther, to make thee a roome : 
Thou art a Mezumnent, without 4 tombe, 
And art alive flill, while thy Booke doth live, 
Ana we have wits to read, and prayſe togive, 
That 1 not mixe thte ſo, my braine excuſes ; 
I meane with great, but diſproportien'd Muſes : 
For, if 1thought my judgement were of yeeres , 
1 ſhould commit thee ſurely with thy peeres, 
And tel, bow farre thou didff ewy Lily ont-ſhine, 
Or ſporting Kid, or Marlowes mzghty linc, 
And though thou hadſt ſmall Latine andleſſe Greeke, 
From thence to howour thee, I would not ſecke 
For names ; bat call forth thund'ring #(chilus, 
Euripides, 41d Sophocles to we, 
Paccuvius, Accius, 65» ef Cordova dead, 
To tive againe , to heare thy Bukin tread, 
And ſhake « Stage : Or, when thy Sockes were on, 
Leavether alone for the compariſon 


Of al, that inſelent Gree 


prome, 
When like Apollo he came forth Is Warme 
Or cares, or like a Mercury.to charme ! 
Nature her ſelfe was proud of bis defignes, 
And joy'd to weave the dreſSing of bu lines ! 
IWhich were fo richly ſpun, and woven ſo fit, 
As, fince, ſhe will vouchſaft wo other Wit. 
The merry Greeke, tare Ariſtophancs, 
Neat Terence, witty Plautus, new not pleaſe ; 
But antiquated, and deſerted tye 
As they were not of Natures famih, 
ret muſt [ not give Nature all: Thy Art, 
Ay gentle Shakcſpearc, muſt enjoy a part, 
For though the Pocts matter, Nature be, 
Hw art deth give the faſhion. And, that he, 
Who caſts to write a lirome line, muſt ſweat, 
( ſuch as thine are) and firike the ſecond heat 
V pon the Muſes azvile : turae the fame, 
(And himſelfe with it) that he thinkes to frame ; 
Or for the lawrell, he may gaine a ſcorme, 
For apo Poct's made, as well xs bornt. 
And fack wert then, Looke how the fathers face 
Lives in by iſſue, evenſs, the race 
Of Shakeſpeares minde, and manners brightly ſhines 
In hu welltorned, and true filed lines : 
In each of which, he ſeemes to ſhake « Lance, 
A3 branaiſh't at the eyes of Ianorance. 
Sweet Swan of Avon ! what a fight it were 
To ſee thee in our water yet appeare, 
And make thoſe flights upon the bankes of Thames, 
That ſe aid take Eliza, and onr lames | 
But flay, 1 ſee thee in the Hemiſphere 
AAvanc d,and mate 4 Conſtellation ther e! 
Shine forth, thou Starre of Poets, and with rage, 
Or influence, chide, or cheere the drooping Stage , 
Which, fince thy flight from hence, hath mourn d bke night, 
Ana aeſpaires aay, but for thy Volumes light, 


Ben. Ilonson, 
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On Worthy Maſter Sha 
| ſpeare and his Poems. | 


Mind refleting ages paſt , whoſe cleere : 
ve 4nd equal ſurface can make things appeare 
Diſtant « Thouſand yearts, and repreſent 
Them in their lively coloars juſt extents. 
To out run haſty time, retrive the fates, 
Rowle bathe the heavens, blow ope the iron gates 
Of acath end Leth: where(confaſed)lye 
Great heapes of rutnow mortalnze, 
In that - repe dushie dungeon to aiſcerne 
A reyall Gboft from Charles, By art to ltarne 
The Phyſiognomie «f ſhades, and give £2 
Them ſuddaine birth, nondring bor oft they live; 
what ſtory coldly tells, what Poets faiwe 
At ſecond hand, and pitture without braine | 
Senſeteſſe and ſoulvlefſe ſhowes . Togive @ Stage 
( Ample and trae with life) voyce, attion, age, | 
As Plato's yrare and new Stene of the war Id. 
Them unts us, or &4 to them bad burld, 
Toraiſe our auncient Soveraienes from their het ſe: 
Make Kings his ſubjet#s, by exchanging verſe _\\ 
Enlive their pale trunkes, that the preſent age 
Toyes in their joy and trembles at thirr rage; 
Tet ſo to temper paſsion, that our tares Love 
Take pleaſure in their paine, Andeyes inteares 
Both weepe and ſmile; fearefull at plots ſo ſad, 
Then laughing t our feare ;, abus'd, and glad 
To be abns'd affetied with that truth 
which we percerve us falſe, pleas d in that ruth 
At which we flart ;, and by elaborate play 
Tortur d and tickled ;by 4 crablike way 
T:me paſl made paſtime and in ugly ſort 
Diſgorgin po rawarne for our ſport : 
— i/bile the Plebcian Impe from lefty throne , 
Creates and rules aworld, and workes upon 
Mankind ty ſecret engines ; Now to move 
A chilling pity, thens rigorous love: 
To flrike up 4nd ſireake downe , both joy and tre; 
To fteere th affettiontand by braventy fire 
Mould us anew, Stolne from our ſelves 
Thi and much mare which "canner bee expreſs, 
Bus by himſelfe, bis tongue and bis owne brefl, _ 
#4 Shakeſpearcs freebold,which his cunning brine 
Improv dby favenr of the nine fold trajne, 
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other) 
obe off grave, 
Freſh greeneand pleaſant jello, red moſt by « 
And conſtant blew, rich pury euils 
The lowly Raſſet, and the Sca let bright; ., 
Braxnch't and embroydred hike the parntcd Spring 
Each leafe match't with a flower , and each firing 
Of golden wire, each lime of ſitke , there run 
Teafian workes wheſe thred the Siftersſpwn ; 
And there did fing, or ſeeme to ſing, the choyee 
Birdes of « forraine note and various voce, 
Here hangs 4 moſſey rocke ; there player a faire 
But chidrng fountaine puried : Not the ayre 
Nor cloudes nor thunder, but were living drawne 
Not out of common Tiffany or Lawye, 
But fine materials, which the Muſes kyow 
And oncly know the conntries wherethey grow, 
Now when they could no longer him enjoy 
In mortall gar ments pent, death may acſtroy 
They ſay hu Lody, but his verſe ſpalllroe 
And more then nature takes gy hands ſhall give, 
In a lefſe velumne, but mere ſtrongly beund 
Shakeſpeare ſball breath aud (+ ae wich Laurel crewn'd 
Woich never fades. Fed with Ambroſian meate 
tn a well-lyned veſinye rich and neate, 
Se with this robs they cloath him, bid him weare it 
Fer ime ſhall nee} flaintwor envy tcare it, 


The friendly admirer of his 
Endowments. 
1. MS. 
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Vpon the Lines and Life of the 
Famous Scenicke Poet, Maſter 
 VV.SnaxmSPREARE. 


A Hoſe hands,which you ſo clapt goenow and wring 
You Britaines brave , for done are Shake-ſpeares dyes * 
A Hu dayes are done that made the dainty Playes, 

Which made the Globe of HeaV'nt and Earth to ring. 
Dry ds that Veite,dry'd is the Theſpian Spring, 
Turn all to teares,andPhotbus (loudes bis Rayes : 
That Corpe 's,that Coffin now beſticke thoſe Bayes, 
Which crown'd bim Poet firft,then Poets King. 
7 Tragedies might any Prologue have, = 
All thoſe he made would ſcarce make one to this : 
Where Fame,now that he yone 1s to the Grave, | 
(Deaths publique Tyring-bouſe )the Nuncius #, 

For though his Line of life went ſoone about; 

The Life yet of bis Lines ſhall never out; 
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gue ofalltheC 
Hiſtories; and T'ragedies con rained 
in this Booke. _ 
: Sal HeTempeſt. Verora! The hfe of King Henry the 5. 
==" he two Gentlemen of | T befirft part of K ,Heny the 6. 
T he Merry Wives of Windſor. | The 2 part of K. Henry the 6. 
e A eaſure for e eaſure, The 3þart of K.He ary the 6. 
The Comedy of Errors. B., 'T'be Tragedieof Richardthe 3, 
euch adoeabout Nothing. T be famous hiſt ory of Henry 8. 
Loves Labour's oſt, EY NE 9. 
eMidfommers nights Dreame.| - ©. FIT 
The e Merchant of Venice, Lroylu $ and Creſsida, 4, 
| edſrgualiteit. The Tragedy of C oriolanus, 
The taming of the Shrew, Titus Andronicus, 
All rvell thatendewell, | omeo and Fuller, 


Es 
T welfe ni; bt,or yyhat you vvill. Timon of Achens : 
TheWeinters Tale, The Tragedyof Tulins Czfar. 


iq | The Tragedy of Macbeth, 
| iſtor ES. The Tragedy of Hamlet, 
T be fe and deathof K.lohn, | 7%, Tragedy of King Lear. 


Thelife & deathof K R.the 2.) The Mooredf Venice. 

The life and death of KR. Hg. Anthony and Cleopatra, 

Theſecondpart of K, H,th Yinbeline, 
; Ft 4. | The Tragedy of Cymbeline. 
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eAtlns Primus. Scena Prima. 
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A tempeſtuons noiſe of Thunder and Lightning heard : En- | upon this howling : they *are Jowder then the weather, 
ter a Ship-maſter and a Boteſwaine. or our oxfice : yet 2gaine ? What do you hcereShall we 
give ore anddrovwne, hive you a wninde to linke ? 
Caſter. | | Sebaſ. A poxe o'your thoar, you bawling, blaſphe- 
mous incharitable Dog. 
Botef. Worke you then. 
Anth. Aang cur,hang, you whorcſon inſolent Noyſe- 
maker;we are lefle afraid ro be drowndethen thou arr. 
Gonz., Vie warrant him for drowning, though the 
Eater Mariners, . | Ship were no longer then a Nutt-ſbell, and as lcaky as 
© Boteſ: Heigh my hearts,cheercly, cheerly my hearts :.| an unſtanched wench. 
yare,yare ; Take inthe toppe-ſale ; Tend to th'Maſters Botef. Lay her a hold, a hoid, fct her r\iyo courſes off 
whiſtle : Blovy rill-rhou burſt rhy inde, if roome.c- | toSca againe,lay her cff, 
nongh. | | | Cn 
* Enter Alonſd Sebaſtian, Anthanid,Ferdinande, © Emer Morizrgwet- 
Gonzalo,and 0: hers, . 1? Aa. Atl loſt,to praycrsgto praycrs,all loſt. 
eAlon, Good Bote-{waine have care : wher's the Ma» | £otef. What muſt onr mouths be cold ? 
ſter ? Play the men« "I Gox. The King,and Prince,at prayers, lcr's alilt rhem, 
Boteſ. 1 pray now keepe below... - © for our cafe is as theirs. 
e-1/mh,\Wikre is the Maſter,Boſon ? Sebaſ. Vam out of patience. 
Rotef; Doyou not heare him? you marre our kbour, en, Were mecilycheated of onr lives by drunkards, 
KeePe your Cabins : you do aNiſt the ſtorme. | + This-wide-chopt-raſca'l, would thou mighrlt lye drow- 
Gonz. Nay,go0d be paritie a | | ning the waſhing of ten Tides. 
\Boteſ: When the Sea is : hence,what cares the r0as Gonz, Hce'l be hang'd yer, 
| rers for the name of King? to C'bine;. filence : trouble | Though every drop of water ſweare againlt ir, 
uo ante We 22212, >, | And gapeatwidſt toglut him. - «A confuſednoſe within. 
Gon, Good. yer remember whom thou haſt abogrd, | Mercy on us.” 
Botefi” None that I more love then my ſelfe.. Yoyare | Welplit,we ſplit, Farewc!l my wife, and children, 
a Couvſellor, if youcan,com nand theſe Elemenrsto,fi- | Farewell. brgther : we ſplit,ve ſplit, we ſplit. 
lence, ant Workethe pace rhe preſentgwee will not | © e-4ork: Tehsall finke with King | 
hand a rope tioreLnle'yor chops 1 you cannot, | Seb. Tet'stake leave of him. Exit. 
give thankes you tave lived folong, and makeyour ſelfe.} Gower Now would I'givea thouſand furlongs of Sea, 
 readie in your Cabing'fbr the miſchance. of the houre |; for - an. Acr&of barren ground ; Long heath, Browne 
' if it ſo hap, Chee di hearts* ont of our way 1-1: firrs,any thing ; the wills above be done, but 1 would 
7 be "OMG. vir 02 Pon gent | ginedy 4 dry death, ; | | 
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1} .B it ; yar&, Jower,lower,. that the Sca,mounting to ti welkins cheeke, 
+} A. plaghe=——=.{;Daſhes the fire out. Oh! I have ſuffered. - 
Gonzals. >. (WW Ethar I ſaw ſuffer : A brave veſſel 
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Who had 55 dondeſome dl creaturein her) | VU 
| . : + knocke Fra | | $f - Prof. Bot both my Girle. 
rely y very IT they perilb'd» -- I fovleriyas =p -— 40 were we heavedthence, 
Had Ibi ver;F world * But bleſſed! hither. - 
in any God of power, F'w © E- ahis Orny * ral 


Or bleſſed was't we. did ? 


Haveſinck# the Sea within the Earth, or ere | 
It ſhould the good Ship ſo have 262-1 Þa's wel + 1-10 thinke oth' teene that I haveturnd you to, | 
The fraughting Soulcs within her. | + Wkichis from my remembrance, pleaſe you,farther; 
' Iref. Becollected, \- - | Prof. My brother and thy vncle, call'd e-4*rhonv0: 
No more amazement: Tell your pittcous heart, I Pray thee marke me, that a brother ſhould 
there's no harme done. * _ | Be ſoperfidious: he whom nextthy ſclfe 
CHira. O woe, the day- Ofall the world Ilov'd, and co him put 
Frof. No harme. The mannage of my ſtate, as at that time 
I havedone nothing, but in care of thee Though all the Ggnories 1t was the firlt, 
( Of thee my deere one ; thee my daughter) who And Proſpero,the prime Duke, being ſo reputed 
Art ignorant of what thou art, nought knowing In dignity; and for the Liberall Artes, _ 
Of whence I am : nor that I am more better AVithouta paralcil ; thoſe being all my ſtudic, 
Then Proſpero, Maſter ofa fall poore cell? The Government I caſt Upon my brother, 
And thy nogreater Father. And to my ſtare grew ſtranger, being tranſported 
Aire. More toknow And rapt in ſecrct ſtudies, thy falſe vacie 
Did never meddle with my thoughts. (Doclt thou attend me?) 
Prof, "Tistime Mor a, Sir, moſt we worm 
I ſhould informe thee farther ; Lend thy hand | Pref, Being once perfect l how to grant ſuites, 
And plucke my Magick garment from me : 50, How to deny them : whom taduauce,and whom 
Lye there my Art : wipe thou thine eyes, have comfort, Totraſh for over-toppinng; new created : 
The direfull {ſpeRacle of the wracke which touch'd. The creatures that were mine, I fay, or chang'd cm, 
The yery vertue of compaſſjonin thee : Or elſe new form'd 'em ; having both the key, 
I have with ſuch compaſſion in mine Art Of Oiticer, and ojfice, ſet all heartse'th ſtate 
{ So ſafely ordered, thatthere is noſoulc To whar tune plear'd his care, that now he was 
No not ſo much perdition asan hayre The Ivy which had hid my princely Trunck, 
Beride roany creature in the veſſell ' ff oY And ſickt wy verdure out on't: Thou attend not? 
Which thou heardſt cry, which thou ſaw'ſt finke: Sit | ira, O good Sir, doc. 
For thou muſt now know farther» (downe, Frof. 1 pray thee marke me: 
Atira. You have often | I thus neglecting worldly ends, all dedicated 
totell me what 1 am, but Ropr  _. | Tocloſencs, andthe bettering of my mind 
And left me to the bootelefſe Inquiſition, '- With that, which but by being retired 
Concluding, itay : not yct. Ore-priz'd all popular rate : in thy falſe brotlier 
_ _ Prof. The houre”s now come, Awak'd an evill nature, and my truſt 
The very minute byds thee ope thine care, Like a jooe parent, did beget of him 
Obey, and be attentive» Canſt thou remember A falſchood wn it's contrary, as great 
A time before we came unto this Cell? As my truft was, which had indeede no limir, 
I doe not thinke thou canſt, for then thou was't not A confidence fans bound. He being thus Loxded, 
Out three yearcs old. Not onely with what my revencw yeclded, 
- Mira, Certainely Sir, I can But what my power might elſe cxat. Like one 
' Prof: By what ? by any other houſe; or perſon? Who having intotruth, by relling of it, 
Of any thing the Image, tell me, that Made ach a ſynner of his memorie 
Hath kept with thy remembrance. Tocrevte his owne lic, he did belceve 
_ Mira. *Tis farte off. | Hewas indeed the Duke, out o'th* Subſtitution 
- And rather like a dreame, then an aſſurance | Andexecuting th' outward face of Roialtie | 
That my remembrance warrants : Had I not | Withall prerogative : hence is Ambition growing: 
| Fowre, or five women once, that tended me? { Do'ſt thonheare? | 
' Prof: Thou hadſt ;and more MHirenda; But how is it | 
"Thar this lives in thy mind ?. What ſeeſt thou cls © | 
F  - | Inthedark-backward and Abiſme of Time ? 

* | Yfthou remembreſt ought ere thou cam'ſt here, 
->-» Þ How thoucamrſt here thou mayſt. 
Pref, Twelve yere ſince ( Mirai) twelve yerefince, |: (: 
Boy Th be Puke of Millaine, and AE as & 

{ |} APrince of power: TRIB} 6-2 ee? | 
06, Se urnorym ny Father? | The Dukedomey 

Sheſayd thou walt my daughter; and thy father |. | fire. Ohthe hee 1 OE IRY | 
Was Duke of M:lajre, and his onely hires, - "|: ' Prof, Marke his condition, th Re” 

# © | AndPrinceſſe; no worſe Iſſued, ©... 1fthis might be a brotber, © © © | Ji: 

{ - _-- | 24, Otheheavens, || "Afro. Tſhouldfinns! il 

JAR What fowle play had we, that we came from thence? 1; Tothinkebut Noblie of my Grand-mother,' . Fe i > 
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| Good womdes lave borne bud fonnes. 

4g Now Gs > 4. 
This King of Naples being an Enemy -- ' 
To me inveterate, hearkens my brothers ſair, 
Which was, That he in licu o'th' premiſes, 
Of homage, and 1 know not how much Tribute, 
Should preſently extirpate-me and mine 
Out of the Dakedome, and confer faire Afilaine 
Wirth all the honors, on my brother: Whereon 
A treacherous Armie levicd, one mid-night - 
Fated to th' purpoſe, did «F=rhonio open 
The gates ot <Miilaine, and ith* dead of darkenefſe 
The Miniſters for th* purpolt hurried thence 
Me, and thy crying felte, 

Afir. Alack, tor pitty : 
I not remembring how I cride out then 
Will cry it ore againe ; it 1s a hint 
That wrings nine eyes too'ts 

Pre. Heare a little further, 
And then TI lc bring thee to. the preſent buſineſle 
W hich now's upon's ; without the whuch, this ſtory 
Were moſt impertinent. 

Mir. Wherctore did they not 

That houre deſtroy us? 

Pre. Wcll demanded, wench : 


So deare the love my people bore me : nor 
A marke ſobloudy oa rhe bulineſſe; bur 
With colours faircr, painted their foule ends. 
In few, they hurricd us a-boord a Barke, 
Bore us {oms Leagues to Sea, where they prepared 
A rotten carkafle of a Butt, not rigg'd, SLE 
Nor tackle, nor ſayle, nor maſt; the very rats '- 
Inſtintiucly have quitit ; There they hoyſt us 
To cry to thy Sea, chat roard to ns z to ſigh 
To th' windes, whoſe pitty ſighing backe againe 
Did us but loving wrong. PESK 
Afir. Alack, what trouble A 378 
Was I then to you ? 24 Aba 
Pro. O, a Cherubin ; 4 *'\ 
Thou was't that did preſerve me; Thou didſt {inile, 
{ Infuſed with a fortitude from heaven; yo 
When I havedeckd the fea with drops full falt, 
| Vnder my burthen groaw'd, which rais'd in me 
An undergoing ſtomacke, ro beare up 
Againlt what ſhoutdentie; | a 
e Hir. How came we-athore Þ {7 1 
Pre. By providence divine , 
Some food, we had, and ſometreſh water; that 


e 


A noble N\2opotitan Gwtz als: - 


Out of his Charity, (who being then ap ointed \ 
Maſter of this deligne) <5 us, wih LION 


Rich garments;linheas; ſtutts; and neceffaries +! lf? 
Which ſince have-ſteeded:much, {o of his gentlen eſſe” { 
Knowing 1 lowd my bobkesbe farniſthdie'r-: 1 t 
From mine owntLibrappwith:volunes; that; 52 
Tprizeabove my Duleedomes* nog of f17r c 
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| For ſtill is beating 


My Tate provokes thar queltion : Deare, ron durit not, 
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in my mind ; your reaſon 
For rayſing this beocrme Me : 
Pro, Know thus far forth, 
By accident moſt ſtrange, bountifull For ewe 
(Now my deere Lady) hath mineencmies 
Brought to this ſhore : And by my pretcicnce 
I tinde my Zenith doth depend upon 
A moſt auſpitious ſtarre, whole influence 
If now I comt not, but omit , my fortunes 
Will ever after droope : Heare ceaſe more queſtions; 
Thou art inclindeto ſleepe : 'ris a good dulneile, 
And give it way :I know rhon cavlt nor chuſe ; 
Come away, Servant, come; I am ready now, 
Approach my e-riel. Come. Enter eAviel. . 
e978. All haile, great Maſter, grave Sir, haile I come 
Toauſwer thy beſt pleaſure ; be it to fly, 
Tofwim, to dive intothe fire: to ride. 
On the curld clowdes : to thy ſtrong bidding, taske 
Art, and all his Qualitie. 
Pro. Haſt thou, Spirit, 
Pcrformd to point, the Tempeſt that I bad thee. 
eAr. Tocvcry Article. 
I boorded the Kings ſhip : now on the Beake, 
Now in the Waſte, the Decke, in every Cabyn, 
I flam'd amazement, ſometimes 1'ld divide 
And burne in many places ; on the top-maſt, 
The Yards and Bore- iprir, would I flame diſtintly, 
Then meete, and joync. Joves Lightning, the precurſers 
O'th dreadfull Thunder.claps more momentaric 
And ſight out-running were not; the fire and cracks 
Of ſulphurous roaring, the moſt mighty N eprare 
Teemeto beſiege,and make his bold waves tremble, 
| Yea; his dead Trident ſhake, 
Pre. My brave Spirit, 
Who was ſo firme, fo conſtant, that this coyle 
Would nor infect his reaſon ? 
Ar. Not a ſoule | 
But felta Feaver of the madide, and plaid 
Some trickes of diſperac ion; all but Mariners 
Plarg?d4n the foaming bryne, and quitthe veſſel; 
Then all a fire with me the Kings fonne Ferdiuand 
With haire up-flaring (then like reeds, nor haire) 
Was the firſt man thar icapt; cride hell is empty, 
Andall the Divells are l1.cre, 
Pro: Why that's my ſpirit ; 
Bur wasnot-thisnigh {horc? 
' er.' Cloſe by, iny Maſter. 
Fro, But are they (Ariel!) ſafe ? 
Ar, Not ahaire'peri(h:i: ; 
On their ſtiſtaining'garments nora blemiſh, 
Bur freſher then before :-a1d as rhoubadl{t mej 


| In troops 1 haye diſperſd them *bourrhe Tile: | 


' The Kings ſonne havel landed by himſelfe, 
Whom lleft coolifig of the Ayre with fighes, 
In an odde Angle of the Ile; and ſitting, © 
rmes in this ſadknor. 

heKingsſhip, 


| A S1. P> | 7 lt £ 
Martiner! ay how thou haſt diſpoſd;- ' 
- DIE. Fin harbour 


2s ſhippe, in the decpe:Nooke, where otfce 
» ONS Teoriphy wer Wiring 
fe Riley oct Bamoorbrs, there he's hid; © 
Ne all under harches itowed,* TE a 
th Charme joynd to their'fuffered Jabotty © | 
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(VhichTan $'d) they all have metagaine, 
And are pers )ehey all ave me | 
y bome for 


Bound fa 
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ſaw the Kings ſhip wrackt, +" 
on periſh» Kt 
- Pro. eAriel, thy c bs ue 
Exattly is perform'd; bur there's more worke : 
What is tr time 0'th' day? 

Av. Paſt the mid ſeaſon. 

Fre. Atlcaſt two Glaſſes : the time *twixt fix &r now 
Maſt by us both be ſpent molt preciouſly. 

Ar. Is there more toyle?SinceÞ doſt give me paines, 
Let me remember thee what thou haſt promis'd, 
 'Whichis not yet perform'd mc. 

Pre. How now ? moodie ? 

Which is't thou canſt demand ? 

eAr. My Lidertic. 

Pro. Before the time be out? no more : 

er, I preethee, 

Remember I have done thee worthy ſervice, 
Told thee no lyes , made thee no miſtaki gs $s,ſerv'd 
Without or grudge, or grumblings; thou did promiſe 
To bate me afull yeare- 
Pre, Do'ſt thou forget 

From what a torment 1 did free thee? Ar, No. 

Pro,Thou do'ſt : & thinkeſt it muchte tread the O oze 
Of the ſalt deepe ; 
Torun upon the ſharpe winde of the North, 
To doe a buſineſſe in the veines o'h' carth 
When it isbak'd with froſt. 

Fre Thor iodt enlignane Thing: haſt thouS 
| 70s, I 2 [4 T t argot 
The fowle WitchSycerax, who with Agcand Bavy 
Was gowne into a hoope? haſt thoa forgot her?. 

Ar. No Sir. 

' Pro, Thou halt : where was ſhe born?ſpcak: tell me: 

Ar. Sir, 1 5 in A rgey. 

Pro, Oh, was ſhe ſo: I mult 
. Once in a moneth recount what thou haſt bio, 
| Which thou forgerſt. This damn'd Witch Sycorex 

* For miſchiefes manifold, and ſorceries terrible. 
*Toenter humane hearing, from "eArgier | 
Thou know'ſt was baniſh'd : for ove thivg ſhe did 
" They would not take her life: Is not this true? Ar. Sir 

7», This blew c&y'd bag, was hither brought with 
| And hete was left by th' Saylars ;zthoumy ſlave, (child, 
| As thou reportſt thy ſelf, was then her ——_—_— F 
| And fe —_— wat Spirit too I | 
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the ian d, which Sycorax 
: y opon undoe : it was mine Art; 


and let thee Out. 
ef. I -Trhinkerdee Maſter. 
| Pro, If thou mortmurmur'ſt;T will rend an Oake 
And peg-thee in.his knotty entrailes,rill 
Thou haſt howl'd away twelve winters- 
er, Pardon, Maſter. 
phos x cs cone f pondent ro command 
cl entys 
Pro, Doe #4 704 any 7c bee daycs 
I will diſcharge thee, 

Ar. That's my noble maſter : 

W hat ſhall I doe? fay what? what ſhall 1 doe? 

Pro. Goe make thy {clfelike to a Nymph o'th' Sea, 
Be ſubject to no Goke but thine, and mine : inviſible 
To every eyc-ball elſe: goe take this ſhape 
And hither come in't : goe : hence 
With diligence, Exit. 

Pro. Awake, deere heart awake, thou haſt {lept well, 
Awake. 

Irw.The ſrangenes of your ſtory,put 
Heavineſle in me. 

Fro. Shake it off: Come on, 

Wee ll viſit Caiiben, my llave, 'whonever 
 Yeelds us kinde avſywerc. 
Air. "Tis a-villaine Sir, I doe notlove to looke on. + 
Fro, But as'tis _ 
We cannot miſſe him : he do's make our re, 
Fetch in our wood,and ſerves Onlices 
That profit us ; What hoa : ſlave : Caliban : 
Thou! Exrththou : ſpeake. 
Cal. withy, There's wood enough within. 
Pro.Come forth I ſay,thexe's other bufineſſe for thee: 
co thou Tortoys, hand Emer aAviel like a4 water - 
Fine apparition : my quaint 4ricd, Nymph, 
Hearke 1n thine care. s 
xit. 


er, My Lord, it ſkall be done, 

Pro, 1 hou poiſonous ſlave, gotby the divell himſelfe 
V pon thy wicked Damz cume forth. —=&vter Caliban, 

Cal. As wicked dewe, asere my mother bruſh'd 
W ith Ravens feather from unwholeſome Fen, 
Dtop on you both: A Southweſt blow on yee, 
And bliſter you ail ore, 

'F»ogFor this be ſure, to night rhou ſhalt have cramps, 
Side-{t:itches, that ſhall pen thy breath up, Vrchins 
Shait for that vaſt of night that they may worke 
All exerciſe on thee ; ſhalt be pinch'd 
As chicke as hony-combe,cach pinch more ſtinging 
Then Bres that made *em«._ 

Cal. I muſt eare my dinner 
This Ifland's mine by Sycorax my mother, 

W hich thoutuk'ſt from'me: when thou camyſt firſt 

Thou ſteakſt me,8& made much of me:wouldl give me | 
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Took paines to make thee {peake;rdinght thee exeH/Houre 
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Know thine owne meaning; but wouldſt gabble, likd 
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With words that made them knowne:But:thy vild'race 
eos thou did{t lcarn)had rhar in't, which good nattixes 
ould not abide rd be. with; thereforewaft thou ++) 
Defervedly confin'd into this Rocke; who hadft 7 ©1717 
Deſeru'd more thena'priſon.. 2 Eo 
Cal. You taught me Language, and my profit ore 
Is, I know how tocurſe: the ced-plaguerid you 
For learning me your language. . -. !- ADs 
Pro. Hag-ſced hence ; 1b ouh $114 vs, 
Fetchus in Fewell, and dequicke thou'rt beſt'/ +**) 
To an(iver other buſineſſe: ſhrug'ftthoi (Malice) *- 
If thou negle3tt, or Goſtubwillinghts 1 7 4 | 
Wharl command, lle rackethee with oJd crampes; *' * 
Fillall thy bones with Aches, makerheb'rors} 555 - 
| That beaſts ſhall tremble at thy dynd4307 17 nh gs 
Cal, No,” ray thee. Cnr nd Try rnold vl 
I muſt obey, his Art is of ſuch pow'eg (+15 + a 
It would controll my Dams g Setobar,: bs 6. it 
And make 4;yaſlajle ob himt\/- tt vigh int” on. 
Pro. So ſlave, hence, ri 14,7 Exit Cal. 
Enter Ferdinand & Ariel, invifible 
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Pro, The fringed Cnrtaines cf thine eye idvante; 

a_ What thou ſce'lt yond. 
« What ista ſpirit?” 

Lord,how it lookes abont : Bel&ve me fir, 
It carries a brave forme. Bur "ris a ſpirit. 

Pre. No wench,it eats,and ſleepes,% hath iuch ſenſes 
As we have; ſuch. This Gallant which thou ſecſt 
Was jnthe wracke 2 ind but here's ſomething ſtain'd 
With gricfe (that's beauties canker) Y might call him 
A goodly perſon : he hath loſt his fellowes, | 
And {trayes about to finde'em- ' -+ * 

Arr, I might call him 
A thing divine,for nothing naturall 
I ever jaw ſo Noble. 

Pro. It gocg on I fee OS 
As my ſoule prompts it: Spirit,fine ſpirit, Ile free thee | 
Within two dayes for this. 

Fer. Moll ſurc the goddefſe 
On whom theſe ayres attend : Youchſafe my pray'r 
May know if you remuine upon this Iſland, 
And that you will ſome good inſtruction give 
How I may beare mc herre : my prime requeſt 
(Which 1do Jaſt pronounce) is(O you wonder ) 
If you de Mayd,or no? 

Hr, No wonder fir, 
But certainely a Mayd; 

Fer. My rage ? Heavens : 
I am the beſt of them thar ſpeake this ſpeech; 
Were 1 but where 'tis ſpoken. 

Pro. How? the beſt ? 


What wer't thouif the King of Nap/es heard thee © 
Fer. A ſingle thing,as I am now,that wonders 
To heare thee ſpeake of ples; hedo'sheare' me, 
And that he do's,I wee pe : my ſelfe am Naples, 
Who,with mine eyes (never ſince at ebbe)beheld 
The King my Father wracltt. > © 4d 

Ot. Aleke,for mercy. © ® Wb IG. 
FY-Yesfaith,and all his Lords, the Duke of A/ilnine | 

And his brave ſorine;being twaine! + 
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1 feare you bave done your ſelfe ſome wrong : A word. 
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Hee's gentle, and not fearefull. Des Ho is. 
OY: What I ſay, L 
foote my Tutor? Put thy ſword) up Tei 
makes a ſhew, but dart not ſtrike: x coolcience 
N poſſeſt with guilt: Come from thy ward, 
For I can heere diſarme thee with this ſticke, 
And make thy weapon drop. 
Miv. Beleech you Father. 
Fre. Hence: not on my garments» 
em. Sir have pity, 
Ile be his ſurety» 
Pro, Silence; One word more 
$ hall make me cbide thee, if not hate theee What, 
An advocate for an Impoitor? Huſh : 
Thou think'ſt there js no more ſuch ſhapes as he, - 
' (Having ſcene but him and (abbe#n;) Fooliſh _ | 
| Tort? moſt ofmen, this is a (aben, 
And they to him are Angels, 
Afir. My affetions 
Are then moſt humble: I have no ambition 
| To ſee agoodlicr man, 
Pre. Come on, ubey: 
; Thy Nerves arc in their ſtory agalng. . 
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'f Thou halt done well, fine Ariel; follow me. 
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our loſſe; our hint of woe : 
Js tomumon, every day, ſome Saylors wife... 
Have juſt our Theame of woe: But for the miracle, 
I meane Our preſervation) few in millions 
ſpeak like wr then wity( good Sir) weigh 
Our , with our comfort. 
eAfſon. Prethee peace: 
S#b, He receives comfort like cold porredgo. 
ew. The Viſitor will not give him ore ſo. 
Seb. Looke, hee's winding oprhe watch of his wit, 
By s and by it wil ſtrike. 
Gone irs ' q ou 
$6. On On:Tel: 
Gen. When every greefe is entertaind, 
That's offex'd comes roth' entertainer. 
Seb. Adollor. ' oat 
Gaev. Dolour comesto him indeed, you have ſpoken 
truer then you purpos'd, 
Seb. You have taken it wiſelicr then 1 meant you 
ſhould, 
Gon. . Therefore my Lord. 
ent, Fic, what a ipend-thrift is he of his wget: * 
Htow. ] pre-thee ſpare. 
Gon. Well; I have done : But yet 
Seb. He willbe calking. 
Aut. Which, of he, or oat, for z good wager, | 
Fit rocrow ? "— 
he old Cocke. *./ 
wp The Coskrell: ©: . 51 
Seb. Done: The wager? 
Am, A laughter.” 
Seb, A match. -. 
OY ongh this Iſland ſeeme to be deſert. 
Tot. 0 : you r paid- 
ear. perro woe amo inacceſſi ble. 
$e, Yer: ; 
Hdr. Yet bs 
eAnt, He could not miſſe't. - © 
Adr. It maſt needs be of ſubtle, tender, 'and delicate 
temperance. 
Ant. Tenvperance Was 4 delicate wench, - 
Seb, -I, and a ſubtle; as he moſt learnedly deliver'd. 
44, The aye breathes upon ug here moſt ſ\vcetly, 
Seb, As if it had Lungs, and rotten ones. 
Abs Or, as *twere perfum'dby'a Fen. - 
Gon, Hcereis thing advantageous to life, 
Am. True, ſave meants to live. '- 
Seb. Ofthat there's none; or litrle. 
Gen, How ps and Juſty the graiſc lookes d. 
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Ont. The ground indeed is tawny. 
rye of greenc in'it, 
Ant. He mi _ much. 
Seb. No: hedoth bug miſtakethe eemb totally. 
Gon. cant rariety of it is, which is indeed almoſt 
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Gon. Not fince widdow Dides time. * 
Ant, Widow? A: o "that: bow Gune that Widdow 
in? Widdow D £4155 ba 
Seb, :Whar if he had fayd Widdower v/Enews too Þ 
Good Lord,how you take it? + --- BL 425; 
1 Adi. Widdoiw Oide ſaid you? Yoa make meſtudy 
4 of that : She was of Conthage, nat of Tanis. - 2; 
4 Gon, This TwmisSi ir was Cart 
Advri, Carthage 2 | 
- Ant. His word 18 more o_ the means Bape: 
Schy He hath gais'd the wall, and houſes too. 
Ants Whatimp ible matter will be make cafy next? 
Seb, Ithinke hee will this' land home. in his 
pocket, and give it his ſonne tor an Apple. | 
Ant. And ſowing the kernels of it mthe Sex, bring 
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The rut you ſpeake doth lacke fome gentleneſle; - 
Fr timeto ſpeake itin: you rubthe fort, + 
When you ſhould bring the plaiſter, . - 7. +  ; 
Seb.Yery wal...  e1»t. Andmoft Chirurgeonly. 

Gon, It is foule weather in wall, good Sv 
When you are cloudy. .- 

Seb. Fowle wenles ? Ant. Very Foule, 

Gov. Had I ptantation of this Iſle my Lord. 

Ant. Hee'd iow't with Nettle-ſced. 

Seb. Or Dockes, 03 Mallowes. 

' Gon. And. wetethe King on't, what would I do? 
Sb. Scape bring drunke, for want of Wine. | 
Gen. V'th* Commonwealth 1 would (b \-xaom | 

Execute all things ; Forno kinde of Tra 
Would ] admit : No name of Magiſtrate : 
Letters ſhould not be knowne : Riches , poverty, 
And uſe of ſervice, none : ContraQ, Succeſſion, 
Borne, boundof Land, Tilth, Viney -ard none : 
No uſe of Metrall, Corne, or Wine, or Oyle : 
No dcenpation, all men jdle, all : 
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No Soveraignty. 
S$#..Yethe would be King Ont, 
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Rave, rain, moving). | 


'| Inyours, and 


| As wellasbe 


| [Fe ESirs:v 


Can have no nute, uuleſſe the Sun were poſtz 
\\The Mani'th Moone'stoo Now, ill new-borue chinnes 
't Be and Razur-able : She that from whom -* 
Weall were ſca-{wallow'd, though ſome caſt agaiiie 
(Andby that dcitiny to \performe an at,  . 
Whereof, what's pr Tales prologue; what to come- 
m 
\ 8b, What ſtuffe is this ? How ſay you ? 

| 'Tis truc,my brothers daughter's Queerie of Try, 
Soi is ſhe hcyre of N ples, Evid whuch Regions 
There is foke ſpace. 

Am; A ſpace, whoſe ev "ry cubit 4 
Seemes to cry dtit, how ſhall that Claribel 
Meaſure us backe by opler keepe in Tunis, ' 
And let Sehoftswn wake. Say, this were death 
That now hath ſciz'd them, why they were no worſe 
Then now they art « There be thar can rule Naper 
"oy ; Lords, that can ptate 
- A$: uhnec 
As re onz.ole 11 my rl could make 
A Chonghofas chat 3'O, that you bore 
The minde that I doz what a ſlecpe werethis- 
For our advancerhent ? Do you underfland mae ? 
Me thinkes Ido. 

. e-Lit» And how do's your content 
Tender your owe for tape F 

Seb. 1 
You did ſupplant your Brother Proſpers. 

Ant. True: 1.0.1 
i Atdlooke how well my Garments fit upon me, 
Much feater then before : My Brothers ſ{crvants 
Were then my fellowes{ tow they are my men. 

Seb; .But for ypue conſcience» ., 
lies that2 If 7twere akybe 

my Nipper: Byt I feele nor 
"Twente conſciences 
Uplayne, candicd be they, 


would put weto m 
ThisDeity fn in.my. 
That ſtand "twixs. ay V5 
And melt cre they molleſt: Herrs lies your Brother, 
No better. thtn,the earth he lycs _ 

If he were that which now hee alike (that's dead) 
Whoml1 with this obedient ſteele ( you inches of it) 
My lay y to bed for aa ar e's " hiles Hark doing thus, 

othe perperuallyanke for aye might put | 
This ancient moxſell : thi ; this SiPracdence, who - 
Shoe not upbraid our courſe: for all the reR 

hty'l rake ſuggeſtion, as a Car laps mike, 

The? y1tell the wopcsouy| mGnele that. .. 
We FS TN: 


jo, Dh Ir ne my 
T6 All iton Gonzo... 


Seb, O, but 0 
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If of Life you kgipe a care, | neweſt ppore-Iohh : a ſtrange fiſh : were I in £%9/aud 
Sk off lanber aud beware, now ( as once I was) and ine his fiſh Rl nets not 
Awake, awaktr i a holyday-fople there but would givea pcece of filver : 
Ant. Thenlct us borh be ſodaine. _ there, would this monſter , make a man : any ſtrang c 
Gon. Now, good oy <1 pberat the King. ' beaſt there, makes aman : when they will not givea 
Ale. Why how now ho ;awake why arc you drawn? | ditto relieve a lame Begger,they will lay out ten to ſee 
Wherefore this ghaltly looking ? k$ a Gead [ndien : Lcd like a man; and his Finnes like 
Gon. What's the matter ?. Armes; warme © my troth : 1 doc now lt looſe my 0+ 
Seb, Whiles we ſtood here ſecuring your repoſe, pinton ; hold it no longer ; this is no fiſh, but an Iflan- 
(Even now) we heacd a hollow burit of bellowng - der, that hath Jately ſuffered by a Thundebolt: Alas, 
Like Buls, or rather Lyons, did't not wake you? the ſtorme is come againe ; my bcſt way is to creepe un« 
It ſtrooke mime care moſt terribly , derhis Gaberdine : rhereis no other hekior hnes- 
Ale, I heard nothing» bout : Miſery acquaints a man with ſtrange bedfel- 
4a», O,'twas 2 din to fright a Monſters carc; lowes: 1will here throws till the dregges of the ſtorme 
To make an carthquake : ſure it was the ruarc be paſt, 
Of a whole heard of Lyons, 
Ale. Heard you this Gonzalo? Enter Stephans ſinging. 
Gon, Vpon mine honour, Sir, I hearda humming, Ste. I ſhalt no moretoſea to ſea, bere ſhall I aye aſbore, 
(And that a ſtrange one roo) which did awake mc: This is a very ſcurvy tune go ling at a mans 
I ſhak'd yon Sir, and cride 3 as mine eyes opend, Funerall : well, here's my comfort. Drinkes. 
[ ſaw their weapous drawne ; there was a noyle, Sings. The Maſter, the Swabber,the Boate-ſwame & I; 
That's verily : 'tis beſt we ſtand upon our guard; The Gunner, and his CHate 
Or that we quit this place : let's draw our weapons- Lou'd Mall, Meg, and Marrian, and Margerie, 
* vFo.Lead offthis ground and let's make further ſearch | But noxe of us car*dſor Kate. 
For my.,poore {onne, For (be bad a tongue with atang, 
Gon. Heayens keepe him from theſe Beaſts : Wonld cry to a Saytor gee hang : 
For he is ſure ith 1ſ)and. Shi lov'd not the favour of Tar nor of Pitch, 
eflo, Lead away. | (done. | Tet « Tailor might ſcratch her where ere ſhe d;d itch, 
Ariel, Proſpero my Lord, ſhall know what. 1 have | Then 10 Sea Bojes, andlet hey goe hay. | 
$0 (King) goe ſafely on to ſecke thy Son, © Exewnt, | This is aſcuryy tune too: 
| But here's my comfort. drinket. 
—— - — = — Cal. Doc not torment me: oh, 
wan Ste, What's the matter ? 
Scana Secundsa. Have wedivels here 
* Doe you put trickes npon's with Salvages, and Mcn of 
c—_ , —— Inde? ha? I have not ſcap'd drowning , to bee afcard 
| ICT? now of your fourc legges : for it hath bin ſaid ; as pro- 
Enter Caliban, with # burthen of ood(4 noyſe of per a man as ever went on foure leges, cannot make him 
Thunder heard, ) | giveground : and it ſhall be ſayd 1oagaine, while Sre- 
phano breathes at noſtrils. 
Cal. The Spirit rorments me : oh« 
Ste.Thisis ſome monſter of the Iſle , with foureclegs; 
who hath got (as I rake it) an gue : where rhe divcll 
| 4 ſhould he lcarne our language? I will give him ſome ze- 
Fright liefe ifit be but for that: if l can recover him, and keepe 
him tame, and get to Maples with him, hc's a Pre- 
ſent for any Empecrour that cver rrzod on Neates-ica- 
ther» 
{at. Doe not torment me *prethee ; Vie bring my 
wood home faſter: ] | 
Sre. He's in his fit now; and doe's not talke afterthe 
| wiſcſt; hee ſhall taſte of my Bottle : if hee have never 
drunke wine afore, it will goc neere to remove his Fit: 
{ if I can recover him, and keepe him tame,l will not take | 
boo mac cad wg he ſhall pay for him that hatb him, | 
and tNhatiouncly. | I 
Cal. Thou do'ſt me yer but little hurt ; thou wit a» | 


Tri. Here'sneither buſh, y | non, Lknow it by thy rembling: Now Proſper workes 


weather atall : and another; ſtor upon thee: 0 REF 
ſing*3th winde : yond fame. blackei clc 1d huge | 5te. Come on your wayes : operi your. mouth: here | 
GOO 41 a Panbaeg that would. ſhed his | is that which will give languagoro you Cat ; open your 
licquor 2 if it ſhould rhundepy.ax itidid before, know || month; this will ſhake your ſhaking,I cantell you,and 


© 


* 


not where to hide my head; 1 ond-ſame cloud: cannor that ſonndly : you cannot tell who's your friend ; open 
chuſe but fall by paile-fuls. Whax have we bere, a man, | dy tying RE 
orafiſh? dead or alive ? a fith, he nels like a-fiſhs' a | - Tri I ſhould know that voyce : 

very ancient and fiſh-like ſmell : a kinde of , not of the | It hquld be,wn——n— | 


| 
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"But Ke is dround ; 'and theſe are divels; O cetend | 


me. 

Ste. Foure legges andrwo voyces; 
Monſter : his nd vOyce how is to ſpeake of his 
frietd; his backward voyce, is routter foule ſpeeches, 
andfo detract : if all the wine in my bottle: will recover 
him, 1 will hetpe his Ague: Come : Amen, I wilpoure 
ſome inthy other month. 
Tri. $7 10, , "7 
Ste. Doth thy other mouth call me ?-Mercy, mercy : 
This is a Divelland no Monſter : I will leave himT have 


a moſt delicate 


no long Spoone. 


Tri. Stephano : if thou beeſt Stephens, rouch me, and 
ſneake tome: for I am T rico; be not afeard, thy good 
fricnd Tremcu/e. | 

Ste. If thon bereft Trisc»/o: come forth : Ile pullthce 
by the leſſer legges : if any be Trincalo's legges theſe are 
they : Thouart very Trmcelo indeede : how cam'{t thou 
to 6 the ſiege of this Moone-calfe ? Can hee vent Trin- 
ralo's ? 
. Trs. 1tooke him to be kild witha thunder-ſtroke;but 
art thou not dround Stepkano : 1 hype now thou a1t not 
droimd : Is the ſtorme over-blowne? I hid me under 
the dead Moone-Calfes Gaberdine , for feare of the 
Storme: Andart thou living Stephano? O Stephane, two 
N capelutanes (cap'd ? | 

Ste. *Prethce doe not turne mee about, my ſtomacke 
18 not conltant, = 

Cal. Theſe be fine things, and if they be not ſprights: 
that's a brave god, and beares Celeſtiall liquor: 1 will 
kneele to him- 

Ste. How did'ſt thou ſcape ? 
How cam'ſt thou hither? . 
Sweare by this Bottle how thou cam'ſt hither: I eſcap'd 
upon a But of Sacke, which the Saylors heaved ore- 
boord, by this Bottle which 1 made” of the. barke of 
2 rec, with mine owne- hands, ſince I was'caſta'- 

Ore. | | 


| ** Cat. Vie fycare apon that Bottle, r0 be thy true Tub- | 


jeft, for the liquor 15 notearthly : "BEE. 
Ste. Hecre: fiveare then how thou eſcap'dſtt - 
Tri. Sworn aſhore (man)like a Ducke;lcan ſwim like 
a Duckettebe ſworne. + Teo 
\ Ste.. Here,kiſle the booke. 4 f 
Though thou canſt fyimlike a Dncke , thonart made 
life a Gooſe, 
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| Arenobly undergon ; and'molt poore 1aatrers 


|-Weepes when ſhe ſees me worke,and ſayes,fuch baſcnes 


 J *\ 4, Alas; now pray you 


Cel. Ne kiſſe thy foot. Ie ſweare my ſelfethy Subject: 
Ste, Cone on then: downeand iweare- +. 
Tri. I ſhall laugh my ſ(elfe ro death atthis puppi-hea- 
ded Monſter : a moſt {curvic monlter: Tcould finde in 


| my heart to beare him. 


Ste. Come, kiſſe. 

Tri. Butthat the poore Monſtcr's in drinke : 
An abhominable Monſter. 

Cal. Ile ſherry thee the beſt Springs: Vie phucke thee 
Berries : Tie fiſh for thee; and get thee wood enough. 
A plague upon the Tyrant that 1 ferve; 

Tie beare him no more Stickes, but follow thee , thou 
wondrons man. 

Tri. A molt ridiculons Monſter, to make a wonder of 
a proore drunkard, 

Ca!. 1 prethee Jet me bring thee where Crabs grow; 
and I with my long nayles will digge thee pig-nnrs ; 
ſhow theca layes neſt, and inſtru rhee how to ſnare 
the nimble Marmazet : IWe bring thce to clultring Phil- 
birts, and ſometimes IVe get thee young Scamels from 
the Rocke : Wilt thou goe with me ? 

Cal, Ipre'thee now lead the way withont any more 
talking. Trincule, the King, and all our company ce 
being dround, wee will inherit here : Here ; beare my 
Bottle ; Felow Trincaulo ; we'll fill him by and by a- 


gaine; X 
{«liban Sings drunkenly, 
Farewcll Maſter ; farewell, farcwell. 
Tri. A howling Monſter :a drunken Monſter, 
Cal.. No more dams Ile make for fiſh, 
N or fetch in firing, at requiring, 
Nar ſtrape trenchering, nor waſh diſh, 
Ban' ban',Cacalyban | 
Freedom highs day kigh-dey oedarne reed 
reedome,high-day,high-day frecdome,treedome hich» 
day | I pats, : + een ” 


Ste, O brave Monſter; lead the way. Exennt. 
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Attus Tertins. Scana Prima, 
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Enter Ferdinand (bearing 4 Log. ) 
Fer, T here be ſome ſportsarepaintull; and their labour 
Delight in them ſer off : Some kinds of baſenefic 


Point to rich ends: this my meane Taske 
Wou'd be as hravie to me, as 0clionus, bur 
The miſtris which 1 ſerue, quickens what's dead, 
And makes my labours pleaſures : O'ſhe'is 
Ten times more gentle, then her Father's crabbed; * 
And he's compos'd of harſtmeſſe. I mult remove . 
Somethoifandsof thzeſe Logs; and pile chem up; 

. Vpona lore injunction; my {veer Miſkris * ©! 
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Hadneverlike Executor: I forget : xe 
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c for haying.weariedyou : my Farher''  -.. 


56 Þ 


64 
L 
=> a. 


| Burtheſe ſweeterhoughts,doc even refre(irſy labbury, | 
Moſtbaſkie leaſt, whetyI doe ir.” '::147 © - Enrer Aloranda} 
Hit, Alas, no . — nd Profpire. | 
'Workenor fo hard * Iwould the lightening hado3;2ilfÞ -- 
Burnt up thoſe Logs that thou art Ehjoyned to piles") | 
| Pray ſer :t downe, and reſt you't-Whenthis burnes”'->:] 


"Twill wee | 
Is hardat ſtudy; pray now reſtyour ſelfe; 
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Hee's ſafe for theſe three houres, 
Fer. O moſt deere miltris, | 
The Sun will ſct before I ſhall diſcharge 

WhatI mutt ſtrive todo, 
Or, If you'l fit downe 
Ile beare your Logges the while : pray give me that, 
Ile carry it tothe pile. 
} Fer. No jous Creature, 
I had rather cracke my ſinewes; breake my back, 


Then you ſhould ſach diſhonorundergoc, 
While I fit lazy by. 


«Afiv. It would become me 
As well as it do's you; and I ſhould doit 
With much more caſe : for my good willis to it, 
And yours it is againſt, 
Pro. Poore worme thou art infeed, 
This viſitation ſhewes it. 
Mir, You looke wearily. 


Fer, No, noble Miſtcis, 'tis freſh morning with mc 
When you are by at night : I do beſeech you 
Cheefely, that I might ſet it in my prayers, 
What is your name ? 

Cr. AHirands, O my Father, 
I bave broke your heſt to ſay ſo, 

Fer. Admir'd Afirands, 
Indeede the top of Admiration, worth 
Whar's deereſt to the world ; full many a Lady 
I haveey'd with beſt regard, and many a time 
Th'harmony of their tongues, hath into bondage 
Brought my too diligent care : for ſeveral! yertucs 
Haye I like d ſeverall women, never any 
With fo full ſoule, but ſome defeR in her 
Did quarrell with the nobleſt grace ſhe ov'd, 
And put itto the foyle. Bur you, Oyou, 


So perfeR, and ſo peerleſſe, are created 
Ofeverie Creatures belt, 


CIfr. I do not know 


One of my ſexe ; no womans face remember, 
Save from my glaſſe, mine owne : Nor have [ ſeeqe 
More that I may call men, then you good friend, 
And my deere Father ; how features are abroad 
I am skilleſſe of; but by my modeltie 
(The jerwell in my dower) I would not wiſh 
Any Companion inthe world bur you: 
Nor can imagination forme a ſhape 
Beſides your ſelfe, to like of : but I prattle 
Someting roo wildely, and my Farhers precepts 
I therein do forget. 

Fer. lam, inmy condition 
A Prince { Hirarda) I dothinke a King 
(I would notfo)and would no more endure 
This wouddenſlaveric;tlien to ſuffer :- - 
The fleſh-flie blow.my; mouth + heare 
The veric inſtant tharT ſaw you did '-. - ©: 
My heart flic to you ferviee; there reſides: | 
To mike me ſlayero it; and for 1 
Ano I this patient Dgnt-1MA : 
- - Cali, Doyoulovemetd ting! [! - 

Far.O heaven; O carth;beare witn 
Andcrowne what I profeſſe with kinde ev 


4 4 , % 4; ov 


' What beſt is boaded me, to miſchiefgz-1; -* 

Beyond all limit of whart tlfc i'th World. 

Dolove, prize, honor you. OE 
Afir. I ama foole 
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Pro. Faireencounter | 
Of two moſt rare affetions : heavens raine grace 
On that which breeds betweentem. 
For. Wherefore weepe you? 
Cir. At mine unworthyneſſe that dare not offer 
What I defire to give; and much leGe take 
Whar I ſhall die to want : But this is trifling, 
And all the more it ſeekes to hide it ſelfe, - 
The bigger bulke it ſhewes. Hence baſhfull cunning, 
And prompt me plaine and holy innocence» 
Iam your wife, if you will marric me; 
If not, Nedie your maid : to be your fellow 
You may denic me; but Ile be your ſervant 
W hether you wall or no. 
Fey, My Miltris ( deereſt } 
And I thus humble ever. 
Mir. My husband then ? 
Fey. I, with a heart ſo willing 
| As bondageere of freedome : heere's my hand, 

Mir.And mine, with my hcart in't; and now farewell 
Till halfe an houre hence. | 

Fey. A thouſand, thouſand. 

Pre. So glad of thisas they I cannor be, 
| Whoare ſurpriz'd withall; but my rejoying 
At nothing can be more: lle ro my bovke, 
For yetere ſupper time, mult I performe 
Much buſineflc appertauung. 


E'xeumnt. 


Do 


—— 
_— 


Scena Secunda. 
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Enter (aliban, Stephano, end Trixcwls 


Ste, Tell not me, when the But is out we will drinke 
water, nota drop,before; therefore beare up ,and boord 
ent” Servant Monliter, drinke to me. 

Trwn. Servant Monſter 2 the folly of this Iland , they 
ſay there's bur five uponthis Ile; weare three of them, 
it-rh' other two be brain'd like us; the State totterse 

Ste. Drinke ſervant Monſter when 1 bid thee, thy 
cyes arealmoſt ſet in thy heart. - 

Triv. Where ſhould they bce ſet clſe ? hee were a 
brave Monſter indeede if they were ſet inhis taile. - 

Str. My man-Monſter hath drown'd his rongue in 
Sacke : for my part the Sea cannot drowne mer, 1 ſwam 
ereI could recover the ſhore, five and thirtic Leagues 
off and 6n, by this light thou ſhalt bee my Lieutenant 
Monſter, or my Standard. | | 
| Trin. Your Licutenant if youliſt, hee's no ſtandard. 
© + Ste, Weel not run Monſicur Monlter. rt 4 

- Trin. Nor go neither; but you't Le like dogs, and yet 
| ſay nothing neither. F PRES | 
|, 84.” Moone-calfe,ſpeake once in thy life, if thou beeſt 
| a good Moone-calfe. - KIT. 
| . Cats How doesthy honour? Let me licke thy ſhoe; 
| Ue not ſerve him, he is not valiant. 5 3) 
*  Trins- Thou licſt moſt ignoratt Monſter, I am in caſe 
to jules Conſtabler why, thou deboſh'd Fiſh thou, 
\ was there ever/man a Coward, that harh drunk ſo miich 


1:57 | Sackeas broday?wilethon-tcll me a monſtrous lie,being 


| but halfe aFiſh/and halfe 4 Monlter ? 


«/; Loc;howhe moeckes me, wilt thou let him my 
eds gar Wil ol ff eo 7 
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. a Naturall?: 
Cal. Foe, Joz againe: bite him todeath 1 prethce- 


you prove a mutineere, the next Tree z the poore MoNt- 
| Iter's my ſubjeRt, and he ſhall nor ſuffer indignity» | 
(*. 1 thanke my noble Lord. Wik thou be pleas'd 
to hearken once avaineto the ſuire I made to thee 2 
Sre.. Marry will I:kncele and repeateit, 
I will ftand, and fo ſhall Trimovle... 


Enter Ariell mnvifible. 

Cal. As 1 told thee before, I am ſubject toa Tirant, 
A Sorcerer,thar by his cunning hath cheated me 
Gfthe :fland. 

Artel!. Thou lycit. 
Cal. Thou lyeit, thou jeſting Monkey thou ; 
I would my valiant Maſter would deſtroy thee- 
I do not lye. 

Ste. Trinewle,if yon trouble him any more in's tale, 
By this hand, I'will {uapplant ſome of your teetly, 

Tr, Why, laid nothing. 

Fre. Mum then, and no more : proceed, 

(#/. 1 lay by Sorcery he gor this le 
From me, he got it. It thy Greatneſle will 
Revenge it on him; ( for 1 kriow thou dar'ſt ) 
But this thing darc not. 

Ste, That's mclt certaine. 
; - Cat. Tha ſhalt be Lord of it, and Ne ſerve thee. 
| Ste, How nov: ſhall this be compaſt? | 
Canſt thou bring mero the party? | ; 
| (at. Yea, vea my Lord, lie yeeld him thee aſlcepe, 
' Wherethou mailt knocke a naile into his head... | 
' eAFviell. Thou licit,thou canſt nar. : 
- . Cat, Whatapy'deNinnic's this?Thou ſcuryie patch: 
\ I do beſtechthy Greatneſle give him blowes, 
| Ahd rake his buttle from him: When thats gone, 
| Be ſho} drinke nought bur brinez. for Ilenot ſhew him 
| Where the quicke trethesares, :- $345 
| + Ste. .T15-crtoy'ron wito no further dangers. - 
| Inturrupt the Monſter. one wordfurtheryand by this 
hand , 1Jeturne thy {mercie out o'doores 5-and make a 
 Sthch bfh of thee: :.;-/; I NS 
| Tris, Why, what did 1? Idid nothing ; 
Ve goc no futtiitr off, | 6 3; 
| Sree: Diditthonnor ſay he lycd 2 | 
21 errell; Fhoulicſt, M 
 2i87e, ' No I foi? Take thon that, EEE 
Azyou like thrs; give-me the lye another. tines: 
:1Grav<-1lfdidnot give thelic': Out o'your 1ittes; and 
Þþ heating too? ASSESS ING 

| A.þaxto\yourbottle, this can Sacke and'drinking.doo': 

A murren on your: Monſter, and the divdl'take. your 
: fingtrs..:: SEPT R 6 BHT SOOEELIISAL 55S 1: EY 
; _ - Cal. Ha, ha, ha. ot nitor 8 
Tre Now! forward with: your Tale35prethie Rand 
Further off., '* © - | are þoc 
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Ste. Trinenls, keepe a good tongue in your head; If 


Cab) Beatehim enough : after a littletimesH fn _ | 
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' Tris, Lord,quoth he ? that a monſter ſhould be ſuch | Hee's buta Sot, as Tam ; nor hathnot 


. OneSpirit tro command: they all do hate him 
Az rootedly as I. Burne but his Bookes, 
He ha's brave Vtentils ( for ſo he calles them) 
Which when he ha's a houſe, hce'l decke withall. , 
And that moſt deepely to conſider, 15 _ 
The beautie of his daughter : he himlcltc 
Cals her a non-parcill : 1 never ſaw a woman 
But onely Sycorax my Daim,and ſhe; 
But ſhe as farre ſurpalleth Syeorax, 
As gicat {t do's |zait. 
de. Is it ſobrave a Laſle? 
Cal. 1 Lord, ſhe will become thy bed,I warrant, 
And bring thee forth brave brood. 
Ste, Monſter, 1 wil kill this man : his daughter and 
] will be King and Qucenc, tave our Graces : and Trex- 
culo and thy feite ſhail be Vice-royes: 
Doſt thou iike the plot Trancuto ? 
Tra, Excellent. ._ 
Sre. Give me thy hand, I am ſorry 1bcate thee : 
But while thou Jiv'ſt kcepe a good tongue in thy head, 
Cal. Within this halte Se will he be afleepe, 
Wilt thou deſtroy him then ? 
Ste. Ton mine honour. 
Ariell, This will I tell my Maſter. 
Cal, Thou maKk'it me metry ; 1 am full of pleaſure, 
Let us be jocond. Will you troule the Catch 
You taught me but whilcare ? 
Ste. At thy requeſt Monſter, I will do rcaſon, 
And reaſon : Come on Trace, [ct us (ing. 
Dango 
Flowt'em, and coutem : and showt em, and flont'erm, 
' Thought « free, 
Ca/. That's not thertune. 
Arzell plaies the tune on @ Tabor and Pipe. 
Ste. What is this fame? 
Trin. This 1s the tune of our Catch, plaid by the pic- 
ture of No-body.. 
Ste. If thou becſta man,ſheiv thy {elfe in thy likenes ; 
If thon beeſta divell, take'r as thou liſt, 
Tris, Q forgive me my ſinncs, 
Ste, Herhat dyes payc$ all debts :1 defic thee; 
Mercy upon us» 
Cel. Art thou aftcard ? 
Ste, No Monſter, not I, 
Ca/. Be not aftcard, the Ile is full of noyſes, 
Sounds, :nd ſweet ares, that givedelightand hurc not: 
| Sometimes a thouſand twangling Inſtruments 
| Will ham about mine cares; an ſometimes voyces 
| That if T then had wak'd after lon! ſleepe, : 
| Will make me ſleepe againe; and then indreaming, 
* The cloudes me thought would open, and they riches 
| Ready todropupan megthat when I wad 
' Iccide to dreame againe., 25] | 
Ste, This will provea brave ki 


| gdome to me; 
+W here 1 ſhall have my muſicke for nothing,” 1-0 
Cal, When Preſperois ceſiroy'd, -.) 2:2ng 24d 


f 
4 
' 
| 


Ste, That {hall be by 4nd by: | : oy By | _ 


” 


|| * 7. The foundis going awaysin) 7 


| Lets follow it,and aſter do our workes; * 
Ste, Leade LQniter, {21 09-2642 Bae f 


' Tran, Wiltcome? 


| Ile follow Stephano. 
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Enter Alan] la p,Syba 48, Amthenis, Gonealo, 

dong Be fv: ergo | ;3 
Gon, By'r lakin, I can goe no further Sir, - 

My old bones ake : here's a mazetrod indeed - \ 

Through forth rightzand Mcanders : by your patience, 


Oe ei eee en 


L needs muſt reſt me 
eAlo. Old lord, I cannot blame thee, 

Who, am my ſclfc attach'd with wearineſſe 

Toth'dulling of my ſpirirs : fit downe, and reſt : 

Even herel will putoff my hope, and keepe it 

No longer for my flatterers he is dround 

Whom thus we itray to find, and the Sea mockes 

Our fruſtrate ſearch on land : well : let him goe. 
Ant, I am right glad, that he's ſo out of hope : 

Doe not for one repulſe forgo the purpoſe 

That yourcſoly'dr'effgt. 
Seb, The next advantage will we take throughly: 
er, Letit beto night, 

For now thcyare oppref{'d with travaile, they 

Will not, nor cannot uſe ſuch viligance 

As when they are fceſh. : 

Solemne and flrange Muſickg : and Proſper on the top (nv3- 
ſible.) Enter ſeverall ſtrange ſhapes, bringing i 4 Bankgt; 
and dance about ut with gentle attions of ſalurations, and in- 

viting the King,ec. to eate, they depart» 
Seb. Ifayto night :no more. | 
Al. What harmony is this ? my good friends, harke, 
Gon. Marvellousſweet Mulicke. . | 
Ate. Give us kind keepers, heavens:what weretlicſe? 
Seb, Aliving Drolery : now I will belecve 


{ That there are Vnicornes :that in Arabia 


There is one Tree, the Phoenix throne, one Pheenix 
At this houre reigning therc. - 

Ant. le belceve borh ; 
And what do's elle want credit, come to me 
And Ile be ſworne 'ris true x Travellers nere did lyc, 
Though fooles at home condemne*em. 


} Gon. If in N gptes 


\ I hould report this now, wouldthey beleeve me ? 
If I ſhould ſay I ſaw ſuch Iſlanders. 
(For certes, theſe are people of the Iſland) 
Who though they are of monſtrous . <4 bi note 
Their manners are more gentle, kind then © 
Our humane generation you thall find 
Many, nay almoſt any, | 

Pro. Honeſt lord, _' 
Thou haſt faid well ; for ſome of youthere preſent, - - 
Are worſe thendivels.... -. 
Such ſhapes, fuch geſture, and ſuch ſound expreſſing 

Although they waitt the uſe of tongue) a kind - 
Of excellent dumbe diſt thy 6 ©) + 

Pro. Praiſe in departing..© -; . 


' Fre, They vaniſh'd ſirangely.. Wh mt 
Seb. No matter, ſince... 9 ys 

They have left their Viands behind; F 

Wilt pleaſe you taſte of what is here 2+ 
Alo, Not], $ 


ol 


| 


_— 


1 Lingringperdition (worſe then any death 


—— 


| Andeven with ſuchlike valour, men hang, and drowne 


Met 
- The w! 


Whoſe heads ſtood jy their breſts? which now we find 


Each pytter out of tive for one, will bring ns 
Good eaane of. : N 


Alto, I will ſtand to, and feede, 

Although my laſt, no martec, ſince I feele | 

Thebelt is paſt : brother : my lord, the Duke, 

Then ed heloets, Enter dvict (ths ; 

mar and lightning. Enter Ariel (like a H cla 

his wings Kan the Zable and with a queint Fa Faw 
quet vanyſhes, | 
Ar, Youarethree men of ſinne, whom deſtiny 

Thar hath to inſtrument this lower world, 

And what is in't : the never ſurtcired Sea, 

Harh caug'd tobelchup you ; and on this Ifland, 

W here man doth not inhabir, you 'mongſt men, 

Being moſt unhtto live: I have made you mad ; 


Their proper ſelves ; you fooles, 1 and my fellowes 
Are minilters of Fate,the Elemcnts 

Of whom your ſwords are tcemper'd, way as well 
Wound the }oud winds, or with bemockt-ar-Stabs 
Killthe Qill cloſing waters, asdiminiſh 

One dowle that's in my plumbe : My fellow miniſterg 
Are like-invulnerable : it you could hurt, 

Your ſwordsare now too mallie for your ſtrengths, 
And willnot be uplifted : bur remember 

( For thar's my-bufineſſe to you) that you three 
From Allaine did ſupplant good Proſper, 
Expos'd untothe Sca (which harh requic it) 
Him, and his innocent child : for which foule deed, 


The Powers, delaying (not forgetting) have 
Incens'dthe Scas,and Shores ; yca, all che Creatures 


Againſt your peace 2 Thee of thy Sonne, 4/oxſ0, 
They have bereft ; and doepronounce by ng 


Can be at once) ſhall tep,by liep attend | 
You, and your waycs, whoſe wriths to guard you from, 
Which here, in this molt deſolate Iſle, clfe tals 

Vpon your heads, isnothing but licarts-ſorrow, 

Anda cleare life enſuing. 

He vanifher in Thunder : then (to ſoft Anſiche.) Enter the 
ſhapes againe and datnce {with mockerand mower) and car- 
r1ing ont the Table. 

Pro, Bravcly the figure of this Haypy, haſt thou 

Perform'd( my Arie/) a grace it had deuouring : 

Ofmy Inſtruction, haltthon nothing bated 

In _ thou had'ſt to fay : ſo with good life 

And obſervation ſtrange, my meaner miniſters 

Their ſeverall kinds have done:my high charmes worke | 

And theſe (mine enemics)are all knit up 

In their diſtraQtions : they now are in my poywre ; 

And in theſe fits, I leavethem, while 1 viſit 

Yong Ferdinand(whomthey ſuppoſe is droun'd) 

And his, and mine lo'vddarlivg. | 
Gon. 1I'thname of ſomething holy, Sir, wby ſtand you 

Inthis ſtrange ſtare ?- 

— Ales, O, it ismonſtrous : monſirous : - 

| hethe billowes ſpoke, and told me oft, 
esdid ſing ittome.z and the Thunder . 
(Thatdcepe and dreadfull Organ-Pipe) pronounc'd 
The name of Froſper ; it did baſe wy T revpalſe 
; edded; and 


1 


"4:35 1:::: 7: (Boyes:| Therefore my  Sorna th Ore is | | 

Gon, Faith Sir, younecd not fcares when we were | - *'| Te ſeeke him deeper thienere plummet founded, . | 
Who would beleevethatthere were Mountayneeres, | And with himtherelye mudded, Exit, 

Dew-lapr, like Buls, whoſe throars had hanging at'em " Seb. But one feend ata time, | 

| Walletsof fleſh ? ox that there wereſuch men | lefighttheir Legions ore: | PE E” | 

Fa | | Pra 9 — 
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(Like poyſon givento worke a great time afte? 
| Now ginstobitetheſpirits; 190i beſetch you. 

(That are of ſuppler joynts) follow them ſwiftly,” * 
And binder thtm from what this extuſie © - 


| provo \© them Ws 


_ a » Sy » 4 
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bel Cock, - © © | Exon, | 
Gont, Altec them re defpermt1thrir get gk 


Scena Prima. 


a 


. Enter Profpere, Ferdinand, and Miranda; 

Fro, 1f1 have too auſtetely puniſh'd you, 

1 Your compenſation makesamends, for I —_- 

Have given you here, a third of mine owne life, 

Or that for which Ilive : who, once againe 

tender to thy hand - Allthy vexatiohs 
Were but my trials of thy loye, andthon 
Haſt ftrangely ftood the reſt ; here, afore heaven 
I ratific this my richgift : O Ferdinand, 
Dot not ſmile at me, that] boaſt her off, 
For thou ſhalt fihd ſhe will our-ſtripoll praile | 
And tnake ir halt, behind her. 
Fer. Idoe beleeve it 
Apgainſtan Oracle. Voie ; 
Pro. Then, as my pueſt, and thine owne acquiſition 
Worchily purchat d, take my « : 

1 1t chou do'{t breake her V irgin-knot, before 

} Alifan&timonious ceremonmes may 

{ Withfull and holy right,be miniſtred; 

| Noſweet aſperfion ſhall the heavenslet fall ' 

{ Tomake this eontra&t grow ;but barraipe hate, 

1 Sou er-cy'd difdaine, and diſcord ſhall befleew . 

] The union of yuur bed, with weeds ſoloathly, 

{ That you ſhall hate it both : Therefore take heed, 
1 As Hymens Lamwpes ſhall light you» 
1 Fer. AsI hope "FORE 

| For quietdayes, faire Iſſue, and long life, 

1 With ſuchlove, as*tis now the murkieſt den, 

1 The moſt opportune place, the ſtrongſt ſuggeſtion, 

| Our worſer Geri can, ſhall neyer melt 

| Mine honor into lit, to takeaway 

| The cdge of that days celebration, | 

| When I ſhall thinke, or Phadwe ſeeds arc founderd, 

] Or Night kept chain'd below. | 

| Fre. Fairely ſpoke ; 


> } Andthey expeRir from me, | 


6 I. 15. Prefer y2. 
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| Her, and her blind-Boyes ic 


| Her 
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Pro, Dearely, my delicate 11/7; doe not approach 
| Till thou do'ſt beare me call. 
efri, Well : I conceive, f 
Pro. Looke thou be true : doe not give dalliance 
Too much the raipne t the ſtrongeſt oacthes, are ſtray 
þL, - lows blodd be more abſtemious, 
elſe night your vow. 
Fer. FR you, Sir, 
Thewhite cold virgin Snow, upon ty heatt 
Abates the ardour of my Liver. 
Pro, Well. ; 
Nov come my Ariel, bring a Corolary, 


| Ratherthen wanta ſpirit;appeare,and pertly.Soſt »w/ich, 
Ebter 1144. | 


No tongue : all eyes tbe tilent, 
| Jr, Ceres, moſt bountcous Lady, the rich Leas 

Of Wheate, Rye, Barley, Fetches} Oarcs, and Peaſe; 
Thy Turphy.Mountaines, where live nibling Sheepe, 
And flat Medes thetchd with Stover, them to keepe : 
Thy bankes with pioned, and twiiled brims, 

Which ſpungy Apridl, at thy heſt betruns; 


Whoſe ſhadow the diſmifled Batchelor loves, (groves; 
Being laſſe-Jorne : thy pole-clipt vineyard; 

And thy Sca-marge ſterile, and rockey*hard, 

Where thou thy ielfe do'ti ayre, the Queene o'th Skie, 
Whoſe Arch, and meſſenger, am 1, 


Here on this graſſe-pior, in this very place = (dejcend:. 
To come, and ſport : here Peacockes flycamaine - 
Approach, rich (res, her to entertaine, Emer Ceres. 
Ger, Haile, many coloured Meſſenger, that ncxx 
Do'ſt diſobey the wife of 1wpices : 
Who, with thy iaffron wings, upon my flowres 
Diffuſeſt hony drops, retrething ſhowres, 
And witheach cnd of thy blew bowedo'ſtcrowne 
My bosky acres, and my unſhrubd downe, 
Rich ſcarph to my proud earth : why haththy Queene 
Sum me hither, to this ſhort graſ'd Greene? 
tr, Acontract of true Love, to celebrate, 
And ſomedonation freely to eſtate 
Onthe bleſs'd Lovers. 
(er. Tell me heavenly Bowe, 
It Venw or her ſonne, asthoudoFſt know, 
Doe now attend the Queene ? ince they did plot 
The meanes, that dusky Bos hy —_— got: 
ald compan 
Ihave forſivorne. P 
Ir. Ot her ſociety 
Be notafraid : I met her deity 


Cuttingthe clouds towards Paphos : and her 
| Doveaba X Te 


wne with her : here thoupht they to have done 
Some wanton charme, upon this man and maide, 
Whoſe yowesare,that no bed-right ſhall be paid 
Till Hymen; Porch be li : but in vaine, + 
Mgſrr hot Minion ; againie, = 

iſh headed »has broke hisarrowes, 
Swears he will ſhoot no more, but play wich Sparrowes, 


IT And bea riphtout. 
| Cer. Hicke Queene of Stare, 


Greut Jaw comes, I know her b LT pre 5g 
Is, How do's my bounteots iſter ? goe with me © 
To bleſſe thistwaine, that they may Seofperons be, 
And honord in their iſſhe, Thiy Sing. 
In. Honor, riches, marriage, bleſſing, "Eq 1] 

Long contianes, and encreaſing, 


Exit; 


Bids thee leave theſe, and with her tovcraigne grace, /nns 


To make cold Nimphes cbaſt crownes ; and thy broome- | 


1 


| 


} 


| 


k 


| 


| 


| 
| 


_ Doe you love me Maſter ? no 


— -———— uh. 


_ hd > —_ 


Ne 


hte dt 


_—Y _ 


Henrely joyes, be ill wpon you, | 


hm. ac 
——. 
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Pro, Come witha thought; I thanke thee Arief:come. | 
? $7 | Enter Arich, 
$1 _ ek, Thythoughts I cleave to, what'sthy pleafiire ? 
grom +1 1 |, . Pro, Spirit: wemwuſt prepare to meet with Cabbap. 
then bowing: 1, / e rl, I my Commander, when! PROes Ceres 
Syrtog come 79 70u at the fartheft,, ©" +” | Ithoughtto have told thee of it, but | fear'd © 
In the very end of Harveſt. | Leaſt I might anger thee. KT EO E4 
Scarcity and want ſhall ſpun you, 60 Pro. Say againe, where didſt thou leave theſe varlots ? 
Ceres blaſſing ſo ts #n you. el | er. Itold you Sir, they were red-hot with drinking, 
Fer. This is a molt majeſticke viſion, and . » | So full of valour, that they ſmote the ayre | 
| Harmonious charmingly $ may I be bold For breathing intheir fices:beate the groungl. 
Tothinke theſe ſpirits? _ | For kiſſiogottheir feete ; yer alwayes bending 
Pro, Spirits, which by mine Art Towards their projet : then I beate my Tabor, 
I have fromall their confinescall'd to enat At which like unback's colts they prickt rheir cares; 
My preſent fancies. Advanc'd their eyelids, lified up their noſes 
Fer.Let me live here ever, As they ſinelt muſicke, {o 1 charm'd their cares | 
So rare a wondred father, and a wiſe A Thar Calfe-like, they my lowing tollow'd, thr ough 
Makes this place Paradiſe. Tooth briars,ſharpe firzes, pricking gofle,andthornes, 
Pro, Sweet now, filence x , W hich entred their traile fins : at laſt 1 teft them 
Iuno and (res whiſper ferioufly, | I'th' filchy mantled poole bryord you Cell, 
There's ſomething elſe to doc ; huſh, and be mute Theredancing up to th'chins, that the fo lc Lake 
Or cl{e our ſpcll is mar'd. LT Ore-ſtunck their feet. | 
| Inno and Ceres whiſper ,and ſend Irv on employment. - Pro, This was well done (my bird) 
q Najader of the wi ing brooks | Thy ſhaper inviſiblerctaine thou Rill : | 
The trumpery in my houſe, goe bring it hither 
| For ſtale to catch theſetheeves. Arve/ I goe, I goe Exit, 
Pro, A devill, a borne-devill, on whoſe nature 
| Nurture cannever ſticke ; on whom my paines 
Humanely taken, all, all loſt, quitc oſt, 
And, as with ape, his body Ne growes, 
So Is minde cankers : I will plagye thepa all, 
Even to roaring : Come, hang on them.this line: 
Enter Ariel, loaden wu b ehitering apparett, &c. Enter 
: Caliban, Stephano, and Trinculo, all wet. 
(4/; Pray you tread fotily, that the blind Mole may 


e with | not hearea foot fall :wenoww arencere his Cell. (Fairy, 
bere- | Ste, Monſter, your Fair y, which you fay ia harmlcs 
of, Pro |; þ Hasdone little better then plaid the Iacke with us, .” 
Arayge Trin. Monkter, I doe ſmcll all horſe-pitfe, ar which - 
My noſe is in great indiggation.. 
Ste, So is mines. Doe you heare Monſter : If 1 ſhould 
Take a pm againit you : Looke you. 


Tron. ou wert ut a loſt Monliter. | 


| Cal.' Good my lord, give me thy favour ill, 
Be patient, for the prizc lic Ering thee to | 
Shall hndwinke this miſchance: therefore ſpeake ſotily, 
All's biiſbt as midtghe yet. oo 
Tr. 1,buttolole our bottles in the Poole. 
Ste, There is not onely diſgrace and diſhonor in that 
(Monſter) bur aninfinice loſle. 
'* i Tm. [Thats more tomethen my wetting z 
\> '} Yerthisis yopr.harmeleſſe Fairy, Monſtcr« 
dleſſe fabr ' Ste. 1 will fetch of my bottle, - - - 
The Clowd-capt Towres, Though I be o'recaresfor my labcur. . | 
The ſolemne Templesthe REFIL Cal. Prethee (my King) be quiet. Sceſt thou heere- 
Yea, all which it inherit; 1 : || Thisisthe mouth och Cell : no noiſe, end cnters . 
ike this inſubſtantiall Pa .”-- || Doethatgood miſchiefe, which way make this Iſland, | 
nd x | - - || Thineowne for ever, and Ithy Ca/z2av I melt 
As reps : le 1:49 : |] Forayethy footlicker. | Ev 
Is rounded w year, -...:. , | Ste, Givemethyhand, ©. _, TIC 
ld brai I doc begin to havebloody thoughts. | 


” 


|  Trin,, OKing Stephano, O Peere x O worthy Stephazo, 


. - 


Wl... .....-1.-::; i Looke whata wardrobe heece is for chee.., -. _ 

ſe,a ruryeor two, He. walke ......,;.. | (4, Leritalonerhoufoole, itisburtraſh, ., 1 1 
To ſtill my,beating mind. od en pk, foot ann Oh, ho, Monſter : we know what belongs to 2. 
Fer. Mir, We wiſh your peace. | ./ 1,Exit« | frippery, O King Srephevo, | wy 
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Himtha you term'd Sir, the good old lard Gomeale, 
His teares run dowiie hisbea like winters drops 
I} have = ? A " Gibb Loo! wnſer— * your chirme ſo ſtrongly works'cm 
owne this ſo BY what Fe you,” 'Thatif them, your affeftivny 
? ob ga Ee be. Conn Fowres 
| Pri, Doltthouthinke fo, ſpirit? 
Wee on " ping” ' Ar. Minewould; — were I humane. 
ms Miſtris tine this \raſtoaſabicdar but ayre)atouch, a ſeeli 
Beyone Foals 3.54 aſt thou (which art but ayre atouch, a ſee ing 
'iny lerkin? v- ho is the Gone) 3 under hl Bs their yea roy and ſhall not my ſelfe, 
' kin youace like ro foſe your buice 0 provea Fs Aro On of their Kind, that reliſh all as ſharpely, | 
Tris. Doc, doe ze ſtale by lyoe and levell, and'c Paſſion as they, be kindlies mou'd then thou art ? | 
Though with their high wrongs I am firook to thiquick, 
| Yet, with my nobſer reaſon, gainſt my fury 
Wit ſhallnot goe yn-rewarded while T am King of this | DoeI take part : therarer Action is 
| Country t Steale b Jine and levell,isan excellent paſſe of | In vertue , then in vengeance : they, being penitent, 
| pate: there's er garment fort. The ſole drift of m purpole dorh extend 
Tri. Movſter, come put ſome Litre upon your —_— Not a frowne further : Goe, releaſe them Arie/, 
| and away with the reſt. My Charmes 11c breake, their ſences lle reſtore, 
{al. 1 will have done on't : we ſhall loſe our time, And they ſhall be themſelves, : 
| And all be turn'd o Barnacles, of to Apes Ar. Ile fetch them, Sir. Exit. 
With forcheads villanous low. Pro, Ye Elves of hils, brookes, ſtanding lakes and 
| Ste. Monſter, layto your fingers : helpe to beare this | And ye, that on the ſands with printleſſe toote (groves, | 
| my where wy hogſhead of wine is, or Ile turne you Doechaſethe ebbing-Mgpmne, and doe flyc him 
outof my kin to,Carry this. |} When he comes backe : you demy-Puppets, that 
y Kingdome 7 goe F: | Y P 
And this. By Moone-ſkine doe the greene ſowre Ringlets make, 
Se. 1, and this. _ Whercof the Ewe not bites : and you ,whole paſtime 
A no ſe Huntets htard, Enter PR 2, Bye Is to make ue >3udanf oe Ine that rejoyce 
| = 9x1,41d Hownds, bumting them aboxt : Page To heare the ſolemne Cirfewe, b An hoſe ayde 
and Gt [ettin thew one © (Weake Maſters though ye be) I haye bedymn'd 
Pro, oy Moinjater, hey: The Noone-tide Sun,call'd Fueh the mutenous winds, 
Arts - Sitver ; thete it goes, Silver. And twixtthe greene Sca, andthe azur'd vaulc 
Pro. Fary,Fary : there Tyrant, there 1 harke, SY Set be! Kya : Tothe dread ratling Thunder 
firc, and rifted /oves ſtout Oke 
With his owne Bolt : The ſtrong baſſ'd promontory 


wi prin thee for that jeſt ; heer's a garrhenit for't: 


dry Convultions, ſhorten up t 
Cramps, and morc pinch ES mgpethes, Have I made ſhake, and by the ſs ſpurspluckt up 
Pard, or Cat o' Mountaine, ' © The Pyne, and Cedar. Graves at my command 


Ari. Harke ,they rores | Have wak'dtheir ſlcepers, op'd, and let'cm forth 
pL Let them be hanted county; At this VY By my ſopotent Art. Butthis rough Magicke 


= charge my Goblins that thou winder joynts Havel 


mercy all mine encmies ; [ berreabjure: and when Ihavercquir'd 

Shams tall all my Jabours end, andthou - Some heavenly Muſicke (which &ven now1 dor ) 

| Shaft have the ayre at freedomic ; for a little | To worke mine end upon their ſences, tha 
Follow, and doc me ſervice. Exewnt. | This Ayry-charmeis for, Ile breake my ſtaffe, 


i Ms Fir {hes it certaine fadomes in the carth, 
4 deeper then did ever Plummet ſound 


AM we Quinta get: Drims. Iwowar my booke. Selemme muſicke. 


Heere enters Ariel before : Then Alonſownh a ſranicke ge- 

— | ſure, attendedby Gonzalo. wy an and Anthonio i» 

Por: Proſpero o (an s his CHMagicks rie)and Arict. hike manner attended by eAdrian and Franciſco: They all 

«> Boy Now do'sy ProjeRt gatherto ahead + * | enter the circle which Profpero bad made, and thire fland 

. | Mychannescracke'nott my fp rirg obey, and tirye Ay char'd :which Proſpers obſerving, ſpeaker, 
2h. OO rontd his carriage : how's the day? © 


os A ſolemne Ayre, and 
or. On the fixr houre,at which rme, my lord | one Nyre, andthe bed I 6 ah ſ. 


Toanumfctled 
our worke ſhould ceaſe, ©} *» © (Nov led fancy, Cure thy braines 


y OO "I 


ow uſekfle) boile within thy skull : th nd 

1 Pro, Fd ins = | or youaresS VR 4 Te 

ND Mofiy Sdthe Tempeſt: fay m my pi - wg Hol y Geezale, Hoterable man, 

2 ok (oy Grate Fg and” followers? ; Wy Kin es cy*n ſociabletothe ſhew of thine 

' 1]. &#, Confin'd Lyoagrecktitalie er ane ny drops = ke qe ory pace, 

7 , -| Angasthemorning ſtcales Til 

hes priſoners Six? as 2 Sa pthedarkenefſe) ſo fo PN AY 

; ER Eater ſep —_ . | egiies chace the ignorant fainesthat mantle 

; *Þ your releaſe: The King, . X wr clecrer _— Conz.al 

Fort Tat os, | | i tnaprefirrer, bh yall Sir, Ree 
sf * And drle full offorrs mourning over them ec _ _ ' | TohimthoufollowNt ;1 will pay thy graces” 
en gan dia : but we Home both in word EPL Fronnchy 
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Did thou sMeo»ſo, uſe me,and yy ayer r 
Thy brother was a furtherer in the Act, © _ bh 
Thourt pinch'd for'tnow Sebaftian, Fleſh, and bloud, 
You, br mine,thatenterrain'd ambition, 
Expell'd remorſe, and nature, whom, with Sebafia* 
( Whoſe inward pinches therefore arc moſt ſtrong). 
Would heere have kill'd your King 11 doe forgive thee, 
Vnnaturallthough thou art : their underſtanding 
Begins tofvcll, and rhe approaching tide 
Will Ghortly fill the reaſonable ſhore 
That now ly foule, and muddy ; not one of them _ 
That yet lookes on me, or would know me ; Aried, 
Fetch methe Hat, and Rapicr in my Cell, 
I will diſcaſe me, and my ſelfe preſent = 
As I was ſometime Millaive ; quickly ſpirit, 
Thou ſhalt ere long be free. 
Arietl pngs,and helpt 1d attire him, 
Where the Bee fucks, thereſwck. 7, 
Ina (owſlips bell, 1 the, 
Therel cowch when Owles dee cry, 
On the Batts back el doe flye 
after Sommer merrily. 
Aferrity, merrily, ſhall 1 live vow, 
Under the bleſſem that hangs onthe Bow. 
Pro. Why that's my dainty Ariel : I ſhall miſſe thee, 
But yct thou ſhalt have freedome : fo, fo, ſo. 
Tothe Kings ſhip, inviſible as rhou art, 
There ſhaltthou find the Marriners afleepe 
Vnder the Hatches: the Maſter and the Boat-ſwaine 
Beingawake, enforce them to this place ; 
And preſently, I prethee. 
Ars, Idrinkethe ayre before me, and rcturne 
Orere your pulſe twice beate. Exit. 
Gon. All torment, trouble, wonder, and amazement 
Inhabirs heere : ſome heavenly power guide us 
Out of this fearefull Country, 
Pro. Behold Sir King 
The wrongedDuke of Afilaine, Profpero : 
For more alſarance thar a living Prince 
Do's now ſpeake tothee, I cmbracethy body, 
Andto thee, and thy Company, I bid 
A hearty welcome. 
Alo, Where thou bee'ſt he or no, 
Or ſome inchanted triflle roabuſe me, 
( Aslate I have bcene) I not know : thy Pulſe 
Bears asof fleſh, and blood ; and ſince I ſaw thee, 
Th afflition of my mind amends, with which 
I ſeare a midnefle held me : this muſt crave 
(And ifthis be at all) a moſt ſtrange ſtory, 
Thy Dukedome I refigne, and doeentrear 
Thou pardon me my wrongs : but how ſhould Proſpero 
Bc living, and be heere ? 
Pro, Firſt, noble friend, 
Let me embracethine wJy Whoſe honor cannot 


Be mcaſur'd, or confin'd. 


Gon, Whether this be; 
Or be nor, Ile not ſweareg:.. 
Pro. Yon doe yettaſte*: ; +» 

Some ſubtletics o'rh' Ile, that will nor let you - 
Beleevethingscertaine : Wellcome, my Frends ol, 
But you, my of lords, were If minded i.” 
I heere could plucke his highneſſe frowneupon you 
' And jaſtific you Traitors : at this time - *: © >... 

4 will tell notales. On LS 
Seb. Thediyell ſpeakes in him : 


k Pro, No. 


ret. 


ac. ———_—_— PSI 


' Thavecwſ'dth 


. | How man good} | 
| How CT akod is? O brave new world 


For you (moſt wicked Sir) whom ro call brother 
Wouldeven infe& my mouth, I doe forgive - 
Thy rankeſt fault ;all of them : and require 
My Dukedome of thre, which, pertorce I know 
Thou mult reſtore. 

ef 0, If thou beeſt Pr:fpero, 
Giveus particulars of thy preſervation, 
How thou haſt met us heere, who three howres ſince 
Were wrackt upon this ſhore ? where I have loſt 
(How ſharpe the pointof this remembrance is) 
My deere ſonne Ferdinand, 

Pro, I am woe tor'r, Sir. 

Ale, Irreparable is the loſſe, and patience 
Sayes, it is paſt her cure. 

Pro, I rather thinke 
You have not ſought her helpe, of whoſc ſoft grace * 
For the like loſſe, I have bes ſoveraigne ayd 
And re(t my felfe content. 

Ale, Youthe like loſle ? 

Pro, As great to me, as Jate, and ſupportable 
To make the deere loſſe, have I meanes much weaker 
Then you may call ro comfort you ; for I 
Have loſt my daughter, 

e7l, A daughter? 
Oh heavens, tharthey were living both in Naples 
The King and Queene there, that they were, I wiic 
My felfe were mudded in that 00-zy bed 
VV here my ſonne lies; when did you loſe your davghter? 

Pro. Inthislaſt Tempeſt. | perceive theſe lords, 
Arthis encounter doe ſo much admitc, 
Thatthey devoure their reaſon, and icarethinke 
Their eie doe offices of truth : their words 
Are natnrall breath : but howſvevere you have = 
Beene juſtled from your ſences, know tor cerraine 
ThatIlam Prefers ,andthat very Duke 
Which was thruft forth of 2/14azze, wv ho moſt ſtrahgely 
Ypon this ſhore (where you were wrackt) waslandid 
To be the Lord 6n't : n-» more yer of this, 
For 'tis a Chronicle of day by day, 


» 


; Nor a relation for a break-faſt, nor | 

| Befitting this firſt meeting 2 \Welcome, Sir ; 

| This Cell's my Court ; hecre have 1 fv, attcodants, 
| And SubjcAs none abroad : pray you loot 10 ; 


My Dakedome fince you have given me agatac, 
I will requite you with as good athing, 
At leaſt bring fortha v onder, ro conterit ye 
As much, as me my Dukedomne. | 
Here Proſpero diſcovers Ferdinand ana Miranda, play- 
mg as Cheſſe, 
Hr. Sweet lord, you play me falle. 
Fer. No my deareſt love, 
I would not for the world. (xrarvgle, 
Air. Yes, for a ſcore of Kinzdoimes, you ſhud 
And I wouid callit faire play. 
Ale. If this prove 
A viſion of the Iſland, onedecre Sonne 
Shall I twice loofe. 
Sb; A moſt high miracle. ets 
Fer. Though the Seas threaten they are merciful, 
withour cauſcs | 
Ale, Now all che bleſſings | 
Of a glad father, compaſſe thee at out 


' | Ariſe, and ſay how thou cam'lt hecere- 


Mar. O wonder ! + 
y crcures are there heere ? | 
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- | llant Ship 2 our Maſter © / 
That ha* ſuch people ir't, -folay? | tac vw Lig wana trice, ſo pleaſe you; 
Pro. "Tis newto thee. | (p y Even in adreame, were we divided from them, 
eo, What is this Maid, with whom thou wa&'t at* |} And were brought moaping hither. a. 
Yonr eld'(t acquaintance cannot be three houres : v4. Wart well done 2 | 
Is ſhe the goddefſe that hath ſever'd us, : 0 Bravely (my diligence) thou ſhaltbe fe. 
And on thus RR ? . he This is as firanpe a Maze, asere inen trod, 
Fer. Sir, ſhe is mortall ; Gor" s F: Crim 9 If thee re than nature 
Put by imyortall providence, ſhe's mines | A pare no prog rey nr 
I choſe her when I could not aske my Father” Muſt revifie one knowledge. 
For his adviſe : nor thought 1 had one :She Pro. Sir.ww Lei 
Is daughter tothis famous Duke of Afillame, oe mie ta ny en d.with beating on 
Of whom, ſo often 1 have heard renowne, The ſtrangeneſſe of this buſineſſe; at pickt ſeiſure 
Bur fev.cr ſaw before : of whom Thave | (Which ſhall be ſhortly ſingle) Ie reſolve you, 
Receiv'd a ſecond life ; and A FRO (Which to you ſhall ſeeme probable) of every 
This Lady makes him to me. Theſe happend accidents : till when, be cheerefull 
Ne. lamhers. And thinks ofeach thing well : Come hither ſpirir, 
Bat O, how odly will it fonnd, that I Sct Caliber, and his companions free : 
| — _ torgiveneſlc ? Vntyethe Spell : How fares my gracions Sir ? 
YO, ANCTCOITITOP, a : y an 
Let us not burthen our remembrances, with | CO anvye apiliog {ok DO :n: 4 _ 
A NE 5 _ 2peR x Emer Aruwll, dri ving in Caliban, Stephane, and 
mm, 1 have my wept, / , ws aha arell, 
Or ſhould have ſpokc ere this: looke downe you gods RE ere + "ſpe hs oþ and let 
And on this couple drop a Llefſcd Crowne 3 No ho ents care for himſcife ; for lf to 
For it 18 you, that have chalk'd forth the way | Bur fortune : (oragio Bully-Monſter ( oragio. 
Which brought us hither, | Tri. Ifthele be true ſpies which I wearcin my head, | 
_ Als. I lay Amen, Gonz.u0, | a8 Here's a goodly ſight. | 
Gon, Was Millaine chralt from Allan that his iſſue Cal. O Sereber, theſe be brave ſpirits indeed : 
Should become Kings of N_gp/es? O rejoyce- H or G _ Maſter is ? Jam afraid | 
| Beyond a common joy, and ſet it downe He will chaltiſe me 2700s: 
Gy: oy aps. b and Fr WS hed Sb, Ha, ha: oy; Na! {ft 
id C /arzbell ind at T wn | » a, Daz Wir' ls 
| And Ferdinand her brother, found wife,” © * bac pc _ my lord Amthexis ? kingtegy 
W here he himſcife was loſt ; Proſper, his Dukedome he mg yy "ag Slug? 7 BR Ng Ilides'y 
ly 8 pooge fe :and - a _ — 4 Is a plaine Fiſh ,andno doubt marketable, ; (xePit 
When no man was * wr $5. | Pro, Marke butthe badpes of theſe men, my lords," 
roo agar nf nee oak is heart Then ſay if they be true : This miſhapen knaue ; 
Let griefe and forrow ſtill embrace his 5 His Mother wass Witch, and one ſo ſtrong 
Phat coth ray = >z a4 ; That could controle the Moone ; make flowes, and cbs, 
as. Be —- . ra þ be Maſter and Boatſmaine' And deale in her command, without her power : 
MT REI > gd followin : | | Thefethree have robd me, and this demy-divell ; 
i fnoke Sie. Looks Sie 90 4 Þ Jes, ofus : ( For he's a baſtard one)had plotred with them 
" I propheſ 2d, if aGallowes were on Land To take my life : twoof thele Fellowes, you 
This Fellow —_—_ not drowne : Now blaſphemy, | Muit knony, and OWN, this Thing of darkeneſſc,l 
onde} non ore omtaabearinco OR fe-—1; 4 TOON 
I ne mouth « furagh | Alto. Is not this Srephano, my drunken Butler ? 
Bot. The beſt newes is, Be we have wo! found F.. I ke cow ; | 
Our King, and company : The next : our Ship, | 107 BE og 
Which hoe three g les ſince, we gaye out ſplit, ; I» And; _— is eng pps - ” here ſhould they 
hd Sr, al this ſervice T4. I have becne in ſuch a pickle ſince I ſaw youlaſt, 
Havel FF fince I went. WL Thar I feare me will nevcr out of my bones : 
Pro, MyTtickicy ſpirits | ©» * | I ſhailnottewre flye-blowing, 
eAlo, Theſe are not naturallevents, they ſtrengthen | || Seb, Why pac nor Stephavo? Ni 
From ſtrange, to ſtranger : ſay, how came you hirhec ?. Ste. Orouc me not, I am not St bano, ut a ramps 
Bet, If 1 didthinke, Sir, 1 were wellawake, A Pro. Yould be King o'the Iſte, Sirha? 
11d ftrivetotellyou: we weredeadofleepe, - - Ste. ſhould have beene a orc one then. 
And (how we know not) all clapt under batches, Als. Thisis a ſtravge thing asere I look'd on. 
Where, but even now, with (i range, and ſeverall noyſe's | Pro. He is as dif} proporuon din hismanncrs 
Of rorirg, ſhreeking, howling, gingling chaines, { Asin his ſhape : Goe Sirha, romy Cell, 8 
And mo diverſity of {ounds, all horrible, | | Taxe with you your Companions : as you looke 
We were awak'd : ſtraight way, \Siberry ; | To have my pardon, trim it handſomely,. 
Where we, inal] our trim, treſhly beheld: C4. IthatI will : and Ile be wiſe hereafter, 


| 


heeded 


_And| 


—_— 


TheTempeſ. 
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And ſecke for grace : what a thrice double Aﬀſe 

Was Ito take thisdrankard for a god ? 

And worſhip this dull foole 2 © 
Pre, Gore oa: $4. 
Alo, Hence beſtoiy your 
$95, Or fioleit rather. h ; 
Pro. Sir,L invite your Highneſle and your traine, | 

{ Tom Cell ; where you ſhall rake your reſt 

For this one night, which part of it, Lie waſte 

With ſuch difcourtc, as Inot doubr,ſhall make it 

Goe quicke away : The ſtory of my he, 

And the particular accidents,gone by 

Since I came to this Iſle : And in the morae 

Ic bring you to your ſhip,and foro Nap!es, 


(found it, 
luggage where you 


_ 


Where I have hope toſee the Nuprials 
Of theſe our deare-belov'd,folemnizce, | 
Andrhence retire me to my llaine, where 
Every third thought ſhallbe my grave, 
To heare the ſtory of your life; which mnt 
Take the care ſtrangely, 

Pro, Ile deliverall, 
f.nd promiſe you calme Scas,auſpicious pales, 
And faileffo expeditious, that ſhall carch 
Your Royall ficet farre off © My &-71e/(Clhicke) 
That is thy charge ; then to the Elements 
Be trceand fare thou well : plcafe you raw nearc. 

Exemi emnes, 


— — ——— <2-_—_— 


— — 


EPILOGVE 
ipoken by Proſpero. 


Ow my Charmes are allore-throwne, 
And what flrength 1 have's mine owne, 
rhich is moſt faint : now tis true 
I maſt be here confinde by you, 
Or ſent to Naples: Let me not 
Since I have my Dukedome get, 
And pardon'd t he deceiver awell 
In ths bare lend by your Spell, 
But releaſe me from my bands 
With the helpe of your good hands : 
Gentle breath of yours pny Sailes 
Muſt fill,or eiſe my projet? failes, 
IWhich was to pleaſe : Now [ want 
Spirits to enforce : Art to enchant, 
And my ending 6 deſpaire, 
Vnleſſe I be reliev'd by prayer, 
Which wy that it aſſaults 
Mercyit felje,and frees all faults; 
As you from crimes would pardon'd be, 
Let your Indulgence ſet me free, 


mm. 
V_ 


Exit, 


-_— -  In——  - 


The Scene,an un-1nhabited Hand, + 


N ames of the A tlors, 
A Lonſo King of Naples. 


Sebaſtian bis brother. 
Proſpero the right Dake of AMillaine. 
eAnthbonjo his Brother, the aſurping Duke of Millajne, 
Ferdinand,Sox to the King of Naples, 
Gonzalo.,an honeſt old Counſcller, 
Adrian,and Franciſco, Lords, 
Caliban,s Salvage and deformed SI2wvo 
Tr incalo.a leſter. 
Stephano,e drunken Buller, 
Maſter ef a Ship. 
Boat-Swairne. 
AMT rimers. 
+ Miranda daughter to Profpcys, 
Ariell, an ayerie Spirit, 


Itts, / 
Spirits. 


Ceres. 


Iams, 
Nympbes, 
Reapers, 


———_—_—————_——_—CC—_——— 


|. However,but a | 
-*._ 1. Orelſeawitzby foilyvanquiſhed. 
* x Frs,. So, by your circumſtance, you call me foole; - 


——_—_ 


eAtlus Primus, Scana Prima. 


— — 


Valentine, Protheug and Speed. 


—_— 


Valintine. 


=# Eaſeto perſwade,my loving Prothew; _ 
$$=EF Home-keeping yout vecyer homely wits, 
Es Wer't not affection chaines thy tender dayes,' 
"To the ſweet glances of thy honour'd Love, 
I rather would entreat thy company, 
Te ke _—_ bk the mow a bo 
en (living dully izdat 
'Weare our thy youth + leſſe idleneſſe, 
Burfince the 1lov'ſt ; love till and thrive therein, 
 Evenas I would, whenT to love begin. 
; Pro, Wilt thou be gone ? Sweet Vatentineadien, 
Thinke on thy Prothew:,when thou (haply )ſceſt 
Some rare note-worthy objeR in thy rrayaule. 
_ Wiſh me partaker inthy happineſſe, TT! 
When thou do'ſt meer good hap; in thy danger, 


(If ever doe environ t '# 
. Commend ance to my holy prayers, 
| For I willbe Uy BebdeC man, Valrnne, 
5 Pati. And ona Love-booke pray for thy fucceſle ? 
.," Pro. Vpon ſome booke Ilove,lle pray for thee, 
Fat. Thats on ſome ſhallow Story of deepe love, 
-How Rogroms crolt the Helieſpont. 
;* Pro. T hats adeepe Story ofa deeperloye, 
| For he was more than over-ſhooes in love. 
+ Fal. Tistrue; for youare over-bootes inlove, 
: And yet you never ſwom the Helleſpont. 
-þ-:. Pyro, Overthe Boots? nay give me not the Boot Se 
4 : G7 F Pal. No,T will not I for It DOOtS thee nct. 
. Pro, What? 
|, Pa. To bein love,whereſcorne is bought with grones: 


' If hiply won, perhapsa hapleſle gaine : - 
*Tfloſt, why then a noon: won ; 


y with wit, 


| ; id & : Yal. So Pro circumſtance,1 feare youl prove. 
 Þ|-* Pro, Tis Love youcavillar] amnotLove.. 
| {+ Ya. Loveisyourmaſter,for be maſters you ; 


—_— 
- 


And Þ that is ſo yoked by a foole, «+ 
| ſhould not be Chronicled for wiſe. 


|: -- Pro.Yct Writers ſayzas in theſweereſt Bud, 


© 2 
6 Ic; s 
&- 


| Th eating Canker dwelsz ſocating Love 
.. " Inhabitsinthe fineſt witsofall, | | 
CE 7 * Fol. And Writers ſay ; asthe moſt forward Bud 


v4 
yo ER TY Poo ts Fe 


+) 
WI... 
"> 
E 
" 
-4 


. Ilscaten by the Canker ere it blow, 
y 


6 Cop pokes, wichbeateore fighes: one fading woments | 
4 WD Onny watchfull, weary tedious nights ; (mirth, | 


$Þ. 
| and fo hope > 


Even ſo Love ate yon and tender wit 
Is tarn'des folly blaſting in the Bud, 
Loſing his verdure ,even 1n the pritne, 
And all the faire effects of future bopes. 
But wherefore waſte I time to ile thee 
That art a Votary to fond deſire ? 
Once more adicu :my Farher at the Roade 
Expects my comming,there to ſte me ſhipp'd, 
* Pro, And thither will 1 bring thee Va/entine. 
Fat. Sweet Prothew,no ; Now letustake our leave ; 


Ofthy ſucceſfe inlove ; and what newes clic | 
Betideth here in abſence of thy Friend : 
And 11ikewiſe will viſite thee with mine. 
Pro, All happineſſe bechance to thee in Xihaive. 
» Fat. As much to you at home : and ſo farewell. £ Exit, 
Pre. Heaftcr honour hunts, I after Love ; 
He leaves his friends todignifie them more g 
1loye my ſelfe,my fiiends,and all for love ; 
Thou I#/a,thou haſt metamorphos'd me ; 
Made ime negleR my Studies,loſe my time z 
Warre with good couaſaile ; ſet the world at neught ; 
Made wit with muſing,weake;heart ſicke with thought. 
. Sp. Sir Prothews : ſave you: faw you my Maſtcr ? 
Pro, Butnow heparted hence toembarke for Millaine, 
Sp. Twenty to one then, he is ſhipp'd already, 
And I haveplaid the ſheepe in lofing him, 
Pro, Indeed a ſheepe doth very often ſtray, 
| Anditthe Shephcard be awhile away. 
You conclude that my Maſter is a Shepheard then, 


Pre. I doe. 

Sp. Why then my hornes are his homes, whether 1 
"'Fre. Afily antwer and fitingwelta 

ro. A filly anſwer,and fitting well a 

Sp. This proves me ſtill a "6.24 oy 

Pro, True zand thy Maſter a ſhepheard. 

Sp. Nay,that 1 can deny by a circumſtance, 

Pro, It ſhall goe hard but 1le prove it by another, - 

Sp... The Shepheard ſeckes the ſheepe, and not the 


s.| Shcepe the Shepheard ; butT ſecke my Maſter , and my | 
ſhe 


Maſter feekes not me; therefore I am no ſheepe. 
Pre. The Shcepe for Fodder follow: xt 
the Shepheard for food followes not. Ve. 


by «4 


ar 


followes nor thee: therefore thou art a ſheepe. 
Sp. Such another proofe will make me cry ba4. 


Inha? 7 


At Milaineletme heare from thee by Letters | 


| not the: dheepe: thou | 
for wages followeſt thy Maſter., thy Maſter for wages | 


Pre. But doſt thou heare : gay'lt thou my Letter to | 


| ; | I Poem ana... 
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ot-Mutton) gave Lerner > ber In thy opinion i \ which is worthieſtlove? # If | 
f REA Vhitton) gave mb (a | X Live, Ple EE ENNIS mind, 

10.107.Þ Meg out yny 55.1 -- $"Acc to my ſhallow ſimple skill, | 

; 200: » a Paſture for ſuch ſtoreof Mut- | 7», Whatthinkſt thou ofthe faire Sir Eglemewe 2 
Ons, Y ' 1 _ 


LUIS 32600 8H ot aha Las Zu. As of a Knight, welb-ſpokeoneat,and fine ; 
re +7 4 ' . . 


7 (of 
: &*® « 
< ; 


But were I you,he never ſhould be mine. 
| ; WORN iS 24:24 y 24 2 4% f- 4%, Whatthinkſtthougf the rich CHercario ? 
; Pro, Nay, iy. that you are aſtray 4 twere beſt pound | L», Wellof his wealth; but of bimſclfe,ſo,ſo. 
| yous "> s £23 4, +. ff Ju» Whatthinkſtthoy ofthe gentle Prothers ? 
\ Sp. Nay fir,lefſe then 8 pound ſhallſerve me for carry» L». Lord;Lord : to ſee what folly raignesin uss 
Ing your letter. : i#, How now? what meanesthispaſſionar hisname? 
Pro, You miſtake ; I meane the Poundia Pinfold, | £m. Paxdon deare Madamtisa paſſing ſhame, 
Sp, Froma pound to a pin? fold it over and over, That I (unworthy body as 1 am) 
Tis threefold too little for carryinga letter to your Lover, | Should cenſure thuson lovely Gentlemen» 
Fro, But what ſaid ſhe ? In, Why not on Prahewe1as of alltbe reſt ? 


Sp. I: Lu. Then thus: of many good,I thioke him beſt. 
Pro. Nagd-I,why thats Noddy.. .+ Is, Yourreaſon ? 


Sp, Youmiſtooke ir,l ſaid ſhe did nod : _ £x. I have no othes but a womans reaſon. 
And youaske me if ſhe did nod,and I faid I, I thinke him ſo,becauſc I thinke him (0, | 
Pre, And that ſet together,is noddy, /1 In, And wouldſt thou have me caſt my loveon him? 
Sp. Now you havetaken the painesto ſet it together, Lw,. I : if youthought.your love not caſt away. 
take it for your paines. Is, Why he of all the reſt, hathnever mov'd me, 
| Pro. Nomno,you ſhall have it for bearing the Letter. | Du, Yet hc,of allthe reſt] thinke beſt loves ye. 
Sp. Welll perceive I myſt be faine to brare with you. ts, Hislitrlc ſpeaking ſhewes his love but ſmall, 
Pro. Why lir,how doe you beare with mc? | Lu. Fire tharscloſe(t kepr,burnes moſt of all, = 
SP- and! Ludy x Letter very orderly, - JI [s. They doe not love, that doe nor ſhew their love, 
Having nothing but the word neddy 4 my painese.;-. Ls. Oh,they love leaſt, that l;t men know their love. 
| Pre. Bcſhrew me,but you have a quicke wir. LL Is, I would I knew his minde, 
7 Sp. And yet it cannot overtake your flow purſe. --. | Zu. Peruſe this Paper Madam. 
Pro, Come,come , openthe matter in briefe 3 what | Ju, To 7»/ix :ſiy,from whom ? 
fad gy ht, wy Age: 1 Lu. Thatthe Cen (oor 
pe your purſe, that the moncy rhe matter Tn. Say,lay:: who gave itthee ? | 
may be both eliored: Fre ch | boparts 1 porn) ce Page;end ſent I think from Protheas, 
Pro. Well fir; herc isfor your paines ; what ſaid ſhe? | pre would bave given it you,bur 1 bejogin the way, 
Sp, Truely r,l thinke youlc hardly win here : | +: | Dijdin your name receiyc it : pardon the fault I pray, 
Pro, Why?conldſt thou perceive ſo much from her? | 71, ow(by my modeſty )a goodly Broker ; 
Sp. Sir,I could perceive nothingar all from ber ;: +; | Dareyou preſumero harbour wanton lines? 
No,not ſo much asa Ducket for delivering your lencr > -| 'Tg whiſper and conſpireagainit my yourh ? 
And being ſo hard to me,that brought your minde ;?.- + | Now traſt me,tisan office of great worth, 
I fear ſhee'l prove ashard to you intelling her minde.' : | and you an officer fit for the place 
Give her no token but ſtones, for fhe'sas hard as fleele.; | There : take the Paper : ſee it be retumn'd, 
| Pro, Whatfaid ſhe,nothiog? ,;* +" Orclfe returne no more into my ſight, 


Sp. Nonot ſo muchas rakethis for thy paincs :- (me;'| Ln, To pleade forlove deſerves more fee then hate, 
To teſtifie your bounty,l thanke you, you have Teſtern d Iv. Will ye be gone ? 


Inrequitall whercof ,' hencefore carry your letter your Ls. That you mayruminate. Exit, 
ſelfe ; And ſo fir, Ile commend youto my Maſter.” / ']. 7s, And yet I would } had ore-look'd the Letter ; 
Pro. Go,go,be gone,toſave your ſhip from wracke, | It were a ſhametocall her backe agzine, 
Which cannot periſh beyiogt ce aboard, - - * | Andpray hertoafaulr,for which 1 chid her. 
deſtin'd to _ryerdes 10n ſhore : ' | What foole is ſhegtharknowes Iam a Maid, 
gocſend ſame berter Meſſeogry, -;: -:+ | And would not force the letter ro _— ? 
1 feare my Juha would not deigne my Jines,. -- - |, -. | Since Maides in modeſty, fay noto thar,  - 
Receiving them from ſuch a worthleſſe poſt. = Ex#+ | Whichthey would havethe profferer conſtrue,]. 
Pt Ci. it iy y 4g ove Fic,fiez; how way-ward is this fooliſh love ; 
| That (like atefly Babe) will ſcratch the Nurſe, 
And preſently | bumbled,kiſſe the Rod ? 
-Howchurliſhly I chid Zecetra hence, 
When willingly ! oak] older here? 
{| How I t my drow t@irowne, 
TH 1 MA Ties enforced my heart to ſmile 3 


amd Laces: ©; 2. \ -:/. | | My penance is,tocall Eucerra backe, ' 
Wh: OTE AS ' 20d ache remiion for my folly paſt. 

. Jul. But ay Lcett«(now are wealode) + © | Whathoe ; Zacettas 

-Wouldſt thouthen counſaile me to fal nlove?; if. i | Ly, What would your Ladiſhip ? 

+ Ze. I Madam,ſo you ſtumblenotunheedfully;-*. | | | Is, Is'tnecredinnertime? | | 

4 7s. Ofallrhe taire reſort of Gentlemen, +/+: 1! 7. | [+ Ly. I would it were, Ts. 

| That every day with par'le encounter 3 eur 4.5 | .Thasyua might kill your ſtomacke on your meat, 


et. 
* nM 
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| Andnort 
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22 — Thermo enlmniVe erona,” 


C1 We: S . 


ur Maid, 
| \- Ia; To 
Tookew ly7 
Lm: 


Tm: Why Sides Roope thei > 
In. Totake aPaper up;that Iet fall. 
= Andis that Paper nothing? vy 
Zs.: Nothing concerning me, 
Iv. Then let it lye,for thoſe Jar & conctent; 
Ln: Madam,i il not lyewhere it concernes, 
Vnleſſe it have a Yfalſe 
Tw, Some Love of yours hath writto you in Rime. 
Ln, That] miohe ing it (Madam) to atune: - 
Give me a note, your Ladiſhip can ſet. 
Is, Aslittle by ſach + ry may be poſſible : 
Beſt ſing it tothe tune of Lighe O,Love, 
Ls. ttis too heavy for olight a tune. 
Js. Heavy ? belike it bath ſome barden then ? 
Lv. I : and melodtous were it, would you ſivgit. 
In, and why not you ? 
 £#. 1cannot reach ſo high, 
Is. Lets ce your ſong: 
How now Munon? 
I. Keepe tune there ſtill,ſ@ you will ſing it out : 
&ndyctmet iokes 1doc not like this runes 
In. You _—_ ” '% 
Lu. No (Madam tis too ſharpe. 2 03 aol 
In. You( Minicn )aretoo ſawcie. 
Lu. Nay ,now you are too flat 3 | 
And marre the concord, with too harſh : deſeane 'v 
| There wanteth but a Meaneto fill your $ 
Is, The Meane is drown'd with your cory baſe 
Lu, Indecd I bid the baſe for Prothenes”. 
Ts. Thisbabble ſhall not henceforth wot0\ ah . B | 
L544 is a coile with pr oem : ; 
0e,get you ct the Papers et 2, 
| | You would be fingring them woos AH 
. - Lu. She makes ir —_—_ ſhe would be beſt Hat a 
{ Tobeſoangred with another Letter £47: Ob 
9 Ny es { wereſo angred withtheſame 
Oh harefull hands,to teare ſach loving words ; * - | 
 Injurious Waſpes;ro feed on ſuch Geert honey, 
| And kill the Bees that yecld it, with your ſtings; 
| The kifſe each ſeverall Paper for amends : 
| Looke ;here is writ, kinde [nh : unkinde Inba; 
- As inrevenge of thy ingratitude, 
:Irhrow rhy name againſtthe ta ſtones, _ . 
Trampling contemptacuſly daine,' | 
1 And "3, ary jour Prothew. 
Poore wounded name ; my boſome,asa bed, 


Shall lodge thee tilt thy wound be through! lex; | 
Teach ie eorerdgns : 


good winde)blew not a word awa 
Till Lhive foundeatb letter i ths Letter, Xl, 


b- : v1 "Except mine owne. name: That ſome atirte-wind bear | 
_-.} [Andrhrowit thence into thera 


| \Teeber hore ihiamaccoſewnie "ny jb With other Gentlemen o 


4 © | | Are Journeying to ſalute the Empe 
125% £1 Andtocommendtheir ſervicero his will 


tiangingRocke;*  / +7 4; 


foe what ar wil. " Bir; 
wierd your father ſlayes. 


a. 


”—R PII 


JET 


1 Tolethim 


*, j| Not being 


kiſſe: * #*} 1, Ft ; 
x twice,orthrice;was Protheris written downe "EY 0 


* I's; WellJetus 

} Ln. What, ſhall theſe Papers lie like telleyles here? 

I", If you ken them; beſt roraketheas' =. 

'\ Dm," »,for laying yas th ownes 
Yet here tt > all Fr panels caxching cold,  - 

In. '1 ice you hayea monthes minde tothe 

Is, I (Madan) you may ſay whor ſights youſce; 


I ſee things to;akbongh you judge I winke. 
Is. Conte come wt pleaſe you goe? 


Y WT 


| ScanaTertua, 


Enter Antonio and Panthine, Frohend# 


ent, Tell me Panthino,whar ſad talke was that, 
Wherewith my brother held you inthe Cloyſter ? 

Pan, 'Twas of his weep hew Protheas,your ſonne. 

eAut, Why? whatof 

Pay. He wondred that your "Lordfhip 
Wonld ſaffer him to ſpend his youth at hows, 

While ether menof lender reputation 
| Put forth their Sonnes,to ſeckepreferment out. 
Some to the warres,to try their fortune there ; 
Some to diſcover Iſlands farre away : 
Some,tothe ſtudious Vniverſities ; 
| For any,or for all theſe exerciſes, 
He faid,that Prothens,your ſonne, was meet ; 
And did Ay wk te to importune you 

his time no more at home ; 
Which mvfY be great impeachment to hisage, 
| In having knowne no travaile in his youth, 

' e-fnt+ Norneed {tthou enich importune me to that 
Whereon this month I haye been hammering. 
I haveconſider'd well, his loſſe of time, 
| And hoiy he cannot bea perfeX man, 
tried;nor tutor'd in the world : 

Experience is by indufiry atchiev'd, 

And perfected by the ſwifr courſe of time : 
Then tell me, w Lirber were I beſt to ſend him? 

- Pan. Ithinke your Lordſhip isnot ignorant 

How his companion, youthful Valentine, 

Attendsthe Emperour inhis Royal Court. 
eAnt. I know it wel, 


(thither, 
Pan, *Twere good, I thinke 


your Lordſhip fent him 


; (| Thereſhall hee: * Tilsand Turnaments ; 
+; | Heare ſweerdiſcourſe,converſe with Noblcmen, 


de in eye of every exerciſe 
fie his youth and nobleneſſe of birth. 
Ant, "Tike thy counfaile : well haſt thou advis'd : 


C- Andi that thou maiſt perceive how well L like jr, 


"The execution of it ſhall make knowne; 
Even with the ſpeedicſt expedition, 

I will diſpatch himto the Emperours Court, 
Pan, To morrow,may Low pleaſe dn” aIiphenſo, 
good ; 


«Ant, Good company : withthem ſhall Frothers goe: 


Pro, Sweet Love GHucetlines ſweet life, 
Herei is her hand,che agent of her heart , 


| Hereis her oath torloye, her honours pane ; ; 


Za 


: (Fro, f 


TAR ES at —_ - Oe" FEI — 


— he dead and 


E xewn. 


I 


And in good timc,now will webreake with him. Enter 
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O that our Fathers would appland 6a Loves! // © FA ee role act een der ts Made aa. þ 
Toſcale our happineſſe with their conſents,” -* | 3p: Sheothie Your world Kivedd 
Oh heavenly Int 1 07 | a. 


CAT? Erabo alt reg Why;bow know you that Tam inlove > 
Ant, Hownow?WhatLater are yoti reading there? | Sp. Marry by theſe ſpeciall markes: firſt, yow have 
$08 


Pro. May eplcaſe your Lordſhip, tis word Foy learwd (like fir Prothew ) to wreathe your armeslike 
Of commendations Cue f from Yalentine; ” Male-content ; to reliſh a Love-Ghag, likes Rebinro 
Deliver'd by a friend, rhat came frin hit. | breaft; ruwalke alonelike one that had the Peſtilence ; 

Ant, Lend methe Letter : Let me {i what 'newes; { toſfighlikea Schoole-boy that had loſt his 4.8. C. to 

Pro, There 18 no newes (my Lord | trhat he'writes | weepe like a yong Wench that had loſt her Grandam: to 
How happily he lives, how \well belov'd; 1. faſt like otie thatrakesdyet ; to watch like one thar feares 
And daily graced oy 19 Empcrour KEE \- .  ] robbing: to fpeake puling like a Begpar at Hallowmaſſe: 
Wiſhing me with hin,partner ofhis fortune. You Were "wont when you laughedto crow like a Cocke: 

Ot, And how ſtand you affected to his wiſh ? when you walk'd,to watke like one of the Lions : when 

Pro. As one relying on your Lordſhips will, you faſted,it was preſently aftcr dinner : when you lookr 
Andnortd ng on his friendly wiſh. ' | fadly,it was for want of money : And now youare Meta- 

«fot, My willts ſomething ſorted with his wiſh z ns; he with a Miſtreſle,that when 1 looke on you , 1 
Muſe not that Ichus ſuddenly proceed; © can hardly thinke you my Maſter, 

For what I will, I will;and thcrean end : Vat, Areall theſe things perceiv'd in me ? 

I am reſoly'd that thou ſhalt ſpend ſome time Sp, They arc all percetv'd without ye, 

With Yalentino in the Emperours Cort; Val, Without me ? they cannor. 

W hat maintenance he from his friends receives, | Sp. Without you ? nay, that's cerraine : for without 
Like exhibition thon ſhalt have from me, you were fo ſimple, none clie would : bur you arc ſo 
To morrow bcin readineſſe togor, without rheſe follies, that theſe tolliesare within you,and 
Excuſe ic not : for I am PR | | ſhine through you like the water in an Vrinall: thet not 

Pro, My Lord I cannot be ſo ſoone provided, _ | aneyctharſces you, but isa Phyſitian to Comment on 
Pleaſe you deliberate a day or two. your Malady. . 

Ant. Looke what thou wantſt ſhall be ſent after thee ; Val. But tell me : doſt thou kno my Lady Si/via? 
No moreof ſtay : romorrew thou mult toe z Sp. Shee that you gaze onſo,as ſhe ſits ar Supper ? 
Coine on Panthine ; you thall be imploy'd, *; Vale Haſt thou obſery'd that? even ſhe 1 mcane. 

To haften on his expedition, | Sp. Why ſir,[ know her nor. | 

Pro. Thus have 1 ſhumn'd the fire for feare of burning, | Yat. Doſtthou know her by my gazing on her, and vct 
And drench'd me in the Sea, where I amdrown'd. + | know'ſthernot? - : 
| I fear'd to ſhew my father Inlid Lenter, © Sp. Isſhe nor bard favour'd fir? 

Leaft he ſhould take exceprions to my Love,' |} Pal. Notſofaire(Boy)as well favou'd. 

And with the vantape of mine owne exctiſe ' 1] Fp. Sir,I know that well enough, | 
Hath he excepred moſt 'againft my Love. Val. What doſt thou know ? | 
Oh, how thisſpring of love reſembleth*t Sp, That ſhee is not ſo faire, as (of you) well fa- 
The uncertaine glory of an/Aprill By, . {| vourd?. © | 

Which now ſhewesallthe beauty of the Sunne, Val. 1mcane that her beauty iscxquiſire, 

And by and by a cloud takes all away. Emer, | Bnt her fauour infinite, 

Pan. Six Prothexs,your Father call's for you, Sp, That's becauſe rhe one is painted and the other ont 
He isin haſte,therefoce I pray you gots © of all count, 

Pro, Why this it is: my hcart accords thereto, | Val. How painted ? and how out of count ? 

And yeta thouſand tlmesit anſwer'sno. Sp. Marry fir,ſo paintedto make her faire,that no man 
| Extun. Fink. | connts ofherbeaury. 
| Val. How eſteem thou me?I account of her beauty, 


—_— CC @_ 


" — — $p. Younever ſaw her ſince ſhe wasdeform'd, 
ba *. | Val. How long hath ſhe been deform'd? 

'Y, | tus  ſecundus *Scana Prima, | Sp. Ever fince youlov'd her. 

; * 09<5:3 *1 ent os '  1- © Val, I havelov'd herever fince I faw her, 


———_p 
Entor Valentin, Spetd, Silvia. ©. | > 6 Ng _ her,you cannot ſee her. 
Speed. Sir,your Gloygo 7, 15 * | Sp. Becauſe Love is blinde: O that you had mine 
Valev. Not mine: my Gloyes are on; eyes,or your owne eyes had the lights they were wont 
Sp, Whythen UL2 0Y be yours: for this is but one. | to have, when you chid at Sir Prothew , for going un- 
Val. Ha? Letmeſce:1, give it me,it's mine : earter'd, | | | 
Sweet Ornament,that decks a thing divine Val. What ſhould I ſee then ? | 
| Ah Sitvie, Silvia, Ke Sp. Your owne preſent folly , and her paſſing defor- | 
Speed, Madam Silvie: Madan Silvia: | mity?' forhe being inlove, could not ſee to garter his 
a. How now Sirrha? EE | Hoſez and you, bcingin love, cannot ſec toput on your 
Speed, Shce is not within hearing Sir; - Hoſe, 937- ; *, 
* Val, Whyſir,who bad youcall her? _ Val. Bclike(Boy)then you are in loue,for laſt morning 
 #p. Yourworſhip fir,or clſc I miſtophey” | Yon could not fee ro wipe my ſhooes, - | 
Us, Well: you'll ſtillbetoo forward; ** 7 | * $p, Truefir: I was in love with my bed , I thanke 
*” Sp. And yet I was laſt chidden for bein | you, you ſwing'd me for my love, which makes _ 5 wy 1 


be - 
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bolder to chidey i gl for yours. Sac box. 3d WF 17 Ual, W hy ſhe hath not writ tome ?- +; -; 
Ul. In concluſion, I ſtand affefted to her; ; + .;. | Sp- What need the, | 
Sp, 1 would you were Jet , ſo your affeftion would } When ſhe hath made you writer” your ſcife ? 
ceale... 4 2 45! atje GET INN" [Ra parceive te jc | 
- Vat. Laſl wg ſhe wy wo me; | 4, Nobelceyeme.' 
To write fome lines toone ſhe loycs. OT IAC: Sp. Nobelceving yon indeed Sir & 
. .. Sp. And have you.. UrOt 4.3 But did you perceive her carneſt ? ., Y 
-. Val. 1 ave. { |. A AA to 5 Val. She gave me none,except an angry word. 
1; Sp, Arc they not lamely writ ? ord Boery! 57 » Sp. Why (the hath given you a Letter. 
Fat. No (Boy) but as well as I candoe them . | Pat. Thats the Letter I writ to her friend. & «+ 
Peacc,here ſhe comes» | FRe9 Sp. And y Letter hath ſhe deliyer'd,and there'san end, 
.  $p. Oh exce-kknt Motien z Oh excceding Puppet : _— would it were no wney: 
Now will he interpret to her, BP Sp. Ile warrant you tis as WEN : 
UVal, Madam _ Miſtris, a thouland good morrowes. | For often have you writ to her; and ſhe in modeſty, 
Sp. Oh,'give ye-good-cv'n 2 heere's a million of man= | Orelſe for want of idle rime,could not againe reply, 
NEr's- | Or ſearing tle ſome meſsEger,y might her mind diſcover 
| Sil, Sir Valemine,and ſervant;to yourwothouland. Her ſelfe hath taught her Love himſclfero write unto her | 
Sit. He ſhould give her inmereſt« and ſhe gives it him. | All this I ſpeake in Print,for in Print I found Its (Lover 


Vil. As you injoyn'd me ; I have writ your Letter W hy muſe you fir,tisdunner time. 
Vmothe ſecret,nameiefle friend of yours 3 | Val. Ilave gin'd, » | 
Which1 was much unr. iſiing toproceed in, Sp. 1,bur hearken fir : though the Camelcon Love can 
But for my duty to your Lac1ſhip. feed on the ayre,1 am one thatam- nouriſh'd by my vi- 
_ Sil Ithanks you(gentle ſervant) tis very Clerkly done, | Quals; and would fajne have meat 3 oh be not like your 

Jal. Now tcuſt mc(Madam)itcame hardly off: Miſtreſſe,be movyed,be movyed, Excunt, 
For being jgnorant to whom it goes, 3b bh: ES 
I writ at Fomon very rerwmca RTE" IR AR oy OMe 

Sil. Perch ce you thinke too muchot to much paines? | - 

Yat. No(Madam),ſoit fiecd you,L will write, SCAN SECHBAA, 
(Pleaſe yon command )a thouſand times as much ; 

' Sil, Apretty period : well; I gheſſethe ſequel ;; ute Enter Prothems, I nlia,Panthion, 
And yet 1 will not name1t : and yetT carenot...! '' a | 
And yct,take thisagaine : and yet Ithanke you 3. Pro, Have patience,gentle /nlja. 

Mcaning henceforth to trouble you nomore,,. ' , * Jo. Imuſtwheretsno remedy, 

' Sp. And yet you will: and yer,another yet, . -, , | Pro, Whenpofſibly Ican,I will retiree. | 
. Vat. What mcanes your Ladiſhip? -- {+ >. + In}, If you tune not ; you will returne the ſoonet ; 
| Doe younotlike it? - 1 *7- +, | Keepethis remembrance for thy /nibe's fake. 

. $3t. Yesyes : thelines are very quaintly writs.  .. Pro, Why then yee'll make exchange ; 
But (fince unwillingly) take them againe. Here,take you this, ID 

' Nay,take them. | . + 4nl. And ſeale the bargaine witha holy kifſe. 
1 Yael. Madam,they are for you, ' Pro, Here is my hand,tor my true conſtancic : 
F Sil. 1,1 ; you writ them Sir at my requeſt, And when that houre ore-ſlips me in theday, 
| Bat 1 will none of them : they are for you 3 Wherein I ſighnot ( I»lia) for thy fake, 

I would have had them writmore movingly : The nextenſuing houre,ſome foule miſchance 
_ Fat. Pleaſe you,Ile wrice your Ladiſhipanother. |. | Torment me tor my Loves forgetfulneſle : 

$56 And whenits writ : for my fake reade itover, | My father ftayes my comming : anſwer not : 
And it it pleaſe you ſo: ifnot,why ſo, The Tide is now ; nay,not thy tide of teares, 
| 8 IF ir pleaſe me(Madam? )what then?...', ©, Þ Thattide will tay melonger then | hould, 
Si, Whyifit pleaſe you,take it for your labour ; Inlia farewell: what,gone without a word? 
Andſo morrow ſervant...  Exx:« | I,fotruelove ſhould doe : it cannorſpeake, 

j- - Sp. Obleſt unſeene : inſcrutible,inviſible, - ;- { For truth hath berter deeds than worgsto grace it, 
| Aza noſe ona mansface,ora Wethercocke ana Sterpic 3/| Pax. Sir Prothems,you are ſtaidfor, 
- | My Maſter ſuesto her : and ſhe hath taught her Sutor, Pro, Goel come,I come : 


-He being her Pupill,to become her Tutor, +... . | this partine irik 
Obexa pile hes there over heandy hana: Alas,tius parting ſtrikes poore Lovers dumbe. 


. © Tohimſelfe ſhould write the Letter ? 
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Scena T ertia, 
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| Enter Lawnce,P aithion, | 
Lawnce. Nay , *twill bee this houre cre 1 bavedone } ©: -; 
: : ſonne, 1. 


I. 


ac 


: wad, , W b 


- 


__ —_— 


| 


| 


I 


— 


RY I 
—_ —— = 
wy 4 ” 


Thewo Gentlenienof Ver ona, 


Sonne,and am going with Sir Prothexs tothe Imperialls 
Court : Ithinke (Fab my dog » bethe ſowrelt natured 
dogge thar lives+. My Mother weeping »- my. Father 
wayling: my Siſter crying : our Maid howling ; our 
Cattc wringing het hands, and all our huuſe ina great 
pcrplexirie,yer did hot this crucll-hearted Curre ſhzdde 
one teare : he is a ſtone, a very pibble ſtone,and has no 
more pitty in him.then a dogge: a lew would have w ept 
ro have ſcene our parting 3 why. my Grandam. having 
no eyes, looke you, wept her ſelf blind at my parting : 
nay, Ile ſhow yon the manner of it. This ſhooe is my ta- 
ther : no, this left ſhooe is my father ; no, no, this Ictt 
ſhooe is my mother : nay, thar cannot bee lo neyther : 
yes; itis ſo, itis ſo ; ithath the worſer fole : this ſhooe 
with the hole jnit,is my mother ; and this my father : 
a yengance on'r, there 'tis : Nony fir, this ſtaffe is my ſ1- 
tter : forlookg you, the is as white as alilly , andas 
ſmall asa wand : this hat is Xa» our inaid : I amthe 
dogge : no, the /dogge is himlelte ,and I anthedogge: 
oh, the dogoe is me, and 1am my iclfe :*1; fo, fo; now 
come I to my Father ; Father , your bleikng : now 
thonld not the ſhove ſpeake a word for weeping : 
now ſhould 1 kille my Father ; well, hee weepecs on : 
Non cone I to my Mother ; Oh that ſhe could 


there *tis ; heere's my mothers breath up and downe : 
Now come 1 tomy ſiſter ; marke the moane ſhe makes ; 
now the dogge all this while ſheds not a teare ; nor 
ſpeakes a word: butſce how I lay the duſt withmy 
tcares, | 

Panh. Lance, away, away : a Boord : thy Maiſter is 
ſhip'd, and thou art topolt after with oares ; what's che 
matter? why; weep'{t thou man? away aſle, you'l looſe 
the Tide, if you tarry any longer. | 

Lawn. It is noinatcr if the tide were loſt, for it is the 
unkindelt Tide, thatever any man ryde. 

Pantb. What's the unkingeft tide? 

Lav. Why, hethat's tideherc, Crab iny dog. 

Pan'. Tur man : I meane thou'lt looſe rhe Hood, and 
in looting the flood, looke thy voyage, and in looſing thy 
voyage, looſe thy Maiſter, andin looſing rhy Maiſter, 
looſe thy ſervice, and in looſing thy ſervice ; ——why 
doſt thouſlop my moath ? | 

Laxs. For tcare thob ſhould(t loſe thy tongue, 

Panth, \V here ſhog}d I looſe my tongue ? 
Laws. In thy Tales: 
Pavth, In thy:Tatle. | 
Lawn, Looſe the:Tyde, and the voyage, and the Mai- 
ſter, and the Seryit& and the tide; why manif the River 
were drie,l amBbieto fil it withiny teares:if the winde 
were downe, IRonld drive the boate with my ſighes, 
Panth. Cc Mme: -Come aWay ' man , 1 was fſentrto call 
thee. TT Pe ri © 7 . 
Law. Sir: call me; what thon dar'ſt. ' 
Lav. Well, I will gogs*5- + 


{a 


——_. 4c 


Eater Valentine, Siluia, Thurs, S peed »Dute, Prothera. | 
Sil, Servant. I AGE Sel 
* Val. Miltris, 


- 


ſpeake | 
now, like a would-woman ; well, I kifſe her : why | 


l 


| 


Sper, Maiſter, Sir 7hwrio frownes on vous 

Val. I Boyit's for love. 

Spe, Notof you. 

Val. Of iny Miltreſle then. 

Spe. 'Twere good you knockt hims 

S, Servant, you arc (ad. 

Tat. Indeed, Madam, 1 fceme fo. 

T bn, Seeme you that you arc not ? 

Vat. Hap'ly 1 doe. 

T hu. So doe Countcrfeyts. 

Vat. So doe you. 

Tbs. What {ceme 1 that I am not? 

Val. Wilc. 

T bus W hat inſtance of the contra y ? 

Vas. Yourfolly. 

Tha. And how quoat you my folly ? 

Vat. Iquoar it in your Icrken. 

Tha. My Ierkin 1s a doublet, 

Vat. Well then, Ile doubic your folly, 

Thi. How? 

Sift. What, angry, Sir Thxrio, do you change'colom? 

Ud.Give him leave, Madamghe 15 a kind of Camelien. 

Tha. That hath more minde ro feed on vour bloud, 
thenlive in your ayre, 

Tat. You have fayd Sir. 

7 bx. 1 Sir, and done too for this time, 

Val. I know it well fir.you alwayes end cre you begin. 

SLA fine volly of words, gentlemeg& quickly ſhot off. 

Val. *'T1is indeed, Madam, wethanke the giver. 

Sit. Whos thar Servant? 

Ual. Your felte (t\veet Lady) for you gave the fire, 
Sir Thurio borrows his ivit from your Ladiſhips lookes, 


And fpcnds what he borrowes kindly in your company. 


The. Sir, if you ſpend word for word with me] ſhall 
make your wit bankrupt. (words, 
Ual, 1 know it well fir: you have an Exchequer of 
And I thinke, no other treaſure to give 3 0ur tollewers:; 

For it appcarcs by their bare Liveries 

Thar they live by your bare words, 
$i}. No more, gentlemen, no more ; 

Here comes my father. 
Duke.Now, daughter Si/nja, you arc hard beſct, 

Sir Valentize, your father 15 in £00. health, 

What ſay you toa Letter from your tricuds 

Of much good newes ? 

Ua. My LordI1 will be thankefull, 

To any meſſenger from thence. | 
Duke. Know you Don eAntonio, your Countriman? 
Va. I, my good Lord, I know the Geatleman 

To be of worth, and worthy citimation, 

And not without deſert ſo well reputed. 

D *k, Hath he not a Sonne? 
Ua. I my good Lord, a Son; that well deſerves 

The honour, and regard of ſuch a father. 

Dxk, You know him well ? 
Fa. 1 knew him asmy lclfe : for from our Infancic 

We have converſt, and{pent our houres rogethery 

And though my ſelfe have becne an idle Trewant, 

Omitting the ſwert benefit of time: : 

To doathe mine age with Angel-like perfection; 

Yet hath Sir. Prothexs (for thar's his name.) . 

Made uſe, and faire advantage of his dayes : 

His ycares but yong, but his experience old : 

His head unm{llowed, but his Indgement ripe ; 

And in a word( for far brhinde his worth 


- 


Comes all the praiſes that ! now beſtow.) 
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TY "The ens Gentlemen of V erona. 


— 


- 
' Heis compleatin feature, and in minde, 
With all good grace, tograce a Gentleman. 
' Dk. Beſhrew me ſir, but if he make this good 
He is as worthy for an Empreſle love, 
As meet to bean Emperors Councellor : 
; Well, Sir: this gentleman is come to me 
With Commendation from great Potcntates, 
And here he meanes to ſpend his time a white, 
I thinke'tis no welcome newesto youll» '* 
Fat. Should I have wiſh'd a thing; it had beene he, 
Duk. Welcome him then according to his worth; 
Silvia, 1 ſpeaketo you, and you Sir Thwrio, 
For Valentine, Inced not cute him to it, 
I will ſend him hither toyou preſently. 
UVa. This is the Gentleman I told your Ladiſhip 
Had come along with me, but that his Miſtreſſe 
Did hold his cyes, lockt in hcr Criſtall lookes. 
Sil, Be-like that now ſhe hath cnfranchis'd them 
Vpon ſome other pawne for fealty. 
Va. Nay ſure, I thinke ſhe holds them priſoners ſti}}. 
Sil, Nay then he ſhould be blind, and being blind 
How could he ſee his way to ſecke out you? 
Va. Why Lady, Love hath twenty patre of cycs. 
T hx. They ſay that love hath nor an eye at all. 
Va, Toſee ſuch Lovers, Thurzo, as your ſclfe, 
Vpon a homely object love can winke, Emer. 
$32. Have done, have done: here comes the gentleman. 
| Fa. Welcome, deere Prothess : Miſtris, I beſeech you 
© & Confirme this welcome, with ſome ſpeciall favour, 
' Sil. His worth is warrant for his welcome hither, 
' Ifthis be he you oft have wiſh'd to heare from, 
- Val, Miſtris, it is : ſweet Lady, cntertaine him 
. To be my fellow-ſcrvant to your Ladiſhjp. 
--- $i& Too low a Miſtris for ſo high a ſeryant. 


: 7 - Þ -- Prs, Not ſo,fweet Lady,but roo,meane a ſervant, 


\To have a looke of ſucha worthy Miftris. 


"..  $--Fa. Leave off diſcourſe of diſabilitie ; 


; | Sweet Lady,cntertaine bim for your ſervant, 
. - Pro, My dutie will I boalt of, nothing clſe. 


"-þ - $i Anddutic never yet did want his meed. 


Servant, you are welcome to a worthleſle Miſtris. 
Fro. 1le dyc on him that ſaies ſo but your ſelfe. 
. , Sil, That youare welcome ? 
Pro. That you are worthleſle. (you- 
_ Thar.Madam,mmy Lord your father would ſpeak with 
- $i, I wait upon his pleaſure : Come Sir T; for, | 
Goe with me : once more, new ſervant welcome; 
- | Tleleaye you to confer of home affaires, 
When you haye done, we looke to heare from you. 
_ Pro, Wee lbothattend nyo your Ladiſhip, 
". Fat, Now tell me. how doal from whence you cane? 
- .. Pro, Your frends are wel,& have thimuch comended. 
... Va Andhow doc yours? | 
_ - Fro, Lleftthemallinhealth. OS: | 
... Va, How does your Lady? & how thyives your love? 
| "Pro, My tales of love were wont to weary you, 


": Dal, I Prochew;,but that life is alter'd now, 
ance for contemning Love, - 


high emperious thoughes have puniſh'd me. 


” 
. 
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' For ja revenge of my contempt of love, 

' Lovehathchac'd ſleepe from my enthralled eyes, 

_ | And madethem watchers of mine owne heartsſorrow. 
: | O gentle Prothen;, Love's a mightic Lord, 


er” EXLY 


4 With nightly tearcs, and daily heart-ſore ſighes, 


Ss. ot ht 


4 


| The water, NeRarand the Rocke pure gold. 
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And hath ſo humbled me, as I confeſſe 
There is no woe to his corretion, 
Nor to his ſervice, noſuch joy on carth: 
Now, no diſcourſe, except it be of love : 
Now can I breake my faſt, dine, ſup, and flcepe, 
Vponthe very naked name. of love. 
Pro. Enough I read your fortune in your cye: 
Was this the 1doll, that you worſhip ſo ? 
Va. Even She; and is ſhe nota heavenly Saint? 
| - Pre. Noz But ſhe is an carthly Paragon- 
Us. Call her divine- 
Pro, I will not flatter her. 
Fa. O flatter me : for Love delights in praiſe. 
Pro. WhenT was ſicke, yougave me bitter pils, 
And I muſt miniſter the like to you. 
| Tal: Thenſpcake the truth by her,it not divine, 
Yct let her be a principalitie, 
Soveraigne tO alithe Creatures on the cath, 
Pro, Except my Miltreſſe, 
Val. Sweet : except notuny, 
Except thou wilt except againſt my Love. 
Pro. Have I not reaſonto prefer mine owne? 
Us. AndI will helpe thee topreter her to; 
Shee ſhall be dignified with this high honour, 
To beare my Ladies traine, leaſt the baſe carth 
Should from her veſture chance ro ſtealea kiſſe, 
. And of fo great a favor growing proud, 
Diſdaine to rovte the Sommer-1welling owre, 
And makerough W inter everlaſtingly. 
Pro, Why Valentine, what Bragadiſme is this ? 
Va. Pardon me (Prothens) all I can is nothing, 
To her, whoſe worth makes other worthics on « 
Shee is lone. 
Pro, Then let her alone- 
Va. Notfor the world : why man, fhe is mine owne, 
And Ias rich in having fucha Jewel] 
As twenty Seas, if all their ſand were pearle, 


Forgive me, that I doe not dreame on thee, 
Becauſe thon ſeeſt me doate upon my love : 
My. fooliſh Rivall that her Fiaher likes 
(Onely for his poſſeſſions are ſo huge) 
Is gone with her along, and I muſt after, 
For Love (thou know'ſt) is full of jealouſic. | 
Pro, But ſhe loves you? (howre, 
Va, I, and weare betroathd : nay more, our mariage 
With all the cunning manner of our flight 
Determin'd of ; how I muſt climbe her window, 
The Ladder made of Cords, and all the means 
Plotted, and*greed on for my happineſſe. 
Good Prothens goc with me to my chamber, 
In theſcaffaires to aid me with thy counſiile, 
Pro, Got on before : I ſhall enquire you forth; 
I muſt unto the Road, to diſ-embarque 
Some neceſſaries; that I needs mult uſe, 
Andthen Ile preſently attend you, 
- Ya. Will you make haſte? 
Pro. I wi . 
Even as one heate, another heate expels,. 
Or as one nayle by ſtrength drives out another : 
$0 the remembrance of my former Love 
Is by a newer object quite forgotteh, 
Is it mince then, or Yalentiveans praiſe? 
Her true perfe&ion, or Bae tranſereion ? 
That makes mereaſovleſle, to reaſon thus? 


and fo 1s /=/ia thar I loye, 
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| How ſhall [doate on her with moreaduice, 
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. ſtands well with her. | 


| Leu, Thou ſhalt nevers 
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Foe I did love, fornow' my love is thaw'd; © | 
hich likea waxen Image gainſt a fre 

Bearcs noimpreion of the thing it was, ) 

Me thiakes my; zeale to Valentine is cold, 

And that I love himnort as I was wont : 

O, but 11love his Lady too-too much, 

And thar's the reaſon I love him to little, 


That thus without advice begin to love her ? 
' [is bur her picture 1 have yet beheld, 

And that hath dazePd ſo my reaſons light: 
But when I looke on her perfeRions, 

There is no reaſon, bur I (hall be blinde, 

I flat checke my ering love, I will, 

If nor, to compaſle her Ile uſe my $k1ll. 


w w—— _ _—_  __ Rc .M—_——— 


Scena ()uarta, 


Enter Speed and Lawnce. 


Speed. Launce,by mine honeſty welcome to Pad. 
Fs Forſ' RR not thy ſeife, ſweet youth, .for Iam 
not welcome. I reckon this alwaies, that a may is tieyer _ 
undon till he be hang'd,' nor aever welcome toa'place, 
till ſome cgrtaine thor be paid,and the Hoſtefſe "ſay wel 
come. To | L 
Speed, Come-on you mad-cap : 1le to the Ale-houſe 
with you preſently ; where; for one ſhot of five pence, 
thou thalt have five chouſand welcomes: But firha, how 
did thy Maſter part with Madam {wlie?. FAy 
Las, Marry after they cloas'd in carneſt, they parted 
very fairtly in jeſt. ve. | 
Spe. But ſhall ſhe marry him ? 
Las, No. | | 
Spee. How then ? ſhall ke marry her? 
Lau. No, neyther. 
Sp:e. What,are they broken? 


[ 


« Therw Gentlemen of Verona, 


Sper, Why, thou whorſon Aſſe, thou miſtak'ſt me. 

Lay. Why Foole, I meant not thee, 1 mcant thy | 
Maſter, | 

Spes.. I tell thee, my maſter,is become a hot Lover, | 

_ Law. Why; I tell thee, care not, though hee burne | 
himſelfe in Love. If thou wilt goe with me to the Ale- 
houſe, ſo,if nor,thou art ari Hebrew,a lew,and not worth 
the name of a Chriſtian. 

Spes, Why? | 

Lax. Becauſe thou haſt not ſo much charity in thee as 

to goe tothe Ale with a Chriſtian : Wilt thou goe? 

Spee. Art thy ſervice. 


E xexn. 


| —_—  _—— —___— __L_—_— 


Scena Sexta; 


——— —— — > ———_—— 


—_— — 


Emer Protheu ſolns. 


Fre, Toleayc my Inlia ; (hall I be forſivorne? 
To love faire Sitvis; ſhall i be forſ\worne ? 
To wrong my friend, I ſhall bemuch forſworne. 
And cv'n that Powre which gave me firſt my oath 
Provokes metothis three-fold perjurie. 
Love bad me twreare, and Love bids me for-ſiycare ; 
Oſwcet-ſaggeſting Love, if thou haſt ſinn'd, 
Teach me (thy tempted ſubject) to excuſe it. 
At firſt 1 did adore a twinkling Starre, 
But now I worſhip a czleſtiall Sunne : 
Va-hcedfall yowes may heedtwlly be broker, 
And he wants wit, that iyants relolved will, 
To learne his wit, exchange the bad for better ; 
Fie fie, unreverend tongue, to call her bad, 
Whole ſoveraignty ſo oft thou haſt preferd, 
| With twenty thouſand ſoulc-contirming oathes, 
I cannot leave to love, and yet i doe : 
But there 1 Jeave to love, where I ſhould love. 
Intia I looſe, and Vaſentine 1 lovie, 
IF1 keepe them, I needs muſt looſe my ſclfe : 


Lav. No; they are bothas whole as a fiſh. 
Spee: Why then, bow ſtands the matter with then? 
Las. Marry thus , whey it ſtands well with him, ir 


Spee, : Whar an aſſe art thon, I underitand thee not. 
La: -W hat a blocke art tho, that thou canſt not? 


| 


Las. Why, itand-under 

Spee. Buttell mexrac 

Las. Aske my dogge," 1 (he 
no, it will : if he ſhak& his t; 
will. "HERE 

Spee. The conclu 
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* TW: 'Tis well that I getit ſo # but Lawnee,. 

thou that my maſter is becomea notableLover? / 
Lav. Inever knew him otherwiſe. 
Spee. Then how? fo ed 167 

. - Lan, Anotable Lybber ; as thon 


% WY *% 1 
L But 
> 


| If 1loole them, thus finde 1 bur their loſle, 
For Valentine, my ſelfe : for Inlia, Silvia: 
1 to my ſelfeam deerer then a friend, 
For Love is ſtill moſt precious in it ſelfe, 
| And Silvia (witnefſe heaven that made her fairc ) 
Shewes 1u/is but 2 nth Erhiope, 
I will forgetthar I»/a is alive, | 
Remembring that my love to her is dead. 
And Yalemine Ile hold an Enemic, 
- Ayming at S#{via as a ſweeter friend, 
I cannot now proveconſtant to my ſelfe, 
Without ſome trechery us'd to Valentine. 
. Thisnighthe meancth with a Corded-ladder 
imbe ccleſtiall Si/vie's chamber window, 
Junſaile his competitor. 


penn 


; ends ſhall wed his daughrer, 
Ualentine being gone, Ilequickly crofſe - | 
By ſome lie tricke, blunt Th-r%'s dull proceeding, 


- Lovelend me wings,to make my ce ſwift, 


_ | As thon halt lent'me wit topler his drift. 


th 
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Thetwo Gentlemenof Verona. 


| | 4-4 | I frareme A nine me ng gy, S . | 
, Zxe. 1t you thinke fo,then tay at home and go not 
Scena ſeptima, | Ind. Na doe I will not. . 
: HOY Lac: 1hen never dreame on Infamy, but goz 
wn —_— FAT RIFST, If Prothens like your pRrngy Wn hen you come, 
Enter Intia and Lucettd- (4 and No matter who's diſpleas d when you are gone: 
Il, Connfaile, Lucerts, gentle girle alſiſt meg | 1 frare me he willicarce be pleas'u withall, 
Andey'n in kinde love, I doc conjure thee, | Inl. 1 hat is the caſt (Lnee124) of my teare : 
Whoart the Table wherein all my thoughts /- A thouſand oathes, an Occan ot his teares 
Are viſibly Charater'd, and engrav 0, And inſtances as infinite of Love, 
Tokſon me, and tell me {ome good meane Warrant mc welcome to my Prothens, ; 
How with my honour I may undertake Lwe. All theſe are ſeryants to deceittull men, 
A journcy to my loving Frothews, Int. Baie men, that uſe them to ſobale effec ; 
ixe. Alas, the way is weariſome and long. But truer ſtarres did governe Prozhess birth, 
tal. Atruc-deyotcd Pilgrime is not weary | His words ate bonds, his oathes arc oracles, 
To mcaſire Kingdoms with his feeble ſteps, His love ſincere, his thoughts unmaculace, 
Much l:ſe ſhall ſhe that hath Loves wings to flie; His teares, pure meſſengers, ſent from his heart, 
And whenthe flight is made ro one ſolecre, His heart as far from fraud, as heaven from carth- 
Of ſach divine perfection as Sir Frothews. Lac-pray heay'nhbe prove ſo when you come to him. 
Inc. Better forbeare ,till Prethews make returnc. Iu. Now, as thou loy'{t me,do him not that wrong, 
1sl, Oh,know'ſt Y not,his looks are my ſoules food? | To beare a hard opinion of tus truth : 
Pitty the dearth that I have pined in, Onely deſerve my love, by loving him, 
By longing for that food ſo longa time, And preſently goe with meto my chamber 
Didfſt thou but know the inly touch of Love | To takea note of what I itand in need of, 
Thou wouldſt as ſoone goe kindle fire with ſnow | Tofurniſh meupon my longiug journey : 
' As ſecketo quench the fire of Love with words... All that is mine 1 leave atthy ditpoſe, 
|.” Zx6, I doe not ſecke to quench your Loves hot fire, | My goods,my Lands, my reputation, 
But qualife the fires extreame rage, A | Onely in licuthereof, diſpatch me hence : 
Leaſt it ſhovid burne abovyethe bounds of reaſon. Come; anſiweare not : but toit preſently, 
Inl. The more thou dam'ſt it up,the more it burnes: | I am impatient of my tarriance. 
| The Current that with gentle murmure glides -.- _ De 
- | (Thou know'Rt) being itop'd, impatiently doth age : | "EM | 
; But when his faire courſe is not hindere "EEK 1.4 ES EC 
+... | He makes ſweet muſicke with th'cnameld ſtones, : : 
'*+,__ 4 Giving gentte kiſſe toevery ſedge | | Att us T ex uns, ScanaÞP ima. 
Ws od phys in his © p04 a WL | | HEE ach PETIT 
ENTS, | 0 by many winding nookes he iraies : Foy. 
4} With wiling ſ Jon to the wilde Ocean, - Em Ong, TROmy Prothens, Valentine, 
| Then let me goe, and hinder not my courſe ; nee Speed. 
| Ile be as paticnt as a gentle ſtreame, tar _ 
And make a paſtime of cach weary ſtep, Duk, Sir Thwrio, give us leave ( I pray) a while, 
Till the lalt ſtep have brought me to my Love, | We haveſome ſecrets to confer about. 


And there ile reſt, as after much turmoue - Now tell me Prothess, what's your will with me ? 


Luc. But in what habit will you gocalong ? | TheLaw of friendſhip bids me to ——_. OM 


Iel. Not like a woman, for I would prevent | But when I callto minde your gracious fayours 
TheJooſe encounters of laſcivious men : Done'to me ( undeſerving as wi am) 


_ | Gentle Lacerra, fit me with ſuch weedes My dutie pricks me on toutter that h 
worldly good ſhould &raw from me 


Lp arent ſome Cp napar os bars, clle 8 

|. , L»e- Why then your Ladiſhip muſt cut your haire. . | Know (worthy Prince) Sir Yalenti end * 
'. + © J#4. No girl, ile knit it up in (ilken ſtrings, ._ This night intendsto fark os | 0. 2 
With twenticod-conceited truc-love knots 3 .,. - | My ſeltamone made priuy tothe pldr : 
of Oo Ineains, mey decpmne a youth... "O48 {know you have determiud to eltow her 

+} Ofgrearertime ewto be. _. ... (ches? | On Thwie, whom you 2 ; 
?F.; Lye. What fafhion (Madam) ſhall I make your br hoy | ſhe "$f r gentle daughter hates; 


—_— 


IO 


—_—— 


| bregnf | went 16 adangt Kedrny anethus be ſtolne away ti | 
”, - » | Jab. That fits as well,as tell me(good my Lord). ©  # It wouldbe mich vexatio!iro _ bem "Y 
Boy: || Whar compadle will you weare your Farthi we tf Thus (for my duties ſake) I rather choſe: | 

*: | Whyev'n whar faſhion thou beſt likes (Lweuza.) | To crofſemy friend in his intended rife, - 
|: {© Lxe,You muſFneeds haye them with a cod-pecce(Ma» | Then (by concealing it) he us hea | 
bt © OG EB hat wabeallf 54 tg I RP Yates) bs it) heap on your head 
BE it ; Jo. Out, out, (L»cet1) that wildeillfavord. . . (dam | A pack of { which would preſſeyou downe_ 7 
. * ,_- |, Vnleſſeyouhaveacod-pecceto ſtick pins ons J | 
+. |; Ib Lreeta,as thouloyſt melet me haye | Whic 
-..-  -. | Whatrhou thidkſt meet, and is moſt maannerly, This lo 

| Bur tellme(wench) how will the world repute me 
£ * om— ſo unſtaida journey? , 


I) 


| And oftentimes have purpog'd to forbid 


_— i 
FRRFY _ ——_. tr. 
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ny, and my Court. - 
But tcaring leſt my jealous ayme mighterre, 
| Andſo(unw y) diſgrace the man 
(Araſhneſſe that Fever yet have ſhar'd) 
[gave him gentlelookes, theredy ro finde 
That which ſelfehaſt now diſclos'd rome: 
And thoy mailt perceive my feare of this, 
Knowing that tender youth is foone ſuggeſted; 
I ughtly lodge her in an upper Towre, 
The key whereof, my ſelfe have ever kept : 
Andrthence ſhe cannot be convay'd away. | 
Pro. Know (noble Lord) they have devis'd a mcane 
How he her chamber-window will aſcend, 
And with a.Corded-ladder fetch lier downe ; 
For which, the youthfull Lover now is gone, 
And this way comes he with it preſently. 
Where(if it pleaſe you) you may intercept him- 
Bur (good my Lord) doe it ſo cunningly 
Thar my diſcovery be notaimed at; 
For, love of yon, not hateunto my friend, 
Hath made me publiſher of thisprerence. 
Dake. V pon mine honour, he ſhall never know 
That I had any light from thee of this. 
Pro. Adiew, my Lord,Sir Valmineis comming. ©nter. 
Duk. Sir Valentme, whither away ſo falt ? 
Ya. Pleaſe it your Grace, there isa Meſſenger -- 
Thit ſtayes to beare my Letters to my friends, 
AndI am going to deliver them, 
Dk. Be they of much import ? 
Tat. The tenure of them dorh but ſignific 
My health, and happy being at yeur Court. 
Dwk. Nay rhen no matter: ſtay with mea while, 
I am tobreake with thee of ſome affaires 
That touch me neere: wherein thou muſt be ſecret. 
"Tisnotunknowne to thee, thar Ll hive ſought © -- 
To match my friend Sir Thar, ts my daughters. | 
Pal, Iknowit well(my Lord(and ſure the Match 
Wererich and honourable : 'beſides; the gentleman: 
Is full of Vertue, Bounty, Worth, and Qualities * 
Beſceming ſuch a Wife, as your faire daughrer : 
Cannot your Grace win her to fancie him ?' + 
Dok, No, truſt me, She is pecviſhyſullen, froward, 
Proud, diſobedient, ſtubbornc, lacking dury, | 
Neyther regardiyg that ſhe is my childe, 
Nor fearing me, as if I were her father : 
And may I ſay tothee, this pride of hers . 
(Vponadvice) hath drawne my love from her, 
And where I rhoughr the remnantof tmineage'®; + > 
Should have becne cheriſh'd by her'child-like dutte,"-' 
I now amfull reſalv'd torake'awifegs 
And turne her out to:who' will rake herinz © - 
Then lct her beautie be her weddingidowre: © 12 
For me, and my poſſetlions ſhe eſteemes not. ' * © © 
Vat. What wonld your Grace haye me todo inthis? 
Dwke. Thereis a Ladyiih Verou heere 1, - 
Whonm I aff: but ſheiznice; and toy, tt 
And nought c{teemesmmdgadeldutence. {/: 
tor#? At 


Sa 213 
3+ 6d REM So | 
8+ "1. 3% <8.8S-+ $* 
ILY 1 agile. ; n 
64 n + { 
4 "Y { 44 
7 44 LT 4 E 4 1% 
- # 
. i 


Sir Valentine her 


Now therefore would Etdythee tomy To 
(For long agone I have forgotrozom 
Beſides rhe faſhion ofthe timeiwokatis 
How, and which way I _— eltow: 

To be regarded in her ſur-orighteyels 4) 

Ya Winher with gifts, if ſherefpe&nor' 
Dumbelewelsoften-in their filentkinde 1 
More then quicke words, doc move a womans mingde 
Dk, But ſhe did ſcornea'preſent thatTſent hers 
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POO Paw 0 "FIN OTROS 
Thetwo Gentlemen of Verona. 


| What's here 7 Silvid, this 


- Vat. A woman ſometime ſcorns what beſt cotents her: 
Send her another ; never give her ore, 
. For ſcotne at firſt makes after-love the niore, 
If he doe frowne, 'tis not in hate of you, 
But rather to'beger more love in you. 
If ſhe doe chide, 'its not to have you gone, 
For why, the fooles are mad, if left alone. 
Take nv cepulle, what ever ſhe doth ſay, 
For, get yougon, ſhe doth not meane away- 
Flatter, and prayſe,commend, exroll their graces : 
Though nere ſo blacke, ſay they have Angels faces, 
That man that hath a tongue, I ſay is no man, 
If this his tongae he cannot win a woman 
Dk, But ſhe I meane, is promis'd by her friends 
Vnro a youthfull gentleman of worth, 
And kept teverely from reſort of men, 
That no man hath acceſle by day to her, 
Yat, Why then 1 would reſort to her by night, | 
Dwk, 1, but the doores be lockt, and keyes kept ſafe, 
That no man hath recourſe to her by nigh. 
Pai. What lers but one may enter at her window? 
Ds#k, Her chamber is alott, tar from the ground, 
And built ſo ſheiving, that one cannot climbe ir 
Without apparant hazard of his bfe, 
Ua/. Why then a Ladder q_ made of Cords 
Tocaſt up, witha paire of anchoring hookes, 
Would ſerve to ſcale another Hero'stowre, 
So bold Leander would adventure it. 
Dwk. Now as thou art a gentleman bf blood 
adviſe me, where I may have ſuch a Ladder. 
Val. When would you uſe it? pray fir, tell me that, 
Dak; This very night; for Love is like a childe 
| That longs for every thing that he can come by. + 
Tal. By ſeaven a clock, ile get you luch a Ladder. 
Dwk., But harke thee : I will goe to her alone; 
How ſhall I beſt convey the Ladder thithe:? 
-Uad. It will be light (my Lord) that you may beare it 
Vnder a clocke, that is of any length. 
Dok, Acloake as long as thine will ſerve the rurnc? 
Vat. 1 my good Lord, 
Dnk. Then letme ſee thy cloake, 
Ile get me one of ſuch anvuther lengrh. - 
Val.” Why any cloake \will ſerve the turn (my Lord) 
D»k. How thalt I faſhion ine to weare a cloake ? 
I pray thee let me feele thy cloake upon me. 
What Letter is this ſame? what's here? to S1/via? 
And heere an Engine fit for my proceeding, 
Ne be ſobold to breake the {calc for once. 


My thoughts ds harbour with my Silvia nightly, 
And ſhaver they err to me, that ſend them flying. 
Oh, conld their Maſter come, and goe as lightly, - 
Himſelfe would lodge, where (ſencetes) they are hong, 
Ay Herald Thoughts, in thy pure boſorne reſt-them, 
While 1(their King) that thither the traporreee 
Dor enrſe the grace that with ſuch grate Lath blift ther, 
Becauſe my di ave want my ſervants fortmne. ' 
* Tearſory folte for they ave fer by we, 0 | 

That they we harbour where their Lord would be. | 

v*. 42 * <Q 10433% I? pt LOOES od 4325, partt 
bt 1 williofranthife thee. 

'Tis-ſo's and heere” tte Ladder for the pprpoſe. © | 
W hy Phaeton (for thou art Mereps oe. Po 
Wilt thou aſpire to guide the heavenly Car? 
And with thy daring folly barne the \vorld? 


| Wilt thoareach 


"nas "34 thine on thee? 
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2 ee ho bender rar werning Gert 4 ASTEE Which un-reverſ ſands in effeRuall force)- 
| | mates, Fare ea tel ic, which ſome call teares. 
| is fviledgs f » (more then thy deſert) © © / Thoſe ar her fat eco churliſh feete ſhe tenderd, 
I Kan e for thy departure henct, + - 1] Withthemupon her knees, her humble ſelfe 
IF SN maefor chil woory then ſox lah n acer -1- | Wringing her hands whoſe whiteneſſe ſo became them 
"aug (all roo-much) I have beſtowed on thee» - |. * | A® it dut now they waxed pale for woe : ; 
utiFrhon linger in my Terricories + | Burneither bended knees, pure hands beldup 
Longer ſiſteſt tion FIR Sad Ughes, Cerpe grones, nor filyer-ſhedding reares 
B *.k thee time to RG Court, e her uncompaſſionate Sire 
foo verges $ ou x farre the love But Yaſentine, if he be tane, mult dic. : 
Begone, i au daughter, or thy ſelfe. Beſides, her interceſſion chat'd him ſo 
-—-l por bl will not heare thy vaine excuſe , When ſhe for thy repeale was ſuppliant 
"4 rou-pad ſt thy life, make ſpeed from hence. Ex#- That to cloſe prilon he commaunded her 
7,1. And why noedeath, rather then living torment With many bitter threates of biding there 
And _ _—_ from my ſelfe, Va. No more 3 unles the next word that thou ſpeak'ſt 
ee, =y : baniſh'd from her Have ſome maligant power upon in lite ; oy 
What light. ſelfe. A deadly baniſhment : If fo : 1 pray thee breathe it in Gree ; 
What op is 2 EN— "as icene e As ending Antheme of my endleſle dolor. 
| LEG Ada err which rhgmlamenct, 
E , upon the ſhaddow of perfeRtion» Time is the Nurſc, and drone af al — = 
ILY be by Sitviain the night, Here; if thou ſtay thou canſt not ſee qooe = 
ny py ng oped 
b » is a lovers itaffe, walk | 
Tre a oy for me to looke upon. | mannage it, againlt no rnpeverbagy 
IfThe A ence, andI leave tobe; Th letters may be her . though tho 4 
not by her faire influence Which, being wri eg though Thou art hence, 
| Foſter'd, illumin'd, cheriſh'd, kept alive. Byen in the "ke a + 617-90 Nena 
' 08 wr wn, to flic his deadly doome, _ | The time amor ene —_— wy "_— 
up b : TG but attend on death, .... '. Come, Ile convey theethroug - Ci 
Try wh — flic away from life. Outer Pro.and Lays, And ere I part with C— tla rom 
(hoy rpngrun,wd ſreke him out. . -.. Of all that may concerne th ono l 
Zoom ngh Fa hengh—b 1 | | | Aptonloy Roe tomgh nor for ty ſal 
— La Him wegoerofnd, | 4 Iproytes Lem,and tout 
Z Pa a rw on's head, but tisa Valentine, 1; | Bid himin haſte Es Ret my Boy 
| "Vs. No. ag bn # thy hat bt FA Ons rn, ace bim out 1p once 7, 
* Fre Whothen? his Spirie. | ae | quay Acc oye bens 
#. Neither, | wh the wit - nk ut a foole; Jooke you , and yet 1 have 
4 Fro. What then? ; weed ee ke my Maſter is a kinde of a knave « bur 
| $2 pongal tt 4 ans to EEG chit hnowies o - b rene knave: He lives not now 
{1 Law. Can nothing ſpeake? Maſtct, ſhall I ſtrike? | Te e inloye, yetlamin love, but 
Bro Whom w ouldſ.r aye nf ſtr WP ; ey ape ſhall not pluckethat from me: nor who 
Pros, Nothing. . . wor 1 || willnorrell my lelfe 5 and yer "is co-b-nadryaray B 
| Frey, Villaloe, forbeare- i ra Ta otcey Has mY {elfe ; and yet "tis a Milkemaid : yet 'tis 
60 Why Sir, Ie ſtrike nothing ; I pray yo F-0 -Gnthed : for ſhe hath had Goſſips : yet *tis a maid, | 
Fre. Sirha.1 yy OuÞs: . ſheis her Maſters maid | . 
Uk. My ol fay torbcare? friend Palevtme, a words. | hath more qualiti maid, and ſeryes for wages. Shee 
& y cares are Novk cannot heare good newwes, | mugh-ina ba ory then a Water-Spanicll, which is | 
1 dad already bath podeſtthein,-"; (+1 | Condition, Iaprimi, Sho Heere is the Care-log ofher 
I ky ſhenin dambe ſilence willl bury jt Weng {cor urea Fs ph Shee can fetch and carry : why 
| NOCSDER ACE RALIRy i: able, and bad: ' 1-1 | onely carry —v c6:4a4 triangrragprolagy: bur 
Eon Ape rv dead +: bake yes _ better then alade, Jrems. | 
-'| cleane'} wary cance tt, a {weet vertue in a maid with 
|" Sed; How:now Sion; Emer Speed. | 
- 4h OT ROE 2 AGES | your Maſter by ” mr? whe cok ah with 
WE TOy have ficſheornerds:” 7s 6 Sps Wellyour old vice Ns boi wha 
n ORE Ara be br --'| neweathen in yourpaper > + .- akethe word: what 
ochmarionalaryouare vaniſhes | £6. The bicktnowesharever thou beard, 
thi = 7 $6 - wW ys as blacke as Inkes”? SR; 152 1. 
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BE Ear” I will try:thee : tell methis : who begot thee? 
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| _ two Gentlemen of Verona, 


= 


| 
'3.it was the ſonne ofthy 


thou canſt not read. 


4.1 "ro | 

Sp. Items, 

0 

our » 
F Sp, a 9 can ſowes 

Le. That's as much as to ſay (Cn ſbeſo) 

Sp. Item ſhecan knit. 

Le. What neede a mancare for a ſtock with a wench, 
W hen ſhe can knit him a ſtocke ? 

Sp. RE can waſhand ſcoure. 

La. A ſpeciall vertue : for thea fhe neede notto be 
waſh'd as ſcowr'd. 

Sp. Item, ſhe an ſpin. , 

Le. Then may 1 ſet the world on wheeles, when ſhe 
can ſpin for her living, 

Sp. Item, ſhe hath many nameleſle vertues, 

La. That's as much as to ſay Baſtard-vertnes : that 
indeede know nur their fathers , and therefore have no 
names. 

Sp. Here followes her vices. 

La. Cloſe at the heeles of her vertues: 

R Neem ſhe is not to bee faſting in reſpect of her 
reat 

7 Well,thar fault niay be mended with a breakfaſt; 
read Ons 

8p. Item, ſhe hath a ſyeet mouth. 

La. That makes amends for her ſowrebreath. 

' Sp. Item, ſhe doth talke in hert 

Md -t's no matter forthatz ſo ſhe leepe not in her 
talke, 

'$p. Item, ſhe is flow in words 

Ls. Oh villanie, that ſet downe among hes vices; 

To be ſlow jn words is a womans only vertue : 
I pray thee out with't, and placeit for her chicfe vertue. 

'$p. Item, ſhe is proud, 3g 

Le. Out with that too; -- 

It way Eves legacie, and __ betanc from her, 

Sp. Item, ſhe bath notecth 

rk I care not for that neither;becauſe I love cruſts, p 

Sp, Item, ſhe is curſt, | 

Le, Well: the beſt is ſhehath no teeth to bitc- 

5 In Them,  Rowill often pjaiſe her liquor. , 

er liquor be the ſhall: if he loot 
In; be prayſed. - IDES 


nl ; oh | fcannE : forthar s writ downe 


CN» - a, tan 
ewesgood Ale. 
comes the proverbe : ; (Pleſſing of 


t | 


will; we 200 


ſhe is ſlow of 

krepe ſhut's 

cannot I wh Proc 
Sp. ba bs uth more 

faults then haires,ar 14 dm 0 

| La, Stop there : 

pes WERce, or thrice int X 


Sp. Item, ſhe hath more! Fair BD. ML Wite- > 
La, More haire then wit »It. ay b >ile 4 , Ove It 4'The | 
Tg In i©more 


'cover of the ſalt, hides the ſalr;,andthe: 
We, Whats 


it 1. 

om— 

65 £7 a 
hike vi wole that onee 


| Ne. yo cy T7. 
1 
then the ſalt; the haire that covers. t} 


;then the \wit : for the greater hides, th 
next ? REDS 


| Prothens, the 


Fahing Demer, and rhat | 
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Nr Wore Pool 


Sp. And more faults then haires: 
i That's monſtrous : oh that that were ont, 
Sp. And more wealth then faults, 

La. Why thatword makes the faults gracious 


impoſlible, 

7 W hat then? 

£4. Why then, will I tell thee, 

for thee at the North-gate- 

Sp. For me ? 

La. For thee? I, who art thouthe hath ſaid for a bet- 
ter man then thee. 

Sp. And muſt I goeto him? 

£4. Thon mult runto him;tor thou haſt ſtaid ſo long 
that going will ſcarce ſerve the turne. 

Sp. Why didlt not tell me fooner? *pox of your love 
Letters. 

Ea. Now will he be{wing'd tor reading my Letter; 
Anunmamnerly ſlave , that will thrutt himſclfe into ſe- 
crets: Ile atter,to rejoyce inthe boyes coriction, Exennr. 


thatthy Maſter ſtayes 


—— —— _ - _— — —— ——Q{- -—- 


_— _ Mm. 
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Scana Secunda. 


——_— —_ 


Evter Duke, Thurie, Prothens, 


Ds. Sir T hurio, fc are nor, but that ſhe will love you 
Now Yalentine is banithdtrom her { fight- 

Th. Since his exile ihe hath delpis' d me raoſt, 
Forſworne my company, and rail'd ar mc, 

That IL am deiperate of obtaining her. 

Du, This weakeimpreſle ot love, is asa hgure 
Trenched in. ice, which with an houres heate 
Diſſolvestowa:cr,and doch looſe his forme. 

A lizdle rime will melt her frozen-thonghts, 

And worthleſſe Falexrixe thall be torgor. 

How now Sir Prothezs, is your countriman 

( AGE t0.0ur Proclamation) gon? 
Pro, Gon, my good Lord. 

D». My daughter takes his going heavily ? 

Pre. Alitttle time (my Lord ) will killthatgriefe. 

Ds, So I belceve 3 but Thwriothinkes not fo : 

ood conccitT hold of thee, 
(For thou taſk ſhowne ſome figue of good defert) 
Makes me the better ro confer with thee, 

Pro. Longer then I prove royall ro your Grac ec, 
Let me not live, to looke upon you Grace. 

Ds.. Thoaknow'ſt how willingly, I would effect 
{ The match,betweene ſir 7 hmrio, and my daughter ? 

' Pre, Idoemy Lord, 


: Dx. Andalfo.Idaetbinke, thou art not 1gnorant 


How ſhe © 
Pro. She did 
Dx, I 

What might: 


yok ber againſt my will? 

{| my Lord, when Valentine was hcres 
jou verſly, ſhe perſeyers ſo: 

doe. to make the girle torget 
The Love of Valentene, and love fir Thurio? 
' . Proc; The wh way:is to ſlander Valentivez 
With fall: cowardize, and poore deſcent: 
{|| Three things, that women highly hold in hate. 

' Du. I, burſhyll thinks; that it is ſpoke in hate. 
| Pro. ], if his enemie deliver it- © = 
apa 

© W ſhee eas his tr 

ig yrrrcs mult undertaketo flander him. 
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| Therefor eſt mult with circumſtance 
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Well, ile haye ker: and if ir be amatch, as nothing is | 
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.Pro, And that (my Lord) I ſhall beloath to does 
'Tis an ilt office for a Gentleman, | 
Eſpecially againit his very friend. » 
: Du.Where your good word cannot advantage him, 
| Your ſlander never can endamage him; 
| capa the brgacy co A 
' Being intreated to it by your friend» | : 
Por. You have prevail d(my Lord) if I can doe & 
; By ought that I can (peake in ns SEN 
She ſhall not long continue love to hum 2 
But ſay this weede her love from Valenmme, 
It followesnot that ſhe will love ſir Thurio. — 
Th. Therefore as you unwinde her love from him 
| Leaſt it ſhonld ravell, and be good to none, 
| You wuſlt provide to bottome 1t on me 3 
Which mult be done, by prayſing me as much 
As you, in worth diſprayle, {ir Valentine. 
Dr. And Prethens, we dare truſt you in this kinde, 
Becauſe we know (on Valemives report) 
Youare already loves firme votary, : 
And cannot ſoone revolt, and change your minde. 
| Vpon this warrant, ſhall you have acceſle, 
Where you, with Silvia may conferre at large» 
For ſhe is lumpiſh, heavy ,melancholly, 
And (for your friends fake) will be glad of you ; 
Where you may temper her, by your perſwafion, 
To hate yong Valentine, and loye my friend. 
Pro. As much as I can doe, 1 will effett : 
| But you ſir 7hwrio, ace not ery ae 
| You muſt lay Lime, to tangle her defires 
| By wailefull Sonnets, whole compoſed Rimes 
| Should be full fraught with ſerviceable yowes. 


# Dm. I, much is theforce of hcaven-bredPoeckic. 


\ Pre. Say that upon the altar of her beauty... - 
* You ſacrifice your teares, your ſighes,your heart : 
Write till your inke be dry ; and with your tcarcs 


*} Moiſt itagaine: and frame ſome feeling line, 


That may diſcover ſuch integrity 3 ++ +5 

| For Orphens Lute, was ſtrung with Poets ſinewes, -- 
'. Whoſe golden touch could {often ſteele and ſtones; 

| Make Tygers tame, and huge Leviathans ( 

| Forfake unſounded deepes, and dance on Sands, 

' After your dire-lamenting Elegics, F080. 

+ Viſit by night your Ladics chanber-window 
With fome ſweet Conſort Tothcir Inſtruments 

{ Tunca deptoring fangs ; the nights dead filence: 
{Will well become ſuch ſwect complaining grievance: 
. This, or elſe nothing, will inhcrit her. C58 

'-. Da, This diſcipline, ſhowes thou haſt bin inlove;-- 
- T6, Andthy advice, this night, ile puriv practiſe: *” 
'Ietus intothe City preſently 1X4 
Toforrſome gent 


ro 


en, well skil'd in Muſique,» 
CONES. - 


+ Ihavea Sonnet, that will ſerve the turns ©: 


' Togive theon-ſcr to thy goodadvice..) it /: +: + + 
? Ds. AdoutitGentlemen. # , -V »o%* jt * ; ALS. 
' Pro. Well waitupon your Grace, cill after Supper; ©7 
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' 2. Oxt.If there be ten,ſhrinkd not,but downwith'em. | 


3+ Omr-Stand ſir,and throw us thar you have about'ye. | 


It not : we'll make you ſit, andrifle you.- | 


Sp. Sir weare undong; theſe are the Villainez 


That all the Travailers doe feare fo much. 


Tat. My friends. |; 

I. Ox. That's not ſo, ſir; weare your enemies. 

2. Ont. Peace ; we'll heare him- 

3-Oe.I by my beard will we : for he isa proper man, 
Vat. Then knovw that I have little to loſe ; 


A man I am, croſs'd with adyerſitic : 
_ riches, are theſe poore habjliments, 


which, if you ſhould here disfurniſh me, 


You take the ſum andſubſtance that I have, 


2. Om, Whither travell you ? 

Val. To Verona. 

1-Oxt. Whence came you? 

Val. From CMillaine, | 
3: Oxt.Have youlong ſojourn'd there ? (ſaid, 
Val. Some ſixteene moneths, and longer might have 


If crooked fortunc had not thwarted me. 


1. Out. What, were you baniſh'd thence ? 
Va. I was. 


2. O*t. For what offence ? 
Ya. Forthat whichnow torments me to rehearſe; 


Ikil'd a man, whoſe death I muchrepent, 


B 
W1 


ut pak flew him manfully in fight, 
thout falſe vantage, or baſe treachery. 
1, Ont, Why nere repent it, if it were done (o ; 


But were you baniſht for ſo ſmall a fault ? 


Va. I was,and held me glad of ſuch a dooine, 
2. Ont, Have you the Tongues? 
Va, My youthfull travaile, therein made me happy, 


Or elſeI often had becne miferable. 


* 3+ Ont. By the bare ſcalpe of Robin hoods fat Frycr, 


This fellow were a King, for our wilde fation, 


1-Out, We'll have him : Sirs, a word,” 
Sp: Maſter, be one of them : : 


| It's au honerable kinde of theevery. 


.. Fa. Peace villaine, 


2+ Ont, Tell us this: have you any things totake to? 
Ya. Nothing but my fortune. 


3» Om. Know then,that ſome of vs are Gentlemen, 


Such as the furic of angovern'd youth 
Thruſt fromthe company of awtutl men, 


| Andlive af we due in the wildetnefle > 


| My cr was on Verons baniſhed, 
| For praftifing to ſteale away a Lady | 
; And heire and Neece,allide unto the Puke, 


" 


. © 2+ Ot. AndIfrom CHanua, fora gentleman, 


Tk. ; ' Þ Who, inmy moode, I ftab'd tinto the heart. 


3, Oxt. And I, for ſuch likepetty crimes asS theſe. 


j : Ny, 
{Bur to the purpote : for we cite our faults, 
| Takliey nay hold excus'd our lawleſſe lives; 


| With goody ſhape ;and by 


| As wedoeinour 
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Et ſe you area bait 
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rly ſeeing you "> caring 
anda man of ſack, 
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content tobe our Generall {RR 


[| To make a verttic of neceſſttic,””* * 


| 2'3; Owt: Whar ſziſt thou? wittthoube of our conſort? }: 


Td be the captaine'of us all : 


Yell doe thee homage, and berul'd by thee, 
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 . Theamo Gentlemenof Verona. © 


1- Azt, But if thou ſcorne our curteſie, , thou, dycſt. | .. Aud bring belp'd, mbabitt there. 
2- Out. Thou ſhalt not liye, to brag what we haveof- Then to Silva bt ws ing; 
Val. 1 take your offer aqd will live with you, (tcr'd- T hat Silvia is excelling ; 
| Provided that you do nogutrages | . . - * .. She excelreachmertall thing 
On filly women, or poore Palten gers+ La Upon the dull earth dwelling. 


3. Ont, Nos we eſt {uch vile baſe praiſes. To ber let ur Garland: bring. 
Comte, goe ch us, well bring thee to our Crewes , 


| And ſhey thee all the Treaſure we have gotz _. 
W hich, with our ſclves, all ccſt at thy dilpole. Exemm. 


Ho, How now? are you ſadder then you were before; 
How doc you, man? the Muſicke likes you vot. 
| Fr * miſtake ; the Mulitian likes me nor. 
bd Spina [> WETcIRR A 0 1y,my pretty youth ? 
| : > 2 He lates falſe (fathcr.) . 
| » no 
AY LNG FSecun aa. | = .. _ gy del = on the ſtrings? 


£2 BI So falſe that he grieyes my very heart-ftrings. 
. Ho, You have aquicke care, (heart. 
Enter Prothens, Thurio, Inlia, Hoſt, CMnſitian, Silvia, Is, I, I would I were dcafc: it makes me have a flow 
He. | perceive you delight not in Muſick. 
Pro. Already havclI binfalſe ro Valentine, In. Not a whit, when it jars ſo. 
And now I mult be as unjuft to Thurio, Ho. Harke what fine change is in the Muſicke, 
Vnder the colour of commending him, | In. I: change is the ſpighr. 
I have acceſie my owne love to prefer: He. \gyvould have them alwaics play but one thing. 
| But Sifvia is too fairetodtruegtvo boly; In, I would alwayes have one play but one thing. 
| Tobe corrupted with my worthleſſe guitts z Burt Hoſt, doth this Sir Prothews, that we talke on, 
When I protcit true loyalty to her, Otten retort yntothis Gentlcewoman ? 
She twits me with my falſchood to my friend ; Ho. Itell you what Lawnce his mantold mie, 
When to her beauty [commend my vowes, He lov'd her out of all nickc. 
She bids methinke how I have bin forſworne Is. Where is Lance ? 
In breaking faith with ##54, whom TI lov'd; He. Gone to ſeeke his dog, which to morrow, by his 
And notwithſtandiug all her ſodaine quips, Maſters command , hee mult cirry for a picſent to his 
| The lealt whercof would quell alovers hope : Lady. 
| Yet (Spanich like) the more the ſpurnesmy love, Is. Reace, ſtand aſide, the company parts. 
The more ir growes, aad fawneth on her 11111 ; Pro. Sir Thur, ſcare not I will ſaplcade, 
But here comes Tbxrio; now mult we to her window, | That you ſhall ſay, my cunning drift extcls. 
And give ſomecyecning Muſique to her care. Th. Where meetc we? 
- Th. How now, ſir Prothems, are you crept before-us? | Pre: At Saint Gregories well. 
Pre. I gentle io, for you know that love | Th, Farewell. | 
Will creepe in fervIce, where it cannot goe- Pre. Madam ; good cy'n to your Ladifhip. 
| Tbs. I, butI hope, Sir, that you love not here. $14. I thanke you for your Muficke (Gentlemcn) 
Pyo. Sir, but [ doe : or clſe I would be hence? | Who is that that ſpake? 
Thu. Whom, Silvia? Pro, One( Lady) if you knew his pure hearts truth, 
Pre. I, Silvia, for your ſake- You would quickly learne to know him by his voice. 
Thx. Ithanke you for your owne: Now Gentlemen Sil. Sir Prothens, as 1 take it. 
Let's turne : and tooit luſtily awhile. | Pro. Sir Protbeng (gentle Lady) and your Servant. ' 
 }  He.Now, ny youug gueſt;ne thinks you'r allycholly; | $57. What's your will > 
I pray you what is it ? Pro, That I may compaſſe yours. 
Is. Marry (mine Hef) becauſe I cannot be merry. Sil. You have your wiſh: my will is ever this, 
Ho. Come,wee'll haye you merry:ile bring you where | That preſently you hie you home ro bed : 
you ſhall heare Muſique , and ſeethe Gentleman that | Thou ſubrile, perur'd, falſe, diſlogall man : 
you aslc'd for. | 5 Think'ſt thon I am ſo ſhallow, ſo conceitleſle, 
In. But ſhall I heare him ſpeake. To be ſeduced by thy flattery, 
He. I that you ſhall. | | That has't deceiv'd fo mary with thy yowes? 
Is. That will be Muſique. - | Returne, returne, and make thy love amends : 
He. Harke, harke;' * | For me(by this pale queene of night 1 ſweare ) 
In. Is he among theſe? - . I am ſo farre from gragting thy requeſt, 
Ho. 1: but peace; let $heare*m+. - - That I deſpiſe thee, for thy wrongtull ſuite; 
FIRES, 3, nh, And by andby intend to chide my felfe; 
Song. Whe i3Silvia? wh - | Eyen for this time I ſpend in talking to thee, 
That all our Sw4bner cog mend \ Pro. I grant (ſweet love) that I did lovea Lady, 
Holy, faire, and wiſh ba, - '..: | But ſhe is dead. ; hs 
The heaven ſuch grace did lend bet Dy Is. *Tyere falſe, if ſhould ſpeake it ; 
. thu ſhe wight admiredbe,\ > - | | +. | For I am ſbre ſhes notburicd. E 
Is tbe kinde as ſhe is faire? +45 {i | Sit. Saythathhe bet yet Valentine thy friend 
For beautie liver with kindneſſy, + | + | Survives; towhom(thy ſelicarr witreſle) 
Love deth to hoy eyes repaire, © 3-1 54 | Tamberroth'd; abd art thon not aſham'd 
Tohelpe hins of hieblindueſſe': ©  '' 1 | To wrong him, with thy importunacy ? Pre. | 
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} Pre. Likewiſe heate that Yalentine isdead. 
| "$i Andſo ſuppoſe am 1 ; for in hisgrave | 
| Aflrethy ſelfe, my love is buried. . 
"4: Pre, Sweet Lady, let merake it from the earth. 
* Sil. Goe tothy Ladies grave aud call hers thence, 
Or at the leaſt,in hers, ſepulcher thine. * 
; Jl, He heard not that, | | 
* Pro. Madam : if your heart be ſo obdurate : 

Youchlafe me yet your Pifture formy love, © 
The Pitirethat is hanging in yourC rs 
To that Ile ſpeake,tothar 1te ſigh and —_ 
For ſince the {ubſtance of your CE 
| Isciſe devoted, Ium but a ſhadow; 
Ard to your ſhadow, will I make true love. 

Jul, it 'rwere aſubſtance you would ſure deceive It, 
And make it but a ſhadow , asI am. _ 

Sil. I am very loath to be your Idol Sir z 
But, ſince your falſchood ſhall become you well 
To worſhip ſhadowes, and adore falſe ſhapes, 
Send to me inthe morning, and ile ſend it : 
Ando, good reſt. 

Pro. As wretches have ore-night 
That wait for execution in the mornc. 

Iul. Heft,will you goe? 

He. By my hallidome, 1 was faſt aſleepe- 

Int, Pray you where lies Sir Prethems? 

He. Marry, at my houſe ; 
Truſt me, Ithinke 'tis almoſt day. 

"In. Not (o : but it hath bin the longeſt night 

That ere 1 watch'd,and the moſt heavieſt. 


—_ 


E 


: Exenv. 


. Sena Tertia. 


| . Enter Eglamore, Silvia. 


I '- Eg. This is the houre that Madam Sitvia 
Entrcatcdme to call, and know her minde ; 

Ther's ſome great matter ſhe'd employ me in- 
Madatn, Madam. 

Sit, Whocals ? 
Eg. Your ſervant, and your friend; 

"One that attends your Ladiſhips command. 

Si, Sir Eglamore, a thouſand times'good morrow, 
* Ee- Ay many (worthy Lady) to your ſxlfe ; 

| According to your Ladiſhips impoſe, 

Tamrhus early come,to know what ſervice 

| Tris your pleaſureto command mein. 

#3, Oh Exlenore, thou art a Gentleman : 

\ Thinke notI flatter(for | ſweare 1 doenot) | 
Valiant,wiſe, remorſe-full, well accomplith'd.,..” .. 
Thou art not ignorant what deere good will - 

I beare untothe baniſh'd Valerie ; 
Nor how my father would enferce me marry . 
; | Vaine Thario(: whom my very ſouleabhor'd) ... 
Thy {$lfe ha!t loy'd, and I have heard thee fay 

No griefe did come ſo necre thy heart, ' 

As when thy Lady, and thy true-love di'de, 

Sir Eglamore : I would to Yalentine | 


| At Hens, whe] heare, he makes aboad; 
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ayes aredangerous to pale 
deſire thy worthy company, 8 ; 
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1 
| would 


Vpon whoſe faith and honor, I repoſe. 
| Vrge not my fathers anger ( ,, weak, ; 
But thinke upon my griefe (a Ladies griefe) - 
. And on the juſtice of my flying hence, 
To keepe me from amolſt tinholy match, 
Which hcayen and fortune {till rewards with 
I doe defire thee, even from a heart 
As fuil of ſorrowes, as the Sea of ſands, 
To bearc me y and goe withme : 
If not, to hide what I have ſaydrto thee, 
That 1 may venture to departalone. 
fx. Madam ,I pitty much your grievances, 
Which, ſince I know they vertuoully arcplac'd, 
I glve conſent to goe along with you, " 
Wreaking aslittle what betideth me, 
As much, I wiſh all good befortune you. 
When wall you goe ? 
Sil, This evening comming. 
Eg. Where ſhall I mecte you? 
Sil. At Frier Patrickes Cell, 
Where I intend holy confeſſion. = 
Eg. 1 will not faile yuur Ladiſhip: 
Good morrow (gentle Lady. ) 


Si. Good morrow, kinde Sir Eg/emore. Exenn« 


Scena Quarta. 


Enter Lance, Prothens, Inia, Silvia. 


. Law. Whena mans ſervant ſhall play the Curre with 
him (looke you)it gocs hard : oneehar 1 brought up of 
a puppy:one that 1 fay'd from drowning,when three or 

foure ofhis blinde brothers and ſiſtegs went to it:I have 

taughr him ( cven as one would {iy preciſely, thus I 

would teach adog) 1 was ſentro deliver him , as a pre- 


ſooner into the ; as 5, emp but he Reps me to her 
Trencher, and ftcals her Capons-leg: O, 'tis a fouls 
thing, when a Cur cannot keepe himlelte in all compa- 
nies:1 would have (as one ſhould fay Jone that takes up- 
on him tobe adog indeede, to be,as it were, a dog at all 
things. 1f 1 had not had more wit then he,to take a faule 
upon me that he did, I thinke verily he had bin hang'd 
for't: ſure as 1 live he had ſuffer'd tor't: you ſhall judge: 
| He thruſts me himſelfe into the com 

had not bin there (bleſſe the marke) a 
| all the chamber ſmelt him: out witht 
what cur is that 


quainted with theſmell before, knew it was Crab; and 
goes me to the fellow that whips the end 
quorh 1 ) you meane to whip the dog: 1 marry doe 1 
ork mo doc him the more wrong(quoth 1)'twas 
I did the you wot of ; he makes me no moreadoe, 
but whips me outof the chamber 
t this for his ſervant? 
* Fre ſtockes 
| in exccuted; I have ſtood on the .Pillorie for 
Geeſe he hath kil'd,otherwiſe he had ſufferd for't:thou 
think {nor of this now nay, I remember thetricke you 
| ſery'd me, when tooke my leave of Madam Silvie: 


gle be { 


<_ 


i 
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of three or |. 
gentleman-like-doggs, under 9.16. table : he } 
jm while, but |. - 
t Ra the dog (faies one) |. 
at (ſaics another) whip him out(faiesthe þ 
third) hang him up (faies the Duke.) 1 having bin ac- || © 


did | 
_nor | 


plagues, 


| 


ſent to Miltris $i{vis, from my Maſter ; and I came no 
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not I bid thee ſtill marke mEgand doe as 1 do;when did'ſt 
thou ſec mc heave up my leg, and make water againſt a 
Gentlewomans farthingale? did'ſt thou cyer ſee me doe 
ſuch arricke? - 
Pro. S1baſtianis thy name: Ilike thee well, 
And will imploy thee in ſome ſervice preſcatly. 
| Ts. Inwhatyou pleaſe, ile doe Sir what I can» 
Pro. I hope thou wilt. | 
How now you whor-ſon pezant, : 
Where have you bin thee two dayes loytering ? 

La. Mary Sir, I carried Miftris Si/via the dogge you 
bade me. | 

Fro, And what ſayes ſhe to my little Iewell? 

La. Marry ſhe faics your dog was a cur,and tells you 
currith thankes 15 gaod enoughtor ſuch a prefent. 

Pro, But the receiv'd my dog? 

La. No indecde did ſhe not ; 

Here have I brought him backe againe. 

Pro. What, d1dſt thou offer her this from me ? 

La. I Sir,the other Squirrill was ſtolne from me 
By the hangmans boy in the market place, 

And then I offer'd her mine owne, who is a dog 
As big as ten of yours,& therefore the gift the greater- 

Pro. Goe, get thee hence, and finde my dog agaime, 

| Ocnere returne againe into my ſight, 

Away, 1 ſay : ſtayelt rhou to vexe me here 

A flave, that ſtill an end, turnes me to ſhame. 
Sebaftian, I have cntertained thee, 

Partly thut I have necd of ſuch a youth, 

Thatcan with ſome diſcretion do my buſineſle : 
For 'tis no truſting to yond fooliſh Lowrt ; 

Bur chicfcly, for thy face, and thy behaviour, 
Which (if my Augury deceive me not ) 
Witneſſc good bringing up, fortune,and truth :. 
Therefore know rhodl, for this I cntertaine hec- 
Go preſently and take this Ring with thee, 
Deliver it to Madam Sifvia ; 

She lov'd me well, deliver'd it to me-. 

Int. It ſcemes you lov'd not her, to fezve her token? 
She is dceadbelike ? | 

Pro. Not (o: I thinke ſhe lives. 

I al. Alas, 

Pro, Why do'ſt thou cry alas? 

Tut. 1 cannot chooſe burÞitry her. _ 

Pro, Wherefore ſhould'ſt thou pitty her? 

Int, Becauſe, me thinkes that ſhe lov'd you as well 
As you doe love your Lady Silvis : : 
She dreames on him, that has forgor her love; 

You doate on her, that cares not for your love. 
'Tis pitty Love ſhould be ſo contrary : 
And thinking onit, makes me cry alas. 

Pro, Well : give hes that Ring,and therewithall 

This Letter ; that's her chamber; Tell my Lady, 

I claime the promiſe for her heavenly Picure : 

Your meſſage Jong, YC IOe unto my chamber, 
Where thou ſhalt finde me fad, and ſolitarie. 

In. How many women would 
Alas poore Pretbexs, thou halt enterrain'd . 

A Foxe, tobe the Shepheard of Mop Lars - 


Exit. 


Exits 
ddoe ſuch a meſſage? 


Alas, poore foole , why doc I pitty him 

That with his very heart deſpiſerh;me 2. 

auſe he loves ber, he deſpiſerh me,” 
Beeauſe I love him, I muſt pitty him. -- 
This Ring I gave him, when he parted from me, 
To binde him to remember my good will; 

| And now amT (anhappy Meſlenger) Pe 


| 


| To plead for that, which 1 would nor obtaine; 


— 


——— 


— 


To carry that, which I would have refus'd; 
Topraile his faith which 1 would have diſprais'd. 
I am my Maiſters true confirmed love, 
But cannot be true ſervant to my Mailter, 
Vnleiſe I prove falſe traitor ro my ſelte. 
Yer will I wooe for him, but yer ſo coluly; Enter 
AsS(heaven it knows) I would not have him ſpeed, Silvia, 
Gentlewoman, good day : I pray you be my meane 
To bring me where to 1 peake with Madam Ss/214. 
Sil. What would you with her, it that I be ſhe? 
Tut. It you be ſhe, 1 doe intreat your patience 
To heare me ſpeake the meſſage I am tent on+ 
Si, From whom ? 
In!. From my Maſter, Sir Prothews, Madam. 
Sit. Oh: he ſends you for 2 Picture ? 
Int. I, Madam. 
Sil, Vrſwla, bring my Picture there, 
Goe, giveyour Maſter this: tell him trom me, 
One 1», that his changing thoughts forget, 
Would better fit his Chamber, then this Shadow, 
Is. m, pleaſe you peruſe this Lettcr; 
Pardon me (Madam) I have unadvis'd 
Deliver'd you a paper that I ſhould not ; 
This is the Letter to your Ladiſhip. 
Sit. Ipraytheelet melooke on that again: 
Tv. Itmay not be ; good Madam pardon me- 
St. There, hold ; 
I will not Jlooke upon your Maſters lines ; 
I know they are ſtuft with proteſtations, 
And full ofnew-found oathes, which he will breake 
As ealie as I do teare his paper, 
Is. Madam, he ſends your Ladiſhip this Ring. 
S$i.. The more ſhame tor him, thar he ſends it me ; 


| For I have heard him ſay athouſand times, 


His Ilia gave it him, at his departure; 
Though his falſe finger have prophan'd the Ring, 
Mine thall not doe his /»/ia ſo much wrong, 
Te. She thankes you. 
Ss, W har fait thou ? 
Is. Ithanke you Madam, that you tender her : 
Poore Gentlewoman, my Maſter wrongs her much. 
Sz. Do'!{tthou know her? 
In. Almoſt as well as I Joe know my felte. 
To thinke upon her woes, 1 do protelt 
That I have wept a hundred ſeverall times. 
$3. Belike ſhe thinks that Prorbens hath forſook her? 
Js. I thinke ſhe doth: and that's her caulc of ſorrow, 
$5. Is ſhenot paſſing faire ? 
1s, She hath bin fairer (Madam) then ſhe is, 
When ſhe did thinke my Maſter lov'd her well; 
She, in my judgement, was as faire as you. 
But ſince ſhe didnegled her looking glaſſc, 
And threw her St-expelling Maſque away, 
Theayre hath ſtary'd the roles in her cheekes; 
And pinch'd the lilly-rinRure of her face, 


' Thatnow ſhe 1s become asblacke as I: * 


' $:4 How tall was (he? 

Is. About my ſtature; for at Pentecoſt, 
When alluur Pageants of delight were plaid, 
Our youth got meth pay the womans part, 
AndI wastrim'd in n /ntas gowne, 


! Which ſerved me as fit, by all mens judgements; 


Agifthe garment had bin made for me : 


' Therefore I khow ſhe is about my height, 


And ar that time I made her weepeagood, 
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Par able i£. 


For I did play alamentable part. 24,3 ' Pr 0. Oh Sir, I finde her milder then ſhe > wands 
(Madam) eva eAviadse, paſſioning + 3} And Iu ſhe takegexceptions at your Pata 
or Theſexe periury, and unjuſt flight; 1144 © Thwe What? that my leg is t00 long 
Which I ſo lively atcd with my teares: * } Pre. No, thatitistoo little, . eh (der- 
That my poore Miſtris moved therewithall, Thx. Ile weare a Boote, to make it _— at * roar 
Wept bitterly : and would 1 might be dead, + + Pro, But love will nor be ſpurd to what it 10athcs, 
If in thought felt not her very forrow.”-"+ ' Thu. Wahatſayes ſheto my face? 
$i, Sheis bcholding to thee (gentle youth) Pro. She laies it is a faire one- : L 
Alas, (poore Lady) delolatc, and left $2, Thx. Nay then the wantonJyes: my face is blacks 
I weepe my ſelfe tothinke upon thy words ; F ro. Burt Pcarles are faire; and the old ſaying 15, 
Here youth: there is a purſe; I give thee this Blacke men are Pearles, in beautcous Lacyes cyCs- 
For thy ſweet Miſtris fake, becauſethou lov'ſt her. The. 'Tis true, ſuch Peartes as put out Ladies cy cs. | 
Farewell. Exit. | For I had rather winke, then looke on them. 
Int. And ſhe ſhall thanke you for't, if exe you know Tha. How likes ſhe my diſcourle? 
A vertuous gentlewoman, milde, and beauritull. (hcr- Fro. Il, when you tatke of war. | 
I hope my Maiſtcrs ſuit will be but cold, Tx. But well, when I diſcourſeof loye and peace. 
Since ſhe reſpets my Miltris love ſo much. Iat. But better indeed, whenyou hold you peace- 
Alas, how love can trifle with it felte : Thn. What layes ſhe to my valour ? 
Here is her Picture; let me ſee, I thinke Pro. Oh Sir, ſhe makes yo doubt of that. | 
TFi had ſuch a Tyre, this face of mine Int. She needes not, when ſhe knowes 4t cowardize. 
Were full as lovely as is this of hers ; | Thrw. \W hat ſaycs the to my birth ? 
And yet the Painter flatrer'd her a little, - Pre. That you are well deriv'd. 
Vnlelſe I flatter with my ſelfe too much. In. True : froma Gentleman to a foole. 
Her haire is «be, mine is pertet Tehow; The. Conſiders ſhe my poſſeſſions ? 
If that be all the difference in his love, Pro. Oh1 : and pitties them. 
He get me ſuch a colom'd Perriwisg : | Tha. Wherefore? 
Her cyecs are grey as graile, and ſoare mine : In. That ſuch an Ae ſhould owe them. 
I, but her forc-head's low, and mine's as high : Pro. Thatthey are out by Leaſe. 
W hat ſhould it be that he reſpedts in her, Is. Here comesthe Duke, 
But Ican make rcſpeRiue in my ſelfe, Ds. How now fir Prothexr;how now T; haris? 
| If this fond love, werenot a blinded god ? W hich of you ſay ſavy Sir Eglamomnre of late? 
Come ſhadozy, come, and take this ſhadow up, | The. Not1. | 
For 'tis thy rivall : O thou ſenceleſſe forme. | Pyo. Nor I. 
Thou ſhalt be worſhip'd, kiſs'd, loy'd,and ador'd;.: Du. Saw you my daughter ? 
And were there ſence in his Idolatry,: | Pro. Neyther. 
My ſubſtance ſhould be ſtatue in thy ſtead,  D#. Why then - 
Ile aſe thee kindly, for thy miſtris take . + 4 She'sfled untothe perant, Valentine ; 
That uz'd me fo : or «lfe by Hove, I vow, And Eglemonre is in her companic: 
I ſhould have fcrarch'd out your unſceing eyes, | *Tistrue ; for Frier Lawrence met them both 
To make my Mailtcr out of love with thee, Exit. } AS he, inpennance wander'd through the Forreſt : 
Him he knew well: and gueld that it was ſhe, 
I Se =o PEW But being mask'd, he was not ſure of it. 
e [{ HS Quint HS, S Cand Prima. Beſides ſhe did intend Confefdion 
EEE? : IX At Patricks Cell this even,and there ſhe was not. 
Theſe likelihcods confirme her flight from hence ; 
x Enter Eglamonre, Shuia, | ' | Therefore I pray you ſtand not to diſcourſe, 
Eel. Theauybegins ro guild the weſterneskir, But mount you preſently, and meere with me 
- Andnow it is adout the ycry houre Vpon the riſing of the Mountaine foote 
Thar Stvia, at Fryer Patmrickes Cell ſhould meet me, That leads toward Afawnn, whither they are fi:d : 
She will not faile ; for Lovers breakenot houres, _. Diſpatch (ſweet Gent!cmen) and follow me. 
| Voleſſe it be tocome before their time,  * - / os Th», Why thisitis, to be a peevilh Girle, 
So much they ſpur their expedition, -- | - þ That flies her fortune where it followes her : 
| See where ſhe comes: Lady a happy evening. -. Ile after; more to be reveng'd on Eglamoure, 
S#. Amen, Amch : goe on( good Eglemonre)-.'. |» *, | Then for the love of reck-lclle Silvia. Fe 
Outar the Poſterne by the Abbey wallz 1 -þ Pro. And I will follow, more for Silniai-love 
I fcare lam attended by ſome Spie$-*/3.- i» + 1:75 F-Theb hate of Eglamonre that goes wither, ©” | 
Egl. Feaxe nut: the Forreſt is not three leagnes off,» ; | +. 1s. And I will follow, morc to croffe thit love þ gal, 
If we recover that, \ve are ſurc enough. Exennt, | Then hate for Si/via, that is gone for loves. ' © Exennt; | Fl 
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SeanaTenrtia. 


EmerThurio, Prod, Inkia, Dute.. © 
Th. Sir Protheur, what ſaycs Silvia to my ſuit? 


I. Oxt. Come, come be patient : 


9s We ade —_— at. 6. tht. 
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We muſt bring you to our Captaine, - | When womencannot love, where theyre belov'd. 
Sit. Athouſand more miſchatites then thisone Si1. When Prothews cannot love, where he's belov'd: 
Have learn'd me how rs broake this paticntly. ' | Reade over /uhi's heart, (thy firſt beſt Love) +. 
2 Ozt, Come,bring her away+ | = For whoſe deare ſake thou didſt then rend thy faith 
1 Ont. Where is the Gentleman that was with her. | Into athoufand oathes ; and all thoſe oathes, 
| 3 One. Being nimble footed, he hath our-run ns. Deiccnded into perjury to deceive me, 
But Afoyſerand Vatering follow him r Thou haſt nofaith lefenow,unleſſe thou'dſit two, 
Goe thou with her to the Weſt ena the Wood, Andthat's farre worſe than none : better have none 
There is our Captaine : wee'll follow him thats fled, Then plurall faith, which is too niuch by one : 
The thicket is beſet, he cannot ſcape. Thou counterfeitto thy true friend. 
1 Oxt. Come,1 muſt bring you to our Captaines Cave, | Pro. Inlove, . -, 
Fearenot : he beares an honourable mind, | Who reſpe&ts friend? 
And will not vie a woman lawleſly. Sil, All men but Prothera, | 
Sif. O Uatentine ; this I endure for thee , | Pro,. Nay if the gentle ſpirit of moving words 
Exennt. | Canno way change you toa milder forme ; 
Ile move ycu likea Souldicr,at armesend, 
Andlove you 'gainlt the nature af love: force ye. 
$i, Oh heaven, | 

Pro. Ile force thee yeeld tomy deſire. 

UVa! Ruihanylet goe that rude uncivill touch, 
Thou friend of an ill faſhion. 
Emter Valentine, Prothews Silvia, lnlia,Duke;Thurio, Pro, Valentine! | 

Ont-tawes, Val. Thou common friend,that's without faith or love. 

Val. How vſe doth breed a habite in a man ? For ſuch is a friend now : Thou treacherous man, 

This ſhadowy Deſart,unfrequented woods, Thou haſt beguil'd my hopes;nought but mineeye 

I better brooke then flouriſhing peopledtownes : Could have perſwaded me : now t dare not ſay 
HerecanT ſit alone;un-ſcene of any, | l have one friend alive ;rhou wouldſt diſprove me : 
Andtothe Nightingales complaining Nores ; Who ſhould be truſted now,when ones right hand 
Tune my diſtrefſes,and record my woes. ' |} Isperjuredtothe bblome? Proticm. 

Othouthat doſt inhabirin ny breſt, I am ſorry I muſt nevertruſt thee more, v 
Leave not the Manſion ſo long Tenantlefſe, - {/, | Burcountthe worlda ttranger forthy ſake; 

Leſt growingrainous,the building fall, | || Theprivare wound 1$decpcſt : oh timie,moſt accurſt ; 
And leave no memory of what it was, + | *Mongſtall foes thatafriend ſhould be the worlt? 
Repaire me with thy preſence, Silvis ; | Pro. My ſhame nd grult confounds me : 

Thou Gentle Nymphycheriſh thy forloroe Swaine, © | Forgiveme Yalevtive; if hearty forrow 

What hallowing,and what ſtirre isrhis today? _ Be a ſurficient Ranſome for offence, 

Theſe aremy mates,that make their wils their Law, ” | 1 render theere ; }docastrucly futfer, 

Have ſome unhappy paſſenger in chacez.... . |... . | ASere Ldidcommit. . 

They love me well,yct 1 have much todos Val. ThenT am paid: 

To keepe them from uncivill outrages; : -\. -- :\; | Andonceagaine,I doc receivethce honeſt ; 
Withdraw thee Valentine : who'sthiscomes here 2 1+ | Who by Repentance. is not ſatisfied, 

Pro. Madam this ſervice I have done for you, * .. - | Isnor of heivengnorearth ; for theſe are plcaz'd : 
(Though you reſpe& not ought yourſervantdeth).... *, | By Penitence th'Eternals wrath's appeas'd : 
| To hazzard life,and reskew you from him, © | Andthat mylove may appeare plaineand free, 

That would have forc'd your honour and your love,” * + | All that was mine,in Si{v4a,T give thee 

| Vouchſafe me for my meed,but one fairelooke ;- ot T*«. Oh me unhappy. | 

(A ſmaller boone than this, ]V'cannotbeg, =? ©, 2-151, | Pro, Looketothe Boy, 

And lefſe than this,l am ſure you cannot give.) 444k | Vat Why,Boy? ST j 

Yat. How like a dreame isthis ? I ſee and heare ; Why Wag:how nowiwhar's the matter?looke up: ſpeak. | 
Love,lend mepatience to forbeare a\yhile. In.O good fir,my Maſter charg'd me to deliver a Ring 

Sil. O miferable,unhappy thatl am. © { to Madam Silver which (out of my negleA) wasnever 

Pro. Vnhappy were you (Madam)ere 1 came : Pro, Where is that Ring ? Boy ? (done, 
Bur by my comming,l have made you happy Jr F/ u, Heere 'ri85 thivis Its | 

Si. By thy approachthou mak'ſt me moſt unhappy, | Pro. How? letme ſee. 

Is. And me,whenhe'vppro roy6tir preſence; | Why this isthe RingTgaveto Inlia.  - 
' Fit. Had Ibceneſeazed by a bungry Lion, 2 Þ Tei. #6 Oh,cry you mercy fir, I have miſtooke : 
| I wonld have beenea breakfaſt to the Beaft, '- \, = } ThivistheRingyou ſentro Situis, | | 
'} Rather than have falſe Prothew reskew me ; Pre, But how catn'thou by this Ring ? at wy depart 
'] O heaven be judge bow 1love Falerine, © _____ | I gavethisghntoJnlime...._... ...... 0 
Whoſe life's as tender to meas my ſoule, oh And Ials her ſelfe did give it me, 
'| And full as ranch ( for morethere cannot be) - | And /ulieher ſeife hathbrought ic hither. 
| Idoedeteſt falſe perjur'd Prothow pf } Pro; How ? Iniia? 
Therefore be gone, ſolicit me nomores.:: - * - In. Bchold her that gave ayme to allthy oathey, 

PFs,” What dangerous dionRood it nextto death, | Arid enrertain'd*emdrepely in her heart; 

Would Inotundergoe for one calmelooke 3-: * © *. | How' oft haſtthou with perjury cleft the roote ? 
Oh,ris the curſe in Love,and ſtill approv'd, Oh Protheme et this habit —_ thee bluſh. 
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' Bethouaſham'd that I have tooke upon'me,. © lt / | Now,by the honour of my Anceſtry, - + _ 
| Such an immodeſt rayment ; if ſhamelive I doe appland thy ſpirit, Valentine, 4p 
Ina diſguiſe of love? 09412% £29. | Andthinkethee worthy of an Empreſſelove *' 
 {t is the leſſer blot modeſty findes, + 5 37 1 5 | Know then,1 here forget all former griefes, 
Womento change their ſhapes,than men their mindes.' | Cancellall grudge thee home againe, 
| Pro. Than men their minds? tis true, oh branen, were | Pleada new ſtate intby arrival'd merit, 
| Man but conſtant, be were pecfe z that one errour '' | To which Irhus ſubſcribe : Sir Yalentone, 
Fils hie wich faults: makes him run through all thifins; | Thouart a Gemleman,and well deriv'd, 
| Inconſtancy fals off ereit begins: + 2 +1 * + | Takethoutby Silviefforthouhaſt deſerv'd her. 
What is in Sifvia's face,bur I may ſpie- | Val. Ithanke your Grace,the gift hath made me hap- 
| More freſh in /»/ia's,with a conſtant eye ? Inow beſcech you(for your Daughters ſake) (py 
Val. Come,come : a hand from cither : TONE SONS LC cof you. | 
Let me ve bleſt to make this happy cloſe : | » Dake. 1grant it (forthine owne)whatere it be. 
Twere pitty two ſuch friends ſhould belong foes; Val Theſe baniſt'd men,that I have kept withall, 
Pro, Beare witneſſe (heaven) I haye my wiſh for ever. | Are menchdu'd with worthy qualities : 
In!, And I mine, Forgive them what they bave commirted bere 
Ont-1l. Aprize,aprize,a prize. And let them be recall'd from their exile ; 
Ual.Forbeare,forbeare I ſay : It is my Lord the Dwks: | They are reform'd ,civill, full of good, 
- Yoar Grace is welcoine to a man diſgrac'd, And fit for great —_——_ (worthy Lord.) 
Baniſhed Valentine. Dukg. Thou haſt prevai'ld, I pardonthem and thee : 
Duke. Sit Valentine ? | Diſpoſe of them, as thou knowſt their deſerts. 
The. Yonder is Silvie : and Silvi«'s mine © Come,let us goe,we will include all jarres, 
| . Val. Thwmriogive backe or elſe imbrace thy death : With Triumphes, Mirth,and all ſolemnity. 
Core not within the meaſure of my-wrath : Yat, And as we walkealong,I dare be bold 
| Doe not name Sifria thine : if once againe, With our diſcoarſe,to make your Grace to ſmile. 
| Verona ſhall not hold thee 2 here ſhe itands, V hat thinke you of this my Lord ?) 
Take but poſſeſſion ofher,with a Touch x: Dwkg. 1 thinke the Boy race it him, he bluſhes. 
I dare thee,but to breathe ypon my Love: © Vat. 1 warrant you (my Lord) more grace then Boy: 
| Thar, Sir Ualentine, I carenot for her,[: NE Dnkg. What meanc you by that ſaying ? 
I hold him but a foole that will endanger + | - + Val, Pleaſe you,lle tc}l yon as we paſſe along, 
His body,for a Girle that loves him not : | That you will wonder what hath fortuncd : 
I claimehernot,and therefore ſhe is thine; oi Come Protherz,tis your pennance bur to heare | 
Doukgs.': The more and baſcart chon. / '- The ſtory of your Lovesdiſcovereds whine 
To make ſixh meanes for her as thou haſt deny + That done,our day of marriage ſhall be yours, + aint 
Andleaye her on ſuch ſlight cooditiviyy '& + 5nts:n One feaſt,one houſce,cne mutuall happineſſes Exemnt. © wx 
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| Eglamonre, Agent for Silvia in ber eſcape, 

Gf 22017 53'1 ITE ION "IKÞ2 batt Hoſt where Inka lodges. mY 
Names of the *AFors, | | 0n-lanermith Valentine, | 

nc ata... | Speeds clowniſh ſervant 10P alentine. 
Dake : Father to Silvth, © 30h 940401 3611 5 | LanneeBBe like T6 Prothems. 
Valentine. et? cn 2: 1 | Pamthion, ſervant to Antonio, 
the two Gentlemem (nt 1d) 4 | Tulle beloved of Prothems. 

7.,.094.49.3) [| Silvie beloved of Y alentine... 
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* Evans, It isthat ferry perſon for allthe orid, as juſt as 
Enter Inftice Shallow, Slender, Sir Hugh Evans, Maſter | you will defire,and ſeven hundred pounds of monirs, and 


Page Palſt affe,Bardolph, Nym, Piſtoll, Anne Page, AMi- gol0,b filver,is her Grand-fire upon hisdeaths-bed,(Gor 

Preſſe Ford Miſtreſſe Page, Simple, eliver roa joytull ReſurrcAions)give,when ſheisabicto 
Shallow, overtake ſeyentecne ycerc's old, Ir were a good motion, if 

2236Y Ir Hugh,perſwade me not : I will make a Star- | we leave ourpribbles and prabbles, and defire a marriage 

S 

CAT 


\ G- Chamber matter of it , it hee were twenty Sir | berweene Maller eAbraham,and Miſtris Anne Page, 
oh MEX Hobs Falftaſſer,he ſhall not abuſe Robere Shallow, Sw, Did her Grand-ftic lcaye her ſeven hundred 
, Elquire. . - 30442 (Coram. | pound? 
Sen... ]n'the County of GlorefFer, Tuſticc of Peace and Evens, 1,and her father 1s make her a petter penny. 
Shal. 1{Cofen Stender)and (wſtvalorum. ' Slen, Iknowthe yong Gentletyoman , ſhee has goud 
Slen. I,and Rato-forumtoo ; and a Gentlemar borne | gifts. 
(Maiter Parſon) who writes himſelfe eArmigers, inany | £4», Seven nundred pounds, and poſſibilitic is goot 
Bill, Warrant,Quitrange;or Obligation, .-F-mgers. pifts, 
Sbal. I that 1 doe,and have done any time theſe three |  Shaſ. Wellfletus fee honeſt M*,Pay':is Fa/faft there? 
hundred yeeres. © «+ | Evas, Shail I tell you alyc ? I'doe deipilea lyer , as I 
| Sten, All his ſucceſſors(gone before him)bath don't; | doe deſpiſe one that-is falſe,or as I de{pile one that 1s not 
and all his Anceftors ( that come"afrer him) may : they | truc: the Knight Sir /ohn is there, = I beſcech you bee 
may give the dozen white Luces in their Coat. + . © { raledby your well-willers : 1 will peatrhe doore for M*. 
Shal. Iris an old Coar, EO Ons pe Page. What hoa? Gor bleſſe your houſc here. 
Evans, The dozen white Lowſes doe become an old Aff,Page. Who's there ? 
Coat well: it agrees well paſſant: It isa familiar beaſt to | Evans. Here is got's pictling aud your friend, and I» 
mai,and fienifies Love. | F Rice Shalow,and here's yong Maſter Slenatr : that perad- 
- | © Shat. TheLuce isthe freſh-fifh, the falt-fiſh, is an old | ventures ſhall tell you another tale , it mattcrs grow to 
Coat, eh your likings, | 
Slen, T may quarter(Coz.) A, Page. Tam glad to fee your Worſhips well: 1 
Shat. You may,by marrying. | thanke you for my Veniſon, Maſter Sha/low, 
Evans, It is marrying indeed if he quarterit, | Sbats Maſter Page, Iam glad to {re you ; nach good 
Sbat., Nota whit, pep 4 + + | doeitybur good heart z I wiſh'd your Veniſon better, it 
Fvanr, Yes per-lady : if he has a quarter of your Coat, | was ill kill'd:how doth good miſtreſſe Page ?and I thank | 
- there is butrhree $kirts for your {lfe , ip my fimpte con | you alwaycs with my heartyla ; with my heart. 
jectures z/ but that js all one: "if Sir Toh Falftaffe have AM. Page. Sir,l thanke yon. 
commited dilparagements unto you; T an of the Church | Sbhal. Sir,lthanke you ; by yca and no I doe, 
and will be glad to dog my benevolence, to make attone- |  Af.Page. Tam glad to fee you good Maſter Slender. 
mentsand compremiles betweene you," Sls. How do's your fallow Greyhound, Sir, I heard | 
' Shal. The Councell ſhall heare it,it isa Riot> -. | fayhe was out-run on Cotfa/e, | 
Evan. It isnot meet the Councell heare of a Ryot: there A4.Pa. Itcould not be judg'd fir. | 
isno fearc of Gor it do Ade Zouncell (looke'you)) | '* Sir. You Inor confeſle, you'll not confeſſe. | 
: ſhall deſire to heare thefeare of Got -and 'not to heare a | "© Shal; That he will not, 'tis your fault, 'tis your fault: | 


1 
- 


[ 


"- 


{Riot : rake you viza-mentsin that-*"* "© © | risa good dogge. ig | 
' "+ Shat;" Ha ;o' my life; if T Were yong againe, rhe ſiv M.Page. A Cur fir. | By 
| end it+ OO gee rent + © | - Shaf, Sir,hee'sa good Dog, anda faire Dog, canthere | 


| " Bvane, Tris petter that friendsisthefivord andend it: | be more ſaid? he is good, and faire. Is Sir Tobn Faſftafe 

! ad thereisalſo another device in mypraine, which per- | here? | . 

[adveh gire-prings good diſc: tions "ith it, Thete is | - Af. Page, Sir,he is within: and I would I could doe a 
nnPage, which 15 daughter to Maſter Thema: Pare, | good othice berweene you. FED 

| which is pretty virginity, OBE, 2.42% | Evan, Ttis ſpoke asaChriſlians ought toſpeake, | 

I Stou; iſtris »Anne P age 7 (he has br, nc haire, and | © Shat He hath wrong'd me(Maſter Page.) 

|| ſpeakesJike a woman. OO 0 £12229 1;'S AL,Pape. Sir,he doth inſome ſort confeſle it, 

[1 ew *: = 3 HINGISIENE _D2 Shat. 
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* Shel. If it be confeſſed, it 15 not redreſſed; is tie 
ſo (M.Page?) he hath wrong'd me, indeed he & 
word he lath : beleeve me, Kobers Shallow EIQETy 'F 
he is wrong'd. | 

Ata Pa. Here comes Sir Tobn, | 

Fal, Now ,Maſtet Shallow,you'll plas of mee to 
the King ? 

Shat. Knight, you have beaten my men, kill'd my 
Decre,ancl bioke open my Lodge. 

Fal, But notkiſs'd A Keepers Dabghter ? 

Shal. Tutapin : this ſhall be anſwer'd. 

Fal, 1 will anſwer it ſtrait,] havedonefjll this: : 

That is now anſwer'd, 

Shal. The Counccll ſhall know this.” 

Fal, 'Twere better for you if it were knowne in coun- 
cell : you'll belaugh'd ar. | 

Evans, Pauca verba; (Six Tom)good worts. 

Fal. Good worts? good Cabidge ; Slender, I broke 
your head : what matter haveyou againſt me? 

Sen, Marry fir,I have matter inm _ 
and againſt your Cony- catching Raſcals, 
and P:folt, 

Bar. You Banbwy Checſe, 

Slen, 1,itis no matter. 

Pijt, How now Mepheſtophilne ? 

Stn, Tit is no matter, 

"5g Slice,l ſay ;pawca,paxc4: Slice, that's my humor; 

Where's Simple my man? can yourell, Coſen? 

Evans, Peace I pray you :now let vs underſtand ; zthere 
15 three Vipires in. this matter, as I underſtand;that is, 
Maſlcr Page ( tdelicet Maſter Page)and there is my ſclfe, 
(fdelicct - fel{x)and.the three party is ( laſtly ,:and fi- 
naily)mine Hoſt of the Gater., 
 M.Pa, Wethree to heare it, andend itbetween them. 

Evan, Ferry goo't, I will make a priefeof itin my 
Note-bookegand we wi! iilafterwardsorke VCO cauſe, 
with as greatvlicrectly as we can, 

Fat. Fiſfloll, | 

Piſt. He heazes with cares. 

Eva, The Tevilland his Tam, what obraſe is this, 
he heares with eare why it is affeQations. . 

Fat. Pittol,did youpicke M.Slenderspurſe ? 

Slen, I,by theſe gloves did hee,or I work I might ne- 
ver come b) mine owne great chamber againe clic, of 
ſravengroatesin Mill-ſixperces,and two Edward Shovel- 
boords,that coſt me two ſhilligand twopence a peece 
of Tead Milt : by theſe gloues. . 

Fal. 1s this true Psoll? 

Evan, No,it is falſe, if it isa pickepurle, | 

Psft, Ha , thou Mountaine Forrciner : Sir John, and 


ainſt you, 


araoiph,Nym, 


- Maſter mine , 1 combat challenge of this Latine Bilboe : 
| word of deoyall inthy labras herezword of Seplal froth, 


andſcum thoulyeſt, 
Slew. By thel e loves,then "ras he, bs: ; "Ws 1 
Nm, Beavis lr and paſlc good. bumonry :_ I will 
with 
tis the ve 


mour on me,th note of i it.” 


_h 


| 


| Philoſophers hola,char the lipsis parcell of the mouth ; 


on,if you NE + era hu- | 


you heare it. 


th ou Coz ; marry this,Coz : there 15 as twere aten- 


deſcriptionthe matter to you,if you be capacity of1r. 


try,ſunple though I ſtand here. 
Evan, But ring. is not the queſtion : the queſtion is 


ein Larine ; thi to: but tis no mat- | 
ter; Ile oaks, eanke whilſt] live againehut in honeſt, 
 civill,godly company for this tricke :.if The drunke, ite 
be drooke with { that baye the feate of God/and not 
with drunken knayes. X 
Evan, So: ge methat is a vertuous mind, 
Fai, You heare all theſe matters deny'd , Gentlemen 


Sen. 1,you f 


AM". Page. Nay daughter , carry the Wine in, weell 
drinke within. 

She, Oh heaven : Thisjs Miſtris Anne Page, 

Af.Page, How now Miltris Ferd ? 
Fel. Miſtris Ford,by my troth you are very well inet: 
by Ne: w_ good Miſtris. 

e, Wife, bid theſe Gentlemen welcome:come, 
we es bot Vetuſon Paſty to dinner 3 Come gentle. 
men,I hope we ſhall drinke downe all unxindncfle, 

Sen, 1 hadd rather then forty ſhillings 1 had my booke 
of Songs and Sonnets here : How now Simple, where 
haye you becne ? I muſt waite on my («fc mult 12 you 
have not the booke of Riddles about you, have you ? 

Sim, Booke of Riddles , why did you not lend it to 
Alice Short-caks upon Alhallowmas laſt,a fortnigh atore 
Michaelmas. 

Shel, Come Coz,come,Coz,uve ſtay for you t a word 


a kinde of tender, made a farre off by Sir Zngh here : 
pg you underſtand me ? 
.. Stn, I Sir,you (hail finde me reaſcnable; if it be ſo, | 
I ſhall doe that that js reaſon, 
' Shal, Nay,but underſtand me. . 
Slex. So I doe Sir. 
Ever, Give eatete his motions ; (M Slender) I will 


Slex. Nay }I will doc as my Colen Shallow fayes; 1 
priy you #4 meghe's a Iuſtice of Peace in his Coun» 


ccncernin your marr 

Sha. 1 here 's the Dy Sir. 

\ Even,Marty i is itz the very point of it,to Mea, F age. 

Sier, Why if itbe fo; 1 will marry ber upon any 1Ca- 
ſonable demands. 

Eva, But can you affeRion the '0-man,Jetus command 
to know that of your momth,or of your lips : for divers | 


DETTICEP preciſely,can you marry.zour good will co the | 
S$hal.Coſen Abraham Slewder an youlove.her » + Þ 
Slew. 1 hope fir,lwill doe as, it ſhall bccome ons that || 

would doe reaſon... | 

Eno Neyge, $Lords o_ his Ladics ,yolu mult ſpeak. | 
poſſitable,if you can carry-her your deſires towards ber, | 
, Shel, A eaters muſt ; | | 
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cc himlelfeo1 ofhit fiveſentences.. ©. 
- "Evans. It ishis five ſenſcy ; fie,whatrhe ipnora els. 
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you ſay marry-ber', I wi 
| dſlved.and dlllael, 
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CO Ce 


The merry Wives of Windſor, 


41 


, Evan, It isa ferry diſcretion anſwer : ſave the fallis in | 
the *ord,diffolurely: the orr js{according to our meaning) 
reſolatcly ; his meaning 18.go0d, 

Sh. 1,1 thinke my Coſen meant well, 

SI. 1,or elſg [ would I might be hang'(la.) 

Sh. Here comes faire Mittris Azz»e; would I were 
yong for your ſake, Miltris 4n»e, | 

eF. The dinner is on the Table, my Father defires 
your Worthips company. 

$6, I will waite on bim,(faire Miſtris Avve.) (Grace. 

Evan. Od'splciled will z 1 will not be abſence ac the 

«A», W1!'t pleaſe your Worlhip to come in, Sir ? 

SL, No, I thanke you forſooth, heartily;l am very well. 

Ax. The dinner attends you fir, 

SI. 1 am not a-hungry, I rhanke you, forſooth : goc 
Sirrha,for all youare my man , gve wait upon my Coſun 
Sha'low : a lu'tice of Peace ſomerime may be btholding 
to his friend fora man ;z I keepe bur three men and a Boy 
yet,tili my M ther be dead : but what though, yet 1 live 
a poore Gentleman borne. 

Anz | may not goe in without your Worſhip: they 
will not fit till you come. 

$7, Thich, Ile cate nothing: I thanke youas much as 
though I did. | 

An. Ipray you fir walke in. 

St. 1 had rather walke here { I thanke you ) I bruiz'd 
my ſhin th'other day,with playingat Sword and Lagger 
witha Maſter of Fence (three venceys for a diſh of ſtew'd 
Prunes)and by my troth, 1 cannot abide the 1inell of hot 
meate fince. Why doe.your dogs barke ſo? be there 
Beares itt” Towne ? 

An. 1 thinkethereare,Sir,I heard them talk'd of. 

$4.1 love the ſport well, but I (hal as ſoon quarreil at It, | 
as any man in £vgland: you are afraidif you ice the Beare | 
looſe,are you not ? | ;Y'4 

en. Iindeed Sir. | LI 

$1. That's mea: and drinke to me now : I have ſcene | 
Sackerſon looſe,twenty times,and have raken him by the 

Chaine : but (1 warrant you)the women have ſg cride ; 
and ſhrekt at it, that ir paſt ; Bur women indeed. cannot | 
abide 'em, they are very ill-favour'd rough things." 

Afa.Pa.Come gentle M. Slender,come: we ſtay for you. | 

S. le eatnothing,I rhanke you firs © ©» 

Ma. Pa. By cocke and pys you ſhall not chooſe Sir 3 
COMEe,come. 

Sl, Nay,pray you lead the way.: 

Aa Pa. Come onSixg. 

S1, Miſtris Ane,your ſelfe ſhall goe firſt. 

An, Not I Slir,pray you keepeon, / 

SL. Truely I will not. goc 
doe yourhat wrong. | | 

Fn. | pray:youSips(o 5 ouch anhgng tong rubs | 
' S1. leather be unmannerly then. troubleſome. you 

_ doe your ſelfe wrong indeed: las : - : 1. . Exeunt. | 


—_— 
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__ Enter Evans and , mploc. "+ * 4 ; TE "43Ef] 4 
which is the way ; and there dwely&ne Miſtris Quich/y, 
whichisin the manner of his Nurſe; orhiis dry-Nurſeqor 
bis Cooke;or his Laundry ;bis Waſhev,and his Ringer,” | 
| Sim, WellSir. OT g 2b 3 IG 


: 


— ——. 


| Thefrs weretoo 


+5, | rimes my portly belly» 
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_ Eyans,Nay,itis petrer yet : give her thisletter ; for it is 
a oman that altogxthers acquaintance with Miflris «fun s 
Page ; andthe Letter js to defire, and require her roſoli- 
cite your Maſtersdefircs, toMiltris ewe Page : | pra 
you be gone 2 | will make an endot my dinner ; there's 
Pippins and Cheeſe to come. Exennt. 


DC E———— 


—  ___——— 
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Enter Falitafe, Hoft,B ardolfe, N.y18,Piſtol,P ages 
Fal, Mine Hoſt of the Garter ? 
Ho. W hat ſayes my Bully Rooke ? ſpeake Schellerly, 
and _ 
Fal, Tiuely mince Hoſt ; I muſt turne away ſome of 
my followers. 
He, Ditcard, (Bully Heres/es)caſhcereglet them wag ; 
trotgt10”. 
Fal. 1 fitat ten poundsa weeke. 


He. Thou'rt an Emperuur (( «ſar, Keifar and Pheazar) | 


I will entertaine B:rdeffe : he will draw, he wili tap , ſaid 
I we'l( Bully Hefor?) 

Fa. Dox fo(good mine Ho#t. ) 

Ho. 1 have ſpoke,let him follow : let me ſee thee froth, 
and hive : Iam at a word : follow, 

Fa. Bardeffe follow him,a Tapfter is a good trade : an 
old Cloake makes a new Icrkin z a wither'd Secvingman, 
a fre(h Tapiter,poeadicu. | 

Ba, Ir15 a lite thatI havedeſfir'd : I will thrive, 

Psft. O bale hungarian wight z wilt Þ the Spigot weild, 

Ni.He was gotten in drink:isnot the humor coceitcd. 

Fa. lam glad lamfſo acquic of this Tinderbox : his 

open : his tilching was like an unskilfuli 
Singer, he kept not time, | 

Ns. The good humour is to ſtcale at a minutes reſt. 

Psſt. Convey the wile it call : Stcale? foh: a fico for 
the phraſe, 

Fa. Well ſirs,I am almoſt out at hecles. 

Pi. Why then let Kibes enſue. 

Fal. There isnoremedy:1 muſt conicatch,] mull ſhift, 

Pt. Yong Ravens muſt have food. 

Fai. Which of you know Ferdof this Towne? 

Pit. I ken the Wight,he is of ſubſtance good. 

Fat. My honeſt Lads,I willte!l you what I am about, 

PifF, Two yards and more. 

Fal. Noquips now Pfto/: (Indeed I am inthe Waſte 
two yards about : butI am now about ro waſte ; | am 
about thrift)bricfely : I doc meanc to make love to Fords 
wife I ſpice entertaininent in her :' ſhee diſcourſes : i ſhe 
carves ; ſhe gives the lecreof invitation ; I canconſtrue 
the ation of familiar ſtile,and the hardeſt voice of her 
behavior(to be cngliſh'd rightly Jis, / am fo lobn Falltafs. 


| -- Pif.' He hath ſtudied ber will;and tranſlaced her wall ; 
out of honeſty imo Engliſh, 


Ni. The Anchor is derpe : will that humour paſſe? 
Fal, Now,the report goes,ſhe hasall the rule of her 


| bisbands Parſe 5: be-hatha legend of Angels, 
|. Fo yo 'A$ many divelsentertaine : ond to her. Boy ſay I. 


The hnmor riſes : ir is go0d: humor me the angels. 
-*. Pal. I have writ me here a letter to her:and here ano- 
thet to Pager wite ,, who cven now gaye me good cycs 
60; examind my. parts with moſt judicious 1}1ads: ſame- 
times:the brame of her vitw, guided my fout ; ſome- 
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Pf, Then did the Sun on dung-hill ſhine. +52] 
NF. Ithanke thee for that bumour. | x. 
- Fel, Oſhedidſocourſeo're my exteriots withſuch 
a greedy intentiongthat the appetite of her eye, did (eeme- 
to ſtorch meup like a bu et here's anvt Ir 
letter to her : She bearcs the Purſe too : She isa Region 
dogn=y all gold and = ; I will bee yen be 
them both, and they ſhall be Exchequers to mee 2 ; 
ſhall be my Eaſt and Weſt Indics , and I will trade to 
them both ; Goebeare thou thisletter to Miſtris Page z 
and thou this to Miſtris Ford : wee will thrive(Lads)wee 
will thrive. 

Pi#t. Shall I Six Pandarm of Troy become, 
And by my fide weare Stecle? then Lweifer take all, 

Ni. I will runno baſe humour : here take the humour- 
Letter ; I will keepe the haviour of reputation. 

Fat. Hold Sirrha,beare you theſe Letters rightly, 
Saile like my Pinnaſle to theſe golden ſhores. 
Rogues, hence,avaunt,vaniſh like halle-ſtones ; goe, 
Trudpe ; plod away ottYhoofe,fecke ſhelter,packe ; 
Falltaffe will learne the honour of the age, 
French-thrift,you Rogues,my ſelfc,and 5kirted Page. 

Pi, Let Vultures gripe thy guts ; for gourd , and 
Fullam holds:& high and low beguiles therich & poore, 
Teſter Ile have in Pouch when thou ſhaltlacke, 
Baſe Phrygian Tarke. 

Ni. Ihavc operations, 
1 Which be humours of revenge. 
PF, Wilt thou revenge? 
Ni. OR her Starre. 
 Pif. With wit,or ſteele ? 

Ni. With both the humoars,I : | 
I will diſcuſſe the hnmour of this Love to Ford. 

Pit. And Ito Page ſhall cke unfold 
How Falſtaffe (Variet vile) ©; 
His Dove will prove ;hisgold will hold, 
And his ſoft couchdefile, I TINT ASME 
2” N+. My bumour ſhall not coole :-I, will incenſe Ford 
rodeale with poyſon : 1 will poſſeſſe him with yellow- 
ie the reyoltof mine is dangerous tthat is my true 

mour- ER 
. Pift. Thouart the . 4ars of AMale-contents: I ſecond | 
thee 3 troope ON, | ' Exemmtr 


Scena Quarta. 


—— 


ment, andſce if you | Maſter | 


ad the Kings Engliſh, 
- Rs. Ne goe watches: 0 nh ot Se 
Q». Gor,and We'll have a Poſſerfor't ſoohe ar night, | 
(in faith) atthe latter end of a Sed-coale-farez-An honeſt, 
willing inde fellow averer ſervane hall come it houſe 
- withall: and I warrant you, no'tell-tale; nor no breed» 
'bate : his worſt faulris, that he isgiven to prayer ; heis 
"ſomething peeviſh that way ; but no; body but has his 
fanlt +. but let that'paſſe. Perer Siwple, you ſay your 


| - $I forſooth,to deſire her to———- 


t - 5% Todcirethis 


- $8. 1,for fault of a better. 
Qs. And Maſter Shnder's your Maſler ? 
| ., $6. 1forſooth. | : 
. Q=, Doe's he not weare a great round Beard, like a 
Gloverspairing-knife ? 
$6. No forſooth : he hath but a little wee-face ; with 
a listhe yellow Beard : a Caite-colom'd Beard. 

Qs, A ſofily-ſprighted man,is he not ? | 

$4, 1 forſooth : buthe ts as tall a man of his hands, as 
any is betweene this and his head ; he hath fought with a 
Warrener. 

Qs. How ſay you : oh,] ſhould rememher him :doe's 
he not hold vp his bead(asit were? Jand ftrut in His gate? 

$i, Yes indeed doe's he.- 

Qs. Well, heavenſend Anne Papi no worle fortune: 
Tell Maſter Parſon Evays,I will doe what I can for your 
Maſter :u4we isa good giile,and I wiſh———— 

A». Outalas: here comes my Maſtcr, 

Qu, We ſhallall be ſhent: Run in bere, good yorg 
man: gocinto this Cloſſet : he will not ſtay long : what 
Tobn Rugby? Tohn : what John1 ſay? goc Joby, gore cn- 
quire for my Maſter ; ] doubt he be not well , that hee 
comes not home : (and downe,dowve,adon ne'a,ofc.) 

{#. Vat is you ſing? I doe not like devtoyes : pray 
you goe and vetchme in my Cloſlet, unboyteene verd ; 
a Box a greene-a-Box 2: do intend vat I ſpeake? a greene- 
&-BOx» 

Qs. Iforſooth ile fetch it yon : 
lam glad he went not in himſelfe : if he had found the 
yong man,he would haye beene horne mad. 

Ce, Fo,ft,fefe i foigjt fait for chando , Ie man v0i ale 
Comrt la affairer: 

», au arewfy THY? 

a, nents lt ax mon pocket Ck) © 
Vere isdat knave Rngby ? my P's 

Qs. What lobn Rugby, John ? 

Rs. Here ſir. . 

C#. You are /ohn Rugby, and you arc Jacke Reghy : 
Come,take a-your Rapicr,and come after my heele to the 


9 


RB». "Tisready ſirhere in the Porch. 
4. 
1 is ſome Siwplcs in my Cloſſct, dat I yyill not 
forthe varld I ſhall leave behind, 
Qs, Ay-meghe'll find the yong man there,and be mad. 
(4. O Diable,Diabh : vat is 1n my Cloſet? 
Vallanie,La-roone } Ragby,my Rapicr, 
Qs, Good Maſter be contenr, 
Ca, Wherefore ſhould Ibe content-a ? 
Qu. The yoog man isan honeſt man, 
_ C4. What ſhall de honeſt man doin my Cloſſet x d 
1s no honeſt man dat ſhall come in my cloſet, 
""Qz, Tbeſcech yon be not ſ@ flegmaticke z heare the 
truth of it. He came of an errand to mce from. Parſon 
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i, Iam glad heis ſoquiet 3 - if he had been through- 
ly _— you ſhould have heard him ſo loudzand fo mc- 
lancholly : bur notwithſtanding man , Ile doe for your 
Maſter whar | can zandthe very yea, and thenois, 
the French Doftor my Maſter, (I may call him my Ma- 
ſter, looke you, for I keepe his houſe ; and I waſh, ring, 
brew, bakez{cowre,drefſe meatand drinike,make the beds, 
and doe all my ſclfc.) | 

Simd; *Tis a great c 
hand. 

Qsj. Are you a-vis'd o'that? you ſhall find it a great 
c : and tobe up carly,and downe Jate: but norwith- 
ſtanding,(to rell you in your care,] would have no words 

it) my Maſterhimſelfc is in love with Miſtris e-Fone 
Paze: burnotwithſtanding that Il know Ars mind that 8 
neithcr heere nor there. ; 

C45. You, Tack'Nape : givie-'athis Letter to Sir Hugh, 
by garitisa ſhallenge : I willcut his troat in de Parke, 
and I will tcach a ſcurvy Iack-a-nape Prieſt to meddle,or 
make ; —you may be gon : it 15 not good you tarry here: 
by garT will cut all his two ſtones: by gar , hee ſhall 
not have a ſtone totrow at his dogge. 

Oni. Alas : he ſpeakes but for his friend. 

Cas. It is no matter'a ver dat : doe not you tell-a-me 
dat I ſhall have «Fane Page for my ſelfe ? by gar, Ivall 
kill de Iack-Prieſt : and 1 have appointed mine Hoſt of 
de larteer ro meaſure our weapon; by gar,l will my ſelte 
have Anne Pages | 

9. Sir, the maid loves you, and all ſhall be well: We 
muſt give folkes leave to prate : what the good-jers 


* 


harge to come under one bodies 


I have not Azze Page, I ſhall turne your head out of my 
doce ; follow my heeles fogy. | 
Qui. You ſhall have .-F=-fooles head of your owne : 
No,l know 4»: mind for that : never a woman in Wind. 
for knowes more of Ans mind. then I doe, nor can doe 
morethen Idoe with her, 1thanke heaven. 
' Fenton, Who's within there, hoa ? 
ni. Who's there, Itroa >? Come neere the houſe I 
pray you. 
Fen. How now (good woman) how doft thou ? 
xi, The better that it pleaſes your good Worſhip 
toaske ? CS! 
Fen. What newes ? how do's pretty Miſtris Anne ? 


entle, and one that is your friend, can tell-you that by 
the way, I praiſe heaven for it, 


Fex. Shall I do any good rhink(t thow?ſhall T not looſe 
my ſuit? 


| withſtanding (Maiter Fexton) Ie be ſworne on a booke' 
ſhee loves you thavenot your Worſhip a wart above. 


"your eye? © | 
Fen, Yes harry have I, what of that? ' 
Qu Well, Gnu hangs a tale: good faith,it is ſuch: 

ariother Ne»; (but (I deteſt) 'an honeſt: maid as. ever, 

broke bread : we had an houres ralke of that wart; I: 

ſhail never laugh but in that waids company'r bur. (in- 

ore) ſhe is given too much! to;Allicholy'and muling; 

bur ryou ———well—goe to=— by NS UR 15 

Fen. Well : I ſhall ſee her tO. day# hold; there's: mo-- 
ney for thee : Let me have thy voyer int” my! behalfe 2 .1f 

thou ſecſt htr defore me, commend nejageni—_ 77 

2, Will 1? faith that 'we will: An 

| your Worſhip more of the Wart, the next? time we 

confidence, and of they wookrs. . ps 
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Cai, Rugby, come to the Court with me : by gar, if 


©xz, In'truth Sir, and ſhe is pretty, and honeſt, and | 


©x3. TrothSif, all is in his hands above x. but: not- | 
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Fen, Well, farcyyell, I am in great haſte now. 
£s. Farewell to your Worſhip :trucly an honeſt Gen- 
 teman 3; but e-Fmne loves him not: for I know. «fn: 


minde as well as another do's : out upon't : what have 
forgot? 


| 


. 


£xit. 


eATus ſecundus : Sciena Prima, 
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Enter Mfiris Page, Miſtris Ford, Mafter Page, Maſter 
Fond, titel, Nim, Quikly, Ho#t, Shallow. © 


CAR, Page. What, have I ſcap'd Love-letters in the 


holly-day-time of my beauty, and am I now a ſubjeR for 
them ? let me ſee ? 


| 


eAshe me no reaſon why I love yum for thowgh love uſe re4- 
ſon for hit preciſian, be admit; him not for hu (onunſailour : 
Jon are wt youg, no more am: goe 16 then, there's fſnmpathy : 
J0u are merry, foam { : ha, ha, then there's more ſimpathy : 
Jou love Sacks,and ſo dos 1: wonld your deſire better ſimpathy ? 
Let it ſuffice thee (At:ifiris Page) at the leaſt if the Love of 
Sonldzer cax ſuffice, that I love thee ; I wiil net ſay pity me, 
tax not 4 Souldier-like phraſe ; but 1 ſay, love me : 

By me, thine owne true Knight, by y + or night ; 
Or any kind of light, with all bu might, 
For thee to fight, lohn Falſtaffe. 


| 


What a Heredof [wry isthis? O wicked, wicked world: 
One that is well-nye worne to pceces with age 
Toſhow himſelfe a yong Gallant > What an unwayed 
; Behaviour hath this Flemiſh drunkard picket (with 
| The devills name)out of my converſation, that he dares 
In this manner affay me ? why, be hath nor beene thrice 
| In my Company : what ſhould | ſay to him ? 1 was then 
Frugall of my mirth ; (heaven forgive me; ) why lte 
Exhubita Bill in the Parliament for the putting downe 
of men : how ſhall I be reveng'd on him? for reveng'd I 
will be? as ſure as hisguts are made of puddings. 
Mi. Ford. Miftra Page,truſt me, | was goingto your 
honſe. 
Mif. Page, 
; looke very ill. 
CHif. Ford, Nay, lenert belceve that; I have to fliew 
, tothe contrary, 
, CMif. Page. 'Faith but you doe in my mind, 
CM. Ford, Well ; 1 doe then : yer 1 fay,1 could ſhew 
| ru to the contrary : O Miltris P age, give aic ſome coun- 
. file. | 
 , Hf, Page, What's the matter, woman 3 
; 1 iſe Fords O woman: if t were not for one trifling re< |} 
; ſpeR, Icould cometo ſuch honor. | 
iſ. Page. Hang the trifle (woman) take the honor ; 
| what is 1t?diſpence withtrifles : what is 1t? 
Afi. Ford. 1f 1 would btt pos to bell, for an eternal! 
moment, or ſo} I copld be knighted. | 
; . Miſc Page, What thoulicit ? Sir eAlice Ford? theſe 
; mar R hacks, and ſo thon ſhouldſt not alcerthe ar- 
Karrs: Fad. Wet burne day-light , heere, read, read : 
| perceive how I might be knighted, 1 ſhall thinke the 
ce offar men, aslong as I have ancye to make diffe. 
| rence of mens liking zand, yet hee would nor Fivenes 
- I RS prave 
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And truſt me, I was comming to youtyou 
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The merry Wives of. Windſor. 


ge woimehs modeſty : and gave ſuch orderly and wel- 
baved reproofe to all nncumelineſſe, 

| fyoruc his diſpoſition would have goue to- the 
bis\yords : but they l 
togethergthen the hundred Plalmes to the tune ct res 
Qkeves : Whattempeſt (Itroa) chrew this Whale,(with 
ſo many Tuns of oyle in his belly) a'ſhoare at Winaſor Þ 
How ſhall I be reveng:d on him ? 1 thinkethe beſt way 
wereto evtertaine him with hope, till the wicked firs of 
luſt have melted bim in his owne greace : Did you ever 
hearc the like ? 

Miſ. Page. Letter for letter ; but that the name of 
Fage and Ford ditfers:to thy great comfort inthis myſicry 
| of 1.1 opionions, heer's the tw yn-brother of thy Lertcr 3 
| but let thine inherit firſt, for | proteſt mine never ſhalt: 
I warrant be hath a thouſand of theſe Letrers. , writ with 
blancke-ſpace for different names ( ſue more :) and theſe 
are of the ſecond edirio.:he will print them out of Gonbt: 
| for he caresnot what e puts into the preſſe, wi.en he 
would put us tiwo :1 had rather be a Giantcfle, and)ye 
ander Mount Pelioe ; Well ; I will find youtwenty lalct- 
vioas Turtles ere one challe man. 

Mif. Ford, Why this is the very ſame : the very hand: 
the very words: whatdoth he thinke of us ? 

CMif. Page. Ny I know not : it makes mealmoſt rea- 
dy to wrangle with mineowne honeſty : Ile entertaine 
my ſelfe like one that Iam not acquainted withall : for 
ſure nnlefſe he know ſome ſtraine 1n me, that I know 
wot my ſeife, he would never have boorded me in this 

ry. 

Mi Ford. Boording, call youit? Ile beſureto keepe 
him aboue decke, 

Miſe Page. So will I : if he come under my batches, 
Ile never to Sea againe z Let's-be reveng'd on him, ker's 
appoint him a mecting :give hima ſhow of: comfort an 
his Suir, and lead him on witha fine baited: delay, till be 
hark pawn'd his horſes to mine Hoſt of the Garter, 

Af. Ford; Nay, 1will conſent to. a any*villany a 
gainſt him, that may notſully rhcharineſſe of our ho- 
nefly : oh that tay husbaud ſay this Lerter : it would give 
cternall food ro his jcalouhe, US TE 
'- Aiſ. Page, Why looke where he comes3 and my good 
mantoo : hee's as tarre from jealouſie, asf am from g1- 
ving himcauſe, andthat (1 hop) is an unmeaſurable di- 
ſtance, » g = | , 

Mif. Ford, You are the happier woman, 

if. Page. Lex's conſult together againſt this greaſic 
Knight : Come hither. TS 7: Fo 
Ford. Well: T bope, it be not ſo, . 
" Pift. Hope isa curtall-dop in ſome affdires :- © 
Sir lobnaffeAs thy wife, 7 NG 
_ Ford. Why fir, my wiſe is not yorg. 


Pi.He wooes bot gh and beth rich and poor, 
it 
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thenanie, '* | 'C: |: 
42533 "1 Shak 1 follow , (mine Hoſt) Ifollow: Good-even,||' 


 andtwenty(good Maſter Page.) Maſter Page, will you go |} _ 


L ak? 
L a wot, ie. _ «y @ 
ad | {It 24z "I # 


kk. 


that I would haye 


doeno more adhere and kee place | 
In {Green There's the ſort, and the long : My name 1s Corporal 
; Nom : I ſprake, and 1 avcuch; 't15tuc: iny names Nom: 
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XNjm. And this 13troe : Tike not the humor of lying: 
| be hath wronged me jn- ſome bumers# + ſhould: have 
' borne- the lumour'd Lertes to her ; but] haveaſword: 
and it ſhall bite upon my neceflity : be leves your wife ; 


and Fe/ft«ffe loves your wife : adicu, 1 Jove*not the ku- 
mour cf brcad and cheeeſe 3 adicu. 

Page. The humour of it (quota? ) heer'sa fellow 
frights Engiiſh out of his wits. 

Ford, I will ſecke out Falftaffe. 

Page. I never heard ſucha drawling affefing rogue. 

Ford. If Idoe find it : well, 

Page. I will not beleeve ſuch a Cataien, though the 
Prieſt o'th' Towne commended him fot a true man- 

Ford. 'Twasa good ſcnſible fellow : well. 

Page. How now Aeg? 

i. Page, Whither goe you (George ?) harke you. 

MMif. Ford. How now (1weet Franke) whyart thou me- 
— ? | 

Fora, | melancholy? 1 am not mclanchely : 
Get you home, oe, 

sf. Ford.Faith thou haſt ſome crochets in thy head. 
Now : will you gor, Mrfiru Page? 

ef, Poge. Have with you : you'll come ro dinner 


| —_ Looke who comes yonder ; ſhe ſhall te our 


Meſſenger to this paitry Knight. 
Aff. Ford. Truſt me, I thought on her : ſhee'll br ir, 
Af. Page. You are come toice my daughter «4 nne Þ | 
_ -_ T torſooth: and I pray how do's good Miſtreſſe 
nne? . 


Ms. Page. Gor in with us and ſce: we bave an houres 


 talkewith you. 


Page, How now Maſter Ford. 
Ford. You heard what this knave told me,did yor not? | 
Page. Yes, and you heatd what the other told me ? | 
Ford. Doe you thinke there is truth in them ? | 
Page. Hang'em ſlaves: 1doe not tHoke the Knight 
would offer it, But theſe that accuſe him in his intent to- 
wards our wives, arca yoake of his difcarded men; ve- 
ry rogues, now they be our ſervice. 
Ferd, Were thcy his men ? 
Page. Marry were they, 
Ford. I1like t never the better for that, 
Do's he lyeatthe Garter 2 


« Page, 1 marry-do's hee : if hee ſhould intend this VCy- | 


| age toward my wife, I would turne her looſe to him; |: 


and what he gets more of her, then ſharpe words, Jet it | 


| lye on my head. | 
{ - Ford, | docnot miſdoubt my wife: but 1 would bee |' 
2 Þ loathto'turne them together 3a man may be too confi- 
; dengz:I would have nothing lye on my 
|| Pages Looke where my ranting-Hoſt of the Garter |: 


ad ; I camot | 


comes: thereis cither liquor in his pate, or chony in his | 
How now mine |: 
&#-:7 v6;01 13 uy 9 t: 


''x EE ho Daly Rocke : thow'tt.s Gentleman 


oTuſtice; I ſay, 


withns? we have ſportin hand." +": Tonſe + 
Hef. Tell him Cayeleiro-Iaſtice 3 tell him Bully:*{| 

FITS” Þ -IY: wb i 

,  Shal, Sir, there isa 

(aim the French Doctor. 


—— ns. " 0 "I" 6 de edi att ITE I RUE TY of 6 


 F#r4. Good ? | 


ay :tobs fropte; berweene Sir |? | © I 
| gn Welch Wy ; | on Þ 


4 
, 


| 


. 


——_— 


IT——_ 


T be merry Wives of Windſor. ; 


Ford; Good mine Hoſt &'th*Garter : a word with you. 
Hoſt. What ſilt thou, my Bolly-Rooke ? 

Sbat, Will you goe with usto behold it? My merr 
Hoſt hath had the meaſuring of their weapons »and (L 
thinke) harh appointed rhem places: for(belecve 
me) 1 heare the Parſon isnoTefter : harke, I willrell you 
what our ſport ſhall be. ; | | 

Hoft, Halt thou no ſuit againſt my Knight ? my gueſt- 
Cavaleire? * with 

Shal. None, proteſt: but Ile give yon a pottle of burn'd 
$acke, to give me recourſe t>himzand tell him my name 
is Broome ; onely for a jelt. 

Hoſt. My hand, (Bally z) thou ſhalt have cgreſſe and 
regrefle, ( faid 1 weil? ) andthy name ſhall be Broome, It 
is a merry Knight ; will you goe An-hcires ? 

Shal. Have with you mine Holt. Ny 

Page. I have heard the French-man hath good $kall in 
his Rapier. 

Shal. Tut fir : I could have told you mose : In theſe 
times you {tand o7 diſtance z your Paſſes, Stoccado's, and 
I know not what : 'tis the hcart (Maſter Page) tis here, 
*tis heere : I have ſeene the time, with my tong-ſword, 
I would have made you foure tall ftJlowes skip like 
Ratrcs. 

Heſt. Hecre boyes, heere, heere : ſhall we wag ? 

Page. Have with you x I had rather heare them ſcold, 
then fight, 

Ford. Though Pagebe a ſecure foole, and ſtands fo 
firmely on his wives frailty ; yet, I cannor put-off my 0- 
pinion ſo caſily ; ſhe wasin his companyat P ger houſe : 
and what they made there,T know not. Well, L wil looke 
farther jnto'r, and 1 have adiſzuiſe, to ſound Falfteſſe;if 
I find her honelt, I loſe not my labour x if ſhe be orher» 
wilc, 'tis}abour well beſtowed, EE 


Exemnt, 


nw, na. ———_. _ — 
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Enter Falibaffe, Piſtol, Robin, Dnickly, Bay delffe . | 
Ford. | I; 


Fal. 1 will not lend thee a penny. 25 
Psh, - Why then the world's mine 
with ſwerd will open. 


ed np- || any ſuchſorr,as they ſay) biit in the way of honeſty; and 


| \Fal\Burwht ſayes ſheto me? bebricft my good ſhee- 
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t he loft Hand, and hidivg mine honor in my neceſſity,am 
faineto ſhuffle's to hedge, and ta lurch, and yet, you 
Rognr, willen-{conce your raggs ; your Car-a-Monn- 
taine-lookes, your red-laitice phraſes, and your bold- 
beating-oathes, under the ſhiclter of your honor ? you will 
hot doe it? you ? 

Pi, 1 doc relent : what would thou more of man ? 

Rob. Sir, here's a woman would ſpeake with you, 

Fal. Let her approach. 

2xi. Give your worſhip good morrow. 

Fal. Good-morrow, good-wife, 

Qsi. Not fo and't pleat your worſhip, 

Fal. Good maid then. 

us. le be ſworn, 
As my mother was the firſt houre I was borne. 

Fal. 1 doe belecve the ſwearer ; what with me 2 | 

xi. Shall 1 vouchſfafe your worſhip a word, or 
ewo ? 


Fel. Tivo thouſand(faire woman)andile vouchſafe thee 
the hearing. 

Ou. There is one Miſtrefſe Ford, (Sir) I pray comea 
little necrer this wayes :I my felfe dyvell with M.Doctor 
Caine, 

Fat. Well, on; Miſtrefſe Ford, you lay. 

2x3. Your worſhip ſayes very true; I pray your wor= 
ſhip come alittle neerer this wayes. 

E + I warrant thee, no body hcares : mine owne peo» 
ple mine owne pcople. 

Oi. Are they ſo? heaven blefle them, and make them 
his ſervants: 
 Fal. Well ; Miftreſſe Ford, whar of her ? 

Li. Why, Sir z ſhce's a go04 creature; lord, lord, 
your Worſhip's a wanton : well, heaven forgive you,and 
all of us,T pray . | Y 
* Falk: Mifttelle Ford; come, Miſtrelfe Ford; - 

" 2+, Marry this isthe ſhort,” and rhe long of it : you 
have þrought her unto ſuch a Canaries, as "tis wonder- 
Full # the beſt Comticr'of them all (when the Court lay 
at Findſor) could never have brought her to ſiich a Ca» 
nary 3 yet there has beene Knights, and Locds,. and Gen- 
tlemen, with their Conches ; 'I warrant you Coachalter 
Coach,letrer aſter lerter;gift after gifr,finelling to Goeet- 
ly ;'all Miske, and fo ruſhling, 1 warrant you, in filke 
and gold, and'in ſuch alligant rermes;- and'in ſuch wine 
ate foger ofthe beſt; and the faireſt; that. would have 
wonne any womans heart : and1 warrant you, they could 


mt 


' Angels given me this morning, bur 1 dehe all Angels (in 


' I warrantyou, they cond never gether fo mich as bppe 
| on a cup with the prowdeſt of thrm all, and yerthere bas 
les': 
me your allis one with ber, | 
i Mercury, | 
| Qui, Matry, ſhe hath recciv'd your Tettcr; for 
'whichfherhaakes you 4 thouſand times 3and ſhe” 
; ou 0 . , 
| " Fab. Ten,andeleven, EET TR Ho Rec $ipgt- De 
forſgoth 4 atid then yon may come and; feathe 
e (ſhe 


« 
- - 


| 


never getah eye- winke of her: Thad my lelfe twenty | 


nay, (which is morc) Peattoners, bur'l | 


gs, 


notifie, that her husband will be abſencefxom his. | 


fayes) that you wot of: Maſter Ford her hu-* || 


wil 


betrom hoe : alas; the fivert woman leides 


very ramped life with him, (goodbatr.) "= = 
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with him : hec'sa very jealoufie-man; ſhe leads | 
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I eto Ps Sa! 3 | 
Woman, comnmend ber, Iwillnotfaile her-! +! |, | better plight for a Lender , then you are:thewhichbath 
Wn why, ay ph : Bur Ap icopeonr's meſſer> | ſomething cmboldned me to this unſcaſou'd intruſion ; 
" ger royonr worſhip : Miſlrefſe Foy RRg! hearty con | . yds money goc before, all waycsdoe Iye 0- 
|. SOT LOOP, "ol you" fn your elte; | pen... | | 
ſhoe's as Amos a civil modeſt wite;And) one (1 _ Fat: Money isa good Souldicr-(Sir) and will on. - 
that willnot miſſe you morning nor evening prayer, as | Ford, Troth, and I havea bag of money heere trous 
7.45 i11Windfor, who tre bethe orher : and the bademe; | bles me : if you will kelpeto' beaze it (Sir lehn) take all; 
bl ors worſhip , that her husband is ſeldome from | or balfe, for caſing me ot the carriages 
home,but ſhe bopes there will come a time, Inever knew | Fad. Sir, I know not how I may deſerve to be your 
'awoman ſo doate upona man ; ſurely Irhinke you have | Porter, - | -*+.5p 
charmes, la ; yes 1n truths Ford, Iwill tellyou fir, it you will give mec the hca- 


Fal. Not 1, I affine thce ; ſetting the attraſtion of my | rig. 
good parts alide, I haveno phe wenp. $a : Fal, Speake ( good Maſter Broome) I ſhall be glad to be 
| Ds. Blciling on your beart for't, your ſervant, . "ul 
Fal. But I pray thee tell me this ; has Fords wife, and | Ford. Sir, Theare yon are a Scholler : (1 will be bricte 
Pages wife acquainted eachother, how they love me? with you) and you have beenea manlong knowne tone, 
Qui, That werea jeſt indeed : they have not fo little | though 1 had never ſo good meanesas defiregto make my 
| grace I hope, that were a tricke indecd:But Miſtris Page | felfe acquainted withyou. 1 ſhall diſcover a thing to you, 
; would deſire you to ſend her your little Page of all loves : wherein I mult very much lay open mince owne 1mperte- 
her Intsband has a marvellous infection to the little Page z | Aion : but (good Sir John) as you have one eye _ my 
and truely Maſter Page is an honeſt man : never a wife in © follics, as you heare them unfolded, turne another into 
i: &/er Icades a bettes life then ſhe do's : doe what ſhe | the Regiſter of your owne, that I may paſſe with a re- 
will, ay what ſhe will, take 21), pay all, goe to bed when | provte rhe eaſier, fith you your ſelfe krow how calie 2c 
ſheliſt, riſe when ſhe liſt, all is as ſhe will : and erucly ſhe | 18to be ſuch an offender. 
deſcrves it; for if there be a kind woman in Windſor, the | Fa/: Very well Sir, proceed. 
is one: you muſt ſend her your Page, noremedie. . | ' Ford. There is a Gentlewoman in this Towre, her 
: Fal, Why, I will. | bnsbands riame js Ford. 
" Q#. Nay, butdoe ſo then, and looke you, be may | Fat. Well Sir. 
come and gue bety/ceene you both ;and'in any caſe have | -: Ford. Thave Jonglov'd her, and I proteſt to you, be- 
| a nay-word, that you may know one anothers mind, and \ ſtowed much on her :followed her with a doating obs 
the Boy never need tounderſtandany thing ; for/tis hot | ſervance: Ingroſs'd —_— ro meete her : fee'd £+ 
ood thar children ſhould know any wickednefſe : old | very flight occaſion that could but nigardly give mec 
Patkes you know, have diſcretion, as they ſay; and knew | Gight of her : not oncly bought many preſents to give her, 
' the world. | SET but have given largely to many , to know what ſhec 
L would have given : briefely, 1 have purfu'd her, as Love 
gordon me, which hath beene on the wing of all 
* þ Woman, thi ltrants mes |; ory 10ns$: but whatſoever I have merited, cither in my 
[ "Pif.” This Paricke-is one of Cupide . | _+ 1 mind, orin my mcancs, mecde 1 am ſure Thave received | 
-Clap on more ales, pu ©... | none, imlcle Experience bea Jewell, that I have purchas | 
| Give fire: he iy | {ed atan infinite rate,and that hath tavght me to by this 
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Ddy: 66 Love like # ſhadow ies, whes [nbſtarce Love prrſnes, 
wil *« P urſning that that fiier, and flying what purſues, 
er? good b 
oc, ſoitbe , Fal. Have you recteiv'd no promiſe of ſatisfation at | 
| her. barids? +, 13 20:0t8-5 
| - Ford. Never. 
| + #4l-: Haveyouimportu 
i Fird: Never! * 5 
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give me {o muchof your time in exchange of it, as tolay | nates, then ſhedeviſes:; and what they thinke in thei 

an amiable ſiege tothe honeſty of this Fords wife : uſe | hearts they may effeQ ; they will hear their hearts dit 
your Art of wooing 4. Wit berro conſent to you: if avy | they willeffeR. Heaven be prais'd for my jealouſic; ele- 
man may, you may ap loone 45 any. veno'clockethe bwre, I will prevent this, dete&t my 

Fat, Would itapply well re the. yehemency of your | wife, be revengd on Fa/taffe, and laugh at Page. I will 
a that 1 win ware would cnjoy ? oo um bo ag ny hourestoo foonethen a mynute too 
thinkes you ro your ſelte very prepoltcroully. the, fie, fic 3 Cuckold, Cuckold, Cucko}d, 

Ford, 70: tnderſtand my drift; fs Jnck ſo ſecurely ; | s , 
on the excellency of her honor, that the folly of my ſoulc 
darcsnot preſent it ſelic 3 (he is too bright ro be look'd 
againſt» Now, could Icome to her with any detection F 
in my hand ; my deſires had inſtance and argument to cena T ertia, 
commend themſelves, Iconld drive her then. from rhe 
ward of her purity, her reputation, her marriage-vow, * 
and a thouſand other ber defcaces, which now are too- Enter Cains, Rugby, Shakow, Slender, Hoſt, 
to ſtrongely cmbatcailed againit me; what ſay you tou't, (nin « Jacke Rugby. 

Sir /obs, Reg, Sir. | 

Fat. Maſtcr Broome, I will firſt make bold with your Caiw. Vatis the clocke, Jacke. 
money z next,give me your hand : and laſt,as I am a Gen- Rug. Tispaſtthe houre (Sir) that Sir Fſugh promig'd 
tleman, you ſhall, if you will, enjoy Fora: wite. to mect. 

Ford, O good Sir. (4. By gar, hchas ſave his ſoule,dat he is no-come ; 

Fal. 1 fay you ſhall. he has pray his Pible well, dat he 1s no-come : by gar 

Ford, Want no money (Sir leh») you ſhall want none. | (7«c&s Rugby) he isdead already, if he become. 

Fal. Want no MiſtrefſeFord( Mefter Broome) you ſhall | vgs Hers wiſe Sir ; he knew your worſhip would 
want none: Ifhall be with hes (1 may tell you). by her kill him if he came. | 
o\wne appointmeut, even aS YOUcame into me, her aſſi- Cs, By gar, de herring is no dead,fo as I vill kill him: 
ſtant, or goe-berweene, parted from me : 1 ſay I ſhall be | take your Rapier, (/acke) I vill te!l you how I vill Kill 
with her betweene ten and eleyen;for at that time the jea- | Aim» 
lious-raſcally-knave her busband will be forth: come you Rug, Alasfir, I cannot fence. 
to me at night, you ſhall know how I ſpced. Cas, Villany, take your Rapier. 

Ford. 1 am bleſt in your acquaintance ; doe you know Rng. Forbcare ; her's company, 

Ford Sir ? "IEP Hoſt. 'Bleſſe thee, bully-Doctor, 

Fal. Hang him (poore Cackoldly knave) I know him | Shel. *Swe you di. Doftor (ui, 
not: yet I wrong him to cal) him poore: They ſay the | Page. Now good M*. Doftor. 
jealous wittslly-knave hath maſſes' of money, for the | Sen. *Give you good-morrow, fir. 
which his wife ſcemes tome well-favourd, 1 willtfe her Cai. Vat be all you one,twoytree, fowre, come for? 

Hoſt. To ſee thee fight, to ſee ther toigne, to fre thee 
traverſe, roſee thee heere, troſceerhce thiye, ro ſee thee 
paſſe thy punRo, thy Rocke, thy reverſe, thy diltance,thy 
montant : Is he dead, my Erhiopian?ls he dead,my Fran- 
ciſco? ha Bully ? what laycs my &crlapiis?my Galiemmy 
heart of Elder ? ha ? is he dead bully-Stale ? is hedead ? 

Cas, By gar,he is de Coward-lacke-Pricit of de vortd; 
he isnort ſhow his face. 

Hoſt. Thou art a Caſtalton-king-Vrinall : Hefor of 
| Greece (my Boy) 

Cas, I pray you beare witnefſe, that me have ſtay, 
| ſixe or ſeven, two tree howres for him, and he is no- 
| CONE, * - 

$hal, Heis the wiſer man (M*. DoQor) he isa curer cf | 
ſoules, and youa curer of bodies : if you thould fight, you 
goc againſt the haire of your profeſſions : 1s it not true, 
Maſter Page? | | 
..' Pag« Maſter Shafow ; you have yourſclfe beenea great 
fighter, though now aman of peace, | 
. the adoptiot Shel. Body-kins M*, Page, though I now be old, and 
termes, t. docs me this wrong :. Termes, | of peace ;if 1 ſee a fivord our, my tinger itch=s ro make 
names: eAm4imn lounds well z Lucifer, well: Zarbaſov, | one: though we are Inſtices, and Dottors, and Church | 
well z yet they are Divels additions, the names of fiends : || men(M*, Page) we have ſomefaltof our youth in us, we 
But Cyckold, Wuroll, Cuckgiae the-Dwvell himſelfe | are the ſons of women ( M*, Page. ) | 
hath not fuchaname. 7age 15an Alle, a ſecure Aﬀe;; he |. ; - Pages "Tis true, MF. Shalow. 
| will truſt his wife, hc will not be jealous twill rather -  ©hal. It willbe found fo, {M*. Page) M*. Doctor (ai- 

truſt a Fl: ming with my butter, Parſon Hugh the 0%/h- | %/, 1 «m cometoferch you home: 1 am fiyorne of the 

FR _ ou have ſhew'd your lelfc a wife Phyfician, and 


E xit. 


— — 


mas with my Cheeſe, an 1ri/ſh-man with my. Aqta-vitz-. Peace: 
-battle, ora Thecfe to walke my ambling gelding; than. fir Flmebhath ſhown himlelfe 2 wife and paticnc Church- 


my wife with her ſelfe. Then hg plots, then ſhe'rumi-'| man 3 you muſt goe wichme, MF. Doctor, Po 
— : | ie — 4 _ Jak bl 
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. Hof. Pardon Gucſt-Iuſtice ; a Mounſcur Mockeww- CMelodions birds Aagrs all : = When at 1 ſu be Pa- 

Ly P , | 7H bilen : and 4 ne vs Pe To(ballew,che, 

: Cai. Mocke-water ? vat is dat? _ 44 | \. Sim. Yondet he iscomming, this way, Sir Hugh. 
Hoft, Mocke-yater, in our Eugliſwtongue, 18 Valonr. | Ever, Hee $ welcome t To ſhallow Rivers, to whoſe als: 

(Bully,). V Heaven proſper the right ;what weapons is he? 

Cs. By par, then I have as much Mocke-vater as de | - Sim. No weapons, Sir tthere comes my Maſter, M*. 
| Engliſhman : ſcurny-lack-dog-Prieſt : by gar,me villcut | Shelow; and another GemtJemap ; from Frogmore, over 
his cares. . | the ſtile, this way. Is 

Hoſt. He will Clapper-claw thee tightly(Bully.) Evan, Pray you give me my gowne, or elſe keepe It in 
(4. Clapper-de-claw ? vat 1s dat? your arme $, Emer eAdl. 
Heft. Thar is, he will make thee amends. | - Shak, How now Maſter Parſon? good morrow good 
(4. By gar, me do looke he ſhall clapper-de-claw me, | Sir Hagh: keepe a Gameſter from the dice, and a pood | 
for by-gar, me vill have it, Studient from hisbooke, and it is wondertull. 
© Heft. And 1 will provoke him to't, or let hic wag» Slen, Abſucet Ame Page. 
Cai, Me tanck you for dat. Page, 'Save you, good Sir Hugh, 
HoiF. And moreover, (Bully)but firſt, M*, Ghueft, Evas. *Pleſie you trom his mercy-ſake, all of you. 
and MF. Page, and ecke Cayaletro Slender,go you through Sha. What ? the Sword, and the word ? 
the Towne to Frogmore. Doe you ſtudy them both, M*. Parſon? 
Page. Sir Hugh is there, is he? Page. And youthfull ſtill, in your doubler and boſe, 
Hei#, He isthere, ſee what humor he jisin: and I will | this raw-rumaticke day? 
bring th: Door abont by the Fields : will it do well ? Evan, There is reaſons, and cauſes for it. t 
S$nal. We will doe it» Page. Weare come to you: to doe a good gihce, Me. 
el. Adien, good M*. Doftor, Parſon, 
Cai. By gar, me vill kill de Prieſt, for he ſpeake for a | £vay. Fery-well : what is it? 
Iacke-an-Ape to Avre Page. <5 Page... Yonder is a molt reverend Gentleman ; who (be 
Heft. Let him dye : ſheath thy impatience:throw cbld | like) having received wrong by ſome perſon, is at moſt 
water on thy Choller : goe abour the fields with me | odds with hisowne gravity and patience, that ever you 
through Fregmere,l will bring thee where Miſtris -2me | faw. ; 
Page is, ata Farme-houſe 2 Feaſting 3 and thou ſhale woe Sal. I have lived foureſcore yeerrs, and wpward : 1 
her : Cride-game, ſaid I yell never hcard a man of his place, gravity, and learning, fo 
Cj. By-gar, mcedincke you vor dat : by gar I love | wide of his owne reſpeRt. 
you: and 1 ſhajl procure 'a you de good Gueſt : de Earle, | Eves, Whatis he ? 
de Knight, delords, de Gentlemen, my patients. | Bage. Ithinke.you know him 2 M*, Doftor Caine the 
Heſt. For the which, 1 will be thy adverſary toward | renowned French Phyſitian. | 
eMane Page : (aid I well ? Evan, Got's-will; and nis paſſion of my heart :-1 had 
(ai. By-gar, 'tis good : vell faids | aslick you would tcl me of a mefſe of porredges 
Hot. Let us wag then» Pak | ' _}, ag. Why? / { 
Cai, Come at my heeles, Jacks Rngby. Sis Evan, He has no more knowledge in Hibocrates and 
Was Exernt. | Galen, and he is a knane beſides; a cowardly knave, as 
EL | +. . | you would deſſte tobe acquainted withall. | 
| ME att. 29nd Babe I warrant you, hee'sthe man ſhovld fight with 
, 1 im, 
Atlus T ertins, Scena Prima. Slew, O ſweet Huw Pepe, For 
0 Shat, It appeares ſoby his weapons : keepe them a- 
te, Page, Shel d: Os non Coſde 
| Enter Evans, Simple, Page, Shallow, Slender, Heſt,Cains, | © © ge: Nay good M*. Parſon, keepe in your weapon. 
Fe Rnghy. Z 7 ft, art. ' Shat: So doe you; hood 10; ta, vid pO 
| | : Heft, Difarme them, and letthem queſtion : let them 
| Evans. Ipray you now, good Maſter Slenders ſerving- | keepe their limbs whole, and hack our Englith, 
| man, and friend Simple by your name; which way have 4. I pray youlet-+-mee ſpeake a word with: your 
' | youlooK'd for Maſter Caine, that calls himſelfe DoRtor | care; vhereforevill you not meet-a'me ? #: 
cfPhiſicke, : p-4rþ b Evan." Pray you uſe your patience in good time, 
Sim, Marry Sir, the pitty-wary, the Parke-ward z 6- | ' Cai 'By-gar, youare de Coward : de Tacke dog + Iohm 
| very way”s. old Windſor way, and*eycry- way but the] Apes 7 Re ty 
IT owne Way | 4 0404. + [= ©w#n. Pray youkt usnot be laughing-ſtockes to other | 
"4 ; Toes 00 tchemently deſire you, you will alſo | metis humors: Idefireyou in friendſhip, and 1 will one] - + 
ERS Pacogdopeny + 4 14. 444 3 1. way orcther make youamends: Iwillknog your Yrimll}} 2} 
I Sim. I'willfir, $5.5" 1:71. 111», | alilyintr knaves Cogs-combors of hf» 52 MAT; 
i; "7 08S | : To i rar -{coragg pafChellors Than be [8 gods, lacke Rugby, inine Hoſt de Lorteer, havel- : 5 
Wn 4 40en (i Ng or mine 2 giad 13 Ne Dave deceived ſtay tor him, to kill EInot EF did} ©-4), 
-\ | wet bow melancholies T am ? Iwill nog his Vrinalls a- poke? v kit ham? tay For de pice LOIN 
g. __ 4 bonthis knayes coſtard, when I have good opportfivities '* Evan. As I am a Chriſtians-ſbule, now loocke: you'y' A | 
#1 for the orke ; Pleſſe my ſoule : 7 allow Rivers ro whoſe | this is the place appointed; Ile be” judgement by wihe'| - tk 
| Jobs : melodions Birds finge Madrigaltt: There will we make | Hoſt of the Gartev, 0 fc OT | O- | 
087 Pods of Roſes: and « thouſand fragrant peſint. To ſpal- Hoſt. Peace, 


an I fay, Galle, and Canter, Freech; adi I Ns, 
1] Zow. Mercy on me, I bave a great diipoſitioiitocry. wikh, Soule-Cureranl - y-Curer. dE ER + \ 
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The merry Wroes of Windſor. 


PS __ | nope 4 ag 4 
TP EH excellanc, and my afſurancobids me ſearch, there 1 ſhall find Fal- 
C- f. Peace, 1 7 Hetrwwn Hoſt ofthe Garter, # affe :. 1 ſhall be rather praiſed forthis,then mock'd; for 
Am | politicke> Au ?Am 1 a Machivell ? it 15 33 poſſinve, 'as the eaith is firme, that Palſaffs is | 
ny Door ? No, he gives me the;Potions | there: [ wiil goe, | Wo 
 Sdalll looſe ay Parſon?my Ptiet?ay | Sha. Page,che. Well met MW. Ford, © | | 
« the No- | Ford. Truitme, a good knor :1 have good cheere at | 
» and I pray you all goe with me, 
Sbal. I muſtexcuſe my {elfc M. Ford. | | 
Stern. Andſo muſt] Sir, 
Hog ke be | Wehaveappointed to dine with Miſtris £»»; 
And I would not breake with here for more mony 
Then lle ſpeake of. 
| Shel, We havelinger'd about a match betweene Anne 

Page,and my cOzen Slender, and thisday wee ſhall have 
our anſiver. 

Sin, I hopeT have your good will father Page, 

Page, You have M*. Slender, 1 ſtand wholly tor you, 
But my wife (M*, Door) is for you altogether. 

C#, I be-gar, and de Maid is love-a-me # my nixſh- 
a-Q1ic>lyrell meſo muſh. 

Heſt. What ſay you toyong M. Fenton > He capers, 
hedances, he has eyes of zouth: he writes verſes, bee 
__ | ſpeakes holliday, he fmels Aprill and May,he will carry'c 
p _ | wmng n+ 'tisin _— he willcarry'r, 

«ge. Not by myconſent I promife you. The Gentle- 

Scand Secunds . mans of no bivie, he ke | odipns with the wilde 

| Prince, and Pointz: he js ann high a Region, he knows 

Fre — a too mnch ; no, he ſhallnor knit a knot in his fortunes; 
Mift. Page, Robin, Ford, Page, Shallow, Slnder, Hoſt. | with the fingerof my ſubſtance : if hetake her, let him 


Evans, Caim. take her ſimply : the wealth lhave waits on my conſent, 
. Miſt. Page. Nay keepe your way (little Gallant) you | and my confent goesnot that way, 


| were wont to be a follower, but now you are a Leader : | Ford, T beſeech you heartily , ſowe of yor goe 

whether had you rather lead mine eyes, oreye your ma» | with meto dinner : beſides your cheere you Fall have 
ſters heeles? _ . | | + + | Tport, 1willſhew.youa monſter : M*. DoGorgrou ſhall | 
| Reb, | hadrather ( a eo goe before youlike a man, | goe, ſo ſhall you MF. Page, 2nd you Sir ugh. 

{ then follow him like a.dwarfe. - (Courtier. | - She! Well, tare you well : 

2if. Pe. O you are a fiattering ddgnow I ſeeyoulbea | Weſhall havethe freer wooing at MW. Pages. 
Ford, Well met Miltris Page, whither goc yous (*..Gor home John Rugby, I come anon, 
Arif. Page. Truly Sirgtoſee your wife,is (heat home? |» Hof. Farewell my.hearts, I will ts my koneſt Knight 
Ford.1,and as idle as ſhe may hang together for want | Fa/ftaffe, and drinke Canary with him: 

of company : Ithinke if your husbands were dead,” you | | Ford. Ithinke I ſhall drinke ja Pipe-wine firſt with 

two would marry. him,1le makehim dance, Will ycu goe, Gentles? 

Mif. Page. Beſure offthat, two other husbands, All. Have with you, to ſcethis Monikers Exrunt, 
Ford, W here had you this pretty weather-cocke? | ; wo 
AM, hood une mn gem _ ens) _—_ is my : Toe Rs a> 
husband im of, what do youcal your Knzghts name FR 
Reb.. Sir lohn Falf aſe. E9AIT; (firrah? Scena T ertia, 
Foe = _ Falltaffe, 45 FOE p h ks, Pe OT RET THOR 2% 219] OR REECE 
Pa. H I cannever hiton's name; there is ſuch WEE ; ; 
a kague Weis Ee wy dw end he ; is your Wife at | Enter Mifiria Ford, Miftris Page, Servants, Robin, Falſtaſfe, 
Ford. Indeed ſheis; 7 © -- 1 1 (heme indeed Þ | Ford, Page, Cain, E491. 

.  e Mie Ford, What John, what Robert. 

. - EMif. Page. Quickly, quickly : Is the Bnck-bazket— 
Cf. Ford. 1 warrant, W hat Robin I ſay, | 
Xif. Page. Come,come, come+ 
Mif. Ford, Recrc, let it downe. a 
Miſ.P«.Give your men the charge,we muſt be briefe, , 
M, Ford. Marry as1 told you betore (/obnand Robert) | 

wiay.-heate chi be ready here hard-by jn the Brew-houte,and when I ſo-\ 

| inthe wind ; and F«/afferbay. Wwithe her # plots, | dainely call you, come forth, and (without any ParIe,or 1 

they are laid, and our revolted wives:fhi | flaggering ) rake this tasker on; your ſhoulders that: 

| rogerher. Well, I wilitake him, t done, trudge withit in all haſt, and carry it among the 
plucke the borrowed vaile of modeſty: from the. fa 'Whitſters in Dorcher Mead, and there empty it in the. 
cite for aiſech muddy ditch, cloſc by the | h:mes ſide, G q# 
y |! M\Page, Youwvill doe 1:? | (direction, : 
FL; Ford. Thatoldthem your and over, they I:cke of 
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"Be gone, apd come when you are call'd:; ; 
. *; Aa. Fage. Here comes little Robins). | | 

M4]. Ferd., How now my Eyas-Musket, what newes 
©. Nob. My M. Sir /ob» is come in at your vacke doore: 
(Miſt, Ford.) and requeſts your company 


.. H{«Pa.Youlittle Tack-a-lent, have you bin truet6 us ? 


© Rob, 1, lie be ſworne: my Maſter knowesnot of your 


{ being heere 3 and haththrcatened to put me into everla- 


ſting liberty, if 1 tell you of it ; for he ſweares hee] turne 


me away. | 
Mi. Page, Thou'rt a good boy x this ſecrecy of thine 
ſhall $ ailor ro thee, and ſhall make theea new dou- 
blet and hoſe. Ile goe hide me» 
" Mif. Ford, Doe (o0:goe tell thy Maſter, I am alonerMi- 
ſtris Page, remember you your Qu, 
oY Page. 1 warrant thee,if 1 doc not at it, ifſe me. 
i{: Ford. Gor too then : wel uſe this unwbolſome 
bnmidity, this groſſe-watry Pumpionz we'll teach him 
to know Tartles from Jayes. Enter Fal, 
Fal. Have 1 caughtthee, my heavenly Jewell ? Why 
now let me dye, for 1 have liv'd long enough : This isthe 
"period of my ambition : O this blefled boure. 
If, Ford, O ſivect Sir Jobm. 
' . Fal, Miſtris Ford,T cannot cog, 1 cannot prate rent 
Ferd) now ſhall I fin in my wiſh; I would nsband 
were dead, Ile ſpeake it before the” beſt lord, I would 


| "make thee my Lady. 


If. Ford, 1 your Lady Sir Jobs ! Alas, 1 ſhould: be a 


4 pitrifull Lady.. Ig 

1 Fa, Letthe Contt of France ſhew. me ſach another : 
11 ſec howthineeye would emul ate the Diamond: Thou 
1 haſtthe right arched-beanty ofthe brow, that becomes 
{| the Ship-tyre, the Tyre-valiant,orany Tire of Venetian 


admittance, 


| 44/. Ford. AplaineKerchiefe, Sir Jobm : 


My browes become nothing el{e, nor that well neither. 


ent motion to thy gate, in a ſemi-' 
arthingale. I ſee what thou wert if Fortune thy: 


hide it; 


AMif;, Ford, Beleeve me, there's no ſnchthingin me, 


» like a-many ' 
come like women 


| pondeſery'ſk it, 
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1. Fat. Thouart a tyrant to ſay ſo: thou wouldſt make |. 

"| an abſolureCourtier, and the Grmefixure of thy foote,. 
;}. would give an excell 

*4 foe were not, Naturc thy friend : Come, thou canſt not 


| i» Ford, Buck?Lwould 1 could waſh my ſelfe ofthe Buck: 
| bucke bucke, bucke, Tbucke : I warrant you Bucke, / | 


Gentlemen; 1 have dream'd to night ; Nle tell you any | 
..\Within, | dream: | lieere, beere, hecre be my keyes, aſcend my | ©}; 

| Chambers, ſearch, ſeeke, find outs Ne warrant wee'll | Pre 
| unkennell the Fox. Lerme ſtop this way firſt : ſo, how | 2, 


{- Page. Good maſtey Ford, be contented : 


— 


MF. Page. O miſtris Ford what have you done ? 
You'r ſham'd, y'are overthrowne, y'are undone for ever. | 

CAL Ferd, What's the matter, good miltris Page? 

AH, Page: Oweladay, miſtris Ford, havingat honeſt 
man to your husband,to give him ſuch cauſe ot ſuſpition. 

* Miſe Ford,” What une ow reg ? WOW; 

AMife Page. What cauſe of ſuſpition ? Out upon you : 
Howam Imiſtooke in you ? * 

CH. Ford, Why (alas) what's the matter ? 

CMif. Fage.Y our huebands comming hither (woman) 
with all the Officers in Finder, to ſearch for a Gentle» | 
man, that he ſayes is heecrenow in the houſe ; by your | 
conſent to take an ill advantage of his abſence : you arc 

CH, Ford. 'Tisnot ſo, I hope. 

« Page, Pray heavenitbe not ſo,that you have fuch 
aman heere; but tis moſt certaine your husband's com- 
ming, with halfe #ind/er at his heeles, to ſerch for ſuch | 
aone, I come before to tell you: If you know your ſelfe 
cleere;why Iam glad of it : but if you havea fricnd here, 
convey, convey him out. Be not amaz'd, call all your 
ſenſesto you, defend your reputation, or bid farewell to 
your pood life for ever. 

Af. Ford: What ſhall I doc? There is a Gentleman wy 
deere friend ; and I feare not mine owne ſhame ſo much, 
as hisperill. I had rather then « thouſand pound he were 
oat of the houſe. 

Af. Page. For ſhame, never ſtand (you bad rather,and 
you hadrather:) your husband's hzexe art hand, bethinke 
te of ſome conveyance : inthe houſe you cannot hide 

m.” Oh, how have you deceiv'd me ? Looke, hcere is 4 
 basket, if he be of any reaſonable ſtatare, he may creepe 
in heere, and throw foulelinnen upon him, as if it were 
going to bucking : Or it is whiting time, ſend him by 

. your two men to Darcher-Mcade. | 

Hf. Ford, He'stoo big togoc in there:what ſhall I doe? 

Fat.” Let me ſee'r;let melee, O ler me ſee'r : 
Ile in; tHe in; Follow your friends counſel, le in, 

Miſe Page. What Sir Tobn Falflaffe? Are theſe your 
Letters Knight ? | 

Fal; I love thee, helpe me away : 1:t me crcepe in 
heere :ile never —— 

CHiſiPage. Helpeto cover your waſter (boy : ) Call 

your men (Miltris Feyrd) You difſembling Knight. 

Aife Ford. W bat lobn, Robert, Jolm;Goe, take up theſe 
cloathes heere, quickly z V her's tho Cowle-ſtaffe?Looke | 
how you drumble ? Carry them tothe Landrefſe in Datr- 
chet-Mead : quickly, come, 

Ford, "Pray you come nere : if I ſuſpe& without cauſe, 
Whythen make ſport ar me, then ler me be your jeſt, 
I deſeryeit: How now ? Whither beare you this? © - | 

Sez::Tothe Landreſſe forſoorh? IS 
* | Miſs Ford; Why, what have you to doe whither they | 

beareie?: You were beſt meddle with buck-waſhings * f 


| 


- 


the ſeaſonroo ; it ſhall appeare, 
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You wrong your ſelfe roomuchs\) | 
Ford. True (maſter Page) np Grinlemen. 
Youtſhallſee ſport anon37 + tt | 
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The merry Wrvesof Windſor. 
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Follow me Gentlemen: - 


I 


Fvan, This is fery faotaſticall humors and jealouſics. | 


Cains, By gar, tis no-the faſhion of France : 
It 15 not jcalousiw France 4 — Exennt, 

Page. Nay follow him (Gentlemen) ſee the yiſue of 
his ſearch, ; 

AMfifc Page. Isthere nota double excellency in this ? 

Mif. Fard. Iknow not which pleaſes me berter, 

That my husband is deceived, or Sir Joby. 

Miſc Page. What a taking was he in, when your hus- 
band askt who was in the basket ? 

Mif. Ford. lam halfe 2ffraid he will have necd of wa- 
ſhing : ſo throwing him into the water, will doe him a 
beneht, | 

Ms. Page. Hang himdiſhoneſt raſcall : 1 would all 
of the ſame ttraine, were in the {ame diſtreſle, 

CY. Ford. Ithinke my husband hath fome ſpeciall 
ſuſpition of Falſtaffes being heere 3 1 never ſaw him fo 
groſſe in his jealowir till now. Ly | 
| CM. Page. I willlayaplotto try that, and we will 

yet have more trickes with Faljtaffs : his diſfolure diſeric 
will ſcarſe obey this medicine. 

AMiſ. Ford, Shall we ſend that fooliſh Carion, Miſt. 
Quickly tohim, andexculc his throwing imtothe warcr, 
and give him another hope, to betray him to another pu- 
niſhment ? ; | 

Mif. Page. We will doe it; let him be ſent for ro mor- 
row by eight aclocke ro have amends, Emer «All. 

Ford. 1 cannot find him ; may be the 
that he could not compaſle. 

Af. Pege, Heard you that ? 

Myf. Ford, You ule me well, Miſt. Ford? doe you ? 

Ferd. 1, 1doe1o. , 


Mif.?ags. Heaven make you better then your thoughts | 


Ford, Amen. 

AMP, Youdoe your fe'fe mighty wrong (M.Ford) 

Ford. I, 1: I mult beare it, 

Ev.If there be any pody inthe honſe,and in the cham- 
bers, and in the coffers, and inthe preſſes : ncaven for- 
give my finnes- | 

(ans. Be gar, nor I ro0 : there 15 no-bodies, 

Page. Fy,fy,M./ ord, are you not aſham'd? VW har ſpirit, 
what divcll ſuggeſts this 1magination ? I would not ha 
your diſtemper inthis kind,for the welthof Windſer caſt le, 

Ford.” Tis my fault (M. Page) I ſuffer for it. |» 

Even, You ſuffer fora pad conſcience ; your wiſe is 
aS honeſt a & mans, asI will deſires among tive thou- 
fand, and five hundred roo, | 

Cas. By ear, 1 ſee *ris an honeſt woman. 

Ford, Well, Ipromiſd you a dinner:tome,come,walke 
in the Parke, I pray you pardon me: 1.will hereafter make 
knowne to you why I bavedone this» Come wife,come 
Mi. Page,l pray you pardon me. Pray hartly pardon me. 

Page. Let's goin Gemlemen, bur (truſt me) we'l mocke 
him : 1 doe invite youto morrow morning to my houſe 
to brealtfait : aficr wellaBirding rogether, I have a fine 
Hawke for thc buth. Shall dels $f, Pb 

Ford. Anything oe by itetig ets +; 

E». If therc is one,1 ſhall make twoin the Company. 

Cai. Ifthere be one,or two,] ſhall mak&atherurd, | 

Ferd, Pray you goe, M. Page, 9, os. 

Evan, 1 pray you now remembranceto motrolv on the 
lowſie knave, mine Holt. OA EE 

Cai. Dat 13 good by gar,wvith ail my heart, - - * 


— 


& 


Scend Quarta. 
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Enter Fenton, Anxe Page, Shallow, Slender, 
Dnich, ,P age, Mif. Pape. 
_Fen. 1ſee I cannot getthy fathers love, 
| Therefore no moreturne me to him ({weet Nan.) 
Amnae. Alas, how then? 
| Fen, Why thou mult be thy (cIfe. 
He dothobjeR, I am too grear of birth, 

And that my ſtatc being gall'd with my expence, * 
I ſecke to beale it onely by his wealth. 
Beſides thele, other barres he layes before me, 
My Riots paſt ,my wilde Societies, 
And tels.me 'tisa thing impoſſible 
I ſhould Jove thee, hut asa property. 

ene. May be he tells you truc. 

Few. No, heaven ſo ſpecd me in my time to come, 

AlbeitI will conteiſe, thy fathers wealth 
Was the firſt motive that I woo'd thee ( Anne : ) 
Yet wooing thee, 1tound thee of more vale 
Then ſtampes in Gold, or ſummes in ſcaled bagges: 
And tis the very riches of thy {clte, 


knave bragg'd of 
| Cannot arttaine it, why then hu ke you hither. 


\ 


? That now Iaymeat. 
| An. Gentle M. Fentov, 


Yet ſecke my fathers love, ſtill ſecke ir fir, 
If opportunity and humblcit ſuite 


Shal. Breake their talke Mitt is 2wickly, 

| My Kinſman ſhallſpeake for him1c)te. 

Slez. le make a thafc or a bolt or'c, lid, tis but ventu- 
Shel. Be not dilmaid. (ring. 
Slen, No, ſhe ſhallnot diſmay me : 


I care not for that, but that 1 am aftca:d. 


Aui.Hark ye,M. Slender would ſpeat © a word v ith you 
en. Icomctohim. Thisis my tathcrs choyce ; 
O whart a world of vilde jil-favour d/ail $ 


Lookes handſome in three kundred pounds a yeere ? 
' £4. And how do'sgood Maltcr Fe.tos 
Pray you a word with you. 
Shat. Shee's comming : to her Coz, 
O-boy,thou hadſt a father. 

S$1ea.] hada father (AM. An.)my uncle cintel you good 
| jeſtsof him:pray you Vncletcil Milt. ,-2 me the jelt how 
my father ſtoletwo Geeſe cut of a Pen, good Y nckle. 

Shal. Miſtris An#e_ my Cozcn loves yer. 

Stn, I that I doe, as well as] love any woman in Glo- 
ceſterſhire. 

Shal. He will maintaine you like a Gentlewoman. 
St». I thatI will, come cut and long-taile, under the 
degree of a Squire. 

Shel. He will make you a hundred and fifty pounds 
jo ymture. | 

Anne, Good Maſter Shallow let him wooe tor him- 
ſclfc. | 
Shal. Marry I thanke youfor it : I thanke you forthat 
good comfort : ſhe cals you (Cvz) Ic irave you. 

Anne. Now Maſter Slenzer. 
 Slen, Now good Miſtris e-fnne. 

- Anne. What 1s your will? 

Slen. My will > Odd's-hart-iings , that's a pretty 
| jeſt, deed 2 I ne're made iny Will yer (I thanke Hea- 


þ 


ver) Tam nof ſuch a ſickety creature; 1 give Heaven 
praile- 
A E 2 


IT © F001 : n__ 


£vr. Alowſic knave, to have his Jibes, and his more | 
| kerics- Exeunt. 


# nc 


— 
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*- Gene. T meane (M. Sled) what would you with me? blind bitches Puppics, fiftcene i'th litter 3 and you may 
Sler. Trucly, for minc owne part, I wouldlittle or no- know oy my fize, that Ihavea kind of alacrity- in ſink- 
thing with you : your father and my uncle hath made wp the bottome were as deepeas hel),) ſhovld downe. 
motions: if it be my lucke, ſo : if not, happy Man be his beene drown'd, but that the ſhore ws ſhelvy and 
dole, they cantell you how things goe, betecr then I can: | ſhallow : a deaththat 1 abhorre : for the water ſwelles a 
you may aske your father, becre he comes, | man ; and what a thing ſhould I have beene, when 1 | 
Page. Now Maſter Slender ; Love him danghter Ave. had beene ſwel'd ? 1 ſhould have beene a Mornaine of 

Why how now ? Whardoes Maſtcr Fexeos heare? Mummy. 4 : Ag 

You wrong tne Sir, thus ſtill to haunt my houſe. Bar. Here's Miſtris Quickly, Sir to ſpeake with you- 

I told you Sir, my daughter is diſpoſd of. Fat. Come, letme pour in ſome Sacke ro the 1 liames 
Fen. Nay Maltcr Page, be not impatient» ; water : for my belli's as cold as if Ihad ſwallo w'd inow - | 
Mif. Page. Good Matter Fenton, come not to my child. | bals, for pilles rocoole the reines. Call her in. ON 
Pags, Sheisno match for you. Bu. Come in woman. | Enter Quickh. | 
Fen, Sir, will you beare mc? Lns. By your leave 2 I cry you mcrcy ? | 
P age. No, good Maltcr Fenton, Give your worſhip good morrow. | 

Come Maſtcr Shallow ; Come fonne Slender, in ; Fat. Take away thelc Challices: 

Knowing my wind, you wrong me( Maſter Fenton. Gore, brew mea pottle of Sacke finely. 
©ns. Speake to Miſtris Pape, Bard. With Epges, Sir? | 
Fen, Good Miltris Page, tor that I love your daughter Fal. Simple of it felfe : Ile no Pullct-Sperime in my 

In ſuch a righteous faſhiqn as I doe, brewage. OW NOW ? ng | 

Perforce, agiinR ail checkes, rebukes, and manncrs» Ls. Marry Sir, come to your worſhip from M1. Ford. 

| muſt adyance the colovrs of my love, Fal. AMiſtru Fora? 1 have had Ford cnough : 1 was 

And not rctire. Let mc have your good will. tbrowne into the Ford ; 1 have my belly full of For d. 
Anne. Good mother, doe not marry me to yond foole. ui. Alasthe day (go0d-heart)that was not her fault : 
Mif. Page. I meanc itnot, I fcecke you a better huſ- | hedo's ſotake on with her men zthey miſtooke their c- 

band. rection. (promiſe. 
ns. That's my Maſter, Maſter DoQtor, | , F#al. Sodid I mine, tobuild ypen a fooliſh Womans 
ene, Alas] had rather be ſetquicke i'th carth, 285. Well, ſhe lamentsfir for it,that it would yerne 

And bowl'd to death with Turnips. Our to fee it: her husband gocs this morning a 
Mif.P age. Come, trouble not your ſelfe goad . Maſter | birding ; ſhe deſires you once more to comme to her, be- 

-Fenten, 1 will not be your friend, nor enemy : rweene eight and nine :* I muſt carry her word quickely, 

My daughter will Iqueſtion how ſhe loves you, . | ſhe'llmake youamends 1 warrant you. 

Andas I find her, ſoaml affeted : Fl Fal. Well, I will viſit her, tell. ker ſoz and bid her 

Till then, farewell Sir, ſhe muKt needs goc in, . thinke whata man is : Let her conſider bis frailety, and 

Her father will be angry. oF then judge of my merit. 

Fen, Farewcll gentle Miſtris : farewell Nav. xi. I will tell her. 
Qi. Thisis my doing now ; Nay, ſaid;.1, will you Fal. Doe fo. Betweene nine and tenaifl thon ? 

caſt away your child ona Foole, and a Phyſitian : Qs. Eight and nine Sir. 

Looke on Maſlcy Fextex, this is my doing; - Fal. Wcll, be gone : 1 will not miſfe her. 

Fen. I thankethee : and Ipray thee ence tonight, Qwi. Peace be with youſir. Ex. 

Give my ſweet Na»this Ring:there's fox thy pains. Er. Faf. I marvaile I heare not of Maſter Broome : hefeur 
Lui. Now heaven ſcnd thee good fortune, a kind | me word to ſtay within : I like his money well. 

heart be hath; a woman would run through fire and wa- | Oh, hcerebe comes. Enter Ford. 

ter for ſuch a Kind heart, But. yet, L would my. Maſter Ford. Bleſle you Sir. 

had Miſtris -Z»e,or 1 would Maſtct Slender had her;or Fat. Now Maſter Broeme, you come to know 

(in footh) I would Maftcr Fenton had herzl will do what | W hat hathpaſt betweene me, an! Fords wife. 

1 can for them all three, for ſo I haye promiſd, and Ile Ford. That indeed (Sir Job») is my bufineſle. 

be asgood as my word,but ſpeciouſiy for Maſter Fenton, Fat. Maſter Breowel will notlye to you, 

Well, I mult of another cxrandto Sir John Faiſtaffe from | 1 was at her houſe the houre ſhe appointed me. 

my two Miſtreſſes : whata beaſt 2m I to ſlacke it. Exit, | ' Ford. And =w- youSir? 

| I-fa 


— — . 1" bonds Pal. Yery youredly Maſter Broome. | 
; Ford.' How ſo fir, did ſhe change htr determination ? 


FD FH .: Fal.No (M. Broome) but the peaking Cornuto her hul- | 
Scand Qu Na. ; band (M,Breomwe) dwelling ina continua!llarum of jelqu- | 


| 
| 


Wo, A * | fie, comesmein the inſtantof our enccunter,atrer we had 


LC eg Oy” embxalt,kiſt,proteſted,and(as it were {poke the prologue 

Enter Falitaffe, Bardolſe , Quickly, Ford, of our Comety and at TI A 7 bleof his pans | 

Fal. 'Bardolfe 1 ſay. . nions, thither provoked and inſtigated by his diltemper, 
8s, Hecre Sire] / ce and (forſooth) to ſerch his houſe Br his wives love. | 
| Fal. Gor, fetch mea quart of Sacke, put atoſt in'c. Ford, What? While you were there ? 

| Havel liv'dtobe carryed in a Basket like. a barrow of | Fa#. While Iwasthere. Ki 
butchers Offall?and to be thrownein the Thames? Wel, Ford, Anddid he ſearch for yon,and conld not find you? | 


If The ſerv'd ſuch anothertricke, Ile bave my brainey | F«!. You ſhall heare. Asgood lucke would have it, | 
tanc out and butter'd, and giye them to a dogge for a | comesin one Miſtcis Page; gives intelligence of Forde ap- | 
New-yeares gift. The rogues ſlighted me into the river | proch ; and in her invention,and Forde wives diſtrattion, | 
withas little reworſe, as they would have drown'de a | they convey'd meintoa bucke-basket\ | 
{EG | Ford. 


_— 
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Ford, A Buck-bazket ? 


Fal. Yea : a Buck-basket: ram'd me in with foule 


Shirts and Smockes, Socks, foule Stockings , greaſic 
Napkins, that (Maſter Broome) there was the rankeſt 
compound of villanous ſmell, that ever offended no- 
ftrill. we” | 

Ford. And how long lay you there? 

Fal. Nay ,. you ſhall heare (Maſter Broewe) what 1 
have ſuffcred, ro bring this woman to evill, for your 

; Being thus cram'd in the Basker,a couple of Fords 
Knaves, his hindes, werecald forth by their Miſtris, to 
carry me in the name of foule Cloathes to Datchet-lave : 
they rooke me on their ſhoulders : mer the jealons Knave 
their Malter in the doore ; who ask'd them once or twice 
whatthey had in their Basket ? 1 quak'd for feare leaſt 
the Lunatique Knave would have fearch'd it : but Fate 
(ordaining he ſhould be a Cuckold) held his hand : well, 
on went he, for a ſearch, and away went I for foule 
Cloathes: But marke the ſcquell (Maſter Broome) I ſut- 
fercdthe pangsof three ſeverall deaths : Firſt, an intol- 
lerable fright, tobedeteRted with a jealous rotten Bell- 
weather : Nextto becompaſs'd like a good Bilbo in the 
circumference ofa Pecke, hilt to point, heele to head. 
And then to be ſtopt in like a ſtrong diſtilV/ation with iink- 
ing Cloathes, that frerted in their owne greaſe : thinke 
of that, a man of my Kidney ; thinke of that that am as 
ſubjeR to heate as butter ; a man of continuall difſoluti- 
on, and thaw : it was a miracle to ſcape ſuffocation, And 
inthe height of this Bath (when was more then halte 
ſtew'd is greaſe (like a Dutchdiſh) ro be throwne into 
the Thames, and coold, glowing hot, in that ſerge Ike 
a Horſcſhooe ;thinke of that : hilling hot, thinke uf that 
(Maſter Broome.) 
| Ford. In good ſadneſſeSir,] am ſorry,that for my ſake 

you have ſufterd all this. | 
My ſuite then is deſperate : You'll undertake her no 
more * 

Fal, Maſtcr Broome ; I will be throwne into Erna, as 
I have beene into Thames, cre I wilt leave her thus ; her 
husband in this morning gonea birding : I have recei- 
ved from her another ambaſſie of meering : 'twixt cight 
and nine is the houre (Maſter Broome. ) 

Ford. 'Tis paſt cight already Sir. 

Fad. Is it? I will then addretiſe me to my appointment : 
Come to me at your convenient leiſure,& you ſhall know 
how I ſpeed : andthe concluſion ſhall be crowned with 
your enjoying her : adjew, you ſhall have her (Maſter 
nds, Maſter Broome, you ſhallcuckold Ford. Exit, 

Ford. Hum :ha? is thisa viſion? is this'a dreame? 
doe 1 fleepe ? Maſter Ford awake, awake Maſter: Ford; 
there's a hole made in your beſt coate( Maſter Ford)) this 
'tis to be married; this'tis to have Lynnen, and Buck- 
baskets ; Well, 1 will preclaime my ſelfe whatI am :; 1 
will now take the Leacher: hee is at my houſe ; hee 
cannot ſcape me :"tiy impoſſible he ſhould : hee can- 
not creepe into a halfe-penny purſe, nor into a Pepper- 
boxe : Bur lca{t the Divell that guides him, ſhould aide 
him, I will ſearch impoſſible places'i' though what Iam, 
I cannot avoide ; yetro be what T would not, ſhall not 
make me tame : 1f1 have hornes; *tb make one mad, 1ct 


4 


the proverbe goe with me, Ue be horneimad. 


* 
. 


Exrant, 


— 


oAtn Quartus. Scena Prima, 


_ —_— 
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Enter Miſlru Page, Quickly, William, Evans. 
Aff. Page, Is he at M. Fordralready think'(t thou ? 
Q»s. Sure he is by this; or will be preſently 3 but 
truely he is very couragious mad, about his throwing 
_ water. Miſtris Ford deſires youto come ſodaine= 
Ys 

if. Page. Te be with her by and by : Ile but bring 
my yong-man _ ro roagy: : looke where his Maſter 
comes , tis a playing day 1 ſee ; how now Sir Heh, nv 
Schoole to hey e OY oh 

Ev4, No: Maſler Slender is let the Boyes leave roplay. 

Qi. Bleſſing of his hearr. 

Af. Page, Sir Hugh,cmy hnsband fayes my ſonve pro» | 
its nothing in the world at his bocke : 1 pray vout aske 
him ſome queſtionsin his Accidcnce. : 

Eva, Come hither iilliam ; hold up your bead; cone, 

AMif. Page. Come onfirha , hold vp your brad ; an» 
{wer your Maſter, be not afraid 

Evan. William, how many Numbers 1s 11 Nownes 7 

Will; Two: 

Qszi. Truely, Ithought therc had beene one Numer | 
more, becauſethey fay od's-Nowncs . 

Evan. Peace, your tatlings. What is (Faire) 1a: 7 

Will. Pulcher. 

. Qs. Poulcats? thereare fairer things then Ponlcats, 
arcs 

Evan. You are a very ſimplicity o'man: I pray you 
peace, What is( Lap) Willian. 

wifl, A ſtone, 

Evan, And what isa ſtone (William *) 

will. A Pceble. 

Ewan. No; it is Laps : I pray you remember in your 
praine. 

will, Lapis, 

Evan. Thatis a good Wills»; \yhat is he (4:03am that 
do'slend Articles. 

Witt, Articles are borrowed of che Pronoune ; and be 
thus declined . Singulariter HEmHrALIHO, hic, Lac, hoc. 

Eva. N ominatzno big frag, hog : pray you marke :gens- 
tixo bujus : Well, what 1s your &Lccaſatine-caſe. 

will. eAccunſarivo bine. 

Evas. I pray you have your remembrance (child ) Ac- 
cuſarive, bing hang, hog: 

Qs. Hang-hog, islatten for Bacon, T1 wairant you. 

Eva, Leave your prables (o'man) VV hat 1s the Feea= 
1ve caſe (William?) 

Will. O, Vocativo, O, 

Fvan, Remember William, Focative, 13 £aret- 

Qs, And that's a good roote, 

Evan. O'man, forbearc. 

AMif. Pages Peace. s 

Evan, What is your Genitive caſo plarall (Willtam? ) 

Wilt. Genittve caſe ? 

Evan. 1. 

Willi. Genitive horum, harum, harm. 

wood ce of Ginyes cafe ; fic on her: never 
name her (child) if ſhe be a whorc+ 

fva. For ſhame o man. | | 

" Qwi. You doe illto teach the child ſuch words : hee 
reaches him to hic;. and to hac ; which mer doe faſt 


enough of themſelves, and to call horum ; fic upon yout. 
STU > 20 Eva. 'O wan 
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derſtandings for thy Caſes, and the numbers of the, Gen- 
ders? Thouart as fooliſh Chriſtian creatures, a8 I w 
deſires. f g 

Miſe. Page. Prethee hold thy peace, 

Evan, Shew me now (% liam) ſome 
your Pronoutes. 

will, Forſooth, I have forgot. : 

fon, It is Qui, que, quod; 1fyou forget your Quzes, 
your Quer, and your Queds, you muſt be preeches: Gor 
your waycs and play, go. 


declenſions of 


Eva, He isa good ſprag-memory : Farewell M.Ps. 
CM. Page. Adieu good Sir Hugh. 


Get you home boy, Come we ſtay too longs Exeunt- 


—— — 
—— 


_m— 


Sena Secunda. 


—— 


—— 


| Enter Falſtaffe, Mi. Ford. 2f. Page, Servants, Ford, 
Page, { aine, Evans, Shallow. 


bm 


— — 


Fal. Miftris Ford, Your ſorrow hath eaten up my ſuf- 
ferance; I ſee you are obſequious in your love, and 1 pro- 
fefle requitall toa hairesbredth, not onely Miltris Ford, 
in the Hmple orfice of love, bur in all the accouſtrement, 
complement, and ceremony ofit : but are you ſure of 
your hasband now ? 

Mif. Ford, He's a birding (ſweet fir Jobs.) 

Af. Page, What hoa, goilip Ford : what hoa. 

A117. Ford. Step into thichamber, Sir John, Enter, 
Atiſ. Page. How now ({weet heart ) who's at home 
| beſides your ſelfe ? 

CAL, Ford. Why none but mine owne peoples 

Af. Page, Indeed ? 

CMyrf. Ford. No certainly : ſpeake louder. 

CALF. Page. Truly,T am 1o glad you haveno body here, 

Cf. Ford. Why? | 

CAT. Page, Why worn, your husband is in his old 
lines againe : he ſotakes on yonder with my busband,'fo 
railes againſt all marricd mankind; fo curſes all £es 
daughters, of what complexion ſocver ; and ſo buffetts 
himlelfe on the for-head : cryin re-out, peere out, 
that any madneſie 1 ever yer beheld, ſcem's but tame- 
nefſe, civility, and patience to this his diſtemper he is in 

now : Iam yu the fat Knight is not heere, 

- Mif. Ford, Why, do'she talke of him ? 
> ff. Page. Of nonebuthim,and ſweares be was ca- 
þ ried our the laſt time he ſearch'd for him, ina Baker: 
Proteſts to my husband he isnow here,and hath drawne 
him andthe reſt oftheir company from their: ſport; to 
iment of his ſuſpition : But I am glad 


the Knight isnet here ; now he ſhall ſce his owne?foole- 


ry | 
Cf, Ford. How neere is he Miſiris Page ? 
Mif. Pag. Hard by,at ſtreets end;he will be here anon. 
CAM. Ford, I am nndone, the Knight is heere, - . 
1 x6. Page. Whytben youarcutterly Cham'd,and he's 
but adcad man. Whata woman are iyou ?, Away: with 
him,away with him : Better ſhame, then murthee,-. 
if. Ford. Which way ſhould he goc ? How ſhould 
I beſtow him ? Shall I put him into the bazket againe ? 
' Fat, No, ilecome nomore ith Basket; .. : . Enter, 
May I not goe out ere hecome? 


| 
6. — ———_—_— a. tt > 
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Evan, O'man, a:tthou Lunatics? Haſtthou no un» | 


M.Pag.He is a better ſchollerthen I thought he was.. 


( 


| 


Mif. Page. Alas : three of Maſter Fordt brothers watch 
the doore with Piſtols, that none ſhall iſſue out : other- 
wiſe you might {lip away exe he came : Bur what make 
yoa heere? : 

Fal. What ſhall 1 doe?lle creepeup into the chimney, 

Af. Ford, There they alwayesuſe ro dilcharge their 
Birding-pecces ; creepe unto the Kill-hole. 

Fal. Where isir ? , 

Af. Ford. He will ſceke there on my word : Neither 
Preſſe, Coffer, Cheſt, Trunke, Well, Vault, bur be hath 
an abſtraR for the remembrance of ſuch places, and gocs |] 
tothem by his Note: There is no hiding you in the 
houſe. 

Fa). Ile goc out then, : . 

Miſ. Ford, If you gor 'out in your owne ſcmblance, 
you dye Sir /ohy, unleſſe you goc out diſguis'd. 

How might we diſguiſe him ? . 

Mif. Page. Alas the day I know not, there is no wo- 
mans gowne bigge enough for him :otheriwile he might 
put ona hat, a mufficr, and a kercheite, and ſo clcape. 

Fal. Good hearts, deviſe ſomething : any extremity, 
rather then a miſcheife. 

Mif. Ford, My Maids Aunt the fat woman of Brain- 


ferd, hasagowne above. 


Miſ. Page. On my word it will ſerve him : ſhe's as 
big as hes: and there's her thrum'd hat, and her mutfier 
too: run up Sir Joby, 

Ati. Ford. Goe, goe, ſweet Sir John: Miſtris Page and 
I will looke ſome linnen for your head. 

Ati. Page. Quicke, quicke , we'll come dreſſe you 
ſtraight : put on the gowne the while. Exit, 

Atzſ. Ford, T would my husband would meecte him in 
this ſhape : he cannot abide the old woinan of Brain- 
ford; he ſweares ſhe'sa witch, forbadl her wy honſe and 
hath threatned to beate her. 

CM. Page. Heaven guide him to thy husbands cud- 
pell : and the divell guide his cudgellafterwards. 

CH5{. Ford, Bur is my husband comming ? =» 

Miſ. Page. 1 in pood ſadnefſe is he, and ralkes ofthe 
baskettoo, howſoever he hath had intelligence, 

Af. Ford, We try that : for le appoint my men to 
carry the basketagaine, to meete him at the doore yyith 
it, as they did laſt time. 

Mi. Page. Nay, but hee'l be heere preſently : let's go 
dreſſe him like the witch of Brainſord. 

Miſe. Ford. Nie firſt diret my men, what they ſhall doe 
with the basket: Goe up, ile bring linnen for kim 
ſtraight; 

My. Page, Hang him diſhoneſt Varlcr, 

We cannot miſuſe him enough : 

We'll leave aproofeby that which we will doo, 
Wives may be merry, and yer honeſt too : 
Wedoenot aft, that often, jeſt, andlaugh, 

'Tis old, bur true, {till Swine cares all the draugh, 

HMif. Ford, Goe Sirs, take the baker agaipe on, your. | 
ſhoulders : your Maſter is hard at doore : ithe bid you 
ſetit downe, obey him : quickly, diſpatch. Znter Ser: 

x.Ser, Come, come, take itup, | 

2 Ser» Pray heaven it be not fullof the Knight againe, | 

1 Ser, I hope not, had as leife:bearefo much Lead. -. 

Ford. I, but ifit provetine (Maſter Page) have you any 
way thento unfooſe me againe? Set downe the basket 
villaine: ſome body callmy wife: Youth in aBasket : 
Oh you Panderly Raſcals, there's a knot : a ging, a packe, 
a conſpiracie againſt me : Now ſhall the divell beaſham'd. 
What wife Ifay: Come, come forth : behold what ho- 
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elt cloathes you ſend forth to bleaching, 
Page, Why,this paſſes M» Ford : yon are not to goe 
looſe a'1y lonpger,yoomult be pinion d. | 

Evani, Why this is Lunatickes : this1s m ad as2 mad 
dog. or | 

Indeed M. Ferd,this is not well indeed. | 

We Sofay I too fir, come hither Miſtris Ford, Mi- 
tris Fard;the honeſt woman, the modeſt wife, the vertu- 
ous creature,that hath the jealonsfoole to her husband : 
I =_ withour cauſe (Miſtris)doe I ? 

if. Ford, Heaven be my witneſle you doe, 
pe me in anydiſhoneſty, ; 

Ford, Wcll ſaid brazen-face , hold it our : 
ſirrah. 

Page, This paſles. 

Mtf. Ford. Are you not aſham'd,let the cloathes alone. 

Ford, 1 ſhall find you anon. 

Evans. 'Tis unrealonablegwill you take up your wives 
cloathes? Come,away. 

Ford, Empty the basket I ſay. 

CA. Ford. Why man,why ? 

Ford, Maſter Page,as lama man, there was one con- 
vay'd ont of my houle qropny bu rhis basker : why may 
not he be there againe 2? in my houſe 1 am ſarc he 1s : my 
intelligence 1s true,my ſcaloufic is reaſonable,plucke mce 


out all the linnen. 
you finde a man there , he ſhalldyea 


it you ſul- 
Come forth 


Af, Ford. It 
Fleas death, 

Page. Here's no man. 

Shat. By my fidelity this is not well M*. Ford : This 
wrongs you. : 

Evan. M. Ferd;you mult pray, and not follow the ima- 
Finations of your owne heart : this isjealouſies. 

Ford, Well,hee's nor here I fecke for. 

Page. Nognor no where cle but in your braine. 

Ferd. Hclpe to ſearch my houſe this one time: if I find 
not what I feke,ſhew no colonr for my extremity z Let 
me for ever be your Tablc-ſport : Lerthem fay of me as 
jealous as Ford , that ſcarch'd a hollow Wall-nnt for his 
Wives Lemman. Satisfie tne once more,once more ſearch 
with me. 

CAL. Ford. What hoa( Miftris Page) come you and 
the old Woman downe : my husband will come into the 
Chamber. | 

Ford, Old woman? what old woman's that? 

MW. Ford. Why itis my Maids Aunt of Brainford, 

Ferd, A Witch,a Queaue, an old cozening Queance : 
Have I not forbid her iny-houſe? She comes of errands 
do's ſhe? We are fimple men , we doe not know what's 
broughtto paſſe under the prefeſſion of Fortune-relling. 
She workes by Charmics,by Spels,by th'Figure ,and ſuch 
. dawbry asthisis, beyond our Element : wee know no- 
thing, Come downe you Witch, you Hagge you , come 
downe I ſay. _ 7 | 

Hiſt. Ford. Nay,good ſweet husband , good Gentle- 
men,kt him not trikethe old Woman. Emer Fal, 

« ao Come Morher Prar , Come give me your 


Ford. Ile Prather : Out of mydoore you Witch,you 
Rag,yon Baggage, you Poulcat,you Runnien,out,out ; Ile 
conjure yon, lle Fortune-tell you, Exit Fal, 

Mift. Page. Are younot aſham'd ? | 
I thinke you have kil'd the poore woman, + * 

Hift.Ford. Nay he yill dos 1t, 'tis a goodly credite 
for you. ; 


| 


Ford, Hang her Witch, 


—_—J. 


— Evans. By yca,and no,I thinkethe o'man is a Witch 
indeed:T like not when a o'man has a great peard;I fpic a 
great peard under his Muffler. 

Ford, Will you follow Gentlemen, I beſcech you fol- 
low : {rebut the iſlke of my jealouſic : If 1 cry out thus 
upon no traile,never truſt me when I open againe, 

Fage. Let's obey his humour alicric further : 

Come Gentlemen. A Exennt. 

Aft. Page. Truſt me he beate. him moſt pititully. 

M,Ford, Nay by th'Maſle that hee did not : hee beate 
him moſt unpittifully,me thought, 

Milt, Page. 1c haye the cudgell hallow'd , 2nd hung 
ore the Altar,it hath done meritorious ſervice. 

Miſt. Ford. What thinke you ? May we with the war- 
rant of woman-hood, and the wwitnefle of a go04d conſci- 
ence,purſue him with any turther revenge ? 

M.Page. The ſpirit of wantonneſle 1s ſure ſcar'd our 
of him, if the Divell have him nor in fee-ſirmple,with fine 
and recovery, he will never, thinke,in the way of waſte, 
attemptus againe. 

Milt, Ford. Shall we tell our husbands how wee have 
ſerved him ? 

Miſt.Page. Ycs,by all nieanes:1if it bu but toſcrape the 
hgures out of your husbands braines : if they can finde in 
their hearts, the poore unverruous far Knight ſhall be any 
further afflicted, we two will till be the c1nifters. 

Miſt. Ford, le warrant they'l have him publikely 
ſham'd,and methinkes there \youid be no pericd to the 
jeſt,ſhould he not be publikely tham'd, 

Miſt. Page, Come,to the Forge with it, then ſhapeit +1 
would not have things coole. 


Exennr. 


——_——— 
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' Enter Het and Bardolfe. 

Bar, Sir, the Germane deſires to have three of your 
horſes : the Duke himſclfe will be ro morrow ac Court, 
and they arc going to mecthim. 

Heft. What Duke ſhould that be comes fo ſecretly ? 
I heare not of him inthe Court : let me ſpcake with che 
Gentlemen,they ſpeake Engly/h? 

Bay. I Sir? le call him to you. 

Holt. They ſhall have my horſes, but le make them 
pay : Ilefawce them, they have had my houſes a weeke 
at command : I have turn'd away my other gueſts , they 
muſt come off, Hle aywce them,come, Exeunt, 


YE —— — 
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Scana Quarta. 


Emer Page Ford, Miſtris Page Miſtris Ford, 
Ford and Evans. | 


Evens. *Tis one of the beſt diſcretions of a o'man as 
ever Idid looke upon. : | 
gage And did he ſend you both cheſe Letters at an in- 
- Mt. Page. Within a quarter ofan hokre, 
Ford, Pardon me(wife)henceforthdo what thou wilt: 
I rather will ſaſpe the Snune wuh go!d, | 
Then thee with wantonneſſe J Now oth thy honor ſta nd 


(ln | 


———_——————_ _- __ 
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| (lo him that was of late an Hereticke) 


| 


|_HP 
| New Parr 


=D 
ra =. 


The merry Wrves of Winſor. 


—_ 


—_— a—_—_— — 2 VB— — 


As firme of faith. 

Page. "Tis well, tis well,no more 2 

Be not extreame in ſubmiſſion, as in offetice, 

Butlerour plot goe forward : Let our wives 

Yet once againe(to make us publike ſport) 

Appoint a meeting with thisold fat fellow, 

Where we may tall him,and diſgrace him for it: 
' ' Ford, There jsno better way then that they ſpokeof- 

Page. How?roſend him word they meet him inthe 
Parke at midnight? Fie,fie,he'l never come 

Even. You ſay be hath been throwne intothe River:and 
has becn grievouſly pearen, asan old 'oman ; me thinkes 
there ſhould be terrours in him, that he ſhould not come : 
Methinkes his fieſh is puniſh'd 5 hee ſhall haye no de- 
ſires. 

Page, SothinkeItoo, 

Af. Ford. Deviſe but how you'l uſe him when he comes- 
And let us twodeviſeto bring him thither. 

M.Page. There is an old tale goes, that Herne the 
Hunter(tometime a Keeper here in Windſor Forreſt ) 
Doth all the Winter time at ſtill of midnight 
Walke round about an Oake, with greatragg'd hornes, 
And there he blaſts the tree,and takes the cattle, 


| And makes milch-kine yecld blood, and ſhakes achaine 


I1 a moſt ludcous and dreadfull manner. 

You haye heard of ſucha ſpirit,and well you know 
The ſuperltitious idle-headed-E/d 
Receiv'd,and did deliver to our age 
.Thistale of Heoyne the Hunter for a truth, 

Pare. Why yetthere want not many thatdoe feare 
In deepe of night to walke by this Hermes Oake : 

But what of this? 

CMyf. Ford, Marry this is ourdevile; 

That Fa/taffe at that Oake ſhall meet with us. 

Page. Wellkt itnot be doubted burhe*l come, 
And in this ſhape when you have br him thirher, 
What ſhall be done with him ? What ts-your = ? 

. Thatlikewiſe have we thought uporFand 
my daughter)and my little ſonne, 
and three or foure more oftheir growth,wee'l dreſſc 
Like V rchins,Ouphez,and Fairics,greeneand white, 
With rounds of waxen Tapers on their beads, 

And Rattles in their hands; upon a ſodaine, 
As Faiſtaſe,ſhe,and 1,arencwly met, 
Lertthcm from forth a Saw-pir wth at once - 


| With ſfomediffuſed ſong : Vpontheir ſight 


We two, in greatamazednelie will flye : 

Then let them all encircle him about, 

"And Fairy-like to pinch the uncleane Knight ; 
And aske him why that houre of Fairy Revell, 
In their ſo ſacred pathes,he dares to tread 
In ſhape prophauc. 

Ford, And till he tcllthe truth, | 
Let the ſarpoſed Fairics pinch him ſound, 
And burne hinz withtheir Tapers. 

MPs, The trathbeing knowne, 
We all preſent our Ives; dif-horne the 
And mocke him home to #5nd(er. 
 ** Ford. The children mult of SLE 17; 

: BepraRis'd welltothis,orthey'l nev'rdoots./ 
Evan, I will teach the children their behaviours:and 1 
| will be like a Tacke-an-Apes alſo,to burne the Knight with 


ſpirit, 


my Taber. * I BO 
"" Ford. That will be excelfent, 


Ile goc buy them vizards, 


— 


thus : | 


£2 


Miſt. Page. My Na» ſpall be the Queene of all the 
Fairics,finely attired 1na robe of white. ; 

Page. That filke will 1 goc buy,andin thattime 
Shall M-Slender itcale my Nan away , 
And marry her at Eaten : goc,ſend to Faifaffe ſtraight, 

Ford, Nay,lle to him agaive in namt of Broome, of 
Hee'ttell me all his purpoſe : ſure hee” come. 

Pa. Feare not you that ; Gor get us properties 
And tricking for your Fairics. 

Evans, Let us aboutit, 

It isadmirable plcaſures,and ferry honeſt knaverics. 

Mi. Page: Gore Mil. Ford, 

Send quickely to Sir /#b»,to know his mindgt : 

He tothe Doctor, he hath my god will, 

And none but he to marry with N a» Page : 

That Sinde#(though well landed )is ay Ldeot ; 

And he,my husband beſt of all afte<ts : 

The DoQor is well monycd,and his fricuds 

Potent at Court : he,none but he ſhall have her, 

Though twenty thouſand worthicr come ro crave her. 
Exit. 


| 
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Enter Hoft, Simple, Faſſtaſſe,Bardolfe, Evans, 
Cains, Dnichly, 


Heft.\What woulſt thou have? (Boore) what ? ( thick 
skin)ſpeake,breathe,diſcuſle : bricte,ſhort quiicke,ſnap. 

Sww, Marry fir,l come to ſpeake with Sir /ohn F al- 
fraffe trom M.Slender, 

Heſt, There's his Chamber , his Houſe, his Caſilc, 
his Randing bed and truckle bed : tis painted about 
| with che tory ofthe Prodigall,fieth andnew : go, knock 

and call ; bee] ſprake like an Auhropophagiuian unto 
thee ; Knocke 1 lay. 

Sim, There's anold woman, afat woman gone up imo 
{ his chamber ; le be fo boid as tay Sir till ſhe come 
, downe : I come to ſpeake with her indecd, 

Hoff. Ha? Alat woman? The Knight may be roblY'd; 
Ne call, Bully-Knight, Bully-Six Job ; ſprake from thy 
Lungs Military : Art thou there ? Ir is thine Holt « 


Epheſian cals. 
| _Fal. How now,mine Hoft ? 
Hoft: Here'sa Bohemiian-T ariar tatics the commin 
downe of thy fat woman : Let her deſcend ( Bully ) let 
Ye ons 1 my Chambers arc honourable ; Fie, priva- 
ic» 


Fal. There was ( mine Hoſt ) an old fat woman even 
now with me,but ſhe's gone. 

Sim. Pray you fir, was't not the wiſe. woman of 
Brainford ? 


Fal. I marry was it (Muffel-ſhel wo | 
with her ? 24 ) OM ue you 

Sim. My Maſter (Sir) my Maſter Slender , ſent to her 
{ceing her goe throughthe itreers, to know. (Sir ) whee | 
ther one Num (Sir)that beguild him of a:chaine , had the | 
Chaine,or nv. OW. wed 

Fat. Ifpake withrhe old womanaboutit. 

Sim. And what fayes ſhe;] pray Sir? 

Fal. Marry ſhe ſaycs,that che very ſame man t 


| he v hat be. | 
guil d Maſter Sender of his Chaine,cozen'd bim of it. : 


S»mp. I would Icould have tpoken with the 


———. 


woman | 


hey 
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her ſclte,I had otherthings to have ſpoken with her too, | 
from him, Ps © 

Fal. What are they ?Jct us know. 

Hoft. 1,come : quicke, 

Fal. 1 raay not conceale them (fir. ) 

Hoſt,” Conceale them,or thou di'ſt, | 

Sim, Why fir, they were nothing but about Miſtris 
e Ame Page, to knov if it were my; Maſters tortune tv 
have her orno. 

Fal. "Tis, tis his fortune, 

Sim, What Sir, 

Fal, Tohave her, orno ; goe; fay the woman told 
me ſo. 

Sim. May I be bold to ſay fo fir? 

Fal. I fir : like who more bolJ. 

Sim, I thanke your worſhip : 1 ſhall make my maſtcr 
glad with theſe tidings. 

Hoſt. "Thou art clcarkly : thou art clearkly ( fir /ob») 
was there a wile woman withthee ? 

Fal. [,thatthere was (mine Heft) one thathath taught 
me more wit,thenever I learn'd betore in my life : and | 
[ paid nothingfor itncither, but was paid tor my lear- 
-| ning» Enter Bardolph, 

Bar, Out Eon. : MEEre COZONAge. 

Hoſt, Where be my horſcs? ſpeake well of them var« 
letto. | 

Bar. Run away withthe cozoners : for ſo ſoone as 1 
came beyond Eaton, they threw me off. from behinde 
one of them in a ſlow of myre; and ſer ſpurres, and 
ſ ; like three Germane-Divels; three Doftor Fay- 
Fu es, "1 

Hoft. They arc gone but to meet the Dake (villaine) 
doc not ſay they be fled : Germanes arc honeſt men, . 

Enter Evans, . 

Ev. Where is mine Hoſt? 

Ho##, W hat isthe matter ir ? 

Evans. Have acarc of your entertainments: there isa 
friend of mine come to toyne, tcls methere is three Co- 
zen-lermans that has cozend all the Hoſts of Reading , of 
Maidenhead ; of Cole. brooke, of horſes and money : I 
tell you for good will (looke you)yon are wiſe, and full 
of gibes, and viouring-ſtockes: and *tis not convenient 
you ſhould be cozoned. Fare you well. Exit. Enter (ain, 

(ai, Ver'is mine Hott de Jartcere ? 

Heſt,Here (Maſter Doftor)in perplexity and doubt- 
full delemma, 

(4. I'cannot tell vat is dat : but it is tell-a-me, dat you 
make grand preparation for a Duke de Jamany : by my 
trot + derigno Duke dat the Court is know, to come + I 
rell you for good will : adieu. Ext, 

Heſt. Huy andery(villaine)goe: aſſiſt me Knight, I 
am undone ; flye,run ; hu and cry (villaine) Iam undone. 

Exit, 

Fal. I wonld all the world might be cozen'd, for 1 
have beene cozcned andbearten too : if it ſhould come to 
the care of the Court, how I have beene transform'd;and 
how my transformation hath becne waſh'd and cudect'd, 
they would mclt me out of my fat, dropby drop , and li- 
quor Fiſhermens boots with me: 1 warrant they would 
whip me withrheir fine wits,till T were as creſt-falce as 
a dri'd Pearce: I never profper'd,fince 1 forſwore my ſelfe 
at Primero: wellgif my wind were but: long caough ; 1 
would repent : Nov ? Whence come you? 

Emer Quickly, 
#, From the two parties forſooth, 
Fal. The Divel] take one party , and his Dam the 


other : apd ſothey ſhall be both beſtay'd ; I have ſuf | 
fer*'d more for their fakes ; more than the villanous in- 
conſtancy of mans diſpoſition is able to beare. 

_ Q», And have not they luffer'd ? Yes, I warrant, ſpe- 
Cciouſly one of them z Miltris Eord (good heart) is beaten 
aa blue , that you cannot ſec a white ſpot about 

els . 

Fal, Wattell'ftthon mee of blacke and blue ? I was 
beaten iy ſelfe into allthe colours of the Rainebow ; and 
I was hke to be apprehended for the Witch of Brain- 
ford,but that my admirable dexterity cf wit, iny counter- 
teiting theaAion of an vId Woman deliver'd mee, the 
Knave Clhuftable had ict me ith' Stockes, ich' common 
Stockes fora Witch, 

Mz, Sir, let me ſpeake with you in your Chamber, 
you {hall heare how things goc,and (I warrant ) to your 
content : here 15a letter will ſay tymewhar: (good hearrs) 
what a-doe herc isto bring you together ? Fare one of 
yon do $ not ſerve heaven well,that you are to crofs'd. * 

Fal/, Come up into my Chamber, E xennr, 
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Scana Srxta. 


CE m—e——_—d 


Enter Fenton, Hoit. 
Hoſt. Maſter Fenton,talke not to mee,my minde is hea- 
vy : I willgiveover all. 
Fen. Yer heare me ſpeake ; a{liſt me in my purpoſe, 
Aﬀas Iam a Gemleman))le give thee: 


| A hundred pound ingold,more then yourtofe, 


HofF. 1 wull heare you ( Maſter Fexton) and I will (at 
the leatt Ykeepe your connſcll, 

Fen, From time to time,] have 2cquainted you 
Withrhedearelovel beareto faire Arne Page, 
W ho,mutually,hath anſuc1%! my affection, 
(50 farre forth,as her felfe might be ber chuter) 
Even to my wilh ; I have a Ieitcr from her 
Of ſach contcnts,as you will wonder at; 
The mirth whereof, folarded with my matter, 
That neither ſingly can be manit-itcd 
Without the ſhew of both : tat Sir /ohn Fa? .iife 
Hath a great Scene ; the image ct the j.it 
lie ſhew you here at largc(harke good mine Heſt: ) 
To nightat Hernes Oke, jult twixt eaclvcand one, 
Muft ty ſweet Nan preſent the Faicry Queene : - 
The purpoſe why,is hcre : in which diſguiſe 
While other jeſtsare ſomething ranke on toot, 
Herfather hath commanded her to !lip 
Away with S/endey,and with him ar £4200 
Immediately to marry : She hath conſented : Now Sir, 
Her mether,(even ſtrong againſt that match» 
And firme for Door Caim)hath appoutcd 
Thar he ſhall likewiſe ſhuffle heraway, 
While other ſports aretasking of their minccs, 
Andat the Deanry,where a Prieſt attends 
Strait marry her : to this hex Mothers plot 
She(ſeemingly obedient)libev-iſe hath | 
Made promile tothe Doftor : Now,thus it reſts, 
Her father meanes ſhe ſhall be all in white ; 
And inthat habite, when S/enaz fers Jus time 
To take berby the hand,and bid ker goe, 
She ſhall goe with him : her Mother hath inter. ded 
(The better ro devote her to rhe Dottor; 
Forthey muſt all be mas|/dand vizarded) 
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+ That quaint in greene,ſhe ſhall be looſe enroab'd, - - 

| With Ribands-pendant,Raring 'bout her head ; 

And whenthe DoRor ſpics his vantage pe, 

To pinch her by the hand,and onthar token, - - 

The maid hath given conſent to goewith him, + - 

| ew W hich meanes ſhe to deceive ? Father,or Mo- 

| ther? ; 
Fes, Both (my good Hoſt) to goe along with me , 

And here it reſts, hat you'l procure tbe Vicar 

To lay for me at Chorch,'twixt twelveand one, 

And inthe lawfull name of marrying, 

To give our hearts united ceremony, F 
Hoſt. Well, hasband your device ; Ile to the Vicar, 

Bring you the Maid,you ſhall not lacke a Prieſt . 
Fen. So ſhall | evermore be bound to thee ; 


Beſides, Ne make a pretent recompence. Exeun. 
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Aﬀus Quintus, Scena Prima. 
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Enter F aſſt affe, Quickly and Ford. 


F4/, Prethee no more pratling : go,lle hold,this is the 
third time: I hope good luckelies in odde numbers, As» 
| way,goe,they ſay there is Divinity.in odde numbers, ci- 

ther 1n Nativity,chance,or death : away. ' 

Qus, Ile provide pou achaine, and Ile doe what 1 can 
toget you apaire of hornes, 
| Fat. Away I fay,time wares, hold up your head Ind 
| mince, How now M, Broome ? Maſter Broome, the mat- 
| tex will be knowne to night, or never. Be yoa in the 
| Parke about midnight, at Her»es-Oake, and you ſhall ſee 

wonders. 

Ford. Went you not to her yeſterday(Sir)as youtold 
me you hadappointcd ? TE 

Fad. 1 went to her ( Maſter Broome ) as you ſee, like a 

re-old-man , but 1 came from her (Maſter Broome 
ike a poote-old-woman ; that ſame Knaye { Ford her hul- 
band) hath the fineſt mad Divell of jealouſic in bim ( Ma- 
ſter Broeme) that ever govern'd Frenzic. I will tell you, 
he beat me gricvouſly,in the ſhape ofa woman : ( for in 
the ſhape of man ( Maſter B-oome) I feare not Goliah 
with a Weavers beame, (becauſe 1 know alſo, life is a 
Shintle)I am in haſte,goc along with mee, 11e tell you all 
(Maſter Broome : ) ſince I pluckt Geeſe , plaid Trewant 
and whipt Top, | knew not what 'twasto be beaten , till 
lately? Follow me , Ile tell you range things. of this 
Knave Ford,on whom tonight I will berevenged , and I 
will deliver his wife into your hand, Follow , ſtrange 
thingsin hand ( M. Broorwe) follow. Exennt, 
» 


—— 
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Scana Secunda, 


Enter Page, Shullew Slender, 
_ Page. Come, come: wee'll couch i'th Callle-ditch, 
rill we ſee the light of our Fairies. Remember ſonne Slew. 
der, my daughter, | 
- Stew. Iforſooth,l have ſpoke with her, and wee have 
one another, I come to her 
z ſhe cryes Budger, and by that 


in white , and cry Mum 


i_ 
Renconaanoadid 


we know one another - | ; 

Shal, That's too: but what needes cither your 
Mum,or her ? The white will decipher her well 
enough. It hath ſtrooke ten a'clecke. part 3D 

Page. The night isdarke , Light and Spirits will be- 
come it well ; Heaven proſper our ſport, No nan meanes 
evill but the Divell,and we ſhall know hiu by his hornes, 
Letsaway ; follow me. Exenn, 
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ScenaT ertia. 


——— 


Emer Alt. Page; Miſt. Ford,( aim. 


——————_— 


Aft. Page. W,Dofor, my davghter is in greene,when 
you ſee your time, rake her by the band, away with her 
tothe Deanry,and diſpatch it quickly : goe before mto 
the Parke : we two muſt goe together. 

{ 45, 1know vatI have to do,adicu. Exit, 
Ait. P age. Fare you well (fir: Jmny husband will not xc= 
joyce ſo much at the abuſe ot Fatftaffe, as he will chafe ar 
the DoRors marrying (my daughter 3 But 'tis no mattcr ; 
better a little chiding, then a great deale of heart-breake. 

CM. Ford. Where is Nan now? and hcr troope of 
Fairies ? and the Welſh Divell Herve 7 

Miſt. Page. They are all couch'd ina pit hard by Hernes 
Oake, with obſcur'd Lights ; which at the very inſtant 
of Faifteffzs and our meeting, they will at once diſphy to 


thenight. 
Mill. rord That cannot chooſe but amaze him. . 


Miſt. Page.1fhebenot amar'd he will be mock'd: If }. 


he be amaz'd,be will be mock'd. 
Mift. Ford. Wee'l betray him finely. 
A4i,Pa, Againſt ſuch Lewdſters, and their Lechery, 
Thoſe thar berray them doe no treachery. 7 


Miſt, Ford. The houre drawes on : tothe Oake,tothe 
Oake, EX xennt. 


_— 


Scena Quarta. 


A_—— 


Enter Evans and Fairies. 

Evans. Trib,trib,Fairics : Come, and remember your 
parts: be pold ( 1 pray you) follow me into the pit, and 
whenl givethe watch-* 
come,triib,trib, 


Exenvr, 


i 
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Scana qainta. 


Ee 
— —— 


Enter Falftaſfe, CMittreſſs Page, Miſtris Ford, Evans, 


Hime Page, Fairies, Page, Ford Quickly, 
Slonder Fenton (fe Pio Ss 


OO IIS 
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— —__ 


Fai. The #indfor Bell hath firoke twelve : the Mi- 


| 


n:tedraweson : Now the hot-bloodied-pods alliſt mee ; | | 


Remember love,thou waſt a Bull for thy Exyops, Love 
ſer or thy bornes. O powerfull Love, that in ſome re- 
ſpcits makes a Beaſt a Man: in ſome other,a Man,a Beaſt. 


li. 


" 
_— 


You werealfo (Iupitc3)a Swan,for the love of Zeds : © | 
MR earl ERR. IX. 
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ords ; doeas I bid you : Come, 


The merry Wevesof Windſor 


T9 


omnipotent Love, how nere. the god drew tothe 'com- 
plexion of a Gooſe ; a faule done- firſt in the forme: ot a 
Beaſt,(O Iove,a beaſtly fault z?) and then. another fault, 
in the iemblance of a Fowle; thinke on'e (ora a fowle- 
fault. When godshave hot backes , what ſhall poore 
men doe?For me, Iam here a Windſor Stagge, ' and the 
fatteſt ( Lthinke).th Forreſt, Send mea coole rut-rime' 
(love)or whocan blame me to piſſe my. Tallow ?- Who. 
comes here? my Doe ? * 
M.Ford. Sit Tohn? Artthou there (my Deare?) 

My male-Deere ? 

Fal. My Doe with the blacke Scut ? Let the skje 
raine Potatoes : let ir thunder, to the tune of Greene- 
ſleeves, baile-kiſling Comfits , and ſnow Eringoes : Let 
_ come a tempelt of provocation, I will ſhelter mee 

Its : 

4, Ford. Miſtris Page iscome with me (Sweetheart, ) 

Fa}. Divi'd me like a brib'd-Bucke , cacha Haunch: 
I will keepe my fides to my ſclfe , my ſhoulders for the 
fellow ofthis walke ; and my hornes I bequeathe your 
husbands. Am Ia Woodman,ha? Speake I like Herne 
the Hunter > Why,now is Cupid a childe of Cunſcience, 
he makesreſtitution.. As I am a trucſpirit,welcome, 

lI4.F age Alas,what noyſe ? 

CHM.Ford. Heaven forgive out ſinnes. 

Fal. What ſhould this be? 

OH. Ford. CM. Page. Away AWAays 

* Fal.' I thinke the Divell will not have me damn'd, 
Leaſtthe Oyle that's in me 1hould ſet hell on fire ; 
He would never ciſe croſſe me thus, 

Qs. Fairies bl _ Faris. Ee bs 

vi, Fairies, blacke,gray ,greene,and white, +» 
You Moone-fhine Harden and ſhades of night. - 
| You Orphan heires of fixcd deſtiny, 
Atrend your oitice,and your quality. 
Crier Hab-goblin,make the Fairy Oyecs. 

Pift. Elves,liſt your names ; Silence you ayry t6 
Crickct,to F»dſor Chimneyes ſhalt thouleape : 
Where fires thon find'it unrak'd,and Hearths unſwepr, 
There pinch the Maides as bluc as Bilbery, 

Our radiant Queene hatesSlatsand ſlurrery, 

Fal, They are Fairies,he that fpeakes rorhem ſhall dic, 
Ne winke and conch : No mantheir workes muft eye. 

Ev. Where's Bede/Go you,and where you finda Maid 
That erc ſhe ſkepe hasthrice her prayersſaid, 

Raiſe up the Organs ot her fantaſie, 

Sicepe ſhe as ſound as careicſle infancy, 

But thoſe asſleepe and thinkenot on their ſinnes, 
Pinch themarmnes,legs,backs,ſhoulders,ſfidesand (hinnes, 


#, Aboutabont $7. | 
_ Windſor Caſtle(Elves)within and our. 
Strew good lagke(Ouphes)on every ſacred roome, 
That it may ftand ill the perpetnall doome,; = 
In ſtate as wholeſome,as in tate ris fir, 
Worthy the Owner,andrhe Owner it. 
The ſeverall Chaires of Order,looke you ſcowre 
'Wirh juyce of Balme ;and eyery precious flowre, 
Each faire Inſtalment,Coat,a Coral Creſt, 
With loyall Blazon cvermore be bleſt, 
And Nightly.medow-Fairies,lookeyou ſing 
Liketo the Garters-Compaſſe in aRing;. -- 
Th'cxpreſſure thar it beares : Greene let itbe; 
More fertile-frcſhthen allthe field to ſee 2 
And, Hony Soit Qui CHal-j-Penſevrite 
In Emrold. tuffes, F'owres purple,bluc,and white, | 
Like Saphirc-pearlc,and rich Embroideric, 


P - 
p , _ 
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1 tant. 


Buckled below faire Knight-hoods bending knee ; 
Fairies uſe Flowers for their Charaderie, 
Away,diſperſc; But till 'tis onea clocke, 

r dance of cuſtome round about the Oke 
Of Herne the Hunter,let us nor forget. 

Ev,Pray youlocke hand in hand ,your ſelves in order ſet} 
And twenty Glow-wormes ſhall our Lanthornes bo 
To guide our Meaſure round about the tree. 

Bur ſtay,I ſmell a man of middle earth. 

Fat. Heavens defend tae from thar Welſh Fairy, 

Leaſt hetransforme me to a peece of Cheeſe. 
Fat Vilde worme, thou waſt ore-look'd even in thy 
rt 
Qs, With tryall-firc touch me his finger end ; 
If he be chaſte,the lame will backe deſcend 
And turne him to no paine : bur it he ſtarr, 
It is the fleſh ofa corrupted heart. 
Pift. Atriall,come. 
Evans, Come,will this woud take fire ? 

Fal. Oh,oh,oh. | 

Qu, Corrupt,corrupt,and tainted in defire, 
Abour him( Fairies )fing a ſcornfull Rime, 

And as you trip,ſtill pinch him to your time, 


The Song, 
Fie on finfull phantaſie : Fie on Luft and Lacurie : 
Luft u but a bloody fire kindled with unchaſte deſire, 
Fed in heart whoſe flames aſpire, 
es thonghts doe blow them higher and higher. 
Pinch hins( Fairies) mutally ; pinch him for bs Uillanie, 
Pinch him and burne hina,ond turne him abut, 


| . Till Candler,and Starelight,ard AMopne-frine be ont, 


Page, Nay doe not flye, I thinke we have watcht you 


. | now 8 'Will none but Her»e the Hunter ſerve your 
+ | turne? 


' © AM. Page; I pray you come,hold upthe jeſt no higher. 
' Now (good Sir lohn)how hike you Windſor Wives? 
| See you theſe husbands ? Doe nortthele faire Okes 
' Become the Forreſt better then the Towne ? 
Ford. Now Sir,who'sa Cnckold now ? 
At. Broome, Falſtaff 's a Knave a Cuckoldly Knave, 
| Heere are his hornes Maſter Broome : 
And Maſter Breome , he hath enjoyed nothing of Fords, 
| but his Buck-baskert, his Cudpell , and twenty pounds of 


' | money, which mult be paid to M. Broome, his horſes are 


| arreſted for it,M. Broome. 

4. Ford. Six Tohn,we have had ill Incke : we.could ne- 
ver meet 3; I willnever take you for 1ny Love againe,but 
1 willalwayescount you my Deere. | 
- Fale Tdoe brginto perceivethat 1 am made an Aﬀe. 

Ford; I, and an Oxe too ; both the proofes arc ex- 


. » Fal, And theſe are nor Fairies : 

I wasthree or fourc times inthe thought they were not 
 Fairies,and yer the guiltinefſeof my minde , the ſodaine 

ſurprize of my powers,drovethe groflznelle of rhe fop- 
pery into a recetv'd beliefe, indcipighr ofthe tecti) of all 
rimeand reaſon, that they vere Fairies, Sce now how 
wit may be made a Iacke-a-Lenr, when ts upon ul jin- 
ployment. . 

- Evan, Sir John Faiftafe , ſerve Got, and leave your 


- | defires,and Fairies will not pinic you. 


... Evan, And leave: you your jeaicuzies too, I pray 


Ou: 
y Ford, 
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The m eery Wi res of Windſor. 


Fd. 1 will never miſtruſt my wife againe till thou | -* Page. Vponmy life then,you tooke the wrong. a |: 
- art able to wooe her in Engliſh | x TFH» . & $45, w wy ou tell me that ? I thinkeſo, when 
. Fal, Havel laid my braine in the Sunbe and; 'dri'd it, | Ttooke a Boy for aGirle: IfI had beene married to him, | 
that it wants matter to prevent ſo grolle ore- as (Rea he SR wWemmio apparel) Lvonkt not haven | 
| this? Am 1 ridden with a Welch Goattoo ? Shall Iave | him. 7, 3.4% Þ 
' a Coxccombeof Frize? 'Tistime I were choak'd witha |  . Page. Why,this is your owne folly, 
| peeceof toaſted _ 3 velly is ll a, I I —_— bow you ſhould know my daughter 
Evans. Sect i3not to give putters your pelly 15 All | garments i O 
utter .- : if 6-4 gots r "Shen. 1 went to her in greene , and cryed Mum , and | 
Fat. Secſe and Putter > Haye I liv'd/ toſtand atthe | ſhe cry'd Budger, as Anne and 1 had appointed, and yet It | 
taunt of cne that makes Fritters of f&ug/yS? ' This is & | was not Amrbut a Poſl-maſtcrs Boy. | 
" nough to be the decay of Luſt and late-walking threugh | , Aſt. Page. Good George be not angry, I knew of your | 
the Realme. purpoſe ; turn'd my danghter into white, and indeed ſhee 
Aft. Page. Why Sir ſob», doe you thinke,though we | 13now with the Doftor at the Deanry,and there married. 
would have thruſt vertue out of our hearts by the head Enrer (nina. * 
and ſhoulders, and have given our ſelves without ſcruple. | C5. Veris Miſtris P«ge : by gar lam cozoned , 1 ha 
to Hell, rhat cverthe Divell could have made you our | married one Garſoon, a Boe 3 oon Peſant,by gar. A Boy, 
delight ? | | rt 15 not Aw Page, by gar,l am cozoned. 
Ford, W hat,z Hodge-pudding ? A bag of Flax ? M.Pa, Why? FE you take her in white ? | 
At. Page. Apuft man? | (4). 1 be gar, and*%cisa Boy : begar, llc raiſe alliFind- 
Page. Old,cold,wither'd,and of intollerable entrails? | for. | 
Ford. And one thatis as ſlanderous as Sathan ? Ford, This is ſtrange : Who hath got the right Anne? 
Page. Andas poore as [ob, | Page, My heart miſgives me, here comes M. Fenton, 
Ford. Ang 23 eney he his eo WP Y wy _ hoy Poon 'M "EE 
Evan, iven to Fornicationg,and to Iavernes, ,good my mother pardon, 
Sacke,and Wine and Metheglins, and todrinkings, and | + Page, Non Biden : : F | 
{wearings,and ſtaring ? Pribblesand prabbles?-. : » +... | How chance you went not with M. Slender ? | 
Fal. Well,I am your Theame: you have the ſtart of | AMi.Pa. Why went you not with M*.Doftor Maid 
me, I amdejected : 1 am not able to anſwer the. Welch Fen, You doe amaze ber : heare rhe truth of it, 
Flannell, }gnorance it felfe isa Plummet ore me, uſe me as. | You would bave married her moſt ſhamefully, 
you will, CITIES: Where there wasno proportion held in love ; 
; Ford, Marryſir, wee'l bring you to Wind to.ons | The truth is,heahd 1 (long ſince contracted ) 
M* Broome, that you-have cozon'd of money, to whom | Are now fo ſare that nothing can difſolve us : 
' you ſhould have beene a Pander : over and abovethat you |: Th'offence is boly that ſhe bath committed, 
ve ſuffer'd;Ithinke,to repay that money will be a bi- | And thisdeceit loſes the name of craft, 
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' ting affliion. + :.* | Of diſobedience,or unduteoustitle, 
; Page, Yertbe cheerefull Knight , thou ſhalt cat a Poſſet |' Since therein ſhe dorh evitate and ſhun 
; to nightat my houſe, where L will defire thee to laugh at. | A thouſand irreligious curſed boures 
| my wife, that now laughesatthee 3 Tell her M'.S/nder. || Which forced marriage would bave brought upon her. 
' hath married ber daughter, ; F993 | Ford, Stand notamaz'd,here is no remedy : 
| | Mift, Page. DoRors doubt that ; ed Fas | In Love,the heavens themſelves doe guide « & ſtate, 
| If e-fune Page be niy daughter, ſhe is (bythis') DoRor | _ buyes Lands,and wives are fold by fate, 
(43s wife, | ' Fai, Tamglad, though you have ane a ſpeciali ſtand 
| Enter Slender, | | to ſtrikeat me,thar your Arrow hath glanc'd. 
; Slav. Whoa hoe hoe, Father Page. © .-. i Page, Well, what remedy ? Fenton, heavengive ther 
3hA a _ _ now? How now ſonne, / , gs rg wang « be: nomnfoncrmgg be Ba arkery X 
' | Have you diſpatc WAS 3 Seb x 3 : n ni $ rut f 
” 5 | "Shen. Diſparch's ? Ne make rhe beſt in G/oftwſbire | chacd. hoe 1, hey pre os" 
Lony - woue I m_ haogdlaglſe. 1 | Soo WellI will muſe no further : M.Fentov, 
» Of what, ſonne ? OE 0342897 | |, Heaven give you many many merry dayes : 
. "Shen. I came yonder Arn Cog, Miſttis Lone ' Good hugbandjlet n$every one 7 bois, 
| Page, and ſhee's 2 great Iubberly Boy. If it had hot berne || And laugh this ſport ore by a countrey fire, 
| ft Church, I would have ſwing'd him, or be ſhould have-| Sir Joke and all: 
- | ſwing'd mee. IfI did not! thinke js bad-brene Ymve || Ford. Letit be ſo (Sir John: ) docs 
; Pages would X might never ſtirre,add*ris'a Poſk-maſters : To Maſter Broome,you yer ſhall hold your word, ©; © | 
[RIDES 540k 035 4/2 a HD 959 122 2219,9+ 1 For eto night, ſhalllye with Miſtris Ford, . Exenat, | 7 "wy 
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For Meafure. 


——_——.. 


eAttus Primus, Scana Prima. 


Enter Duk: Efcalm, Lords. 


Dake. 
T==8Z5 Ps Mi 
Cr Eſca, .ord. 

C/9K DakOf —overnment.the roperties to nnfold, 

RIFP79 Would ſceme in me t'affeR ſpeech and diſcourſe 
Since T am purto know,thar your owne Science --1. | 
Exceeiles (in that) the liſts of all advice RO 
My ſtrength can give you : Then no more remaines 
Bur thar,ro your 111 Jiciency, as your worth is able; / 
And let them worke .; The nature of our people,. 
Our Crier initirnrions,and the Termes [ 
For Common Iuſtice,y*are as pergpbct in 
As Art,and prattiſc hath enriched any 
Thar we rememember : There is our Commiſſion, - 
From which,we would not have you warpe ; call hither, 


I ſay,bid come before ts Angels : 

What figure of us thinke you, he will beare. 

For you muſt know,we have with ſpeciall foule 

EleRed him our abſcnce to ſupply 3 

Lent him onr terror,dreſt him with our love, 

And given his Depuration all the Organs . 

Ofour owne power : what thinke you of it ? 
Efe.” If any in Fiezna be of worth 

To undergoe ſachainple grace and honour, 

Itts Lord Angelo, 


Enter eAngels. 


Dre. Looke where he comes. 

Ang. Alwayes obedient to your graces will, 
Icometo know your Graces plcaſure, 

Dake. eAneelo: 
There is a kinde of CharaRer in thy life, 
That to th'obſerver,doththy hiſtory 
Fully vofold : Thy ſelfe andr 
Arc not thine ov-ne ſo proper,as? 
Thy ſelf upon thy vertues'; the 01 : 
Heaven doth with ns,a3 we with Torches doe, 
| Norlight them for themſelves 1 For ifour. yertues 
Did not goe forth of us,*twerealtahike © 
 ASif we Pad chem not - Spirits are not finely touck'd, | 
Bntto fine iſſucs : nor Natureneverlendg of 
The {inalleſt ſcruple cf her excellence, © 
But like athrifry goddeſle,the determines 
' Her ſelfe the glory of acreditour, - 
|  Bothchankes and uſe z but Idoe bend my ſpeech” © © 


As. 


—_———— 


- {. Efe. le wait upon you honour, 


_— 


— - - -—- ””” ww ern erent 


To one that can my part in him adyertiſe ; 
Hold therefore &nge/o : 
In our remove,be thou at fall,cur ſelfe : 
Mortality and Mcrcy in Vierns 
Live in dy tongue and heart : Old £ſcale 
Though firſt in queſtion, is thy ſecondary. 
Take thy Commiſſion, | 
Ang. Now good my Lord 
Let there be ſome more teſt, made of my mettle, 
Before ſo noble and ſo great a figure 
Be ſtampr't upon irs 
 Dukg,” No morecyaſion : 
We have witha leaven'd,and prepared choyce 
Proceededto you ; therefore take your honours 
- Oar hafte from hence is of ſo quicke condition, 
That it prefers it ſclfe,and leaves unqueſtion'd 
- Mattersof necdfull value : We ſhall wrire to you 
As time,and our concernings ſhall importune, 
How itgoecs with ns,and dot looke to know 
What doth befall you here. Sofare you well : 
To th hopefullexecution doc I leave you, 
Of your Commiſſion, 
Ang. Yet giveleave(my Lord,) 
That we may bring you ſoincrhing on the way. 
Duke, My haſte may not admit ut, 
Nor need you(on mine honour)have to doc 
With any {cruple : your ſcope 18 as mine owne, 
Soto inforce, or qualific the Laves, 
Asto your ſoule jeemes good : Give me your hand, 
Ile privily away z I lovethe people, 


| But doe not like to ſtage me to their eyes : 


Though it doe well, I doenot relliſh well 
Their loud applaulſe,and Aves vehement : 


| Nor doe I chinkethc man of ſafe diſcretion 


Thar do's affe& it. Once more fare you well. 
e-Lrg. The heavens giveſatety to your purpoſes. 

_ Ef, Lead forth and bring you backe in happincſle. 
Dake. Tthanke you,farc you well, Exit, | 
Eſe. 1 ſhall defire you, Sir,to give me Jeave 

To have free ſpeech with you ; and it concernes me 
To looke into the bottome of my pl-ce : 3G 
A puwer I have,bur of what ſirengrh and nature, 


: | Tamnot yet inflruced; .. 


eng, Tis ſo with me; Letus with-drayy together, 


4 


t poinit. 


> I Ad we may faces our ſarisfaRtion Faye 


E ANN. | 
|: 
ET Stang | 


—_—— 


—_—"— 


 eMeaſurefor Meaſure. 


Clandio to priſon ? 'tis notſo. _ 
Fl d. Nay;but] khaw *tis ſo : 1 faw him arreſted :] 
Scanaſe CCUNARs away : and which is more, within theſe 


ELL to be chopt off. 
EI JP HT Oba IRE T_-, - |. kv. But afterall this fookng,] woilld not have it ſo : 
Enter Lucioand two ether Gentlemens - - © \} Ar tho fure of this > 
| Lac. If the Duke, with the other Dukes, comenotto.1 Fad, 1amtoo furecfit;and it is for getting Ma- 
compoſition with the King of Hw»g@y , why thenall the | gam [ulierte with child; - x | 
| Dukesfall the King» ©: ; a £# Le. Belceve mee this mdy be: hee promis'd to meete 
1 Gent, Heaven grant us its peace, but not tho Kuvg of |" me two howres fince,and he was ever preciſe in promile- 
Hungaries, | ke eping. | . 
2 Gent, Amen. : ">Ix-7 2 Gent.: Beſides you know,it drawes ſomething ncere 
Lie. Thouconclud'ſt like the Santimonious Pyrat, | tg the ſpeech we bad toſuch a purpoſe. 
that went to Sea with the tenne Commandetnents , but 1 Get. But moſt of all agreeing with the Proclamation. 


fcrap'd one outef the Table. Inc. Away,let's goe learnethe truthofit. —Exemm, 
2 Gent, Thou ſhalt not ſteale? Bavwwd. Thasw t with the war ; what with the ſiweat, 


Loc. 1,that-he raz'd. what with the gallowes , and what with poverty , 1am 
1 Gert. Why? 'twas a Cooimandement fo command | nome. ſhrnke; How now ? what's the newes with 


the Captaine and all the reſt from their fundtions : they | ,,u> Emer Clowne. 
put forth to ſteale z There's not a ſouldier of us all , that | * Cp, yondet man is carryed to priſon. 
inthe thankeſgiving before meate,doeralliſh the petition Baw, Well: what has he done ? 


well that prayes forpeace, —  _ { Clow, A woman, 
2 Gent. I never heard any ſouldier diſlike it. | Fav, Butwhat's his offence ? 


Luc. 1 beleeve thee : for I thinke thou never was't ow. Groping for Trowts,in \ peculiar River. 


where Grace was faid. { rn. What ? 15 there a Maid with child by him? 
2 Gent, No? a dozen times at leaſt, (ow. No :but there's x woman with Maid by him : 
I Gevt, What? inmecter? | | you have not heard of the Proclamation, have you? 
Lxc. In any proportion,or in any language. 4 Baw, What Proclamation;man ? 


1 Gent, I thinke,or inany Religion. (ev, All houſesin the Suburbes of 7iema muſt bee 
Luc. I, why not? Grace,is Grace, 


ight of all con- \ pluck'd downe. | 
troverſie : as for example; Thou 4 06 art a wicked . Baw. And what ſhall become of thoſe inthe Citie ? 
Vi ER orice... + | Clow, They ſhall ſtand for ſeed : they had gonedowne 
1 Gent, Well : there went buta paire of ſheeres be» | 1,0 bur thara wiſe Burger pur in for them. 
EWEENE US, | L414; mag = But ſhall all our houſes of retort in the Suburbey 
Lac. 1 grant ;.a$ there may betweene the Liſts and be pull'ddowne? 


the Velvet. Thou art the Liſt, | { Cl. To theground Miſtris, 
1 Gent, And thoa the Velvet ; thou art good Velvet; | : F indeed jn the C | 
dt mo. 1 phe hec hee 1hed ties Baw, Why here's2 change indeed jn the Common- 


— oy 


- | fora French Yelver.Doe I ſpecke fech 


be a Lyſt of an Engliſh Kerſcy,as be pil'd,asthou art pil'd, 
eclingly now ? 

Lac. Ithinke thou doſt : and indeed with moſt paine- 
Full feeling of thy ſpeech : 1 will, out of thine owne con- 
feſſion,learne to begin thy healthz but whilſt I live , for- 
| get todrinke after thee, 

1 Gent. Ithinke I have done wy (clfe wrong,haye I not? 


wealth : what ſhall become of me ? 
(ow, Come ; fearenot you : good Counſellours lacke 
no Clients : though youchange your place, you need not 


_ your Trade: Ile be your Tapſter ſtill;conrage,there 
wi 


pitty taken on you; you that have worne your cies 
alwoſt our in the ſervice, you will be conſidered, = 
, Bawd. What's todoc here, Thom. T apfter ?Ict's with- 
TaWs 


2 Gent, Yes, that thou haſt ; whether thou art tainted, 
or free. Enter Bawde. 

Luc, Bchold,behold, where Madam 443tigarion comes, 
I have purchasd as many diſcaſcs under her Roofe, 
| ASCUINC LtOnnmm 
2 Gent; To what] pray ? 
Loe . Ind SS 4 
2 Gent, To three thouſand Dollours a yecre; 
1 Gent, T,and more. . dt Le In 
A ee ai ow! he 
- 1 Gent. art alwa r eaſes in me 5 but 


|  Zag, Nay, not ( ave would ſay )- h:althy +, but fo 
I ſound,asthings thatare hollow ; thy bones ae .hallow ; | 
- | Impiety hasmade a feaſt of thee. + 


t£ : 


\ 2 Gm#, How now, whichof your hips has the moſt 


| Bord. Well, well : there's one yonder arreſted , and 
 carriedto priſon, was worth five thouſand of youall. 
j' 2 Gem, Who'sthat Iprethee? |... 


(ew. Here comes Signior Cl/andio, Icd by the Proveſt 
| topriſon : andtheres Madam her. Exemnt. 


— | 


Scena tertia. 


Enter Proveſt,Clandio,[nliet, Officers, Lucio, andrwo Gent. 
Cla.Fellow,why doſt thou ſhow we thus to th'iworld? 
Beare me to priſon, wherel am committed. | 
Pro. Idocitnot in evill diſpoſition, 
But from Angetoby ſpeciall charge. | 
(av. Thuscanthe demy-god( Authority) 
Make us pay dowve,for our offence;by waight 
The words of heaven; on whom it wilkit will, 
On whom it will not(ſo)yer till ris juſt —& (irainr. 
Znxe. Why how now {Jandie? whence comes this re- 


Clan, From toO-muct liderty,(my Lncio)liberty 2 
As ſurfet isthe father of auch faſt, 
So every ſcope by the immoderateuſe 


Clandio Sign | Turnes to reſtraint z our Natures doc purſue 


Like } 


— 


Meafure for Meaſure. 


ata; | Libe Reotkrreia lpia eo B, | | 75s obs 
"DEP4s ; G we A > | 

Wt | "Lars if 1 could Hetke fo witch, under arreſt | 
would ſcnd for certaine of my Creditors : and yet, to - | 

the truth, I had as liefe have the foppery of freedome, Scan A Quarta. 


M—— 
CONES 


—_— 


the mortality of impriſonment : what's thy offence, 
} Clandio? - OT CO Mm roa Pb [afne. 0915 HATE 
(le. What (butto ſpeake of ) would oY Enter Dukg and Frier Thomas, 
Lue, What is't murder ? Duke No: holy Father throw away that thought, 
(74. No. Belceve not that the dribbling dart of love 
Luc. Lechery ? Can piercea compleat bolome : why,1 defire thee 
Cls, Call it ſo, | To give me ſecret harbourghath a purpoſe 
Pro, Away,fir,you maſt goe. More grave and wrinkled then the aimes and ends 
Cls, One word, good friend : of burning youth. 
"— yy a m you. Frs. May your Grace ſpcake of it. 
| ac. inared ; "I Dnkeg My holy fir,none better knowes then you 
| It they Idoe YOOany good : Is Lechery fo look - raxal How \ Co Bs loy'd the life remov*d 
| Ga Thusſtandsic wan > Eg And held in idleprice,to haunt afſemblies 
I got poſſeſſion of //3err4s bed, Whereyouth and coſt,and witlefle bravery keepes, 
You know the Lady,ſhe isfalt my wife, I have delivered to Lord e-Hrge/o 
Save thar we doe the denunciation lacke (A man of ſtriture and firme abſtinence) 
Of outward Order. This we came not to, My abſolute power,and place hcre in Jenna, 
Onely for propagation of a Dowre A 7 dheſi es me travail'd to Poland, 
Remaining in the Coffer of her oo, "FERnK (Far {o 1 have ſtrew'd it in the common care) 
From whom we thought ir meet ro hid ras og Andſo it js receiv'd : Now (pious (ir) 
Till Time had made them for us. Bur jt chances You will demaund of me, why 1do this, 
The ſtcalth of our moſt mutuall evtertainment Fri. Gladly,ny Loc q, 
With Chiradter to0 rol, 2 Wre. tn On Duke. We have firi Statutes,and moſibjcing Lawes, 
£uc. With Childe,perhaps ? (The needfull bits and curbes for headſtrong weeds) 
(7%. Vnhappily,even ſo. k , Which for this fourteene yeares,we have |ct lip, 
And the new Deputy now forthe Duke, - | Evenlike an ore-growne Lyon in a Cave 
der wo ine term un nd 1-1 hr Thar goesnot ont toprey : Now,as fond Fathers, 
Or whether thar the body publique,be : ; DT aving bound up the threatning ewigs of Purch, 
A borſe whercop the Governoye doth ride, | Onely to lticke it in their childrens fight, 
Whonewly in the ſcat,that it tnay know ft For errournot to uſe : in time the rod 
He can command 5 lers it ſtrait tecle the ſpar 4 More mocked then frar'd * ſoour Decrees, 
Whether the tyranny bein his phce, Dcadto infliction,to themſelves are dead, 
Oc in his eminence thar fils itup And liberty plucks Iuſtice by the noſe ; 
I ſtagger in ; Butthis new Governour The Baby beatesthe Nucſe,and quice athwart 
Awakcs meall the enrolled penalties Te Goon af Joromen, 
Which have(like unſcowr'd Armor)hung by th'wall ©; Invelled in your Grace 
So long,that ninetcene Zodiacks have gane round, - | Tomtoofe thistyde-up Juſtice, when you pleas'd ; 
And none of them been worn and fora name And it in you more dreadfull would have {eem'd 
Now putsthe drowſic and negleted AR | Thas in Lord Guns. * 
Freſhly on me : tis ſurely foraname. : Duke. I doe Rare,too dreadfu'l : 
Ze. 1 warrant it 1s: andthy head lands ſo tickle on Sith *twas my faultro give the people ſcope, 
thy ſhoulders, that a Milke-maid, if ſhe be in love, my '"Twould be my tyranny to ſtrike & gail them, 
gh it off: Sendafcer the Dake andappeale to him. For what I bldthemdoe i For weld this be done 
Cla. I have done ſo,but he's not to be found. When evilldeeds have their permiſſive paſſe, 
I prethce( Lzcio)doe me this kinde ſervice : And not the puniſhment ; therefore indeed (wy father) 
This day,my ſiſter ſhould the Cloyſtcremer, I have on Angels impos'drhe offfice, 
And there receive her approbation. P Who may in th'ambuſh ofmy name, ſtrike home, 
Acquaint her with pope of my ſlate, And yet,my naturenever in the fight 
Implore hcr,in my voyce;that ſhe make friends | Todoc in ſlander : Andto behold his ſway 
Tothe {triat Deputy: id her ſelfe aſſay him, I will ,as'twere a brother of your Order, 
I have great hope inthat'; for in her youth Viſit both Prince and people: Therefore I prethee 
There isa prone and ([pcecbleſſe DialeR, - "| Supply me with the habit,and inſtruct mc , 
Such as move men: befide ſhe hath roſperous Art y PP Fong formally in perſon beare 
When ſhe will play withre and «diſcourſe, "If Likea F Frier : Mort reaſons forthisaQtion 
And well the can perſwade. OE IT wo. PENS At your mbre leiſure,ſhall I render you; 
Luc. Ipray ſhe may ; as well for. the encouragement. Oh this one: Lord Axge/o ispreciſe, . 
oftheJike, which elſe would ſtand upon eyous impo e He: vuard with Envie:: ſcarce conſeſſes 
ſition: as for the enjoying of thy life, ho F world be «I Thathis blood fowes: of that his appetite 
ry _ bethus fooliſhly loſt,ata game of Ticke- ©-1. | Js moretobreadthan ſtone: bence ſhill we ſee 
Je to ber. yy” 


| 


a... ——_ 


, | | ſe : what our Seemers br, Exeant, 
Clz. Ithanke you good friend Lucie. . If power change atk 7'P 8 Seeeq | 


Fa S. * I. ES EPR _ 
- R , 
Py 


| 


nt. et... Ai 


Scena Quinta. 


—— Þ. mans. 


Enter Iſabell,aud Franciſca a Nun 


Iſa, And have you Nunsno farther Song ? 
Nw, Arenottheſe large enough? 
Iſa. Yestruely ; I ſpcakenet asdefiring more, 
Butrather wiſhinga more ſtrict reſtraint 
Vpon the Siſterhood, the Votariſts of Saint Clare, 
Lucio within, 
Luc. Hoa? peace bein thisplace. 
Iſa. Who's that which cals? 
Nun, It is a mans voyce,gentle /ſabela, 
Turne you the key and knoyw his buſineſſe of him 3 
You may ;I may not : you are yetunſworne : 
When you have vow'd,you mult not ſpeake with men, 
But 3n the preſence of the Prioreſſe z 
Thenif you ſpeake,you muſt not thew your face ; 


| Orif you ſhew your face,you mult not ſpeake ; 


He calsagaine : I pray you anſwer hia). 

Ifa. Peace and proſperity : who is't that cals? 

Luc, Haile Virgin,(if you be)as thoſe cheeke-Roſes' 
Proclaime you are nolefle : can you ſo ſteed me; 
Asbriog meto the light of /ſabelle, 

A noviceof this place,and the faire Siſter 

To her unhappy brother C/andss ? . 
iſa. Why her unhappy brother ? Let me aske, 

The rather for I now muſt make you know - 

I am that /ſabefe,and his Siſter, © | 

Lxc.Gentle and faire : your brother kindly greets you; 


| Not to be weary with yon ; he's in priſon. 


Iſa. Woe me; for what? 

Luc. For that,which it my ſelfe might be his Iadge, 
He ſhould receive his puniſhmentin thankes x 
He hath got his friend with Childe, 

Iſa. Sir,make me not your ſtory. 

Lxc.'Tistrue ; I would not,though 'tis my familiar fin, 
With Maids to ſecmethe Lapwing,andro jeſt 
Tongue,farre from heart : play with all Virginsſo : 

I hold yon as a thing eneskicd and fainted, 
By your renoancement,an immortal] ſpirit 
And tobe talk'd with in ſincerity,” 

As with a Saint. 

Iſa, You doe blaſpheime the good,in mocking me. 

Lxc. Doe not belecve it : fewneſſe,and truth ; tisthus, 
Your brother and his Lover have imbrac'd; | 
As thoſe that feed, grow full : as blofloming Time 
That from the ſcedneſſethe bare fallow brings” 

To teeming foyſon: even ſo her plenteous wombe 
Exprefſeth his fall Tilthand H " FRET 
Iſa. Some one with child by bim? my Coſen Iefier ? 
Luc, Ts ſhe your Coſcn? A | | 


. Iſa. Adoptcdly, as ſchoole-maids change their names | 


By vaine,though apt affeion, 
fp -"=/4 
| on Lethim marry her. - 


The Duke is v ' ES, + rg 
Bore many Gentlemen(my ſelfe being one) "EI 
In hope of ation: but we doe learne, 
By thoſe thatknow the very Nervesof State, 


His giving-out,were of an Infinite diftance 


' From his true meant deſigne ; upon his place, 


EET —_—_—— ——__—_— A. ti 


- 


Meaſure for Meaſure, | 


And with full line of his authority) | 

yerncs Lord Angele ; A man, whoſe blood 
Is very ſnow-broth : one,who never fecles 
The wanton ſtings,and motions of the ſenſe z 
But doth rebate,and blunt his naturall edge 
With profits of the minde : Study and falt. 
He (to give feare touſe,and liberty, 
Which have,for} y the bideous Law, 
As Myce by Lions)hath pickt out anaR, 
Vnder whoſe heavy ſeoſe, your brothers life 
Fals into forfeit : hearreſts him on it, 
And followes cloſe the rigour of the Statute 
To make him an example : all hope is gone, 
Vnleſſe you havethe grace,by your faire prayer 
To ſoften e4»gelo : And that's my pith of buſineſſe 
'Twixt you,and your poore brother, 

Iſa. Doth he 1o, 

Secke his life ? 

Zxc. Has cenſur'd himalready, 

And asT heare,the Provoſt hath a warrant 
For's execution. 

Ifa. Alas: whatpoore 
Abilitic*s in met doe him good ? 

Zxc. Aſſay thepower you have. 

Iſa. My power? alas,I doubt. 

Zne, Our doubts are traitors _ | 
And makes ns loſe the good we oft might win, 

By fearing to atrempt z Goe to Lord eavgelo, 

And lct him learne to know, when Maidens ſuc 
Mengive like gods: but when they weepe and kneele, 
Allrheir petitions,are astrucly theirs 

As they elves would owethen, 

Iſa. Ile ſee what I can doe. 

Lc. But ſpcedily. 

Iſa, armies na it trait ; ITE 
No longer ſtaying,butto give the Mot 
Notice of ay atfre :I bumbly thanke you : 
Commend me tomy brother : ſooneart nighe 
Ile ſend him certaine word of my ſucceſle. 

Lc, Itake my leave of you. 

Iſa. Good fir adicu. 


Exenv. 


eAftus Secundas.Scena Prima. 


—_—  —__——___—___— 


Emer Angels, Eſcalnsandſervants, Inflice, 
e-Tng. We mult notmake a ſcar-crow of the Law, 
Setting it up to feare the Birds of prey, 
Andlet it kerpe one ſhape,till cuſtome make it 
Their Pearch,and not their terrour. 
Efe. T,but yet 
Let us be keene, and rather cut alittle 
Then fall,and bruiſetodeath : alas, this Gentleman 
WhomlT would ſayc,had a moſt noble father, 
Ler but your honour know | 
(Whom1 brleeveto be moſt ſtrait in vertue) 
Thar in the working of your owne affeCtions, 
Had Time coheard with Place,or place with wiſhing, 
Orthat the reſolute aRing of our bloc 
Could have attain'd th'cfteRof your owne purpoſe, 
Whether you had not ſometimein your lite 
Err'd in this point which now you cenſure him, 
And pull'd the Law ppon you. 
Ang. 'Tis onething tobe tempted (Eſcalnr) 


—— 


Another 


Oh 


bk a — ted —_ ——_— 


| Some riſe by ſinne and ſome by vertne fall : 


Elbo''Ma 
| man Cardinally given, might have bcene accug'd in form- 


—_—_— —— i 
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Meaſure for Meaſure. - 


65 


Another thing to fall : I notdeny: : 
The lury paſſing on che peifooers life”: 4 
May in che two ive have 2 theefe,or two. ' - - 
Gultier then hi they try;zwhat's open madeto Iuſtice, 
That Iuſtice ceizes 3 What knowes the Lawes: : © + 
That theeves doe paſſe on theeves? 'T1s very pregnant; 
The lewell chat we finde,we ſtoope,and rake't, * 
B:caule we {cet ; but whar Oey not ſee, 
We treade upon,and never thinke of it-! + - 
You may not ſo extenuare his offence, + 1 
For I have had fuch faults ;: bur rather rel me 
When I,that cenſure him,doe ſo offend, 
Ler mine owne Ladgemenr patterne otit my death, 
And nothung come 10 partiall.. Sir;he muſt dic, 
Enter Provoſt, 

£/c. Be it as your wiſedome will, 

eAng. Where is the Provoſt ? 

Pro, Here it it like your Honour, 

eAng. Sec that (laudio 
Be executed by nine to morrow morning, 
Bring him his Conteſſor,let him be prepai'd, 
For that's rhe utmolt of his Pilgrimage. 

Ee. Well : heaven forgive him zand forgive us all ; 


\ 


'S, 


Some Run from brakes of Iccandanſwer nane, 
And ſome condemned for a faulralone. 
Enter Elbw, Froth,Clowne Officers, 


1 


cation,adultery,and all uncleanneſe there, 

Eſc. By the womans mtanes? - 

_ Elb, Ifir,by Miſtris Over-dons meancs: but as ſhe ſpit 
in his face;ſo ſhe defi'd bim, 

Ch. Sir,it it pleaſe yonr honour,this 1snot ſo. 

Elb. Prove it before theſe Y arlers here, thou konoura- 
ble man,proveit. i!  - | 

Eſc. Doe you heare how he milplaces? 

Cho, Sir,ſhecame in great wich childe : and longing 
(faving our honors reverence) for ſtew'd Prewyncs; fir, 
we two'in the houſe) whbichar that very inſtant 
time ſtoud,as it were in a fruit diſh (adith of ſome three 
pence; your honours have fecne ſuch dithes ) they are not 
China-diſhes,bur very good diſhes. 

Ejc, Goe too,voe too: no matter for the diſh (ir- 

Clo. No indeed (irnot of apin; you are therein inehe 
right : bur, to the point : 2$1 fay,this Miſtris £/6-w, being 
(as I ſay) with childe,and being greatbellicd,and longifg 
(as I fa1d) for Prewyns: and having no more in the diſh 
(as I faid) Maſter Froth here, this very man, having eaten 
the reſt (as I ſaid)and( as I ſay ) paying for them very ho- 
neſtly 2 for, as you know Maſter Fro, I could not give 
you three pence agune. 

Fro, No indeed. 

Clo, Very well : you being then (if you be remembred ) 
cracking the ſtones of the forc{aid Prewyns, 

Pro, 1,fol did indeed. 


£4, Comt,bring them away : if theſe be good people | 
in a Common-eale, that doe nothing but uſe their abu- 
ſes in common houſes, I know nolaw : bring them a- | 
way. 


Ang. How now fir, what's your name? And what's 
the marrer ? 


Eb. If it pleaſe your honour , I am the-poore Dukes | 


Conſtablc,and my naine is Elbow ; I doe leane upon 1u- 
tice lir,and doebring in here before your good hononr, 
two notorious Benetattors, | oy 


Ang. BenefaQtors? Well; W hat Bencfactors arethey ? | 
Are they not Malcfators? | 


(fo. Why,very well : Itelling you then (if you bec 
remembred ) rhat ſuch a one, and ſuch a one, were paſt 
cure of thothing you wot of, unleile they kept very good 
dyct,asI rold you, 

Fro, Allthisistrae, | 

Clo, Why very well then, i 

Eſe, Come; you area tedious fool: tothe purpoſe : 
what was done to Flbowes wife, that he hath caulc to com- 
plaine of ? Comer me t9 whar was doneto her. 

Co. Str,your honour cannot come to that yet, 

Eſe. No tir,nor I meane it not. © - 

C/o, Sir , but you ſhall come to it, by your Hononrs 


£16, It it plcaſe your honour, I know not well what 
they are ; But preciſe villaines they are, that I am ſure of, 


and voyd of all proplanation in the world , that gocd | dyedat Hallowmas ; Was'c nut at Hallown:as Maſter 
Chriſtians ought to have, | 


£/e. This comesofF well: here's a wiſe Othicer. 
erg, Goe to: What quality are they of > Elbow is 
your name ? 
Why du'ſt chon not ſpcake Elbow ? 
Clo, He cannot fir : he's out at Elbow. 
e-Fng, What are you fir? 
Elb, He fir, a Tapſter fir : parcell Bawd : | one that 
ſerves a bad woman ;' whoſe houſe ſir was ( as they lay) 
lucke downe inthe Suburbes ; and now ſhe profeſſcs a 
wag houſe ;which,] thinke is a very ill houſe too, 
Eſs. How know you that ? 
Elb. My wife Sir , whom. I deteſt before heaven and 
your honour, ts 
Eſc, How ? thy wife 2. 154 144 | 
E/b. 1Sir: whomT thanke heaven is an honeſt wo- | 
mans Ly 3 $488. | 
Eſee. Do'ſt thou deteſt her therefore? - 
Elb, I ſay fir,] will deteſt my (fe alſo, as well as ſhee, 


that this houſe,it it be not a Bawdsbouſe,it ispitty of her || 


life,for itis a naughty houſe. Ee 
Efca, How aol rhou know that,ConſtableÞ; - 
fir,by my wite, who,if ſhe had beena wo-. 


| leave:. And 1 befeech you, looke wto Maſter Freth here 


fir, a man of toure-ſcore pound a yeere z whole Father 


Froth? 

Fro, All-hallond-Eve. 

Ch. Why very well: I hope here be truthes : he Sir, 
ſitting (as I ſay) in a lower Chaire,Sir,'rwasin the bunch 
of Grapes, where indeed you haye a delight to fit, have 
you not ? 

Fre, I have ſo,becuuſe it is an open roome, and gvod 
for Wintcr. _ 

Clo. Why very wellthen : I hope here betruthes, 

Ang. This will laſt out a night in Rxſſ72, 

When nightsare longeſt there : le rake my leave, 
And leave youtothe hearing of the cauſe ; 

Hoping you'l finde uo cauſe to whip them all. Exit. 
Eſc, Ithinkeno lefle : good morrow to your Lord- 
ſhip. Now fir,come on : What was done to Elbower wife, | 
OnNCe more ? | 41 
Clo; Once ſir ?there was nothing done to her once, 

Eb. I beſcech you fir, aske him what this* man jd to 
my wife, | 

Ch, Ibeſeechyour honour,2ske me. | 

£76, Well fir, what did this Gentleman to her ? 
\ Cls, Ibeſeechyou fir, looke in this Gentlemans face: 
good Maſter Frothlooke upon his honour z*tis for agooi] 


| 


( 
| 


> "i 4. Fe , 


q 


I 


purpoſe ; doth your honour marke his face ? 


2 Fe, 1 
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Efe. I fir,very wells 4 46 
Clo, Nay,l beſeech you marke itwell- 
Efc. Well,I doe {o. | 
Clo, Doth your honour 
Eſc, Why no. 


lee any harmein his 


($ thing about him : 

| thing about hic, bow could Maſter Freth doetht Con 

| -bles wife any harme ? I would know that of yours ho- 
NoUr.. wes 1 + x T Is Tart; þ © 

".., £. He's ia the right ( Conſtable)what ſay youry 

; A Firſt, and ivlike you , the houſe js « refpet 

; houſe ; next,this is a reſpeRted fellow ;. and his Miſtris 


iS a reſpected woman, 


ied 


. ſon thenany of usall, | 

£1b., Varler,thou lyeſt ; thou lycſt wicked Varlet : the 

time is yet tocome that ſhee was ever reſpected with 

man,woman,er childe. | 

Clo, Sir,(he was reſpected 

ed wich ber, 94 ve. 

. . »Eſe. Whichis the wiſer here ; I»#tice or Iniquitie ? Is 
thistrue ? | ; 

E1b, © thou Caytiffe : O thou Varlet : O thou wic- 

{ \ked Hannibat; I reipetted with her,before I was married 

' to her? rabies {ones ry ney with me, 

4 letnor your Worſhip thinke me 
,. cxr2 provethis, : 91. wicked Hanbal,or 


with him before he marri- 


Ie have mine 


| ation of battery on thee, - UIET 
[:... Eſc. If be tooke you a box 'oth'care', you might have 
| your ationof ſlander too. B04 Lang 

' _ * £8. MarryTthanke your worſhip for it 3 \ what 
| istyour Worſhips pleaſure ſhall doe withthis wicked 


+ X 


Caytiffe?- ©. * 
.  &. Traely Officer, becauſe he hath ſone offences in 
| him,that thou wouldſt diſcover if thou conld(t , let bim 
continue in his courſes, till thou-know?ſt whar they are, 
E1b. Marry I thanke your Worſhip for it » Thou ſeeſt 
 thouwicked Varletnow, what's come upon thee. Thou 
arttocontinue nowthou Yarlet,thou art to cominuc. 
Eſc. Where were you borne, friend ? 
Froth, Herein Views, Sir. 
Efe. Are you of foureſcore pounds a yeere ? 
Froth. Yes,and*tplcaſe you fir. 
Ec... So: whattrade are you of fir ? | 
Clo, A Tapfter,a poore Widdowes Tapſter, 
Ee. Your Miftris name ? 
Clo. Miſtris Over-den. | 
Eſc. Bath ſhe had any more then one husband ? 
C4. Nine,fir : Over-don by the laſt, | 
Eſc. Nine ? come hither to me,Maſter Freth; Maſter 
Froth, 1 would not have you acquainted with'Tapſters ;; 


and Jet me heare no more of you 1 

TR Tihanke your worſhip 3 for mito owne part, I 

never come into any reome in a Tap-bouſe', but I am 

Efe. Well :no more of it Maſter Freth: farewell : 

. Come you hi 
. £e. Wharclſe? $5 TRI GS 

» + Trotb,and your Bum isthe greateſt thing about 

| you ,; fo that in the bcaſilicſt ſcale, you are Powpeg the 


cd, 


C/e. By this hand ſir,his wife is amore reſpeRted per-: 


| 


$ 
: 
4 * } 


Che le beappor'd upon a booke,bis face istbe worſt 
then: if his face be-the.worſt. 


Dukes Oifi- 


| they will draw you Maſter Frotb,and you will hang them:' | 


her to me, M, Tapſtcrs: what's your name | 


þ 


\.Cls. Trugly fir, lam a ; 

Z(e, How, would you live Pompey ? by being a Bawd? 

prove you thinke of the Trade Pompey ? is it alayyfull 
race? ail; | 
, Ce. If the Law wouldaliow ir,fir, 

Ee. But the law willnotallow it Pempey ; nor it ſhall 
notbealowed in Views, : 

Cle. Do's your Worſhip. mane to geld and (play all 
the youth inthe Citic ? 

Eſc. No,Pompey. 

(7. Trueiy Sir, in my poore opinion they will too't 
then : if your Worſhip willeake nite tor the Drabs and 
Knaves,you need not to feare the Bawdes. 

Eſc. Thereare pretty orders beginning ) can tell you : 
It is but heading and hanging. 

Clo, If you head and hang all that offend that way but 
for ten yeare together z you'll be glad ro give out a Com- 
miſſion for more heads; if this law hold in /iews ten 
yeares,Ilerent the faireſt houſe in it afrer three pence a 
Bay / it you live to ſre this cometo paſſe, ſay Pompey told 

ou ſo. 
: Eſe. Thanke you good Pompey ; and in requitall of 
your Propheſie,harke you + I adviſe you let me not finde 
you before me agai any complattt whatſoever : 
no,nct for dwelling where youdoe : 1f 1 doe Pompey , 1 
ſhall beat you to your Tent,and provea ſhrewd Ce/«r to 
=_ : in plaine dealing Pompey] ſhall have you whipt; ſo 

or thistume, Pompey fare you well. 

Cle, Ithanke your Worſhip for ycur good counſcll; 
but I ſhall follow itasthe fleſh and fortune {hall better 
determine. Whip me ? nozno,lct Carman whip his Jade, 
The valiant heart's not whipt out of bis Trade, #xir. 

Eſe. Come bither to me, Maſter Ebew ; come hither 
Maſter Conſtable : how long have you been in this place 
of Conſtable > - | 

Elb,: Seven yeare and a halfe ſir, 

Eſc. I thought by the readineſſe inthe office, you had 
_— in it ſome time : you fay ſcaven yeeres toge- 
ther. 

Etb. Anda halfe ſir. 


Efe. Alas,it hath bcene great paines to you : they doe 
you wrong to put you ſooftupon't, Are there not men 
in your Ward {utHcient to ſerve it ? 

Etb, *Faith fir,few of any wit inſuch matters: as t 


| arechoſen,they are glad to chooſeme for them ; I doe it 


for ſome peece of money,and goethrongh with all, 
Ef. Looke you bring me in the names of ſome fixe 
or ſevey,the moſt ſuficient of your Pariſh. 
EJb. To your Worſhips houſe fir ? 
Eſe.'To my houſe : fare you well 
eyou? 
In#, Eleven,ſfir. & 
E{e. I pray you go hometo dinner with me 
Inf. I bumbly thanke you. | 
Eſc. It grieves me for the death of (Javdio, |, 
But there'sno remedy. : 
In#t, Lord Angelois\evere. | | 
* Ee, It is but needfull, | 
Mercy isnot it ſelfe, thatoft lookes ſo, 
Pardon is ſtill the nurſe of ſecond wor 


: what's aclocke, | 


Lix. 


But yet, poore Clendis;;there is no reruedy 
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(OR eld? 1 TOY 7 
; Emer Froveſh, Servant,” 44> 
Ser. Hce's hearing of a Cauſe; he will come ſtraight, 
lletell hia of you. REY. SY gol BE p &KF: 6 
Pro,” "Pray you doe ; Ile know + - + 
His pleaſure, may be he will relent alas 
He hath but as offended in a dreame; ii". 
All Sets, all Ages fmacke ofthis vice, and he 
To dye for't ! | = 
| Enter eAngels. 
Ang. Now, what's the matter Provoſt > 
Pro, 1s it your will Claxdio ſhall dye ro morrow ? - 
Ang. Did notI tellthee yea ? hadit thou not order ? 
Why do'ft thou aske againe? 
Pro, Leſt 1 mightbe roorath : 
Vnder your good correRion,l have ſecne 
W hen after execution, Indgement hath 
Repented ore his doome. 
Ang. Goeto :letrhatbe mine, 
Doe you your aHce, or give up y our Place, 
And yoa (hall well be ſpar'd, > 
Pro, I crave your Honors pardon 2-. 
W hat ſhall be done fir,with the groaning Inlet? 
her houre. 
Ang. Diſpoſe of her  . .. : lth 
To ſome more fitter place z and that with ſpeed, 
Ser. Here is the fiſter of rhe man condeamn'd, 
Deſires acgeſle to you. | 
Avg. Hath hea fiſter ? +, + + + 
Pro, I my good Lord, a very vertyous maid, 
Andto be ſhortly of a Siſter-hood, -- © - 
[fnot alread . 'B 3-H ht 
Ang, Well :lether beadmittcd, 


See you the Fornicatreſſe be remov'd, 


L-t her have ncedfall, bur not laviſh meancs, 
There ſhall be arder for't. 
Emer Lncio, and Iſabella, 

Pro. Save your Honor, 

eng. Stay alittle while: y'are welcome : what's your 

I/ab. I am a woefull Sutor to your Honor, (will ? 
'Pleaſe but your honor heare me. 

ws Well : what's your ſuite ? 

1ſab. There is a vice that moſt I doe abhorre, 
And moſt deſire ſhould meet the blow of juſtice z 
For which1 would nor plead, bur that I muit, 
For which I muſtnot plead, but rliatl am 


. At warre, twixt will, and will not. 


eng. Well : the matter? {1 
I{ab. 1 have brother is condemn'd to dye, 
I doe beſeech you ket it b& his fault, 
And not my brother.; - ++. - wb 
Pro. Heaven yive thee moving graces. | 
eAng. Condemnethe fault, and notthe actor of ir, 
Why every fault's condemn/dereitbe done 
Mine were the very Cipher of a Function. 
To fine the faults, whoſe fine ſtandsin record, 
And let gae by the Aqtor. 43s "OE mnce Lg” % ng 
Ifab. Oh juſt, but ſeverelaw:s:5”; 2 64l 
I had a brotherthen ; heaven keepe your honor. :.. 
Lac. Giver not ore ſo: to himagaine;/emreat him; 
Kncele downe before him, hangupon his gowne; | +. 
You aretoo cold ; if you ſhopld peed apin, - 


* 
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67 
| Youconldnot with more tame a tongue deſire it » 
Tohim,lI ſay» FAT1TES 

I/ab. Mukt he needs dye ? 

% Maiden, noremedy. 

I/ab. Yes: I doethitnke that you might pardon him, 
And neither heaven, nor man grieve anths mercy 

75 I will not do't. | 

Iſab. But can you if you would ? 

= Looke what I will not, that I cannot doe; 

Iſ«b. Bot might you doe'r and doe the world no wrong 
If fo your heart were touch'd withthat remorſe, 
As mine istohim? 

Ang. Hee's ſentenc'd, tis roolate: 

Luc. Yoarttoocold. 

Iſab. Toolate why no ; I that doe ſpeakea word, 
May call itbackeagaine : well, beleeve this 
Noceremony that to great ones longs, 

Notthe Kings Crowne; nor the deputed ſword, 
The Marſhalis Trunchcon, nur the Iudges Robe 
Become them with onchalfe fo good a grace 
As mercy does : It he had beene as you, and you as he, 
You would have ſlipt like him, bur be like you 
Would not have becne ſo ſterne, 
Ang. Pray you be gone. = 
Ib. I would to heaven I had your potency, 
And you were //abef : ſhould ir then be thus ? 
Na : I would tell what 'twere to be a judpe, 
And what a priſoner. . 
Lxc. 1 touch him : there's the veine. 
Ang. Your brother is a forfeit of the Layy, 
And you bur waſte your wo: ds. | 
Ifab. Alas, alas : 
Why all the ſovles that were, were forfeit once, 
And hethat might the vantage beſt have tooke, 
Found outthe remedy ; how would you be, 
Ifhe, which is thetop of judgement, ſhould 
But judge you, asyou are ? Oh, thinke onthat,, 
mercy then will breathe within your lips 
Like man new made. 
Ang. Be you content, (faire Maid) 
It isthe Law, notI, condemne your brother, 
| Were he my kinſman, broth.cr, or my ſonne; 
| It ſhould be thus with him : he mult dye to morrow. 
1ſab, To morrow ob; that's fodaine, 
Spare him, ſpare him : Vs 
Hee's not prepar'd for death ; eyenfor our kitchines 
We kill the fowle of ſeaſon: ſhall weſerve hcaven 
With lefle reſpeRt then we doe miniſter 
To our grolſe-ſelves? good,good my Lord,bethinke you; 
Who isit that hath di'd for this offcnce ? 
There's many have commirted it. 
Luc. I, well ſaid 


| 


Anp: The Law hath not beendead though it hath Nlept: 

Thoſe many had not dar'd to Coe that evil 
Ifthe firſt, that did tW'Edi& intringe 
Had anſiver'd for his dced. Now *tis awake, 
Takes note of what is done, andlike a Prophet 
Lookes in a glaſſe that ſhewes whit ſauce evills 
Either now, or byremiſſcncſſe, new conceiv'd, 

And ſo in progreſſe tobe harch'd, and borne, . 

Are now to have no ſnccelliue degrees, 

But here they live to end. 

Iſab. Yetſhow ſomepitty. . 

_ Avg: 1 ſpewir moſt of all, when I ſhow Tuſlicez 
. For then I pitry thoſe 1 doc rot know, 


| Which a diſmis'd offence, would after eaulc 


And 
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And doehim right, that anſweringone fonle wrong > 
: Livesnot to at another, Be ſatisficd ; 1 Tet oLt 
; Your Brother dics to morrow z be contents :::.74. 4» 
{ Iſa. Soyoumuſt bethe firſt thar gives this ſentence;. 
_ þ Andbe, that ſuffers 3. Oh, it is excellent | | .-} 
; To havea Giants ſtrength : but ig is tyrannous -- */+ + 
; Touſe itlike a Giant. | 27S 
| Les That's well faid, . ras Sl 
| . Jſab. Covld greotmen thunder ad; 
| As {eve himfclfe do's, Jove would nerebequiet,  . 
' For every peltiog petty Odhcetr 
| Would uſe his heaven for thunder ; 
| Nothing but thuoder : Mercifull teaven, 
Thou rather withthy (harpe and ſulphurevs bolt 
| Split the un-wedgable and gnarled Oke, 
p 
Then the ſoft Merrill » O But man !proud man ! 
Dreſt ina little bricte authority, | 
| Moſt ignorant of what he's moſt aſſur'd, 
(Hisglaſſie Eſſence) like. an angry Ape 
Playes ſuch phantaſtique trickes before high heaven, 
As makes the Angels weepe ; who with our ſpleenes, 
| Would all themſelves laugh morrtall. 
| Zxci, Oh, to him, to him wench: be will relent, 
' Hee's comming: Iperccive't, 
| Pro, Pray heaven ſhe winne him. 
| Jſab. Wecannot weigh our brother with our ſelfe, 
Great men may jcſt with Saints : tis wit inthem, 
But in the lefle toule prophanation, . 
| Lac, Thon'rt ith righr (Girle) more o'that. 
| J1/46. That inthe Captaine's but a chollericke word,) 
| Whichn the Sovldicr is flat blaſphemy. 
| Laue. Art _"__ o'that ? mors os : 
Ang. Why doe you put thele upon me 
Jab. Becauſe Authority, tl Jeerrclike others, 
| Hathyet a kind of medicine in itfelfe 
That skins the vice o'ch top ; goe to your boſome, 
Knocke there, and aske your hcart what it doth know 
| That'slike my brothers fault : if it confeſſe 
A naturall guiltineſſe, ſuch as is his, 
Let it not ſound athought vpon you rongue 
Againſl my brothers life. 
Ang. Shce ſpeakey, and tis fuch ſence 
That my ſence breeds withirt ; fare you well. 
I{ab. Gentle my lord, turne backe, 
Ang. 1 will bethinke me : come againe to morrow, 
Ich Harke, how1le bribe you : good my lord rurne 
Ang, How ? bribe me ? FA 
Iſa. I, with ſuch gifts that heaven ſhall ſhare withyon: 
Ly. You had mar'dall elfe. 
Iſab. Not with fond Sickles ofthe teſted-gold, 
Or ſtones, whoſe rate are either rich, or poore 
As fancy values them : but with true prayers, + 
That (hall be up at heaven, andenter there * 
Ere Sunnerile : prayersfrom preſerved ſoules, 
| From faſting Maides, whoſe mindes are dedicate 
To nothing temporall. 
Ang. Well;cometo me to.morrow. 
Las. Goe to: 'tis well ; away: 
I{ab. Heaven keep your honor ſafe. 


For Fenduc wajgolag 
þ amthat waz to temptation, - :. 
| Wherepra OO. | 
Iſab. At what howre to marrow, 

{ ShallTartend you lordſhip? © © 

| «ng. Atany rime*tore-noones 

_ 1/ab. *Save your Honor, Exennts 
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From thee : even from 3g Aa 
What's this? What's this ? is this her fault, or mine ? 


| The Tempter; or the Tempted, who firmes moſt? ha ? 


Not ſhe : nor doth ſhe tempt : but it1s1, 
Thar, lying by the Violer in the Sunne, 

Doe asthe Carrion do's, not as the flow re, 
Corrupt with yertuous ſeaſon : Can it be, 


| That Modeſty may more betray our ſence 
| Then womanslightneſſe? having walte ground enough, 


| 


Shall we defirr to raze the SanAluary 

And pitch ourevilsthere? oh fie, fic, fie : 

What doſt thou? or what artthou Avg#/e ? 

Doſt thou deſire her fowly, for thoſe things 

That make her good ?, oh, let her brother live : 
Theevesfor their robbery bave authority, 

When [ndges ſteale themſelves; what ! doc 1love her, 


\ That I defire to heare her ſpeake againe ? 


And feaſt upon her eyes? what is't I dreame on ? 

Oh cunnivg cnemy, thatto catch aSaint, 

With Saintsdoſt bait thy hooke z moſtdangerous 

Is that temptation, thatdoth goad us on 

To ſinne, in loving vertue: never could the Strumpet 
With all her double vigor; Art, and Nature 

Once ſtir my temper : but this vertuous Maid 

Subdues me quite : Even tillnow 

When men were fond, 1 ſmild, and wondred how, Exit 


M—— 


_— an_—_ 


ScenaT ertia. 


I —_— 


Enter Duke, and Proveft. 
Dsk, Haile to you, Provoſt, ſo I thinke you are. 
Pro. Iam the Provoſt; what's your will, good Fricr ; 
Dk, Bound by my charity, and my bleſt order, 
I come to viſit the afflicted ſpirits 
Here inthe priſon : doe me the common right 
To let me ſce them: and to make me know 
The nature of their crimes, that I may miniſter 
To them accordingly. 
Pro, I would do morethenthat,if more were nzed{ull. 
Enter Islit, 
Looke here comes one : a Gentlewoman of mine, 
W ho falling in the flawes of her owne youth, 
Hath bliſterd ber report : She is with child, 
And he thatgot it, ſentenc'd ; a yong man, 
More fit to doe another ſuch offence, 
Then dye for this. 
Dxk, When mult he dye ? 
Pre. As I docthinke to morrow. 
I have provided for you, ſtay a while 
__ you mb be —_— 
epent you (faire one) of the ſin you carry ? 
Is. I doe; and beare the (ſhame moſt lamb. 
Ds, lletcach you how you ſhall araign your conſcience 
And try your penitence, if it be ſound, 
Or hollowly put on. 
Ind. Ile gladly learne, , 
Dok; Love you the man that wrong'd you ? 
Ink Yes, asllove the womanthat wrong'd him. 
Duk, $0 then it ſeemes your molt offencefull at 
Was mutually committed. q 
nl. Mutually, 


Dxk: Then troy inneof heavier kind than his. 


his 


tal. Idoeconfeſſeir, and repent it (Father. ) 
7 _ Dok Tis 
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Dub, "Tismect ſo (daaghrd) bat le aſt you dos repent” | Topardon him, tha hath from nature ftolns — 
Asthat the (inne hath broughtYou to thjs ſhame, A man already made, asto remit 
Whichſorrow is alwayesroxardour ſelves, not heaven, Their ſawcy ſweetnefſe, that doe coyne heavens Image 


- 1 


Showing we would notſp e heaven, as we loye it; In ſtamps that are forbid : 'tis all as caſie, 
But as we ſtand in feares! Falſely to take away a lifetcue made, 


1x4. 1 doe repent me, as it is an cyill, As to put mettle in reſtrained aceanes 
And take the ſhame wirh joy. To make a falſe one. 

Duk, Therereſt : | Iſa5. 'Tis\ct downe ſo in heaven, but not in carth/ 
Your partner (asI heare) muſtdye to morrow, e-Fng. Say you ſo; then I ſhall poze youquickly. 
And I am going with in{truRionto him : Which had you rather, that the moſt juſt Law 
Grace goe with you, Benedicize, Exit, | Now tooke your brothers life, and to redeeme him 

1al, Mult dyc ro morrow ? oh injurious love Give up your body to ſuch ſweet uncleanneſle, 
That reſpitsme alife, whoſe very comfort As ſhe that he hath Qlaind > 
Isſtill a dying horror. Iſab. Sir, belceve this, 


Pre. "Tis puty of him. | Exe}, | I hadrather give my body, thenmy ſoule. 
OE TOI TEE hee eAng. | talke not of your ſoule : our compel'd ſinnes 


—_— 


| _ more wr numbex, then for accowpt. 
I{ab. . How lay yoa? 
Ic «nad quUAaY ta. eAng. Nay Ile not warrant that : for I canſpeake 
Lo | Againit the thing 1 fay : Anſwer to this, 
ey I (now the voyce of the recorded Law ) 
Enter eAngels, Pronounce a {enrence on your brothers lifes 
An. Wha I would pray,and thinke, Ithinke,and pray Might there not be acharity in ſinne, 
Tofeverall faubjects ; heaven hath my empty words, Toſayerhis brothers life ? 
Whilſt my Invention, hearing not my T ongne, Ifab. Pleaſe yoa to dos{;, 
Anchors on /abel/: heaven in my moutb, lle take it as a perill to my ſonle, 
As it 1did but onely chew his name, Itisno finnearall, but charity. 
And in my heart the ſtrong and ſwelling evill Ang.Pleaſ'd youro doo't, at perill of your ſouls 
Of my conception z the ſtate whereon I ſtudied Were cquall poize of finne, and charity. 
Islikea goodthing; being often read Iſab, That doe beg hislife,if it be finne 
Growne teard, and tedious : yea, my Gravity Heaven let mebeareat : you granting of my ſuit, 
Wherein (letno man heare me) I takepride, If that be ſinne, Ile make it my Morne-praycr, 
Could I, with boote, change for an idle plume To hayc it added to thefaults of mine, 
Which che ayre beats for vaine : oh place ! oh forme! And nothing of your anſwer. 
How often doſtthou with thy caſe, thy habit Ang. Nay, bur hcare me. 
\Wrenchaye from fooles, and tye the wiſcr ſoules Your lence purſues not mine: cither you are ignorant, 
Tothy falſe ſeeming? Blood, thou art blood, Or ſeeme {ocrafty ; andthat'snot good. 
Let's write good Angell on the Devills horne, 1{ah. Let me be ignorant, and in norhing good, 
'Tis not the dcvillsCreft t how now 2 who's there ? But graciouſly toknow I am no better, 
Enter Servant. Ang. Thus wiſdome wiſkes to appeare moſt bright, 
Ser. Oc /ſabell, a ſiſter, deſires acceſſe to you, When it doth taxc itſcife : As thele blacke Maſques 
Ano. Teach her the way : ob. hcavens Proclaime anen-ſhicld beauty ten times louder 
8 y : on, +48 
Why doz's my bloud thus muſter ro my heart, Then beauty could diſplaicd : But marke me, 
Making both it unable for it ſelfe, To be received plaine, Ile ſpeake more groflc: 
And diſpoſſeſſing all my other parts Your brother is to dye. 
Ofneceſſary fineſſe ? A lfab. So. : 
So play the fooliſh thronps with one that ſwounds, eng. And bis offence is ſo, as it appeares, 
Comeall to helpe Tye, ſoſtop the ayre Accountanttothe Law; upon that paine. 
By which he ſhould reviuc : andeven ſo Iſab. Trae. Bel 
The generall ſubjeAtto a wel-wiſht Kin Ang. Adinitno other way to fave his life 
Quit their owne part,and in obſequious fondneſſe (As1 ſubſcribe northat, nor any other, 
Crowd to hispreſence, where their untaught love | Burin the loſſe of queſtion) that you, his Siſter, 
Mult ncedsappeare offence ; how now faire Maid? Finding your {e!fe defir'd of ſuch aperſon, | 
* Enter Iſabella, | Whoſecredit withthe Indge, or owne great place, 
J/a. I am cometo know your pleaſure. (me, | Could fetch your brother fromthe Manacles 
An. That you might Ktow it would much berter pleaſe | Of the all-building-Lay : and thar there were 
| Then to demand what "tis; your brother cannot live. | No carthly meane to fave him, burchar cither 
[{a. Even ſo : heaven keepe your Honor. You muſtlay downethe treaſures of your body, 
ev. Yet may helivea while 3/ and it may be To this ſuppoſed, or elſe to kt him ſaftcr ; 
Aslong as you, orl : yet ke wiſt dye, : | What wonld you doe? | Fab 
Iſab. Vader your Sentence? | Iſab. As much for my poore Brother, as my ſelfe; | 
eAng. Yea. ee 16152 + 20 That is ; were TI under the tearmes 0f dearh, "Or 
I/ab, When, I beſecch you ? that in his Reprieve © } Th'impreſſion of krene whips, I'ld weare'as Rubies, 
(Longer, or ſhorter) he may be fo fitted © ' ] And ftrip my lelfe ro death, ast0a bed, | 
| That his ſoule ſicken not. -- - | Thatlonging have beeneficke for, ereV1d yeeld 
eng, Ha? fie, theſe filthy vices : It wereas good © | My body up to ſhame-- 
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Ang. Then muſt your brother dycs 
Iſa. And "twer the cheaper way : 
Better it were a brother did at once, 
Then that a ſiſter, by redeeming him 
Should &zc for ever, | 
Ang, Were not you then as cruell as the Sentence, 
That you have ſlander'd fo ? | 

Ja. TIanominy in ranſome,and free pardon 
Are of two houſes: lawfull mercy, * 
Isnothing kin to foule redemption. / 
eng. Youſeem'dof late to makethe Law a tirant, 
And rather prov'd the fliding of your brother 
A merriment, then a vice. | 
Iſa. Ohpardon me my lord, it oft fals out 
To have, what we would have, 
We ſpeake not what we meane ; 
I ſomething docexcuſe the thing Lhate, 
For his advantage that Idearely love. 
e-Ang. Weare all fraile. 
1\a, Elſe let my brother dyc, 
Ifnot a feodary but onely he 
Owe, and ſucceed thy weakeneſle, 
eng. Nay, women are fraile too, = 
Ia. 1,asthe glaſſes where they view themſelves, 
W hichare ascaſie broke as they make formes : 
Women ? Helpr heaven ; men their creation marre 
Inprofiting by them : Nay, call usten times fraile, 
For we are foft, as cur complexions are, 
And credvloustofalle prints. 
| erg. Ithinkeitwell: 4 
And from this teſtimony of your owne ſex 
(Since 1 ſuppoſt we are made to beno ſtronger 
Ther faults may ſhake our frames)let me be bold; 
I doe arreſt your words Bethat youare, 
That is,a woman , if you be more, you'r none. 
If you be one (a3 you are well expreſt 
By all externall warrants) ſhew it now, 
By putting on thedeſtin'd Livery. -.,  -. 
1/a. 1 bave no tongue but one 3 gentle my lord, 
Let tmeentreate you ſpeake the former language. . 
eAſag« Plainly conceive I love you, | 
Ifas ' My brother did love 1uliet, 
And you tell me that he ſballdye for't. | 
Arg, He ſhall not Iſabel if you give me love, 
Ia, Iknow your vertue hathaliccncein't, - 
Which ſcemes a little fouler then it is, 
To plucke on others, 
Ang. Beleeveme on mine Honor, . 
| My wordsexpreſſc my purpoſe. 
f Be ? Little honor, ” demmpaigicer'd, | 
moſt permitious purpole : Seemiing, ſeeming, ; * _ 
I will proclaime thee Angelo, looke for't, thr nA 
Signe mea preſentpardon for my brother, --.. - -/-... 
Or withan out-ſtrexcht throate lletelthe ayorld atoud/ / 
What man tþvart:./ + 120%. PE OOITSS Trigt 0 
Ang. * Tho will beleevc thee Iabell? $3 212<14k if 
My unſoildnawe,th auſterrenefe of my life, '. 


Will ſoyouraccufation over-w 
Thar you ſhall ſtifle in yaur owne report; 


3 WF ; - - aan 
My youch again -—arhwawhnd > ory State; ii f 
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on ve wy1 Ns, MT. 
1t thy conſent to my ſharpe appetite, | 1! 
Lay by all nicety, and prolixionsbluſhes+  : {1 

Thar baniſh what they ſuc for : Redeeme thy brother, 
By yeelding upthy body tomy willy» ) 
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*»,** } Orelſe hemuſt not onely dyethe death, 


; | The meere effuſionof thy proper mx kan 
t 


IF b_ Doe curſe the Goat, Sarpego and 


But thy unkindneſſe ſhall his death draw out 
| Tolingring ſufferance : Anſwer me to morrow, 
Or by the affeion that now guides me moſt, 
Ile prove a Tirantro him. As for you, 
| Say what youcan; my falſe, ore-weighs your true. £x3t, 
Iſa. Towhom ſhould I complaine ? Did Itell this, 
Who would beleeve me? O perilous mouthes 
That beare in them, one and the ſelfeſaime congue, 
Either of condemnation, or approofe, 
Bidding the Lav make curtſic totheir will, 
Hooking both right and wrong to th'appctite, 
To follow as it drawes: Ile to my brother, 
Though he hath falne by prompture of the blood, 
Yet hath he in him ſuch a mind of Honor, 
That had he twenty heads to tender downe 
On twenty bloody blockes, hee'ld yecld them up, 
Before his ſiſter ſhould her body Nloope 
Toſich abhord pollution, 
Then [/abel live chaſte, and brother dye ; 
**More then our Brother, isour Chaſtity. 
He tell bim yet of Ange/o's requeſt, 
And fit his mind to death, for his ſoules reſt. Exit. 
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Emer Duke, Claudio, and Provoſt. 
D»k, Sothen you hope of pardon from lord eFngels? 
Claw, The miſerable have no other medicine 
= onely hope x Vhave hope to live,and am prepar'd to 


ye. 
Dyxke. Be abſolute for death : either death or life 


| Shall thereby be the ſweeter. Reaſon thus with life : 


If I doe looſe thee, I doe looſe athing 


4 That none but fooles would keepe: a breath thou art, 


Servile toall the skyic-inſiucnces, 

That doſt this habitation where thou keepſt 
Hourelyafflit : Mecrely, thou art deaths foole, 

For him thou labonrlt by thy flight to ſhun, 

And yet rnnſt toward him ſtill. Thou artnot noble, 
For all th'accommodations that thou bearſt , 

Are nurſt by baſeneſſe : Thou'rt by nomcanes valiant, 
For thou doſt feare the ſoft and tender forke 

Of a poore worme : thy belt of reſt is flecpe, 

And that thou oft provoakſt, yer groſlcly fearit 


| Thy death, which is no more. Thouart not thy ſclfe, 


For thou exiſts on many a thouſand praines 

That iſſue out of duſt, Happy thou art nor, 

For what thou haſt not, {till thou ſtriv'ftto ger, 

And what thou haſt, forgetſt. Thou art nor cercaine, 
For thy complexion ſhiftsto ſtrange ctfes, 

After the Moone : if thou artrich,thou'rt poore, 

For like an Aſſe, whoſe backe with Ingots bowes ; 
Thou bearſt thy heavy riches but a journy, 

And death unloads thee ; Friend haſt thou none; 

For thine owne bowels v;hich doccallthee, fire 


), Al Rheume | 

For cnding thee no ſooner. haſt nor youth, nar age 

But as it were an after-dinnersſlec 

Dreaming on both, for allthy bleſſed youth 

Becomes as aged, and doth beggerhe almcs 
Ofpalſied-Eld : and whenthouart old, and rich 

| | 


Thou 
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«Meaſure for Meaſure. 


Thou haſt neither heate, affeRion, limbe, nor beau 
To make thy riches pleaſant : what's yet in this T 
Thar bearcs the name of life ? Yet inthis life 
Lye hid mocethouland deaths; yer death we feare 
T hat makes rhele oddes, all eycn. 
Ca. I humbly thanke you. 
Tofueto live, I find I ſeeke to dye, 
And (ecking death, find lifes Let it come on. 
| Emer Ifabtlla. | 
Iſab. What hoa? Peace heere; Grace, and good com- 
pany. | 
Fro. Who'sthere? Come in, the wiſh deſervesa wel- 
Come. 
Duk. Deere fir, erclong lle viſit you againe. 
Cla. Moſt holy fir, 1 thanke you. 
I/a. My buſineſſcis a word or two with (Zardso. 
i And very welcomes : looke Signior, here's your 
iltcr, 
 D#k, Provoſt, a word with you. 
Pro, As many asyou pleaſe. 


yet hcare them. 

Ca. Now lifter, what's the comfort ? 

l/a. Why, : 

Asall ——— are ; moſt good, moſt good indeed, 
Lord eAngelo having affaires to heaven 
Intendsyou for his ſwift Ambaſſador; 

Where you ſhall be an everlaſting Leiger 3 
Therefore your beſt appointutient make with ſpeed, 
To Morrovw you ſet on, 

Claw. Isthere no remedy ? | 

Iſa. None but ſuch remedy, as to fave a head 
Tocleavea heartin twaine ; 

(e. Butisthere any ? 
Iiſa. Yesbrother, you may live ; 
Therc isa divclliſh mercy in the Judge, 
If you'l imploxe it, that will free your life, 
But fetter you tilldeath. 
Cle. Perpetual durance ! | 
Iſa. I jult, perpetuall durance, a reſtraint 
Through all the worlds vaſtidity you had 
To adetermin'd {cope. 

Clax. Bur in what nature ? 

Iſa. In ſacha one, as youconſenting toot, 
Would barke your honor from that trunke you bare, 
And leave you naked. 

{Taw, Let me know the point. | 

Ja. Oh, Idoe fearethce Claudio, and I quake, 

Leaſt thou a feavorouslife ſhouldſt entertaine, 
And fixe or ſeven winters more reſpect 
Thena perpetuall honor, Dar'ſt thou dye ? 
The ſence of deathis moſt inapprehenſion, 
And the poore Beetle that we tread upon 
In corporall ſufferance, . finds a pang as great, 
As when aGiantdyes,” 

Cla. W hy give you me this ſhame ? 
Thinke you I can a refolnionferch 
From fiowry tenderneſſe ? If Imnſt dyc, 
I will encounter darkneſle as a bride, 

And bugpge irin minc armes. 01 $4 

Ia. There ſpake my brother : there my fathers grave 
Did utter fortha voyce, Yes, thou manſtdye : 


Exennt. 


| Thouart roonoble, toconſer ve alife * 


In baſe appliances. This outward fainted Deputy, 


| Whoſe ſ{ctled viſage, and deliberate word * | 


Nipsyouth ith head, and follies doth emmew 


i. 


| 


| 
D#k. Bring themto {peake,whereI may be conceal'd, 


| "Thy finn'snor accidentall, but a Trade; 


"Thou mij 


— Old AAS. at. 4 


AsFalcondeth the fowle, is yet a divell ; 
His filth within being caſt; he would appeare 
A pond, asdeepe as hell, - 
Ca, The Princely, Angelo? 
iſe. Oh'tis the cunning Livery of hell, 
damnedfſt body to inveſt, and cover 
In Loy gardes; doſt rhouthinke Claudio, 
If L would yeeld him my virginity 
ht'ſt be freed ? 
{4. Oh heavens, ircannot be, , 
Ja. Yes,hewould giv'tthce ; from this ranke offence 
Soto oftend him ſtill, Thisnight's the time 
That I ſhould doe whac 1 abhorre toname, 
Oc clſe thou dieſt to morrow, 
(7%. Thou ſhaltnot do't. 
{/a. O, were it but my life, 
I'dethrow itdowne for your dcliverance 
As frankely asapin, - 
(av, Thankes deere Iſabel, 
Jfa. Be ready Clandio, tor your death tomorrow. 
(lev. Yes. Has he afteRtions in him. 
That thus can make him bite the Law by th'noſe, | 
When he would force it ? Surc it is no finne, 
Orof the deadly ſevenit is the leaſt. 
Iſa. Which isthelcaſt > 
({av, If it were damnable, he being ſo wiſe, 
Why would he tor the momentary tricke 
Be perdurably 6n'de? Oh Iſabel. 
Iſa. What fayes my brother ? 
' (7a, Death is a fearefull thing. 
1/a. And ſhamed life, a hatetull. 
Cla. I, but todye, and goe we know not where, 
Tolye in cold obſtruftion, and to rot, 
This ſenfible warme morion,to become 
A kneaded clod;and thedelighted ſpirir 
To bathe in fiery foods, or torcfide 
In thrilling region of thick-ribbcd Ice, 
To be impriſon'd in the viewleſſe windes 
And blowne with reſtleſſe viclence round abopt 
The world : or to be worſe then worſt 
Of thoſe, that lawlefſe and incertzine thovghr, 
Imagine howling, *cis too borcſhle, OOPS x 
The wearicſt, and moſt loathed worldly life 
That Ape, Ache, perry, and impriſonment 
Can lay on nature, is a Paradiſe 
To what we feare of death. 
Iſa. Alas, alas. 
4. Sweet Siſter, let melive. 
What finne youdoe, to ſave a brothers lite, 
Nature diſpenſes with the deed ſo farre, 
Tharit becomes a vertuc. 
Ifa. Oh you beaſt! 
Oh faithlefle Coward | oh diſhoneſt wretch, 
Wiltthou be made a man, our of my vice ? 
Is'tnota kind of inceſt, to take life ; 
From thine owne ſiſters ſhame ? What ſhould I thinke, 
Heaven ſhield:my Mother plaid my Father faire: 
For ſucha 'warpcd ſlip of wildernefſe 
Nerc ifſu'd from his blood. Take my dehance, 
Dye, periſh : Might but my bcnding downe 
Repreevethee from thy fate, it ſhould _—_—_ 
He pray a thouſand prayersfor thy death; | 
No word to fave thee. 
,  Cls, Nay heare me //ab*V. 
Ifa; Oh, fie, fie, fic. 
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Mercy to 7m wp pore 75 wy a Bawd,. 024% 21 
'Tis beſt rhat thon dicſt quickly. 

{ tn. Oh hear& me Iabela. tin; 6-02 Dukg Reps in. 

Dok, Youchſlafe a _ yong ſiſter but allyord. 

Iſa. What is your Will. | 4c n 236 nt RB 

Dk, Might you diſpenſe wich your leiſore,' I would 
by and by have IN with you, z: the + "ET 
would require, is likewiſe your owne venents ''/”: 

Iſa. 1 have no ſupcrfiuous leiſure, my Ray; muſt be 
Nejen our of othee affaires : but I willattend yona while. 

Dxk. Son, I have over-heard what hath paſt berweene 
you and your filter. Argeto had never the $20 COr- 
rept her; onely he bath made anaflay of Her vertue, to 
praiſe his judgement with the diſpoſition of natures. 
Ske (having the truth of bonor in_ her) hath made! him 
thar gracious deniall, which he is moſt glad to receive: 1 
am Confelſor to Angelo,and 1 know this to betrue,there- 
fore prepare your {cife todeath : doe not fatisfieyour rc- 
ſoluon with bopesthat are fallible, to morrow you mult 
dye, goetoyour knees, and make ready, 

(1a. Let me ake my fifter pardon, lam ſo ont of love 
with life, that I will ſuc to berid of its Exit, 

Dk. Hold youtkere : farewell : Provoit,a word with 

70, : 
, Fro, What's your will (father?) 

Dk, That now you arc come, you will be gone : leaye 
me a while withthe Maid, my mind promaſes with my 
habit, no lofle ſhall ronch hgr by my company. . ; 

Pre. In good time. ; op: 2h tn; 1 WG 

Dk, 1 kc hand that hath made you faire; hath made 
you good : the geodnefle that is cheape in beauty, makes 
beauty briefe in goodnefle ; but grace beingthe ſoule of 
your complexion, ſhall keepe the body of it ever: faire : 
the aſſault that ,Fngeſo hath madeto you, Fortune hath 
convaid to my underſtending ; and but that frailty hath 
examples for bis falling,1 ſhould wonder at «A»ge/o;bow 
will you doe to content this Subſtirute, andto {aye your 
| brother ? fn 

I{.b. Iam now going to reſolve him z.I had rather 
my brother dze by the Law, then my (onne ſhould beun- 
lawfully borne. But (oh) how much is the good Duke 
deceiv'd it eLngets : if ever he returne and 1 canſpeake 
to him, I will opcn my lips in yaine, ordiſcover his go- 
VErnmenTt. | 

Dake. That ſhall rot be much amiſſe ;- yetas the mar- 
ter now ſtands, Lc will avoyd your accuſation: he made 
triall of you onely. Therctore faſten your care on my ad- 
| vilings, tothe love 1 have in gong gee -2 remedy pre- 
ſents it ſelfe. Idce make my ſelfe beleeve that: you may 
- | moſtuprightcouſly doe a poore wronged Lady a merited 

| benefit ; redeeme your brother. from the angry Law ; 
| doeno ſtaine toyour owne gracious; perſon, and mach 

pleaſe theabſert Duke, if peradyenture he ſhall ever re- 
 turneto have hearing of this buſineſſes + ++... 1,4 
| - Jab, Lermeheare youſpeake fanber; Lhave ſpirit to 
gepany chingrhat appcares not foule in the truth of my 
writ. £0 Utils] 
f Date. Vertve is bold, and Prone \fearefull : 
Have you notkeard ſpcake of CMariaxe the Giter of Fre- 
dericke the great Souldier, who miſcarricdat Sea; -- © 
{| 7/6. ThavehcardottheLady, and good words went 
| with hernamc; . EET RI 

Dw#ke. She ſhould this vgelo have marricd: was af- 

fancedto her by oath, and the nuptialappoibted:between 


1 


- 
co 


| her brother Fredericke was wrackt at 


4 
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| whichtiwe ofthecontraRt, and eres down ſolemnity, | 
; baving in that 


| 


| kx veſicl, the dowry of his ſiſter : but marke hou 


" ;, 


| bath, her combynate-husband, this well ſeeming. An- 
ed, 


| and now followes all : we ſhall adviſe this wronged maid 


vily this bee ll rothe poare Gentlewoman;. there the | 


Icſt a noble and renouned brother, in his love toward 
her, cvermoſi kind and naturall : with lym the portion 
and (inew of her fortune, ber marriage dowry + with 


9, 
Jſab, Can this be ſo ? did eArgeloſo leave her ? 


Dk. Left her in her teares, anddried not one of them | * 


with his comfort : ſwallowed his vowes whole, preten- 
ding in her, diſcoycrics of diſhonor 3 in few, beſtow'sd 
her on her owne lamentation, whiich ſhe yet weares for 
his ſake : and he, a marble to ker cares, is waſhed with 
them ,but rclents not: 

Jfab. W hat a merit were it in ccath totake this poore 
raid from the world ? what corruption in thislife, that 
it will let this man live ? But how out of this can ſhe a- 
valle? 

Dk, Ir is arupture that you may caſily heale : and the 
cure of it not onely ſaves your brother, but kcepes you 
trom diſhonor in doing 1t- 

. fb. Shew me how c good father.) 

Dak, This forenamed Maid hath yet in her the con- 
tinuance of her firſt affeRtion : his unjuſt unkindneſſe 
(thar in all reaſon ſhould have quenched her love ) hath 
(bke an unpediment mn the Current) made it more vio- 
lent and unruſy : Goe you toe Fagelo, anſiver his requi- 
ring with a plauſible obedience, agree with his demands 
to the point : onely referre your ſeife to this advantage; 
firſt, that your ſtay with him may not belong : thar the 
time may have all ſhadow,and ſilence in it 3 andthe place 
anſwer to convenience: this being granted in courſe, 


to ſteed up your appuintment, gorc in your place : if the 
encounter acknowledge it ſelfe hcreafter, ic may com» 
llhim to her recompence ; and hetre, by this is your 
other ſaved, your honor untaintcd, the poore {a 54. 
#4 advantaged, and the corrupt Deputy ſcaled. The Maid 
will I frame, and make fit for his attempt : if you thinke 
wellto carry this as you tnay, the doublencile of the be- 


nefit defends the deceit from reprooſe. What thinke [: 


you of it ? 

1/ab. The image of it gives me content already, 
truſt it will grow toa moſt proſperous perfeRion. 

D#k, Itlyes much in your holding up: haſte you ſpee- 
dily ro Angelo, if for this night he intreat youto his bed, 
give him promiſe of ſatisfaction ; I will prefently ro $*, 
Lukes, there at the moatcd-Grangerefides this dejeftrd 
Mariana; at thar place call upon me, anddifparch with 
eFagele, that it may be quickly- 

1/4. 1 thanke you tor this comfort ; fare you well good 
father. Exit. 


and T | 


Enter Elbow, Clowne, Officers. 
E. Nay, if there be no remedy for it, but that you 


| will needs buy and ſell men and women like beaſts, we h 


ſhall have all the world drinke browne and white baſtard. 
D#k, Oh beavens, what ſtutfe is heere?. . 7 


Clow. Twas never merry world finceof two vſuries |. ©?! 
the merricſt was put downe, andthe worſer allow'd by |. ©} 
order of Law za fur'd gowne to keepe him warme z and | ,5 No; 
fur'd with Foxeand Lamb-skins toogro ſignifi that craft } *  Þ 


being richer then innocency,. lands for the facing, 


s Elbow. Come your way Sit 3. 'bleſſe you good father 
ricr. | 


Duk. And you good brother facher ; what offence hath | 


this man made you, Sir? + 
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Elbo. Marry fir, he hath offended the Law ; and Sir, 
we take him to be a Theefe roo fir:for we have found up- 
on him vir, a ſtrange Pick-locke, which we have ſentto 
the Deputy. .' 2 : 

Duk, Fye, ſirrah, 2 Bawd, a wicked bawd, 

The ev1ll that chou cauſcſt to be done, 
Thar is thy meanes to live, Doe thou but thinke 
W hat 'tistocram a maw, or cloath a backe 


From ſucha filthy vice : lay to thy ſelfe, 


{ Fromtheir abhominable and beaſtly toaches 


1 drinke; I cate my my ſelfe, and live : 
Canſt thou beleve thy —_ isa life, 
So ſtinkingly depending ? Gor mend, goe mend. 
{7s. Indeed,it do's {tinke in ſome ſort, Sir : 
But yet $17 1 would prove =—— 

Dsk, Nay, if the divell have given thee proofes for (in 
Thou wilt prove his. Take him to priſen Othcer 3 
Correction, and inſtruction muſt both worke 
Ere this rude bealt will profit. 

Elb, He muit before the Deputy Sir, he ha's given 
him warning : the Deputy cannot abide a W hore-ma- 
ſter : if he be a Whore-monger, and comes before him, 
he were asgood go a mile on his errand. 

Dsxk. That we were all, as ſome would ſceme to be 
Free from our faults, as faults from ſeeming free, 

Emer Lncio, | 

Eib. His necke will come to your walt, a Cord fir, 

(7. 1 ſpy comfort, I cry baile ; Here's a Gentleman, 
anda friend of mine. 

Luc. How now noble Pompey ? What, at the wheels 
of (ear? Artthoa led in triumph? W hatisthere none 
of Pigmalions Images newly made woman to be had now, 
for purting the hand inthe pocker,and extracting clutch'd? 
W hat reply > Ha > W hat {aiſt thou ro this Tune, Mat- 
rer, and Method ? Is't nor drown'd Yth laſt” raine ? Ha? 
W har faiſt thou Trot? Is rhe world as it was Man ? 
W hich isthe way ? Is it ſad, and few words? Or how? 
The tracke of it ? 

Dk, Srill thus, and thas : ſtill worſe ? 

Luc. How doth my deere Morſell, thy 
cures ſhe {1111}? Ha? 

(te. Troth fir, ſhe hatheatenvp all her Beefe, and ſhe 
is her ſelfe inthe tub. 

Luc. Why 'tis good : Ir istherizhr of it : it muſt bc 
ſo. Ever your freſh Whore, and your poudez'd Baud,an 
unſhun'dconſequerice, it oli be io. Art going ro pri- 
lon Pompry? 

Clo. Yes faith Gr. 

£nc. Why 'tis notamiſſe Pompey 2 farewell : goe ſay 
I ſent thee thether : for debr Pompy? Or how ? 

Ei, For beingabaud, for being abaud. 

Inc. Well, then imprifon him If impriſonment be 
the due cta baud, why?tishisright, Baud is he doubt- 
leſſe, and of antiquityrog;/ Baud borne. Farewell good 
Pompe : Commend'metothe priſon: P , you will 
_ good hisband now”: Pompey, you will keepe the 

oule. 1 © 3398 IK IE, | » $3 $51 

Cs, 1 hope Sir, your good Warſhip will be my bailc? 

Lec. No indced ow I not Þ n ey,” ivis not = Weare; 
I will pray (Pompey) tocncreale your betidage if you take 
it not bony : Why, your mettleis rhe” more : Adicy 
wo 32 ompey. ! HOI YT eg 13%? 
Bleſle you Friar, OO PRA 

Luc. Do's Bridget paint ſtill, Pompey Þ Ha#' 4 n 
+ ' Elb. Come your wayes ſir, come. ec! 


Miſtris? Pro- 
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. Ere he would have hang'd a man for the getting a hun- 


' | is much darkned inyour —__ 
; 4s 


—_—— 
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Clo. You will not baile me then Sir? 
Luc. Then Pempey,nor now : what newes abroad Fry- | 
er? Whatnewes ? | 

Elb. Come your wayes fir,come. 

Lac. Gor to kennell (Pompey ) goe 1 
What newes F»jerof the Duke ? 
Duke. 1 know none : can you tell me of any ? 
Exc.Some lay he is with the Emperour of Ruſſia:other 
ſome, heis in Rowe + bur where is hethinke you ? 

Duke. I know not where : but wherclocycr , I with 
him well. 

Euc. It wasa mad fantaſtica!l tricke of him to ftcale 
from the State , and uſurpe the beggery he was never 
borneto : Lord Angelo Dukes it well in his abſence 3 hee 
puts transgreſſion tov'r, 

Dwske. He do's well in'r. 

Luc. A littic more lemtic to ].cchery would doe no 
harme in him : Something too crabbed that way , Fryer. 

Dk. It is too gentrall a vice, and ſeverity mult cure it. 

L£ne, Yes in good ſeoth, the vice 1s of a great kindred; 
itis well allied, but it is impoſſible ro extirpe it quite, 
Frier, till eating and drinking be pur downe, They tay 
this Angelo was not made by Man and Woman, after 
9 eta way of Creation : is it true, thinke þ 
you 

D#k, How ſhould he be made then ? 

Le. Some report, a Sea-maid ſpawn'd him. Some, 
that he was begot berweene tivo Stock-fiſhes. But ir 
1s certaine, that when he inakes water, bis Vrine is con- 
geal'd ice,” that I know to be truc: and he is a motion 
generarive, that's infallible, 

Dsk, Youarepleafant fir, and (peake apace. 

Inc, Why, what a ruthleſſe thing is this jn him, for 
the rebellion of a Cod-peece, to toke away the life of a 
man? Would the Duke that 1s abſent have done this ? 


F xenvi, 


dred Baſtards, he would have paide for the Nurſing a 
thouſand, He had ſome feclirg of the iport, he knew 
the ſervice, and thatinſrufted him ta mercy. 

Dsk. I never heard the abſzot Duke much deteted 
for Women, he was norenclin'd that way. * 

Lc. OhSir, you are decciv'd. 

Dw#k. *Tisnot poſſible. | 

Lnc. Whe, not the Duke ? Yes, your beggar of fitty : 
and hisuſe was, to put a ducket m ber Clack-diſh ; the | 
Duke had Crochets in him. He would be drunke roo, 
that let me informe you. 

Dw#k.. Youdoe him wrong, ſurely. 

Lac. Sir, I was an inward of his : a ſhye fellow was 
the Duke, and I belceve | know the cauſe of his with- 
drawing, 

Duke, What (I prethce) might.be the cauſe? | 

L»cz No, pardon:'Tis a ſecret muſt be leckt with- 
inthe teeth and the lipes: but this I can Jet you undcr- 
ſtand, the greater file of the ſubjeR hc1d the Duke to be 
wiſe. - © * 

Dxk. Wiſe ? Why no queſtion bat he was. 

Lne, A very ſuperficial, ignorant, uoweighing felloxy. 

- D#k,* Bither this is! envy in you , folly , or miſt» 
king t:The very ſtreame of his liie, andthe: buſineſſe he | 
hath helmed;” muſt ppon a waggoneetd need, give him 8 
betrer prodamation.”:Ler hin de bur teftimonied in his 
owre bringings forch&and he ſhall appeare to the envi- 
ous, a Scholler,a Srareſman, -and a Souldier 3 therefore 
of eunskiltully : or; if your knowledgebe more,it | 
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Le. Sir, I know him, and I love him» 
- D#k, Love talkes with better knowledge, and knbw- 
ledge with deare love, 
Lye, Come Sir, I know what I know. | 
Dwk, 1 can hardly belecve that, finge you know not 
what you ſpeake, Butif ever the Duke returne (as our 
prayers are he may) let me deſire you to make your an- 
{wer before him ; if itbe honeſt you have ſpoke, you 
have —_— to maintaineit z : am bound to call upon 
on 1 pray you your name 
R Luc. Sirm fs Lacio, well knowne to the Duke. 

Dsk, He ſhall know you better Sir, if 1 may live to 
I CPOrt yous 

Luc. 1 fcare you not, 

D#k, O, you hope the Duke will returne no more : 
or you imagine me too unhurtfull an oppoſite: but indeed 
I can doe you little barme : You'll tor-ſweare this a- 

aine ? 
. Lac, Vebe hang'd firſt : Thou art deceiv'd in mee 
Friar, But no more of this. Canſt thon tell if (T«vdw 
dye ro morrow, or no ? 

Dsk, Why ſhould he dye Sir ? ; 

Luc. Why ? For filling a bottle with a Tunne-diſh: 
I would the Duke we talke of werexreturn'd againe : this 
ungenitur'd Agent wil an-people the Province with Con- 
tinency, Sparrowes muſt not build in bis houſe-ceves, 
becauſe they arelecherous ; The Duke yer would have 
darke deeds darkely anſiyered, he would never bring 
them tolight ; would be were return'd, Marry this (7ow- 
diois condemned for untruſſing, Farewell good Friar, I 
prethee pray for me : The Duke (1 fay to thee againe) 
would cate Mutton on Fridayes, He's now paſ} it, yet 
(and I ſay to ther)he would month witha beggar,though 
ſhe ſmelt browne-bread and Garlicke : ſay that I ſaid ſo: 
Farewell, Ex. 

D#ke. No might,nor greatneſſe in mortality 
Can cenſureſcape : Back-wounding calumny 
The whiteſt vertue ſtrikes. Whar King ſo-ſirong, 

Can tye the gall up in the ſlanderovstongue ? 
But who comes here? | 
Enter Eſcalus, Provoft, and Band. 

Eſc. Gore, away with her to priſon, | 

Bard. Good my lord be good to me, your Honor is 
accounted a mercifull man : good my Lord. 

Eſc. Double, and trebble admonition, and till forfeite 
| inthe ſame kind ? This would make mercy fweare and 
play the Tirant, 

Fro, A Baud of cleven yeares continnance , way it 
pleaſe your Honor, | | 

Baud. My lord, this isone Zxaio's information 2gainſt 
me, Miſtris Xate Xcepe-downe was with child by him 
in the Dukes time , hee promis'd. her marrizge : his 
Child isa yecre and a quarter old come Philip and Jacobs 
Thave kept ir my ſclfe ; and ſce how he, gors about to 

Efca, Thar fellow is a fellow of much Licenſe z Let 
him be call'd before us. Away with her to priſon 4 Goe 
to, no more words, Prevoſt, my Brother «Lugele will 
not be alter'd, Clandiomult dyero morrow.t: Let him be 
farniſh'd with Divines, and have al] charitable prepara- 
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| Dok. Bliſe, and goodnefſe on you: /” + 4 |, 
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Efca, Of whence are you ? ; 

Dake. Not of this Country, though my chance isnow | 
To ulc it for my time : 1 ama brother 
Of gracious Order, late come fromrhe Sca, 
In ſpecial bulineſſe from his Holineſle. 

Eſca. W.hat newes abroad 1'th World ? 
Dxk. None, burthat there is ſo great a Feayor on 
goodneſſe, thar the diſſolution of it mull cure ut. Novel 
ty is onely inrequelt, and asit isasdangerous to be aged 
in any kind of courſe, as it is vertuous to be conltant 
in any undertaking. There is ſcarſe erath enough aliveto 
make Societies ſecure, bur Security enough to make 
Fellowſhips accurſt. Much upon this riddle runnes the 
wiſedomeof the world : This newes is old enough, yet 
it isevery dayes newes. I pray you Sir, of what diſpoſi- 

tion was the Duke ? 

Eſca, One, that above all other ſtrifes, 

Contended eſpecially to know himſclfe, 

D#k, What pleaſure was he given to? 

Eſca. Rather rejoycing to ſee another merry , then 
merry atany thing which profeſt to make him rejoyce.. 
A Gentleman of all temperance, But kave mn him to m 
events, with a prayer they may prove proſperous; and | 
ler me defiro whe, how you find (7ando prepar'd? 
I am madeto underſtand, that you have lent him viſita- 
tion. | 

D»k. He profeſſts to have received no ſiniſter meaſure 
from his Iudge, but molt willingly hambles himſclfe ro 
the determinationof Iuſtice ; yer had he framed to him- 
ſelfe (by the in{truRion of his frailty) many deceiving 
promiſes of life, which I (by my good leiſure) have dil- 
credited to him, and now 15 he refolv'd to dye. 

Eſca. You bave paidthe heavens your Funion, and 
the priſoner the very debt of your Calling. I have la- 
bour'd for the poore Gentleman, tothe extremeſt ſhore 
of my modeſty, but my brother-juſtice have 1 found ſo 
_ that he hath forc'd me ro tell him, he is indeed 
Juirzces 

D#k, If hisowne life, 

Anſwer the ſtraitneſſe of his proceeding, 
It ſhall become him well : wherela if he chanceto faile,he 
hath ſentenc'd hicmſelfe. 

Ef.I am goingto vifit the priſoner,Fare you wel. Exiz. 

Dk. Pcace be with you, 

He whothe ſword of Heaven will beare, 
Should be as holy, asſeveare : 
Patterne in himſclfeto know, 

Grace to ſtand,and Vertue goc 3 
More, nor leſſe toothers paying, 
Thenby ſel weighing. 
Shame to him, whoſe crucll (tnking, 
Kils for faulcs of hisowne liking 1 
Twice trebble ſhame on e-Lege/e, 

To weede my vice,and let his grow. 
Oh, what may Man: within him hide, 
Though Angell on the outward fide ? 
How may likeneſſe made in crimes, 
Making praQtiſe onthe Times, 
Todraw with idle Spiders ſtrings 


Moſt ponderous and ſubſtantiallthings? 


With .-»»gelo tonight ſhall 

H1s old detroathed (but deſpiſed : ) 
Sodilguiſe ſhall by tb'diſguiled 
Pay with faiſhood,falle exating, -- 


Craftagainſt vice, Imull apply. 
ye 


And performean old conratting} 
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4 el —_ Gopd Fr ier,l know you doe, and have found it. 
Aftus Quartur,Scana Prima. «, Takethenthis your companion by the hand 


.| Who hatha ſtory ready for your care : 
EG 4 I ſhall atrend your leiſure, but make haſte * 
io ' , | The'vaperonsnighrapproaches. 
Emer Mariana, and Boy ſingine. Atari, Wilt pleaſe you walke aſide? Exit. 
Id; | Dwk, Oh Place, and greatnes : millions of falſe eyes 
Sons. Take, ob taks thoſe lips away, Are ſtucke ypon thee z volumes of report - 
thaz fo ſweetly were forſworne, ' * Runne with theſe falfe, and moſt contrarious Queſts 
eAnd thoſe eyes : the breaky of 'da | Vponthy doings ; thouſand eſcapes of wit 
| lights that doe miſlead hl tree ; Makethee the tarher of their idle dreane, 
But my kiſſes bring againe, bring againe, And racke thee in their fancies. Welcome, how agreed ? 
| Seates of love, but ſeal d in vain, ſeal" d in vaines Enter Mariana, and T{abell, 
| Iſa, She'll take the enterprize upon her,father, 
Enter Dike. | If you advitſe it. 
| Mari, Breake off thy ſong,and haſte thee quick awiy, | D#k. It is notmy conſent, 
Here comesa man of comfort, whoſe adviſe But my entreaty t00., | 
- Hath often ſlillVd my brawling diſcontent. Iſa. Lutic have you to lay 
I cry you mercy, Sir, and yell could wiſh When you depart from him, but tuft and Jow, 
You had not found me here ſo muſicall. Remember now my brother, 
Ler me excuſe me, and belecve me fo, Mar. Ye:rc me not- 
My mirth it much diſplea{'d, bur plcaſ'd my woe. Duk, Nor genrle daughter, feare you not at all ; 
D#k, Tisgood: though Muſicke ofr hath uch acharme | He is your busband on apre-contract : 
To make bad, good ;and good provoaketo harme. To bring youthustogether*t1s no fine, 
| pray you tell me, hath any body enquir*d for me here | Sith thar the luſtice of your title to him! 
to day ? much upon thistime have I promil'd hcere to | Doth flouriſhthe decent. Come, tct us goe, 
meetes Our Corne's to reape, for yet our Tithes ro ſow. Exen, 
Mari. You have not beene enquir'd after : I have fat | A 
here all day. kg SE Os BAER 22s 
Enter Jſabell. 
Dsk, I doe conſtantly hoes you : the time is come ; Scana Secunda, 
even now. I ſhall crave your forbearance a little, may be | __ 
. my c2!] upon you anone for {ome advantage to your 5 RE 
cike. 
Mari. Tam alwayes bonnd to you. Exit. 


Dk, Very well met,and well come: Pro, Come hither ſirha ; can you cut ofa mans head? 
W hat 1s the newes from this good Deputy ? Clo, If the man be a Bachclor Sis, I can : 

Iſa. He hath a Garden circummur'd with Bricke, Bur if he be a married man, he's his wives head, 
W hofe wellernc fide is with a Vineyard back*s ; And I cannever cut off a womans head. 


And to thar V incyard isa planched gate, Pro. Come fir, lcave me your ſnarckes, and yecld mce 
1 hat makes his opening with this bigger Key : adiretanſwer. To morrov, morning are to dye Cla- 
This other doth command a little doore, div, and Barnardine ; here 15 in our priſon a common Cxc- 
W hich trom the V incyard tothe Gardenleades, cutioner, who in his ojhice lack sa helper,it you will take 
There have 1 made my promiſe ,uponthe it on you to aſſiſt him, it ſhall redecme you from your 
Heavy middle of the night, to call upon him. Gyves : if not, you ſhall have your fulltime of impriſon- 
Dk. Burt ſhall you on your knowledge find this way ? | ment, and your deliyerance withan unpitticd whipping z 
1fa. I have tanza due and wary note upon't, for you have becne a notorious baud. 
With whiſpering, and moſt gwilry diligence, Clo, Sir, I have beene an unla\-full baud, time out of 
In a4ion2ll of precept, he did ſhow me  { mind, butyer 1 willbe content to be a lawfull hanganan : 
The way twice ore. I would be glad ro receive fome inſtruction from my fel- 
Dake. Arethere no other tokens = low partner, | 
Berwecue you'greed, concerning her obſervance ? Pro. What hoa, eAbborſon : where's eAbhorpn there? 
[ſa. No : noneÞut oncly a repairc ith* darke, Enter Abhoyſon, 
And that | have poſſeſt him, my moſt ſtay eAbho, Doc you call fir? 
Can be but bricfe« for I haye made him know, Pre. Sirha, here's a fellow will hclpe you to morrow 
I have a Servanc comes with me along in your execution ; if you thinke ir mect,compound with 
That ftzycs upon me , whoſe perſwalion is, him by the yeere,and let him abidc'here with you, if not, 
I come avout my brother, 4 uſe bim for the preſent, and diſmiſſe um, he cannox 
Duk, *Tis well borne up. - © UT _ | plead hiseſtimation with you : he hath beenca Bawd,, .. | 
I have nor yet made knowne toCMarians | Abho, A BaudSir ? fic upon him, he willdiſcredit our ! 
Enter Mariana: | myſtery. 
A word of this: what hoa, within $ come forth, Pro, Goet00 Sir, you waigh equally : a feather will | 
] pray you be acquaintedwith this Maid,” * | tuxne the Scale. Ext. 
She comes to doc you good, noo 2 * | Ces Pray ir, by your good favour; for. ſurely fir, a 
Iſa. I doe delire the like. WE tone F good favor you have, but chat you have a hanging looke: 
Duk, Doe you'perſwade your ſelfe that I reſpe& you# | Doe you callfir, your _—_—_— a Myſtery ? as 
| ; 2 es ft5, L. 
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Entty Provoit,and Clowne. 
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Enter Provelt. 

Pro. Are you agreed ? 

Cle. Sir, 1 willierve him z For I doe find your Hang- 
man is a more penitent Trade then you Baud : he dot 
oftner aske torgiveneſſe. 

Pro, You fab, provide your blocke and your Axc 
to morrow, foure a clocke. ; 

Abho. Come on ( Baud) 1 will inſtru ther in my 
Trade : foilow... 

Cer 1 doc defire to learne fir 2and 1 hope, if you have 
occaſion to uſe me for your owne tvrne, you ſhall find 
me y'are. Fortruly fir, for your kindnefle, ] owe you a 
good turne, - | Exit. 

Pre. Call hither Barnardine and { landio t 
Th'one has my pitty ; not a jot the other, 

Being a Murtherer, though he were my brother 
Emnter ( /andis, 

Looke, here's the Warrant Candles, farthy death, 

"Tis now dead midnight, and by eight to morrow 

Thou muſt be made immortall. Where's Barnardine ? 

Cla. As faſt leck'd up in ſleepe, ayguiltleſiclabour, - 
When it lyes ſtarkely in the Travellers bones. 
He willnot wake. | 

Fro. Who can doe good on him ? THIS 
Well, goe, prepare your ſcife. But harke , what noiſe? 
Heaven give your ſpirits comfort : by, and by, 

T hope it is ſome pardon, or repreeve 


For the moſt geritle (7z«dio. Welcome father. 


Entir Duke. ' 
Dake. The beſt, and wholſomſt ſpirits of the night, 
Invellop you, good Preveft : who call'd heere of late ? 
Pro, Now fince the Curphew rung; 


| Dak. Not //abe?, 


Pyro. No. 

Dake. They will then er't be long, 

Pre. What comfort is for Clayaio? 

Duke. There's ſome in hope. 

Pre. It j$4 bitter Deputy» 

Dxk, Not (0, not fo : his life is paralel'd 
Even with tbe ſtroke ans line of his great Iuſtice 1 
Hedoth with holy abſtinence ſubdue = 


That in himſclfe, which he ſpurt es 0h his powte 


To aualike in others ; were he meal'd with that 


' Which he corrects, then were he tyrarinous, 
<a Burthiabel ſo, he's juſt. Now arethey come. 
- - I Thisisa 


Proveſt, ſildome when 
The tected Gaoler is the friend of men: 
How now ? what noiſe? Thag ſpirit's 


+ 


feſt with haſte, 


Hl BY « |. That wounds th'unſiſting Poſterne withtheſe ſtrokes. 
IP '" Pro, There he muſt lay untill the Officer 
| Ariſetolet him in: he is call'd up. : 


| Dk, Have you no countermand for Clarase yer ? 


——_—_ ——_—__ "ET TIN ST 


1 


| But he wuſt dye to morrow ? 


Pre. None Sir, none. 
Dak,Asnecre the dawning Provel?, as it is, 
' You (hail beare more ere Morning. 
Pro. Happely 
You ſomething know : yet 1 bcleeve there comes 
Nocountermand : no {ich example have we : 
Befides, uponthe very ſicge of juſtice, 
Loxd Angelobath ro the publike care 
Profeſt the contrary, 
Enter a Meſſenger, 
Dok. This is his lords man. 
Pre. And hecre comes { landio's pardon, 
{efſf. My lord hath ſent you this note, 
And by me this further charge : 
That you ſwerve not fromthe ſmalleſt Article of it, 
Neither ir, time, mattcr, or ether circumſtance. 
Good morrow : tor as I take it, it 15almolt day, 
Pro, I ſhall obey him- 
Dyk, This is his Pardon purchas'd by ſuch ſinne, 
For which the Pardoner himſclfe is in : 
Hence hath offence his quicke cclerity, 
When it is borne in high Authority, 
When Vice makes Mercy;Mercy 5 ſ0 extended, 
That fos the faults love, is th'oftender friended. 
Now Sir, what newes? 
} ro. Itold you : 
Lerd Angelo (be-like) thinking me remiſle 
In mine Qthce, awakens me 
With this unwonted putting on, mcthinkes ſtrangely : 
For he hath not us'd it before, 
D#k, Pray you let's heare. 
The Letter. , 
Whatſoever you may hrare to the contrary, tet Clandio be ex4- 
ecured by foure of the clocke, ard in the afternoone Barnare 
dine ; For my batter ſatufattion , let me have ( tanazos 
head ſent me by five. Let thu be dvaly performed with 4 
ht that more depends enit, thin ne muſt yer deliver, 
Thus faile not to dos jour office, 44 you will anſwer it at your 


What ſay you tothis Sir ? 
D#ks. What is that Barnardine, wie isto be exccyu- 
ted inth'afternoone ? 

Pro. A Bokemian borne : Bur here nwuſt up and bied, 
One that isa priſener nine yceres 01d. 

Dw#k. Hoy came it,that the abſert Duke had not eicher 
deliver'd him to hisliberty, or executed him ? 1 have 
heard it was ever his manner to doc ſo. 

Fro, His friends ſtill wrought Repreeves for him: 

And indeed his faRtill now in the government of lord 
Angelo, came not tu an undoubttull proofe. 


Dok, Itis now apparcor ? 


Pre, Moſt mantel}, and notdcnies by himſelfe, 

Dk. 'Hath he borne himſelfe penitently in priſon? 
How ſeemes heto be touch'd ? | 

Pro, A min thatapprehends death no more dreadfullly, 
but as a driviken fleepe , carclefſe , wreakelefle , and 
fearelefle of what's paſt, preſent, or to come : inſenſible 
of mortality, and dejperatcly mortal. 

Dwxk, He wants __ | 

Pro, He will heare none : he hath evermore had the li- 
betty of the priſon : give him leave to vſcape hence, hee 
would not Drunke many times a day, if not many daycs 
enti; ely drunke; We have very oft awak'd him, as ifro 
carry him to cxecution, and ſhew'd hima ſceming war- 


oe for it, it hathnot moved him at all. * 


Duke, ] 


” 


; 
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D«k. More of him anoh 2 There js written in your 
brow Proveft, honeſty and conſtancy ; if I reade it nor 
truely, my ancient skillbeguiles me ; bur in the boldneſle 
of my cunning, I will lay my ſelfe in hazard : Clandio, 
whom hecre you bave warrant to execute, 15 no greater 
for feit to the Lawgthan Angels who hath {cntenc'd. him. 
To make you underſtand this in a maniftited effect, 1 
crave but foure dayes reſpit: for the which, you arc to doe 
me both a preſent, and a dangerous courteſie. 

Pre. , Pray Sir, in whar ? | 

D»k, Inthe delaying death. 

Pro. Alache, how may I doe it? Havirg the houre li- 
mited, and an expreſſe command, under penalty, to de- 
liver his head in the view of Ange/o? I may make wy 
caſc as Clandio's, tocrofliethis in theſmalleit. 

D#k, By the vew of mive Order, I warrant you, 

If iny inſtruQtions may be ybur guide, 
Let this Barnardine be this moruing executed, 
And his head bore to Angels. 
Fro, Angelo hath ſecnethem both, 
And will aztcover the favour. 

Dnk, Oh , death's a great diſguifer , and you may 
adde to it; Shave the head, and tye the beard, and fay it 
was the defire of the penitentto be ſo bar'de betore his 
death : you know the courſe 1s common. 1f any thing 
fallto you upon this, more then thankes and good: for- 
tune, by the Saint whom I profefle, I will: plead againſt 
it with my life. 

Pre. Pardon me; good father, it is againſt my oath. 

Duk. Were you lworne to the Duke, orto the Depu- 
ty ? 

ATE To him, and to his Subſtirutes, ; 

Duk. You willthinke you have made no cffence, if 
the Duke avouch the juſtice of your dezling ? 

Pro. Bur whar likelychood is in that ? 

D#k. Not a reſemblance, but a certainty ; yet ſince 
| ſee youtearcfull, thar neither. my coate, integrity, nor 
perſwaſion,can with cafeattempr you,[ will god further 
then I meant, to plucke all feares outof you. Looke you 
Sir, here isthe hand and Scale of the Dake ; you know 
the Charrafter I doubt nor, and the Signet is not. ſirange 
to you ? 

Pro. I know them both. 

D#u%. The Contents of this, isthe returne of the Duke; 
you ſhall anon over-reade it ac your plealure: where you 
ſhall find within theſe rwo dayes, he will be here. This 
isa thing that Avgeloknows not, tor he this very day re- 
ccives letters of ltrange tenor, perchance of rhe Dukes 
death, perchance entering into ſome Monaſtery, bur by 
chance nothing, of what .is writ. Looke, th'unfolding 
Starre calles upthe Shepheard ; put not your ſelfe into 
amazement, how theſc things ſhould be all dificulries 
are but eafie whenthey are knowne. Call your execurio- 
ner, and off with Barnardineshead :1 will give him a pre- 
ſent ſhrift, and adviſe him for a better place. Yet you 
arcam1z'd, butthis (hall abſolutely reſolve you ; Come 
away, it 15 almoſt cleeredawnee - ;-. / Exit, 
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Enter {owner = 
| Clo, Tamas well acquainted hecre, as T was in our 


p 


| houſe of prefelſion : one wovld thinke ir were Miſtris 


»w 4 ad 
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Ovey.dongowne houſe , for heere bee many of hr old 
Cuſtomers. Firft, here's yong M*. Raſh, he's in fora 
commodity of browne payer, and old Ginger, niucſcorc 
and ſeventeenc pounds, of which he made five Markes 
ready money : marry then, Gingcr was not much in Ic- 
queſt, tofhe old VV omen were all dead, Then is there 
heere ene M*. Caper, atthe ſuite of Maſter Three-Pile the 
Mercer, tor ſome foure fuitesof Peach-colour'd Satten, 
which now peaches hima beggar. Then have we here, 
yong Dizy, and yong Mr, Deepe-vow,and M7, Copperfþzre, 
and Maſter Srarve Leckey the Rapier ard dagger man, and 
yong Drop-heire that kild Infly Pudding, and M*f. Forth- 
light the Tilter, and brave M*.Shoory che prear Traveller, 
and wilde Ha!fe-Canne that ftabb'd Pots, and I thinke 
forty more, all vreat doers 10 Our Trade, and are nOw for 
thelords fake, 
Enrer Abbox ſon. 

Abha. Sirah, bring Barnardine \nher. 

Clo. Malter Barnardive, you muſt rife 2nd be havg'd, 
Matter Barnardine. 

Abh, W hit hoa Barnardine, 

'Barnar dine within, | 

Bar. A pox o'your throats : who makes that noyſe 
there ?Whart are you e 

(70. Your friendsSir, the Hangman : 

You muſt be ſo good Sir to rife, and be put todeath. 

Bar. Away you Rogue, away, I am ſleepy. 

e9bb, Tell him he inuit awake, 

And that quickly roo, 

(Ce. Pray Maſter Barnardme, awake till youare execu- 
ted, and {lcepeafierwards, 

eAbh, Got into him, and fetch him our. 

Clo, He iscomming Sir, he is comming : I heare his 
Straw rus{le. 

Emer Barnardine. 

Abh, Tsthe Axe upontkeblocke, ficah? 

({. Veryready Str. 

Bar. How now e-4bLor for? 
Whar's the newes with you ? 

Abh. Truly Sir, [ would delire you to clap into your 
prayers: for looke you, the Warrant's cone. 

Bar. You Rogue, I have becnc drinking all night, 

I am not fitted for'r, 

Cle. Oh, the betrer Sir : for he thar drinkes all night, 
and is hanged berimes in the morning, may fleepe rhe 
ſounder all the next day. 

Emer Duke. 

Abh. Looke you Sir, here comes your ghoſtly father: 
doe we jelt now thinke you? 

Deke. Sir, induced by my charity, and hcacing how 
haſtily you are to depart,. Iam come toadvile you, 
Comfort yon, and pray with you. 

Bar. Friar,not I : 1 have beene drinking hard allnight, 
and I will have more time toprepare me, or they thail 
beat out ny braines with billets ; I will nor conſent ro 
dye this day, that's certaine. 

' D*k. Oh (fir, yoa muſt : and therefore I beſecch you 
Looke forward on the journy you ſhall goc- 

Bey. 1 ſweare I will nut dye to day for any mans per- 
ſwaſion. 

Dak. But heaue you; ; 

Bar. Not a word: if you have any thing to ſay to me, 
cometo my Ward ; for thence willnort1 ro day, Pg 

. ' : Xt. 
57M Emer Provoſt, 
Dak. Vukt tolive, ordye : oh grave!l heart. 
| : w_--. After | 
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Afcer hiai( Fellowes) bring himto the Blocke. | 
Pro, Now Sir; bow doe you find the priſoner 2: 
Dwk. Acteatureunpre-par'd, unmeer for deatÞ,: 

Andtotranſpott himin the minde he is, 

Were damnable. 

Pro, Here in the priſon, father, F 
There died this morning of a cruell Feayer, '' 

One Ragozive, a moſt notorious Pirate, | 

A wan of Clandio's yeares3 his beard, and bead 

Iuſtof colour. What if we doe omit 

This Reprobate, till he were wellenclin'd, 

And fatisfic the Deputy with the viſage 

Of Ragozane, more like to (Taudio? 
Duke. Oh, 'tis an accident that heaven provides : 

Diſpatch it preſently, the houredrawes on 

Prefixt by Angelo : Sec this be done, 

And ſent according to command, whiles I 

Perſwade this rude wretch wilngy to dye, 
Pro, This ſhall be done (good ) preſently : 

But Barwardive muſt dyc this afternoone, 

And hou ſhall we continue Clandbo, 

To ſave me from the danger that might come, 

If he were knowne alive ? 

Dwk, Let this be done. 

Pur them in ſecret holds, both Barnardine and Clanavo, 

Ere t\vice the Sun hath made his journall greeting 

Toyond generation, you ſhall find 

Yonr ſafety manifeſted, 

Pro, 1 am your free dependant. Ext. 

Dk. Quicke, diſpatcb,and ſend the head to Angelo, 
Now will I write Letters to Angels, - | 
(The Prevoſt he ſhall beare them) whoſe contents 
Shall witnefſe to him I am neecre at home : 

And that by great injuntionsI am bound 

To cnter publickcly : him ile defire 

To meet ime atthe conſecrated Fount, 

A League below the Citty ; and from theace, 

By cold gradation, and weale-ballanc'd forme. 

We ſhall proceed with Angels. 
: Enter Provoſt. 

Pro, Heere is the head, Ne carry it my ſelfe. 

Dxk, Convenient is it : Make a fwift returne, 
For 1 would commune with yon of ſuch things, 
That want nocare but yours, 

Pro. Ie makeall ſpecd. 

Iſfabell within, 

Ifa. Peacc hoa, be heere. 

Dak. Thetongue of Iſabell, She's come to know, 
If yet her brothers pardon be come hither ; | 
Bur 1 will keepe hcr ignorant of her good, 
To make her heavenly comfortsof defpaire, 
When itislcaſt cxpected. 

IP Enter Iſ[ab:[la, 

Iſa. Hoa, by your leave. ESO 

Dxk, Good morning to you, faire,and gracious daugh- | 
wy, 1 
- Iſa. Thebetter given mebe ſo boly a man, 

Hath ycttbe Deputy ſent my brothers pardon? | 

. D#k, Hehath relea('d him, l/abe#, from the world, 

His head js off; and ſent to e-Lage/p. EAI o 
Iſa, Nay, but it is not ſo. | 

-.D#k, Itisnoother- TT TIE ON 

Shevw your wiſedome daughter in your cloſe patience. 
Ifa. Oh, 1 willto him, and plucke out his eyes, 
Dwke. You ſhallnot be admitted ro his ſight. 

| Iiſa. Vohappy Clendio, wretched Jaberl. 


Exit, 


» 


Y 
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| Friar 1 dm a kind of a Burre, I ſhall ſticke, 


Injuricus world, moſt damned Arge/e» : . | 
» D#k; This nor hurts bim, nor profits yo &yots 
Forbeare it therfore, give your cauſe to heaven, 
Marke what 1fay, which you ſhall find 
— fillable a faithfull verity- | 
The Duke comes home tomorrow : nay dry your cyes, 
One of our Covent, and his Conteſſor : 
Gives me this inſtance : Already he hath carried 
Notice to Eſcaln and Angelo, 
Who dee prepare to meete him atthe gates, © (dome, 
There to give up their powre : if you can pace your wil- 
In that good path thatI would wiſh it goe, 
And you ſhall have your boſome on this wretch, 
Grace of the Duke, revenges to your hcart, 
And generall Honor. 

Duk, This Letter then to Friar Peter give, 
'Tisthat he ſent me of the Dokes returne : 
Say, by this token, I defire his company 
At Mariand's houſe to night. Her cauſe, and yours 
Ile perfeRt him ywithall, and he ſhall bring you 

rethe Duke; and to the head of Angels 

Accuſe him home and home, For my poore ſclte, 


| Iam combined by a ſacred Vow, 


And ſhall be abſent. Wend you with this Letter : 
Command theſe cog. waters from your eyes 
Withalight heart ; trult not my holy Order 
If pervert your courſe : who's heere > 
Emer Lati. 

Luc. Good'even ; 
Frier, where's the Proveſt? 

Duke. Not within Sir, 

L»c, Oh pretty Iſabella, Iam pale at mine heart, to 
ſee thine eyes ſo red : thou muſt be pacient ; 1 am fainc 
to dine and ſup with water and bran : I darenot for my 


{| tead fill my belly: One fraitfull Mealc would fer mee 


too't : but they fay the Duke will be heereto Morrow. 
By my troth 7/abell ] loy'd thy brother, ifthe old fan- 
-519 hh Duke of darke corners had beene at home he had 
Iv * 

Dake: Sir, the Dake is marvelous lirtle beholding to 
your reports, butthe beſt 15, he lives not in them. 

Lc. Friar, thou knoweit riot che Duke 1a well as 1 
doe : he'sa bettes woodmanthen thou tak'ſt him for. 

Dwukg, Well : you'll anſwer this one day. Fare ye yell, 

Zzc, Nay rtarry, Ile goe along with thee. 
I cantell thee pretty tales of the Duke. 

Dukes You have told me too many of him already (ir 
if they be true : ifnot true, none were cnough. 
, Te. I wasonce before him for getting a Wench with 


child. 
- \- Dk. Did you ſuchathing ? TY 

Loc, Yes marry did1; but I was faine toforſweare it, 
They would clſc have martied meto the rotten Medlers 

; "Do Sir you company is fairerthen honeſt, reſt you | 
well. 
.*- Zac. By my troth Ile poe with thee to the lanes. end : | 
if baudy talke offend you, we'll bave very little - : nay 

Xen, 
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Sceana Quarta. 


Emer Angelo, and Eſcalus, | | 
writ, hath diſyvouch'd other: |, 


: . Efe.Every Letter he hath 
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evg. In moſt uneven anddiſirated manner, his acti- | 
ons ſhew much like to/ madneſſe , pray heaven his wiſe- 
dome be not tainted xand why mcet himar che gates and 
dcliver our authorities there ? 
Eſc. i armdny je {3 : _. | 
Ang. And why ſhould we proclaime it in an houre 
before his cntring, that if any crave redreſſe of injuſtice, 
they ſhould exhibite their petitions inthe ſtreet? © + 

£jc. He ſhewes his reaſon for that t to havea diſpatch 
of Complaints, and codetiver us from devices hereafter, 
which hallthen have no power to ftand againſt vs. 

eAupi Well: I beſeech you let it: be proclaim'd be» 
times1'th,morne; le call you at your houte: give notice 
to ſuch men of ſort and ſuit asare to meet him. 

£fc. 1 ſhall fir: farc you well. Exit. 

Ang. Good night. 
Thisdeed unſhapes me quite,makes me unpregnant 


The Law againſt it ? But that her tender ſhame 

Will not proclaimeagainſt her Maidenlofle, 

How might ſhe tongue me? yet reaſon dares herno, q 
For my Authority beares of a credent bulke, &. 
That no particular ſcandall once can touch "I 
But it confounds the breather. He ſhould haveliv'd, 
Save that hisriotous youth withdangerous ſenſe, | 
Might in the simesto come have ta'ne revenge 

By ſoreccivingadiſhonour'd life, 

With ranſome of ſuch ſhame : would yet he had liv'd. 
Alack,whcn once our grace we have forgor, 

Nothing goes right, we would,and we would not. Exit. 
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Scena Quinta. 
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Enter Duks and Froer Peter, 
Duk, Theſe Lettersat fit time deliver me. 
The Provoſt knowes our purpoſe and our plor, 
The matter being a foote,keepe your inſtraction 
And hold yon ever to our ſpeciall drift, 
Though foretimes you doc blench from this to that 
As caule doth miniſter : Goe call at F/avia's houſe, 
And tell him where I ſtay : giverhelikenotice 
To Yalencius, Rowland,and to Craſſme, 
And bid them bring the Trumpets to the pate 2 
But ſend me Flavine firſt. 
Peter. It ſhall be ſpceded well. 


Enter Varri. 
Dule, 1 thanke thee Yarriuethou haſt made good haſt, 
Come,wec will walke : There's other of our friends 
Will greet us hcere anon; my gentle Varrim. Exenvt. 


HC_— ———_— - —— - 


Scana Sexta. 
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Enter Iſabella and Muriand, 
I{ab, To ſpeake fo indiretly Lam Joath; © 
I would ſay the truth,but to accuſe him fo 
Thar is your part, yet 1 am advis d to doe its 
| Heſayes,to vaile fall purpole- g 
Afar. Berul'd by vg 


iſe, Beſides,hetelsme,char if peradventure 
He ſpeake againſt meon the adverle ſide, 


——_— — 


T ſhould not thinke it ftrange,for 'tisa Phyſicke 


That's bitter,to ſweet end. 
Emer Peter, 
Mar. I would Fryer Peter ome 
Iſab. Oh peace,the Fryer iscome. 


Peter, Come have found you out a ſtand moſt fir, 
Where you may have ſuch vantage on the Duke 


He ſhall nor paiſe you : 

Twice have the Trumpets ſounded, 
The generous and graveſt Citizens 

Have hent the gates,and-very neere upon 
The Duke 15cmring 

Therefore hence away; 


— 


E xernt, 


And dull to all proceedings. A deflowred Maide | , 
And by an Wpa3 rs Body that enforc'd | Mi 7, Mi wn Us .Sc «0114 Prima, 


Pos 
— 
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Enter Duke Varrins, Lords, Angelo, Eſcalus, Lucio, 


Citizens at ſeverall doorer. 


" Dake, My very wortby Colen,fairely mer, 


Our old and faithfull fricnd,wve are glad toſce you. 
Ang. £fc. Happy returne b: to your Royall Grace. 


Ds#kg. Many and hearty thankingsbe ro you 
We have made enquiry of you,and we heare 
Such goodneſle of your Iuitice,that our ſoule 
Cannor but yeeld youforth ro publike thankes 
Forcxunning more requital]. 

Ang, You make my bonds ſtill greater. 


both : 


Ds. Oh your deſert ſpeakes loud and I ſhould wrong 


To lockeit in the wards of covert bolome 
Whenir deſerves with CharaRers of Braſſe 
A forted reſidence 'painlt the tooth of time, 
And razure of oblivion ; Give we your hand 
Andlet the ſubjeR ſee, ro make them know 
That outward curteſtes would faine proclaime 
Favours that keepe within : Come Eſcalus, 
You muſt walke by us on our other hand : 
And good ſupporters are you. 
Enter Peier and I/abelta. 

Peter. Now 1s yourtime 

Speake loud,and kneele before him. 


Ifab. Inftice,O Royall Dukezvaile your regard 


V pon 4 wrong'd(I would faine bave ſaid a Mai 
Oh worthy Prince diſhonour not your eye 
By throwing it on any other objeR, 
Till you have heard mein my rue complaint, 
And given me Juſtice, Iuſtice,luſtice, luttice. 
Dwke: Relate your wrongs ; 
In what,by whom ? be bricfc : 
Here is Lord Avpelo ſhall give you Inſtice, 
Reveale your ſeltero him. 
1/ab. Oh worthy Duke, 
Youbid me ſeckeredemprion of the Diveil, 


d) 


Heare me your ſelfe : for that which 1 mnſt ſpeake 


Muſteithey puniſh me,not being beleev'd, 
Or wring redreſſe from you : 
Heare me ; oh htare me,heere. 


Ang. My Lord,her wirs,l feare me,are not firme 4 


She hath been a ſuitor ro me,for her brother 
Cut off by courſe of Juſtice, 
I{ab, By courſe of luſtice! 

Ang. And ſhe will ſpeake moſt bircerly. 


OT ttt. 2 


ah 


| 


4 1[ab Moſt. | 


"i 


| | Tothis pernicious 


| That Argelo's a triurtherer,is't not. ſtrange ? 
| That , 


{ Is itnot tranee? an 


| 


hid 
. 
* 


© Gat. Ak, ln... _ 


«Meaſure far Meaſure. - 


—_— 


That e-Hgelo's fortworne,1s it nor ſtrange? EN 


ngels is an adulterous theefe, > - - 
An hypocrite,a ning violator,' 
d ſtrange ? : - 
Ds. Nay it is ten times ſtrange? 
Iſa. 1tis hot truer he is e-Lugelo, 
Than thisis'allastrue,as it is ; Kay 
Nay,it istentimestruc,for truth js truth © / 
To th'end of reckning. G 
Dx, Away with her : poore ſoule  - 
She ſpeakesthis; inth'infirmity of ſenſe. 
I{ab. Oh Prince,1 cenjure thee,ag thonbelecy'ſt 
There is another comfort,than this world, 
That thou negleR me not, with that opinion 
That Iam touch'i} with madneſſe : make not impoſſible 
That which but ſeemes unlike,'tis notimpoſſible 
But onethe wickedſt Caitiffe on rhe ground 
May ſeeme as ſhie,as grave,asjuſt,as abſolute : 
As »Angele,cven {ſo may e-Tnge/o 
In all his dreſſings,cara&s,citles, formes, 
Be an arch-vil/aine : Beleeve it,royall Prince 
Iths be leſſe(he's nothing bat he's more, 
Had 1 more name for badneſſe. 
Ds. By mine honeſty 
If the be mad,as I beleeve no other, 
or Nh = oddeſt frame of ſenſe, 
uch ade ncy of thing onthing, 
AsereT "a in cara” mY 
I{ab. Oh gracious Duke nb34-% 
Harpe not on that ; nor doe not baniſhreaſon 
For inequality but let your reaſon ſerve $ 
To makethe truth appeare,where it ſeemes hid, 
And hide the falſe ſcemes true. 
Duke. Many that are not mad 
Have ſure more lacke of rcaſon z - 


, ” 
” 
. 


6 


| What wovld youlay ? 


Iſab. I am the filter of one Clandie, 
Condemn'd upen the a& of Fornication 
To loſe his head,condemn'd by Angelo: 
I,(in probation of a Siſterhood) 
Was ſent to by my brother ; one Lucio 
As then the Meſſenger. 
Luc, That's 1,and't like your Grace : 
I came to her from Clardio,and defir'd her, 
To try her gracious fortune with Lord Angels; 
For ber poore brothers pardon. | 
Iſab. That's he indeed. 
Ds, You were not bid to ſprake, 
£»c, No,ny good Lord, 
Nor wiſh'd to hold my peace. 
Ds, 1 with you now then, 
Pray youtake noe of it :and when you have. - 
A bulineſſe for your {elfe : pray heaven yo then 
Be perfect. | Fr$2' 
Lac. I wartant your honour. Lak aonax | 
Du. The warrants for your ſelfe-: take heed to'r, 
1ſab. This Gentleman told ſomething of my Tale. 
Dx. I tmay be right,but you are 
To ſpcake before 
" Iſab. I went: 


. ich wrong w_ 

your time,proceed. *-*- | 4 

Ds, That's oewbar madly ſpoken. .-/-: 
Jſab. Pardonit, Ol BEar oy $5, 


I{«b, Moſt range : but yer molt traely will J (peake, 


—  ——  ———— 


-The phraſe izto the matter. i Hegr Þ nn 
+; D#. Mcndedapaine :che matter : proceeds» +; 
1: Iſab, In briefe,to ſerthe needle by 3.105 150 
How I perſ\vaded, bow I praid, and knecl'd,”:; - 
How herefeld how I replide gi I 
( For this was of mich length)the vilde concluſion 
I now begin with gricfe and ſhame tounter- | 
He would nct,but by gift ofmy chaſte body 
To his concupiſcible intemperate luſt 
Releaſe my brother ; and after much debatement, 
My fiſterly remorſe,confates mine honour, 
AndI did yceld to him : Butthenext morne betimes, 
Bis purpoſe ſurſetting,he ſends a warrant 
For my poore brothers head. 
Dx. This is moſt likely. 
Iſab.Oh that it were as like as1t is trur. (ſpeak'ſt, 
Ds, By heaven(tond wretcb)y know'ſt not what thou 
Or elſe thou art ſuborn'd againſt his honour 
In batefull praRtiſe : firſt his Integrity | 
| Stands without blemiſh : next ut zmportsno reaſon, 
That with ſuch vehemency he ſhould purtue 
Faults proper to himſelte : if he had ſo offended 
He would have weigh'dthy brother by himſclfe, 
And not have cut him off : ſome one hath {ct you on ; 
| Confefſe the truth,and fay by whoſe advice 
Thou cam'ft hereto complaine. 
Ifab. And is this all ? 
Thenoh you bleſſed Miniſtersabove, 
Keepe me in patience,and with ripened time } 
Vntold the cvill which is here wraptup 
In countenance : heaven ſhield your Grace from wor, 
As1 thus wrong'd, hence ynbeleeved goe. 
D#. TI know you'ld faine begone: An Officer ; 
To prifon with her : Shall we thus permit 
A blaſting and a ſcandaloas breath to fall, 
On him ſoneereus ? Thisneeds mult be a pracife ; 
Who knew of your intent and comming hither ? 
Jfab. One that I would xwere here, Fryer Lodowicks, 
Ds. A gboſtly Father belike ; 
Who knowes that Lodowicke ? | 
Lne. My Lord,l know him, tis e medling Fryer, 
I doe not like the man : had he beene Lay,my Lord, 
For certaine words he ſpake againſt your Grace 
In your retirement,] had ſwing'd him ſoundly. 
Dn. Words againſt me? this'a good Fryer belike 
And toſcton this wretched woman here 
Againſt our Subſtitute : Lerthis Fryer be found, 
_ Lat. But yeſternight my Lord,ſhe andrthat Fryer 
I ſawthem at thepriſon: a ſawcy Frycr, 
Avery ſcurvy fellow, 
Peter. Bleſſed be your Royail Grace : 
I have flood by my Lord,and 1 have heard 
Your Royall eareabus'd : firſt hath this woman + 
Moſt wrongfully accus'd your Subſtitute, 


| Who 1sas free from touch,or ſoyle with her 


As ſhe from encungor. 
Ds, We did belceve noleſle, 
Know you that Fryer Lodowicke which ſhe ſj 4094 of? 
Peter, I know him for a man Divine and holy, ; 
Not ſcurvy,nor a temporary medler Eg 
As he's reported by this Gentlematns $* 
And on my truſt,a man thatniever yot 
Dic(as he vouches)miſreport your Grace. 
Luc. My Lord,moſt valanouſly,belceveit. 
Peter, Well : he intime may come tocleare 


* 


lo. 


But atthis inftant he js ficke,wy Lord 
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himſelfe ; By 2 
of}. 


| 
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Meaſure for Meaſure, 


— — 


Of a itrange Feaver : upon hismecre requeſt  _ 
Bring code knowledgegthat there was complaint 
Intended agunſt Lord Ange/e,came I hither 
To ſpeake as from hismourh,what he doth know 
Is true and falſe zand what be with his oath 
And allprobation will make up full cleare =.» 
Whenſocycr he's convented : Firſt, for this wotnan, 
Toj uſtific this worthy Nobleman, 
So vulgarly and perſonally accus'd, 
Her ſhall you heare diſproved to her eyes, 
Till ſhe herſelfe confeſle it. 
Dwukg. Good Fryer let's heare it : 
Doe you not ſmile at this, Lord «Fuge/o? 
Oh heaven the vanity of wretched tooles, 
Give vs ſome ſcates,Come Coſen Angels, 
Inthis lle be 1impartiall ; be yan judge | 
Of your owne Caule : Is this the Witneſle Fryer ? 


Enter Mariana. 
Firſt,ler her ſhew her face;and after ſpeake. 
Mar. Pardon my Lord,l will not ſhew my face 
Yorill my husband bid me. 
Dake. Whart,are you marricd ? 
Afar. No my Lord. 
Dwke. Ace you a Maid? 
A1ar. No my Lord, 
Duke, A Widdow then ? 
Mar. Neither my Lord. l f 
Dsls. Why are yoti nothing then : rieicher Maid, Wi- 
ow,nor Wite ? 
Luc. My Lord, ſhe may bea Punke : for many of 
thein,are neuther Maid, Widdow,nor Wife. 
Dwuke, Silence that fellow : 1 would he had ſume cauſe 
to prattle for himſcifc. 
Luc. Well my Lord. 
CMar. My Lord, doe confefſe I nere was marricd, 
And 1 confeſſe beſides,l am no Maid, 
1 have knowne my hasband,yet my hasband 
Knowes not that ever he kneyy me. 
Luc.He was drunke then, my Lord,it can be no better. 
Ds, For the bencke of filence;would thou wert fo to; 
Luc, Well my Lord. De” 
Ds. This isno witneſſe for Lord eAngeto, 
Aar. Now Icometo't,my Lord. 
Shee that accuſes him of Fornication, . , 
In ſelfe-ſame manner doth accuſe my busband, 
And charges him,my Lord,with fuch atime, 
When Itc depoſe I had him in mine Armes 
With all ch'cfe& of Love, 
Ang, Charges ſhe moe then me? 
AMar, NotthatT know. 
Ds. No? you ſay your husband. 
Aar. WAPAR my Lord,and that is e-Lngels, 
Who thinkes he knowes,that he ncere knew my body, 
But knowes, he chinkes ahie he knowes Iſabel, 
Ang, This is a ſtrangeabuſe: Let's ſee thy face. 
Atar. My husband bids me,now I willunmaske. 
This is that face, thou crucll 4ngels Ro 
Which once thou ſworlt,was worth the looking on: 
This is the hand,venich with a vow'dcomradt - 
Was faſt belockt in thine : Thisis the body. 


{ That tooke awaythe match from //abeR, 


And did ſupply thee at thy Garden-houle -. .- | 
In her Imagin'd perſon. 2% 

Ds. Know you this woman ? 
" Tue. Carnally ſhe ſayes. 


- 


———_—_. 
et nd 


| 


neſtion, you ſhall ice 


Ir nn 


Ds. Sirr ha,ne more. , 
1c, Enough my Lord. £ 
Ang. My Lord,I muſt confefſe,I know this woman, 
And hve yearcs ſince there was ſome ſpeech of marriage 
Betwixt my {clfe and hicr : which was broke off, 
Partly for that her promis'd proportions 
Came [ſhort af Compoſition : but in chicfe 
For that her reputation was diſ-valued 
In levity : Since which time of five yeeres 
I never ſpake with her,faw her,nor heard from hes 
Vpon my faith atid honour. 
Mar. Noble Prince, 
Asthere comes light from heaven,and words from breath 
Asthereis ſenſe incruth,and truth in vercne, 
I amajhanced this mans wife,as [trongly 
As wordscould make up Vovics : And my good Lord, 
But Tueſday night laſt gone in's Garden hovſc., 
Heknew meas a witc, As this 15 true, 
Ler me 1a fatety raiſe me {rom my knees, 
Or clſc for ever be confixed here 
A Marble Monument. 
Ang. 1did but ſajlerillnow, 
Now,good my Lord,give me the ſcope of luſtice 
My patience heres touch'd : I doe perceive 
Theſe poore informall women,are no more 
But inſtruments of fome more mighticr member 
Thar ſets rhem on. Let me have way, my Lord, 
To finde this praiſe out, 
Dake, I,with oy heart, 
And puniſh themto your licight of pleaſure. 
Thou fooliſh Fryer,and thou pernicious woman 
CompaRt with her that's gone : think'ſt thou thy oathes, | 
Though they would ſwearc downe czch particular Saint, 
Were reſtimonies gainft his worth,and credit 
That's ſeald in approbation? you, Lord Efcalw, 
Sit with my Cozcn,lerd him your kinde paincs 
| To finde out this abuſt, whence rig deriv'd. 
There is another Frycr tl:at fot them on, 
Lethim be ſent for. | | 
Peter. Would he were bere,my Lord, for he inlecd 
Hath ſetthe women on to this complaint ; 
Your Provoſt knowes the place where he abides, 
And he may fetch him. 
Duk, Goe,doe it inflantly : 
And you my Noble and weil-warranted Coſen 
Whom it concernes to heare this matrer forth, 
' Doe with your injuries as ſeemes you beſt 
In any chaſtiſement ; I for a while 
Will leave you ; but ſtirre not you ti!l you have 
Well determin'd upon thee Slanderers. FE xit. 
Eſe. My Lord,wee'll doc it throughly : Signjor Lucio, 
did not you fay,you knew that Fryer Lodowicke to bee a 
diſhoneſt perſon ? | 
Luc, ( Tnenliue non facit Monachum, honeſt in nothing 
but in his Cleathes, and one that harh ſpoke molt villa- 
nous ſpeeches of the Dnke. OT 
Eſc. We ſhall intreat yoa to abide here till be come, 
and inforce them againſt him : wee ſhall finde this Fryer a 
notable fellow. _ _ 
Lne, As anyin Uemia on my word. | 
F Efea. my Loon ſame /ſabefl eye me againe, I would | 
ake with her : pray you , my Lard, give mee lcave to | 
Se a = Ile handle A. 
c. Not better then he,by her owne report, 
- . Efea, Say you? 


, 


Ive. Marty Gr, thinke,if you handled her privately 


—_— 


— CT 


— — 


. —_ 


. * 


2 »<z i Þ - 


-». vi ag wing 4. wh on <-> <w wes. 
7% i ts ew wt, D * . 


f * Wir Tn 


82 


wo 


> 2 o 
CO cen 


=O —_— 


4 She ſhould fooner 
alham)'d, 


ſe, perchance publikely ſhe'll bee | 


confe 
: Fl 


Emer Dake, Provelt, Tſabela.. 

F fe. Twill goe darkely to wotke with her, 

Lyne. 1hat's the way ; for women arg. Ii 
night. ; ob cap 

Ee. Come on Miſtris, here*s a Gentewoman Denies 
all that you haye ſaid, 

Lne. My Lort!,hcre comes t 
He:s with the Proveſt. 
+ t}e.in very good time ; ſpcakenotyon 
caluron you, 

Luc, Mum. 

E/e. Comclir,did you ſettheſe women'on to ſlander 
Lord »ge/o ?ihty have contes'd you did. 

Duke. 'T1s falle. 

Eje How? knuy you wh re youare? 

Dxke. Relpect toy out great p'ace z and ler the Divell 
Belop tine honed for His burmogthrone. 
W heres the Dirk, ? "cis he ſhould beare me ſper be, 

Efe. The he's in vs 3 and we willkeatre yor. ſpeake, 
Looks you \pentre julily, 

Euke. Buidly at ievit. But oh poore ſovles, 
Cou.c 1 cu to fecke tht Lambe hire of the Fox ? 
Good wght to your rediefle + is the Dube gone ? 
Then 15 y our cautegone tov 3 The Duke's unjuſt, 
Thust0rctort your manifelt appeale, | 
And pur your cryall in the villaines mouth, 
Which h: rc you come ro accnic. | 

Lne Thebes ne 

Eſe. Why thou unres excnd and utthallowed Fryer: | 
:Isr nct cnovghthou haſt ſuborn'd theſe women, = 
To accuſe this w orthy man ? but in fowle month, 
And 1athe witmMle of bis proper care, © 
To cali him villaine ; and then roglance wr him, 


ight at mid- 


he Raſcall I ſpoke of, 
to him , till we 


Toth'Duke himſe;fe,to taxe him with Injaſtice? 
; Take him hencegro thiracke withhim : well towze you 
'Joynt by joyntzbut we will know his purpoſe : þ | 
What? unjait? 
Dwke, Be not ſo hot : the- Duke dare 
' Nomore tiretchthis finger df mine,then he 
Dare rack.e his o:xne: hs Subject am | nor, 
' Nor here Provincia'l : My bnfinfle 10 this State 
' Made me a looker on here th Freons, | 
' Where have ſecne corruption boyle and bubble, 
| Till it ore-runne the Steiy 3 Lawes for all faults, 
But faults ſo countenanc'd ghatthe ſtrong Srarutcs 
 Srand like the forfeits ina Barbers ſhop, | 
As much in mocke,as mark e. = 
:- Efs.*Slander torhState : 
' Away with himto prifun- 
Ang. Whatcan you vouc 


| h 2gainſt him Signior L#gjo ? 
Is thisthe man that you 1d tell us of ? y, | 
£xc. 'Tis be,my Lord: come hither poodman bald- 
pate,doe you know mr? me £26 
Duke. 1 remember you fir by the ſound of your 1 
ſence'of rhe Duke. 


YR oyce, 
I met you at the priſon inthe a : Dake," 
q ſo? anddor you remember what you | 


Zur. Ohdid y 
| faidof theDuke?- 
"Duke. Moltnotedly fir. 
| © Zae Docyouſoſir: And 


: .. 


| fr? And war the Dake Rhino 
Wis foole,andacoward , as you then reported him to 


| 
| make that my report: you indecd ſpoke ſb 


a 


" Duke. Youmuſt( fir )change perions with yrere ho 


4 
4 
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| moch more, "mich worle. br 
| Lo, Oh thou dzatnable fcilow : did not 
bythe note, tor thy (pee: bes? BY: 

Dake. I proteit,] love the Duke a5 I love my ſelfe, © 

eAng. Harkt how the villaji,e would cioſe now , after 
histreafonable abuſes. | | 

Efc. Such afellow isnot to be talk'd withall : Aw 
with bimto priſon : Where is the / roveſt ? away wit 
| him to priſon : lay bel} etY iphuponhim:; let him ſpeake 
| no more : away withthoſe Giglets tuo , awd withthe 0- 
thee confederate companion. 

Dake. Stay (ir, ſtay awhile.* 

Ang. W tat,rcfilts he ? helpe him Lec's. 

Luc. Comeſir,come lit ,come fir : foh fir , why you 
baldpared lying Raſcll « you muſt be h++ovded muſt you? 
ſhow your knaves vilage witha poxe toyon : ſhow your 
COERnng face, and bee hang'd an huure : wilt not 
oft ? 

D#ke. Thou art the firſt knave that erc mad'(t a Duke, 
Firtt Proveft, ict me bazlethele gentle three : 
Sneake not away fir, for the Fryer and you, 
Mutt have a wo. d anon: lay liold on him. 

Lxe. 1his may prove worſe then hanging, 

Duke, What yuu have ſpoke, I pardon : fit yon downe, 
| We':l borrow place of him; Sir,by your icavc ; 
Ha'it rhou' or word or wit,or impugeace, 
T hat yer candoe thee office ? If thon haſt, 
Rely upon itgtill my tale be heard, 

nd hold nolonger out. 
| fog. Oh my dread Lord, 

\ 1 ſhould be gullticr then my guiltineſſe, 

Tothinke Ican be undiſceroable, 

When I perceive your Grace,ike power Divine, 

Hath look'd upon ey paſſes. 1hcn good Prince, 

No longer Sefſion hold ypon my ſhame, 

| But leroy triall be mine owne Confeſlion : 

Immediate ſentence then,and ſequent death, 

| 1s ali the grace I beg. 

Duke. Come hither Marione, | 

Say : way't thou ever contracted rathis woman ? 
Arg. lwas my Lord. 

Dwuke, G'1e take her hence, and marry her inſtantly. 
Doe you the erhce(Fryer)w hich conſummare, 

Returne him here agaice : goe with him Provoſt. Exie, 
fc. My Lord 1 am more amaz'dat hisdiſhonour, 
Then atthe ſtrangenefle of ir. 
Dake. Come hither ſabe, 
Your Fryer isnow your Prince : As1 was then 
Advertifing,and hely to your buſinc iſe, 
(Not changing heart with habit)1 am ſtill, 
Acrurnicd at your ſervice, | 

ifob. Ob give me pardon 
That !,your vaſſaile, have imploy'd and pain'd, 
* Your unkfnawne Sov ergnete 

Deke. You'are pardon'd I/abel: 

Andnovw deate Maide,be you as free tons, * 
Your'brothers death, know,ſits ar your heart 
And you may marveile 


I phackether 


| 


,why | obicn'd my ſelte 

| Labouring rofave bis lite id woods Ficher 

| Make raſh remonſtrance of my hiddet' powers 
Tnen ler him ſo be loit : Ok moſt kinds Maid, 

It was:hefwift celerity of his death, | 

| Ins Id , thinke wich Os? nap dnerh ON, 

tbrain'd my purpoſe ; but peace be wich him, 

Thar ite is word on lair * be 

Then that which lives ro feare > make it your comfort, 


"I 


*. 


PRI 


e Meaſure for Meaſure. 


So bappy 1s your Brother, 
Enter Angels, Aaria,Peter, Proveſt, 
Iſa. I doe wy Lord... 
Dukg For this new-marricd man,ap 
Whole falt i ion yet hath wrong'd © 
Your well defended honour ; you muſt pardon 
For Mariaw'riake : Bur as he adjudg d your Brother, 
Being criminall,in double violation 
Offacred chaſtitie,and of promiſeebreach, 
Thereon dependant for your brothers life, 
The very mercy ofthe Law cryes out 
Moſt audible,even from his proper tongue, 
An + A»gels for Clandio,death for death : 
Haſte ſhil payes haſte,and leaſure anſweres leaſure ; 
Like dothquir like,and Meaſure itill for MMeaſwre : 
Then «Hygels thy tault's thus manifeſted : 
W hich though thou wouldſt deny, denyes thee vantage. 
We doe condemne thee to the very Blocke 
Where (a»dio ftoop'd to deathand with like hafte, 
Away with hiat. 
Mar. Oh my moſt gracious Lord, 
I hope you will not mocke me with a hasband ? 


here, 


Conſenting to the ſafe-guard of your honour, 
I thought your marriage fit: elſe Impuration, 
For that he knew you, might reproch your life. 
And choake your good to come: for his poſſeſſions, 
Although by contitetic they arc ours; 
We doe cnſtate, and widdow you withall, 
To buy you a better husband, | 
Mar. Oh my deere Lord, 

I crave noother,nor no better man. 

Duke. Nevercrave him,we aredefinitives 

Har, Gentle my Liege. 

Dukg. Youdoe but loſe your labour. 
Away with him to death : Now ne eo pa 

Har. Oh my good Lord,ſweet Iſabel,take my part, 
Lend me your knces,and all my life to come, 
Ile lend yuu all my life to doe you ſervice. 

Duke, Againlt all ſenſe you doe importune her, 
Should ſhe knecle downe, in mercy of this fac, 
Her brothers ghoſt his paved bed would breake, 
And take her hence in horror. 

Mar. Iſabel : 
Sweet 1/abe/,doe yet but knecle by me 
Holdup your hands,ſay nothing : Ile poke all. 
They ſay beſt men are moulded out of faults, 
And for the meſt,become mych more the better 
For beings little bad :So may my husband, 
Oh [/abet : will you not lend a knee ? + 

Dunks, He dyes for (Jaudie's deaths ©» 

Iſab, Moſt bounteoas Sir. {2 NEE 
Looke,if it pleaſe you,onthis man condetan'd, 
Asif my brother liv'd : Ipartly thirke, © 
A duc fincerity governed his deeds, 
Till he did looke on me ; Sinee itis fo, - © 
Let him not dye i my brother hadbur Iuſtice, +. 
In that he did the thing for whichhe did, © - © 


. For Agel», his atdid not ore-take his bad 


' And muſt be buricd but asan intent 2 
' That p:riſh'd by the way :thoughtsarenoſub 
| Tntents,but meerely thoughts. nn IN 
Aer. Meercly my Lord. _: 
ao, Your ſuite's unprofitable : ſtand 

T have bethought me of another fault, 


Ag} 
. 
: 


7 
DB 
"wn 


Y 
A 
. 
- & 

oy 

»* 


-* 


vpT ſoy : 
Provelt how came it Claxdio was beheaded 


——— Fa ed 


Dwke It is your husband mock'd you witha husband,-.-- 
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 ». | ">| Ifany woman wrong'd by this Icw'd fellow 
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At an unuſuall houre ? 
Pro, It was commanded ſo. 
D»k, Had you a {peciall warrant for the deed ? 
Pro, No my Lord,it was by private meſſape. 
Dots, For which I doe diſcharge you of your oitice; 
Giveup your keyes. 
Fro. Pardon me,Noble Lord. 
I thoughtit was a faulr,but knew itnor, 
Yetdid repent me after more advice, 
For teſtimony whereof,one in the priſon 
That ſhould by private order elſe have dy'd; 
I have reſerv'd alive. 

Dwuke. What's he ? 

Pro, His name is Barnardine. 

Dots. I wouldſtthou hadſt dune ſoby Clardio: 
Goe fetch him hither,ler me looke upon him. 

Eſc. I am forry,one ſo learned,and ſo wiſe 
As you, Lord Axgele,have (till appear'd, 

Should flip fo groſly,both in the heit of blood 
Andlacke of temper'd judgement afterward. 

Ang. 1 am forry,that ſuch ſorrow I procare, 
And ſodeepeſticks it in my penitent hearr, 

That Icravedeath more willingly then mercy, 
'Tismy deſerving,and I doc intreat it. 
Enter B arnar dine and Proveft,Clandio, Iulietta. 

Dwks. Whichisthat Barnarding ? 

Pre. This my Lord. 

Duke. There was a Fryer told me of thisman: 
Sirrhazthou art ſaid to have a ſibborne ſoule 
That apprehends no further then this world, 

And ſquar'ſt thy lifeaccording : Thou'rt condemn'd, 

But for thoſe catthly faults, I quirthem all, 

I pray thee take this mercyto provide 

For better times to Tome : Fryer, adviſehim, 

I leave himto your hand. W hat mufficd fellow's that ? 
Pro, This 1s another priſoner that I ſav'd, 

Who ſhould have dy'd w hen Clardioloſt his bead, 

Aslike almoſt to C/andio as himfclfe. 
Duke, If he be ike your brothgg,for his ſake 

Is he pardon'd,and for your lovely ſake 

Give me your hand,and ſay you will be mine, 

He is my heabs zoo : But fitter time for that : 

By this Lord eGvgeloperceives hee's ſafe, 


' | MethinkesI ſee a quickoing in his eye : 


Well e-Mnge/o,your evill quits you well. 

Looke that you love your wife ; her worth, worth yours. 
I finde an apt remiſſion in my ſelſe : 

And yethere's one in place I cannot pardon; 

You firrha,chat knew me for a fooleza Coward, 

One all of Luxurie,an Aſſe,a inad man : 


_ | Whetein haye Iſodeſerv'd of you 


That you extoll me thus ? | | 
© Loc. *Faitb my Lord,I ſpoke it but according to the 


<'] tricks : if you will hang me for it,you may : but 1 had ra- 
- - | ther it wouldpleaſe you, hgh be whipr. 
ER 27 pg'd after. 


whe W hipe firlt fir and 
& it Provoſt round about the City ; 


{AsTI have heard him ſweare himſelfe there's one 


Whom he begot with childe)let her appeare, 
g \nd he ſhall niarry her ; the nupriall Guſh's, 
£t himbe fa: 


& 


: Duke. Vpon 


I II 
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Mt fr TD | | 


| Theres morebehind that is more gratblare;/ 
4.4% | Thankes Frownft for thy care, and ſecrecy; * 
{4d atoll inploy thee ina worthier place. ' © 
| as wad Ly edtary 1 ot tyou home 
&, Marrying a punke my lord, i be wy” zine for 
W ippin and harging; a INS offe | 
' Dok, Slandering a Prince deſerves "op E I havea motion wbch imports your good, 
She Clandio that you wrong'd, looke you reſtores Whereto if you'll a care incline ; 
' Toy to you Maiens, love her eAngels $5: What's inine is yoitrs wht is yours is mine. 
| I haveconfes'd her,. and I know her .yertue. So bringus to our P allace, where wee'll ſhow 


f Sons good friend, Eſcaixs, for oy much goodneſſe, What's yet bchirid, thats mecte youall ſhould know, 


4 
T be Scene Vienns, | TMs 2 Friers. 


| | Elbow, 4 ſimple Conftable, 
Names of all the eAflors. ry Gentleman, 
Clowne, 

Vincentio: the Dake. Abbor ſon, an Executioner, 
Angels, the Deputy. | A Barmardine, a difſolnte priſoner. 
Eſcalus, an axcient lord, Iſobel fifer 18 Clandio. 
Claudio, a yong Gentleman, . .'' | Marian, betrothedto Angels. 
Lecio, 4 fantaſtih ue, FS Raplta © HP Inlict, belvoed of Clanaio.. 
2. Othey like alin, EL Oo | Franmciſts, « N#v. 


Prove ft, Miſiris Owver-don, 4 Bowd , 
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Enter the Dube of Epheſus, with the Aerchant of Syracuſe, 


. Laytor, and other attendants. 


Merchant. 
Roceed Salinxs to procure my-fall, _.. 
BJ And by the doome of death end woes and all. 
ELD Duke, Merchant of Siracuſa,pleadno more. 
® [ am not partiall to infringe our Lawes ; 
The enmitie and diſcordwhichotf late -: 
Sprung from the rancorous outrage of your Duke, 
To merchants oar we | trimen, 
Who wanting gilders roxedecme their lives, 
Have ſeal'd his rigorous ſtatutes with their blouds, 


0 (Bs 


\VT- 


- Excludesall. pitty from onr threatcning lookes : . 


For ſincethe morrall and inteſtine iarres 
Twixt thy ſeditious Countrimen and ns, 

It hath in ſolemne Synodes beene decreed, 
Both by the Siracufiaxr and our (elves, : | 
T admit no trahcke roour adverſe rownes : 


.Nay more, if any borne at Zpbeſus  *: 


Be leene at any Srrackfan Marts and Faires : | 
Againe, it any Sracwhan borne. » : 15! 
Coe to the Bay of Epbeſwr, he dies * 


| His goods cenfilcate to the Dukes diſpoſe, 


Vnlcfſca thoufand markes be levied 
Toquit the penalty, and ranſome him: 


' Thy ſubltance, valued at the higheſt rare, 


Cannot amount nntoa hundred Markes, 
Therefore by Law thon art condenm'd todie. 
AMer.Yetthis my comfort, when your words are done, 
My woes end likewiſe with the cycning Sunne.” . 
oo Well Sirecu/iav; ſay in-bricfe the cauſe 
thon departe dſt from thy nariuc home ? 
And for what caule thon cam'ſt to Epheſwr?. . 
Aer. A heavier taske'could not have heenc impos'd, 
Then 1 to ſpeake my griefe unſpeakeable: /-- | 
Yet that the world may witneſle, that my end 
Was wrought by nature, not by vile offence, 
Tle uttcr what my ſorrowpives me leave. -:;:- 
In Syracyſa was I bornejand wedde : ©! 
Vnto a woman, ha PY EHR mega; 
And by mc nerd not our ap becne bad : 
With her 1 1iv'd in joy,qurwealth increaſt : _ | 
By proſperous yoyagesT oftety made $7 1 
To Fpidaminm, till my fatorgdeathi'+:© Ar nodety 


| And hegrear ſtore of goods atran 


þ 


Drew me from kinde embracemer t5 6 
From whom my ab{ence was not fixe 


( 


._ =. 


he 


the a 


| 


The pleaſing puniſhment that womenbeare ) 

Had made proviſion for her following me, 

And ſoone, and ſafe arrived whete I was + 

There had ſhe nat. beenc long ,bur ſhe became 

a joyſull mother of twogoodly fonnes :; 

And, which was jtrange, the one 10 like the other, 
As couls not be diltingwſh'd but by names, 

That very howre, and in the feifclame Inne, 

A poore meane woman was delivered 

Of ſach a burthen,Maletwins both alike ; 

Thoſe, for theix parents were exceeding poore, 

I bought,and brought up to attend iny tonnes. 

My witc, not meancly proud of two luch boyes, 
Made daily motions tor our home rcturne : 
Myer, I agreed, alas, too peu we caine aboord, 
A league from &pidamjum had we ſayld 

Before the alwates winde-obeying j pe 

Gave any tragicke Inſtance of our harine : 

But longer did we not retaine much hope ; 

For whar obſcurcd light the hcavens did grant, 
Did bur convay untovur tearctu!l mindes 

A doubrfull warrant of immediate death; 

Which though my ſeltc would g!adly have jmbrac'd, 
| Yetthe inceſlane weeping of my wite, 

Weeping before for what ſhe 1aw muſt come, 
And pittcous playnings of ch prety babes 

That mourn'd for faſhion, ignoraut what to teare; 
Forſt me to ſeeke delayes for thun and me, 

And this it was ;(for other meanes was none) 


The Salors fought for ſatcty by our boate, 
Andleftthe ſhip then ſinkmg-ripe to 1s. 

My wife, more catefull for the latrec borne, 
Had faſtened him unto a {mall fpzre Maſt, 
Such as ſta-faring men provide for ltormes : 
To him one of the cther tv/ins was bound, 
WhiPſt 1 had beenelike heedtull of the other. 
The children thus difpo'd, my wifeand I, 
Fixing our eyes'on whom our care was fixt, 
Faſtned our (elves at'eyther end the maſt, 
And floating ſtraight, obcdient to the ſtreame, 
Was carried towards Corinth, as we thought- 


| Atlength the Sunne gazing upon theeath, 


Diſperſt thoſe xapours ilar offended us, 
And by hebehefit of his wiſh'd light 
The ſeas.waxe calme,and we diſcovered 


* 


' Two ſhippes ftom farre, making amnaine to us: 


| Gather the 
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Of Corinth that, ofEpidanrm this ; 
Butere they came, oh let me {ay no more, 
acll by that weor bctore, 
Nay forward old man, doe nut. breake off fo, 
b. þ For 
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| ch being yiolently borne up upon; 
Our helpefi ſhip wa. ſplitre 7n the 


| After his brother ; and impor 
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ſhips could meet by 


Merch, Oh 
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by a mighty rocke, 


SO that 1n this unjuſt divorce of us, -* 1 

Fortane had leftto both of us alike,, | - 

What to delight in, what to ſorrdw# for, * 

Her part, pooxe ſoule, ſeeming 15 burdened, 

Withleſſer waight ,but not with leſſer woe, 

Was carried with more ſpced beforethe winde, 

And in our ſight they three weretaken up: - © - 

By Fiſhermen of Corinth, as we thought, 

At length another ſhip had fciz'd on us, 

And knowing whom it was their hap to ſave, 

Gave hclpctull welcome to their ſhip-wrackrt gueſts, 

And would have reft the Fiſhers of their prey, 

Had not their barke beene very {low of faile ; 

And theretore homeward did they bend their contſc. 

Thus have you heard me ſever'd from my bliſle, 

That by misfortunes was my life prolong'd, 

To tell ſad ſteries of my owne ——_— 
Duke. And for the ſakes of them thou ſorroweſt for, 

Doe me the favourto dilate at fill; . 56. 

What hath befalne of them and thee till now. '- -* 

Mech. My yongeſt boy, aud yet my eldeſt cate; 

Ateighreene yeares became inquiſitive 

tun'd me 

That his attendant, (for his caſe was like, 

Reft of his brother, bur retain'd his name) 

Might beare him company in the queſt of him:'* 

Whom whilſt I labourcd of a love toſce, | » 


. 
>, 
+34 > 


| I hazardedthelofſſe of whom I lov'd. 


Five Sommers have 1 ſpent in fartheſt Greece, * 
Roming clcane through the bounds of 


| And coaſting homeward, came to Epos | 
} Hopeleſſe to finde, yet loath to leave unſorght 

| Or that, or any place that harbours men : 

} But heere mult cnd the ſtory of my life, 


And happy were I in my tiracly death, 


| Couidall my travells warrant me they live, 


Dwk, Hapleſc Egeon whom the fates have markt 
To beare th' extremitie of dire miſhap; 


{ Now truſt me, were itnot againſt our Lawes,: 


Againit my Crowne, my oath, my dignity, 
VhichPrinces would,they may notdiſanull, 
My ſoule ſhould ſuc as advocate for thee ; 
But though thau art adjudged to the death, 
And paſſcd ſentence may not be recal'd 
Butto our honours great diſparagement : 
Yet will I favour thee 'in what I can, 
Therefore Marchant, Ie limit thee this day 
To ſecke thy helpe by beneticiall helpe, 
Try all the friends thou haſt 1n Epheſar, 


"Andlive: if no, thenthouart doom'dto die: what ef 
© | } af 

and hel lefſe doth Egeon w IS 

nate his liveleſle end. © © 
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| My preſcnt buſineſſe 


NE Conf DUe 


d, _' | Tell me, and dally not, where is the monic? 
w..| We being ſtrangers here, how dar'ſt thou truſt 


*tv,3; 
” 


day a Syracuſan Merchant 
rehended for arriv 
pe belies buy 
ſet in me Wet $2 
rThad ts keepe- Oo. 
the ESSbSe we boſt, 
And ſtay there Dremio, tell J come to thee: ; 
LU Togy view th $ of the towne, 
| i this t willbe di time: 
Peruſethe traders, gaze upon the buildings, 
And then returne and ſieepe within mine Inne, 
For with long travaile Iam ſtiffe and wearic. 
Get thee away! | *. .. 
Dro.Many a man would take you at your word, 
And goe indeede, having ſo good a mcanes. 
Exit Dromis. 
. vets A truſtic villaine fir, that very oft, 
When I am dull with care and melancholly, 
Lightens my humor with his merry jcſts : 
W hat, will you walke with me abour the towne, 
And then goe tothe Inne and dine with me ? 
E. Mer, Iaminvited firto certaine Merchants, 
Ot whom I hope to make much bencfit: 


I craye your I qpomgo v3 at five xclocke, *' 
Pleaſe you, Ile mecte with you upon the Mar:, 
And afterward conſort you till bed time : 
me from you now. 
Ant. Farewell till they :1 will goc looſe my life, 
And wander up and downe to view the Citi, 
E. Mor. Sir ] commend you to your owne 


- #7 
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content. 

; E xemnnt. 
en,” He that commends meto my owne content, 

Commends meto the thing 1 cannot ger : 

I to the world am like a drop of water, 

That in the Occan ſeckes another drop, 

Who falling there to finde his fellow forth, 

( Vnſcene, inquiſitive ) confounds himſeife, 

SoI, to findea Mother and a Brother, 

Inqueſt of him (unhappic ) looſe my ſclfe. 


Enter Dromio of Epheſivs, 
Here comes thealmanacke ot my true date : 
What now ? How chance thou art return'd 1o ſoone. 
E.Dro.Rceturn'd ſo ſoone, rather approacht too late: 
The Capon btirnes, the Pig fals from the ſpir; 
The clocke hath ſtruckentwclue upon the bell : 
My Miltris made it one upon my checke: 
She is ſo hot becauſe the meate is colde ; 
The meate is cold becauſe you come not home ; 
You come not home, becauſe you have no ſtomacke: 
You have no ſtomacke, having broke your faſt ; 
But we that know what 'tisto faſt aud pray, 
ah tag 4s for your array day, 
I, Stop in your winde fir, tell me this I pray , 
Where have you left the mony that I gave you 4 
E. 4 pence that I hada weniday laſt, 
Topay the Sadler for my Miſtris crupper : 


The Sadler had it Sir, I kepr it not. 


+ £*t- Tam notin a ſportivehumor now.; 


So great acharge from thine owne cuſtodie. 
E. Dre. I pray you jeſt fir as you ſit at dinner : 
I from my Miſtris come to you in poſt 


» 
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| IFI returne 1 ſhall be poſt indeede: 
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+ £e. Becauſe their buſin:MMeNiltyes: 
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For ſhe wiliſcoure your fault vupon-my pate : ”» 
Methinkes your maw, like. mine, ſhould be you cooke, 
And Itrike you home without a meſſenger. | 
Ant.Come Dremie,come,thelſc jcits arc out of ſcaſon, 
Reſcruerhem till 4 merrier houre then thus : 
W here is the gold I gave in charge to thee ? 
E. Dro, To me fir? why you gave nogold to me ? 
Ant. Come on fir knave, have done your fooliſknes, 
And tell me how thou halt diſpos'd thy charge. 
E+ Dro. My charge was bur to fetch you from the Mart 
Hometo your houſe, (the Phemx fir) to dinner; 
My Miſtr1sand her filter ſtates for you. 
Ant, Now as I am a Chriſtian anſwer me, 
In what ſafe place you have beſtow'd my monie : 
Or I ſhall breake that merrie ſconce of yours 


| That ttands ontrickes, when 1am undifpos'd : 


Where is the thouſand Markes thou hadlt of me ? 
E. Dro, 1 have ſome markes of yours upon my patc: 
Some of my Miſtris markes upon my ſhoulders : 
Bur not a thouſand markes betweene you both. 
If 1 ſhould pay your worthip thole againe, 
Perchance you will not beare them patiently. 
An.Thy Miſtris markes? what miſtris ſlave haft thou? 
E. Dre. Your worthips wite,my Miſtris at the Phoenix; 
She that doth Fat till you come home to dinner : 
And praycsthat you will hie you home rodinnners 
Ant. W hat wilt thou flour me thus unto my face 
Being forbid? There take you that ſir knave. 
E. Dro, What meane you fir, for God ſake hold your 
Nay, and you will not (ir, Ile rake-my heeles. 
. Exit Dromio Ep, 
Amt. Vponmy life by ſome device or other, 
The villaine is ore-wrought of all my mony. 
They ſay this towne is full of colenage : 
As nimble Luglers that deceive the eye : 
Darke-working Sorcerers that change the minde : - 
Soule-killing Witches, that dcforme the body”: 
Diſguiſed Cheaters, prating Mountebankes; 
And many ſnch like liberties of ſinne : 
If it prove fo, 1 will be gone the ſooner : 
Tle to the Centaure to goe {ecke this [laye, 
I greatly feaie my monie is not ſafe. 
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Attus Secunda. 
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Enter Adriana, wife to Antipholia Sereptus, with 
Iuiiana ber Siſter. © 


Adr, Neither my highafdnortheflave return'd, 
That in fuch haſte TIſentro ſecke his Maſter? | 
Sure Lucian It 3s twoatlocke. | | 

Luc. Perbaps ſome Merchans bath invited him, 
And from the Mart ie's fomewhere gone to dinhicr : 
Good Siiter Let us dine,and never fret; . © 
A man is Maſter of his libertiez © 07: © 


Time 1s their Maſter, and w en 
They'll goe or come ; if 6, bex 


they. ſee time, 
Adr. Why ſhould their libertie ther 


4 ere of - 
ours be more? 


le Nilltlyes qntadbre. - . 
eAdr. Looke when I ſerve him ſo he takes irill, 
Lnc. Oh, know he is the bridleof yo 


e4dr. There's none but afles willbe bridled ſo. 


_—— ad 
— —>- 
__ 


(hands: 


F 


—_—— 


—— 


Luc. Why, headſtrong liberty is Jaſht with woe 

There's nothing ſituate under heavens eye, 

But hath his bobnd in carth, in ſea, in $kic, 

The beaſts, the fiſhes, and the winged fowles 

Are their males ſubjects, andat their controules 2 

Man more divine, the Maſter of all theſe, 

Lord of the wide world, and wide watry ſeas, 

Induced with intelleQuull ſence and ſoule, 

Of more preheminence then fiſh and fowle. 

Are maſters to their females, and their Lords : 

Then let your will attend on their accords. 
eAari.Thisſervitude makes you to keepe unwed. 
£ncs. Notthis . but troubles of the marriage bed. 
Agr. But were you wedded,you wold bear tome ſway 
Luc. Exe 1learne love, Ic praftiſe to obey, 
eAdr, How if your husbande ftartſome other where? 
Loc. Till he come home againe, I would forbeare. 


Aar. Paticnceunmoy'd, vo marvel though ſhe pauſe, 
T hey can be mecke, that have no other Caute : 


A wretched foule bruiy'd with adverſitic, 
We bid be quiet when we heare it crie. 
But were we burdned with like waight of paine, 
As much, or more, we ſhouid our fclves complaine : 
So thou that haſt nounkinde mate to greeve thee, 
With urging helpelcflc patience would releeve me ; 
But if thou live to fee like 1ight beretr, 
This foole-beg'd patience in thee will be lett. 

Lnci. Well, I will marry one day but ro trie: 
Heere comes your man, noly is your husband nic, 


Enter Dromio Fph, 

ear. Say,is your tardie maſter now at hand ? 

E. Dye.Nay,hee's at two hands with mee,andthat my 
twoeares can witnelle. 

eAadr. Say, didſt thou ſpeake with him? knowſt thou 
his minde* . 

&.Dre. L,I,he told his minde upon minc eare, 

*Beſhrew his hand, 1 ſcarce could nndcritand it. 

Luc. Spake he to doubttully, thou couldſt not feele 
his meaning, 

E, Dro. Nay, hec rooke fo plainely, I could too well 
teele his blowes; and withall to doubrtfully, that 1 could 
ſcarce underitand rhcm. | 

ears. But fay, I prethee, is he comming home ? 

It ſeemes he hath gicgr care to pleaſe his wite. | 
E. Dre. Why Miltrclle, ſure my Maſter js horne mad. 
Adys. Horne mad,thou viliaine ? 

E, Dre. I meane not Cuckold-mad, 

Bur ſure he is ſtarke mad: 

When I defir'd him to come home to dinner; 

Heask'd me for a 1006, markes in gold: 

'Tis dinner time quoth I ; my gold, quoth he : 

Your meat doth burne, quorh | : my gold quoth he : 

Will you come, quoth I ;my gold quoth he; 

Whereis the thouſand markes I gave thee villaine? 


{ ThePigge quoth T1, is burn'd : my gold quoth he : 


My miſtrefle, fir,quoth T : hang up thy miſtreſſc ; 
I know not thy miſtreſſe, our on my miſtreſle. 

E.Dy. Quoth my Maſter, I knovy quoth he, no houſe 
no wife, no miſtreſle : ſo that my arrant due unto my 
rongue, Ithanke him, 1 bare home tpon thy ſhoulders; 
for in concluſioe, he did beate methere, 

Adv, Go backe againe thou ſlave,& fetch him home. ' 

Dro. Gor backe againe, and be new braren home ? 

For Gods fake fend ay” other meſſenger. 
2 


e Lars Backe | 


\ 
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Adri. Backe ſlave, or I will breake thy pare acroſſe, |--Vpon whar bargaine doe you give 3t me? 
Dro. And he will bleſſe that croſſe with other beating: Antiph. Becauic that ] familia! lie ſomctimes 
Betweene you, I ſhall have a holy head. CLIETÞ Doe uſc you for ny foole, and chat with you, 
Adri. Hence prating peſanty fetch thy maſter homes {| Your ſawcineſſe will jelt upou my love, | 
Dre. Am Iſoround with you, as you with me, --. * And make a Common of my fcr10us houres, 
That like a foot-ball you doe ipurne me thus: -. When the Sunne ſhines, lct fooliſh gnats make ſporr, 
You ſpurne me hence,and he will ſpurne me hither, But creepe IN, Crannies, hen he hides his beames 2 
If 1 laſt in this ſervice,you muſt caſe me in leather. E-xie. IF you will jeit with me, know my aſpect, 
Luci. Fic how impatiencelowreth in your face: Aud faſhion your demeanor to my lookes, 
Adri. His company muſt do his minions grace, OrTI will beat this method in your {conce. 
Whilſt Iathome harry for a inerric looke ; 8. Dye. Scocne call you it? ſo you would leave batte» 
Hath homely age th'alluring beauty tuoke ring,T had rather have it a head,and you uic thele blows 
From m pore checke? then he hath waſted ir. long, I muſt geta Iconce for my head, and Infconce it 
Are my fiourſes dull? Barren my wit; too,or elſc I ſhall ſeck my wit in my ſhouiders,but I pray 
If yoluble aud ſharpe diſcourſe be mar'd, fir, why am I beaten ? 
Vnkindneſſe blots it more then marble hard. eFnr. Doſt thou not know? 
Doe their gay veſtments hisafteRions baite ? $.Dre, Nothing firbut that I um beaten. 
Thar's not my fault, he's maſter of my ſtate. eAn. Shall I tcll you why? 
What ruins are in me that can befound, S. Dre. I fir, and whereforce; for they ſay , every why 
By him not ruin'd? Then is he the ground hath a wherefore. : 
Of my defeatures. My decayed taire, Am. Why firſt for flouting me, and then wherctore, 
A ſinnic looke of his, would ſoone repaire, for urging it the ſecond time to me. 
But, (too unruly Peere,) he breakes the pale, S. Dre. Was there ever any manthus beaten our of 
And fecdes from home ; poorc I am but his ſtale. ſeaſon, when in the why and the wheretore, is neither 
Laci. Selfe-harming lealouſic ; fig beat it hence. rime nor realon. Well fir, I thanke you. 
Ad. V nfecling foals can with ſuch wrongs diſpence: Ant. Thanke me fir, for what? 
I know his eye doth homage other-where, S. Dro. Marry {ir,for this ſomethin} that you gave me 
Or elfc, what lets it but he would be here ? for nothing. : | 
Siſter, you know he promis'd me a chaine, _ Amt. Ile make you amends next, togive you nothing 
Would that alone, alone he would detaine, for ſomething, Burt ſay fir, is it dinner time? 
So he would keepe faire quarter with his bed ; S. Dre. No fir,I thinke the meat wantsthat I hayc, 
Iſcethe Iewell belt enamaled Ant, In good time ir, what's that ? 
Will loſe his beautic : yet the gold bides ſtill $. Dre. Baſting. | 
That others touch, and oftcn touching will: Amr, Well fir, then *rewill be drie. 
Since that my beautic cannot pleaſe his cie, | S, Dre, If it be ſir, I pray you cate not of it, 
Ie weepe (what's left ) away and weeping die» - Ant. Your reaſon? 
Loc. How manie fond fooles (trve mad Icalouſie ? $. Dro. Leſt it make you chollericke,and purchaſe me 
Exexxt, | another drie baſting. x 
Enter «Antipolit Erorts. _ Ant. Well fir, learneto jeſt in good time, there's a 
time for all things. 


ent. The gold I gave to Dromivis laid up S. Dro, 1 durſt haye denied that before you were {0 
Safe at the Cemtany, and the heedfull ſlave chollericke. 


Is wandred forth in care to ſeeke me out Anti. By what rule fir ? 
By computation and mine hoſts report. S. Dye.Marry fir,by a rule as plaine as the plaine bald 
I conld not ſpeake with Drone, ſince at firſt pate of Father time himſclfe. 
I ſeat him from the Mart:ſec hcre he comes. HFnt. Let's heare it» 
S. Dro. Thece's no time for a man to recover his haire 
Enter Dromio Siracuſay. that growes bald by nature, 
How now fir, is your merric humor alter'd ? Am.. May he not doe it by fine and recoverie? 
Asyou love ſtrokes, {0 jeſt with me againe: | $. Dro, Yes, tO pa a fne for a perew1g 5 and IeFCOver 
. You know no Centawr? you receiv'd no gold? the loſt haire of another man. 
Your miſtris ſent to have me home todinner?  ., : Ant. Why,is Time ſuch a niggard of haire, being (as 
My houſe was at the Phenix? Walt thou mad, it is) ſo plentifull an excrement ? _ 
That thus ſo madlic thou didſt an{iwere me ? $. Dro, Becauſe it is a bleſſing that hce beſtowes on 
S, Dro. What anſwer fir?*when ſpake 1 ſuch a word? | beaſts, and what he hath ſcanted them in haice, he hath | 
EF. Ant.Even now,evyen here,not halfe an boure fince., | giventhem in wit. Py 
' 8. Dye, I did not ſee you ſince you ſent me hence -* Ant. Why, but there's many a man hath more haire | 
'Home to the Soap el wah the yold you gave me?... - "4 wits | We 
| Ant. Villaine, thou d1 je the golds receit,. :. . 8. Dro, Not a manof thoſe but he hath the wit toloſe 
- Andtoldit me of a Miſtris, and a dinner.. .. - Tm , ' his haire; | | + 


"For whichThope thou feleſt I was diſpleag'd.. ..->*. . | - Ant» Why thou didſt conclude hiirie men plaine deas 
- | Whatmeanes this jeſt, I pray you Maſter tell me?” .. - | - $.Drs. The plainer dealer,the ſooner loſt;yer he loo- | 


. = S. Dre. lam glad toſee you inthis terrie yeins,. . | lers without wit, 
* Ant. Yea, do'ſt thou jeere and flowt me inthe teeth? | ſeth it ina kinde of jollitie. 
' Thinkſth1 jeſt2hold,take thou that;and thar. Beater Dro, | An, For what realns 4 
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- The Comedy of Errors 


— 


"An, Nay not ſound ones T pray yo 
S. Dye. Sure ones then 1 © 
An. Nay, not ſure-inathing falſing. 
S. Dro: Certainevats rhen.* 2 025, 
An. Name them» | | SIRE 
S, Dro. The one to favethe miony that he ſpends in 

trying : theorher;tharat dinner they ſhould not drop in 


| lis porrages 


es. You wauld al this time have prov'd,there is no 
time for all things. 


S. Dre. Marry and did (ſir : namely, no time to reco- 


| ver aireloſt by Natiirc. + | 


eAn. But your reaſon was not ſubſtantiall, why therc 
15no me to recover. 


S. Pro. Thus lmend it ; Time himſelfe is bald , and 


| therefore to the worlds end, will have bald followers. 


An. 1 knew 'twould bce a bald concluſion ; bur ſoft, 
who watts us yonder? | 


Enter Adrizns and Lutiana. 
Advi. 1, 1, « Antiphels, looke ſtrange and trowne, 
Some other Miſtrefle hath ſome ſweer aſpeRts : 
1 an not e4dria1, nor thy wife. 
The time was once, when thou un-urg'd would vow, 
That never words were muſicke to thine care, - 
Thar never objet plealing in thine eye, 
Thar never touch well welcome tothy hand ; 
That never meat ſweet-ſayour'd inthy taſte; 
Vnlcſſe I ſpake, or look'd, or touch'd or cary'd to thee, 
How comes it now, (my Husband) oh how comes it, 
That thou art then eſtranged from thy ſelfe? | 
Thy tcife I call it, being itrange to me : - 
Thar undividable Incorporate 
Am better thanthy deere ſelfes better part. - 
Ah dos: not tcare a\vay thy lelfe from me; 
For know my love: ' as eafic mailt thou fall 
A drop of water in the breaking gulfe , 
And rake unmingied thence that drop againc 
Wirhout a1dition or diminiſhing, 
As rake from me thy ſclfe, and not mie too-: 
How dearcly would it ronch thee to the quicke, 
Shouldſt thou heare I werelicencious? ' 
And that this body conſecrare to thee, 
By Rwjian Luſt (hould be contaminate ? 
Wouldſt thou not ſpit at mc, and ſpurne at me, 
And hurle the name of hasband in my face, 
Andrtearethe ſtain'd skin of my Harlot brow, 
And from my falſe hand cut the wedding ring, 
And breake it witha deepc- divorcing yow ? 
I know thou canlt, and therefore {ee thou do it. 
I am poſſeit with ah adulterate blot, - 
My bloud is mingled with the crime of luſt : 
For if we twobe one, and'thou play falſe, 
I doe digeſt the poyns of my ſk wy 
Being ſtrumpered by thycontagior. 
Keepe then faire league and truce with thy true bed, 
Hive diſtajn'd, thou nndſhonoured;: 3 
entip. Plead you to me faire dame?I know you not: 
In Epheſs I am but two honres old © ev * 1 
As ſtrange unto your towne, as toyour ralke, > 
Who cvery word by all my wit being ſeagd, 
Wants wit in all, one word to underſtand,” © - 
Luci. Fic brother, how the world is chang'd with you: 
W hen were yon wontto uſe my ſiſter thng+ © 
She ſent for you by Dromio home to dinner, 


— 


| 


| 


Say hedinesforth, and let no creature enter : 


{ Anti AmTineart 


{ Ile ſay as they ſay, and perſever 10 : 


—_— — 
os. 


Ant. By Dromin? Drom. By me, 
. eAdr. By thee, and thus thou Qidſl returne from him. 
That he did buffer thee, and in hisblowes, 
' Penied my houſe for his, mc tor his wife. eh 
e-F#t. Did you converlic fir with this gentlewoman; 
What is the courſe and drift of your compa ? 
S, Dro, I fir? Tnever ſaw her till this time. 
em. Villaine thou liclt, for even her very words, 
Didſt thou deliverro me on the Mart: red 
S. Dre. I never ſpake with her inall my life. 
eAnt. How can the chus then'call us by our names? 
Vnleſlc it beby inſpiration, | 
Adr. How illagrecs it with you gravatie, 
To counterfeit thus groſtly with your ſlave, 
Abetting him to thwat mc in my moode ; 
Be it my wrong, yqu arc from me exempt. 
Bur wrong not that wi 0ng, with a more contempt» 
Come I will faſten on this ſleeve of thine : 
Thou art an Elme my husband, 1 a Vine : 
W hoſe weakn:\le married ro thy P ranger ſtare, 
Makes me with thy ſtrength to conunumcate 2 
If onght poſſeſſe thee from me, it is drofle, 
Vſurping Ivie, Brier, or idle Moſlc, 
Whoall tor want of pruning, with intruſion, 
InfeR thy ſap, and live on thy contuſion, 
eAnt. Tome ſhe ſpeakes, thee' moves mee for her 
theame ; 
W hat, was Imarried to hcr in my dreame ? 
Orſlcepe I novy, atid thinke 1 heare all this? 
W hat error drives our cycs and cares amiſle? 
Vntill I know this ſurc unccrtainrie, 
| Ile entertaine the free'd fallacie, 
Luc. Dromio, goc bid the {ervants pred for dinner. 
S. Dro. Oh for my beals, I crofle me tor a finucr. 
This is the fairic land, oh ſpite of ſpights, 
We talke with Goblins,Owles and Elves Sprights; 
If we obay them nct, this will intue : 
They'l facke our breath,or pinch us blacke and blew. 
Luc. Why prat'lt thou to thy felte, 
Dromio,thou Dromio, (nuile, thou flug, thou (ct. 
S$. Dye. 1 am transformed Maſter, am I not ? 
Ant, Ithinkethon art in minde, and {« am I, 
S. Dro. Nay Malter, both in mindc, and in wy Qape 
Ant. Thou haſt thine owne forme. 
S, Dro. No, I am an Ape. 
Lxc. Tf thonart chang'd to ou7hr, 'tisto an Aﬀſe. 
S. Dro. 'Tis true ſhe rides mz, and I long for graile. 
"Tis fo,I am an Aﬀe, elſe it conld never be, 
But 1 ſhould know her as wc!l as ſhe knowes me. 
eAdr. Come, come, no lo:1ger will 1 be a toole, 
To put the finger in thy cyc and weepe ; 
Whilſt man and maſter laughes my woes ro 1corne : 
Come fir to dinner, Dromio keepe the gate : 
Husband Ile dine aboye with you to day, 
And ſhrive you ofa thouſand idle prankes : 
Sirra, i any aske you for your Maſter, 


| Come fifter, Dromio play the Porter well. 
| A in heaven, or in hell? 
Sleeping or waking, mad or well adviſde : 


Knowne untotheſe, and to my ſeltc diſguiſde | 


And inthis miſt at all adventures go, | 
S. Dyo. Maſtcr, ſhall I bc Porter at the pate ? 

* Ads, 1, andler none enter, leaſt Ibreake your pate; 
Lyci. Come, cone, An1ipbohr, we dine toolare. 
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FE. ent, Good ſignior Angelo youmult excuſe tis all, 
| My wife is ſhrewiſh when I kerpe not howresy/ © 
Say that Ilingerd with you at your ſhop....;\ . 
{| To ſee the making of her Carkaner, t 
And that to morrow-you will bring it home. ;; . 
But here's villaine that would face me downe 
He met me on the Mart, and that } beat him, _ - 
Andcharg'd him with a thonſand markes'in goldz; - 
And that I did denie my wife and houſe; x 
Thou drunkard thon, what didſt thou meane by this? 
E. Dre.Say what you will fir,but I know what I know, 
That you beat me atthe Mart I have your hand to ſhow; 
If the skin were parchmet,&y blows you gave were ink, 
Your hand-1writing would tell you what 1 thinke: 
E. er. 1 thinke thon art an aſſe; | 
E, Dre. Marry fo ir doth PRs SEEN, 
By the wrongs 1luffer, and the blowts I beare+4; © 
I thould kicke being kickt, and being at that paſle;."-.. 
You would keepe Fom my heeles,and beyare of an aſſc. 
E.sAnY are fad Ggnior Balthazar pray God our cheer 
May an{wer my good will, and your good welcom here. 
Bat.l hold your dainties cheap ſir,& your welcom deer. 
E. «Ant,Oh fignior Balthazar, cither at fleſh or fiſh. 
A table full of welcome, makes ſcarce pne daintie diſh. 
Bal. Good meat firis comon that every churle affords. 
Ant. And welcome more commonyfor that's nothing 
_-but words. | volt graints 
Bel. Small cheere and great welcyme,' makes; a mer- 
rie feaſt. ry 
Amt. T,to a higgardly Hoſt, and more ſparing gueſt: 
Bur :hough my cates bc meane, take them int good part, 
Better chee:e may you haye, but not with better harts* 
But ſoft, my doore islockr ; goc bidthem Jer us in.”. 
E., Dre: Maud, Briget, Marian, Ciſly, Gillian; Cim.. 
8. Dro. Mome, Malt-horſe, Capon, Coxcombe,.1di- 
ot, Patch, | | 
Either ger thee from the 


When one is one to0 many, goc get the froin the.doore. 
E. Dro. W hat patch is made our 
ſtayesin the ſtreet. 
$. Dze.. Let him walke from vw] 
-,_ catchcold on'sfert. 
- & ents Who talks wit 
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and my names ro tb 3 int 
ne're got me credit, the other mickle blame; 
| If thou hadſt bid Drowis to day in my place, 


| 


17. KH Wee ante” i 2m 
1 Attus Tertins, Secena Prima,” . - 


Angelo the 


dore;or fit downe at the hatch: Eb. 
Dottthouconjure for wenches,thary callt for ſuch ſtare, | 


4 4162.) } T and 
8: Dro. It ſeemes thou want'ſt breaking,out upon thee 


Thom wouldfſt have chang'd thy 
name for an aſle. | 
' Enter Luce. ;; 
Lac. What a coile is there Drerjo ? who. are thoſe 
at the gate / | 
E. Dyes. Let my maſter in Luce. | 
' 4 Faith no, hee- comes to0 late , atd fo' tell your 


face fora name ,or thy 


E, Dro. O Lord I muſt laugh, have at you with a Pro-. | 
verbe. | | 
Shall I ſet in my. ſtaffe. | 
Luce, _ at you with another, that's when? can you 
| re] Piet nth a . $f 1 
S. Dre. If thy name be called Lace, Lycethou haſt an- 
ſwer'd him-welt.. | 
eAnt. Doe you heare you minion ,. you'll It us in] 
hope? 
Znce. 1 thought to have askt you- 
S. Dre. And you ſaid no. 
E. Dro, So come helpe, well ſtrooke, there was bloyy 
for blow. ; 
Amt. Thon baggagelet mein. - 
Lace. Can you tell for whole ſake ? 
E.Droms. Maſter, knocke the doore hard. 
Loc. Let him knocke till it ake, 
Ant. You'll crie for this minion , if I beate the doore 
downe. | 
Luc. WW hat needs all that, and a paire of ſtocks inthe 
towne ? '*; : | 
odds ens ie ,  Emter Adriana, | | 
Aar. Who is that at the doore y keepes all this noiſc? 
S, Dro. By my trothyour towne js troubled with un- 
ruly boyes. : ;; bags 
Anti. Are you there Wife? you might hive come 
before,: 4 4th x 
ed. Your wiſe firknave gogetyou from the dorc. 
E. Dre. If you went in paine Maſter,this knave wold 
goe ſore. | 
eLFnge/o. Heere js neither cheere ſir ,nor welcome,we 
would faine haye cither, , 
Batt, In debating, which was beſt , wee ſhall part 
with neither. | ; 
&. Dro. They ſtand at the doore , Maſter, bid them 
welcome hither. | 
ent, Thereis ſomething inthe winde, that we can- 
not get ins 
{ EO. Dye. You would ſay ſo Maſter , if your garments 
were thin. | 
Your core is warm within :you ſtand heere in the 
cold. 
It would make a man as mad as a Bucketo be ſo 
and fold. ui Figs, 
Ant. Go fetch me ſomething, Ile breake ope the gate, 
| S. Dro, Breake any breaking here, and Je breake your | 
| ' knavespate..,'- £75 = 
| E. Dro. A man may breake a word with you fir, and 
| ©: wordsare but winde : 2 


bought 


F 


breake it in your face, ſo hebreake ir not behinde, 


| hinde, ALE DET) f 
E.Dro.Ncer's too much;out upon thee,T pray thee let 
S. Dyo. I,when fowles have no feathers and fiſh have 


no hn. hs Po rad: Fe. 
ent. Well, Ile-breake in:goe borrow me a crow. 


| FE, Dro. Acrow without feather, Maſter meane you 40; } 
| For 
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hout a feather, { Though orbers have the arm, ew us thelNceve t | 
echer- | We il 5yGar motion turne, and you tnay moveust © 
* | Then'gent]e brother get you in maine 3 +3 (2 
Comfortiny fIſter,cheerc her,call her wife; 
| . 'T1s holy ſport tro be'4 little vaineg® 0 4 -: 
-6trip 1 When the {weet breath of flatterie Enquers {trifes” + | 
Th' unviolited honourof your: | S, Ant: Sweet 'Miſtris : Whit yalc 'nathd is"elſeT | 
CS Mi. know not; '/! yo! , 4 2 HAT 90 $ (1 '7 at 
"me by Mew wanna *6rdo hit of mine ? - | £ 
.cfle in your knowle and your grace you ſhoyy not, 
Then our earths worn * ihdte hint els Aivines ks 
Teacltme deere creature tiow to thinke atid.ſprakes 
Lay open to my tcarthy Srofſe ebheeſſy 50 ts 
Smothircd in errors; feeble; ſhidd6iv/'ycake; '- 
The fobid meaning'of your wortls deceit ; 
Againſt my ſoules'pure truth, why Kkbour you, - 
1f by ſtrong hand you offer to breake'in | To make it wander iran unknowne field? :* +: 
Now inthc itirring paſſage of the day, Ty Are youa god? would yqu create me new ? 
A vulgar'comment will de made of it; * '*. | Transfortiemethen, ind royour powre Ile yeeld, 
And that ſuppoſed by-rtht'common rojyt \' * | ButiFthat Tam 1, then well T know, | 
Againlt your yet ungalled eſtimation, £ Your weeping filter is no wife of mine, 
That may with foule intrifion enter in, h Nor to her bed a homage doe T'owe? : 
And dwell upon yoar grave when you axe dead ; - Farre' more, farr© more, toyou doe I decline ; 
For ſlander lives upon ſucceſſion ; Oh rraine me nor {\vect Mermaide with thy note 
For ever hows'd, where it once gets poſſeſſion. * | */ To drowne me in thy filters floud of teares : 
Ant. You have prevail'd; I will depart in quiet; *- Sing Sirett for rliy felfe; and I will dote# © 
And in delpight of mirth mcane to be merrie : + 7” Spred'ore the' flver waves thy golden haires ; 
I know a wench of excellent diſcourſe, '- + © | Andasabed Nerake thee, and there lie : 
Prettic and wittie; wildezand'yet too'gentle; > i++ | Andin that gloriousſippoficion thinke, 
There will we dine : this woman that I'meane | + He gaihes by death, that hath ſuch'nicanes to die : 
My wife (but I proteſt without deſert) ; -\5r. | Let Love, beinglight, be drowned if ſhe ſinke« 
Hath ofccntimes upbraidedime withall z* * «37-303 Lac. What are yoa mad, rhat you do reaion ſo? 
To her will we to dinner, get you hame © -2it | Ant? Not mad, but mated, lioiv I do not know. 
And ferch the chamne, by this I know tis made, - Lie. It 8' fault that ſpringeth from your cic. 
Bring it I pray you to the Forpemime,' . . Ant» For gazing on your beames,faire ſuv being by. 
For there's -the hoaſe :-Thatchaine T will beſtow © - : - £»c. ons whe you ſhould, ang that will clecre your 
(Be it for nothing but to ſpight my wife) 2291 - *fighr; ” 
Vpon my holteſſe there, good fir make haſte » -  / Aat. As good to winke ſweet love,as looke on night. 
Sznce mine owne doores refuſe to entertaine me,  '-:* Luc. Why call you me love? call my ſiſter fo, | 
Ile knocke ciſe-where, ro ſce if they'll diſdaine me. Ant. Thy fifters ſiſter; 
Ang. 1le meet you at that place ſome houre ſir hence. Luc, That's my ſiſter. | 
Ant. Do fo, this jeit ſhall coſt me ſome expencs. Dot. No: it is thy ſe/te, mine owne ſelfes better part; 
| Exennt. | Mine eies cleere eiv, my decre hearts dearer heart, | 
Enter Lnciana, with Antipholis of Siracuſa. My foode, my fortune, and my ſweet hopes aime; | 
Iulia. And may it bethat you have quite forgot My ſole carthsheaven, and my heavens claiine. 
A husbands office? ſhall Antiphoſs; Loc. Allthis my filter is, or cl{c ſhould be. 
\ Even inthe ſpring of Love, thy Love-ſprings rot ? ' Ant. Call thy ſclfe ſiſter ſweet, for I arg thee : 
Shall love in buildings grow ſo ruinate ?' | Thee willI love, and with thee leade my life ; 
It you did wed my lifter for her wealth, Thou haſt no husband yert,nor I no wife ; 
Then for her wealths-ſake uſe her with more kindneſſe: | Give me thy hand. | 
| Lae. Oh oft fir, hold you till : 


| 


Or if you like el{e-where,doe it by ſtealth, 
Mufflc your falſe love withſonie ſheyw of blindneſſe: Ile ferch my ſifter to get her good will, 

Let not my ſiſter reade it your eye: Ee ME  _ Enter Dromi, Siracufia, | 
Bc not thy tongne thy owns ſhames Orator : 29 Ant, Why how now Dromio, whererun'ſt thouſo | 
Looke ſ\yeet, ſpeake faire, become diſlogaltic : faſt? + 
Apparel vice like vertutsbardenger :. |] S.Dye.Doe you know me ſir? Am I Dromio? Am | 
Bearea faire preſence, th ongh yo r heart be tainted, your. man ? Am I my ſelfe ? ; t 
- Teach ſinne the carriageofaholy Saint, Aut, Thou art Dromio, thou art my man,thou art 
Be ſecret Falſe ; what need the be acgiai | 


ihe thy ſelfe: ; 
What ſimple thiefe brags of IIs DYNe attai Dro. T am an aſſe, I ana woinans man, and beſides | 
"Tis donble wrong to truant wittyour bed,” © my ſelfe, | 
Andlct her reade it in thy lookes at boordz © © ent. What womans man ? and how beſides t 
Shame hath a baſtard fame, well mannaged, ſclfe? EY L400 | 
Ill deeds are doubled wirh an evill word?” © © | Dro. Marrie fir,befides my felfe,T am due tou woman; } 


Et 4p ef 3 þ ' "4 1 
| Alas poore women, make tis not beleeve” ...*.-.* {4 One that claimes mezone that haunrs me; one that will | 
(Bcing compa of credit) that you love us, © | have me- | 


ot 


F< 4 


ſ. 


"4% Whurhinels nocd Cf Wh re. will walkerillthou returne to met. 
'  Drg, rh is woo | our | 1 everic one knoyes ns,and we know none, | 
horſe, an hhew Tea calt;s 'Nis rime I chinks.to ty udge, packe, and be gone, 
ing a bealt ſhews 22 by Dre, As 7 Sk man would run for. life, 
ric - braſtiy creature {a Sans 20.08. 7; { ot ( es £1 | SofiieI from ihr would be my wife. Exit, 
ha 1 tto 8 My { $2587 $4 a0; Ant. There 's.yone but witches do inhabite heexe, 
UC 


[JONE 22 0 an And therefore 'tis lie time that I were hence : 
reverence: Ilave | She that doth call me husband, even my ſouls 
| but leane lockeig, _ andye is heamondrous Doth for a wife abhorre- But her faire fiſtec 
1 Kt. marciages, ..- & bas boi on takey ny 1-1 | Poſeſt with ſuch a gentle ſoveraigue grace, 
AmiyHow Hah means mea St ariged., Of ſuch inchanting preſence and diſcourle, 
Dy a; Mar c _ all.greaſe; Hath almoſt made me Traitor to my ſelfc : 
] atd I know not whatule ts p hevjoes ut £0- make a | But leaſt my ſclfe be guilty ro ſelfe wrong 
1 Lampe of her., apc Ons es ,owne light. I | Ile ſtop mine cares againſt the Mermaides ſong- 
| warrant, her zag cal omell 1.40 them; wi urnc 
a Potend OUR ſhe he al rhe bu ne Exter Angels with the (haive. 
2 weekelor, ger. $ hen whole. World S ot, >} eng, M. A mipbote 
Ant. W hat compk xiog. {be c of? Amt. I that's my name, | 
D:b,; Swart like ay ſhooe, bur her face nothing like | ; 7 I know it-Well fir, Joe here's the chaine, 
ſo cleane kept : for yl Nhe {ivcates a man may th _ 7 gaoughtto have tanc you atthe Por nine, 
rer-thooes inthe Of. its e chaine unfiniſh' d made me ſlay thus long. 
Ant: That's a fau gater willmend "Io " W hat is your will that I ſhall do with this? 
F Dre. Noſit:, 281 bi graine , Nyabs floed could not | Ang. What pleaſe your ſelfe fir ; I have tnade it for 
Olt. 239/374 «by! yOu, 
F- -4 Wh became? 5 og et 41 "IP bs Wage | it for me ſir! Ibeſpoke' It not. 
r0, 4\(£4 517 5 DRE NET Hame is reeq wk $ nge' Not once, nor tivice, but tiyentic times you 
an ok and thice MERer $, Will not meaſure her rom lup hn | F ! 
to hip. Figs s Go home with it, and pleaſe your Wife withall , 
Ant. Then ſhe by res for bred? eds :1 And ſoone at ſupper ma Ile 1/it you, 
Dro, No longer | com hea t, then fr yn p pps And then receiye my mony for the chaine. 
to kippe ; {he i ij Phaical es a my e:1 cq bind our : 4s: I pray you fir receive the monic now, 
nies un her, - or feare you ne're ſec chaine, nor mony more. 
Ant,..In what part of her body Raid, [ FR by Ang. You are a merry man fir, tare Jon well. Exit. 
Dro. Marry fir in; her ounrocken _ Afoun] LL ouxby | Dys. Whatl ſhould thinke of this, I cannottell: 


| thebogges. 70! oy ot .. | Burthis Ithinke, there's n@ man is ſo vaine, 


+751, Where Seotlend'? That would refuſe fo faire an offer'd Chaine, 
Dro. I found it by the bar Tons bardj in, the palme | ; I ſcea man berrenceds not live by ſhifts, 
ffs es! ff $i y wu vv + EN | Ig inthe cos; - caiar 0g {uch Golden gifts: 
; ad e Fraxe | Neto the Mart, and there for Dromio {tay 
Dro. In her Pb: arm'd ET LEY , waking If any ſhip put.out, then ſtrait away. m Ext;. 
| warre againſt ber have 
. nt.,.W here England? LEW £9 
' Dro, Look d a the rinlky Caf, ou could find = AS G 
'no whiteneſle in them.. Bur it {tood in her chin | 
by the ſalt cheume that ranne berweens France, and it. : wy Qua rtus. Scand Prima. 
Am, Where Spaine ?_ EK 0s TOUS etl "i 
Dro, Fairh I ſawit nt: but I fele it hot i in ber breath. | CK 
Art, Where America, the /ndies? | Enter d e Merchant, Goldſmith, und an Officer. 
| "Dro. Oh fir, upun her noſe, all ore embelliſhed with | | 
*Rubies, Carbuncles, Saphires, decliningtheir xich AG | ..- Ade. Yon know ſince Pentecoſt rhe ſum is due, 
'pet to the hot breath of Spaine , who ſent whole Are | | And fince I havenot much impertun'd you, 
Nong of Carrafts to be ballaſt at her noſe. __._ 1... | Nox no\y T had not, but that 1 am boun 
_ Where ſtood Belgie,the I crherlerds > © | To Parſe, and want Gilders for my voyage : 
yo; Oh fir, 19id nor looke ſo, Jowy.: To conclude, |: ore inake preſent 1 + 1e 
i; drudge or Diviner layd claime to mee, call'd mee | Or Ne attach you by this Officer, 
+ fworeI was alſur'd to her,told me TY privie | | Geid. Even Naſt the ſum that I do oye to you, 
*markesI had about mee, as the markes of my ſhoulder, |; Is growing to me by Ancipheli, 
the Mole in my neche, the great Warton my left arme, |. Andinthe inſtant that I mer with you, _ 
that I amaz'd rantie from herasawitch. And Ithinke, if } He had of me a Chaine : art five a clocke 
Xt brene made of faith, and my heart of | 1ſhall receive the money for the ſames,” .*, - 
| xm'd meto a Curaall dog, & made | Pleaſeth you walke with me downe to his houſe, 
\meturne ith wheelc..' © 1 will cifcharge my bond, and thanke yo0.too. 
"Ant. Go hiethee preſently, poſtto the rode, = 
And if thewindeblow any way from ſhore, ' Enter «Antipholia Epbeſ. Dromijo from the (ourtizans. 
|Iwill aot barbour inthis towne tonight, Offi. That labunr may. you ſave ;Sce where he comes. |- 
WF: Ivy Barke put forth, come to the Mart, | at. While] Sur: Goldſmiths houſe, goe a 
|_ (And 
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yy TIN. The (omedy of Errors, 


And buy a ropes end, that will I beſtow 
Among my wafe, and their confederates, 
For luckins me out of my doores by day : 
But foft I ſce the Goldſmith; get thee gone, 
Buy thou a rope and bring it home to me. 
Dre. I buy a thouſand-pound a yeare, I buy a rope» 
Exit Dromio 
Eph. Ant, A man is well holpe up that truſts ro you, 
I promiſed your preſence, and the Chaine, 
Burt neichec Chaine nor Goldſmith came ro mie : 
Belike you thought our love would laſt roo long 
If it were chain'd together ; and therefore came not. 
Gold. Saving your merry hinor,here's the note 
How much your Chaine weighs ro the utmoſt Raccar, 
The fineneſle of the Gold, and chargefull faſhion, 
W hichdorh amount ro three odde Duckets more 
Then I itand debred to this Gentleman, 
I pray you {ce him preſently dilcharg'd, 
For i bound to Sa, nd ſtaycs be for Its 
Anti, 1 am not furniſh'd with the prefent mony: 
Beſides 1 have ſom<buſineſle in the towne, 
Good Signior take the ſtranger to my houſe, _ 
And with you take the Chainc, and bid my witec 
Disburſe the tumme, on the receit thercok, 
Perchance I will be there as ſoon as you, 
—_s Then you will bring the Chaine to her your 
ſcltr. | 


Ant. Nobcaccit withyou, leaſt I come nottime e- 
nough. 


Gold, Well fir, 1 will? Have you the Chaine abour 
ou ? 

: ent, And if I have not fir, I hope you have : 

Or elſe you may returne without your money, 

Gold. Nay come I gray you fir, give me the Chaine : 

Both winde and tide jtayes tor the Gentleman, 

Aly too blame have held him heretoo long. by 

»r. Good Lord, you uſe this dalliance to excuſe 

Your breach of promiſe to the Porpentine, 

I ſhould have chjd you for not bringing it, 

But like a (ſhrew you firſt begin to brawles 
Mer. The houre ſtcales on, I pray you fir diſpatchs 
Gold. You heare how he importunes me,the Chaine: 
ent, \W hy give itto my wite, and fetch your mony- 
Gofd. Come,come, you know I gave it you even noWs 

Either fend the Chaine, or ſcnd me by ſome token. 
Art. Fie, now you run this humor out of breath, 

Come where's the Chaine, I pray you let me ſee it, 
Her, My bulincllccaunot brooke this dalliance,' 

Good fir ſay, whe'r you'l anſwer mc, or no : 

If not, Ile leave himto the Orticer, . 

Ant, Ianſwer you? Why ſhould I anſwer you? 
Gold. The monie that you owe me for the Chaine. 
Ant, T owe you nonetill I receive the Chaine. 
Gold. You know I gaye it you halfe an houre ſince. 

> _ You gave me none, you wrong. mee much to 

aVY 10, Yo LY ; 

ell, You wrong me fir in denying it: . 

Conſider houy it ſtands upon my credits: 

Mar. Well Otlicer, arrelt hiniat my ſuite, 

, Off, Idoc, and charge younthe Dukes name to o- 

bey me. MES <0 TS 627 

© Gold, This touches me in reputation, 

Either conſent to pay the ſum forme, .. . 

Or Iattach you by this Oihicer. RO. 

"a Confentto pay that I never had z 

Arreſt me fooliſh fellow if thoudar'ſt, 


LL pr 


i —__— —_— 
hems 


| 


| Andthat ſhall baile me: hic thee [lave, be gone, 


| For {ervants muſt their Matters mindes tultill. 


Vicious, ungeutle, fooliſh, blunt, unkinde, 


Gold. Heere is thy fee,arreit him, Ojlicer, 
I would not fparce my brother in this caſe, 
If he ſhould ſcorne me ſo apparant]y. 
Offi. 1 do arreit you ſir, you heare the ſuite. 
ent. 1 do obey thee, till I give thee baile. 
But firrah you ſhall buy this ſport as deere, 
As all the mettall in your ſhop will anſwer. 
Gold, Sir, fir, 1 ſhall have Law in Epheſus, 
To your notorious ſhame, 1 duubt it not. 


Emer Dromyo Sira. from the Bay. 
Dro. Maſter, there's a Barke of Epidaminm, 

That ſtayes but till her Owner comcs abaord, 
Then fir ſhe beares away. Our faughtage fir, 
I have conve!'d aboord, and I hauc brought 
The Oyle, the Balſammm, and Aqua-vitz, 
The ſhip js in her trim, the merric winde 
Blowes faire from land : they itay for nought at all, 
But for their Owner, Maſtcr, and your iclte- 

eAn How now la Madman! W hy thou peeviſh {heep 
What ſhip of Epidaminr ſtaycs for me? 

S$, Dre. A ſhip you {cnt me to,to hier wattage- 

eAnt. Thon drunken flave, I lent thee for a rope, 
And told thee to what purpvle and what end. 

S, Dre. You {cnt ine tor a ropes end as toone, 
You ſent me tothe Bay fir, tor a Barke. 

ent. 1 will debate this matter at more leiſure 
And teach your cares toliſt me with more heed: 
To Adriana Villaine hie thee ſtraight ; 
Give her this key, and tell her in the Deske 
That's cover'd o're with Turkith Tapiſtric, 
There 1$a purſe of Duckets,lct her fend it : 
Tell her, Lam arreſted in the ltreete, 


On Ozhicer to priſon, till it come. | 
$.Dro. To Aariava, that is where we din'd, 
Where Dowſabcll did came me for hor busband, 


Sheis too bigge I hope for me ro cumpalle, 
Thithcr I muſt, although againlt my will ; 


E Xeu%r. 


E xt. 


 Futer eAdviana and Luciana. 
Adv. Ah Luciana, did hetempt thee ſo, 
Mighr'ſt thou perceive auſtecrcly in his eye, 
That he did plead in carneſt, yea or no : 
Look'd he or red of pale, or tad or merrily ? 
What obſervation mad'ſt thou in this caſe ? 
Of his hearts Meteors tilting in his face? 
Luc. Firſt he denide you had in him uo right. 
Adr, He meant he did me none: the more my ſpight. 
Lac. Then ſwore he that he wasa {tranger hecte- 
ear. And true he ſwore, though yer torſworne he 
WCre. -. | 
 Lwc. Then pleaded I for you. 
e4dr. And what faid he? | 
Luc. That love Tbegg'd for you, he begg'd of me. 
Ad, With what perſwaſion did he tempt thy love? 
Luc. With words, that in an honeſt ſuit might move. 
Firit, he did prayſe my beautic, then my ſpecch- 
Adr. Did'it ſpeake him faire ? 
Lu, Haye patience I befeech. On 
Adr; I cannot, nor I willnot hold me ſtill, _ 
My tongue, though not my heart, thall have his will, 
He is deformed, crooked, old and fere, 
Nl-ac'd, worſe bodied, ſhapeleſſeevery where : 
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dy of Errors. 


Stigmaticall in making,worſe theminde. 

? | Luc. Who would be jealous then of fach a one® ** 

| Noevill loſt is wair'd, when it is gones * 

| eAfdr. Ah but Ithinke him better then T ſay :' 

' And yec would herein others eyes were worles © 

| Farie from her net the Lapwing cries away; © 

' My hcart prayes for him, though my tongue doe curſe. 

Emer S. Dromo. | 

N ."z Here, goe: the deske, the purſe,ſweet now make 
C. * # 

Lac. How haſt thou loft thy breath? \ 

S. Dre. By runn ng falt. | 

| Ac. Wheacis thy Maſter Dromin? Is he well ? 

| 8. Dre. io, he's in Tartar limbo, worſe then hell : 

| Adivell in an everlaſting garment hath him; 

| One whote had heart is button'd vp with ſtecle ; 

| A Feind,a ane, pittilefle and rufte ; 

A Woe, nay worle, a fellow all in buffe, 

A back fricnd,a ſhouldcr-clapper , one that countermids 

| The paſſ:ges of 2liics, crecb es, and narrow lands: 

| Ahound that : uns Counter,and yer draws drifoor well, 

One that betore the ludgme: carries poore foules to hel. 

Adr. W hy man; what is che matter ? 
|  S. Dro, 1dotnur know the matter, he is reſted on the 
calc, 

e-Adr. What is he arreſted?tell me at whoſe ſuite? 

S. Dye. t knoiv not at whoſe ſuite heis arreſted, well; 
bur js in a ſuite of buffe which reſted him, chat can I tell: 
Wall you ſend hiw Miſtris redemption, the monic in his 
des.c? | | 

Ad. Go fctch it Siſter: this I wonder at- 
Ext Lociang. 
Thar he vnknowne ro me ſhould be in debr : 
Tell mezwas he areſtedon a band ? 
| _ $. Dyo, Not ona band, buton a itronger thing : 
A chaine, a chaine, doc you not here it ring? 

Adria. WW hat, the cbaine * 

S. Dre. No, no, the bell, *tis time that T were gone: 
It was twocre Ikkft;him,and now tie clocke ſh ikes one. 

dr. The houres come backe! hat 1d I never heare. 

S. Dyo, Oh yes,if any houre mecte a Serzcant,a turnes 
backe for very feare. 

Advri. As iFtime were indc<brt : how fondly do'ſt thou 
reaſon? - | 

S. Dre. Time is a very bankrout, and owes more then 
he's worth to ſeaſon. | 
| Nay, he's a theefe too: have you not heard men fay, 
That time conies ftcaling on by nighe and day? | 
' If T be in debt and thefr, and a Serjeant in the way, © 
Hath he not reaſon toturne backe an hourein a'day? 


| 
| 
| 


Enter Luciana. 


And bring thy Maſter home immediately. 
Cone ſiſter,l am preſt downe with conceit: * | 
Conceit, my comfort and my injurie. Exit 


'- Enter Antiphelis Siracyfian, 3 
An,S. Thete's nota van I meere bur doth ſalute me 

A$if 1 were their vwellacytainred friend, 

Andeverie one doth call me by'my name :''* 

Sottie tender monic tome, ſome invite me z 

Some other give me thankes for kindunefſes 3: 

Some offer me Commodities to buy. | 


x 


Eyen now a tailor cal'd me in his ſhop, 


_ 
— 


—_—_—_——— 


—Y 


Adr. Go Dremis, there's the inony, beare ir0caight, 


Com 


}And ſhow'd me Silkes that he lad boughr for me, 


And therewithall tooke mncalure of my 
Sure thele are but 1maginarie wiles, 
And Lapland Soicerers inhabite here. 


body. 


| ' Enter Dromie. Sir. 

S. Dro. Maſter, here's the gold you ſent me for: what 

have yougot the picture of old eAdwn new apparel'd? 
em, Whatgoldis this > Whit efdaw do'lt thou 
meane ? 

S. Dro, Not that Adanv that kept the Paradite : but 
that Adam that keepes the priton ; hee that goes in che 
calves-5skin, that was kil'd tor the Prodigail : hee that 
came behinde you fir,lke an evill angel,and bid you for- 
take your liberty. 

Ant. 1 underitand ther not. 

S. Dro. No? why 'tis a plaine caſe z he that went like 
4 Bale Viole ina caſe of learher ; the man fir , that when 
gentlemen are tired gives them a lob, and rcits them : 


he ſir, that takes pitty on decaied men , and gives them 
ſuites of durancethe that fets up his reſt toduc more £x- 
ploits with his Mace, then a Moris Pike. 

Ant. What! thou mean'it an officer? 


| 


S, Dre. I fir,the Serjcant of the Band : he that brings 
any man to anſwer it that breakes his Band; one tht 
thinkesa man alyaycs going to bedzand faicth, God give 
you good reft. 

Ant. Wcll fir, there reſt in your foolerie : 
Is there any ſhip puts forth to night ? may we be gone? 

S. Dre. Why lic, I brought you word an houre tance, 
that the Barke Expedition put forch to night, and then 
were you hindred by the Serjeant to tarry for the Hoy 
Delay: Here are the angels that you ſent for to deliver 
yOous Ps 

Ant. The fellow is diſtrat and ſoam T, 
And here we wander in illuſions: 
Some bleſſed power deliver us from hence. 


Emera({urtizan, 
Cur. Well met; well mct, Maſter Anriphotir : 
F fee fir you have found the Gold-{mith now : 
Is that the chijne you promis'd me to day ? 
Ant. Sathan avoidey I chai ge theetempt me not- 
S, Dre. Maſtcr, is this Miltris Sathas 
ent; Itis the divell, 
$. Dre. Nay, ſhe is worſe, ſhe is the divels dam : 
And here ſhe comes in the habitof a lighe wench, and 
thereof comes thatthe wenches fay God dam inc, That's 
as much toſay,God make me a light wench: ir is writ- 
ten they appcare to men like angcls of light , light is an 
.cftcR of firezatid fire will burne: exgo,lightwenches will 
burne, come got necre her, 4 _ 
Cur, Youir man and you are marveilous merry fir. 
Will yon g5t Wirh me, weell mend our dinner here? 
2? $,Drs, | 
ſpeake along fpoone, 
Ant, Why Dremio? _ 5 6-5 
S. Dre. Matric he muſt have along ſpoone that 
cate with the divelt. 4. 08 
" nr. Avoid then fiend, what tel'ſt thou' me of ſup- 
Thou art, (as you are all) a ſorcereſſe: * © .., * (ping? 
I corjurethee to leave me, and be gon. 
Cur. Give methe ring of mine you hadat dinner, | 
Orfor my Diamond the chaineyou promis'd, 
And lle be gone fir, and nottrouble you. 


% 
F 


mult 


% 


S. bre.Some divels aske but the parings of ones naile, 


FY —Y 


MaftczliF you doe,expe ſpoon-itate; or be- | 


bl 
* 
- | 


—_——— 


The Comedy of Errars. . 9s: | 


_—_ 


aruſh, a haire, adrop of blood ; a pin, a nut, a cherrie- | 1 bcare iron my RiGulders, as a begger woont her brat 
ſtone: but ſhe more covetons, would hayea chaine: Ma- | and I thinke when he hath lam'd me, I Qhall begge with 
ſter bewiſezand if you give ir her,the diyell will ſhak her | itfrom doore todoore. © © | 
Chaine, and frighr us with it. i why SU IA. 747 w- 
Cur. I pray you fir my Ring, or elſe the Chaine, ' Enter Adriana, Luciana, Conriizan, and « Schoolt- * 
I hope you do not meane tocheate me ſo ? ns | 2 wefter, cated Pinch. ES 
Art, Auant thou witch : Come Drone let us go« aug c",c4- [16.11 0% COONS 
$. Dro, Flie pride fayes the Pea-cocke, Mifſtris. that eAm. Come goe along, my wife is comming yon- 
TN wave af Joade dra, ff "x Ds. Zan ſie 
Car. Now out 0 «Lotipholiris mad, —_ » Dre. Miltris reſpice fem, reſi our end, or r4- 
Elſe would he never ſodemeane himſelfe, | ther the prophelie Cn eek the ropes end, 
A Ring he hath of mine worth fortic Duckets, e P11, - Wilt thou till ralke?  -- | Beats Dro, 
And for the ſame he promis'd me a Chaine, Cor. Hoy ſay you now ?1s not your husband mad? 
Both one and other he denics me noyw : A. His incivility confirmes no leſſe : 
The rea{onthar I gather he is and, Good Door Pinch, you are a Cunjurer, 
(Beſides this preſent inſtance of hisrage,) Eſtabliſh him in his true ſence againe, 
{s a mad tale he told tro day at dinner, AndI will pleaſe you what you will dcmard. 
Of his owne doores being ſhut 2gain(t his entrance, Ewe. Alas how fiery and how ſharpe he lookes, 
Belike his wife acquainted with his fits, Cur. Marke,how he trembles in his exrafic. 
On purpoſe ſhut the doores againſt his way. Pinch, Give me your hand, and ct mee feele your 
My way is now to hic home to his houſc, pulſe. EEE 
And tell his wife that being Lunaticke, eFet, There is my hand, and lct it teele your care. 
He rull'd into my houſe, and tooke perforce Pinch. 1 charge thee Sathan, hous'd within this man 
My Ring away. This courſe I fitteſt chooſe, To you poſleiſjon to my holie praicrs, | 
For fortie Duckets is roo much to looſe. Exit. | Andto thy ſtare of darkeneiſe hie thee {traight, 
| I conjure thee by all the Saincs in heaven. 
Enter Antipholus Epbeſ. with a Iailor. : Aut, Peace doting wizard, peace ; Iam nor mad. 
| Adr. Oh tharthou wer't nor,poore diſtreſſed ſoule. 
An. Feare me not man, I will not breake away, Ant. You Minion you, arc thelt your Cuſtomers? 
Ile give theeere I leave thee ſo much mony | Did this companion with the ſaffron face 
To warrant thee as 1 am reſted for. 1, Revellandfeaſt irat my houſe to day, 
My wife is in a wayward moode to day, | Whilſt upon me the guiltic doores were ſhut, 
And will not lightly truſt the Meſſenger, | And Idenied tocnter in my houſe. 
That I ſhould be artach'd in Epheſur, ea. O husband,God doth know you din'd at home 
I rell you 'rwill ſound harſhly in her cares; | W here would you had remaind untill this time, 
Free from thete (landers, and this open ſhame. 
Emer Dromio Eph. with @ ropet end. en. Din'd at home? Thou Villaine, w hat ſayeſt | 
Heere comes my Man, Ithinke he brings the monie. thou? | 
How now fir? Have you that 1 ſent you for ? Dre. Sir ſooth to ſay, you did not dine at home. 
E, Dro. Here's thar I warrant you will pay them all. Ant« Were not my doores lockr up, and 1 ſhut out? 
eAnti. Bur where's the Money ?- | Dre. Perdie, your doors wire lockt , aud you ſhut 
E. Dre Why fir, I gave the Monie for the Rope. Out, : 
Ant. Five hundred Duckets villaine for a rope? Anti: And did not (he her ſelfe revile me there? 
E. Dre, Ile (erve you fir five hundred at rhe rate. Dro. S#ns Fable, ſhe her ſelfe reviid you there, 
Ant. To whatcnd did Ibid thee highthee home ? Ant. Did not her” Kitchen maide raile , taunt , and 
E. Dro. To aropes end fir, andtothat end amlI xe- | ſcorneme ? 
turn'd. | | Dre. Certis ſhe did, the kitchin veſtall ſcorn'd you: | 
Ant. Andtothat end fir, I will welcome you. eFut, And didnot I in rage depart from thence ? 
Offi. Good fir be paticnt. Dro, In veritic m_ did, my bones beare witnefle, 
E, Dro. Nay "ris for me to be patient, I ant in advcr- That ſince have fele the vigor of his rage. 
ſitic. Kb: —_— Adyr. Is't good to ſmooth him in theſe contrarics? 
Offi. Good novy holdthy tongue. - \ Pinch. It 1s no ſhame, the fellow finds his veine, 
E. Dro. Nay, rather perſwade him to hold his hands. { And yeelding to himz humors well his frenſie, 
Anti. Thon whoreſon ſenTleſſe YVillaine. Wn Avi. Thon haſt ſubornd the Goldſmith to arreſt 
E. Dro. 1 would I were ſenſeleſle fir, that] might not | ME» | 
fcele your blowes. | | afar, Alas] ſent yon Monic to redeeme you, 
Anti. Thouart {enhible in nothing but blowes , and | By Dremio heere, who came in haſt for it. ; 
fo is an Aſſc. + rt | Dre. Monie by me? Htartand good will you mighr, | 
B. Dro, Iam an Aſſe indeede, you may. proove it by |. But ſurcly Malter not a ragge of Monie. _ 
my long eares. I have ſerved him fr wrthe hours ofiny | 4». Wentſt not thou to her for apurlc of Duckets? 
Nativitie to this inſtant, and have nothing at his hands Advri. He cameto'meand I deliver'dit. 
for my ſervice but blowes. When I am cold, he heates | Z»ci- AndI am witneſſe with her thar ſhe did: 
me with beating : when | am warme, he cooles me with | Drs. God and theRope-maker beare me witneſſe, 
beating ; 1 am wak'd with ir when 1 ſleepe, rais'd*with | That Las ſent for fhothing bur a rope. | KY 
-|.it when I fit, driven out of doores with it whenlI goe || Pixch. Miſtris,both Man and Maſter is poſſeſ}, 
from home, welcom'd home with it when I returne,nay { I know it by their pale and deadly Jookes, wt 
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They & be bound and laide info kegonowe:! | . Of Awaygthey kill os | 1 nt 6 9hind by: 
79 (ey whereas ll ow lo __ thnodys | --4 21 True omner, 41 fell 4s waey bo righted. 
; And why doſt thoh denie the of ob moit it | Soirfutel « Witches arcaffraid of ſwords: .- | | 
* Ad, Ididnotgentle a0 e thee torth. $. Dre. She that would be your wife, now ran fcom | 
Dre, And gentle M.I.receiv'd ng 890k). ws you, - | ry 2 0 2:00 wing 
Bart IE Pen | 1 


- (8013 $419 30. £ 411 | LW 
> we Hock out. _ Ant. Come. tothe Centaure, fetch ovr yffe from 
Adv. Ne ite DRE — wg ISL hey F _— 7 ' | 
_». Ants; Diflembli lar, thou art $8llg an Big. + ong that we wezs lafe and ſopnd aboord.. | 
I And fog RS (47 damned packe;, . 143 Ek Faith ftay heere this night, they will ſurely « 
1 To makca loathſome je&t.icor! d -oox {RR us no harme + you ſaw they ſpake is faire, give us 891 Nl | 


t with thelc pluckea me thinkes they are ſucha gentle Nation , that but for | 
at hoe Lohold rt RING Gam the Mountaine of mad fleſh that claimes mariage of me, || 
Eo han tr orien 3 Are I could finde in my heart to ſtay heere ſtill, and turne | 
' © Euter thres # fore, and offer th binds him Witch. _ FRO 

O00. Ha Brives cnn «17 et. I willnot ſtay to night for all the towne, 
eAdr, Oh binde him, binds him, let him not come Therefore away,to get Our ſtuffe aboord, Exenm. 


neere mc. Nin my 2 1h * PROM Sd 
Plach More company,the hepd  iefiors wot * : 
+ AyC me poogre man, how pals and wan OXS» , . . 
en. W hat, will you nurther me, thou Iailor thou? Aus Qu neu. SCana Prima 
I a priſoner , wilt thou ſuffer them ro make a rel- : 
cue... ent tia) ; 200.43 7001.5 40d | 
o 0h yk let him goe 3 he is my priſoner, and you Enter tha Merchant and the Goldſmith. 
all not have him... vials 7:1 | 
Pinch. Gobinde this man, for he13 franticke t004-- \ - FJe/d. Iam ſorry Sir that I have hindred you, 
4dr. What wilt thou do, thou;peeviſh officer?;-, | | ButI proteſt he had the Chaine of me, 
Haſt thou delight toſce a —— MAR -.—- =} =; 1 Though moſt diſhoneltly he did denic it. 54 
{ Do outrage and diſpleaſhie to himſelte 2 - | | Her. How is the man cſtecem'd heere in the Crue? 
Off He is my priſoner, if 1 let him goy (+, + of% Of very reverent requration ſir, 
Thedebt he owes will be requir'd of me-;,....,. .-./: © credit infinite, bighly belov'd. 
Ad. I will diſcharge thee ereI goe- from thee, - Second to none that lives here-in the Citie : 
Beare me forthwith unto his Creditor, .. .. - - \':14 | His word might heare my wealthat any-time., 
And knowing how the debr growes 1 will pay it. ' © Her. Speke ſoftly, yonder as Ithinke he walkes. 
Good Maſter Door ſee him fafe 39 «a | | 
Home to my houſe, oh moſt unhappy. day... -:+-. + Enter Antipbelis and Dromio againe. 
Ant.' Oh woſt unhappy ſtrumpet,'.// + 4444 1 u Getd, *Tis ſo : and that ſelfe chaine about his necke, 
Dro, Maſter, Iam heere entred in bond for you... Which he forſware (moſt monſtroully) to have. 
Anr. Out on the Villaine wherefore doſt thou mad | Goodfir draw neere to me, 1c ſpeake to him : 
mee ? | 4 Signjor Antipholi, I wonder. much 
Dri, Will you be bound for nothing, be mad good | That you would put me to this ſhame and trouble, 
maſter, cry tbe divell. FE .-+ | Andnot without ſomeſcandallto your ſelfe, 
Lye, God helpe poore ſoules, how idlely doe they | With circumſtance and oathes, foto denic 
talke. mh g? ' This chaine, rybich now you weare ſo openly- 
Adr, Goe beare him hence, ſiſter go youwithme ; | Befiderhe charge, the ſhame, impriſonment, 
Say nov, whoſe ſuite is hearreſted at? | - You have done wrong to this my honeſt friend, 
'_ Exenn. Manet Offic. Adri. Lytis (ourtizan. Who bur for ſtaying on our Conrtroverſie, 
Off, One eAFnge/o a Gold(mith do you know him? Had hoiſted ſaile, and put to ſca to day : 
ed. I know the man: what is the ſumme heowes? | This chaine you had of me, can you denic it? 
Off.. Two hundred Duckets,...., ,, - acelt? Ant. I thinke 1 had, I never did deny it. 
Aar. Say, how growes it dye. |; | F Aer, Yes that you did fir, and for{ivorc it too. 
Off. Pue for a Chaine your husband had of hiqv-.. Ant. Who heard me rodenie it or forfweare it? + ..: | 
Adr, He did beſpeake a chaine forme,but had it not, CMHer, Theſe cares of mine thou knowlt did hear rhec: | 
Cexr, When as your husband all.in rage today, : . + | Ficon thee wretch, tis pitty that thou liv'f | 
Came tomy houſe, and tooke away my. Ring,” To walke where any. honeſt menreſorr. 
| The Ring Ifaw upon his finger now, 


. +: | 4%» Thou arta Villaine to impea h me thus, 
| Straight after did I mecte him witha Chaine, .'.... | Ileprove mine honor, and mine caefty 
| _44:Ir may beſo, but I did neve ſee it. - +4", 1 | Againſt thee preſently, if thou dart Nand + 
; Come Iailor, bring me where the Goldſmith IS; vii | Cer. Idarcand do dehie thee fotavillaine, :. 
I longto know the truth heereof at large. 1] RTE | 


. 2 2-0 ++ F OM an "a Kors }- he D 
TS NIGER *t 7 IS. TI CHEE J They draw. Enter Adriana, Lucien, Courtezan, of otherts' 52; hp 
Enter Amipholis Siraruſuun with bis Ropier drawn, Ad. Hold, hurt him not for God fake, he is mad, {|| Ive 
| _— 4 wy 4 DX "det 
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and Dromio Siras .. _. * Some get within him take his Ryord away : /-- - 
4 or peat © Hrs Binde Droriotoo, and beare ther to my ouſt: 21313, 
i: Luc. Godfor thy Br Tees ink O18 gan, + S. Dre. Runne maſter run,for Gods ſake take a houſe;'|*  %;, 
| Ar. And come with nak a ſy act tik 5: Tris is ſome Priorie, in,or weare ſpoyl'd.. :. | 5:1 2 5:77 
Let's callmore helpe to have them bound againe, ler i | Exentttothe Prievis, | + 
EN = :  Rannallom, | | | _— I. 
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Enter Lady eAbbeſſe. 


Abb. Be quietpeople,whereforethrong you hither ? 

Adr, To fterch my poore diftrated husband hence, 
Let us come in, that we may binde him faſt, 

And beare him homefor his recovery, » 

Gold. I knew he was not in his perfect wits. 

Afer. Tam ſorry now thar I did draw on him. 

Ab; How long hathrhis poſſeſſion held rhe man? 

Adv. This weekehe hath beene heavy ,ſower lad, 
And much much diffcrent from the man he was : 
Buttill this afcernoone his paſſion 
Ne're brake into extremity of rage. 

46, Hath he ner loſt much wealth by wrackeat Sea, 
Buried ſome deare friend, hath not clſe his cye 
Strai'd his affeRion inunlawfall love, 

A ſinne prevailing much in yourhfull men, 
Who give their eyes the liberty of gazing. 
Which of thele ſforrowes is he ſubject roo ? 

Adv. Tonone of thele except it be the laſt, 
Namely,fome love that drew him oft from home. 

Ah. You ſhould for that have reprehended him, 

Ad. Why1o 1 did, 

Ab. 1,but not rough enough. 

Ad. As roughly asmy modeſty would let me... 

Ab. Haply-1n private. | 

e-7d, And in aſſemblies too. 

£46. 1 ,but not enough. 

' Aa'. It was the copie of our conference. 
In bed he ſlept not for my urging it, 
At boord he fed not for my urging it : 
Alone, it was the ſubject of my Theame : 
In company | often glancedir; 
Sti/l did 1 te!l him, it was vilde and bad, 

16. And thereot came it that the man was mad.. 
The venome clamours of a jealous woman, | 
Pdyſons more deadly rhen a mad dogs tooth. 

It ſeemnes his ſleepes were hindred by thy rayling, 
And thereof comesit that his hcad is light. 

Thou Yai'ſt his meate was ſawc'd with thy upbraidings, 
Vnquict meales makes ill diſgeſtions, 

Thereof the raging tire of teaver bred, 

And whats a Feayer buta fit of Madnefſle ? 

Thy fayei]; his ſports were hindred by thy brawlcs; 
Sweet recreation barr*d,v/hatdothenſuec 

But muddy: and dull melancholly, - 

Kinſman to! grim and comforticiſe.deſpaire, 

And at her }heeJesa huge infectious troope 

Ofpale diſi emperatures,and foes to life ? 

In food,in! pong life-preſcrving reſt 

To be diſtu'rb'd, would mad'vr man or beaſt ; 

The nr prong? is then,thy jealous fits 

Have ſcar'd thy husband from the uſe of wits, 

Lec. She never reprehended him but mildely, - -- 
When he deanean'd himfclfe rongh,tude,and wildely. 
Why beare youtheſe rebukes, and anfiyer not? 

Ad. She did betray meto,my owne reproofe, - 
Good people enter and lay hold on him, 

Abs Nognot acreatureentersinmy houſe, :: | . -- \ 

Ad.: Then let your ſervants bring my busbahd forth, 

Ab. Neither : he tookethisplace for ſanluaryz-+\ 
And it ſhall priviledpe him trom your hands, «2 
Till have brovght himto his witsagaine, ©! + 1? 
Or loſe my labour in affaying it. 

ed, I will attend my husband, be his nurſe, 


——— _— 


| 


| 


| If any friend will pay the ſnmine for him, 


The ( omedy of Errors. 


Diet his ſickneſſe, for it is my Othice, 
And will have no Arturncy but my ſclfe, 


| And therefore let ie have him home with me. 


_ 46, Bepatient,for I will not let him ſtirre, 
Till l have ugd theapproved mecanes I have, 
With wholſome firrups,drugges,and holy prayers 
To makeofhim a formall man againe ; 
It isa branchand parcell of mine oath, 
A charitable dutic of my order, | 
Therefore deparr,and leave him here with me. 
Ad, 1-will not hence,and leave my husband heers : 
And ill itdoth beſceime your holinefſe 
To ſeparate the husband and the wife. 
eAb. Bc quiet and depart,thou ſhalt not have him. 
Luc. Cotyplaine untothe Duke of this indignity. 
ed, Come goc\l will fall proſtrate at hisſecr, 
And never riſe nntill my tcares and prayers 
Have won his Grace to come in perſon hither, 
Andtake pertorcemy husband fromthe Abbelle, £xcunr, 
Enter CAerchant and Goldſmith, 
Aer. By this 1 thinke the Dyall pointsart five : 
Anon I'me ſure rhe Duke himfelfe in perfon 
Comes this way to the Mclancholly valc ; 
The place of.depth,and ſorry exccution, 
Behinde theditches of the Abbey here. 
Gold. Vpon what cauſe? 
Mer, Toice areveremSiracyſian Metchant, 
Who put unlackily into this Bay 
Apainſtthe Lawesand Statutes of this Towne; - 
Bcheaded publikely for his offence, | 
Gold. $ce where they come,we will behold his death. 
Enter Adriana and lucie. 
Luc, Kneeletothe Duke before he paſſe the Abbey. 


Enter the Duke of Epheſus, and the Alerchant of Siracuſe, 


bartheaded, with the Head(-man and oth:r Officers, 
Duke. Yet once againe proclaime it publikely, 


He ſhall not die fo much werender him. 
' Enter Adriana. 
Agr. Tuſtice moſt ſacred Duke apairit the Abbeſle. 
Duke. She is a vertuonsand a revcrend Lady, 
It cannot be that ſhe harhdone thee wrong, 
ef4. May it pleaſe your Grace,» *tipbo/ia my husband. 
Whom I made Lord of me,and a!l I had, 


 (Aryqur imporent Letters)this illday, 


A moſt outragious fit of madncfle tooke-him, 


{ That deſp'rately he hurriedth.ough the ftrect, 


With him his bondmangaliias mad as he; 

Doing diſpleaſure rothe Cirizens; 

ve 1 _n Sin ors ml v_ thence 
ings, Tlewels,any thing his rage did like, 

Once did I get him bound,and ſent him home, 

W hil'ſtto take order forthe wrovgs I went, 

That here and there his fury hadcommittcd. 


- Anon,T wotnot,by. what ſtrong elcape 


He brokefrom thoſe that had the guard of hin, 
And with his madartendant and himſdlfe, 77 


| Eachone withirefbll paſon;withdraivne Swords” '\ | 


| Met us againe,and magly bent on us, 


Chac'd ns away + ill raiſing of more aide, - 
We came againeto bindethem : then they fled 
Intothis Abbey, whither we purſu'd them, 


| And herethe Abbeſſe ſhurs rhe gates on us, - 
; | And will not ſufferus xoferch bim out; * 


| ] 


Nor ſend himforth,thar we may beare him hence. | 
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The Comedy 


of Errors. 


Therefore moſt gracious Duke with thy command, * - 
Let him be brought forth,and borne hence for helpe-- 
© © Die, Longſincethy busband {etv'd me in my Watres, 
I tothec ingag'd a Princes word," © 1 + 
When thou didit make him maſter of thy bed, f 
To doe him all the grace and goodI c {1 
{ Gor ſome of you knocks ar the Abbey gate, 
And bid the Lady Abbeſſe come to me 3 
I will determine this before I ſtirre, |: 
__ Emer a Meſſenger: 
Ade. O Miſtriſſe, Miſtris,ſhift and ſave -_ ſelſe, 
My Maſter and his man are both broke looſe, 
Beaten the Maides a-rowgand bound the Dotor,' 
Whoſe beard they have ſindg'd off with brands of fire, 
| And ceveras it blaz'd,they threw on him 
Great pailes of pudled myre to quench the baire ; 
My M-.preaches paticnce to him,andithe while 
His man with Sciſſors nickes him like a foole : 
And ſure (unleſſe you ſend ſome other preſent helpe) 
Betweene them they will kill the Conjurers 
'| Ad. Peace foole,thy Mafter and hismanwe here, 
And that is falſe thou doſt report of us. 
A7efs., Miſtris,upon my life Itell you true, 
I have not breath'd almoſt ſince I did ſeen. | 
He cryes for you,and yowesifhe can take you, - 
Toſcorch your face,and to disfhgure you; 
Cry within. 1 


Harke,barke,I heare him Miſtris : fliogbe goes EB? 


Halberds. iis 1} ' 
| ..'-At. Ay me;it is my husband :. 
| | That he is borne about inviſible,:. | 
Ever now we hout('d him in the ry cha 
| And now hee's there,paſt thonghe of reaſon; 


" . 
? , 


j 13 , 
itneſls you, wy a5) 


E. Ant. Taſtice moſt gracious Duke,oh grant me Tuſtice, 
Even for the ſeryice that log firiceLdid theres: 
1} When I beſtrid thee in the warres and tooke 
(| Degpe skarres:to ſave thy life; eytti for the blood- 
'} Thatthen Loſt for thee,now gramtme luſtices. . - + 
+ CMe. Fat. Vnleſſe the feare' of 'death doth make mee 
'1 dete,l ſee my fonne as Lrriphotu-and Dromic, t 
'} Ee-L. Inftice! (ſweet Printe)-againſt that. woman 


(4 That hath abaſi and diſhonoured me; 
i} Eveninthe. 
{| Beyoodi 
That ſhethis: | mMbegs(c} 
Dwke. Diſcover how,and theuſhalt fide we juſt. y 
| © Eo2-4m. This day (great Duke) he ſhut the, doores 
[}- UPONMEs ine} {nh 14 + + ne 6 
| Whill oc wich Harlors feated in my 
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4 To day di dit Together : ſobefalley ſoule; 1 
'| As this is falſe he buxthens me wit 


be ft doit 

4 Butſhetelsto your Highneſſe fimplerruth./ {12+ + + 7 

4 Gold, Operjur'd woman } They are both forſworne, 
| In this:he Mad man jafily c them» Tbs £0 

1 £1. My Licge,I amadyiled what I fay; 

| Neither diſturbed with the effect of Wine, 
Nor heady-raſh provok'd with x: ingire;:. 1 

} Albeitmy wrongs might make one wiſer mad. : - 


© VG GT 
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inationis the wrong: in le + rich (7 
i8day hathſh ethrowneon mbetto ics! 


4 


Duke. .Come,ſltand by me,feare nothing: guard with 


|} She whom thou gay'it romero be my wiſe; + 1::(thete : 


£ 
£ 
£ 
: 
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? 
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1:47. 3% Þ-HH $3070) 1 
ny-honſes ©3117; 
' Exuke. A gricyous fault : ſay woman didſt thor ſob!” | 
wy Siſtery/ - 


| Ae $1 I WIL $47? +2 * 
Luc,Ne'xe may Looke on day,nor Meeps on nighty2:. 


| 


- | Deniesthat ſaying, Sirra,what ſay you?-// 


tine. 


os Why this is ſtrange” Goe call the 


| 


This woman lock'd mc out this day from dinner ; 
That Goldſmith thete,were he riot pack'd with her, 
Could witnefſe it : for he was with me then, 
Who parted with me to goe fetch a Chaine; 
Promiſing to bringitto the Porpentine, 
Where Balthaſer and Idid dine together. 
Our dinner done, and he not comming thither, 
I went to ſeeke him. Inthe ftreetT met him, 
And in his that Gentleman, . 
There did this perjur'd Goldſmith ſyearc me downe, 
That Ithis day from him receiv'd the Chaine, . 
Which God be knowes, I ſaw not. For the which, 
Hedid arreſt me withan Officer. | 
I did obey,and ſent my Peſant home 
For certaine Duckets 3 he with none return'd. 
Then fairely I beſpoke the Officer 
To gocin perſon with me to my houſe. 
By'th'way,we met my wife, her ſiſter, and a rabdle more 
Ot vilde Confederates : Along withthem 
They broughr one Plvch a hungry leane-fac'd Villaine ; 
A meere Anatomy,a Mountebanke, 
Athred-bare Inglcr,and a Fortune-teller, 
A necdy-hollow=ey*d-ſharpe-looking-wretch ; 
Aliving dead man, Thispernicious {lave, 
Phe par tooke on him - a Conjurer : : 

gazing in mine eyes, feeling my pulſe, 
And with no-face(as > were)ous Ge . me, 
Cryes out,I waspoſſeſt. Then altogether 
They fell upon me,bound me ;bore me thence, 
Andin a darke and dankiſh vaultat home 
There left me and my man,both bound together , 
Till gnawing with my teeth my bondsaſunder, 
I gain'd my freedome ; and immediarely 
Ran hither to your Grace, whom 1 beſcech 
To give me ample farisfaRtion-.. 
For theſe deepe ſhames,and great indignities- 
"> Gold, My Lord,in truth, thus Farre T witneſſe with him: 
That he din'd net at homegbut was Iock'd our. 


- | © D#kg. But had he ſach a Chaine of thee,or no? 


Gold. He had my Lord,and when he ran in here, 
Theſe people ſaw the Chaine about his necke. 
Aer. Beſides, I will be ſworne theſe cares of roine, 
Heard you confeſſe you had the Chaine of him, 
After you firſt forſwore iton the Mart, 
And thereupon Idrew my ſword on you : 
And then you fled intothis Abbey here, 
From whence Ithinke you ave come by miracle. 
B.Azt. I never came withintheſe Abbey jyals, 
Nox ever didſt thou draw thy ſword on me ; + 
I never ſaw the Chaine,ſohelpe me heaven : 
And this is falſe you burthen me withall, 
Dots. Why what an intricate impeach is this > 
Ithinke you all havedrunke of Circes Cup :- 7 
If here you hous'd him, here he would have been. 
If he were mad he \would not pleade ſo coldly x 
You'fay he din'd at home, the Gold{iwith here- + 


E. Dre. Sir hee din'd with her there, at the Porpen- 


Car, He did,andfrom my finger ſhatcht that Ris 3 > 
. E, Ant. Tis troe{my Liege) this ing I had of her. 
Daks. Saw'ſtthou hi: —_ ride 

AS: 


Curt. As ſure(my L doe ſee your Grace, 


I think e you areall'mated, or ftarke made, 


th ad. 


tween. A... ate. 
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The ( analy of Errors.” 


99. 


Exyt one ts the Abbe ſe. 


Fa. Moſt mighty Duke,vouchſafc me ſpeake a word: 
Haply I ce a Friend will ſave my life, | | 
And pay the ſymme that may deliver mes '— — * 
Duke. Speake Freely Syraciaſan what thou wilt, / 
Farh, Is not your nameſircall'd Antiphels ? 
And is not that your bondman Dromis 7 . | . 
E.Dro. Within this houre 1 was his bondman ſir, 
But he I thanke him gnaw'd in two my cords, 
Now am I Dromio,and his man,unbound. 
Fath, I am ſure both of you remember me. 
Dro, Oar ſelves we'doe remember fir by you : 
For tatcly we were bound as you are Nows 
You are not Pinches Paticnt,are you ſir ? 
Father, Why looke you ſtrange on me? you know 
me well, 
E, Ant, 1 never ſaw you in mylite till now, 
Fa. Oh! griefc hath chang'd me ſince youſavw me laſt, 
And rarefall houres with times detormed hand, 
Have writren ſtrange defcatures in my face : 
But tell me yet,doſt thou not know my voyce? 
Ant. Neither. 
Fat. Drowio,nor thou. 
Dro, No truſt me firnor I, 
Fat. I am ſure thou doſt ? 
E. Dromio. I fir, but I am ſure I doe not, and whatſo- 
evera man denics,you are now bound to beleeve him. 
Fat. Not know my voyce ! ohtimes extremity, | 
Haſt thou ſocrack'd and fplitted my poore tongue 
In ſeven ſhort yeares,that here my onely ſonne 
Knowes not my feeble key of untun'd cares ? 
Though nou this grained face of mine be hid 
In fap-conſuming Winters drizled ſnow, 
And all the Conduitsof my blood froze up : 
Yet hath my night of life ſome memorie : 
My waſting lampes ſome fading glimmer left ; 
My dull deafe cares a little uſe to heare : 
All theſe old wicnciles, I cannot erre, 
Tell me4thon art my ſonne e-Lutpbeli, 
Ant, | never faw my Father in my life. 
Fa. But (even yearcSſince,in Syracyſa Boy, 
Thou know'ſ we parted,but perhaps my ſonne, 
Thou ſham'ſt to acknowledge me 1 miſery. 
eat. The Dake,and all that know mc in the City, 
Can witneſſe with me rhat itts nor ſo. 
I ne're ſaw Siracuſain my life, 
Daks. 1rell thee Siracuſan,twenrty yeares: 
Have I bcen Patron to Avtiphelis, 
During whichrtime he ne're ſaw Syracsſa : 
I ſec thy age and dangers make thee dote. 


Enter the Abbeſſawith Amipholis Siracuſan, 
and Dromie Sir. | 


Abbeſſe. Moſt mighty Duke, behold a man much 


\wrong'd. 
All gather to ſee them, 
eAdr. 1 ſee two husbands,or mineeyesdeceive me. 
Dwkg. One of theſe men is geniws tothe other ; 
And ſo of theſe, which is the naturall man, 
And which the ſpirit 2 Who deciphersthem ? 
_ $, Drowio,l Sir am Dromio,command him away. 
E.Dro. I Sir am Drowo,pray let me ſtay. 
S$. Ant. Fgeen artthou not ? or elſe his ghoſt, 


L— = Miw— 


1 


F. Tm Oh my old Maſter , who hath bound him 
ere? . | 
Abb. Whoever bound him,1 will looſe his bonds, 
a _— husband by his liberty : 
_ e old Egeon,if thou bee'ſt the man 

hat had'ſt a wife once call'd /£m1lia | 
Thar bore thee at aburthen two faire ſonnes? 


- | Ohif thoubee'tt the ſaine Zyron,ſpeake 1 
' 4 Andf 


- - _ the er AIOIRR Ce ON 
Y. VV hy heere degins his Morning Rory rght : 
Theſetwo Antipholiu,theſe two ſolike, © 

Andrhoſe two Dromzs's,one in ſemblance : 

Befides her urging of her wracke at ſea, 

Theſe are the Parentsto theſe children, 


| Whichaccidentally are met together. 


Fat, It Idreamenot;gthou art /Emlle, 
If thou art ſhe,tell me,where is that ſonne 
That floated with thee onthe fatall raſte. 

Abb. By men of Epidamivm,hc,and1, 
And the twin Dremis,all were taken up ; 
But by and by,rude Fiſhermen of Corinth 
By force tooke Dromio,and my ſonne from them, 
And me they left with thoſe of Epidaminm, 
W hat then became of them, I cannot tell ; 
Ito this fortuncthat you ſce me in. 

Dwke. eAmipholisthou cam'ſt from (orinth ficſts 

S$, 4. Nofir,not I,I came from Siracyſe. 

Dake. Stay ſtand apart,1 know nor which is which. 


E. Avt. I came from Corimth my moſt gracious Lord, | 


E.Dre. And I with him. | 
E. Aut. Broughtto this Towne by that moſt famous | 
Warriour, | 
Duke Menaphen,your moſt renowned Vncle. 
Adr. Which of youtwo did dine with me to day ? 
S. Am, I,pentle Miſtris, 
Aar, And arenot you my husband ? 
E.e.Avt. No,l ſay nay to that. 
S. Am. And fo doe I,yet did the call me fo : 
And this faire Gentlewoman hcre 
Did call me brother. What I told you then, 
I hope I ſhall have lciſure romake good, 
If this be not adreameT ſee and hearc. 
Goldſmub. That is the Chaine fir , which you had of 


mee. 
S. Ant, Ithinkeit be fir, I deny it not. | 
E, Ant. Andyou fic for this Chaine arreſted me, 
Gold, Ithinke Idid fir,I deny itnor. 
Adr. 1 ſcnt you my to be your baile 
By Dromie,but I thinke he brought it nor. 
F. Dio. No,none by mie. | 
- $; Aut. This purſe of Duckets I receiv'd from you, 
And Dromie my man did bring them me : 
I ſce wee ſtill did meeteach others man; 
And I was tane for him,and he for me, 
And thereupon theſeerrors arc aroſe. 

. E. Ant. Theſe Dnckets pawnel for my Father here. 
Dake. It ſhall nor need,thy father bath his life, 
Cur, Sir I muſt have that Diamond from you. 

E. Ant. There take it,and muchthankes for ttiy good 

cheere. 
Abb, Renowned Duke, vouchſafe to rake the paines 
oc withus int the Abbey here, 

heare at large diſcourſes all our fortunes ,- 

And allthatareaſſembled in this place : 


To 
A 


| That by this ſimpathized one dayesercor, 


Have ſuffered wrongs Gor,keepe us Companys.+ 
1 2 D 
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ts A ENEEOECAOIEA — — | 
And we ſhall makefull ſatisfaRion. ju Come,goe with us,we'il looke to that anon, 
{ Thirty three yeares have 1 becne gonein travell « Embrace thy brothes there,rejoyce with him. Exit, 
Of you my ſonnes,and till this preſent hours 7 .* S$.Dre, Thercis a fat friend at your Maſters houſe, 
My heavy burthensarc ved But baGud ah 2507 That kiechin'd'me for yeuro day at dinner 1 
The Duke my husband,and my children both} She now ſhall be my fiſter not my wife, 
And you the Kalenders of their Nativity; 121 E.D. Me thinkts you are my glaſle, and not my bro- 
Goeto a Goſſips ſeaſt,and goe with ine, --.* I ſee by you,I am a ſweet fac'd youth, (ther ; 
After ſolong griefe ſuch Navy: ol 3ys Will you walke into ſe their Goſſipping ? 
Dwubte. With all my hcart,Ile Goſſip at this feaſt, S.Dre, Not I fir,you are my Elder. 
E.Dye. That's a queſtion, how ſhall I rry ir. 


Exeunt omar, Monet the ta Drondio's and $.Dre. Wee'll draw Cuts for the Signior , till then, 


twe Brothers, | { leade thon firſt, * 
S.Dre. Maſt.ſhall 1 fetch your ſtuffe from ſhipbo8rd? | E.Dyo, Nay then thus: 
E. Au, Dromio,w hat ſtuffe of mine haſt thou i k'd. | Wecame into the world like brother and brother : 


S.Dre.Y our goods that lay at hoſt fir in the Centaur, | And now let's goe hand in hand not one before another. 
S.eAnt, Heſpeakesto me,l am your Maſter Drowrie. E xewnt, 
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Much adoeabourN othing. 


Atlus Primus, Stena Prima. 


Enter Leonato Governour of . Meſſina, Innogen his wife, Hers 
his danghter,and Bearmrice his N cece nh a Meſſenger. 


Leonato, ; 
Learnc in this Letrer, that Dos Peter of 4rragon 
comes this mght to Meſſian, 
Meſſ. He is very neere by this : he was not 
three Leagues off when I left him, 

Leow, How many Geatlemen have you loſt in this 
ation ? | 

CHMeſe Bur few of any ſort,and none of name. 

Leon, A victory is twice it ſelfe , when the atchiever 
brings home full numbers : 1 find heere , that Don Peter 
hath beſtowed mach honour on a yong Florentine, called 
Clandio, 

Mef., Much deſerv'don his part, and equally remem- 
bred by Don Pedrs, he hath borne himſclte beyond the 
promiſe of hisage, doing in the tigure of a Lambe , the 
fcates of a Lyon, he hath indeed berrer bettred expeRati» 
on,than you mult expe of me to tell you bow. 

Leo, He hath an Vnckle here in Heſſina , will be very 
much plad of ut, 

Ae, I have alrcady delivered him Letters , and there 
appcares muchyoy in him , evenſ{o much that joy could 
not ſhew it ſelte modeſt enough, without a badge of bit- 
terneſle. 

Le. Did he breake out into reares ? 

AMef. In great meaſure. ef 

Lev. Akinde overſiow of kindeneſſe z there are no fa- 
cestruer,then thoſe rhat are ſo waſh'd, how much better 
13 it to weepear joy,then ta joy at weeping? 

Bea. I pray you, is Signior Mounants return'd from 
the warrcs,or no ? 

Mef. 1 know none of that name, Lady, there was none 
ſuch inthe Army of any ſort. 

Leo, What is hethat you aske for Neece? | 

Hero, My Couſin meanes Signior Benedicks of Padua. 

eHMeſ. O he's return'd, andas pleaſant asever be was: 

Beat. He ſct up his bils heere in Adeſſins,and challene'd 
| Cupid at the Flight : and my Vncles foole readin the 
Challenge, ſubſcrib'd for Cupid, and Challeng'd him at 
the Burbolt. Ipray you, how many:hath. hee: kill'd and 
| eaten intheſe warres? But how many hath he” kill'd ? for 

indeed, I promis'd to cate all of his killing, -/! | 

Leon. *Faith Necce, you taxe ns ety too 
much, but heel be meet with you,1l doubt itnot, {1 

Mef. He hath done good ſcrvice Lady in thoſe wars. 

Meſ. You had muſty victuall , and hee hath holpeto 
eatc it; hee*sa very valiant Trencher-man , hee hathan 
excellent flomacke. 


-— —Io— Q_——_ - Ro ee. 


Meſ. And a good ſouldicr too Lady. 

: a pood fouldicr to a Lady. But what is hero a 
? 

AMeſ. ALordtoa Lord, a Mantoa Man, ftuft with all 
honourable vertues, 

Brat.. It is ſo indeed, he is no lefle thena ſtuſt man : but 
for the tuffing well, we arc all morrall, 

Leen. .Y ou nuſt not (fir) miſtake my Neece, there is a 
kinde of merry War betwixt Signior Benedicke and her : 
wy rever meet , but there's a $kirmiſh of wit betweene 
nem, | 

Bes.: Alas,he gets nothing by thar. In our laſt con- 
fit, foure of his tive wits went halting of,and now is the 
whole man govern'd with one : fo that if hee have wit 
cnough to keepe himſelfe ware , let bim beare it for a 
difference berweene himſelte and his horſe ; For it is all 
the wealth that he hath left , ro be knowne 2 reaſonable 
creature. Whois his Companion now ? He hath every 
montha new ſwore brother. 

ef. I'st poſſible ? 

Beat. ery caſily poſſible: he weares his faith butas the 
faſhion of his har, it ever changes wich the next blocke, 

Mef. I fee ( Lady ) the Gentleman is not in your 
bookes. 

Beat, No, and he were, I would burne my ſtudy. But 
l pray you who is his companion ? Is there no young 
ar now,that will make a voyage with him to the Dt- 
vell? | | 

_ He is moſt in the company of the right noble 
C 8; 


Beat, O Lord, he will hang vpon him like a diſcaſe: he 
is ſooner caught thenthe Peltilence , and the taker runnes 
preſently madde. God helpe the noble Clando, if he have 
cinght the Bexedicke, it will coſt him a thouſand poand 
ere it becur'd. — 
Aeſ, 1 will hold friends with you Lady. 
Beat. Doe friend. 

* Leo, You ilne'rerun mad Necce. ' 
Bea, Nognat till a hot January. 


- Meſ, Don Pedrd is approach'd. 


Enter Don Pidro,{Taudio,Benediche,Bahbarar, 

| and [obuthe baſtard. v, 
Ptare. Good Sigaior Leonato , you arc Come to meete 
your trouble : the faſhion of the world 15 to avoyd. coſt, 

id you encounter It, TE REIN 
ih Zim, © ans: tame trouble to my houſe In the likencfle 
of your Grace : fortrouble being gone,comfort ſhould re- 
maine; bur when you depart trom me , ſorrow abides, 
and happinele takes his leave. 


I 3 ; Pero. 


————_ 
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Y eM habe about nothing, 


Pedro. You imbrace our charge more \ w—_ 


thinke this is cr. - X 
= Her i Coo 
LETS OG. 
nee, no, for. then 
childe. "5 by Teh 
Pedre, bu have it Full Banidily, free 
this,what you are, being a man , true] y fathers | 
- ung be happy Lad »for you * þ ipgourable 
t 
Bey. If Sipnior Leonato be her ey ſlice _ not 
have his he: J on her ſhoulders for all Meſ3i*4as like him 
as ſhe Is, 
Beat. I wonder that you will till be talking , Signior 
Benedicke,no body warkes you. 
Ben. What my deare Lady Diſdaine! are you yet li- 
ving ? 

rf Tzit poſſible Diſdaint ſhould die,while ſhee hath 
ſuch mect food to feed it , as Signior Benedicke ? Courte- 
ie irlelfe muſt convert to Diſdains,} if you cotne. in d her 
preſence. 

: Bene. Then. is: Courtcſie a tuirhe-coat , but; it:is cer- 
taine Iam loved of all Ladies, onely, you excepted: and 
I would I could finde in my heart that I had not a-hard 
heart,for truely I love nont, - + 

Beat. Adeers bi pineſſe to women , they wall elſe 
have beene troubled with a pernicious Sntor , I thanke 
God and my cold blood, Iam'of your humour for that, I 
bad rather heare my Dog barke at a Crow, then a man 
fweare heloves me. 


') rites told 


ſoſome Gentleman or other ſhall —_ a Predeſtinare 
ſcratcht face. 

Buar. Scratching could not make ime, and” ewere 
ſucha faceas yours were. 

Ben, Well,youare arare Parrat-teather« 

Beat. A Bird of mytongue , isbetter then a beaſt of 

ours. *  * 

: Bex./ I would my horſe had the ſpeed of your tongue, 
and ſo good a continucr, but keepe your way a Gods 
name! 249 done» 

Beat, You alwayes end with a Iades tricke , I know 
you of old, - 

Fedro, This is the ſammeof all ; Zyonato, Signior [lan- 
dio, and Sighnior Benedrthe ; my deare friend Leonato , hath 
invited you all, Itell him we ſhall ſtay here, atthelcaſt 
a moneth ,and he heartily prayes ſome occaſion may de- 


| taine us longer : I dare ſweare hee i is'no hypocrite, but 


praycs from his hearr. 
ag po : If you ſweare, my Lord, you ſhall not bee for- 
ſvorne let me bid you welcome , my Lord, being re- 
_ conciled to the vines your brother: I owe you all 
tie. 


Tobn, I thanke you; Iam not of many words ; buel 
thanke you. 
Leon. Pleaſe it your Graceleade ond. i 
Pedro, Your hand Leonato,we will goe rogether, 
Exenut: Mane Bentdicks and Claudio. 
Clan, Fondke hls thou note the Gaughter of Sign 
of Lionato 
Bew..1 noted Hei/not,uel lokran her. | 
Clay, Is ſhe not a modeſt yong Ladie ? 
-': Bux. Doe you queſtion me as an;honeſt man ſhould 
for wy ſimple truc-judgement ?. a you have 
afir ” cultome,as "ag jy tyrantto 


| 


EY = | 


— 


” 


| 


| 


| 


[ 


| ivreturned to { 
. Ben.” God keepe, your Ladiſhip Nall in that inde; | 


PP I—_ 
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 Clas, No,l[ nga ſpeake in ſober judgement. 
- Bey. DA fa 


keaſhee's too. Ipjy for a hic 
he ke” and 


11. d her, 
e is, 4 LB obhandſome, 
ac ſhes. ae not like her, 
ſt lamin Ret, [ pray thee tcll mee 
truely 245 thou lik'ſt her. -- 
7-14 ould you buy her,thit ou enquier aſter her? 
Can the world buy ſactra Jewell ? 

Ben, Yea,and a caſe to put it into, but ſpeake you this 
witha ſad brow 2 Or doc you play the flowting Iacke,to 
tell us Cupidi isa good Hare-finder, and Vulcan a rarc 

: Comein what Key ſhall a man take you to 
poe in the ſong? 

Clan, In mine eye,ſhe is the ſweeteſt Ladic that ever 1 
lookt onz- + 

Zen. 1 cin ſee yet without Spetacles, and I fee no 
ſuch matter ; there's her Coſin, and ſhe were not polſlclt 

"_ a fury , exccedes her as much in beautie,as the firſt 

ay doth the laſt of December : but 1 hope you have 
no intent to turne hasband, have you? 

Clan, I would ſcarce trult my ſelfe ; though I had 
ſwornethe contrary,if Hero ney be my wife 

' Ben. Iſt come tothis? in faith hath not the world one 
man but be will weare his cap with ſuſpition ? ſhall Ine» 
ver ſee a Batchellor of threeſcore againe ? goe to yfaith, 
and thou wilt needes thruſt thy necke intoa yoke , weare 
the print of ane nog away ſundaycs ; looke Don Pedro 
ecke you. 


- - 
= 


. Enter Don Peare,lobn the Baſtard. 


Pede. What ſecret hath held you here, that you fol- 
lowed not to Leonators ? 

—_ I would your Grace would conſtraine mee to 
re : 

Pedro, I charge thee on thy allegeance. 

Ben, You heare, Count Clandio, 1 can be ſecret as a 
dumbe man, 1 would have youthink e {o (but on my al- 
leageance, marke you this, on my allegeance ) hee is in 
love, With whom ? nowthat is your Graccy part ; marke 
how ſhort his anſwer is, with Hera, Leonators ſhort 

cr» 
"Cav: If this were ſo, ſowere it uttred. 

Ben. Like theold Tale,my Lord, it is not ſo, nor 'twas 
not ſo ; but indeed,God forbid ir ſhould be ſo. 


(tan. If my pal jon Change not ſhortly, God forbid i it 
ſhould beotherwiſe, - a 


Pedro, Amen,if you love her,for the Lady is very yell | 


worthy, 


{lav. Youſpeake this tofetchme in,my Lord. . 

 Fedre. By my troth I ſpeake my thought, 

.- Clan, Andin faith, my Lord,1f; aro TICS, 

Ben. And by my two faiths a 2 my Lord, I 
ſpeake mine. | 

' Clan, That I love her,1 feeles, i] by a5! 

Fed. That ſhe is worthy, Lknows: | 

Ben, That I neither feele low fhee ſhould bee lo- 
ved, nor know how: ſhe ſhould be worthy , is the 


opinion that fire cannot meſtout ofme,I wildic in itat the 


Ped. Thou waſt ever anobſtinate Heretique in the de- bs as | 


ſpight of Beauty. .. 
Flaw, And vever could maintaine agarts but in the 
force of his will. 


Zens That | 


L little fora 


| 
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Mitch adoeabout Noth np. 
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ſhe brought me up, 1 ſikewiſe give her moſt humble 
thankes : but that I will have a rechate winded in my 
forchcad, or hang my buglein an inviſible baldricke, all 
women ſhall me: becauſe 1 will not doe them the 
wrong to miſtruſt any, 1willdoe my ſelfe the right to 
truſt none: and the fine is, (for the which I may goe the 
finer) 1 will live a Batchellor. ; 

Pedro, T\hall ſcethce ere I dye, looke pale withJove. 

Bene, Withanger, with fickeneſſe, or with hunger, 
my lord, not withlove : prove that ever I looſe more 
blood withlove, then I will get againe with drinking, 

icke out mine eyes with a Ballet-makers penne, and 
fgme up at the doore of a brothel-houſe for the ſigne 
of blind Cupid. AE Eye 

Pedro. Well, if ever thoudooſt fall from this faith, 
thou wilt prove a notable argument. 

Bene, 1t Ido: hang me in a bottle like a Cat,and ſhoot 
ar me, and he that hit's me let him be clapt on the ſhoul- 
der, and cal'd Adam. 

Pedro. Well, as time ſhall try: In time the ſavage 
Bull doth bcare the yoake, 

Bene. The ſavage bull may, but if ever the ſenſible 
Benedicke beare it, plucke off the bulles hornes, -and ſet 
them in my forchead , and let me be vildely painted,and 
in ſuch great Letters as they write, heere is good horſe 
to hire : letthem ſignifie under my figne, here you may 
ſee Benedicke the married man. 

Clan, \fthis ſhould ever happen, thou wouldſt bee 
horne mad. 


Venice, thou wilt quake for this ſhortly. 
Bene. I looke for an carth quake too then. ; 
Pedro. Well, you will temporize with the houres, in 


atoes, commend me to him, and tellhim 1 will not faile 
\ him at ſupper, for indeed he hath made great preparatt- 
ON. 
Bene, 1 havealmoſt matter enough in me for ſuch an 
Embaſlage, and fol cotnmit you. 
Cles. Tothe tuition of God, From my houſe, if I had 
it, 
Pedro, The (xt of In/y, Your loving friend,Beredicke. 
Bene, Nay mockenot, mocke not ; the body of your 
diſcourſe is ſometime guarded with tragments, and the 
guardes are but ſlightly bated on neither, ere you flour 
old cndsany further, examine your conſcience, and fo T 
leave you, Exnu. 

Lia My Leige, your Highnefſe now may doe mee 


Fearo. My love is thine to teach, teach irbut how, 
And thou ſhaltſee how apt itisto learne 
Any hard Leſſon that may doe thee good . 

Clan. Hath Leowato any ſongemy lord ? | 
| » Pedro. No child bur Hero, ſhe's his onely hcire, 
| Doſt thou affe&t her Clandio? 
' *: Clan, O mylord, Dy OY 1 4T, 
; Took'd upon her witha ſouldietseye, ©"? ag 
on = pr a day 9 ee hand” - 
' Thanto drive liking to the name of jovVe3'- 
2 But now I am cs Loo and that warre-thoughts 
| Have left theirplaces vacant : intheir roomes,. 
' Come thronging ſoft and delicate deſires, * 
+ Allpromprting me how faire yong Hero1s, 
s | Saying I lik'd her ere I went to warrcs. 


| When you went onward onthigen 


Bene. That x woman contrived me;1 thanke her : that | 


Pedro, Nay, if Cupid have not ſpent all his Quiver in, 


{| the meane time, good Signior Benedicke, repaireto Leo- | 


w.1 | 


| 


4 


ji hishumou 


; 


Pedro, Tho wilt belike alover preſently, 
And tire the hearer with abooke of words : 
If tholi doſtlove faire Hero, cheridl it; 
And I will breake with her : waſtnot to this end, 
Thar thoy beganſt to twiſt ſo fine a ſtory ? | 

C/au. How yectly doe you miniſter to love, 
That know loves griefe by his complexion ! 
Burleft my liking might too ſodaine ſteme, 

I wenld have ſalv'd it with a lonper treatiſe. 

Pedro, Whatneed the bridgemuch broder then the 
The faireſt grant is the neceſſity : (Rood? 
Looke what will ſerve,is fit: "tis once, thcu loveſt, 
And I will fit thee with the remedy, 

I know we ſhall have revclling to night, 

I willaſſume thy part in ſome dilyuiſe, 

And tell faire Hero Iam Clando, 

And in her boſome Ieunclaſpe iy heart, 

Andtake her hearing priſoner with the force 

And ſtrong incounter of my amorons tale 

Then after, to her father will I breake, 

And the concluſion is, ſhe fall bethine, 

In practiſe letus put it preſently. Ext. 
Enter Leonato and an old njan, brother to Leonato. 

Leo, How now brother, where is my coſen your ſon ; 
hath he provided this muſicke # 

Ola. Heis very byfic about it, but brother, 1 cantell 
you newes thar you yet dreamrnot of. 

Zo. Arethey good? | 

Old, Asthe event ſtampesthcm, but they have a good 
cover : they ſheiy well outward: the Prince and. Count 
Claudio walking in athicke plcached alley inmy orchard, 
were thus over-heard by a man of mine ; the Prince dif- 
covered to Clayazo that he loycd my neece your daugh- 


'tcr, and mcantto acknowlcdpeit this night in a dance, 


and if he found her accordant, be meaur to take the 


*preſcnt time by the top, and inſtantly breake with you 


of it; 

' Zee. Hath the fellow any wit thattold you this ? 

- Old, A good ſharpe fellow, 1 will fend for him, and 
queſtion him your fclfe. 

Leo, No, no : we will hold it asa dreame,till it appeare 
it ſelfe : but T will acquaint my daughter withall,that ſhe 
may be the better prepared for anſwer, if peradventure 
this betruc# goe you and tell her of it ; coſins, yon know 
what you have todoe, OI cry you mercy friend, goe 
you with me and I willuſe your $kill, good coin haye 
acarethis buſie time. Exemnt, 

Enter Sir Tobn the Baſtard, and ( am ade his companion. 

Cox. Whatthe good yecre my Lord, why are yourhns 

out of meaſure fad > | 
Tobn, There isnop mtaſtre in the occaſionthat breeds, 
therefore the ſadneſſe is without limir, 

{». You ſhould hearercaſon. 

lols, And when 1 have heard it, what bleſſing brine» 
geth it? 

Con, If nota 

Teh. 1 wonder tharthou (beingas thon ſaiſt thou arr, 
borne under Satwrx:) goeſt about to apply a mortall me- 
dicine, toamortifying miſcheife : I caimot hide wharT 
am : Imuſtbe fad when 1 have canſc, and ſmile at no 
mans jeſts; cate when I havc {tomacke, and Walt for no 
mans [ciſure : fleepe when I am drowſic, and tend on no | 
mans buſincfſe;laugh when I am merry, and claw no man 
x5 p . . 

Can. Yea but you muſt nor make the fulil ſhow of this 
till you may doe it without controllatent, you ae += | 
__ _v 


—_ —_— ts. ne di. Arete tend hd 
—I tn ct. AA 


preſent remedy, yet 2 patient ſufferance. | 


| 


—— 


- Beat. He wereanexcellent mant hat were made. juſt in 
ib the mid-way betweene him and Beredicky, the one is too 
like av image and ſayes nothing, andthe other. too like 
ou ftamethe ſeaſon for your | wy Ladic eldeſtſonne, evermore tatling, Toney. 
{1 owne harveſt. 43F +437 +7 | 11 Leone Then balfe rr 4 hon rug tongue in Count 
Hobr. I had rather be a canker ina hedge; then « roſe | Jeb»rmouth, and halfe Count Jebns melancholy m Sig- 
in his grace, andit better fits my bloud tobe. idaindof nior Benedickes face—— TIT 
all, then tofaſhion a carriage to rob love fromany:in this | ' Beet, Withagood , anda good footunckle, and 
[| (though I cannot be ſaid to be: a flattering; ,boneſt man) | Money enough in kispurſcy ſuch i man would winne any 
| it muſt not be denycd but I ama plaine dealing villaine, I '| woman inthe world, if he could get her good will. 
'| amtruſted with a muſſell, and enfranchiſde with a clog, | - Leon. By my troth Neece, thou wilt never get thee a 
| therefore I have decreed, not te fing in my cage: if Thad | busband, if thou be ſo ſhrewd of thy tongue. 
my mouth, I would bite: if I had my liberty, 1 would do |. Bror. Infaithſhe's too curſt, : 
| my liking : in the meanetime, let me be that 1 am, and | Pear. Toocurſt 1s morethen curſt, 1fhall leſſen Gods 
{ ſeeke not to alter me. ſending that way : for it is ſaid, God ſends a carſt Cow 
1 (#5, Can you makeno uſe of your diſcontent ? ſhort hornes, but to a Cow toocurſt he ſends none. 
Tehn. 1 will make all uſc of it, for I uſe it onely. Leon, So, by being too curſt; God will ſend you no 
4 Whocomes heere ? what newes Bordchio: hornes. 


Beat. Toſt; if he ſend me no husband, for the which 
Emer Borachio.. bleſſing, I am at him upon my knees every morning and 
Box. 1 came yonder from a great ſupper, the Prince evening : Lord, I could not endure a husband with abeard 
your brother is royally entertained by Leonare, and1 can | on his face, 1 had rather lye inthe woollen, | 
give you intelligence of an intended marriage. 0 @ Liona. You may light upon a husband that hath nv 
Tebn, Will it ſerve for any Modell te build miſcheife | beard. 
on? Whut is he for afoole that betrothes himſelfeto nn- |. Bear, What ſhould 1 doe with him? dreſfe him in 
aietnefle ? my oppare?s and make him my waitmg gentlewoman? he 
Bor, Marry itis your brothers right hand. that hacha beard, is more thena youth : and he that hath 
John. Who, the moſt exquiſite C/auaio? | no beard, is lcſſethen a man ; and he that 1s more then a 
Boy, Even he. youth, 15 not for me: and he that islefſethenaman,lam 
lohn: A proper ſquicr,and who, and who, which way | not for him : therefore I willeven take fixepence in car- 
lookes he ? > | neſt ofthe Berrord, and leade his Ayes into hell. 
Bor, Marry on Hero, the daughter and Heire of Leon, Well then, go you into hell. 
nate. Bear, No, but tothe gate, and there will the Devill 
John, Avery forward March-chicke, how come you | meete melike an old old with hornes on his head, 
1 \tothis ? | radar get youto heaven Beatrice, get you to heaven, 
1 Boy. Beingentertain'd fot a perfumer, as I was {mioa- | heere'sno place for you maids, ſo deliver Iup my Apes, 
| king a muſty roome, comes me the Prince and Clandio, | and away to Saint Petey : for the heavens, he ſhewes me 
hand in hand in ſad conference : 1 whipt bchind the Ar- hi Batchellers ſn, and there live 1we as mcrry as 
| ras, and there heard it agreed upon;that the Prince ſhould | the day is long. 


| wooe Herofor himſclfc, and having obrained'd her,give | Bror, Well ncece, Itruſt you will be rul'd by your fa- 
1 her to Count (landio. ther. -- 


1 John. Come, come, letus thither,this may prove food | Bew. Yes faith, it is my coſens duty to make curt- 


| to my diſpleaſure, that young ſtart-up hath all the glory | fe; and ſay; as itpkaſe you: bur yet for all that coſin,let 
of my overthrow : if I cancroſſe liim any way, I Viet him be a Pafome fellow, or cle make an vther curtſie, 


| my _ every way; you are both ſure, and wall aſſiſt | and ſay, fathergas it pleaſes me. 
me 


| Leon, Well neecc,l hops to { d wi 
{*oxr. To the deathmy Lord. Rnd ell neece,l hope to ſee you one Gay fitted with 


a . 
Jobs, Let us to the great ſupper, their cheete is the | Bear. Not till God make men of ſome other metrall 
| greater that I am ſubdued, would the Cooke were of my | then carth, would itnot grieve a womanto be averma- / 
| mind : ſhall we goe prove what's to be done ? | witha pcece of valiant duſt? romake account of 


| Boer, We'll wait upon your lordſhip. | — | herlifetoaclodof wayward marle? no uncle, ils none : 


Exennt. | Adams ſonnes ate my brethren, andtruly I hold it atinne 
_— |] to match in my kinred. | 


—_—— 


| Prince doe ſolicit ou inthat kind, you know your an- 


Ce,  LZron, Danghter), remember what I told you, if the 
_ Aﬀus Secunda, - 


oe $6 ine | - Few: The fault willbe in the mulſicke. coſin, ifyou | 
Emer Leona, his brother » Bk wife, Hire his dawghter, avd 
© Beatrice big neect , and a kinſmay: Fe”, | 

Leona, Was not Count Jobs here at ſupper ? 
* Brot. I ſawhimnot. INER 
© Fear. Bow ry wht Gentleman lookes, I never can | 
ſee him, but] am heart-burn'd anboure after- 

Here. He is of a very melancholy diſpoſition. 
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Leonata. Coſin youapprebend paſſing (hrewdly. - 

. _— Ia eye end can ſee a Charch 

y daylight, no DEEP 22t ya 
Prod The revellers are entring-brothcr, make good 
roome. [33 02pe _ 

Enter Prince, Pedro,{landio,ond Benedicke, and Bahbazar, 
or dunmbe lobn, Markers with a drum.” | 
Pedro, Lady, will you walke about with your fricnd ? 
Hers: So you walke ſoftly, and looke ſweetly, and ſay 

nothing; 1 atm yours for the walke;and eſpecially when 1 

walke away . i 
Pedro, With mein your company, 

Hero, 1 may ſay fo when I pleaſe. 
Pedro. And when pleaſe you to ſay ſo? 
Hero, When 1 like your fayour, for God defend the 

Lute ſhould be like the cafe. | 

Pedro, My viſor is Philemoneroofe, within the houſe 

1slove. 

Here. Why then your viſor ſhould be thatcht; 

Pedro, Speake low if you ſpeake Loves 

Bene, Well, I would you did like me- 

Mar. So would not 1 for your owne fake, for I have 
many ull qualitice. | 

Bene. Which is one ? | 

Car. 1 ſay my prayers aloud.;\ :.. ; 

Bee, I love you the detter,the hearers may cry Amen. 

Mar. God match me with s good dancer. | 

Balt, Amen, © £543! 

Mar And God keepe him out of my. ſight when the 

dance is gone ; anſiver Clarke, © 2 
Balt, No more words, the Clarke is anſwered. 
Frjx/a, T know you well enough, you are Signior .An- 

bo. 
Anth.: Ataword, i am not. _. 
V+{ula. I know you by the wagling of your head. 
Anth. Totell you true, I counterfet him. ++.) 
Vr{#. You could never doc him ſoill well, unleſſe you 


youare he, youare he. | 

eAntho. Ata wordT am not. 

Vr{#la, Come, come, doc you thinkeI doe not know 
you by your excellent wit ? can vertue hideit ſclfe ? goe 
to, -— you arc he, graces will appeare, and there's 
an end. 

Beat.: Will you nottell me whotold you ſo? 

Benes No, you ſhall pardon me- 

Beat, Nor will you tell me who youare ? 

Bene, Not now. : ' V2 | 

Bear. That I was diſdainefull, andthat I had my good 
witourof the hundred merry tales z well this was Signi» 
or Benedicke that ſaid ſb, _ 

Bene. Whar's he? 

T am ſure you know him wellenoagh. 

Bene, Not I, beleve me. _ 

Beat. Did hc never a—_——— xt: 

Bexe, I pray you what is heF' + 1/221) + 

Beat. Why he is the Princes jeaſter; a very dull foole, 
| onely his gift is, in deuiſing impolſibleiſlanders, 

but Libercinesdelight in him, and-the- commendation is 

not in his wit, butin his villany, for hee both pleaſeth 
men and angers them, and then they: langh at ham, and 
beat him; 1Iamſareheis in the Fleet, «I. would he had 
boorded me. SN ARE OTST 

Bene, When] know the Gentleman, Ile tell him what 
you ſay. . TE Bhs 


were the very man: here's hisdry hand up and downe, 


rs, Done | 


] 
"FR 
as 


— 


| _ Seas, Doe, doe, hee't but breake a compariſon or two 


on me, which peradventure (not mark, or not laugh'd 
at) ſtrikes him znro melancholly, and then there's a , ho 
tridge wing ſaved, for the foole will cate noſupper that 
_ = wan = Leaders. * 

ene, Incvery thing. 

Bea. Nay, if they leade - any 1], I' will leave them at 
the next turning. Exenm, 
Alufitke fr the davce. 

Tobn. Sure my brother isamorous on Hero, and hath 
withdrawne her father to breake with himabout it : the 
Ladies follow her, and but one viſor remaines. 

Sora. Andthatis (audio, I know him by his bca- 
ring. 

lohs. Arc not you ſignior Bevedicke ? 

(lex. You know me well, 1 am he. 

Tohn, Signior, you are very ncere my brother in his 
love, he is enamor'sd on Hero, I pray you diſſiyade him 
from her, ſhe is30 cquall for his birth : you may doethe 
part of an honce!t man m it, 

(fan, Hnw know you he loves her # 

Jolm. 1 card him ſweare bis affection 3 

Bera. So did Ito0,and hc {wore he would marry her 
to night, 
| | Tobn. Come, lctusrothe banquet. Exit. maxer. Claw, 
(aw, Thusanſwer I in name of Benedicks, : 
| Buthcarctheſc ill newes with the cares of Claudio : 
'Tiscertaine ſo, the Prince wooes for himſclte ; 
Friendſhip 1s conſtant in all other things, 

Save inthe Othce and affairesof love ; 
Therefore all hearts in love uſe their'owne rongues, 
Let cyery eye negotiate for it ſclft, >: 
And truſt no Agent : for beauty isa witch, 
Againſt whoſe charmes, faith melteth inte blood : 
This isan accident of hourely proofe, 
Which I miſtruſted not. Farewell therefore Hero. 

| Enter Bentd:che. 

Bene. Count Clandie. 

Clan, Ycathe ſame. 

Bene. Come, will you goe with me ? 

{awu. Whither ? 

Bene, Even tothe next Willow,about your owne bu- 
fineſſe, Count. W har faſhion will you weare the Gar- 
land off > About your necke, like an V ſurers chaine? Or 
under your arme, like a Licurenants fcarfe? You muſt 
| weare it One way, for the Prince hath got your Heo., 
Clas, I wiſh bim joy of her. 

Bene, Why that's ſpoken like an honeſt Drovier, ſo 
| | they ſell Bullockes : bur did youthinke the Prince would 
have ſerved you thus? | 
| Clan. I pray youleaveme. 

Bene, Ho no | you ſtrike like the blindman, 'twas the 
boy thar ſtole your mcare, and you'll beat the poſt. - 

(ax. If it will notbe, Ile leave you. Exit. 

Bene. Alas hurt ſoule, now will he creepe into 
ſedges ; but that my Lady Zeatrice ſhould know me,and 
not know mee: rhe Princes foole! Ha ? It may bel goc 
aptto doe my ſelfe wrong : 1am net 1o reputed, it is the 
| baſe (though bitter) diſpoſition of Beatrice, that put's 
{ the world into her perſon, and ſo gives meout 3 well, lle 
{ be revenged as 1 may- 


T2 Entey the Prance. — 
| Pecho, Now Signior, where's the Count, did you ice 
{ him? | - 

| Few. 


no 
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under thattitle, becauſe I am merry : you but fo 1 am 


a "I + q F ” - 
ab ee AS a+ Us 
a4 LECT res 


- 
> 
_ _———— 


* . 
. yy - 
F 
_ oa an p bo eee 18 m4 I" ——— == Jo 
& IE hoy tate ercAciee cede Wet ek Loo Mx bs, WBCCLAS IEEE ERat et Ges 
: - ”= _ none Wo cl rEd——_6 
- 
0 
_ . _ 


% = 
EE 
s 


Fer: 
- » 5 - _ a» de te nn dd IRS: 4 s 4 <_ 
: Ba RS an br Gen tos er ANT ot E257 hg 
TY : 3g"; c : 
” : - : ; Cat; 
; Ws D o - 
; : 
n 
& ; 
= 


- _= 7 —_— —_— WY » £8 4 
nQ. g ” - \ os A gt 
: vs : 


> Su 3 
# 


= 4. 


oh. i... 
———_— 


| 7 Pedro. Noe, bur to deſire your | pany. , F.:.4 
1 _ Fore. OGod fir, hecres adiſhl love nor, I carioor in- | 


fy I gave himuſe for it, double heartfor aſi 


eMfch atoe about nothing. 


Bene. Troth my Lord, I have playedthe part of Lady 
Fame, I tonnd bim hecre as melancholly asa Lodge in a 
Warren, 1 told him,and I thinke, told him git 1 

ace had gotthe will of this young Lady, and: I offe 

im my company 20 a willow tree, either to make hima 
garland, as being forſaken, ortobind hima rod, as be- 
ig worthy to be whipt. L2LYUTOPL « 

Pedro. Tobe whipt, what's his fault? | | 

Bene, The flat tranſgreiſion of a Schoole-boy, who 
being over-joyed with hoding a birds neſt, ſhewes it his 
companion, and he ſtcales it. 

Pedro, Wiltthou make a truſt, a tranſgreſſion ? the 
tranſgreſſion isin the ſtcaler, | 

Bene. Yet it had not beene amiſſe the rod had beene 
made,and the garland too, for the garland be might have 
worne himfſeife, and the rod he might have beſtowed on 
yop, who (as 1 take it) have Rolne his birds neſt. 

Pedro, I will but teachthemto ſings and reſtore them 
tothe owner. 

Bexe, If their finginganſiver your ſaying, by my faith 
you ſay honeſlly. 

Pedro. The Lady Beatrice hath a quarrell to you, the 
Gentleman thar danit with her, told ber ſhe is much 
wrong'dby you. 

Bene. O ſhe miſuſde me paſtthe indurance ofa blocke: 
an oake but with one greene leafe on: it, would have an- 
ſwered her : my very viſor began to aſſumelife, and ſcold 
with her.: ſhe told mce, not thinking I had beene my 
ſele, that Iwasthe Princes Ieſter, and that 3 was duller 
then a great thaw, budling jeſtupon jeſt; with ſuch im- 
poſſible conyeiance.upon me, that I Rood like a man ata 
marke, with a whole army ſhooting at me 3 ſhe ſpeakes 
poynyards, and every word ſlabbes ; if herbr 
as terrible as terminations, there were. no living neere 
her, ſhe would inteRto the north ſtarre I: would not 
marry ber,though ſhe were indowed withall that Adam 
bad left him before hetranſgreſt, ſhe would have made 
Hercules have turnd ſpit, yea, and have cleft his elub to 
make the fire too : come, talke got of her, you ſhall find 
her the inferna!l Ate in good apparell. I would to God 


| forme ſcho!ter wonld conjure her, for certainely while ſhe 


isheere, a man may live as quiet in hell, as ina ſanRuary, 
and people ſinne upon purpole, becauſe they would goe 
rhither, ſo indeed all diſquicet, horror, and perturbation 
followes her. Eat ey 


Enter Claudio, and Beatrice, Leonato, Hero 
|. Pedro, Looke heere ſhe comes. w 

- Bene. Will your Grace command mie any ſervice to 
the worlds end ?1 will goe on the Mlighteſt arrand now 


| tothe Antypodces that you can deviſe to ſend me' on; 1 


| will ferch youa tooth-picker how from the furtheſt inch 
of Aſia':; bring you the length of Preffes lobns foot't fetch 
\ you a haire off the great Cham brard : doe your atly' em- 

ge tb the! Pigmics, rather than bold three words 
port withthis Harpy : you haveno employment 


comp 


| Pedro, Come Lady, come, you haveloſt the heart of 


| | Signior Benedicks, 


Beat. Indecd my lord, he lent it me a while, and I 


before be wonne it of me,with falſe dice, therefore 


& your Grace may well ſay1 have loſt it. 


| 


were | 


| 


ngle one, marry 


Pedro. You have put him downe: Lady; yow have pur 
:him-downe. | » 3 OR 

Beat, So I would not he ſhould doe me, my: lerd, left 
1 ſhould proovethe mother of fooles: 1 have brought 
Count Claudio) whom you ſent me to ſecke. 

Pedro, Why how now Count, wherefore are you ſad? 
.** (fas; Not {ad my lord, ' nd | 

Pedro, How then? ficke? 
\ !.Clas; Neither, my lord. | &, 
© | Bear. The Count 1s neither fad, nor ſicke, nor merry, 
nor well : but civill Count, civill as an Orange,and ſome- 
thing of a jealous complexion. 

Pedro. Ifaith Lady, Ithinke your blazon to be true, 
though I be {worne, if he' bee ſo, his conccit is falle : 
heere {Zaudio, T have wooed inthy name, and faire Here 
Is won, I have broke with her father, and his good will 
obtained, name the day of marriage, and God give thee 
JOys 

Leona, Count, take of me my daughter, and with her 
my fortunes: his grace hath madethe match,and all grace 
ſay, Amen to is. 7 "TST 

Beaz. Spcake Count, tis your Qu. , 

' Claw, Silence is the perfect Herault of joy, I were 
but little happy if I could ſay, how much? Lady, as you 
are mine, lam yours, 1 give away wy {elfe for you, and 
doat upon the exchange, - -- KS 
* rely yn colin, or {if yon cannot) Rop his:mouth 
witha kiffe, andlet not him ſpeakenvither. - + 

Fearo. Tnfaith Lady you have a merry hearts. +. 
x: Bear, YeamyJordtthanke it, poore foole it keepes 
on the windy fide of care, wy cofin tells himio his care 
that he is in my heart: | 1A. 
ih *(las. And o ſhe doth colin, 24 YE 

Beat, Good lord for alliance : thus goes every. one 
tothe world but I, and 1 am ſun-burn'd, I may fit ina cor- 
ner and cry, heigh ho for a husband, - py 

Pedro, Lady Beatrice, I will get you one. i + 
; Beatz 1 would rather have one of: your fathers gerting: 
hathyour- Grace ne*re a brother like you ? your father 
gotexcellent husbands, if a maid could come by them, 

Prince, Will you have me? Lady; | 
eat. No, my lord, unletſe I might have another for 
working-dayes, your Grace is too colily to weare every 
day *' but I beſecch your Grace pardon me, I was borne 
toſpeake all micth, and no matter. 

Prince." Your ſilence moſt offends me; and to be mer- 
ry,gbeſt becomes you,far out of queſtion, you were borne 
in a merry houres:” 

Beat. No ſure my lord, my mother cryed, bnt then 
there wasa ſtarte danſt, and under that was I borne : co- 


þ » 


ſins God giveyou joy. 
Loy ecce,will you looketo thoſe rhings I told you | 
Oo 
« Beat. 1 cry yol mercy Yncle, by your Graces pardon. | 
. SN Ext Bratt Ice. 

Prince, By my trotha pleaſant ſpirited Lady- | 
Leon, There's little ofthe mclancholy. element in her 
niytord; ſheisnever ſad, but when ſhe fleepes, andnot 
ever fad then :for I have heard my-danghter ſay,ſhe harh 


| oftendreamt of unhappineſſe, and wake ber icife with 


» * AY 4.153 --:; 
' Pedvy., Shee cannot indure tohewre tell ofa husband. 
Leen, O, by no meanes, ſhe mockes all ber wooers out 
of ſuite. COT | | 
© Prince. She werean excellent wife for Bexedicke. 
Leona. O lord, my lord,if they were but a weeke mar- 


ried, 


—_ Ow. wt.4 


| 


th ing. : 4; 
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maried, tlcy would ralke themſelves mad . 

Prince, Count (laudio, when meanc you to goe to 
Church? , W- 

(au. Tomorrow my Lord; Time goes on crutches, 
till Love haveall his rires- 

Leena. Not*till monday, wy deare ſfonne, which is 
hence a jaſt ſeyen nighr,and a time too briete toogto have 
all chings anſwer mind. 

Privce, Come, you ſhake the head at ſo long a brea- 
thing, but I warrant thee C/azaio, the time ſhall not goe 
dally by us, I will in the i»teri>s, undertake one of Her- 
cules labours, which is,to bring Signior Benedxcke and the 
Lady Bearrice into a mountaine of affetion, th'one with 
th'other, 1 would faine have ic a match, and I dcubt not 
bat to talhion it, it you three will but miniſter ſuch ali» 
ſtance as I ſhall give you direRion. 

Leona, My lord, I am for yon, though ircoſt me ten 
nights watchings. 

\ Cite. And1 my lord. 

Prin, And you too gentle Hers ? 
Hero, 1 will doe any modeſt oxtice, my lord, to helpe 
my colin to a good husband, 

Prin, And Bentdske 1s not the unhopefulleſt husband 
that I know : thus farre can Ipraife him, he is of anoble 
ſtraine, of approved valour,and confirm'd honeſty, I will 
teach you how ro tumour your cofin, that ſhe ſhall fall 
in love with Benediche, and T, with yourtwo helpegyhwill 
ſo praQtiſe on Beneaicke, that in deſpight. gf his quicke 
wit, and his queaſic [tomacke, he ſhallfalf in love with 
Bearrice: if wecandos this, Cupid is no longer an Ar- 
cher, his glory ſhall be ours, for we are the onely love- 
gods; goemn with me,and I will tell you my drift, £xexn:, 
8h * Enter John and Borachjo, 

Toh. It is ſo, the Count (avdio ſhgil marry the daugh- 
ter of Leonate, 

Bora. Yea my lord; but I can crofſe it; 

' 2 Tobn. Any barre, any croſle, any impediment, will be 
mcdicinable to me, I am ficke indiſpicafure to him, and 
whatſocver comes athwart his affection, ranges evenly 
with mine, how canſt thon crofſe thismarriage ? 

Bor. Not honeſtly wy lord, but ſo covertly, that no 
diſhoneſty (hall appcare in me, | 

loh. Shew mc brictcly how. | 

Ber. 1thinke I told your lordſhip a yeere ſince, how 
much I am in the favour of Aargaret,the waiting gentle- 
womanto Hero, | 

John. I remember. 

Bor, I can atany unſcaſonable inſtant of the night, ap» 
point her tolooke out ar her Ladies chamber window. 

Tohn. What life is in that, tobe the death of this mar- 
riage? YZ 5.; 

ders g0@c 
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| (lavdio,to undoc Hero,and 
ny other iſle ? 
John, Onelyto 
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Bor, Goe then, find me a mceete houre,. to. draw 07 
| Pedroand the Count (Yndio alone, tell them that you 


know that Heroloves me, intend a kind of zeale borh 


to the Princeand Clavdio(as in a love of your brothers 


| 


F 


| 


honor who hath made this tnatch) and his friends repu- 
tation, who.is thus like to be coſen'd with the ſemblance 
ofa maid,that you have diſcover'd thus: they will ſcarce= 
ly belcevethis without triall : otfer them inſtances which 
ſhall beare no lefſe likelychood, than to ſce me at ber 
chamber window, heare me call Afargarer, Hero; heare 
Margaret terme me Clauds?, and bring them to tee this 
the very night before the intended wedding, for in the 
meanetime, I willfo fatkion the matrer, that Hero ſhall 
be abſent, and there ſhall appeare ſuch ſeeming truths of 
Heroes diſloyalty, that jealoufie Nall be call'd aſſurance, 
and allthe preparation oucrthrowne- 
John. Grow this to whar adverſe ifſac it can, I will put 
It 1n practiſe : be cunning in the working this, and thy 
fee is athouſand ducares. 

Boy. Bethou conſtant i1the accuſation, and my cun- 
ning ſhallnot ſhame me. 

Toby, I will prcfently goc learne their day of marri- 


age. E xit. 
Enter Benedbchs alone. 


Bene. Boy. 

Boy « Sign1or. 

Bene. In my chamber window lies a booke, bring it 
hither tome in the orchard. 

Boy. Iam heere already fir. E xit. 

Bene. 1 know that, but I would have thee hence, and 
heere againe, I doe much wonder, that one man ſecing | 
how much another manis a foole, when he dedicates his 
behaviours to love, will after he hath laught at ſuch 
ſhallow follics in others, become the argument of his 
owne ſcorne, by falling inlovc,and ſuch a man 1s Clangeo, 
I have knowne when there was no muſicke with him but 
the drum and the fife, and new had he rather heare the 
taber and the pipe : I have knowne when he would have 
walkt ten mile a foot, to {ce a good armor,and now will | 
he lyeten nights awake carving the faſhion of a new dub- 
ler ;he was wont to ſpeake plaine,and to the purpoſe(like 
an honeſt manand a ſouldicr) and now is he turn ortho- 
graphy, his words arca very fantaſlicall banquet, jult ſo 
many ſtrange diſhes: may 1 be ſo converred,and fee with 
theſe eyes? I cannot tell, I thinke not : I will not bee 
ſworne, but love may transforme mc to an vylte r,but He 
take my oath on it, till he have made an oylter of me, he 
ſhall never make me {auch a foole : one woman 1s faire, yet 
Iam well z another is wiſe, yet Lam well: another verru- 
ous, yetTI am well ; but tillall gracesbe 1n one woman, 
one woman ſhall not come in my grace ; rich the ſhall 
be, thar'scertaine : wiſe, or Ile none ; vertuous, or 1te 
never cheapen her: faire,or Ile never looke on her:milde, 
or come not neere me : Noble, or not for an Angell : of 


yoo diſcourſe 3 an excellent Muſitian, and her bairc ſhall 
of what colour ir e God, hah! the Pcince and 


Monſieur Love, I w! lhide me in the Arbor. 


Enter Prints, Leonato, (landio, and Tacks Wilſon, 
Prince. Come, ſhall we beare this maſicke ®? 
. Claxd. Yea my goodlord : _ ſill the evening is, 
| ſetoprace barmony« 
ey you Where Benedicke h h hid himſclfc ? 
Clan, O very well iny lord : the muſicke ended, 
We'll fit the kid-foxe with a penny worth, 
 pinr, Come Balthazar, we'll heare thatTong againes 
.- Balth. O good my lord, taxe not ſo bada yoyce, 
To ſlander muſicke any morethen once. 
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Priace, It is the witneſle [till of excellency, wa Prince. Why whateffcAs of paſſion ſhewes the ? * 
To puta ſtrange face on his owne perfeQon, 23 | © Cland, Baitthe hooke well, the fiſh will. bite, 
] pray thee ſing, and let me wooe no more. | Zrov. What effefts my lord? ſhe will fit you, . you 
Bath, Becauſe youtalke of onngs I will hog -. heard my daughter tell you how | | 
Since many a wooer doth commence his ſoit, ag (aud. She did indeed. Alf 
To her he thinkes not worthy, yet he wooes, Frin. How, how I pray you? you amaze.me, I would 
Yet will he ſweare he loves. have thought her ſpirit had beene invincible againſt all 
Prince. Nay pray thee come, aſſaults of affeQtion. | » 
Or if thou wilt hold longer argument, £:6., I would have fworneithad, my. lord, eſpecially 
Doe it in notes: - againſt Benedicks. 
Bakh, Note this before my notes, Bene. I ſhould thinke this a gull, butthat the whate- 
There's not anote of mine that's worth the noting, bearded fellow ſpeakes it : knayery cannot ſure hide him- 
Prince. Why theſe are very crotcherts that he ſpeakes, | ſelfe in ſuch reverence. 
Note notes forſooth, andnothing. Ciand. He hath taneth'infeRtion, hold it up. 
Bene, Now diyine ayre, now 18 his ſoule raviſhr, isit | Privce. Hath ſhe made her affeRion knowne to Bene- 
not ſtrange that ſheepes guts ſhould hale ſovles out of | dicke? 
mens bodics 2 well, a horne for my mency when all's | Leonaro, No,and ſiyeares ſhe never will, that's her tor- 
done. ment. 
Cland, *Tis true indecd,ſo your daughter fayes : ſhall 
The Song. Ifayes ſhe,that have ſo oft encounticd him with ſcortte, 
write to himthat 1 loye him ? 
Sigh no more Ladies, figh no more, Leo This ſayes ſhee now when ſhe is beginning to 
Men weve deceivers ever, | write to him,for ſhee'll be up twenty times a night, and 
One foote in Sea, and one on ſpore; there will ſhe fit in her ſmocke, till ſhe have writ a ſheet 
To onething conflant never: of paper : my daughter tells us all. 
Then figh not ſo, but let them goe, Cia, Now you talke of a ſheet of paper, I remember 
And be you blithe and bonny, | a pretry jeſt your davghter told us of. 
Converting all yours ſounds of woe, | - Leon, O'whenſhe had writ it, and was readivg it ever, 
Into bey nony, nony. ihe =46, 4 =p and Beatrice bctwecne the ſheete. 
Sing no wore ditties, fing no more , | Lon, O ſhetoretheletter intoa thouſand balfpence, 
Of ny dull and beavy, raild at her ſelfe, that ſhe ſhoujd be ſo immodeſt to write, 
The frandof men were ever ſo, to one that ſhe knew would Rout her: 1 meaſure him, 
Since ſummer firſt was leavy, fayes ſhe, by my owneſpirir, for I ſhould flout him if he 
Then ſigh not ſo,hc. writ to me, yeathough 1 love him, 1 ſhould. 
| | Clan, Thendowneupon her kners ſhe (falls, weepes, 
. Prince, By mytrotha good ſobg; | ſobs, beats her heart, tearcs her hayre, prayes,curtes, O | 
Bahth, AnJ anill Gnger, my lord, \ - | ſivert Benedicks, God give mepatience. 
Prince, Ha, no, no, faith, thou ſingt well ehough for | _ | Zeov.. She doth indeed, my daughter ſays ſo, andthe | 
a ſhitr. | . | extaſiehathſo muchoverborne her, that my daughter is 
', Bene, And he had beene adogthatſhould have howl'd | ſometimeafeard ſhe will dora deſperate vut-rage to her 
thus, they would have hang'd him, and I pray God his | ſeIfe, it is very true. ; 
bad voyce bode no miſchicte, 1 had as leite haye heard | Prince It were good that Bexedicke knew of it by ſome 
the night-rayen, come what plague could haye come afe- | other, if ſhe will nor diſcover it. 
ter it. | + To what end 2 he would but make a ſport of ir, 
- Prince. Yea marry ,doſt thou heare Balbarer? I pray tormentthe poore Lady worſe. 
thee get us ſoine excellent muſick : for ro morrow night | Pris, And he ſhould, it were an almes to hang him, 
we would have it atthe Lady Heroes chamber window, | ſhe's an excellent ſweet Lady, and (out of all ſuſpicion, ) 


- Fakh. The beſt I canmy iord, Exit Balthazar." | ſhe is vertuous; 
| - Prince. Doe ſo, farewell, Come hither Leoyeto, What | .- Clav.. And ſhe is exceeding wile, 
was it you told me of to day, that your. Niece Beatrice | Priv. In cv 
was inlove with Signior Bexedicke? + 
| (tan, ON, ſlalke on, flalke on, the foule ſits. I did ne- 


ver thinke that Lady would havelovedanyman. | + - 
{+0». No, nor I neither,but moſt wonderfull that ſhe 
ſhould ſo dote on Signior Benedicke, whom the hath in 


all ourward behaviours ſeemed ever toabhorres >. all other reſpe&s, we ber half 
Bene. 1s'r poſſible firs the windin thatcorner >... , | iy felfe: TI pray you tcll Bevedicke of it,and hcare what 

| 1s By my troth my lord, 1 cannot tell whut to | be will ſoy... WE ES 

. - | thinkeofit, but that ſhe loves him with an inraged affe+ |. - Leov Were it goodthinke you? -- | 


- 


&on, iris paſt che infinite of 2 hs \ C/a, Hwothinkes ſurely (he will dye,for ſhe a the 
+ | Prince, May be ſhe'doth but counterfeit. E: will dye, if he love her og Te will dye os ts 
ESE TIT LT 
| Lon. ounterfeit ever counter= | rather t -itl bateone'St 
Hh | feit of paſſion, came ſonecrethe life of paſſion as ſbe dif. | crolſeneſſ. wig Wh Ks -qd ws *F | 
| BIT PORIe Prin, She doth well, if ſhe ſhould make tender of her 
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lone; tis very gores her'Lſcorne it;for the man(as you [= Beat, I tooke no more paines for thoſe thankks, then 
know all)hath a conteniptible ſpirit. | ; you take paines to thanke me,if ir had becne painefull ; 1 
| (an. Reis a very proper man«;. /- vwould-nothautcome- 
Prin. He hath indeed a good outwtird bappines, - Bene, You take pleaſure then in the meſſage, , , 7 
Clar. *Fore God,and in my minde very wiſe... '' ' Bear. Yea juſt ſo ninchas you may take npona knives 
Proms He doth indeed ſhew ſome ſparkesthatare like | point, and choakta'daw withall ; you have no ſtomacke 
Wit. Mg 5 N14, l fignior, fare you well, A Exit. 
Leon, And I take him tobe valiant; :, 945 LEH _ Bene. Ha, againſh'my will Iam ſent to bid you come 
Frin. As Hettor, 1 aſſuce you, and in the managinfz of | 1 to dinner : there's a double meaning in that ; I rooke 
quarrels you may ice he 1s wile , foreither hee auoydes | no more paines fot-rhoſe thankes then you rooke paincs 
them with great diſcrerion , or vndenakes them with a | to thanke me, that's as much as to-fay any paines thar I 
Chriſtian like teare. take for you is as eaſie as thant.cs : if 1 do not take pitry 
Leon. If hce doe feare God, a muſt necefſarily keepe | of her I ama villaine, if 1 do not love her Lam a Iew,I 
peacc,if hee breake the peace , hee ought to ctiter into a | will go get her picture, Exw. 
quarrcli with fearc and trembling. 
Prin. And fo will he doe, for the man doth fear God, 
how ſocver it ſcemes not in _ , by tome = _—_ be II IIS 
will make : well, I am forry for your niece , lhall we go | 
ſce Benedicke, and tell him ot ber lone? eA a HS _ 
{lavd. Neuer tell him, my Lord, ler her weare it out 
with good counſell. | | 
Leon, Nay that $im poſſible, ſhe may weare her heart Emer Hero and two Gentlemen, Aergeret and Vrſuln, 
out fuit. 
Prin. Wcll,we will licare further of it by your daugh- | - Hero, Good eAMargaret runne thee to the parlour, 
ther, lt ir coole the while, Ilone Benedicke well, and I There ſhalr thou tinde my Colin Bear ice, 
could with he would modeſtly examine himſelfe,to {ce | Propoling with the Prince and { 7avdio, 
how much he is vaworthy tb haue ſo good a Lady, Whiſper her care, andtell ber Land Vr{il4 
Leaw, My Lord, will you walke?dinner is ready. Walke in the Orchard, and our whole diſcourſe 
{ex, If hedo not doat on her vponthis , I will never | Is all of her, fay tharrhon over-heardſt vs, 
truſt my expectation. And bid her ſtcale into the pleached bower, 
Prin. La there be the ſame Net ſpread for her,and chat | Where hony-ſackles ripened by the ſanne, 
muſt your daughter and her gcatlewoman carry : the Eprbid the tunne to enter : like favorites, 
ſport will be,when they hold onean opinion of anothers | Made proud by Princes, that aduance their pride, | 
x onde no ſuch matter,that*s the Scene that T would | Againit that power that bred it, there will the hide her, 


—C 


> 


ſee, which will be mecicly adumbe ſhew:let vs ſend her To liſten to our purpoſe, this is thy ozJice, 


to cal him into dinner, | Exeun;, | Bearethee well in it, and lcave us alone. ; 
Bene. This can bz no tricke, the coufercnce was fadly CAarg. Nemake her come I warrant preſently, Exit, 

borne,they hane the trurhof this from Here,thcy ſeeme Hero. Now Yrfala, when Be:trice doth come, 

to pitie the Lady : irſeemes her affeftions have the full | As we do trace this alley up and downe, 

} bent ; love me? why it mutt be required ; Iheare how I | Our talke myſt onely be of Beneaichs, 

am cen{iu*d, they {ay I will beare my felfe proudly , if T | When I do name him, let it bethy part, 

percciue the love come from her : they oy to0,that ſhe'| To praiſe him morethen cuer Man did merir, 

will rather dic than giueany ſigne of affetion:I did ne. | My talke ro thee muſt be how ZFcxedicke 

ver thinke to marry ,1 muſt nor ſceme proud, happy are | Is ſicke in love with Bearrice : of this matter, 

they that heare their derractions , and can pur them to | 1s little Capias crafty arrow made, 

mending : they ſay the Lady is faire ,'tis a truth, Ican | That onely wounds by heare-ſay:now begin, 

bearethem witnelſe : and vertnous;tis ſo , I cannot re- | | -* Emer PBeairice, 

prooue it, and wife, but for loning me,by my troth it is | For looke where Bearrice like a Lapwing runs 

no addition to her witte , nor no great argument of her | Cloſe by the ground, to heare our conference. 

folly;for I wil be horribly in love with her, I may chance FY:{. The plcafant'it angling is to ſec the fiſt 

{ haue ſome odde quirkes: and remaines of witte- broken | Cut with her golden ores rhe filuer it eamne, , 

on me , becauſe L haue rail'd ſo long againit marriage; | And greedily devoyre the treacherous baite? 

but doth not the appetite alter?a man loves the meat in | So angle we for Beatrice,yho even nov, 

his youth,that he cannot. indure in his age: Shall quips | Is couched in the wood-bine coverture, 


© - 


| and ſentences, and theſe p; per bullers of the braine awe | Feare you not my part of the Dialogue. Pp 

a man from the carecre of his humour ? No, the world | Her. Then go we neare herthar hcr care loſe nothing), 
| muſt be peopled: WhentT faid Fwonld die a barcheler,1 | Of the falſe ſiveetebaire thar we lay torir: 

did not rhink I ſhould line tilt I were maried:here comes || No trucly Frſu/a;ſhe is roo diſdainfull, 

| Beatrice:by this day, ſhee's a faire Lady,1 doe ſpic ſome | I know her ſpirits arc as coy and wilde, 

markes of loue in her. TELE LI As Haggerds of the rocke: 
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2 wr Urſula. Burare youſure, 
Peter Beatrice,” nn. That Benedichgloves Beatrice fo intirely? 
| no 3 4.444% | Her. So faiesthe Prince,and x new trothed Lord. 
Beat. Againſt my will Iam ſent to bid you come into*|. Pf Anddid they bid you tell her of it, Madam? 
dinner; Pn £23902 © If. Her, They did intreate me taacquaint her of it, 
| Zee. Faire Beatrice, I thanke you for your painegj || Bl I perſwaded them, if they _ Benedicke, 
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| To wiſh him wraſtle with affeRion; 7 +42 * - ++ | Some (ipidkills with arrowes, ſome withtraps. Zx1r. 


And'tiever tolet Beatrice know of it, © 0 | Brat. What fires in mine carescan this be true? 
| Prfala. Why did you ſo, dothnottheGentlemaſi ''<"" | Stand I condemn'd for pride and ſcome ſo much? 
Deſerve as foil as fortunate a bed, 0 Fae Contempt, farewell,and maiden pride , adew, 
| Ag evet Beatrice ſhall couchupon? © ' (+45 © 97*% | No glory lives behindethe backe of ſuch. 
Hero. © God of love! T know he doth deſeryey :; | And Benedickg,love on, I will requite thee, 
As much as may beyeelded to a man; #724 | Taming my wilde heart tothy loving hand: 
But n#tare never fram'd a womans heartg'” 7 2: If thou dolt love, my kindeneſſe ſhall incite thee 

Of ſtuffe then that of Bearrice x? 1 2 To biride our loves Ph a holy band. 

' Difdaine'and Scorne ride ſparkling in hereye; ? For others ſay thou Yoſt deſerve,and I | 
MiC- prizing what they looke on, arid her wit Belecye it better then ceportingly, Exit, 

Values itſelteſo highly,that to her - 77 ++ '- 

All matter elſe ſcemes weake:ſhe cannotlove, Emer Prince, Clavdio,Bentdickg and Leonats. | 

Nor take no ſhape nor proied of affection, Prince.1 do but ſtay till your marriage be conſummate, 

Shce is ſo ſelfe indeared, and then go I roward Arragon. 

V+ſula. Sare Irthinke {o, , | HO Ike bring you thither my Lord , if you'l vouch- 
And therefore certainely it were not good ſakeme, 

She knew his louc, leſt he make ſport at it, | ®Prin. Nay, that would be as great a ſoyle inthe new 

Hero, Why you ſpcake truth, I never yet ſaw mari, gloſſe of your marriage, as to ſhew a childe his new coat 
How wiſe;how noble,yong,how rarely fteatur'd; and forbid him to weare it , I will onely bee bold with 
Bat ſhe would ſpell him backward:if faire fac'd, Benediche for his companie ; for from the crowne of his 
She wonld fweare the gentleman ſhould be her ſiſter: head,to the ſole of his foot, he is all micth,he hath twice 
If blacke, why Nature drawing of an anticke, or thrice cut C»pids bow-ſtring , and the lictle hang-man 
Made a foule blor-: if tall, a launce ill-headed: dare not ſhoot at him, he hath a heart as ſound as a bell, 
If low,an agot very vildlie cut: and his tongue is the clapper, for what his heart thinkes, 
If ſpeaki ys vane blowne with all windes; his tongue ſpcakes. 

Tf lent, why a blocke moved with none. Zens, Gallants, Iam not as I have bin, 

So rurnes ſhe every man the wrong fide our; * Lei. Sofay I; methinkes you are fadder. 

And never givesto Truthand Vertue,that Clay, I hope he be in love. 

Which ſimpleneſſe and meritpurchaſeth,' - Prin. Hang him tri:int, there's no true drop of bloud 
Urſn.Sure; ſure,ſuch carping is not commendable, im himto þe truly rouche with loye,it hz be ſad, he wants 
Hero, No, not to be ſo odde, and from all faſhions, « | money. 

As Beatriee is,cannot be commendable, | Bene. Thavethe tooth-ach. 

But who dare tcll her ſo? if TI ſhould ſpeake, - | Prin. Draw it. 

She would mocke me'intoayre,O ſhe would langh me Beve, Hang it- 

Out of my ſelfe,prefſe me to death with wir. + © \ (7a. You muſt hang it firſt,and draw it afterwards. 

Therefore let Benedicke like couered firey+ © i + | - - Prin. What? (igh for thetooth-ach; 

Conſume away in ſighes, waſte inwardly: Leov. Where is but a humour or a worme. 

It were a bitter death,to die with mockes, Bene. Well, eyery one cannot maiſter a gricfe,but hee 

W hich is as bad as die with tickling; | that has it. 

Vieſ#, Yet ell her of itgheare what ſhe will fay: Claw. Yet ſay 1, hc is in love, 

Here. No;rather I will goc to Beneaicke, Prin, There is no appearance of fancicin bim , unleſſe 
And counfaile him to fight againlt his paſſion; it bea fancy that he hath to ſtrange diſguiſes , as to bec a 
Andtruly le deviſe ſome honeſt {landers, Dutchman to day,a Frenchman to morrow : unleſſc hee 
To ſtaine my coſin with, onc doth not know, KT have a fancy to this foolery,as it appeares hec hath, hee 
How muchan il} word may impoiſon liking. . is no foole be fancy , as you would have it to appcare 


pLmprm_m_ p_— »<w—— ww 


Urſin. O doe not do your cofin ſuch a wrong, he his- 


| She cannot be fo much without true judgement, | + » If hebenot in love with ſome woman , there is 

Having ſo ſwift and excellent a wit - | no belecving old ſignes , a bruſhes his hat a mornings; 
As ſhe is priſde'to have, as to refuſe ARES What ſhould that bade? 

So rare a Gentleman as ſignior Benedicke; Priv. Hath any inan ſeene him at the Barbers? 

» Hers. He isthe oncly man of Italy, + |. - (Zeavs Noybut the Barbers man hath beene ſeen with 
' | Alwaics excepted, my deare Clandjo; -. +. | him;'andtheold ornament of his checke hath alreadie 
| Yrſ#.I pray you be not angry with me dame; - | ſtuft rennis balls. 

' Speaking my fancy : Signior Benediche, ' © 1 ! Þ Loom Indeed he looks yonger than he did, by the Ioſſe 
For ſhape, for Oe and valour,” 7h | of abeard: ** 
. . | Goes formoſlt znreportthrough Traly, 4. 1574+ |: Privy Nay a rubs himſelfe with Ciuit, can you ſmell] 

+ +. Hee. Indeed he hathanexcdllent good name. '/+ © | him our by that? 

_'þ - Y+ſs. His excellence did carne it ere he had itz; +1 |» *Clex: | That's as much asro ay, theſweet youth'sin 

| | .»> | Whenare you married Madame? * 99 24h t 2 | loves® © Sek: 

\ ++: - Hero, Why every day to morrow,comegoenn,” Prim. The greatcſt note of itis his melancholy. - 
1249 Ile ſhew thee ſomeattires, and haverhy connſell, - -|-/ | Clas, And when was he wontto waſh bis face? 

-_ *F Which is the beſt ro furniſh mero morrowe + . Prix. Yea,orto paint himfſelfe ? for the which 1 beare 
 Y+ſaShee's tane T warrant you, FI what they ſay of him. - 

'Þ We have caught her Madame? 2 EN BATIF ©» Clan. Nay, but his jeſting ſpirif,which1s now crept 
l. _ Hero, If ieprove ſo,then loving goes by laps, intoa lure-ſtring,and now goyern'dby ſtops. 2 
4 + Wy | £ tos ; 0 rinee, 
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Pris. Indecd that tels a heavy tale for him:conclude, 
he is in love. TWILL 
(4%, Nay, but I know who loves him. 
Prin, That would 1 know too, I warrit one that knows 
him not. | 
Clan. Yes,and his ill conditions,and in deſpight ofall, 
dies for him. | | t 2 
Prin. Shee ſhall be buricd with her face upwards. 
Bene. Yet is this no charme for the tooth-ake, 01d fig- 
nior , walke atide with mee, I have ſtudied eight or nine 
wiſe words ta ſpcake to you, which theſe hobby-horles 
muſt not heare. | 
Prin, For my life to breake with him about Bearrice. 
Clan. Tis even fo, Eeroand CMargaet have by this 
played thcir parts with Be-trice,and then the two Brares 
will not bite one another when they inceete, 


Enter lohn the Baſtard. 

Baſt. My Lord and brother, God fayc you. 

Priy. Good den brother, 

Baſt. If your |cifure {ery'd, I would ſpeake with you, 

Pr. In priuate? | | 

Baſt. It it pleale you , yet Count C{audio may heare, 
for what I would ſpeake of, concernes him. | 

Prin. W hat's the matter? 

Baſts. Mxancs your Lordſhip tobe marricd to mor- 
row? Res 2 
Prin. You know he docs. oF 

Baſt, I know not that when he knowes what I know. 
Clas. It there be any impediment , I pray you dilco- 
ver its : 
Baſt. You may thinke 1 love yoa not, let that appeare 
hereacfter, & ayme better at me by that I now will ina- 
nifeſt, for my brother(I thinke,he holds you well,and in 
dearcncefſe of heart ) hath holpe to effect your enſuing 
marriag«:ſurely ſute 111 ſpent,and labour ill beſtowed, 
Priv. Why, what's the matter? 

Baſt. I came hither to tell you, and circumſtances 
ſhortned ,( for ſhe hath beene too long a ralking of) the 
Lady is difloyall. | 

(ew. Who! Hero? h | 

Baſt. Even thee , Leonatoes Hero, your Heroevery 
mans Hero, 

Clan. Diſloyall? | 

Baſt. The word is too good to paint out her wicked- 
neſſe, Icould ſay ſhe were worſe, thinke you of a worſe 
title, and I will fit her to it; wonder not till Further war» 
rant : goc but with mee to night, you ſhall ſee her cham» 
ber window curred , even the night before her wedding 
day , if you love her , then tomorrow wed her : bur it 
would better fit your honour to change your minde. 

Clan, May this be ſo? 

Prin. I will not thinke it. 

Baf. If you dare not truſt that you ſee, confeſſe not 
that you know : if you will follow mee, I will ſhew you 
enough, and when you have ſcene more, & heard more, 
procced accordingiy. FEA PO OCT 

.. Cas, If 1 iccany thing to night, why I ſhould not 
marry her to morrow in the congregation;where I ſhold 
wedde, rhere will 1 ſhame her. ORE Gs 
Prin. And as I woocd for thee ro obtaine her, I will 
e with thee to diſgrace her. EN oY 
- Batt, I will difperage her no farther , till yonare my 
witneſſes , beare it coldly bur till night,and letrhe iflue 
ſhew it ſelfe, | Ne 

Prin. O day untowardly turned? 


% 


(ls, O miſchicfe ſtrangely thwarting! = 
Baſt. O plague right well prevented 1 fo will you ſay, 
when haveſcene the {equele. Exim. 


Emir Dogbery and bis cempertner with the watch, 

Deg. Are you good menand true? oh act 

Uerg. Yea or elſe it were pitty but they ſhould ſuffer 
ſaluation body and ſoule. 

Dog. Nay, that werea puniſhment t0o good for them, 

if they ſhould have any alleFiance in thtm; being choſen 

tor the Princes watch- 

, Verg. Well, give tliem their charge, neighbour Dog- 
oY. ; 

Dog. Firſt', who thinke you the m6ſt deſartlefe man 
to be Conltable? | | | 

Watch. 1. Hugh Ote-ceke fir, or George Sea-coa/e, for 
they can write and reade, 

Dog. Cone hither neighbour Sea-coale , God hath 
bleit you with a good namc: to be a wel-tavoured man, 
is thegitt of fortune, but to writcaud reade , comes by 
Narure. of 

Watch, 2. Both which Maſter Conſtable 

Dog. You have : 1 knew it world bee your anſwere: 
well,for your favour fir, why give God thankes;& make 
no boaſt of it, and fot your w1 iting and reading, let that 
apponre when there is no neede of ſuch vanity , you are 
thought hcere to be the moſt ſenſlefſe and fir man for the 
Conſtable of the watch : therefore beare you the lan- 
thorne : this is your charge : You ſhall comprehend all 
vagrum men y you arc to bid any man ſtand 1n the Prin- 
ces name. DRE C 

Watch, 2. How if a will not ſtxnd? 

Dog. Why then rake nonae ot him, but let him go, 
and preſcutly call the reſt of the Watch together , and 
thanke God you are ridde of a k nave. 

'* Ugg. If he will not Rand when he is biddey, hce is 


' none of the Princes ſubiccts. 


Dog... True , andrhcy are to mcddle with none bur 
the Princes ſubjects : you ſhall alſo inake no notic inthe 
Itreetes 4 for, for the Watch ro babble and talkec 1s moſt 
tollerable, and not ro be indurcd- 

Watch. We will rather {lcepe than talke , wee know 
wha: belongs to a Watch. 

Dog. Why you ſpeake like an ancient and moſt quiet 
watchman,for I cannot fee how fleeping ſhould cftend: 
only have a care that your bills be nor ſtolne : well , you 
are to call atall the Alchoufes , and bid them thar are 
drunke get them to bed. 

Watch. How if they will not? 

Deg. Why then let them alone till they are ſober, if 
they make you not then the berter aniwere,you may ſay, 
they are notthe.men you rooke them for. 

Watch; Well ſir, TR SY 

Dogs If you meet a theefe, you may ſuſpe him , by 
vertue of your ojhice, to be no true man ; and torſac 
kinde of men, the leile you meddle or make with them, 
why the more is for your honeity. | 

watch. If wee know him to be a thicte, ſhall wee not 
lay hands on him? i "IDs 

Dog, Truly by your ojfice you may , but T thinke they 
yt rouch pitch will be defil'd : che moſt peaceable way 
or you ,if you do take a theefc,is,ro Ict him ſhew hira- 
ſelfe what he is,and ſteale our of your company. 

Uer.You have bin alwaics cal'd a mercifull mi parrner. 
Dog: Truely 1 wou'd not hang a dog by my wiil,uch 


- { more # man who hathany honelty in hin, | 
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MM, tb adoeabout Nothing. 


Uerges. If you heare 2 child crie in the nightzyou muſt 
call tothe nurſe, and bid her (till ir. 7 
; <p How if the nurle be aſleepe and will not heare 
us 

Dogs Why then depart in prace ; and letthe childe 
wake her wit Rn che owed that will not hearc 
her Lambe when it bacs, will never anſwer a&alfe when 
he bleates. "79: 

WVirges. Tis very true. N67 

Dog. This is the end of the charge 2 you conſtable are 
to preſent the Princes owne perſon z if you mecte the 
Prince in the night;you may ſtaje him. - - * 

Verges. Nay birlady that I thioke a cannot» 

' Deg. Five ſhillings to one on't with iny man that 
knowes the Statutes , he may ſtaic him, marry hot with- 
out the prince be willing, for indeed the watch ought to 
offend no man , and it is an offence'to ſtay a man againſt 
his will. 

Ferges: Birlady T thinke it be ſo. 
Deg. Ha,ah hi,well maiſters good night, and there be 
any matter of weight chances,call up me,keepe your fel- 


blouds, betweene foureteenc & fine & thirty, ſometimes 
faſhioning them like Phraves ſouldiours in the rechie 
painting, ſometime lik god Bels pricſts in the old Church 
window,ſfomtime like the ſhaven Hercules in the {mircht 


worm-aten tapeſtric , where his cod-pcece ſeries as 
maſſie as his club. F 
Con. All this 1 ſee,and ſee that the faſhion wearesout 
more apparel] theri the man z but art not thou thy ſelfe 
giddic with the faſhion too that thou haſt ſhifted out of 
thy tale into telling me of the faſhion? 
Bor, ' Not ſoneither, but know that I have to night 
wooed Margaret the Lady Hereer gent!e-woman , by the 
name of Heye,ſhe leanes me out at her miſtris chamber- 


window,bids me a thouſand times good night: I tell this | 


tale vildly. I ſhould firſt tell thee how the Prince Clan- 
diovand my Maiſter planted ,and placed , and poſieſled by 


1 my Mailter Dox Joh , faw a far off in the Orchard this 


amiable incounter: 

Con. And thought thy CMargort was Hero? 

Bor. Two of them did,the Prince and C/and6s,but rhe 
divell my Maiſter knew ſhe was Margerer,and partly by 


lowes counſailes, and your:owne, and good night, come 
neighbour. | 

Watch. Well maiſtcrs, weheare vur charge; let us go 
a here upon the Church bench till rwo, and then allo 


his cathes, which firſt poſſeſt them , partly by the darke 
night which did deceive them,but chicfely,by my villa- 
nic, which did confirme any ſlander that Dor lobn had 
made , away went C/audro enraged, ſwore hee would 
meete her as he was apointed next morning at the Tem- 
ple,and there, before the whole congregation ſhame her 
with what he ſaw o're night , and fend her home againe 
without a husband, | 
Watch: 1. We charge you in the Princes name ſtand. 
Waich, 2. Call up the right maiſter Conſtable,we have 
here reconered the mioſt dangerous peece of lechery,that 
ever was knowne in the Common-wealth. 
' Watch. 1. And one Deformed is one of them,I know 
him, a weares a locke, 
Con, Maiſters, maiſters. 
Watch.2. Youle be made bring deformed forth I war- 
rant you, | 
Con. Maiſters,never ſpeake , we charge you, let us o- 
bey you togo with ns. 
Bor. We are like to provea good!y commadiry,being 
taken up of theſe mens bils. 
(on. Acommodity in queſtionT warrant you,come 
weele obey you. Exennt, 
Enter Hero. and AMargaret,and Urſula. 
Here, Good Urſula wake my colin Bearrice, and deſire 
her to riſe. 
Urſi. I will Lady, 
Hero, And bid her come hither. 
Orf. Well; 
Car. Troth I thinke your other rebato were better. 
Bero. No pray thee good Mey, lle weare this. 
Mar. By my troth's not {o good , and I warrant your 
colin will ſay fo- 


:  Bero, My colin's a foole ; and thou art another , Ye 
weare none but this. 
Har. Ilike the new tire within excellently,if the haire 

were athought browner : and your gown's a moſt rare 
faſhion yfaith, I ſay the Dutcheſſe of tillaines gowne 
that they praiſe fo. Ns 

Beyo. O that exccedes they ſay, - | 

Car. By my troth's but a night-gowne in reſpect of 
yours,clotha gold and cuts,and iac'd withſilver,ſcr with | 
pearles,downe ſleeves,fide ſleeves, and skirts,round un- 
derborn witha blewiſh rinſel,but for a fine queint gracc- 
Full and excellent faihion, yours is worth ten on't. 

io | | Fers. God 


Dog. One word more, honeſt neighbors. I pray you 
watch about ſignfor Leonatces doore,for the wedding be- 
ing there to morrow, there is a great coile to night, a- 
diewbe vigilant 1 beſcech you- + - © Eennt, 

Enter berachio and ( amrade« 21 

Bor. W hat,( onrade? 

Watch, Peace;ſtir not: ee, 

Por. { onrad: | ſay. | | | 

Con. Here man, I ami at thy elbow: 

Ber. Mas and my elbow itchr, 1thought there would 
a ſcabbe follows | 

Cor. I will owe thee an anſwere for thatandnow for- 
ward with thy tale, 

Bor. Stand thee cloſe then under this penthouſe, for it 
driffels raine,and I will,likea true drunkard , utter all co 
thee. 

Watch. Some treaſon mailters, yet ſtand cloſe. 

Bor. Therefore know , I have carned of Do» /ohn 2 
thouſand Ducatrs. 

Con. Is it pofſibic that any villanic ſhould be ſo deare? 

Boy. Thuu ſhould'ſt rather aske if it were poiſible any 
vyillanic ſhou!d bee ſo rich ? for when rich villains have 
neede of poore ones , poore ones may make what price 
they will. | 

on. T wonder at it. 

Boy, That ſhewesthou art unconfirm'd, thou knowelt 
that the faſhion of a doublet, or a hat,or a cloake , is no- 
thing to a man» 

| Con, Yes, it is apparel. 

Boy. I meane the faſhion. 

Co», Yes the faſhion is the faſhion.. | 

Ber. Tuſh, I may as well ay the foole's the foole ; but 

ſceſt thou hot what a deformed theefe thisfaſhion is? 
Watch, 1 know thatdeformed, a has bina vile theeſe, ' 
this vii. yeares,a goes up anddowne like a gentie-man:1 
remember his name. | 
| Box. Did'ſt thou notheare ſome body? - 
' . Con. No,'twas the vane on the hoiuſc. 
|" For. Seelt thou not ( Tſay ) whit a deformed thiefe 
 thisfaſhion is, how giddily a turnesaboutall the Hor- | 
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mo God give mee joy to weare it, for my heart 18 | 
excecding heavy © at i FOE 
Merge. "Twill be heavier ſoone; by the waight of a 
man. Loa urntite bel: wt 
Hero. Fie upon thee, artnot aſham'd? :,,  . 
Mwga. Of what Lady? of ſpeaking honourably ? ts 
ot, marriage honourable in.a beggar? 13 not your Lord 
ts withour marriage 2 I thinke you would have 
me tay, ſaving your reverence a h ; and bad thin- 
king do not wrelt true ſpeaking , I1e offend no body , is 
there any harme in the heavier for a husband ? none | 
thinke, and it be the right husband , and the right wite, 
otherwiſe'tis light and not heavy,aske my Lady Zeatrice 
elle, here ſhe comes. 


Enter Bratriee« 


Hero. Good marrow Coze: - 

Beat. Good morrow ſweer Hers. 

Hero, Why how now? do you ſpeake in the ſick tune? 

Beat. lam out of all other rune, me thinkes. 

Afar. Claps into Light a love , (that goes without a 
burden, ) do you fing it and Ile dance it, j-: 

Beat. Ye light alove with your hecles ,then if your 
husband have ſtables enough, you'll looke he ſhall lacke 
no barnes. y | . 

Afar. O illegitimate conſtruction ! I ſcorne that with 
my hccles. | 

Beat. * Tis almoſt five a clocke coſin,*tis time you were 
ready,by my troth 1 am exceeding iil,hey ho. 

Afar. For a hauke,a horie,or a husband? 

Beat. For the letter that begins themall, H, 

Mer. Well , and you be not turn'd Turke, there's no 
mote failing dy the ſtarrc. - 

Zeas..What mcanes the foole trow? Weld 
: Atar. Nothing I, but God ſend every one their hearts 

clire. 
Hero, Theſe gloves rhe Count ſent mee, they are an 
excellent perfume, 

Beat. I am ſtuft colin, I cannot (mcll. 

Mar. A maid and ituft! rhere's goodly catching of 
colde, 

Beat. O God hclpe mc, God helpe me, how long have 
you profeſt appreh:nſion? 

Ma. Ever ſince youlett it, doth not my wit become 
me rarely? 
Beat. It is not ſcene enough, you ſhould weare it in your 
cap, by my troth Lam ficke, | 

Ctar. Get you ſome of this diſtill'd carduue beneaiftns 

and lay it to your heart,it is the onely thing for a qualm. 
Hero, Theere thou prickſt her with a thiſlell. 

Beat. Benediftns , why benediftas ? you have ſome mo- 
rall in this bened:Fns. Y 

Mar, Morall > noby my troth, I haveno moral] mca- 
ning , I meant plaine holy thiſſell, you may thinke per- 
chance thar | thinke you arte in love,nay birlady Iam not 
ſuch a foole tothinke what I liſt ; nor Tliſt not to thinke 
what I can,nor indeed I cannot thinkeif Lwovuld thinke 
my hart out of thinking,that you rein laye,, or that you 
will be in love, or that you can bein loyes yet Bovearcke 
was ſuch another,and now is he become'a man, he ſwore 
hee would never marry , and yet now indefpight of his 
heart he cates his meat without grudging), and how you 

may be converted I know nor,bur me thinkes you looke 
with your cyes as other women do. 
Beat, What pace is this that thy tongue keepes» 


———— 


—_— 


Mar. Nota falle gallop. 
| os +» ZmorVrſida. 

Yrſ#, Madam, with draw, the Prince, the Count, Gg+ 
nor Benediche, Don lohw,and all the gallants of the towne 
ae cometo tetch you to Church. 

Helpe tadrefſe, megood coze,good CHeg,good 


Hero, 
Vrſula. 


Enter Leonato, and the Conftable, and the Headberongh, 

. _——_ What would you with me, honeſt ncigh- 
our 

C oft, Dog. Mary fir 1 would have ſome confidence 
with you, that deccrnes you nearely. 

Leon, Bricfe I pray you, for you ſee itis a buſie time 
with me. ; 

Conſt. Dog. Mary this it is fir, 

Heaab. Yes intruth it 1sfir. 

Leon, W hat isit my good triends? 

Cox. Dog, Goodman Verges fir ſpeakes a 1xtle of the 
matter , an old man fir, and his wits are not {o blunt, as 
God helpe I would defire they were, but infaith honeſt 
as the $kin betweene his browes. 

Head. Yes Ithanke God, I am as honeſt as any min li- 
ving, that is aniold man, and no honeſtes then 1. 
o#. Dog. Comparifons are odorous, paJabras, neigh- 
bour Verges. hb dens 

Leov. Neighbours, you are redjous. 

Cn. Dog, Itpleafes your worſhip ro ſay ſo,but we are 
the poore Dukes Officers, bur truly for mine owne parr, 
if I were asredious asa King, 1 could firdin my hearr to 
beſtow it all of your worſhip. 

Leon. All thy tediouſnefle on me, ah ? 

Cn, Dog, Yea, and *twere athouſand times more than 
'tis,for 1 heare as good exclamation on your Worſhip as 
of any man inthe City, and though Ibebut a poore man,1 
am glad to heare it. * | 

Head.. And ſoam I. | : 

Leen, 1 would faine know what you have to (ay. 

Head. Marry fir our watch to night , excepting your 
worſhips preſence, haye tane a couple of as arrant knavcs 
as any in Meſſina, 

Con. Dog. A good old man fir, he will be talking as 
they ſay, when the age isin the wir is our, God helpe ns, 
Itisa world to ſee z well faid yfaith neighbour Yerges, 
well, Go4's a good man, and two men ride of horle, 
one muſt ride behind, an honeit ſoule yfaith fir, by my 
troth he is, as ever broke bread, but God is to be wor- 
ſhipt, all menarenotalike, alas gocdneighbour, 

Leon, Indeed neighbour he comes roo ſhort of yous 

Con, Dog. Giftsthar God gives. 

Lees, 1 myſtleave you. 

(*n. Dog, One word fir, our watch fir have indeed 
comprehended twoaſpitious perſons,and we would have 
them this morning examincd before your worſhip. 

Leoy. Taketheir examination your fclfe, and bring it 
me, I am now in great haſte, as may appeare unto you, 

CoxfF, It ſhall be ſujfigance. (Ex, 

Leoy. Dripke ſome wine cre you goe 3 fare you well, 

Meſſ. My Lord, they ſtay for youto give your daugh- 
ter to her husbangd. 

Leon, Ne waituponthem, I am ready. | 

Degh. Gor good partner, goe get you to Francis See- 
coale, bid him bring bis pen and inkchorne tothe Gaole: 
we arenow toexamine thoſe mcn.. 

VYerges. And we mult doe ut wilely. 
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Degh, Wee will ſpare for no witte I warrart you: | 
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beere ne ſorne of them to 2 non-cone, 0n+ | + Clev. Out on thee ſeeming, I will write againſbir,\ 
ly ger fore" pane downs our excommuni Youſeeme to me as Diaxe in her Orbe, cf 


cation, and mcet nie atthe Tails” . © xebnt. | As chaſte as is the budde ere it be blowne:t 
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But you are more intemperate in your blood, 


———. 


rt "= Ps. | ian tr + | >» - ont 
"wv. 41 | - 5 fd=r-4bb nf % i , en uality. 
&A a us Oar ts. | How". Is oo ce well, that he doth ſpeake ſo wide? | 
| — | - Zeon. Sweete Prince, why ſpeake not you? 
META Eh s "0" Yi hog dS +; Prin; What ſhould I ſpecks? 
Enter Prince, Bailard, Leoxats, Frier Clandje,Benedicke, | 5 and diſhonour'd that have gone about, 
Hero, and Beatrices To linke my deare friend to a common ſtale. 


t ; ; Leon, Are theſe things ſpoken, or do I bur dreame? 
Lee. Come Frier Fravc3t,be briefe, onely to the plane BaF2. Sir, they are ipoken, and theſe things are true. 
forme of marriage, and you ſhall recount their particular Bene. This lovkes not like a nuprtiall. 
duticsafterwa a 4 | Hers. Truc, O God! 
Fran, You come hither,my Lord, to marry this Lady. (ar. Leonato, ſtand T here? 
Clan, No, . Is this the Prince ? is this the Princes brother? 


; Leo. Tobe maricd to her , Frier, you come to MAITIE | 1. this Face Heroes? arc Our eyes our uwne? 
NCTs 


; Leon: All this is ſo, but what of this my Lord? 
Frier, Lady , you come hither to be married tothis |. C4, Lermebur moye one queſtion to your daughter, 
Count. And by that fatherly and kindly power, 
Hero, 1 doe. YT That you have in her, bid her anſwer truly, 
Frier. If either of you know any inward impediment 


Leon. 1 charge thee do ſo asthou art my childe. 
why you ſhould not be conjoyned, I charge you 0n your Hers, © God defend me,how am I beſet, 


ſqules to utter it. W hat kinde of catechizing call you this? 
Cas. Know you any, Here? | Les: Tomake you anſwer truly to your name- 

Hero, None my Lord. Hero. 1s it not Hers? who can blot that name 
" F rier. Know you any,Count? With any juſt reproach? rb; 
. | Leon. I dare make his anſwer,Nones Claw, Marry that can Hero, waz tc 
-.» Clan, O what men dare do ! what men may do! what | Here. it ſelfe can blot out Heroes vertue. wm wa 
men daily du! We 5 W hat man was he, talkt withyou ycſternight, ery 

Bene: How now ! interje&ions ? why then,ſome be | Qur at your window berwitat twelve and one? 
of hughing as ha,ha, he- A Now if youarc a maid anſwer to this, 
. Clan. Stand theeby Frier, father,by your leave, + Here: I talkt with no manat that howre my Lord- 
Will you with free and vnconſtrained ſoule | Prin.Why then you are no maiden. Leonato, 
Give methis maid your daughter? Iam ſorry you mult hearc ; upon mine honor, 

Leon, As freely ſonne as God did give herme- My ſelfe, my brother, and this gricycd Count 

Cir. And what have I togive you back, whoſe worth | Did ſee her, heare her,at that howre laſt night, 
May counterpoiſe thisrich and precious gift? Talke witha rwhan at her chamber window, 

Pri. Nothing,unlefſe you render her againe» Who hath indeed molt like a liberall villaine, 

Claw. Sweet Prince . you learne me noble thankfulnes: | Confeſt thic vile encounters they have had 
There Leene's, take her backe againe, A thouſind times in ſecrer. 
Give not this rotten Orenge to your friend, John. Fie, fic,they are not to be named my Lord, 
Shee's but the ſigne and ſenblance of her honour: Notrto be ſpoken of, 
Bebold how like a maid ſhe bluſhes heere! There is not chaſtity enough in language, 
O whatauthority and ſhew of truth Without offence to utter them:thus pietty Lady 
Cancunning finne cover it ſelfe withall! ' I am vx hem thy much miſgovernement. 
Comes not that bluud,as modeſt evidence, >. Clax: O Hrro\what a Hero hadlt thou beene 
To witneſſe ſimple Vertue ? would you notſweare If halfe thy outward graces had beene placed 
Ail you that ſce her, that ſhe were a maide, About 


thoughts and counſailes of thy heart? 
By theſe extcrior ſhewes ? But ſhe is none: 
She 


But farethee well,moſt foule,moſt Faire, farewell 
eknowes the heat of a luxurious beds - Thou pure impicty,and impious purity, 
Her ple 1s guiltineſſe,not modeſtic. | For thee Ile locke up all the gates of Love, 


V hat do you meane,my Lord? And on my ce-lids ſhall Conjecture hang; 
Clan. Notto bemarricd, 7 


Fr Toturne all beauty into thoughts of harme, 
Not knit my ſoule toan approved wanton. : + -+:* ,* + ] Andnever {ball it more be gracious. - 
Leon. Deere my Lordif youin pw owne provfe, * | -- - Lav. Hathno mans dagger here'a point for me? 
Have 'vanquiſht the reſiſtance of her youth, * ' + | 
| And madedefeatof her virginity. 


- Beat. Why bow now colin, wherfore fink you down? | 
| 4 317 (hers | «cf a Op way x vs go:theſe things come thus to light, | 
* Clan, | know what you would ſayiifT haye knowne | Smother her ſpirits up. 
You will ſay, ſhe did imbrace me as a husband, .- Zene. How doth the Tady?- 
And ſocxtenuate the forchand finne'; No Leovers, Bear. Dead I thinkeghelpe vncle, 
I nevec tempted her with word too large, Here, why Here,V ncle,Signor Benedicke,Frier. 
But a3 a brother to his ſiſter, ſhewed... . Leo. O Fate,1 rake notaway thy heauy hand, 
| Baſhfull ſincerity and comely love. ': . - | Death is the faireſt cover for her ſhame RR 
_ . Hev. And ſem'dI ever otherwiſe to you? That may be wiſht for- NOTRE | 
| eat. How 
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” ry How now coſid Hire | - - 
..B. Have comfort. Lady” 
Fri, Y ca,wherefore e nor? hicot jÞ 
Les, WheteforedWhy doth not eve earthly thing: 
Cry ſhame vpon'her? Could ſhe heete denic 
The Rorie that is printed in her blood. + - 
Do nor live Hero, do not;ope thine eyos: 
For did I thinke thuu wouldlt not quickly dic, 
Thought Ithy ſpirits were ſtronger then thy ſhames, 
My ſeife would on the rearewardof reproaches - 
Strike at thy lite. Griey'd I, I had but one? 
Chid 1, for that at frugall Natures frame? 
One too much by thee : why had I one? 
Why ever was't thou lovely in my eics? 
W hy had I not with charicable hand 
Tooke up a beggars iflue army gates, ''' 
Whotmeered thus, and mir'd with infamic, 
I might have faid,no part of it is mine; 
This thame derives ir lelfe from unknowne loines, 
But minc,and mane 1 tov'd, and minel prais'd, 
And mine that 1 was proud on,mine ſo much, 
That I iy felfc, was romy {clfe not mine: 
Valewing ot her,why ſhe, O ſheis falne 
Intoa pit of Inke,that the wide ſea 
Hath { 9b too few towalh her cleane againe, 
And ſalt too little; which may ſeaſon give 
To her toule tainted fleſh» ; 
Bere. Sir, ſir, be paticnt : for my part,l am ſo attired 
in wonder, I know not whatto ſay. 
Bea. O on my ſoule ——_— is belicd.. 
Bee. Lady, wete you her bedfellow laſt night? | 
Bee. No truly: not,although yntiillaſt night, 
I have this ryyclvemonth bin her bedfellow. 
Leon, Confirm'd,contirm'd, O thar is ſtronger made 
Which was before barr'dup vith ribs of iron. 
Would the Prince lie,and {7a»diowould he lic 
Who lov'd her {o,thar ſpeaking of her foulneſſe, - 
Waſh'd it with tcaces? Hence from her,let her dic. 
- Fre. Hcate mealittle , for 1 have onely bene ſilent ſo 
long, and given way vnto this courſe of fortune, by no- 
ting of the Lady,l have markt 
A thouſand bluſhing apparitions, 
To ſtart into her Face,a thouſand innocent ſhames, 
In Ajgel whitneſle beare away thoſe bluſhes, 
And iher eie there hath appear'd a hire 
To burne theerrors that theſe Princes hold 
Againſt her maiden truth. Call me a foole, 
Truſt not my reading, nor jay obleruations, 
\V hich with experimental ſcale doth warcane 
The tenure of my booke ; truſt not my age, 
My reverence,calling,nor diuinity, 
If this ſwcet Lady lye not guiltleſie here, 
Vnder ſome biting error: 
Zeo. Friar, it catindotbes 
Thou ſeecſt thar all the Grace that ſhe hath left, 
Ts, that ſhe will not adde to her damnation 
A finne of perjury, ſhenot denies its - 
Why ſeck"{t thou then to cover with excuſe, - 
That which appcares in proper nakednefſe? | 
Fri. Lady, what man is he you are acciis'd of? - © 
Hero. They know that do accule me I know nonet 
IFI know more of any man alive + 7 
Then that which maiden modeltie dothi warrant, + 
Let all my ſinnes lacke mercy. O wy Father, - | 
Prove you that any man with me converſt, IP 


| 


F 


| 


J# ay B41 i. 
At houres unmeete,or that 1 yeſternight 
Maintain'd the change of words with any creature, 
Refuſe me, hate me,torture me to death. 

Frs. There.is ſome ſttange miſpriſion in the Prince, 

Zen, Two of them have the very bent of honor, 
And if their wiſedomes be miſled 1n this: 

The practiſe of it livesin oh» the baſtard, 
Whoſe ſpirits toite ini trame of villanics. 

Leo. I know vot:if they 1peake but truth of her, 
Theſe hands ſhall teare her; f they wrong her honour, 
The proudeſt of them ſhall well heare of it- 

Time hath nor yer to dricd this blond of mine, 
Nor age 10 cate up my tnvention, 

Nor Fortune made tuch havocke of my meanes, 
Nor my bad life reft me fo much of friends, 

But they ſhall findeawak'd intucha kirde, 
Both ſtrength of limbe, and policic of miude, 
Ability in meancs,and choile of fricnds, 


| Toquit me of them throughly. 


Fri, Pauſc awhile, 
Andlct my counlell ſway you in this caſe, 
Your daughter heere the Princcſle(left for dead) 
Let her awhile be ſecretly kept in, 
And publiſh it, that ſhe 15 dead indeed: 
Maintaine a mourning oftentation, 
Andon your Familicsold monument, 
Hang mournfull Epitaphes,and doall ritcs, 
That appertaine vnto a buriall. 
Leo, What ſhall become of this? W hat will this do? 
Fri. Marry this well carried,ſhall on her behaife, 
Change ſlander roremorſe,that is ſome good, 
But not tor that dreame I on this ſtrange courſe, 
But on this travaile looke for greater birth: 
She dying, as it muſt beſo maintain'd, 
Vpon the inſtant that ſhe was accus'd, 
Shall be lamented, pittied,and cxcus'd 
Of every hearer : tor it {o fals our, 
That what we have, we prize notto the worth, 
Whiles we enjoy it; bur being lack'd andloſt, 
Why then we zacke the valuethen we finde 
The yerrue that poſſeſſion would not ſhew us 
Whites it was Ours, ſo will it fare with Clandio: 
When he ſhall heare ſhe dycd upon his words, 
Th'1&ea of her life ſhall ſweetly creepe 


| Into his ſtudy of imagination. 


And every lovely Organ of her life, 

Shall come apparel'd in more precions habite: 
More moving,delicate,and ful of life, 

Into the eye and proipedt of his foulc 

Than when ſhe liv'd 1ad-ed : then ſhall he mourne, 
If ever Love had intereſt in his Liver, 

And wiſh he had not ſo accuſed her: 
No,though he thought his accujation rrue: 
Let this be ſo,and doubr nor bur ſucceſte 
Willfaſbion the event in better ſhape, 

Then I can lay it downeinlikclibood, = 

But if allayme but this be levell'd talſe, 

The ſuppoſition of the Ladies death, 

Will quench the wonder of her infamy- 
Andif it ſort not well,you may conceale her, 
As beſt befits her wounded reputation, 

In ſome rectuſive andreligious lite, =» 
Out of all eycs,tongues,mindes and injuries: 


- | "gene, Signior Leonato, let the Frier adviſe you, 


And though you know my inwardneſſe and love 
Is very ens the Prince and (Taxdio, 
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Yet, by mine hanor,I will deale inthis, | 0vtd 2A Beat. Princcs and Counties | ſurely a forond ' 
As ſecretly and juſtly, as your ſoulc ., 1\r,5+1..1% | mony,a goodly Count - ComfeR} a ſweet Gallant We- 
Should with your body. 68 ot an gDY | Bo I GE Darn "ame for his Jake / or that hatÞan 

. Leo. Being that 1 flow in greefe, 1:40T at cnd would be a man for my ſake!But manhood is mel» 

The ſmalleſt twine may leade me, > 1 Ga ThY | trd ihro cirthies ; valour into cotaplement , and met) are | 
1 Frier, 'Tis well conſented, preſentlyaway,.::; i onely turned into tongue; and trim ones roo 2 he is no\y 
For to ſtrange ſores, ſtrangely th ſtrainethe cure; [i | as valiantas Hercales,that onelytcls alic, and {weares It: 
Come Lady,die to live, this wedding day |: * -- | 1 cannot be a man with wiſhing, therfore I will die a w6- 
Perhaps is but prolong'd, have patience & endure. Exit. | man with grieving. by? 

. Bone. Lady Beatrice, have you _ all this while? - Zeve: Tarry good Bearrice,by this hand I love thee. 
Beat, Y ca,and I will weepe a while longer. | | Seat. Vie it for my loye ſome other way then ſwea- 
Bee. I will not deſire that. _ _.. X ring by it. 

Beat. You have no reaſon,l doe it freely... - Bened. Thinke you in your ſoule the Count Clandio 

Bene. Surely 1 do beleeve your fair coſin is wrong'd. | hath wreng'd Here? 

Beat. Ah, how much might the man deſerve of mee | Bear, Yea, as ſurcas I have athought, or a ſoule. 
that would right her! Bene. Enough , Iam engagde, I will challenge him , 1 

Bene. Is there any way to (Hew ſuch friendſhip? will kiſfſe your hand,and fo leave you : by this hand {7ar- 

Bees. A very even way,but noſuch fricad. dis ſhall render me deere account : as you heare of me, 

Bene, May a man doe it? | ſothinke of me : gocomfort your coofin, I muſt ſay ſhe 

Beat. Tt is a mans office, but not yours- | isdead, and fo farewell. Exent. 
| Bene, 1 dolovenothing in the world ſo well as you,s | 

not that ſtrange? | : Enter the Conſlabler, Bor achio, and the Towne Clerks 

Bear. As \{trange as the thing I know not, at wereas in gownes. 

ofſibic for me tv tay,T loved nothing fo well as you,but | 

bileeve me not,and yet 1 lie not , I confeſſe nothing , nor Keeper. Is our whole diſſembly appeard? 
I deny nothing, I am ſorry for my couſin» Cowley, O a ſtoole and cuſhion for the Sexton. 

Bexe, By ray ſword Beatrice thouloy'*lt me, Sexton, W hich bethe malefaQtors? 

Feat. Do not ſweare by it and cat it. ; e-Mndrew, Marry that am 1, and my partner. 

Bene: I will ſweare by itthat you love mee;and I will Cowley, Nay that's certaine , wee have the exhibition 
make him cat ir that {ayes 1love not you- tO examine. 

Beat. Will you not cat your word? mT. Sexton. But which are the offenders that are to be ex- 

Bene. With no ſawce that can be deviſedtoit, I pro« | amined,letthem come before maſter Conſtable. 
reſt T love thee. . Kemp. Yea marry , let them come before mee, what is 

Beat. Why then God forgive me: | your name friend? 

Bene. \\ hat offence ſweet Beatrice? | Bor. Boracbio. 

Beat. You have ſtayed me in a happy howre, I was a- | Kem.Pray write downe Borachie. Yours (irra. 
bout to proteit I loved you. Con. I am a Gentleman ſir,and my name is Conrede. + 

Bene, And doit with all chy heart. | Keo, Write downe Maſter gentleman Comrade : mai- | 
_ Bear. l love wa with ſo much of my heart , that none | ſters, do you ſerve God: maiſters , It is proved already | 
isleft to protelt. 2” = that you are little berter than falſe knaves, and it will go 

Bene. Come, bid me doany thing for thee. neere to be thought ſo ſhortly, how anſwer you for your 

Feat, Kill (Yawdio. ſelves? 

Bene. Ha, not for the wide world. | Con. Marry fir, we ſay we arenone, 

Beat. You kill me todenic, farewell. Kemp. A marvellous witty fellow I aſſure you, but 1 

Bene. Tarric {weet Bearrice, , | will goabout with him : come you hither ſirra, a word 

Feat. I am gone,though Iam heere,there is noloycin | in your care ſir »:1 fay to you, it isthonght you are falſe 
yOu, nay 1 pray you let me go. | knavess 

Rene, Bearricts Zor, Sir, I ſay to you,we are none. 

Beat. Infaith I will go. b ig ag Kemp. Well, ſtand aſide , 'fore God they are both in a 

Bene, Wec'ilbe friends firſt, + | tale:have you writ drowne that they are none? 

Beat. You dare cafier be friends with mee , than fight Sext. Maiſter Conſtable , yourgo not the way to ex- 
with mine enemy» = Hibs amine , you mult call forth 6 watch that are their ac- 

Beve. Is ({l«»do thine __ er E My cuſers. . 

Beat. 1s anot approved mt ighta villaine, that Kem. Yea ma ehar's the cfreſt way,let the warch 
hath ſlandered, ſcorned,diſhonoured my kinſwoman?O | come Garthaniates » I charge you in ws 54 ha name, 
that I were a man ! what, bcarc her in hand untillthey | accuſe theſe men; 56s 
come to rake hands , and then with publike accuſation Watch t. This man ſaid fir, that Don Jobuthe Princes 
uncovered ſlander , unmittigated rancour ? O God thatT | brother wasa villaine, BETTE 
werea man }1 would cat his heart in the marketplace. Kemp. Write down, Prince Joby a villaine:why this is 

Bene, Heare me PFeatrice. + + |] flat perjuricqtocall a Princes brother yillaine; - 


— 


Beat. Talke with a man out at a window , a proper Boy, Maiſter Conſtable, - - 


Kem. Pray thee fellow peate, tdo notlike thy looke,I 
: Ut promiſe thee. Sul io 
Beate Sweet Here , ſhe is wrong'd,ſhee is landered, Sexton, What heard you him fay elſe? + 


8» 
Bene. Nay but Beatrice, 


ſhe is vadone, Watch n, Mary the: e had. received a thouſand Du- 
| Beve. Bert? Sit kates of Dow Joby, for accuſing the Lady Hero wrong. 
ey ; fully: <A Si Kew, 
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Kemp. Flat Burglarie 43 ever was committed. 

Cont. Yca by th'maſſe that ir is. 

$ext04. What cies fellow? 

Watch, 1, And that Count Cledio did meane upon his 
words, to diſgrace Herobefore rhz whole aſſembly , and 
not m here 


Kemp. O villaine ! thou wilt be condemn'd into ever- 


laſting redemption for this. 

Sexron. W has elle? 

Watch. This isall. 

Sexton. And this is more maiſters then you can deny, 
Prince John is this morning {ecretly ſtolnc away : Hero 
was in this manner accus'd, in this very manner refus'd, 
and upon the griefe of this ſodainely died: Mailter Con- 
{table , let theſe men be bound, and brought to Leonato, 
I will goe betore,and ſhew him their examination » 

Coxſt, Come,lct them be opinion'd. 

Sex. Let them be in the hands of Coxombe, = ; 

Kem. Gods my lite, where's the Sexton?let him write 
downethe Princes Oticer Coxcombe : come, binde them 
thou naughty yarlet. 

(outey. Away, you are anafſe, you are an aſle. 

Kemp, Doſt thou not ſuſpe& my place? doſt thonnot 
ſuſpet my yeeres? O that hee were hcere to write mee 
downe an affſe! but maiſters,remember that I am an aſe: 
though it be not written down 2 Ft forgetnoty Iam an 
aſſe:Nothou villaine, } art full of piety as ſhall be prov'd 
upon thee by good witneſſe, I am a wiſe fellow, and 
which is more,an orficer,and which is more, a houſhoul- 
der, and which is more;as pretty a pecce of fleſh as any in 
Meſlina,and one that knowes the Law, goe to,and a rich 
fellow enough,goto , and a fellow that hath had lofles, 
and one that hath two gownes, and every thing hand- 
ſome about him: bring him awayzO that 1 had been writ 
downe an ale ! Exit. 


_— 
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eAttus Quintus. 


Enter Leonato and biz brother: 
Brother. Tf you goe on thus,you will kill your ſclfe, 
And'tis not wiſcdome thus to ſecond griete, 
Againſt your ſelfe. 
Leon. 1 pray thee ceaſe thy counſaile, 
W hich falls into mine cares as profitlefle, 
As water in a flue : givenot me counlaile, 
Norlet no comfortels delight mine care, 
Burt ſuch a one whoſe wrongs doth ſaute with mine. 
Bring me a father that folov'd his childe, 
Whoſe joy of her is ovex-whelmed like mine. 
And bid him ſpeake of patience, 
Meaſurc his woe the length and bredth of mine, 
And let it anſwere every ftraine for ſtraine, 
As thus for thus, and ſucha griefe for ſuch, 
In every lincament,branch,ſhape,and forme: 
If ſacha one will {mile and ſtroke his beard, 
And forrow,wagge,cric hemgwhen heſhould erone; 
Patch griefe with proverbs, make misfortune drunke, 
With-candle-waſters : bring him yer-ro me; | 
And1 of him will gather patience: +. 
But there is no ſuch manjfor brother, men TE 
Can counfaile,and ſpeake comfort to that gricfe, 
Which they themiclves nor feele, but taſting it, 
Their counſaile turnes to pallion, which before, 


== 


If thou kilſt me boy, thon ſhalt kill a man. 


Would give preceptiall 1nedicine to rage 
Fetter Gon ma: ina ſilken het s 
Charthe ache with ayre,and agony with words. 
9,no,'tisall mens 01h<egto ſpeake patience 
To thoſethat wring vndes the Joad of ſorrow: 
But no mans yertue nor ſuiticicncic 
To de ſo morall, when he ſhall cridure 
The like himſclfe : therefore give me no counſaile, | 
My 8ricfs cry lowder then advertiſement. 
Broth, Therein do men from children nothing differ. 
_ £20. 1 pray thee peace, will be ficſh and bloud, 
For there was never yet Philoſopher, 
That could endure the tooth-ake paticntly, 
How ever they have writ the (tile of gods, 
And made a pulh at chance and ſufferance. 
Broth. Yet bend notallthe harme upou your ſclfe, 
Make thoſe that doe offend you,ſnffcr too. 
Leon. There thou ſpeak'it reafon,nay I will doe ſo, 
My ſoule dothtell me, Hero is bulied, 
And that ſhall Clardio know,ſfo ſhall the Prince, 
And all of them that thus diſhonour her. , 


Enter Prince and Claudio, 
Brot. lerecomes the Prince and Claxdio haſtily, 
Prin, Good den,cood don. 
Clan. Good day to both of you. 
Leoy. Heare you my Lords? 
Prin. We have ſome halte Leonato, 
Leo.Some haſte my Lord!\ycll,fare you well my Lord, 
Are you ſo halty now?wcll,all is onc. 
Pram. Nay,do not quarrell with us, good old man. 
Brot. It he could right himſeife with quanelling, 
Some of us would ly low; 
Clan, Who wrongs him? 
Leon.Marry thou doſt wrong me,thou diflembler,thiou: | 
Nay, never lay thy hand upon thy ſword, 
I fcarc thee not. 
(/ai. Marry beſhrew my hand, 
If ir ſhould give your age ſych cauſe of feare, 
Infaith my hand meant nothing to my ſword. 
Leo. Tuſh,tuth,man,never fleere and jelt at me, 
I ſpeake nor like a dotard,nor a foole, 
As under priviledge of age to bragge, 
WhatT have done being youg;or what would doe, 
Were I not old,know C4dzoto thy head, 
Thou haſt ſo wrong'd my innocent childeand me, 
That I am forc'd tolay my reverence by, 
And with grey haires and bruiſe of many daies, 
Doe challenge thee to triall of a man, 
I ſay thou haſt belied mine innocenc childe, _ 
Thy ſlander hath gonethrough and through her hewrr, 
And ſhelics buricd with her anceſtors: 
O in a tombe where never ſcandall lept, 
Save this of hers, fram'd by thy villanic- 
Clex. My villany? 
Leon: T hinc Clandjo,rhine I ſay. 
Prin, You ſay notripht old man. 
Leon. My Lord,my Lord, 
Ile prove it on his body if he dare, Th 
Deſpight his nice fence,and his ative pratitc, 
His Maie of youth, and bloome of luſt;hood, 
- Clan, Away;I will not have todo with you. 
* Lee. Canſithou ſs daffe me? thun haſt kild my child, | 


Bre,He ſhall kill two of us,and men indeed, 


But that's no matter, ter him Kkil] one firſt: { 


: Win } 
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Win meand weare me, let him anſwere me, 

Come follow me boy, come ſir boy, come follow me 
Sir boy, ile whip you from your foyning fence; 
Nay,as 1 am agentleman, 1 will. 

Leon. Brother. . 

Byo. Content your ſelfe;God knows 1 lov'd my neece; 
And ſhe is dead,ſlander'd to death by villaines, 

That dare as well anſwer a man indecd, 
As1 dare take a ſerpent by the tongue. 
Boyes,apes,braggarts, Iackes,milke-ſops. 

Leon. Brother «-ſnthony. 

Prot, Hold you content, what man?I know them,yea 

And what they weigh,cven to the vemoſt ſcruple, 
Scambling,out-facing,faſhion-mongring boyes,1 
That lye,and cog,and flout,deprave,and lander, 
Goc antiquely and fhow outward hidiouſneſſe, 
And ſpeake of halfe a dozen dang'rous words, 
How they might hurt their encmics,if they durſt. 
And this 15 all. 

Leo». But brother Anthony, 

Ant.Come, *tisno matter, 
Donot you medsle, let me deale in this. . 

Pri. Gentlemen both,vwwe will not wake your patience, 
My heart is ſory for your daughters death; = 
But on my honour ſhe was charg'd with nothing 
But was true,and very full of proofe. 

Leen. My Lord,my Lord. 

Prin, I will not heare you, 

Emer Benedicks. 

Lee. No ! come brother,away, I will be heard. 

E xexnt ambo. 

Bro. And ſhall, or ſome of us will ſmart fur it. 

Prin, Scee,!ec,here comes the man we went to ſecke, 

(an, Now fignior, what nezwes? 

Ben, Good day my Lord: 

Prin, Welcome ſignior , you are almoſt come to part 
almolt a fray. 

Clan. Wee had like to have had our two noſes ſnaprt 
off with :woold men without tecth. 

Prin. Leonato and his brother , what think'ſt rhou?had 
wee fought, I doubt we thould have becne too yong for 
them, 

Ben. In a falſe quarccll there is no true valour, I came to 
ſceke you both. 

; (as, We have beene up and downe to ſecke thee, for 
weare high proofe melancholly,and would faine have it 
beaten away,wilt thou uſe thy wit? 

| Ben. Itis in my ſcabberd,ſhall I draw it? 

Prin. Docit thou weare thy wit by thy ſide? 

{an, Never any did fo,though very many have beene 
belide their wit, I wilt bid thee draw,as we dothe min- 
ſtrels,draw to pleaſure us. | 

Prin. As Tam an honeſt man helookespale , art thou 

ſicke,or angry? | 

(an, What! courage man : what though care kil'd a 


] cat, thou haſt mettle enough inthee to kill care, 


Ben. Sir , I ſhall meere your wit inthe careere ; and 
you chargeit againſt me, I pray you chuſe another ſub. 
jeR. I EEL I: | 

(tax, Nay then give him another ſtaffe, this]aſt was 
broke croſle. FA % « 
Prm. By this light,he changes more and more,I think 
hebe an indeed, | : 

Clay. It he be, he knowes how to turne his girdle. 
Zen. Shall I ſpeakea word in your care? 


Claw. God bleſſe me froma challenge... 


A. —_ "—_ 
_ 
meataatanct 


| 


Ben, You arcavillaine, 1 jeſt not,l will make it good 
how yow dare, with what you dare,and when youdare: 
do me right, or 1 will proteſt your cowardile z. you have 
kill'd a fiweete Lady , and her death ſhall fall heavy on 
you, let me hearefrom you. 

Claw, Well, I will mecte you, fo I may have good 
cheare. 

Prin, What a feaſt? 

Clan, I faith I thanke him , he hath bid-me co a calves 
head and a Capon , the which if 1do not carve molt cu- 
rioufly, fay my knife's naught, ſhall I not finde a wood- 
cocke too? 

Ben. Sir,your wit ambles wel), it goes caſily. 

Prin. lle tellthee how Beatr5ce prais'd thy wit the 0- 
ther day : I faid thou had(t a fine wit:true faies ſhe,a fine 
little.one : noſaid I,a great wit ;right ſaics ſhee, a great 
groſle one ; nay ſaid I, a good wit : juſt faid ſhe, it hurts 
no body : nay faid 1, the gentleman is wile : certain ſaid 
ſhe, a wiſe gentleman : nay taid 1, he hath the tongues: 
thatI belecve ſaid ſhce, for hee ſwore a thing to me on 
munday night , which he forſwore on tueſday morning: 
there's a double touge , there's two tongues : thus did 
ſhee an how:e together tranſ-ſhape thy particular ver- 
tues, yet at laſt ſhe concluded with a gh ,thou waſt the 
propreſt inan in Italy, 

(ar. For the which ſhe wept heartily , and ſaid ſhee 
car'd not, 

. Prin, Yeathat ſhe did, but yet for all that, and if ſhee 
did not hate him deadly,ſhe would love him dearcly the 
old mans daughter told us all. 

Clay. All, all, and moreover , God ſay him when hee 
was hid jn the garden» 

Prin. But when ſhall we ſet the ſavage Bulls hornes 


on the ſenſible Benedicks head? 


Clan, Yea and text ynder-neath, hcere dwells Bene- 
dicke the married man» 

Bene. Fare you well, Boy, you know my minde, I will 
leave you now to your goſſep- like humor , you breake 
jeſts as braggards dorheir blades, which God be thank- 
cd hurt not : my Lord, for your many courteſics I thank 
you , I muſt diſcontinue your company , your bruther 
the Baſtard is fied from AZefſira: you have among you, 
KilFd a ſweete and innocent Lady : for my Lord Lacke- 
beard there , he and 1 ſhall meete, and till rhen peace be 
with him. 

Prin, He is in catneſt, 

C/av. [n moſt profound carneſt, aud Ie warrant you, 
for the love of Beatrice. 

Prin. And hathchalleng'd thee. 

Prin. W hat a pretty thing man is, when he goes in his 
doublet and hoſe, and leaves off his wits, 


Enter Conſtable, Comrade; and Borachios 


Clan, Heis then a Giant to an Ape,but then is an Ape 
a Doftor to ſuch a man. 

Prin, But ſoft you,lct me ſce, plucke vp my heart,and 
be ſad,did he not ſay my brother was fled? | 
. Cont, Come you fir, if juſtice cannottame you ,ſhee 
ſhall ne'ce weigh more reaſons in her ballance,nay , and 
you be a curſing Apocri gen mult be look to. 


Prin. How 


now, two of my brothers men bound? Bo- 
rachjo one, hag et 

Clav. Harken after their offence my Lord. 

Prm, Otficers, what offence haye theſe men done: 


Con, Marrie 


tt — 


£5 Much adoe about Nothing. 


Coaſt, Marriz fir , they.have commirtcd falſe report, 
moreover they have tpokenuntruths , ſecondarily they 
are Nandery , (xt and aflly ; they have belycd a Ladie, 
thicdly,they have verified unjult things,and ro conclude 
they are lying knaves» ro 

Pris. Firlt 1 aske thee what they bave done , thirdly 
I aske thee what's their offence, fixr and laſtly why they 
are committed , and to conclude , what you lay to their 
charge. | gory. | 

Claus, Rightly reaſoned , and in his owne divifion,and 
by my troth there's one meaning wellſuted. 

Prin. Whom have you offcaded mailters,rhat you are 
thus bound ro your anſwer? this lcarned Conſtable is tov 
cunning to be vnderitood, what's your offence? 

Bor, Sweete Prince ,Iet me go no farther to mine an- 
ſivere : do you heare me , and let this Count kill mee : 
have deceived cven your yery eycs : what your wilC- 
domes could not dilcovyer, hell ſhallow tovles have 
broughtto light,who inthe night overheard me confel- 
ſing to this man , how Dez Joby your brother incenſed 
meto flander the Lady Herp,hoiv you were brought unto 
the Orchard, and faw me court Afargaret in Heroes gar- 
ments, hoy you diſgrac'd her when you ſhould marrie 
her : my villatie they have upon record, which I had ra- 
ther ſcale with my death,thcn repens oyer tomy ſhame: 
the Lady is dead upon mine and my maiſters falſe accu- 
ſation ; and bricfcly , I deſire nothing but the reward of 
a villaine. | 
. Prix. Runs not this ſpeech like yron through your 

loud? | 

Cas, I have drunke poiſon whiles he vtter'd it. 

Priv. But did my Brother ſet thee on to this? 

| Box. Ye1,and paid merich for the pratiſe of it. 

Prin, He is composg'd and fram'd of treachery, 
And fied he is upon this villany, | 

Clax. S\vect Hero,now thy unage doth appearc 
| In the rae ſemblance that I lov'd it firlt, FIR 

Conſt. Come,bring —m the plaintiffes , by rhis time 
our Sexton hath reformed Sign0r Leonare of the matters 
and maiſters,do not forget ro {pecific when tine & place 
ſhall ferve,that 1 2m an Aſſe. 

{or. 2. Here, here comes maiſter Szgnior Leonato , and 
the Sexton 90. 


Enter Leonato. 


Leon. Which is the villaine?let me ſec his eyes, 
| That when 1 note another man like him, 
I may avoide him : which of theſe is he? 
Bor.1f you wout know your wronger,looke on me. 
Leon. Art thou art thou the ſlave that with thy breath 
haſt kild mine innocentchilde? 

Boy. ca, cven lalone. 

Zzon. No,not ſo villaine,thou belieſt thy ſelfe, 

Here ſtand a pairc of honourable men, 

Athird is cd rhat had a hand in it: 

I thanke you Princes for: my daughters death, 
Record it with your highand worthy deedes; - 
"Twas bravely done; it you bethinke yougf it. 

Clan; I know not how to pray your patience, 
Yet I muſt ſpeake,chooſe your revenge your ſelfc, 
Impoſe me to what penance your invention.” . - 

Can lay upon my ſinne,yct ſinn'd Inoty. ©; 
But in miltaking, | 
 Pran, By niy {oule nor I, | 

And yet to {atisfie this good old man, 


I would bend vnder any heavy waight; 
Thar heele cnjoyne mc to. 
Leen, I cannot bid you daughter live; 
That were impolliblebut 1. praic you both; 
Polleſſe the people in Meſſi here, 
How innocent ſhe died;and if your love 
Can labour aught in (ad invention, 
Hang her an epitaph upon her toomb, 
And ſing it to her bones, ſing it to night: 
To morrow morning come you to my houſe, 
And fince you could nat be my ſonnein law, 
Be yet iny Nephicw : my brother hath a daughter; 
Almolt the copie of my childethar's dead, 
And ſhealone 1s hcire to borh of us, 
Give her the right you ſhould luve giy'n her coin 
And fo dies my revenge. ; 
({7an, O noble far! 
Your overkindneſſc doth wring teares from me, 
I do embrace your offer, and diipolt 
For henceforth of poore Clando. 

Leon, To morrow then 1 will expe& your comming 
To night I take my leave:rhis naughty man ; 
Shall tace to face be brought to CHtargarer, 

Whol bclecye was packet in all this wrong, 
Hired to it by your brother. 

Bor. No by my {or!le ſhe was nor, 
Nor knew not what ſhedid when ſheſpoke tome, 
But alwates hath bin juſt and \ ertuons, 
In anything that I do know by her. 

; Coxff. Morocver fir,which indeed is not under white 
and blacke, this plaintitte here,the offendour did call mce 
aſle , I beicecch you let it be remembred in his punſh- 
ment, and alſothe watch hear! them talke of one Defor- 
med,rhey ſay he wcares a key in his care and alock hang. 
ing by it, and borro\wes mony in Gods naine ; the which 


hc hathus'd ſolong,and never paied,thatrnow men grow 


; hard-harted and will lend nothing tor Gods lake : praie 


you examine him upon that point. 

Leon. I thanke thee for thy care and horett paines. 

Conft. Your worthip ſpeakes like a mott thankctull & 
reverendyourh, and I praiſe God for you. 

Leen. There's for thy paincs. 

{onft. God ſave the foundation, 

Leon, Goc, I diſcharge thee of thy priſoner , and 1 
thanke thee. 

Covyf. 1 leave an arrant knave with your worſhip, 
which I belzech your worthip ro correct your iclfe, th 
the example of others: God keepe your worſhippe, 1 
wiſh your worſhip well, God reſtore you to health, 
I humbly give you leave to depart, and it a merrie mec- 
ting may bee_ wiſht, God prohiibite it ; come neigh- 

Ours | 

Leon. Vntill romorrov morning, Lords, farcwell. 

Exeunt, 

Fret, Farewell my Lords, wee looke for you to mor. 
rYOW\» . 

Prin. We will not faile. 

Clas. Tonightile mourne with Hero. 

Leon. Bring you theſe fellowes on, wee'l talke with 
Margaret, how her acquaintance grew with this lewd 
fellow: | | 

j Exemnt. 

; © Enter Benedicke and Margaret. 

Ber. Pray thee ſweere Miſtris Margaret, deſerve 
well at my. hands, by helping meto the ſpeech of Bea. 
frice. | 
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idoeabour' Nothing. 


Mar. Will 
my beautic? ok 1; ho" 
Bewe. In ſo high a ſtile Margot , that nomatyliving 
ſhall come over ir , tor in moſt comely truththoifdeſer- 
velt it. 3% $241 a8) 4 
Car. To bave no man come over me,why; ſhall T al- 
waics keepe below ſtaircs? Wee? 4 
\ Bem. Thy wit is as quicke as the grey-honnds mouth, 
it catches. 4, 
Mar. And yours,as blunt as the Fencers foiles ; which 
hit, but hurtnor. 
Bene. A molt manly wit CAargerer, it will not hurt a 
woman : and fo 1 pray thee call Bearrize , 1 gine thee the 
bucklers, 


Mar. Give us the {\yords, wee have bucklers of our 
OWNC- 

Bene. If you uſe them e 1{argarer,you mult put in the 
pikes with a vice , and they are dangerous weapons for 
Maides. 

Car, Well, I will call Beatriceto you, whol thinke 
hath legges. Exit Margerite. 

Bene, And therefore will come. The godof lovethat 
fits above,and knowes me,and knowes me, how pittifull 
I deſerve. I meanc in linging , but in loving, Leander the 
good {wimmer , Troitous the firſt imployer of pandars, 
anda whole booke full of theſe quondam carpet-mon+ 
gers , whole name yet runne Gnoothly inthe even rode 
ofa blanke verſe , why they were never ſo truely turned 
over as my poore ſclte jn love : marry I cannot ſhew ir 
rime, I have tried , I can finde out no rime to Ladie bur 
badfe an innocents rime : for ſcorne, horne, a hard rime:; 
for ſchoole foole;ibabling rime : very omino8endings, 
no, I wasnot borne ynder a riming Plannet ; for I cannot 
wooe in feltivall rearmes: _ 35. Ws 

: ; Emer Beatrice, 


you then writte me a Sonnet in priſe of 


+ 


Sweete Beatrice would'ſt thou come when I cad thee? 
Bear. YeaSignior,and depart when you bid me, 
Bene. O ſtay but till then, 
' Beat, Then, is ſpoken : fare you well riow,and yet ere 
I go,Ict me go withrhat I came, which is, with know- 
ing what hath palt betweene you and Clandio: 
Bene. Oxcly toule words , an:l thereupon I vill kiſſe 
thee. * 
Beat. Foule words is but forte wind ,and foule winde 
is bur foule bceath,and foule breath 1s noiſome, therefore 


1 I will depart unkiſt. 


' . Bene. Thou haſt frightcd the word our of his right 
ſence,ſo forcible is thy wit , but I muſt rell thee plainely, 
'Claxndio yndergors iny challenge,and cither I muſt ſhort- 

heare from him, or L will ſubſcribe him a rontiag 3 


4-1 

| T pray thee now tell me, for which of my bad parts 
1 x, | 
| --- Beat. For them all together , which maintain'd ſo po- 


thou firſt fall in love with me? | 
litique aſtate of evill, that they will noradmitany good 
part to interming!e with them: but for which 


* Bee. Suffer love } agood cpithite , Idoſufferloye in- 

deede, for I love thee againſt my will. 1. {7/5 

bu Bert, In ſpight of J Fr hearr, 
or yours, for 


2 your heart I thinke, alas | 
if you ſpight it for my ſake,T will ſpight it 

I will never love that which my friend hates, 

_ © Bened. Thou and I are too wile to: woo peacea- 


blie-..._. : f 
+ Beat. It appeares not in this confefſion;there's not one 


——— 


_ 


| wiſe man among tiyenty that will praiſe himſclfe. 


a at. tt. 


for which of my 
| good parts did you firlt ſuffer Jove forme? 74. + © 


Bee, An old , anold inſtance FBearyicey that liv'd in 
the time of good neighbours , if a man doe notereRt in 
this age his owne tombe cre he dies , hee ſhall liye no 
longer in motmments ; then the Bcls ring,and the Wid- 
dow weepes, | 

Beat. And how long is that thinke you? 

Bene, Queſtion, why an hower in clamour and a quar- 
ter in thewme,therfore is it moſt expedignt for the wiſe, 
ifDon worme( his conſcience ) finde no impediment to 
the contrary, to be the truniper of his owne vertues, as 
Iam to my ſelfe ſo much for praiſing my felft,who 1 my 
ſelfe will beare witneſſe is praiſe worthy , and nozy tell 
me how doth your coſin? 

Beat. Very 1ll: 

Bene. And how do you?. 

Bear. Very ill roo, 


Emer Vrſala. 


Bene, Serve God,love me,and mend, there will I cayc 
you roo, for here comes one in haſte. 

Urſ. Madam, you mult come to your Vricle, yonders 
old coileat home, it is proved my Lady Hero hath bin 
falſely accuſde , the Prince and Clandio mightily abuſde, 


j and Dex John isthe author ofall , who is ſled and gane; 


will you come preſently? 

Brat. Will you go heare this newes Signior? 

Bene. I will live in thy heart, dic in thy lap,and be bu- 
ricd in thy cyes : and moreover , I will goc with thee to 
thy Vacles, Exennt, 


Enter Claudio, Prince, and three or fonre with Tapers, 


| Clas. Is this the monument of Leonato? 


Lord. Itis my Lord. Epitaph. 
Done to death by ſlenderens tongues, 
Was wn Hero - bere lies: 
Death m gner aon of ber wrongs, 
Gives bo-fame wh never Fer 
So the life that died with ſhame, 
Liv's in death with glorious foams. 
Hazy thou there upon the tombe, 
Praeifing ber when | am dombe. 
Cas, Now mulick ſound and fingyour ſolemne hymne. 


: : Song. 
Pardon goddeſſe of the night, 
T boſethat ſlew thy virgin kmghy, 

For the which with ſon gs of woe, 

Romd about ber tombe they goe: © 
CHMiqnight aſſift onr ns Jes v1 ro fgh 
Heavily beanhy. 

Granes yawne aad yeelde yon dead, 

Till death be witeved, 

Heavenly heaventy. 


and £grontes 


| _ (thisrighr. 
Lo. Now untothy bones good night, yeercly will | do 
Prin. Good morrow maiſters, put your Torches our, 
The wolves have prcied,and 100] þ eh gentle day 
Before the wheeles of Phozbus,roiind about 
Dapples the drowſie Eaſt with ſpots of grey: 
Thanks to you all,and leave'us, fare you well, 
Clan. Good morrow mailters,exch his ſcyerall way. 
Frir. Comeletus hence,and put on other weedes, 
And then to Leonatarewe will goc. 
Clm,And Hymen now Withluckier iſſue ſpeed; 


Then | 


| 


{ 


| 


| 


- 


+ © ay 


A .. 


Much atloe about othing. 


Thenthis for whom we rendred up this woe, Exewrr, 
Enter Leonats, Berg. Marg, Orſulaold man, Frier, Here. 
Frier, Dd 1 not tell you ſhe was innocent ? | 
Lee, So are the Priver and Clandio whoaccus'd her, 

Vpon theerrour that you heard debated, 

But Margaret was in ſome fault for this; 

Although againſt her wull as it appeares, 

Inthe true courſe of all the queſtion, 
01d, Well,Tain gla4 that all things ſort ſo well. 

Ben. And ſoam 1,being elle by tatth cnforc'd, 

To call yorg {7Zadioto a reckoning for it. | 
Leo, Well danghter,and yong Gentlewomenall, 

Withdraw intoa Chamber by your ſelves, 

And when I ſend for you,come hitls.r mask'd : 

The Prince and C/avdio promis'd by this houre 

To viſit me,you know your orhce Brother, 

You muſt be father to your Brothers daughter, 

And give her to youg Clandto, £ xennt Ladies, 
Old. W hich 1 willdoe with confirm'd countenance. 
Ben, Fricr,1 muſt intreat your paines, Ithinke. 
Frier. Todoe what Signtor ? | 
Ben, Tobinde me,or undoc me,one of them : 

Signior Leonarotruth it is good Signior, 

Your Neece reg irds me with an eye of fayour. 
©1d, That cye my daughter lent her,'tis moſt true. 
Ben. And 1 doe withaneyc of love requite her. 

Leo, The fight whereof { thinke you had from me, 

From { Tandso and the / rince,but what's your will ? 
Ben, Your anſwer fir is Enigmaticall, 

But tor my will,my will is, your good will 

May ftand with ours, this day to be conjoyn'd, 

I'th ſtare of honourable marriage, 

| In which good Frier I ſhall defire your helpe. 

Leo. M, hcact is with your liking, 
Fryer. And my helpe. 
Enter Prince and Clandio with attendants. 
Prin. Good morrow to this faire aſſembly. 
Leo. Good morrow Prmce,pood morrow Claudio, 
We here atrend you,are you yet determin'd, 
Today to marry with my brothers daughter ? 
Clax. Tic hold my minde were ſhe an Ethiope. 
Lee. Cail ber forth brother, heres the Frier ready. 
Prin, Good morrow Bnedicke, why what's the marrer? 

That ya have ſuch a February face, 

So full of troſt, of ttorme, and clowdineflſe. 

. (tau, I thinke he thinkes upon the ſavage ball : 
Tuth, fearenot man, we'll tip thy hornes with gold, 
And all £xropa ſhall rejoyce at thee, 

As once Emropadid at luſty Jove, 

Whcn he would play the noble beaſt in loves 
Ben. Ball 7ove fir, had an amiable low, 

And ſome ſuch ſtrange bullleapr your fathers Cow, 

A got a Calfe inthat fame noble feat, 

Muchlike to you, for you have juſt hisbleat. 

Emter b other, Hero, Beatrice, Margavet, Vrſuls. 
Cla. Forthis I owe your here comes other recknings. 

Whichis the Lady I maſtfeize upon + | 
Leo. This ſame 1s ſhe, andT'doe give you her. 

{la. Why then ſhe's jel et, meſee your face, 
Leon, Nothatyou ſhallnor; till you take her hand; 

Before this Frier, and ſweare tomarry her. . © -. | 
(au. Give me your hand before this holy Fricr; 

I am your husband it you like of me; 4 bn fe 
Here. And when T liv'd I was your other wiſez : +. 


And when youlov'd, you were my other busband; + /. 


Clax.. Another Hero ? 


Bb 


a a 


— 


Hero, Nothing certainer, 
One Here died, bur I doe live, 
And ſurely as 1 live, I am a maid. 
Prin, The former Hero, Hero that iz dead, © 
Leen. Sheedicd my Lord, but whils her lander liu'd. 
Frier, Ail this amazement can Iqualifie, 
When after that the holy rites are ended, 
Ile tell youlargely of faire Heroes death : 
Mcane time lct wonder ſeeme tamiliar, 
Andto the chappell tet us preſently. 

Ben. Seft and taire Frier,vhich is Beatrice? 

Beat, 1 anſwer to that name,what is your will ? 

Bene, Doenot youlove mc? 

Beat. Why no,no more then reaſon. 

Bene, Why then your Vucle,and the Prince,% Clandio, 
have beene deceived,rhey ſwore you did, 

Beet, Doe nor you love me ? 

eve, Troth no no more then rcaſon. 

Beat. Why then iy Coſin Margaret and Ur/uls 
Are much dcceiu'd,for they did tweare you did, 

Bene, They fwere you were almoſt iicke for me» 

Fear, They ſwore yeu were wel-nye dead for me. 

Bene. 'Tis nomatter,then you doc nor love me? 

Feat. Notruly,but in fri-ndly recompence. 

Leov, Come Colin, 1 am ſure you love the gentleman. 

Clan, And Ilc be {iworne upon't that he loves her, 
For heres a paper wricten in his hand, 

A halting ſonnet of bis one pure braine, 
Fathioned to ÞBearrice. 

Hero, And heeres another, 

Writ in my colins hand,ttoine from her pocker, 
Containing her afteftionunto Benedicke, | 

Bens. A miracle, here's our ov, ne hands againſt our 
hearts : come I wiil have thee, but by this hght I take 
thee for pirtic. 

Beat. I wouldnotdenic yon, but by this good day, 1 
yecld upon great perſwaſion, and partly to fave yourlife, 
for I was told, you were in a co.\{ugprion. 

Leon, Peace 1 will top your mouth. 

Prin, How doſt thou Benedicherhe marricd man? 

Bene, Iletell thee what Prince : a Colledge of witte- 
crackers cannot flout mee out of my Fuinour, doſt thon 
thinke I care for a Satyre or an Epigram ? nogit a man will 
be beaten with braines, a ſhall weare nothing handſome 
about him : in briefe,fince 1 do purpoſe to marry, I will 
thinke nothing ro any purpoſe that the world can fay a- 
painſt it : and theretore never fioutat me, fo; I have faid 
againſt it : for man isa giddy thing, and this is my conclu- 
ſion for thy part Claxabo, I did thinke to have beaten 
thee, but in thatthou art like to be my kinſaan, live un- 
bruis'd,and love my colin. 

(74.1 had well hop'd Y wouldeſt have denied Beatrice, 
I might haye cudgcl'd thee out of thy ſingle life, ro make 
thecadoubledealcr, which out of queſtion thou wilt be, 
if my Couſin do not looke excecding pfouyy'ts thee. 
Bene. Come, come, we are friends, It's haye a dance 
ere we are martied,rhat we may lighten our own hearts, 
and our wives heeles. 
Leen, Wee'li have dancing afterwards, 
Ze-e.Firſt,of my word, therefore play muſicke.Prince, 
thou art ſad, get thee a wife, gerthce2- wife, there is no 
ſtaffe more reverend then one tipt with norn, Evter eſe 

Meſſen.. My Lord,your brother Toby Is cane mn fight, 
And vrought with aringd mcn backe to CMeſſma. 

Beve. Thinks not on him till tro morrow, lic deviſe 
thee brave puniſhments for bim: ſicike up Pipers.*Dance, 
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eAttus Primus, Scena Prima, 


Emer Ferdixand King of N avarre,Biron,Longavile,and 
Diumaine. 


Ferdinand, 
$ EESEt Fame,that all hunt after intheir lives, 
ALZS@ Live regiſtred upon our brazen Tombes, 
0 IR. as - _— 
TEES And then grace u3in the diſgrace of death : 


<—s”, vu 


Whea ſpight of cormorant devouring Time, |, 


Th'endevonr of this preſcut breath may buy 
That hcnour which ſhall bate his Sythes keene edge, 
And makens heires ofall etcrnirie, 
Therefore brave Congquerors(for {o you are) 
That warre againſt your owne affeRions, 
And the huge Army ofthe worlds defire's ; 
Our late Edi ſhall ſtrongly ſtand in force; 
N«varre ſhall be the wonder of the world. 
Our Court ſhall be a little Academe; 
Still and contemplativeinliving Art, 
You three, Biron, Dumaine,and Lergavile, 
Have {worne for three yeerestexme to live with me, 
My f:llow Schollers,and ro keepe thoſe ſtatutes 
That arc recorded in this ſcedule here. 
Your oathes are paſt,and now ſubſcribe your names : 
That his owne hand may ftrike his honour downe, , 
That violates the ſmalleit branch herein : 
If youare arm'd to doe,as ſivorne todo, 
Subſcribe to your deepe oathes,and keepe them to. 
- Leng... Iam reſoly'd, tis but athree yeeres faſt ; 
The minde ſhall banquet,though the body pice, 
Fat paunchecs have leane partes : and dainty bits, 
Make rich the ribs,but bankerout the wits. 
- Dranaie. My loving Lord, Damaine is martified, 
The groſſer manner ot theſe worldsdelights, | 
He throwcs upon the groſle worlds þaſer ſlayes : 
To loyc,to wealth,to pompe;[ pineand die, 
Withall theſe living in Pluloſophy. 
Zhrox. 'I cat bur ſay their proteſiation over, 
So much(deare Liege)! have already ſworne, 
That is;to live and ſic y herethree yeeres. +; 
But zhereare other ſtrict obſervances; 
Asnot toſec a woman in that terwe, 
Which Ihope well is notenrolled there, ' 
'] And one day ina weeke to touch no foode : 
- And but one meale on cvery day beſide : 
The which 1 hope is notencolledthere, eva © 
And then to ſlcepe but three houres in the night; | 
And notbe ſerneto winke of all the day.  . 
| When I was went tothinkeno barme all nigbr, 
| And makeadarke nighttoo of halfe the day z -. 
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Which 1 hope well is not enrolled there. 
O,theſe are barren taskes, too bard to keepe, 
Not to fee Ladies,ſtudy,faſt,not ſleepe. 
Ferd. Your cath is paſtto paſſe away from theſe, 
Biren, Let me ſay no my Liege,and if you pleaſe, 
I onely {wore to {tudy with your Grace, 
And itay here in your Court for three yeares ſpace. 
Long. You ſworeto that Biron,and tothe reſt, 
Bir. By yea and nay fir,then 1ſwore in jcſt. 
Whar isthe end of ſtudy,)ct me know ? 
Ferd. Why that to: know which clſe wee ſhould not 
ſenſe, 
Bir, Things hid and bard(you meane)from — 
Ferd. 1,that is ſtudies god-like recompence. 
Bir, Come onthen,I will ſweare to ſtndy ſo, 
To know the thing 1am forbid to know : 
Asthus,to ſtud y where I well may dine, 
When I to faſt expreſly am forbid 
Or ſtudy whereto mect ſome Miſtreſle fine, 
When Miſtrefles from common ſenſe arc hid. 
Or having ſworne too hard a keeping oath, 
Study to breake it,and not breake my troth. 
If ſtudies gaine be thus,and this be ſo, 
Study knowes that which yet it doth notknow, 
Sweare meto this,and I will ne're ſayno, 
. Ferd, Theſcbe the ſtops that hinder ſtudy quite, 
And traine our intelleRsro vaine delight. 
Bir. Why? all delightsare vaine,and that moſt vaine, 
Which with paine purchas'd,doth inherir paine, 
As painefully topoareupona booke, 
Toſtcke the light of truth, while truth the while 
Doth falſly blinde the eye-fight of his looke : 
Light ſeckinglight,doth light beguile : 
So ere you find where light in darkneſle lies, 
Your light growesdarke by _ of your eyes: 
Stady me how to pleaſe theeye indeed, * 
By fixing it upon a fairer eye, 
Who dazling ſo,that eye ſhall be his keed, 
And give him light that it was blinded by, 
Study is like the heavens glorious Sunne, © 
That will not be ſcarch'd with ſaywcy lookes : 
Swall have continuall plodders ever wonne,' © 
Save baſe authoritic from cthers Bookes:;. : ; 
Theſe earthly Godfathers of heavens lights; * 
That pive a name to every fixed ſtare, * 
Have no more profit oftheir ſhining nights, 
Then thoſe that walke;and wot notwhat they are, 
Too much to know,is to know nought but "ok ; 
And every Godfather cangiveamame. 
Ferd, How well hee's read;to reaſon againſt reading. 


Dum, 


————_————— 
_ yas. 4 
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' Dm, Procecied weoll,to ſhop allgood proceedings 
lon, He weedes My > ihe} ll lets grow the wee- 
Bir. The Spring is neare when Greene Geeſe area 
RAE CA, > 4 | | 
Dum. How tollowesthat ? 
Zir, Fitinhisplaceand time. 
Dwm. In reaſon nothing. 
| Bir. S ing then 1m rime. 
' Ford, Birenis hike an covions ſneaping Froſt, 
{ That bites the firſt borne Infants of the Spring. 
| Bir. Well,ſay I am,wby ſhould prond Sununer boaſt, 
| Before the Birds have any cauſc to ſing ? 
W hy ſhould 1 joy in any abortive birth? 
At Chriſtmas 1 no more defire a Roſe, 
Than wiſha Snow 1n Maycsnew fangled ſhowes : 
But like of each rhingthar in ſcaſon growes. 
So you to ſtudy now 1t 13 too late, | 
Thar were toclymbe orethe houſe Vunlocke the gate. 
Fer, Well,fit you our : goe home Bren: aduc. 
Bir. No my good Lord, have ſwornto ſtay with you. 
And though 1 have for barbariſme ſpoke more, 
Then for that Angell knowledge you can ſag, 
| Yetconfident Ile keepe whar 1 have ſwore, 
And bide the pennance of cach three yeeres day. 
Give me the Paper let me reade the ſame, 
And to the ſtriX'it decrees le write my name. 
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Bi. Item. Thatno woman ſhall come within 2 mule 
of my Court. 
Hath this been proclaimed ? 

Long, Foure dayes agoc. 

Bir, Let's ſee the penalty, 
Onpaine of looſing her tongue. 
Who devis'd this penalty ? 

Lon. Marry thatdid 1, 

| Bir. Swcet Lord,and why ? | 

Lon. Tofright them hence with that dread penilty, 
A dangerons Law againitgentility. : 
hem,lIt any man be lcene to talke with a woman withe 
in the tcarine of three yearcs , hee ſhall endure ſuch 


iſe. 
Bir, This Article my Licge your ſelfe muſt breake, 
For well you know here comes in Embaſlic 
The French Kings daughter, with your {clfe to ſpeake3 
| A Maide of Grace avd compleat Majeſty, | 
About ſarrender up of Aquitaine : 
To her decrepit,ficke,and bed-rid Father. 
Therefore this Article is made in vaine, 
Or vainely comes the admired Princeſle hither. 
Fer, What ſay you Lords ? 
Why,this wasquite forgot, 
Bir. So {tudy cvermore is overſhot, 
White it doth ſtudy to have what it would, 
It doth forget todoe thethingix ſhould ; 
And when 1c hath the __ it th moſt, 
"Tis won as Townes with hire,lfo won,ſoloſt. I 
Fer. We muſt of force diſpence withthis Decree; ' 
She muſt lic here 00 mecreneceſſity.'+- i + 
| Bir. Neceſſity will make usall forſwome... 


Three thouſand times within thisthree yeares ſpace 2: 

For every man with his affe&sis borne, 

| Not by might maſtred,but by ſpeciall Wd arrtige 
If1 breakefairh;chis word ſhall breake for me, ' ©: 

I am forſwyornc on meere neceſſitie. On 


| 


—_—— 
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| 


| 


. 
Fer. How well this yeeldiog reſcues thee from ſhame. 


publique ſhame as the reſt of the Court ſhall poſſibly | 


{ 


| 


| Standsin attainder of eternall ſhame. 


Sotothe Lawesat large I write my name, 
And he that breakes them in the leaſt degree, 


Suppeſtions are to others as to ine t - 
Bur I belexve although 1 fecme ſoloth, 
Tam the laftthat will laſt keepe his oath. 
Biit1s there no quicke recreation granted ? 
Fer. 1thitthere is,our Court y ou know is haunted 
With a conceited Trayailer of Spire, 
A man inallthe world new faſhion plantcd, 


That hatha mint of phraſes in his braine : 
One,whom the muficke of his ovyne vainc tongue, 
Dothraviſh like inchanting harmony : 
A man of complements,whom right and wrong 
Have choſe as vmpire of their murinic. 
This childe of fancie that Armade hight, 
Forinterim toour ſtadies ſhall relate, 
In high-borne words the worth of many a Knight : 
From tawny Speive loft inthe worlds debate, 
How youdelight my Lords,I know not 1, 
But I proteſt 1 loveto heare him lie, 
And 1 will uſe him for my Minltrellie. 
Bir. eArma# isa moſt illuſtrious wight, 
A man of firenew words,Faſhions owne Knight. 
Len, Coſtardthe ſwaineand he ſhall be our ſport, 


And foto ſtudie,three yeeresis but ſhort. 
E ner a C onſtable nth Coftard witha Letter, 


| Conft Which isthe Dukes owne perſon. 
Bir. This fellow, What would'ſt ?. 

Con. I my ſelfe reprehend his owne perſon , for I am 
his Graces Tharborovgh : But 1 would ſc his owne per- 
| ſonin fleſh and bloud, 

Bir. This 1s he. 


Con. Signior Arme, Arme commends you ; 


| There's villany abroad, this lertcr will tell you more. 

Clow, Sir, the Contempts thereot are as touching 
mee. 

Fer. Alctter from the magnificent eArmado. 

Bir. How low ſoever the matter , Ihope in God for 
high words. 

Lon. A high hope for alow heaven, God grant us pz- 
rence. 

Bir, Tobeare, or forbeare hearing, 

Les. To heare meckely fir, and to laugh moderately, 
or to torbeare both. 

Bir. Well fir, be it asthe ſtile ſhall give ts cauſc to 
clime in themerrineſſc. 
(tow. The mattcr is to me fir,as concerning laquenerin. 

The manner of it is,I was taken with the manner. 

Bir, In whatmanner ? | 

Claw.Jn mannerand forme following firall thoſethree, 
I was ſeene-with her in the Mannor houſe , fining with 
her npon the Forme, and taken following her into the 
Parke : which put together , is in manner and forme 
following, Now fir for rhe Manner ; Is the manner 
of a man toſpeaketo a Woman , for the Forme in ſome 
forme: - | | 
. Bir, For the following ſir. : 
' (tow, Asit ſhall follov7 in my carrethon , and God 
detendthe right. ; | 
__ Fer. Will you heare this Letter with atrention ? | 
| Bir, As we would heare an Oracle. 
Cle; Suchisthe fimplicity of man to hearken after rhe 


IeÞ | fleſh; 


+ #: ; Fer. Great 
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Rext Deputy the Felkins Vicegeront dormand- , 
Lo of x9. my ſonles earthes God, nd bodier fo- 
oft, Not a xord of Coftard yets of 
Ferd. Soit uu. | ; $512 002% | 
Ceft. It may beſo : but if he fay itis ſo,heis intelling 


Kerd. Peace, 2 0 I bens 751) 
Clow. Be ro megand every man that dares not fight. 
Fard, Ne words, q-, | | 
Clow, Of other mens ſecrets Ibeſcech you.. © 
Ferd. So it ts, b:fieged with ſable colowred melancholly, I 
did commend the blacke opprelſing bumenr to the moſt whole- 
ſom: P-3ſiche of thy health giumng ape: «And as ] ans 4 Gen- 
tlem n b:: 00ke my ſclfe tow the : the rims When? abowt the 
fret hours Woen Beaits moſt gr iſe, Birds beft pecks, and men 
frt downe to that nownrs/bment wich 1 called Supper : So mnch 
for thetinie When. Now for th: grownd Wh.ch ? wich / 
means 1 watis pon, is 1s yeliped, Thy Parky. Then for the 
place Where i where I meane | did enconnee? that objcene and 
moſt p epoiterow event that draweth from my ſnow white eu 
the Ebo«-coloyed Inks , which beerethou neweſt, bebol def} , 
ſmrvayeſt . or (ceft, But to rae place Whie: [t ftandeth. 
N »:th Nv the Eaft 1nd by E :ft from the Well corner" of thy 
earious knotted Ga deny There did I ſee thit low: ſpritid 
Swaine, th.t baſe CMiniw of thy myth, ( Clowne. Mee? ) 
that nnlettered ſmall-kyows g [onlt, (CYow.me? Ythar ſhallow 
valſal (Clow.Still M.2)which 48 1 remember yinght Coltard, 
({0.0 mc) /or'ed and conſorted contrary to thy eff abliſhed 
prociaimed Edit and ({ ontinent Canon : Which with, O with, 
but with this 1 peſſion roſay whirewith © 1 oe. 
Cle, With a Wench. reno * 
Ferd. With a child: of ony Grandmather Eve, 4 female; 


or for thy more nnderitanding a woman : him, } (ac my ever 


meed. of puns/hmene by the ſweet Graces Officer Anthony 
Dull,s ma» of good repute carriage bearing, and eſtimation, 
Anth.Me,an't ſhall pleale you ? 1 am ef thony Dal. | 
Ferd. For laquen«tta(ſo t3 the weaker veſſel called which 
{ apprehended with the afareſaid $w4in,! keep ber as a veſſeh of 
thy Lawes fury 11d ſhall at the lealt of thy ſw:er nonce'; bring 
ber to triall. Thine#n alt complements of devoted and heart- 
burning heat of dutis. eb 
Don Adriana de Armado.. 


» ®Biy. Thisisnotſo well as I looked for , butthe beſt 
that cver I heard. FE" 
Fe-d. 1 the beit for the worſt. But ſirra,Whatfay you 
tothis? | Pia” 
Cle. SirI confefſe the Wench. - 87:0 
Fey, Did you hrare the Proclomation 2... / 11 144 
Ct. Idoeconfeſſe much of the hearing it, bur lirtle of 
the. marking of it. | et 
Ferd. It was proclaimed a 
taken with a Wench. 
Clo;. In was taken v 
Ferd, Well,it was proclaimed Damoſell. 716 
+ Clo, This was 10 Damoſcllncither fir, ſhee wis a Vir- 


"3 OR vath: 4 61 EE 146 Re Ns 

I) It isfo varied tooyfor it was proclaimed Virgin. 

- Clo. If it were, I deny her Virginitie; I was taken with 

a Maide. | Eh 
Fer. This Maide will not ſerve your torne fir- 


ith none fir ; IL wastaked with a 
| 496455: 


- 


eſteemed dnti: prictes mo 03) have ſent to thee, to recerve'the | 


yceres impriſonmentto bee |-: 


Fers' Sit 1 will pronounce your fentericer”. You ſhall | 
| faſt a Wecke with Branne and Wares. BNEE 
(7. 1 had rather pray a Moneth with Munton and Por- 


A . 
. # 4 


. 
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Ferd, And Don Armade ſhall ve your Keeper. 
My Lord Ziroy, ſec him dcliver'd ore, 
And goe we Lords ro pur in practice that, 
Which eachro other hath ſo {t1ongly ſworne, 
Bir. llc lay wy head to any good mans H rt, 
Theſe oathes and Lawes will prove an idix {corne, 
Sirra,coime Ott. 

. C6. 1uffer for thetruth fir > for trac it is, 1 was ta- 
ken with Jaqnerttia,and. laqnenerta is a true Girle , and 
therefore welcomethe ſowre cup of proſperity ,affiction 
may one day {mile againr, and untill then fit downe for- 
TOW. ; : E xt. 

Emer Armado a Braggart und Moth hu Page, 
Bray. Boy, What ſigne 1s it when a man of preat ſpirit 
growes melancholly ? 
Bo), A _ ſigne ſir,that he will looke ſad. 
6 iy Why? fadnefſe is one andthe felfe-tame thing 
care 'I 


Boy, Nogn,0 Lord fir 110. 
Brag. How canit thou part: 
my reuder /nvened ? 
Boy. By a familiar demonſtration of the working , my 
reg. Why tough Signior ? Why tough fignior ? 
Bog. Why tender [uvenal? Why tender {wverall ? 
Boy. I ſpoke it tender /xveral, asa congruent epithe- 
ron,appertaining to thy yong dayes,which we may nomi- 
nate render. 
Boy. And I tough Signior /, 25 an appertinent title to 
your old time,which we may name tough. 
Brag, Pretty and apt. | 
Boz. How meane you fir,l pretty, and my ſaying apt ? 
or 1 apt,and my ſaying pretry > | 
.' Brag. Thoupretry, becauſe little, 
Box. Little pretty,becauſe lintle 3 wherefore apt ? 
Brag. And therefore apt,becauſe quicke, 
Boy. Speake you this in my praiſe Maſter ? 
Brag. in thy condigne.prailc. 
Zoz. 1 will praiſe an Ecle withthe ſame praiſe. 
Breg. What ? thatan Eeic is ingenuous. 
_ Bn). That anEele is quicke. 
Brag: I doe fay thou art-quicke in anſiveres. 
hear*:t my blood. 
Boj. Iam anſwer'd (ir. 
B-ag. I lovenottobecroſt, | 
Boy. He ſpeaks the clean contrary,croſſes love not him. 
Þr.I have proans'd to fludy iij yeeres with the Duke. 
Boy. You may dot it in an houre ſir, 
Sr ag. impoſſible, 
Boy Huw many 1s one thrice told ? C2, 
Brag, Iamillatrccining,it figs the ſpirit ofa Tapſter; 
©: Boy. You ate aGenileman anda Gameſter firs 
Brag. 1 contefſe both, they are both the varniſh of a 


Exenm, 


ſadneſle and melancho!ly, 


Thou 


| | complrat man... 94 bÞ 
- | - Bop» Then Tam ſure you know how much the groſſe 


ſumme of deal-aſcamonnts to: Nh 2 Ns 
B «g. It dothamovntro onemorethentwo, 
Boy. Which the baſe vulgar call three, Br,True. 
Boy. W hy {ir is this ſach.a peecc of ſtudy? Now here's 
three {tudied,ere-youilrbrice winke, and how eafic itis 


roput yearestothe word three;and ſtudy-threr yeeres in 


Cle. This Maide will ſerve my turne fir. 


Pr 


two words,the dancing borſe willtell you 
Er ' Brag, A | 


eee ou Sn 


th. 


© Loves Labour's hoft 5 125 | 
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—— 


Brag. A moſt fine figures) | Boy. And that"s great marvell,loving a light Wench. 
Boy. To prove yous Cypher. Brag, I ay (ing. | 


Brag, 1 will hereuponconfeſſe I am in loves and as | Boy. Forbcare till this company be paſt, 
it is bY. for a Souldier to loye ; ſoaml in love with a Peg 

baſe Wench, Ifdrawing my ſword againſt the humour Enter (lowne,Conftable and Wench, 
of affetio), would deliver mee from the reprobare ; | 
thought of it, I wouldtake Delire priſoner, and ranſome | Conf. Sir,the Dukes pleaſure, is that you keepe Co- 
him to any Brench Courtiee for a hew devis'd curteſie. I | fardfafe,and you muſt ler bins rake no delight, nor no 
thinke ſcorne to ſigh 5 meethinkes'l ſhould out-ſweare | pennance, but he muſt faſt three dayes a weeke : for this 
Cupid. Comfort me Boys Whar great 'men have becne Damlſell,] muſt krepe her at the Parke,ſhec is allow'd tor 
inlove? | ; the Day-woman, Fare you well, - - Exe. 


Boy. Herenles, Maſter, Brag. 1doe betray my ſelfe with bluſhing 1 Maide. 
Brag. Molt ſweet Heren/es: more authority deare Boy, Aaid. Man. 


name more z and ſweet my childe Ict them bee men of } Brag. I will viſit thee atthe 1Lodg, 
good repute andcarriape. ; 4d. That's here by. 
Boy. Sampſon,Maſter,he was a man of good carriage, [| Breg. I know whereitis ſituxte, 
great carriage : for hee carried the Towne-gates On Nis Maid. Lord how wiſe you arc ! 
backe like a Porter : and he was inlove. Brag. 1 willtell thee wonders, 
Brag. O well-knit Sampſon, itrong joynted Sampſon; | Maid. With that face? 
[ doe exc2ll thee in my Rapier,as muchasthou didſt me | Brag. I love thee. 
in carrying gates. I amiu love too, Who was Samplers CMad. So I heard you (ay, 
Love my dceare Moth ? Brag. Andſo farewdl. 
Boy « A woman, Maſter, Maid. Faire weather after you. 
Brag, Ot what complexion? Come / Aquenenaaway. | 
Boy, Ofall the fourc,or the three,or the two,or one of Brag, Vibainegthou ſalt faſt for thy 
the foure. Gt ; be pardoned, 47/7 114i f 4344 
Brag. Tell me preciſcly of what Complexion? Cte, Well fir,1 hope when 1doe'it'; 1'(hall'doe it on a 
Boy. Ofthe Sca-water Greene fir. full omacke. 67 1 
Aray. Isthat one of the fourecomplextons? ' B#rag. Thou ſhalt be heavily puniſhed,.© 6p 
Boy. As1 have read firgand the beſt ofihem too. Ci. Iam more bound to you then your icllowes, for 
Brag. Greene indeed is the colourof Lovers: but to | they are bar lightly rewarded,” - - hs | 
havea Love of that colour, me thinkes Sewwpſon had ſmall (ov. Take away this Villaine, ſhut him up. 
reaſon for it, He ſurely afteQed het for her wit, ; Bog. Cometyoy trinſpgretſing ſiaveaay, 
Boy. It was fo fir,for ſhe had a greene wit. '- © (ow. Let menot'bs petit bp fir” 1 vill be Faſt being 
Eras, My Love is moſt immaculare white and red--* 1Joole. EBRD ifs HOY AIR OG 7 | 
Boy. Moſt immaculaterhoughts Maſter,are masK'd unh- Boy. No fir, that Were faſt arid-I5oſe% thon ſhalt'ro 
der {uch colours. | priſon, OPICoigint 2, ddl, 07 I 0 | 
Brag. Define, define, well educated infant, + * Clew. Well,if ever Tabe ſcethe merry dayes of deſo- 
Boy. My fathers witte, and my mothers tongue affiſt | lation that Lhave ſeene;ſome ſhall ſee.':? = - IS 
mee. LORA Boy. What ſhall ſomeſee > Rs. 
| Brag. Sweet invocation of a childe\, 'moſt pretty and | Claw," Nay nothing, Maſter ©3forb , bur what they 
pathericall. Fu, £97 looke upon, It 1s not for priſoners to be filent in thetr 
Boy. If the be made of white and red, words,and therefore 1 willay nothin;y # ] thanke God; 1 | 
Her faults will ne're be knowwne: + | have as little patienc® as another man atid theretore } can 
For bluſhing cheekes by faults are bred, be quiet. :: ne HO 
| And feares by pale white ſhowne': © | 5, i doe affeR the very ground ( which is baſe ) 
Then if ſhe fearezor be to blame, o where her ſhooe ({ which is baler ) guided by her foore 
| (which is baſeſt)dothtread, 1 ſhall be forſworne (which. 
| is4 great _ of talſhood ) if 1 love.” And how can 
that be true love, which is fally atrempted > Love is & ta- 
| miliar, Love isa Divell. There is no evill Anpeil bur? 
| Love,yct Sampſon wasſo tempted , and Hee had an excel- 
4 | lent firength : Yer wag” Safomon fo feduced , and hee Had \ 
'ul | | a very y good wits Cypids But-ſhaft isroo hard for Here. 
of | cules Clubbe,,* and therefore roo niych'oddes for 2 Sp#+ 
niards Rapiert" The firſt and ſecond rank? will nor Ierve || 
| my turne; he Fae hee” teſpedts nor ;the Duelohee | 
| not}: his dſſrave is to bee called Boy", but hi 
jsro ſabe ey. Ada Valour , ruff Rapiet ; bee 
|| il Drain, for yeut manager is inlove; yea/her loveth. 
ie 1'tboke in the | AMR meſoricextemporalt god of Rime\' For 1 arti ſure 7 
thee deſerves | ſhall thre Sopmet;- Deviſe Wit, write Pen, for 1 am for 3 
Boy. Tobe w "EST KA of Eo PST-LACKS 
Maſter: *- Fins eAtta Primi. 
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Exennt, 
offences ere thou 
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attending Ladhes, 


_— ad —— 


Emtey the Pr inceſſe of France, vith three 
1 and three Lords, 


, . Bojer: Now Madam ſummon a 4m deareſt 
Conſider whom the King your Father ſends: | 
To whom he ſends,and what's bis Embaſllie. 
| Your ſrife,held precious in the worlds eſteeme, 
To parlce with the ſole inheritour 

Of all perfeions thata man may owe, 

Matclefſe Navarre : the pleaofno lefſe weight 
Than Agnitame,a Dowrie for a Queenes 

Be now asprodigall of all deare grace, 

As Nature was in making Graces deare, 

When ſhe did ſtarve the generall world beſide, 
And prodigally gave themall to you, 

Prin. Good L.Boyer,my beauty thongh but meane; 
Naweoy or alu gears fouruh e = praiſe ; 
Beauty is judgement ol the eye, 
Net uttred by baſe fale cf Chapmens tongues : 
'| I amleſſc proud to heare you tell wy worth, 
| Then you much willing tobe counted wiſe, 
| Inſpending thus your witio praiſe of mine. 
' | Butnow to taske thetasker,good Boer, 
You arenot 1 Root Teng Hhaes | 

Eo eoterntde 
| OU Gy UnAll out-WEearet cares, 
' No woman tn; approch hi ler: Curt | 
| Therefore to'v {cmperirie 1 courle, ;+; . 
feet dope M 
A QANOW N18 PICALUTG,And 11 Tha FE. 2s 
| Bold our wore re HO you 

A$ OUT Delt moyIngt wer 3+. Fu 
| Tell himhe Davgizer of the King of France, - 
1. On ſerious bulineſſe,craving ucts iſpatch,/ 
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Loves Labour's loft. | 


_ | Ofallthar Vertwe love,for Vertue loved. n 


—— 


Moſt power to doc moſt harme,lraft knowingill 
| For he hath wittomake an ill ſhape good, 
And ſhape to win grace though he had no wit, 
I ſaw him #tthe Duke Alanzorr once, 
A «-trmlans. ar I aw, 
$ wy.repart to his great wogthineſle, 
Roſa, Another oth ſe Students at that times 
Was there with him,as 1 have beard atruch. 
Birone they call himgbuta merricr man, 
Wuihinthe limit of becomming mirth, 
I never ſpent an hourestalke withall, 
' His eye begets occaſion for wit, 
Forevery objeR thatthe onedothcatch; 
The other turnesto a mjrth-moving jeſt. 
' Which his faire rongue(conccits Expoſitor) 
Deliversino ſuch apt and gracious words, 
That agedeares play Trewant at his Talrs, 
And yorger hearings arc quite raviſhed. 
So ſweet and volubleis his diſcourſe, 

Prin, God blefſe my Ladies,are they all in love? 
That every one her owne hathgarniſhed, 
With ſuch bedecking ornaments Of praiſe, 

Heere comes Boyer. 


| Prin, Now,what admittance Lord? 
Beyet, Naverre bad notice of your faire approach 
| And he and his Competitors in cath, 
- Were all addreſt to meete you gentle Lady 
Before 1 came 3 Marry thus 1 have learnt, , 
He rather meaves to lodge you in the field, | 
Like ene that comes heere to beſiege his Court, 
Thah ſecke a dilpenſation for his oath ; 


- | Toft yor enter his unpeopled houſe. 


Emer Navar ,Longavile, Dumaine and Birone; 


| Heere comes Navarre; 
| .,: Ngv. FairePrinceſſe, welcometothe Court of Navar. 
?rm, Faire I give you backe againe , and welcome 1 
have not yet 3 the roofe of this Conre is too high to bee 
yours, and welcome to the wide fields , roo baſe to bee 
MINE. | | { 
Nav. You ſhall be welcome Madam to my Court, 
Pris. 1 will be welcome then, Condu me thither. 
Nav. Heare me deare Lady,T have ſworne an oath» 
Frin, Our "aw, fot Lordybee'l be forſ\yorne. | 
Nav. Not forthe world faire Madam,by my will, 
i Prive. Why, will hall breakeit will,and nothingeiſe 
av. Your Ladjſhip is ignorant what itis. -.. 


+++: [15 Pyjv., Were my Lord ſo,bis ignorance were wiſe 


now hisknow 


4 bo. 95 4423 & |. When | Ige muſt prove j ance. 
44; <3 || Theare your Grace hath ſworne our Hougheeping 
elle; ...; 1-224, | 2Tjadeadly finneto keepe that oath wy Þ8&9, . - / 
j& . 1 And finne to ts 
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[le of my comming, 
.: Nev. M ul, if ſodait y I enaye i; | 
wereaway, 
dif you make me ſtay. 
yith you in Brabant once ? 
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Loves Labours loft. F 


Bir. I know youdid,- * - awe Boy. I will commend you ro ni s 
- Roſe, How rralelh els # thears acke the quetiga # | £7 Ay bong ecard oc Dn 
Brr, You mult nog beſoquicke, . I would be gladto ſee it. 
Ro. ' Tis long of yoathat pur mee with fuchqueſtions. | Boy. I weuld you heard it gronc; 
Fir, Your wit'st0o hot it ſpeedstoo faſt , *cwill tize, La. Re. Is the ſoule ficke ? 
Raſo. Not till it feave the Rider inthe mire, Boy. Sicke at the heart, 
Bir. What time a day? NY Le. Ro, Alackec, Ictit bloud. 
Roſa, The boure that fooles ſhould aske. | Foy. Would that doe it good? 
Bir. Now faire befall your maske. . | La, Ro. My Philicke fayes I, | 
Roſa» Faire fall the face it covers. Fo. Will your prick't with your eye. 
Bir, And fend on mady lovers; La. Ro. No poynt, with my knife, 
Roſa. Amen, ſo you be none, Boj- Now God lave thy life. 
Bw. Nay chea will I be gone, | Za, Re. And yours from long living. 
| , Fer. Madame, your father hgere doth intimate, Bir. I cannot ſtay thank(piving. Exit. 
The paiment of a hundred thouſand Crownes, | 
Being but th'one halfe, ofan intire famme . Enter Damaine. _. 
Disburſed by my father in his warres. | Dum, Sir, I pray youa word : what Ladyisthatſame? 
But ſay that he, or we, a3 neither have Boy. The hcire of Alanſon, Reſalm her name, 
Recelv'dthat ſumme ; yet there remaines unpaid Daw. Agallant Lady, Mouniitr fare you well. Zx#. 
A hundred thouſand more : inſurety ofthe which, Enter Longavile, 
One part of Agmitaine is bound to us, 


—_ — 


— 


| Long. I beſeech youa word ; what is ſheinthe white? 
Although not valued tothe moneys worth. 

1f thenthe King your father will reſtore 
But that one halfe which is'unſatisfied, 
We will give up our right in Sauter, | 


Boy. A woman ſometimes,if you ſaw her in the light, 
Long. Perchancelight inthe light ; 1 deſire her name. 
Boy. She hathbut one for her ſclfe , 


| 2 491 To deſire that were a ſhame. 

And hold faire triendfhip with his Majeſty ; Lov, Pray you fir,vwhoſe daughter? 
Bur that it ſecmes he little purpoſerh, | Boy. Her mothers, I have heard. 
For here he doth demand to taye repaid, 


Long, Gods bleſſing a your bcard. 
An hundred thouſand Crownes, and not demands Bey. Good fir benot otfended, 
One paiment of a hundredthouſand Crownes, | Sheis an heire of Faulconbridge, 
To have his titlelive 1n Aquitaine, , | Long. Nay, my choller is ended t 
Which we much rather had t withall, Shee isa {weet Lady, Exit, Long» 
And have the money by our father lent, | Boy. Not unlike fir, thar may be. 
.| Then Aqnitazme, ſoguelded asitis, , . Exter Hirone, 
Deare Princeſſe, were not his requeſts ſo farre _ Bir. What's her name in the cap. 
From reaſons yeelding, your faire ſelfc ſhould make Boy, Katherineby good hap. 


A yeelding *gainlt ſome reaſon in my breſt, " Bw. Is ſhe wedded, or n0. 
And goe well ſatisfied to France againe. Boy. To her will fir, orſo. 

Prin, You doe the King my Father roo much wrong, Bir. Youare welcome fir, adicy. | | 
And wrong the reputation of your name, Boy. Faxe well rome (ir, and welcome to you- Ex, 
In ſounſeeming to confefle receit La. Ma, That laſt is Biroxe, the mery mad-cap Lord. 
Of that which hath ſo faithfully beene paid. | Not a word with him, bur a jet. 

Fer. 1 doc proteſt I never heard of it, Boy. And every jelt but a word. 


And if you prove it, Ile repay itbacke, | Fri, It was well done of youtotake himat his word. 
Or yeeld up eAgquitaine, 


Foy. I was as willing to grapple, as he was to boord. 
Prin. Y earreſt our word : | Lad. Xa. Two hot Sheepes mary z 


Bojet, youcan produce acquittances And wherefore not Ships ? | ( lips- 
For ſuch a ſumme, from ſpeciall Officers, Zoey. No ſheepe (Geert Lamb) unlefſe we fred on your 
Of Charles his Father. Ons 


| tf Le. You ſheepe and Ipaſture: ſhall char finiſh the jel? 
Fer. Satisfic me ſd... + | SEE Boy. So you grant paſture for mc. 
Bojet. So pleaſe your Grace, the packet is not core La. Notſo gentle beaſt. | : 
Where that andortesf xcialticsarc bound, - | My lips areno Common, though ſeverallthey bes” 
To morrovw you ſhall have a fight of them. | Boj. Pclonging towhom?- 
Fer. It (ball ſuffice me , hi La. lomy and me. 


| Allliberall rcafon wouldT yeeld unto: .->: | - Prin: Good wits will be jangling, but gentles agrec- 
Mcane time, receive ſuch welcomeatmy hand, -. | This civillwarreof wits were much better uſed | 

As Honour, without breach of Honor m ".» | On Nawwrandhisbookemen, for becre'risabus'd. 
Make tender of, to thy trueworthineſſe, - ..- | Boys. Ifmy obſervation (which very ſeldomclycs 


| You may not come faire Prineefſein my gates, _ . | Br henrS Rlrhetoricke, dicloſed witheyes) 
| But heere withopt you ſhall be fo receiy'd,; hearts ſtill rhetor iſclole 


Asyou ſhall deeme your ſelfe lodg'd in my beart, Prize. With what ?;- >; | 

Though ſodeni'd farther harbour in my houſe 2; | Boy, With thar which we Loversiaride affected, 

Your owne good thoughts excuſe me, and farewell,. . . | Prin, Your reaſon... | RAT is LO ION 

Tomorrow we ſhall viſit you againe. . -- \- | Boy, Why all. his behaviours doe maketheir retire, 
Prin, Sweet health and faire defires conſort your grace. | To the court of his cye, perpingthoroughdefire, 

þ Fer. Thy owne wiſh, wiſh I thee, in every place. Exit. | His heartlikean Agot with your priot impreſſed, 
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Proud with his forme, in his cye pride expreſſed, | But have you forgot your Love ? 
His tongue all impatient to ſpeake and not ſee, ©, * ' Brag. Almoſt 1 had. 
Did ſtumble with haſte in bis eye-ſight tobe, Boy, Negligent ſtudent, learne her by heart: 
All ſenfesto that ſente did make their repaire, ' *- | Brag. By heart,and in heart Boy. | 
To feele onely looking on fairelt of faire : | Boy. And out of heart Maſter all thoſe three T will 
Me thought all his ſences were locktin his eye, . | prove. 
As Tewels in Chriſtallfor ſomePrinceto buy. * * (glaſt, | Brag. What wilt thou prove ? 
Who tendring their owne worth from whence they were | Boy, A man, if Tlive (andthis) by, in, and without,up- 
Did point out to buy them along as you paſt, on the inſtant : by heart you love her, becauſe you heart 
His faces owne margent did coate ſuch amazes, cannot come by her : in heart yon love her, becauſe your 
That all eyes ſaw his eyes inchanted with gazes, | heartis in love with her : and out of heart you loye her, 
Ile give you eAquitazze,and all that is his, being out of heart that you cannot enjoy her. 
And you give himfor my fake, but one loving kiſſe, Brag. I amall theſe three. 
Prin, Cometo our Pavillion, Boyer is diſpoſde. Boy. And three times as much more, and yet nothing 
Boy. But to ſpeake that in words, which his cyc bath | at all. 
I onely have made a month of hiseye, (dilcloſ'd, | Brag. Fetch hither the Swaine, he muſt carry me alet- 
By adding a tongue, which 1 know will not lye. ters 
Lad. Ro, T houart an old Love-monger, and ſpeakeſt Bog. A meſſage well ſimpathiz'd, a Horſe tobe embaſ- 
Skillfully, ſadour for an Aile, 
Lad. Ma. He is Cpids Grandfather, and learnes news | Brag. Ha, ba, What ſayeſt thou? 
ofhim., Boy, Marry fir,you mult ſend the Aſſe upon the Horſe, 
Lad.2. Then was Venw like her mother, for her fa- | for he is very flow gared : but I goe. 
ther is but grim, Brag. The way is but ſhort, away- 
Bey. Doe you heare my mad wenches? | Boy, As ſwift as Lead fir. ; 
Lad. 1. No Bra. Thy meaning pretty ingenious,is not Lead a met- 
Boy. What then, doe you ſee? tall heavy, dull, and flow? 
Lad. :. 1,our way to be gone. Boy, Atinime honeſt Maſler, or rather Maſter no. 
Boy. Youare too hard for me, Exthnt onmer. | Brag. I ſay Lead is ſlow, 
| Boy, Youare too ſwift fir to ſay ſo. | 


| 


"ou 


—_—— 


TY tay. Kurt Af, ies | Is that Lead flow which js fir'd from a Gunne ? 
oA, tus Tertia. | | SZrag. Sweet ſmoke of Rhetorike, 


He reputes me a Cannon, and the Bulletthat's he ;' 
| I ſhoote thee at the Swaine. | 
| Boy. Thump then, and I fice. Exvt. | 
Entey Braggeot, and Boy, | Brag. A moſtacute Tayenal, voluble and free of grace, | 
: Song- Ws As Ace FR By thy favour ſweet Welkin, I muſt ſigh in thy face, 

Bra, Warblc child, make paſſionate my ſenſe of hea- | Moſt rude m&dancholly, Valour givesthee place. 
rings : BREA | My Herald is return'd. | 

Boy. Concolintll.—— B 

Brag, Sweet Ayer, goe tenderneſſe of yeares : take Enter Page, nwd Clown, 
| this Key, give enlargement to the ſwaine, bring him fe- | 

ſtinatly bither : I mult 1mploy Jim in a letter to my | Pag. A wonder Maſter, here's a (oftard broken in a 
Loves ſhin. 

Boy. Will you win yourlove witha French braule ? e-7-m. Some enigma , ſome riddle , no Lenvoy be- 

Brag. How meancft thou,braulingin French? -+ in. . 

Boy. No my compleat maſter , butto jipge off a tine | (7. No cgma, no riddle, no Lenvoy, no falve, in the 
| attberongues end, canary to it with the feete, himour | male fir. Or (ir, Plantan, a plaine Plantan : no Le»vey,no | 
it with turning vp your eye : ſigha noteand fing a "note, | Lexwoy, or Salve fir, buta Plantan. 
ſometime through the throate : if you ſwallowed loye | | Arw. By vertue thou inferceſt laughter, thy ſilly 
withſinging, love ſometime through thenoſc,as-if you | chought, my ſpleene,the heaving of my luoges provokes 
ſnufe up love by ſmelling love, with your hat penthoaſe- | me toridiculous ſmiling: Opardon memy Ntarres;doth 
like ore the ſhop of your eyes, with your armescfoft on | the inconſideratetake ſa/ve for Lemroy and the world Len- 

our thinebel)y doubler,(hkea Rabberona ſpit) or your | voyfor a ſafve?**-/  PPBT"0Y; 
hands nds in your pocket, like a man after the old painting, | Pag, Doethe wiſe thinke themother, is not Lewvo) a 
-| and keepe nottoo Jong in one tune, bura ſnip ahdaway :. | /alvz? — / *:4®/7*\ (phaine, 

theſe are complements, theſe are hnmours,' theſe" derray- | - frm, No Page, it isanepilogne or diſcoutſtto make 
nice wenches that would be betraied without theſs, -arid | Some obſcure precedence that bath tofore beetie fine. 
_ | make wan rated hote :doe younote menthat'moſtare.| Now will 1 begin your morrall, ad doe you follow with | 
| affe Q ed WO xs 4 q | va Tx © AST f; my envoy. | | (4 "SYUS] 2 LK) 
| Brag. Howhaſtthoupurchaſcdthisexperienct?- - ' | The Foxc, the Ape, and the Hitnble-Ber, - 
| #27. By mypenneof obſervation. "i Were ſtill at oddes, beinſ but three, 
Brag. But ©, but O. Foe 0 Pag. Vntill the Gooſe canit'outt 


Boz. The Hobby-horſe is WA Staying the by adglbg folire. + 
ling inthe Gooſe : would you de- 


— —— OO—_  —" ——— 


_ Brag. Calſtrbonwy love Hobb horſe, A good Le 
Bey. MoMaſter the Hobbi-horſeis but 'a Colt, and | firepred. et 
[ YLovepertage, 6 Backiy's 290 | Cle. TheBoytathfold him a bargaine, a Goo 
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Sir, your penuy-worth is good, 4 your-Gogſe be fats: 
Tolcil a banoing he {xd 95 ate fait and looſe 31;; 1: | 
| Let me: {cea tar Lenvop, I that'sa tar Goole, "© 

e-Arma, Come hither, come hither'+ ; - 
How didthisargumantbegin 2. ot, 

Boy. By ſaying thata CofFard washroken in a fhins - 
Then cal'd you for the Lenvoy, "Tr EON'F, oe 

Cow, Tru, and I for a Plantan t: + + 4, 
Thus cams your argument'H1 :4 OUTSET TIF 
Thenthe Buyes Far Lewvey, the Gooſe that you bought; © | 
And heended the market. - | TOOAp 

Arma. Bat tell me : How wasthere a Coftard broken 
ina ſhin ? 

'Pag. I willtell youſcncibly. 

Clow. Thou hait no feeling of it Moth, 
I will ipcake that Lenvoy. 
I Coftard running out, that was ſafely within, 
Fell over the threſhould, and broke my ſhin. 

eArm, We will talke no more of this mattcr- 

Clow, Tillthcre be more matter in the ſhin. 

erm. Sicra Coftard, I will infranchiſe thee. ain 

Chw. O, marry me to one Francis, I {mell ſome Zen» 
voy, toine Goole inthis, ; 

Arm. By my (weet ſoule, I meaneſenting foe atliber- 
ty. Enfrceedoming thy perſon ; thoa wert Immured, 2c» 
liraines, captivated, bound. £ | : 

{low. True, true, and now you will be my purgation, 
and let me looſe. | ef. 4 332% 1 

Arma. 1 give thee thy liberty, ſer thee from durance, 
and1n lica thereof, impoſe on thee nothing but this : 
Beare this ſignificant to the country Maide: /aquenerts: 
there is remuneration, for the beſt ward of mine” honors 
is rewarding my dependants. orb, follow. Exit. 

Pag. Liks the ſequell I, | fre! 
Stgneur Coſtardadew. | Exit. 

Clo, My ſweet onnce of mansfleſh, my in-cony-lew: 
Noiv will I looke to his remuneration. 1 
Remuneration, O, that'sthe Latine word for three-far- 
things : There-farthings remuneration, W hat's the price 
of this yncle 2 1.d.no, 1c pvc you aremuneration: W hy? 
It carricsit remuneration : Why? It isa fairer name then 
a 6 rt I will never buy and ſell out of rhis 
WOTrdes 


” 2 


Enter Birovre. 


Bir. Omy good knave (oftard, exceedingly well met- | 
Cow, Pray you fir, How mach Carnation Ribbon may 


% 


a man buy for a remuneration ? ; 
Bir. Whatis aremuneration ? 
Coſt. Marry firzhbalfe penny farthings ' ; 
Zer, O, Why then three farthings worth of Silke, 
(oft. Irhanke your worſhip; God be wy you. 
Zr. O ſtay ſlaye, I muſt employ thee; | 

Asthon wilt win my favour, good my knave, 

Doe one thing tor mc that I ſhall intreate; 


= 


Clow, When would you have itdone fr ? 
Bir. O thisafter-noone, 2, 

(ow. Well, I willdoeit fir Fareyon well. . 
Bir, O thou knoweſt not what iis. * 
C/ow, 1 ſhall know fir, when I havedoneit,  - . 
Bir, Why villaine thou muſt know firſt,” 
(to. I will come toyour worſhip tomorrow 
Bir, It muſt bedone tbisafter-noone, + * 


Harke ſhe, itis butthis : | 
The Prineeſe comes to hunt here in the Parke; 


mornings 


1s don. I 


| O ſhoreliv'd pride- 


<—_— 


Andin her traine there is a gentle Lady : 
When tongues ſpcake ſweetly, thenthey 
And Roſaione thiey call her, aske for her ; 
Andto her white hand ſee thou doe commend 
This ſcal'd upconnfaile, There's thy guerdon : goes... 
Clo, Guerdon, Oo fryect don, better then remune- 
ration,: aleyenpence-farthing better :;, moſt ſweer guer- 
will doe it fix io print : guerdob, remuneration. 
| bee” E x1 


name her name, 


Bw. O }and 1 forfoothin love, : 
I that have becne loves whip ? | 
A very Bcadle toa humerous ſigh: A Criticke. 
Nay, a night-watch Conltable, 
A domineering pedant orethe Boy, 
T hen whom no mortall ſo magniſicent, | 
This wimpled, whyning, purblind wajward Boy, 
This ſignior 1»nios gyamt dwarfe,don Cupid, 
Regent of Love-rimes, Lord of tolded armes, 
Th'annointed ſoveraigne of ſighes and groancs : 
Liedge ofall loyterexs and malecontents : 
Dread Prince of Plackets, King of Codpecces, 
Sole Bmperator and great general 
Of trotting Parrators (O my litrle heart.) 
And Ito bca Corporall of lis tietd, | 
And weare his coJours like a Tumblers haope >. 
What? I love !I ſhe 1Iſeeke a wife, 
A wornan, that isl1k.ca Germane Clocke, 
Still a repairing : ever out of frame, 

never going a right, bcingburt a Watch : 

Bux. being watchr, that jt may ſtill goe right. 
Nay, to þe perjurde, which is wort of all : 


' And among threc, to love the worſt of all, 


A whigly;,wantotr, with a velver brow. 

With two pitch bals ſtucke in her face for eycs. 
T, and by heaven, one that 1y3il} doe the decy, 
Though eArgwe were her Eunuch and her guarde. 
Ahd Ito ightfor her: 1.to watch for ber ! 


| To pray for her,goe.to: it 15a plague 


That Cpid will impoſe for my neglect, 

Of bis almighty dreadfull little mighc. 

Well, - will love, write, gh, pray, ſue, and grone, 
Some men muſt love my Lady, and ſome /oze- 


OY 


AEBmne OO  __— - — —— 


Attus Quartus, 


—_— 


—— 


——_— 


Enter the Princeſſe, a Forreiter, ber Ladies, and 
ber Lords. 


Prin. Wasthat the King that ſpurd his borſe ſo hard, 
Againſtthe ſtcepe unriſing of the hill ? 
Boy, I know not, bur I thinks it was not he. 
Prin. Who ere a was, a ſhew'd a mounting mind : 
Well Lords, today we ſhall have our dil) patch, 
On Saterday we will-returne to Fraver. _. 
Then Forreſter my friend; W here is the Buſh: 
That we maſt ſtand and play the owrrherer 11 e 
For, Hereby uponthe edge of yonder Coppice, 
A Stand where you may make the faireſt ſhoote... 
Pris, 1 thanke my beauty, I am faire that ſhoote,. 
And thereupon thou ſpeak'it the faircſt ſhoote, 
' For, Pardon, me Madam, for I mcant not. fo, 
' Prin, What, what? Firſt praiſe me,thenagaine ſay 10. 
Not faire ? alacke for woee,, . 
F. ors Yes | 


P | 


i. — 


- - tt —_—_— 
Y tn. 


_— 
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For. Yes Madam fairc. 

' Prin. Nay; hever paint menow; © ' pare wp 

deny fone oboe, non ons the brow: 
ere my glaſle) rake this for telling true t- 

' Faire paiprent tor nd weeds, is more then due. © 
For,” Nothing but faire is that which you inherit, 
Pris," See, ſee, my beauty willbe ſay'd by emetir. 

O herefie it) faire, fit for theſe dayes, ' 
A giving hand, though foule, ſhall have faire 
| But come, the Bow : Now Mercy goes to 

' And ſhooting well , is ther) accounted ill: 

; Thus willI fave wy credit inthe ſhoote, * 

| Not wounding, pitty would not [et nie do't: 

If wounding, then it was to ſhew my Skill, 

' That more tor praiſe, than purpoſe meant to kill. 

And out of queſtion, ſoit is ſometimes : 

Glory growes guilry ofdeteſted crimes, 

When tor Fames fake, to _ an catward part, 

We bend tothat, the working ofthe heart. 

As1 for praiſe alone now ſceke tofpill 

The poore Deere bloud, that my heart meanes no ilf. 

; Boy, Doc not curſt wives hold that ſelfe-ſovetaionty 

Onely for praiſe ſake, whenthey ſtrive to be 

Lords ore their Lords? 

Prin. Onely for praiſe, and praiſe we may afford, 

To any Lady that ſubdewes a Lord, 


Enter (lawve, 


iſe; | 


þ* 


Boy. Herc comes member ofthe commet-wealth. 

Cle. God dig-you-denall, pray you which is the head 
Lady? | | _ 

Prin Thou ſhalt know her fellow,by the reſt that have 


I his the greateſt Lady, the higheſt 7 
| , Whichis the great y, the hig We LEY 
Prin. Thethickeſt, andthe talleſt; - - by 2 N02 

Cle. Thetbickeſt, and the talleſt: it is ſo,truth is truth. 
Ard your waſte Miſtris,were as ſlender as my wit, 
One a tbeſc Maides girdles for your waſte ſhould be hit, 
Are not you the chiefe woman? Youre thethickeſt here, 

Prin.” What's your will ſir? What's your will? 

Clo. I have a Letter from Monſier Firone, 

Toone Lady Refalive, 

Prin, Othy letter, thy letter : He's a good friend of 
Stand aſide good bearer. | (mine, 
Boyer, you can Carve, 

Breake up this Capon, 


Boy, I am bound to ſerve. 
ThisLereer is miſtooke : it importeth none here ; 
16 is write to l[aquenctra. 
' Prin, We will readcit, 1 ſweare. 
Breake the necke ofthe Waxe, and every one giye care, 


Foyer reades. 


Ithat thou art beauteovs, truth it ſelfe that thoy act 
lovely : more fairer then faire, beautifull then beamious, 
cat ah, The magnirs ad mo tee King 

« The magnani illaſtrate King 
Opener oye rpanche prenictont add inde Ben 
ger : and he it was that might rightly ſay,Ye- 
9s, vids, v3ci 2 Which to Anatomize in the r, O 
baſe and obſcure yulgar ; videhcet, He came, Saw, and 0- 
vercaine : he came one; ſee; two; covercame three, 
Who came? the King. Why did he come?to ſer, Why 


tt 
i. _—_ 


um 


Pay heaven, thattbouar fires mo infallible; true 


| 


Loves Labour} bet. 


| 


| 


| 


— ] ———— 


ſre ? to'vyercome. To whom catne he? tothe 
Begger. What aw he ? the Begger. Who vyercame 
he? the Begger. The concluſion 1s victory ; On whoſe 
ſide ? the King : the captive isinricht : On whofe ſide ? 
the Brggers, The cataſtrophe isa Nuptiall : On whoſe 
fide ? the Kings: tho; on both in one; or one in both. Tam 
the King (for ſo Nands the compariſon) thou the Beg- 
gr, for ſo witneſſcth thy lowlineflce, Shall I command 
thy love? I may; Shall I inforce thy love? 1 could, 
Shall Tentreate thy love ? I wilt, Whar, ſhalt thou ex- 
change for ragges, roabes : for titles titles, for thy ſelfe 
me. Thus expecting thy reply, k prophane my lips on 
thy foote, my eyes on thy picture, and my keart on thy 
every part, 


T hine in the deareſt deſigne of induMIry, 
Don Adrianade Armado, 


Thus doſtthou hearethe Nemean Libn roare, 
Gainſt thee thou Lambe, that ſtandeſt as his prey : 
Submiſſive fall his princely feete before, 
And he from forrage will inclineto play. 
Bur if thou ſtrive ( ſoule) what artthouthen > 
Food for his rape; repaſture for his den. 


Prip.' What ple of feather is be that indited this 


| Letter > What vaine } What Werthercocke ? Did you 


ever hearebetter ? 
Boy. 1am nunch deceived, but 1rewember the ſtile. 
' Prin. Elſe your me isbad, goivg ore it erewhile, 
Boy. This Armade is a that keeps here in court 
A Phantaſme, a Monarcho, and one that makes ſport 
To the Prince and his Booke-matcs 
Prin, Thou fellow ja word. 
Who gavethee this Letter ? 
Cow, I told you, my Lord, 
Prin. To whom ſhould'ſt thou give it ? 
Clow, From my Lordto iny Lady. 
Prin, From which Lord, to which Lady ? 
(ew. From my Lord Berewne, a good maſter of mine, 
To a Lady of Fraxce, that he call'd Roſahne. 
Pri»,Thou baſt miſtaken his letter, Come Lords away, 
Here ſweet, put up this, 'twill be thine another day, 
Exennt, 
Bojy. Who isthe ſhooter > Who is the ſhooter ? 
Roſa. Sha'] I teach you to knouy, 
Boj. I my continent of beauty. 
Roſa. Why ſhe that beares the Bow, Finely put off. 
Boz. My Lady goesto kill hornes, but if thou marry, 
Hay me by the necke, if hornesthat yeare miſcarry. 
Finely put on. 


% 


Roſa, Wellthen, Tam the ſhooter, 


Boy. And who isyourDearc? .. 

Roſa. If we chooſe by hornes, your ſelfe come not 

neare, Finely put on indeed. 

Mari, You till wrangle with her Bojerand ſhe firikes 

at the brow. oe 

Fox. But ſhee her ſelfe is hit lower x 
HaveT hit her now. 

Reſa. Shalll come upon thee with/ anold ſaying; that 
was a man when King Pippin of France was a little boy ,as 
touching che hitit, - , ..” 

Boy. So Oy aoſwer thee 
a Wotnan when Queene Guinover 
wench, as touching the hit it. 


withone as old, that was 
of Britaine wgs a litrle | 


Roſa. | 


———ET— 
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Roſa, Thou canſtnot hit it, hit ir, hit it, 
Thon canſt not hit it my, good man. 

Boy. I cannot, cannot, cannot : 
And I cannot, another can» 


= 


Cla. By my troth moſt pleaſant, how both did fir it. 


did hit, 


the clout, 


Pin. 
foulc. 


to boule. 


Oule. 

Co. By my ſoule a Swaine, a moſt ſimple Clowne. 
| Lord, Lord, how the Ladics and I have pat him downe. 
O my troth molt Lweete jeſts, moſt incony vulgar wit, 


ſo fit, 
eArmado athto fide, O a moſt dainty man. 
To {ce him walke before a Lady, and to beare her Fan, 


ſweare: 
And his Page at other fide, that handfull of wit, 


Ah heavens, itis a moſt pathcticall nit. 
Sowla, ſowla. 


Showte within, 


Enter Dull, Holoferncs, the Fedant, and N athaniel; 


mony ofa good conſcience. 


ripeas a Pomwater, whonow hangeth like a Iewell in 


non fallethlike a Crab on the face of Terra, the ſoyle,the 
la nd, the carth, 

Curat, Nath, Truly Maſter Holefernes,the cpythites are 
| ſeetly varied like a ſcholler at the leaſt ; bur fir Iaſſure 
yee, it wasa Bucke of the firſt head, | 
Het. Sir N athaniel, haud credo, | 

Dl. *Twas nota baxd credo, 'twasa Pricket. 
Hel, Moſt barbarousintimation ;- yet a kind of infi- 
nuation, as it were in via, in way of explicarion facere :ag 
ir wercreplication, or rather off | 
his inclination after his wndre 
ted, unpruned, untrained, or 


l rain rather unlettered, or rathe- 
reſt unconfirmed faſhion, tO inſert againe my bed credo 
for aDeare. Yoni © 250757 I 


D#'. I faid the Deare wasnotahas 


< of <4 $34 : 
” b. - 8 1 


4 


£ 
b < 


£ bredin a booke,. s 
He hath not cate paper asit were ; 


He hath not drunke inke. 


Leena 


Nath, Very reverent ſport trucly ,and done in the teſti- 


entare;to ſhow as it were” 
ed,unpoliſhed,  uneduca- | 


. liſk extravagant ſpirit, full of formes, figures, ſhapes,oÞ- 


Clo, Then will ſhe get the upſhoot by cleaving the 
Atar. Come, come,yuntalke grealcly, your lips grow 


Clo. She's too hard for you at pricks, fir challenge her 


Whenit comes {o ſmoorhly off, ſo obſcenely, as it were, 


To ſce him kifle his hand, and how moſt ſweetly a will 


Exeumt. 


Ped. The Deare was (as you know) ſanguis in blood, | 


the care of Celo the sky : the welken the heaven, and a- 


I 


Exit, 
Mar. A marke marvcilous well ſhot, for they both 
| oy. Amarke, O marke burthat marks : a marke ſayes 
| Y "M 
Let the ke 4 have a pricke in't,to meate at,if is may be» 
Atar. Wide 2th bow hand, yfaith your hand 1s out, 
Cle. Indeed a'muſt ſhoote nearer , or heele ne're tur 


Boy. And if my hand be ont, then belike you hand 18 
In 


Boy. I teare too muchrubbing : good night my good | 


4 


, | wombeofprimater,” and delivered upon ,themellowing 
| of occaſion; butche gift is goodin thoſe in whom it is 
| acite, and I am rhankefull forit. | 


- pariſhioners, for their SonneSare well tutor'd by you, 
: andrheir Danareroprofit very greatly under you 3 you 


- Nath Mebercle, If their Sonnes be ingeanous, they 


| Epytaph on the death of the Deare, and to humour 


with a talent. 


jets, Ideas, apprehenfions, motions, revolutions. Theſe 
are begot in' the -yentricle of memory, nouriſht in the 


——_—. 


] His intelle&1s not repleniſhed, he is onely an animall, 

onely ſenſible in the duller parts ; and ſuchbarren plants 
are {et before us,that we thankefull ſhould be; which we 
taſte and fecling,are for thoſe parts that doe fruQific in us 
more then he, 


For as it would ill become me to be vaine, indiſcreet, or 
afoote ; | 


So were there a patchſcton Learning, to ſee him in 
Schoole. 


But one beneſay 1, being of an 0!d Fathers mind, 

Many can brooke the weather, that love not the wind. 
D#l. Youtwo are bouk-1en : Can you tell by your 

wit, What was a month old at Cains bitth,: that's not 

five weekes ol4 as yet ? 


_- Dita goodman Dt , D5tifima goodman 
ul. 


Dull. What is diflinna > 
Narh.. A title to Phebr, to Lana, to the Afoone. 


Hol. The Moone wasa month old when Adey: was 
NO MOre. 


PAS (1core. 
And wrought not to five-weckes whey he came to five- 
Th'allufien ho!ds inthe Exchange, 


Del, Tistruc indeed, the Colluſton holdsin the Ex- 
change. 


| Hel. God comfort thy capacity, fay th'alluſion holds 
in the Exchange, 


ſide that,'twas a Pricket that the Princeſſe kild, 
Hol. Six. Nathaxiel , will you heare an extemporall 
the 1 


. gnorant call dthe Dearc, the Princeſſe kill'd a Pric- 
et; | 


| Nath. Perge, good Maſter Holofernes, perge, ſo it ſhall 
pleaſe youtoabrogateſcnrility. 


Hol, I will ſomerhun 

facility, 

1 Thepraysfall Frinceſſe pearſt andpricke | 

a pretty pleaſing Pricket, 

Som: ſay a Sore, Io not 4 ſore, 
rillnow made fore with ſhooting . | 

The Dog ges add yell, put ell 10 Sore, | 
then Sorel jumps from thickst : 

Or Prickes-ſore, or elſe Sorel , 
the people fall a hooting. 

If Sore beeſore, then ell to Sore, 
makes fifty ſores O ſoreh : 

Of one fore 1 an hundred make | 

ug but one more L. 


Nath. A raretalent. © | = 
D#t. If a talent be a claw, looke how he clawes him 


Nath. This is agiftthat1 have ſimple : ſimple, a foo- 


"Bol. Sir, Ipraiſe the Lord for you, and ſo may my | 


| ofthe common-wealth. | 


Dul. And 1 faythe poluſion holds in the Exchange : | 
for the Moone is never but a month old ; and 1 fay be- 


g affect the letter, for it argin's 


j 
- _— 


_—_ 
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Loyes Labour «loſt, 


fhall want ne inſtruction : Iftheir Daughters be capable, 
| will putir to them But Yiy ſepit qui paxca loquitar, a 
ſoute Feminine ſaluteth us. | 


S, 


my ſweet, deliver this Paper into the tand of the 
B,it may concerne much : ſtay notthy complement, 
forgive thy , aduc. 

Maid. Gnod (oRardgoc with me; 

Sir God ſave your life, 

Co, Have with thee my girle. Exit, 

Hel. Sir you have done this in the feare of God very 
religiouſly : and as a certaine father ſaith . 

Fed. Sir tell not me of the father, I doe feare Colonra- 
ble colours. But rorerurne to the Verſes,Did they pleaſe 
youſir N athaniel? 

Nath, Marvcilous well for the pen. 

Peda, 1 doe dine to day at the tathers of a certaine Pu» 


Emer laquenetta, and the (lone. 


Taqne.God give you good morrow Maſter F arſon. 

; Nath. Maſter Parſon, quaſi Perſone? And iF one ſhould 
be pert, Which is the one? 

Cle. Marry Maſter Schoolemaſter, hethat is likeſt to 
a hogſhcad. 

Nh Of perfing a Hogſhead, a good luſter of conceit 
in a turph of Eartb, tre enough for a Flint,Peacle enough 
for a Swine : 'tispretty,itis well. | pillofmine, whereif (being repaſt)ir ſhall pleaſe youro 

Jaqn. Good Maſter Parſon be ſo as reade me this _ the table witba Grace, I will on my priviledge 1 
Letter, it was givenme by Coftard, and ſent me from ve with the parents of the foreſaid Child or Pupill, 
Dov» eArmatho : | beſexch you reade it» undertake your bien vente, where I will prove thole 

Nath. Fanſte precor gelida, quando, pecus omne ſub vm- | Verſesto bee very unlearned, neither favouring of Puc- 
br, ruminat, and ſo torth, Ah good old Hanan, 1 | try, Wit,nor Invention. I beſeech your Society, 
may ſpeake of thee as the traveller doth 'of Fenice, Yeue- | ' Nath. And thanke youto ; for ſociety (ach the text) 
chi, venache4,qui non te vide, 5 nou te piacch, Old HMan- | isthe bappinefle of life, 
tnan, old Mantnin. W ho underſtandeththee not, vs re | Peds. Andcertesthe text moſt infallibly concludes it. 
fol la mi fa. Vnder pardon fir, What are the contents?or | Sir I doe invite youtoo, you ſhall not ſay me nay : perca 
rather as Horrace {ayes in his, What | my ſoule verſes, Yerba. 

Hol. I fir,and very learned. Away, the gentlesare at their game, arid we willto our 

Natb. Let me hearea ſlafte, a ſlanza, a verſe, Lege do- recreation. 

mIne . Exenm, 
If Love make me forſworne, how ſhall I Fweareto loue ? 
Ah neucr faith could hold if not to beautic yowed. 
Thoughto my {elfeforſworne, tothee Ile faithful proue. 
Thole Ces to me were Okes, to thee like Ofiers 
ow cd. 

Study his byas leaves, and makes his booke thine eyes- 
Where all _ plealures live, that Art would compre» 
bend. : | | 

If knowledge bethe marke, to know thee ſhall ſuffice, 
Well learncd is that tengue, that well can thee commend, 
All ignorant that ſoule, that ſees thee without wonder. 
Which is to me ſome praiſe, that I thy partsadmire ; 
Thy eye /overlightning beares, thy voyce his dreadfull 
thunder. Fe 
Which notto anger bent, is muſique, and Gyect fire, 
Celeſtiall as thouarr, Oh pardonlovethis wrong, 


Enter Birone with a Paper in hit hand, alone. 


Biro. The King he is hunting the Deare, 
I am courſing my ſelfe. 

They have pitchra Toyle, I am toyling ina pytch, 
pitch that defiles ; defile, a foute word : Well, ct thee 
downe ſorrow ; for ſothey ſay the focle ſaid, and fo ſay 
I, andIthe foole ; Wellproved wit. By the Lord this 
Love is as madas Aiex, it kils ſheepe, it kils mc, 1a 
ſhrepe z Well proved apaine a my fide. 1 will not Jove ; 
if I doe, hang me : yfai:h1willnct. O but her eye : by 
this light, bur for her cye,] would not love her ; yes, for 
- her twoeyes. Well, I doe nothing in the world bur lye 
ye my throate, By heaven I doe love, and it hath 
taught weto Rime, ane to be mallicholy : and here is 


That ſings heavens praiſe, withſuch an earthly tongue. 


accent, Let me ſuperuiſe the cangenet, © 
Neth. Here are onely numbers ratified, bnt for the 
| c y, facility, and golden cadence of poefie &«rez : Os 
pidine Naſo wasthe man. And why in deed Naſo, but 
for ſmelling out the odoriterous: flourey of fincy ?_the 


Hound his maſter, the Ape his keeper, thetyred Horſe 
hisrider z But Dameſeks Virgin, Was this diteted to 
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Towr Ladiſbipr in all defired imployment, Berowne, 
| Per, Sir Fon tlie ofthe Votaries 
with the and he>re he hath framed a Letter to a ſe- 
quent of the Queenes which accidentally, or 
by the way of progreſſion, hath imiſcarried.' Trip and 


—— 


Padre. You find netthe apoſtraphas, andſo miſſe the 


jerkes of invention imitary js nothivg : $o doth the: 


py of my Rime, and heere my mallicholly. Well, ſhe 
h one a'my Sonnets already, the Clowne bore it, the 
Foole ſent it, and the Lady hath it :\weet Clowne, lwee- 
ter Foole, ſweereſt Lady. By the world, I would not care 
a pm, if theotherthree were in. Here comes one witha 
paper, God give himgrace to grone. 
He Hands afiae. 
Kin. Ayme © 
Bir. Shot by heaven : proceed ſiveet ('»pid, thou haſt 


TheK ingentrech. 


 thummpt him with thy Birdboit under the left pap:in faith 


{cets 

- King. Soſweet a kifle the golden Surine gives nor, 
Tothote freſh morning drops upon the Roſe, 

As thy eye beames when their freſh Rayes have ſnot 
The night of de. that on my cheeks downe flowes, 


for | Nor ſhinesthe ſilver Mooric one haife fo bright, 
| Through the tranſparent boſome of the deepe 


Asdoth thy facethroughtrares of thine give light t 


| Thou ſhirt in every tearethatI doe weepe, 


Nodrop,but as a Coach doth carry thee, 

Soride(t thon triumphing in my woe. 

Doe but behold the reirevtharſwel in tne, 

And rhey thy glory through my griefe will ſhevy : , 
ar 


a 


— 


ht. 


> 
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But doe not love thy ſelfe,” thenthou wilt keepe - | Would let her out in Sawcers, ſweet miſpriſion. 

My teares for glaſſes, and; ſtall make me weepe: - Dum, Once more Ile read che Ode that 1 have writ. 

O Qurene of Queenes, how farredoſt thouexcell, Bir. Once more le marke how Love can varry Vit. 

No thought can thinkez nortongue of morrtall tell, | 

How ſhall ſhe know my griefes? Ile dropthe paper. 
Sweert leaves ſhade folly: Who is he comes heere ? 


Daumame reades big Sonnet.” 


: On 4 day, alacks the day : 
Enter Longavile, The King fleps aſiae. Love, whoſe Month 1 every May, 
W hat | Longawil/ } and reading : liſten care. Spied « bloſſome paſſing faire, 
Bir, Now. in tby likcnefſe, one more foole appeare. F laying in the wanton ayre : 
Lorg. Ay me, Iam forſworne, T rough the Velvet, leaves the wind, 
Bir. Why he comes in like a perjurd, wearing papers. ol nuſcere, can paſſage find. 
Leng. InloveI hope, {weet fellowſhip in ſhame: T hat the Lover ſiche to death, 
Bir, One drunkard loves another of the name. Wiſh'd bimſelfe the heavens breath, 
Lon. Am I the firſt that have bin perjur'd ſo? (know, Ayre ( quoth he) thy checker may blow, 
Bir. 1could pur thee in comfort, not by two that 1 Ayre, would i might trumph ſo. 
| Thou makeſt the triumphery, the cornercap of ſociety, | But alacke my hand ts ſworne, 
The ſhape of Loves Tiburne, that hangs up limplicity. Ne re to plucke thee ſrom thy throne: 
Lon. 1 teaxe theſe (tubborne lines lacke power to move. Vow alacke for yourh unmeete, 
O tweet aria, Empreſle of my love, Youth ſo apt to plucke aſweer. 
Theſe numbers will I teare, and write in proſe. Dee notcallit ſinue in me, 
Bir. O| Rimcsare guardson wanton Cupid hoſe, That I «m forſworne for thee. 
Distigurenot his Shop. T box for whom love would ſweare, 
Lon. This fame ſhall goe, He reads the Sonnet. Juno but an Athiop were, 
Did not the heavenly Rhetoricks of thineeye, end deny bimſeife for Love, 
'Gainit whom the world cannot hold argument, Turning mortall for thy Lewe, 
Perſwade my heart to thus falſe perjury ? 
UVowes for thee broke deſerve not puniſhment. This will I ſend, and ſomcthing clfe more plaine. 
A Womanl forſwore, but I will prove, That ſhall exprefle my truc-loves faſting paine, 
T hou b:ing a Godd:ſſe, I forſmore not thee. O would the Kmg, Birove, and Longatile, 
CH) Vow was earthly, then a beaventy Love. Were Loversroo, ill to example 11], 
T by grace being gain'd, cures all diſgrace in me. Would from my forehead wipe a perjur'd note ; 
Uowes artbut breath, and breath « vapor #4, For none offend, where all alike doe dote, 


Then thou faire Sun, which on my earth deft ſhine, Long. Dumaine,thy Loveis farre tom charity 


Exhal ſt this vaper-vow, in thee tt: That in Loves gricte defir'ſt ſociety ? 

If broken then, it ts no fault of mine: SE You may looke pale, but I ſhould bluſh I know, 

If by ine broke, What fools u# not ſo wiſe, - - |] Tobeore-heard, and taken napping fo. 

To looſe an oath, to win a Parad\ſc? AN CR ing. Come fir, you bluſh : as his, your caſe is ſuch, 

Bir: This isthe liver veine, which makesflefia deity, | Youchid at hit, offending rwiceas much. 

A greene Gooſe, a Goddeſle, pure pure Idolatry. You doenot love Maria? Longavile, 
God amend us, God amend, weare much outo'rh'way. | Did never Sonnet tor her ſake compile z 
| -- * | Nor neverlay his wreathcd armes athwart 
Enter Dumaine. His loving boſome, to keepe downe his heart- 

Lon. By whom hail 1 ſend this 1 (company ?) $:ay, | I had becaecloſcly ſhrowded in this buſh, 

Bir, All hid, all hid, an old infant play, And markt you both, andfor you both did bluſh- 
Like ademy God, here fit I inthe $ky, I hcard your guilty Rimes, obferu'd your faſhion ; 
And wretched fooles ſecrets heedfully ore-eyes Saw fighes rceke from you, noted well your paſhon. 
| MoreSackes tothe myll 1O heavens I have my wiſh, Aye me, ſayes one | O Jove, the other cries! 

Damaine transformi'd, foure Woodcocks ina diſh. Her haires were Gold, Criflall the others cycs- 

Dum. O molt divine Kate. " You would for Paradiſe breake faith and croth, 

Biro. O moſtprophane coxcombe., And Jove for your Loye would infringe an oath. 

Dum. By heaven the wonder of a mortall eye. W hat will Birone ſay when that he ſhall heare 

Bir. By earth ſheisnor, corporall, there youlye., A faith infringed, which ſuch a zealc did ſweare- 

Dum. Her Amber haires for foole hath amber coted. | How will he icorne? how will he ſpend his wit ? 

Br. An Amber coloured yr ven was well noted; + | How will hetriamph; leape, and laugh art? 

Dum, As upright asthe Cedar, Forall the wealth that ever I did ſce, 

Bir. Stoope 1 fay, her ſhoulder is with-child ' þ I would nothave him knoiy ſo much by me- 

Dam. As faireas day.” E952!) $151 | Bir. Now ſtep 1 forth ro whip hypocrihes 
Bir. I as ſome dayes, but then no ſlinne muſt ſhine; - Ah good my Lied e;1 pray thee pardon We» 

Dam. O that | had my wiſh##/2422/--. -{ Þ Good heart; What grace haſt thourhos toreprove._ | 

Long. And I had mine. TOR BOT 1h; #21 | Theſe worms for loving, that are moſt in love?” : 

Kin. And mine too good T.ord, 7 oh Your eyes doe make nb couches in your rears. | 

Bir. Amen, ſo I had mine: 1s not thitagood word? | Thereis nocertaineP: inceffe thar appearess. - 

Dwm, I would forget her, buta Feverſhe? - © | | You'll norbe perjur'd, "tis 2 hatefullthirg 3 
Raignes in my bloud, and will remembredbe.* 7 | LS none but Minſtrels likeof Sonherting- 
| . Biz, A Fever inyourbloud } why then inciſion- ++ | Bit ary ou not aſham''d ? _ arc you not” 
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| Kin. Hence firs, away. 
| Cho. Walkeaſidethe 


Pm—_ 


Odiſinide thisaudience, and I ſhall ell you more. 


—_—__—_ 


134 


Toverbabor's bk © | 


| 


Allthree of you, to. be thas much ore ſhot ?. "0 1] 
You found his Moth, the King your Moth did fre 3... 
But Ia Beame doe find ineach of three, = 
O what a Scene of fool'ry have I ſcene, 
Ofſighes, of grones, of ſorrow, and of tecne : 
O me, with what ſtrict patience haveT fat, 
Tolee a King tranformed toa Gnat? 
Toſce great Herenler whipping a Gigge, 
And profound Saomon tuning a lygge? 
And Neftor play at puſh-pin with the boyes; 
And Crittiche Tymox laugh at idletoyes, 
Wherelies thy griefe? O tell me Dumaine. 
And gentle Zongawile, where lyes thy paine ? 
And where my Liedges? all about the breſt. 
A Candle hoa 1 
Kin, Too bitter is thy jeſt, 
Are we betrayed thus to thy oyer-view ? 
Bir, Not you by me, but I betraycdto you. 
T that am honeſt, I that hold it ſinne 
To breake the vow I am ingaged in: 
I am betrayed by keeping company 
With men, like men of [trang inconſtancy. 
When ſhall you ſce me write a thing in rime? 
Or grone for Joaxe ? or ſpend a minutes time, 
In pruning me, when ſhall you heare that 1 will praiſe a 
hand, 2 foot, a face, an-eye :a gate,a ſtate,abrow, a brelt, 
a waſte, a lepge, a limme. 
Kin. Soft, Whithcr away ſo faſt? 
A true man, oratheefe, that gallops ſo- 
Bir. I poſt from Love, Lover let me go- 


| Emer laquenetta, and ( lownes 
Tagne. Gcd bleſſe the King» Fs 
K'mn, W hat Preſent haſt thou there ? 
Clo. Some certaine treaſon. 
Kin. What makes treaſon heere ? 
Clo, Nay it makesnething fir, 
Kin. If1t marre nothing neither, 
The treaſon and you goe in peace together, 
Taque. 1 beſeech your Grace letthis Letter be read, 
Our perſon miſdoubrs it : it was treaſon hefaid. 
Kin, Bwone,reade it over. He veades the Letter. 
W here hadſtthou it. 
Taque, Of Ceoltard. 
Kin. Wherehadſt thou it ? 
Colt, Of Dan Adramadio, Dun Adramadio. 
Ki». How now,what is in you? why doſtthou teare it? 
Bir. Atoy my Liedge, a toy : yout grace needs not 
feare it. | | - 
Lovg. It did move him to paſſion, and therefore let's 
t, * FOE: | 
Daw. It is Birones writting, and heere is his name.” 
Bir. Ahyou whorcſon Iloggerhead, you were borne 
to doe me ſhame... ot on 4 1%; 
Guilty my Lord, gulty : I confefſe, I confeſſe. 
King. What ? Kot | TS] 1}: 334 
- Bir. The youthree fooles,lackt me foole, to make - 


| up $ af CERFE YN. = 22208 $3 
He, he, and you.zand you.my Liedge,and 1... 
Arc $in Love, and wedeſerveto dye.t /'_-; | 
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Dwn. Nowthenumber is even, | 


be 
DS OT OI / 7" 
true folke,and lerthetraztors ſtay, 


—_— IS 


- 


- 
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-- | Fox feare their colours ſhould be nlemeny 


Bir. Sweet Logds, ſweet Lovers, O let us imbrace ; 
As true we areasfleſh and bloud can be. 
The Sea will ebbe and flow, heaven will ſhew his free: | 
Young blouddoth not obey an old decree» : 
We cannot croſſe the cauſe why we are borne : 

Therefore of all hands muſt we be tor{worne. 

King. What, didthefe rent lines ſhew {ome love of - 
thine ? ( Roſalie, 

Bir. Did they, quoth you ? Who ſees the heavenly 
That (likea rude and ſavage man of /nae.) 

At the firſt opening of the gorgeous Eaſt, 
Bowes not his vaſlall head, and ſtrooken blind, 
Kiſſes the baſe ground with obedient breaſt? 

W hat peremptory Eage-ſighted eye 
Dareslooke uponthe beaven of her brow, 
That isnot blinded by her Majeſty ? 

Kis, What zeale, what fury, hath inſpir'dthee now ? 
My Love (her Miſtris) is a gracious Moone, 

She (an attending Starre) ſcarce ſecne a light. 

Bir. My cycsare then noeyes, nor 1 Birone. 
O, but for my Love, day would turne tonight, 
Ot all complexions the cul'd ſoveraignty, 

Doe mect as ata faire in her faire cherke, 

Whereſecverall Worthics make one dignity, 

Where nothing wants, that want it ſclte doth ſecke. 

Lend me the flouriſh of all gentle tongues, 

Fye © go Rethoricke, O ſhe needs it not / 

To things of ſale, aſcllers praiſe belongs : 

She paſſes praiſe, then praiſe too ſhort doth blot. 

Awithercd Hermite, hveſcore winters worne, 

Might ſhake off fifty, looking in her cye : 

Beauty doth varniſh Age, aSifnew borne, 

And gives the Crutch the Cradles infancy. 

O 'tis the Sunnethar maketh all things ſhine, 
Xing. By heaven, thy Love is blacke as Ebony- 
Bir. 1s Ebony like her ? O word divinc? 

A wife of ſuch wood were felicity. 

O who can giveanoth? Where is abooke ? 

ThatI may ſweare beauty dothbeauty lacke, 


| Ifthat ſhe learnenot of her eye to looke : 


No face is faire that is not full ſo blacke. 
Kin, O 7 wemmntiwas 1s the badge of hell, 

The hue of dungeons, and the Schoole ot night ; 

And beauties creſt becomes the heavens well. 
Bir. Divels ſooneſt tempt reſembling ſpirits of iightr. 

Oif in blacke my Ladicsbrowes be deckt, 

It mournes, that painting an vſurping haire 

Shoald raviſh doters with a falſe aſpett : 

And therefore is ſhe borne to make blacke, fairc. 

Her favour turnesthe faſhion of the dayes, 

For native bloud iscounted painting now : 

And therefore red that would 69s, diſpraiſe, 

Paintsit ſelfe blacke, to imitate her brow, | 

.Dwm. To lookelike her are Chimny-ſweepers blacke. 

Loy.. And ſince her time, are Collicrscouned bright 
King, And Aethiops of their ſwert complexion crzkc. 

Dum, Darkenceds no Candles now, for darke is light. 
Bir, Your miſtreſſesdarenever come in raine, 
K3v. 'Trwere good yours did z for fir to tell you plaine, 

Ile find a fairer face not waſht todays. 

Bir. lle prove her faire, or talke till dooms-day here. 
 Kis. NoDivell will fright theerhen ſo much as ſhe. 
D»m, I never knew manbold vile ſtuffe ſodeere.. 

thy love;my footand ber face ſee. 


** 


paned with thine eyes: 
| H 
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Herfeet were much too Ne for ſach treads 


Dum, Q vile, then as ſhe goes what upward lyes > 


The (treet ſhould ſegagfhe walk 'd over head, 


TEA 
" TOOK «parton Biron now prove 


Ktn, Then leave this c 
Ourlovirg lawfull, and our faith not torne. 


Dum. I marry there, ſume flattery for this evill, ns 


Long. O ſomeauthority how to proceed, 


Somerrickes, ſome quillets, how to cheatthe divell, 


Dam, Some ſalve forperjury». 

Bir. O ''tis more ed orig 
Have at you thenatteQtions menat armes, 
Conſider what you firſt did {weare unta z 
Tofaſt, to ſtady, and to ſee ay haps ; 
Flat treaſon gainſt the Kingly Rate of, youth- 
Say, Can you falt ? your ſtomackes are too young 2 
And abſtinence ingenders maladies. 
And where that you have vow'd to ſtudy (Lords) 
In that cachot you have for{worne his Booke- 
Can you ſtilldreame and pore, and thereon Jooke? 
For when would you my Lord, or you, or-you, 
Have found the ground of ſtudiesexceilence, 
Without the beauty of a womans fice z 
From womens cycsthis Dofrine I derive, 


They are the Ground, the Bagkes, the Academs, | 


From whence doth ſpringthe true Promethean fite. 
Why, univerſall plodding, poyſons up 

The nimble ſpirits in the arteries, 

As motion and long during aQtion tyres 

The tinnowy vigour of the travailer. 

Now for not looking ona womans fate, 
You have in that forlworne the uſe of eyes 3 
And ſtudy too, the caufer of your yow. 

For where is any Author in the world, 
Teaches ſuch beauty as a womans eye : 
Learniog is but av adjund to our ielfe, 

And \yherc we arc, var learning likewiſe is, 
Then when our ſelves we ſec in Ladieseyes, 

Doe we not likewilc fee our learning there ? 

O uchave made a Vow to ſtudy, Lords, 

And inthat vow we have forſworne our Bookes : 
For whcn would you (my Leige) or you, or you? 
Inleaden contemplation have found out 

Such fiery Numbersas the prompting cyes, 

Of beauties tutorshave inrich'd you with : 
Other ſlow Artsintircly keepe thebraine ; 

And therefore finding barraine praQtizers, 
Scarce ſhew a haryett of their heavy toyle» 

| But Love firſtlearned ina Ladies eyes, 
Livesnot alone immpred in the braine : 

But withthe motion of all clements, 

Courſes as ſwift as thougbrinevery power, 
And gives to every pawer adouble power; 

Abovetheir fu nAions and their OICeS» 

It addes a precious ſeeing to theeye s 

A Lovers eyes will gazean Eagle blind, 

A Loverscare will heare the loweſt ſound: 
When the ſuſpicious head of theft is ſtopr, 
Loves feeling 15 more ſoft and ſenſible; --- - 
Then are thetender hornes of Cockled Snayles. 


Loves tongue proves dainty Jock We raſt e 


For Valour, is not Love a Hercules ? 

Still climing trecs in the Heſperides. 

Subtill as Sphinx, as ſweet and muſical, .. 
Asbright 4pel's Lute, ſtrung with his haire, 


As bright Apols's Lute, ſfirung with his hair. - 
And when Love ſpeakes, the voyce of all the gods, 
Make heavep drowfie withithe harmony, - 
Vogoardl Poet rouch a pen gp noke 
nt e were tempred with Loves ſighes.: 
O then his lines would raviſb favage cares; 
And plart in Tyrants mjld humility;.: - | 
From womens eyesthisdoftrinel detive. 
T hey fparcle till the right Patuhres fire; . | 
They are the Bookes, tbi Arts; the Academes, 
That ſhew,containe, and nouriſh all the warld: 
Elſe none at all in ought proves cxcellent. 
Then foolcs you were theſe women to forſweare 3 
Or keeping what is:{warne, you will prove fooles. 
For Wiſedomes ſake (a wand that all men love) 
Or for Loves ſake, a word that loves all men. 
Or for Mens fake, the author of theſe Women: 
Or Womensſake, by whom we men are incn, 
Let us once looſe our oathes to fiud our ſelves, 
Orelſe we looſe our ſelves, to keepe out oathes : 
Itisreligion to be thas forfworne, 
For Charity ir ſelfe fulfills the Law + .- 
And who can ſever loye from Charity? ; + 
Kin. Saint Cupidthen,and Sovldigrata the field. 
Bir. Advance your ſtandards, and uponthemLordr. 
Pell, mel; downe with them : bat be firſt advid'd, ' 
Inconfliſh that you getthe Sunne ofthems,. i; _. 
Lox. Now toplaine dealing, Laytheſe glozes by, 
Shall we reſolveto wodethele gules of France? = 
Kin, And winnethemtoo, therefore let us deviſe, 
Someentertainment for them intheir Tents. 


Bir. Firſt from the Parke let us. conduRt them thurher, 
Then homeward every men attach rg hand _ 
Ofhis faire Miſtrefſe;1nthe afternoope: *- 
We will with ſome {trange paſtime (olacethem : - 
Such asthe ſhortneſſe of the time.can ſhape, 
For Revels, Dances, Maskes, and merry houres, 
Fore-runne faire Love, irewing her way with flowrcs. 
Kis. . Away , away, notime ſhall be omitted, 
That will be time, and may by us be firtcd. 
Bir, Alone, alone ſowed Cockell, rcap'd no Come, 
And Iuſtice alwayes whirles in «quall meaſure : 


Light Wenches may prove plagues to men forſworne, 
If 


0, our Copper buyes no verter treaſure. 


—_—_— 


Aus Quartus. 


| Don Adriano de Armatho. 


- our vaine, ridiculous, and thraſonical. 


oy COII———— 
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Enter the Pedant, Crate, and Dull, 


P eda. Sau quid ſuſficit " R | q 
Cur, 1 praiſe God for you ſir, your reaſons at dinner | 
have beene ſharpe and ſententious:plcaſant without ſcur- | 
rillity, witty-withourt affeRation audacious without ime | 
; learned without opinion, and ſtrange withour 
þerefiet I did connerſethis quondary day with a —_ 
nion of the Kings, who is intiruled, nominated, or called, | 


; 


Ped. Novi hominnn 1anquam ie, His bumopris lofty, || 


| bis diſcourſe peremptery : his tongue filed, hiseycam- |} 


birious, his gate majefticall is alt behavi- | 
Bo ridulous!s : fle i$too picked, | 
too ſpruce, too , £00 odde, as It were, too perce | 


= (wer. | 


TE 


Carat. A moſt ſingular and choiſe Bpithat, 
. \, Draw omt bu T' 
Ped. Hedraweth outthe thred of his verbobly; 
natcat ne le of his arguement. 1 abhor ſuch pha- 
, ſach \ locale = poynt' ſake 
——— i for rackers of ortagriphy, as ro 
dout fine, when he ſhould ſay doubr; det, when be 
pronounce dcbez-d e br, nor det : be < a Cate, 
Caufe : halfe, haufe-zncighbour Pocarey neigh a- 
 breviated ne: this isabhominible; which he would call 
abhominable : it infiruateth meof infamy : Eg. dls- 
ine, to make franticke, lunaticke? 
Cura. Lan deo, bene intelltige. 
Peda. Borne bery for boon preſcian, alittle ſearch , "twill 
erve. 


F 


Emer Brag gart, Boy, 


("nrat. Viderne quis venit # 
-kapns Video, & gandie. 
miſs Chirra. 
Quare Chirra, not Sitra ? 
"A Men of peace well incountred. 
Moſt in ſitary ſir, ſalutation, | 

rh They have becne at a great feaſt of Languages, 
and Role the ſcraps. 

Clow.. O they have liv'd long on the almes-basket of 
words. I marvell thy M. hath nc eaten thee for a word, 
for thou art not ſo long by the: head as honorificabilitu- 
«> Lr7of Thouzre ier Iallowee ther a" flapdra- 


go Peace thepeile begins. | imo 
By ray. Mouier, are you not ltiteted F' 1 4 
Page. Yes, yes, he teaches buyes the Hortie=booke : 


| | Whatis Ab ſpeld backward with the horne onhibhead d 


Pada, Ba, witha horne added» ' 3" 
f Pay. Bamoſt Leely Sheepe, with a hornet? you bare his 
ce 


Pd. "= qui, thon Conſonant ? 7 {0p 21 

Pag. Thelaſt of the five Vowels if You repeat them, 

| orthe fift if, * 

, Ped, 1 will tthem: ael. 

Pay: The Sheepe, the other two eencudes 3 it ou. 
Brag. Now by the falt wave of the medirerancum, a 

ſweet tutchaquicke vegewe of wit,ſnip ſnap,quicke and 

hotne, it rejoyceth my intelleR, true wit. 

3 Jage- Offcred by achild to an old man: whichis wit- 

Peds. What is the figure? What isthe figure ? 

Page, Hornes. 


Peds. Thou diſputes't like an Infant : goe whip thy 


Gi 
Tor. Lend me your Horne to make one, and 1 will 
| whip bout your Infamy 1 wm citaa giggcofa Cuckolds 


Clow. And 1 had but one penny. in the world , thou 
| very Remuneration I had of thy maſter, thou 


yens were io p leaſed, thatthou wert but my Baſtard ; 
Wimajor full frker wow thou wake me a os to, 
it at ngers ends, as they fay. 
| Peak. Aba fe 1 atines phel for vnguem, G 
| Brad. Artſ-man preamiulat, wo will be fingled from 


the barbarous. oY ou not educate atthe Charg- 
houſe onthe top ofife Mountzine "of youth G 
Pele. Or Mowthe hill 


ere. i. 6. 


"Tlie bf. 


| ſhouldſi have it to buy Ginger bread: Hold, there is the | 
of wit,thoi pldgron egg of Gcrrtion Oath 


_— — COE—ICY Dn 


— 


= 4 t your firect pleaſure, for the Monntaine; 
1 doe ſav; queffion. 


Brag. Sir,it is the inthe King ſweet pleaſure and af- 


fetion, to Princeſſc at her Pavilion, in 
the peftrierof is d this day, which the rude multitude cal 
the after-noone. 

Ped. The petterier of the day, moſt generous fir, is 11a- 
ble, congruent, and meaſurable for the after-noone: the 
word j is wellculd, choiſe; ſweet, and apt I dor aſſure you 
fir, Idoe aſſure. 

Brag. Sir, the King isa noble Gentleman, and my fa- 
—__ I doeaſſure re vety good good friend: for what1s1n- 

ward betweene us; let it paſſe. I doe beſcech thee rc- 
member thy corteſie, I beſcechthee apparcell thy head : 
and ameng other importunate and moſt ſerious deſignes, 
and of great import indeed too : but ler that paſſe, tor 1 
mult tell thee it will pleaſe his Grace (bythe world) 
ſonietime to leane upon my poore ſhoulder, and with 
his royall finger thusdally with my excrement, with my 
muſtachio ; but ſweet heart let that paſſe. By the world 
I recount no' fable, ſeme certaine ſpeciall honours it 
pleaſcth his Greaeſſe to impartto eArmade a Souldicr, 
a man of travell, that hath ſeene the world : butler that 
paſſe ; the very all of all js ; bur Ceet heart, 1 doe im- 
wp _— that the King would have me preſi ent the 
rinceſſe ({weetchucke) with ſome delightful oftenta- 
tion, Or ſhow, or pageant, or _— or fire-worke : 
"_ underſtanding thatthe Curate and your ſweet ſelfe 
re goodat ſuch eruptions, arid ſodaine Creking out of 
par. (as it were) I have I you withall, to the 
end to crave your aſſi 

Peds, Sir, you ſhall preſent before her the Nine Wor- 
thies, Sir Holofeyves, as coricerning ſome entertainment 
of time, ſome ſhow in the poſterior of this day, to bee 
rendred by our aſſiſtantsat the Kings Hoes , and this 
moſt gallant, illuftrate and learned Gentleman, before 
the Princeſſe : Ifay none ſo br as to preſent the Nine 

 Worthies. 
Curat. Where will yon find men worthy cnough to 
preſent them ? 

Peda. Tofaa, your ſelfe : my ſelfe, and this gallant gen- 
tleman /naas Aachabers ; this Swaine (becauſe of his 


great limme or joynt) ſhall paſſe Pompey the preat, the | 


Page Hercules, 

Brag. Pardon fir, error z He is not quantity enough 
for that Worthiesthumbe, he isnot ſo big as the end of 
his Club, 

Peds, Shall T have audience ? he ſhall preſent Hercs- 
ter in minority :- his exter and exit ſhall be ſtrangling a 
Smke ; and 1 will haycan Apology for that purpoſe. 

Pag. An excellent device: ſo if any of he audience 
Fe, ou may cry, Well done Hercules, now rhou cru- 

Snake ; that is the way to make an offeuce gra- 
erernk though few have the graceto doc it,  ** 

Brag. For the reſt of the Worthies > * © 

Peaa, I willplay three my ſelte, 

Peg. Thrice worthy Gentleman, . 

Ig. Shall I tell youa thing ? + _ | 

We attend. | 
Weill have, ifthis fadge not, 6 an Antique. I 
beleac yon follow, - 

Ped. Fiagood-tnan Dal, thou ka ſpoken no word all 
this while, 

Dell. Nor underſtood none peither ſir. 

Ped. Aline, we will ewp 6. brogy 

Dale le make one iti a 


du ot 1 will play 


' 18. 4 
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| onthe taber to the Worthies,and let them dancethe hey. 
. | Ped. Moſt Dal, honeſt Da#,toour ſport awiy, Ex. 


. Enter Princeſſs, and Ladier. hel 
| Prin. Sweet hearts; we ſhall be rich cre we depart, 
If firings comethus plentifally in. If 
| A Lady wal'dabout with Diamonds: looke you, what I 
have Cont the loving Kitig. | 
Roſa, Madam, carne nothing elſe along with that ? 
Prix. Nothing but this : yesas muchlove in Rime, .. 
As would be cram'd upina ſheet of paper 
Writ on both ſidesthe leafe, margenr and all, 
"That he was ſaine to ſcale on C{prdrname. 
_ . That was the way to make his 2od-head wax : 
For he hathbeene five thouſand yecres a boy. 
Kath, 1, anda ſhrewd unhappy gallowes too. 
Reſa.Y ou'll ne're be triends with him,a kild your fiſter, 
Kath, He made her melancholy, fad, and heavy, 
And fo (he died : had ſhe brene iight like you, 
Offſuch a merry nunble ſtirring ſpirit, 
She might a beene a Grandam ere ſhe died, 
Andio may you : Fora light heart lives long. 
Roſa. What's your darke meaning mouſe, of this light 
word? 
Kath, A light condition in a beauty darke, 
Roſa. . We need more light to find your meaning ont. 
Kar. You'll marre the light by raking it in ſnutte : 
Therefore lle darkcly end the argument. 
Ref. Looke what you doe, youdoe it (till i'th darke. 
Kat, So doe not you, for youarea light Wench. 
Roſa, Indced 1 waigh not you, and therefore lighr. 
Ka,' You waigh me not, O rhat's you care not tor me, 
Ref. Great reaſon : for paſt care, 1s ſtill palt care. 
- + Prin. Well bandied both, act of Wit yell played, 
Bur Reſaline, you have a Favour too ? 
| Wholſent ir ?and what isit ? 
Rof: 1 wovld you knew. 
And if my face were but as faireas yours, 
My Favour were as great, be witncſſethis, 
Nay, 1 have Verlestoo, | thanks Birone, 
The numbers true, and were the nuwbring too, 
I werethe faireſt goddcfſe on the ground, 
I am compar'd to rwenty thouiand faires. 
O he hath drawne my pictarc in his letrer, 
Prin, Any thing like? 
Ref: Muchin the Jetters, nothing inthepraiſe. 
Prin. Beautecus as Incke : a good concluſion. 
Kat, Faire asatext B. ina Coppy booke. 
Ref. Ware penfils. How ? let me not dye your debtor, 
My red Dominicall, my golden lettcr. 
| O thar your face were full of Ocs. 
Pri», A'Pox of that jeſt, and 1 beſhrew all Shrowes ; 
But Katherine, what was ſenttoyou 
| From faire Dumaine? | | 
K ath. Madam, thisGlove. 
Prin, Did henorſend you twaine ? 
Kath. Yes Madam : and moreover, 
Some thouſand V crſes of a faithfull Lover, 
A huge tranſlation of hypocnfie,::: + . 
Vildly compil'd, profound ſimplicity... | 
Mar. This, and theſe Pearls, to me ſetit Longavile. 
TheLetter istoo long by halfea mile. /; 1; 
Prin, Ithinke no leſle : Doft thounotwith in beart 
The Chaine were longer, and the Letter ſhort? - © 
Mar. 1, or I would theſe hands might never part. : 
Prin, Weare wiſe girles to mocke our Lovers ſo,” 


: —_—_— 
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| Theirpurpole isto parlce, © ras and dance, 


R:ſa. They.are worle fooles to purchaſe mocking ſo. || 
That faine. Bireve ile torture ere 1 goes *# !f: 14) * 
O that I knew be wete but in by tly viecke, -.- * 
How I would make him fawne, and beg; and ſecke; 
And wait the ſcaſ00, and 0b{erye the times;! 
ſpend his prodigall wits in booteles times. 

Fr as 6 his ſervicealltomybchefls, -*::" 
And make hign proud to mak? me proud with jeſts, 
So pertanntlike would I o'refway bis ſtate, 
That bethould be my foo!e; nnd I his fates 

Prin, None are ſo ſyrely caught, whenthey are catcht, 


| AS Wit turn'd foole: folly in Wiſdom batch's, 


Harh wiſedomes warrant, and che kelpe of Schoole, 
And Wits owne grace to graces icarncd Fool ? 

Rof. The bloud of youth burnes rot with ſuchexccſſc, 
As pgravities revolt to watituncili, 

Hor. Folly infools beares nut fo ftrong anote, 
As fovl'ry inthe Wiſe, when Wit doth dote ; 
Sincc all the power thereof it doth apply, 


* | Toprove by Wit, worth in ſunplicuy. 


Ftcr Boyer. 
Prin. Heere comes Boyer, and mirth in his face. | 
Boy. O 1 am ſtab'd with laughter, Wher's her Grace? 
Prin, Thy newes Boyer ? 's 
Boy. Prepare Maoame, prepare. + 
Arme Wenchesarme, incounters mounted are, 
Againſt your Peace, Love doth approach, diſguis'd : 
Armedin argaments, you'll be ſopriz'd. 
Muſter your Wits, ſtand in your owne defence, 
Or hide your heads like Cowards, and flyc hence, 
Prin... Saint Dems, to S. Cupid : What arc they, 
That chargetheir breath againſt us? Say ſcout ſay. 
Boy. Vnder the coole ſhade of a Siccamore, | 


.Ithought tocloſe mine eyes ſome halfean houre ; 


When {> roinerrupr my purpos'd reſt, 
Toward that ſhadeI might bchold addreſt, 

The Kitg and hiscompanions : warily 

I ſtole inro a nzighbour thicker by, 

And over-heard, what you ſhall over-heare : 

That by and by diſguis'd they wall be heere. 

Their Hierald 18a pretty kniviſh Pape : 

That well by heart hath con'd his embaſſage, 

Action and accent didrhey tcach him thcrc. 

Thas mult thouſpeake,andthus thy body beare. 
And eyerand anon they made a doubr, 

Preſence majeſticall would pur him our : 

For quoth the King, an Angell ſhall thou ſee : 
Yet feare not thou, but ſpeake audacioully. 

The Boy reply'd, an Angell is not cvill : 

I ſhould havefear'd her, had ſhe beene a devill, 

With that all lzugh'd, and clap'd him on the ſhoulder, 

Making the bold wagge by their praiſes bolder. 
One rub'd his elbocrthns, and flecr'd, and ſ\yvorec, 

A better ſpeech was never ſpoke before. 

Another with his finger, and his thumb, 

Cry'd vis, we will doo't, come what will come- 

The third he caper'd and cried, All goes well. 

The fourth turn'd onthe toe, anddowne hefell ; 

With that they ail did tumble onthe ' (%Y , 

With ſuch a zcalous laughter ſo profoiind, 

That in this ſpleene ridiculous _ 
To checke their folly paſſions, ſolemne teares. 

Prin, But what, but what, coine they to viſit us? 

Boy, They doe, they doe ; and are apparel'd thus, 
Like Muſcovites, or Ruſſians, or I geſſes 


had! 
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Loves Labour's loft. 


; Vnts his ſeverall Miſtreſſe c which they'll know =. '/ 
' By favours ſeverall, which they did beſtow»; | 1 - 
| Prin, And will they ſo ? the Gallants ſhall be taskr 2 +. 
- For Ladies ; we will every.onebemazkt,..' 2; 77 
| And nota man:ofthem ſhall have the'grace - '* fi.) 
| Deſpight of ſ{ate, to ſee a Ladies faces 1 4) ou (ff 
- Hold Roſehne, this Favour thou ſhalt weareg + ' 7 
And then the King will court thee for his Dares 
' Hold, rakethovp this my ſweet, and give methine, 
Soſhall Birenetake me ſor Reſaline. | 
An1 change your Favours too, fo ſhall your Love 
Wooe contrary, decceiv'd by theleremoves, 
Refn, Come on then, weare the favours moſt in ſight. 
_ Kath.” Butin this changing, What is your intent ? 
Prin, The effect of my intent isto croſſe theirs; 
They dor it but in mocking merriment, 
And mocke for mocke is ontly my intent» 
Their ſeverall counſels they unboſome ſhall, 
To Loves miſtooke, and ſo bu mockt withall. 
Vpon the next occaſion that we meete, 
With Viſages diſplayed totalke and grerte. 
: Roſa. But ſhall we dance, if they deſire astoo't? 
Priv. No, to the death ve will not move a foot, 
Nor to their pen'd ſpeech render we no grace : 
But while 'tis ſpoke, cach turne _ her face. | 
Boy. Why that contempt will kill the keepers heart, 
And quite divorce his memory from his part, | 
"Prin. Therefore I doc it, and I make nodoubr, 
The reſt = " come wy if ax he out. 
There'sno ſuc , as port orethrowne : 
| To make hoes, Sor 20% os but our owne: 
| So ſhall we ſtay mocking emended game, 
And they well mockt, depatt away with ſhame, Soxnd. 
Boy. The Trumpet tounds , be maskt, the maskers 
COMC. os 


Emer Black woores with muſicke, the Boy with a ſpeech, 
and the reit of the Lords diſgniſcd. 


Page. All haile, th: richet Beanties on the earth. © 
_ 8, BcautiesnO richer then rich Taffata. 
Pay. eA holy parcell of the faireſt dames that ever tarn'd 
thiir backes to mortal viewes, 
| The Ladies turnc their backes to him. 
Fir. Their eyes villaine, their cycs. F 
Pag. That ever turn'd their eyes ro mortal viewer, 
Ont 
| 4 True, out indeed. 4 , 
ap. Ont of yonr favonrs heaventy birit vonchſafe 
Nt bebola? f Ml 
Biz. Once to behold, rogue. | 
Pag. Once to behold with your Sunne beamtd eyes, 
With your Sunnebeamed ejer. | 
Bir. They will not anfwer to that Epythite, 
You were beſtcall it Daughter-beamed eyes. 
Pag, They doc not marke me,andthat brings me out, 
Bir. Isthis your perfeAneſſe ? be gon you rogue, 
| Roſa, W hicwould theſe ſtrangers ? | 
- | Know their minds Boyer, 
| If they doe ſpeak e our language, 'tisour will | 
That ſome plaine man recounttheir piirpoſes. 
Know what thy would ? = .7Þ 
Bey. What would you withthe Princes? © 
Bir, Nothing but peace, and gentle viſitation. 
Rof. What would they, fay they ? 
6h 
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' Andevery one his Loye-feat will advance, LEOTEOTE? | 


| Methegline, Wort, and Malmſey 5 well rune dice 


} Ne play no more with you; 1 ** + 


| Totreada Meaſure withyou onthe grafle. 


« Boy, Nothing but peace, and gentle viſitation, 
Roſe. Why that they have, and bid them ſo be gone, 
Boy. Shelayes you have it, and you may be gone. 

Kin. Say*to her we have meaſur'd many mules, 


Boy. They ſay that they have meatur'd mary a nule, 
To tread a Meaſore with you on this graſſe. 

: Reſa. Itisnotſo. Askethem how many inches 
Is invne mile? If they haye meaſur'd many, 
The meaſure then of one is caſly told. 

Boz. It tocome hither, you have mcaſur'd miles, 
And many miles: the Princeſfſe bids you tell; 
How many inches doth fill up one gulc ? 

Zir. Tell her we meaſure them by weary ſteps. 

Boy. She heares her ſelfe; 

Roſa. How many weary ſteps, 

Of many weary miles you have orc-gone, 
Are numbred in the travell of one mile ? 

Bir. Wenumbernothing that we ſpend for you, 
Our duty is ſo rich, ſo infinite, 

That we may doe it till without accompr. 
Vouchſafe to ſhew the ſunſhine of your face, 
That we (like ſavages) may worſhip it. 

Roſa. My face a a Moone and clouded too. 

Kin, Bleſſed are clouds, to doe asſuch clouds docs | 
Vouchſafe bright Moone, and theſe thy ſtarresto ſhune, 
(Thoſe clouds removed) upon onr watery eyne, 

Roſa. O yaine peticioner, beg a greater matter, 

Thou now requeits but Mooneſnine in the water. . . 

Kin, Then in our meaſure, vouchſafe bur one change, 
Thou bidſt me beg, this begging isnot ſtrange. . . .. 

Roſa. Play muſickethen : nay you muſt doe it ſoone. 
Not yet no dance : thuschange 1 like the Moone. = 

Kin. Will you not dance: How come you thus c- 


wr ? 
Roſa. You tooke the Moone at full, but now ſhee's 
changed ? = 
Kis, Yet ſtill ſhe is the Moone, and I the Man 
Roſa. The mulicke playes, vouchſafe ſome motion to 
it : Qur cares vouchſlate it. 
Ki. But your legges ſhould doc it, 
Ref. Since you are ſtrangers, and come here by chance, 
We'llnot be nice, take hands, we will not dance. 
Kin. Why take you bands then? 
Roſa. Only to part friends. 
Curtſie ſywect hearts, and ſo the Meaſure ends, 
Kin. More meaſvre ofthis meaſure, benot nice. 
Roſs. We canafford nomoce at ſuch aprice. 
Rin.Priſe your ſelves then : what buyes your company? 
Roſa. Your abſence onely, 
Kin, That can vever be. | 
Roſa. Then cannot we be bought : and ſoadue, 
Twice to your Yiſor, and halfc once to you, 
Kin. If you deny todance, Ict's hold more chat. 
Rof. In private then. 
Kin. Tam beſt plead with that. ' . 
Br. White handed Miſtris, one ſweet word withthee, 
Prin. Hony,and Milke, and Snger :thereis three. 
Bw. Nay then two reyes, and if you grow ſonice 


There's halfe a dozen ſweets. 
Prin. Seventh ſ\veer adne, fince you can cog, 


Bir. One word infecrer.. ''. 
Pris, Let it notbe ſweet. | 
Bir. Thou greev'ſt my galls 


_ Prin, b 


dl 


» we F-":: -- 
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Prin, Gall, bitter., ._..- 
Bir. Therefore meet: 
D». Will youvoucl 
Mar, Name it. oy } 
Atar, Say you ſo? Faire Lord z 
| Take youthat for your faire Lady. 

Dum, Plealc it you, ] 
As much in private, and Ile bid adjen. + 

Mar. What, was your vizard made withouta tongue? 

« I know the reaſon Lady why youas«c. 

Mar. O for your reaſon,quickly fir, Ilong. 

Leng. You have adouble tongue within your maske. 
And would affoord my ſpeechletic vizard halfe. 


C 


with meto change a word ? 


. # 
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Calfe ? 
Long, A Calfe faire Lady ? 
Aſar. No, afaire Lord Calte. 
Long. Let's part the word. 
Mar. No, Ile not be your halfe ; 
Take all and weane it, it may provean Oxc. 
Long. Looke how you but to your {clfe intheſc ſharpe 
mockes, 
Will you give hornes chaſt Lady ? Doe nat fo. 
Mar, Then dye a Calfe before your hornesdoe grow. 
Lon, One wordin private with youre 1 dye. 
Mar, Blcat ſoftly then, the Butcher heares you cry» 
Boy. The tongues of mocking wenches arc as kerne 
As is theRazors edge, inviſible : 
Cutting a ſmaller batre then may be ſcene, 
Above the ſenſe of ſence ſoſentible ; 
Seemeththeir conference, their conceits have wing® 
Fleeter then arrows, bullets, wind,thought,ſwifter things 
x Not one word more my maides,breake off, brea 
OITs | 
Biy. By heaven, al|dry beaten with pure ſcoffc. 
Xin. Farc-well madde Wenches, you have ſimple 
wits. | Exeunt. 
Prin, Twenty adicus my Frozen Muſcovits. 
Aretheſe rhe breed of wits ſo wondred at ? 


Boy. Tapers they are, with your ſweet breathes puſt 
Out. 


Prim, O poverty in wit, Kingly poore fiout. | 
Will they not (thinke you) bang themſelves to right ? 
Or ever but in vizards hew their faces ; 

This pert Birone was out of count'nance quitc+ 

Rof. O 1 They were all in lamentable caſcs. 
| The King was weeping ripe for a good word. 
| Pris. Bironedid ſweare himſclic out of all {uite, 
CHMar. Dumaive wasat my ſervice, and his ſword ; 
| Nopoint (quart [:)my ſervant ſtraight was mute. 

Ka. Lord Longavits {aid 1 came ore his heart : 
| And gt. call'd me ? 
F rin. Qualme aps. 
Kat. Yesin —_ 
Pri». Goc lickneſſe azthou act, 


Roſ. Well, berter wits have worne plaine ſatute caps, 
But will you heare ;the Kivg pave ſworne: . 

' Prin, Andquicke Birone hath plighted faith to mc. 
Kat. And Longavile was for. my lervice borne. 
Mar. Dumaine is mine as ſureazbarke on tree. 
Boy, Madam, and pretty miltreſſes giveecare, 

Immediately rhey will againe be heere 

In their owne ſhapes : for it can never be, 

They will diſpeſt this harſh indignity, 


Har, Vealequoth the Dutch-man: is not Veale 2 | 


| 


| 


| 


| re ned- like Muſcovites inſhapclefle geare : 
| An 


| Roſa. Wel-liking wits they nave, groſſc, groſle, tar,fats | 


OC. 
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Prin, Will they returnc ? 
wi They will rhey will, God knowes, 
And leape for joy, though they arc lame with blowes : 
refore change Fayours, and when they repaire, 
Blow like {\xeet Roſes, in this ſuinmer aire. 


Prin. How blow how blow ? Speake to be undc1 - | 
ſtood 


Boy. Vaite Ladies maskt, are Roſes in their bud ; 
Ditmaskt, their damaske ſwwcer commixture ſhone, 
Are Angels vailing clouds, or Roſes blowne. 

Prin, Avant perplexity ; What ſhall we dor, 

If they rcrurne intheir owne ſhapes to wooe ? 

Roſa, Good Madam, if by ine y0u'li be advis'd, . 
Let's mockethem {till as well knowne as dilguis'd x 
T.etus complaine to them what fooles were heare, 


wonder what they were, and to whartend 
Theic ſhallow ſhowes,and Prologue vildely pen'd, 
Anrdtheir rough carriage ſo ridiculous, 
Should be gr at Our 1cutto us. 

Boy. Ladies, withdraw : rhe pgallants are at hand, 

Prin. Whip to our Tents, as Rocs runnes ore Land. 

E xeunt, 

Enter the King and thereſt, 


King. Faire ſir,God fave you. Wher's the Princeſle ? 
Boy, Goneto her Tent. 

Plcaſe ir your Majeſty command me any ſervice toher? 
King, That ſhe vouchſafe mc audience for one 1vord. 
Boy. I will, and ſowill ſhe, I know my Lord. # xt. 
Bir, This fellow pickesup wit as Pigeons peaſe, 

And utters it againe, when /ovedoth pleaſe, 

Heis Wits Pedler, and retailes his Wares, 

At Wakes, and Waſſels, Meetings, Markets, Fares. 

And we thatſell by groſſe, the Lord doth know, 

Have notthe grace rvgrace it with ſuch ſhow. 

This Gallant pins the Wenches on his ſlceve. 

Had he bin.4dam, he bad ecmpted Eve. 

He can carve too, andliſpe : Why this is he, 

Tharkiſt away bis hand in courtefie, 

This is rhe Ape of Forme, Monſieur thenice, 

That when he playesat Tablcs, chidesthe Dice 

In honorable tearmes : Nay he can ting 

A mcane moſt meanly, ard in V ſhering 

Mend him whocan : the Ladics call him ſweet. 

The Rtaires as he treads un them kifle his teere. 

This is the flower that {miles on every one, 

To ſhew his tecthas white as Whale bis bone. 

And confciences that willnot dye mn debr, 

Pay him the duty of hony-rongued Boyer. 

Ki», A bliſter on bis {veer rongue with my heart, 

That put Armadces Page out of his part, 


Enter Ladies, 


Bir. See where it comes. Buhaviour what wer't thov, 
Till this madman ſhew'd thee? And what artthon now? 
Kin, All huile Geert Madam, and faire time ot day, 

Prin, Faire in all Haile is toule, as I conceive. 

Kin, Conſtrue my ſpeeches betrer, if you may» 

Prin, Then wiſh me better, I will give youleave, 

Kin. We cameto viſit you, and purpoſe no\y 
Toleade you toour Court, vouchſate it then. 

Prix. This field ſhall hold me, and ſo hold your vouy : 
Nor God, nor I, delights in per jur'd mcn. 


Kin. Rebuke menatfor that which youproyoke; g 
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- Loves Labour $ oft, 
Thevertue of your eye muſt breake my oath. . Figures pedanticoll, theſe ſwunmer flyes, © + of 75 » 
ever ofyouer ultra myoath, [4 | Fignrepelinicl, ef ume hed! 
For vertues office never breakes men troth. "7 | Tdoeforſweatethemy and 1 heere worn be |, 
Now by my maiden honor, yet as pure . | By this whiteGlove (how whitethe hand God knows) 
Az the unſullied Lilly, 1proteſt; | | Henceforth my wooing mind ſhall be expreſt = ** 
A world of torments though I ſhould endure, In ruſſet yeas, and honeſt kerſie nocs- OT 
I would not yceld ro be your houſes gueſt ; And to begin Wench, ſo God helpe me law, 
So much Ihate a breaking cauſe tobe | Myloveto thee is ſound, ſavs cracke or flaiy. 
Of heavenly oathes, vow'd with integrity. Roſa, Sans, ſens, I pray yous 
Kin. O you haveliv'd in deiolation heere, Bvr. Yet | haveatricke 
Vnſcene, unviſited, much to our ſhame. y Of the old rage . beare with me, Tam ſicke, 
Prin. Not ſo my Lord, it is not fo 1 fiyeare, Ile ave it by degrees : ſoft, let us ſee, 
We lave had paſtimes hcere, and pleaſant game, \Write Lord hexe mercy on #1, 0n thoſe three, 
A meſſe of Ruſſians left us but of late. They are infected, in their hearts itlyes : 
Kin, How Madam ? Ruſſians ? They have the plague, and caught it of your cycs t 
Prin, 1 in truth, my Lord. Theſe Lordsare viſited, yon ate not free : 
Trim yallants , full of Courtſhip and of ſtate. For the Lords tokens on you doe I ſee, 
Roſa. Madam ſpeake true. ltisnot ſo my Lord : Prin. No, they are free that gavetheſe tokens to us. 
My Lady (to the manner of the daycs) Bir. Ourſtatesare forfeit, ſceke not to undoe us. 
In curtehe gives undeſcrving praiſe. Ref, It is not fo ; for how canthis betrue, 
We fourc indeed confronted were with foure That you ſtand forfeit, being thoſethat ſue. | 
In Ruſſian habit: Heere they ſtaycd an houre, Bur, Peace, for I will not haveto doe with you, 
And talk'd apace: and in that houre (wy Lord) Ref. Nor ſhall not, it 1 doe asT intend. 
They did not bleſſe us with one happy word. | rr. Speake for yourſelves, my witisat an end. 
I dare not call them fooles ; but this I thinke, ; © King. Teach usſweet Madaine, for our rude tranſgreſ- 
Whenthey arc thirſty, fooles would faine have drinke. | fton, fome faire excule. 
Be. This jeſt isdry tome. Faire gentle {weet, Prin. The faireſt is confeſſion. | 
Your wit makes wiſe things fooliſh,when we greete Were younot heere but even pow, diſguis'd? 
Witheyes beſt ſeeing, heavens ficry cye 3 Kin, Madam, I was, 
By light we loſe light : your capacity \ Prim. And were you well advis'd ? 
Is ofthat nature, that to your huge ſtore, Kin, I was faire Madam. 
Wilc things ſceme fooliſh, and rich things but poore. Prin. When you then were heere, 
Rof. This proves you wiſe and rich : for in my cyt |  W hat did you whiſper in your Ladies eare ? 
Bir. I ama foole, and full of poverty. ' "Kin. That morethen all the world I did reſpeR her. 


Ref. But that you take what doth to you belong, —*'| Prev. When ſhe ſhall challenge this, you will reje | 
It were a fault to ſnatch words from my tongac. her. | 


Bw. O, Iamyours and all thatT poſlefle, Kin, Vpon mine Honor no. 
Roſ. All the foole mine. Prin, Peace, peacc, forbeare : 
Bir. Icannot give youleſſe. Your oath once broke, you force not to forſweare. 


Ref. Which of the Vizards was itthat you wore ? Kin, Deſpiſe me when I breake this vathof mine, 
Bir. Where ? when? What Vizard? Prin. I will, and therefore keepe it. Roſaline, 
Why demand you this ? What did the Ruſſian whiſper in your care ? 
Ref. There, then, that vizard, that ſyuperfluouscaſe, Roſs, Madam, he {wore that he did hold me deare 
That hid the worſe, and ſhew'd the better face. As precious eyc-ſight, and did value me 
Kin, Wear? diſcricd, Aboye this World : adding there morcover, ' 
They'l mockeus now downeright. : That he uv ould Wed me, or elſe dye my Lover. 
Dwk. Letus confeſſe, and turne it toa jeſt. Prin, God give thee joy of him : the Noble Lord 
Prin. Amaz'd my Lord ? Why lookes your Highneſſe | Moſt honorably doth uphold his word. 
ſadde? | Kin, What meanc you Madame ? 
Ref. Helpe bold his browes, hec'l {wound :why looke | By my life, my troth, 
| +  youpale? | I never ſworethis Lady ſuch an oath. 
Sexſicke I thinke comming from Muſcoyy. Ref. By heaven you did ; and toconfirmeit plaine,' 
Bir. Thus poure the ſtarres downe plagues for perjury. | you gave me this : But take it fir againc. ike. 
Can any face of braſſe hold longer out ? King. My faith and this, the Princefſe I did give, 
Heere ſtand I, Lady dart thy skill at me, FRG I knew her by this Tewell on her ſleeve. yu 
Bruiſe me with ſcorne; confound me witha flont. 
Thruſt thy ſharpe wit quite through my ignorance.  : - 
Cut meto peeces with thy kecne conceit: 
And I will wiſh thee never more todance, 
| Nor nevermore in- Ruſſian habit waite. 
1 O L never will truſt to ſpeeches pen'd, 
Nor tothe motion of aSc way tongues 
| Nor woviorine ce ablid-npers og, 
o010nrimelike a blind- $ ſongue, | 
Taffata phraſes, filkentearmes preciſe, 
Three-pil'd Hyperboles; ſpruce affeRtion; 


hn — 


FE * Loves Labour lofk Tat | 


Told our intents before : which onctdiſclos'd, royall ſweet breath, as will vtter a brace of words, 
| The Lagicsdid changs Fayovrs, and then we - Pris, Doththis manſcrye God? 
| Following the ſignes, wood but the ſigne of ſhe. © | Bir, Why aske youd 
Now to our perjury, to adde more terror, Prin. He ſpcak's notlike a man of God's making. 
We arc againe f in willanderror. . Brag. That's all one my faire ſweet hony Monarch : 
Muchupon thisit is z and might not you For Iproteſt, the Schoolmaſter is exceeding fancaſticall: 
Foreſtallour ſport, 'to make us thus untrue ? Teo too yaine; tootoo vaine. But we will put it (as they 
Doe not you know wy Ladies foot by'th ſquicr ? * | fay)to Fortang delaguar. I wiſh you the peace of mind 
And langh uponthe apple of her eye? + .- | mottroyallcupplement. | " 
And ſtand betweene her backe fir, andthe fire, - King." Here 18like to bea good preſence of Worthizs; 
Holdinga trencher, jclting merrily z Hepreſents H: for of Troy, the Swaine Pompey the great, 
You put our Page Our : gore, you are allowd the Pariſh Curatc Altxandey, Armadoes Pa H ercules, 
Die when you will, a ſmocke ſhall be your ſhrowd. the Pedant /udas Machabews : And if theſe foure Wor- 
Youleere npon me, doe you? There's an eye thiesin their firſt ſheyy thrive, theſe foure will change 
Woundslike a Leaden ſword. | | habites, .andpreſent the other five, 
Boy. Full merrily hath this brave manager, this car= | 3+ Thexe is five in the firſt ſhew. 
reere beene rurine. _ | Kin. Youaredeccived, tis not ſo. 
Bir, Loc, he is tilting ſtraight. Peace, Ihave done, Bir. The Pedant, the Braggart, the Hedge-Prielſt , the 
Foole, and the Boy. _ 
Emer Clowne. A bare throw at Novum,and the whole world againe, 
| | Cannot pricke out fiveſuch, take each onein's vaine. 
Welcome pure wit, thou part'ſt a faire fray, K#.The ſhip is undet {aile,and here ſhe comes acmaine. 
Cle. O Lord fir, they would kno, | x 
Whether the three Worthics ſhall come in,or no Enter Pompey» 
Bir.W hat, are there butthree ? £2 X 
(ev. No fir, butir is vara fine, Clo. 1 Pompey am. 
For every one purſents three: | Boy. You lye, you are not he. 
Bir. And thtcerimes thrice is nine. | Clo. I Pompey am, 
{'». Notſo fir, under correRtion fir,I hope it isnot ſo, | Boy. With Libbards head on knee. 
Y on cannot beg us ſir,I can afſtire you fir, we know w Bir. Well faid old mocker, 
we know. : I hope fir three timesthrice fir, - | I muſt nceds be friends with thee, 
Bir. 1s not nine. X Clo, 1 Pompey am; Pompey ſurnans d the bige 
(i. Vader correction fir, wee know where-untill it | D*. The great: | 
doth amount. | WK Clo, It is great fir : Pompey ſurnam'd the great | 
Bir. By Tove, I alwayestooke three threes for nine. That oft in field, with Targe and Shield, | 
Clo. O Lord fir, it were pitty you ſhould ger your did make my foe to ſweat : © oY 
living by reckning fir, TY Ws | Ard travailing along this coat, 1 beers am "come by chance, 
Bir. How much iv1it? | And lay my eArmes before the legs of thisſw cet Laſſe of 
Clo. O Lordfir, the parties themſelves; the aQtors ſir 1 France. 
will ſhew where-untill it doth amount : for mine owne | If your Ladiſhip would ſay thankes Pompey, I had :done. 
part,lam (asthey ſay,but toperteR one man in one poore Prin, Greatthankes great Pompey. | 
nan) Powpion the great fir. | | C#. Tisnot ſo much worth : but I hope 1 was per- 
Bir. Artthou one of the Worthies ? feR. I made alittle fault in great. 
(lo. It pleaſed themtothinke me worthy of Pompey | - Bir. My hat to a halfc-peny, Powpey proves the beſt 


the : for mincownepart, I know not the de Wortby. 
of he Worthy, but Iam ro ſtand for him, Wn 


Bir. Goe, bidthem prepare. Exit. | Emer Curate, for Alekander. 
Che. Wewill turne it finely off fir, we will take ſome 


Care. | Carat, When inthe world! lid, 1 was the worlds ('om- 
King. Birone,they will ſhame us : |  mandey : | 
Let them _— h. | By EaRl eſt; North,eud Somh,1 ſpred my conquering might 
Bir, Wearc -proofe my Lord; atid *tis fome | 41y Scntcheon plaint declares rbat { am Aliſanacr. 
policy, to havg one ſhe worſe then the Kings and his | Boy, Your noſe faiesno, you are not: 
company. | For it ſandstoo right. Frren ey 
K#, 1 ſay they ſhall not comes. - Bir. Your nole {tnicls no, in this moſt tender ſivelling 
Prin, Nay my good Lord, let me ore rule younow ; { Knight... ka wer | 
That ſport beſt plcaſes, that doth leaſt know how. Prin, The Conqueror is diſmaid : | 
"| Where Zealc ſtrivesto content, and the coritents Procced good Alexande?.. 
Dics in the Zeale of that which ir preſents: Cir. When in the world 1 tived, 14: the worldes Conte | 
Their forme confounded, makes moſt forme in mirth, { | meander. ES 
When great things labouring iſh in their birth. +: Bop. Moſt true, 'tis right : you were fo Aliſander. 
Bir. A right deſcription of our ſportwy Lord, '\ | Bir. Pompey the great- 
Enter Braggart. +» |} .. Fir, Takeaway the Conqueror, take away Alſander. 
: 2 ' | Cle. O fir, you have overthrowne Aliſender the con- 
Brag, Annointed, 1 implore ſo muchexpence of thy | queror; you will be {crap'd out of the painted go oe 
a. | | 15, 
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Lowe Takes! loft. 


this your Licn that] holds his Pollax £ otr a cloſe 
ſtoole, will be given to Ajax. He will be the ninth” wor- 
thy. ACon and affraid to ones Runne- hay 
for ſhame Alſander, "There an't oit's 4 'f00- 

ih amild man; an honeft adi eolyr ſobnedaſht. 
mw rare gy nne ey neighbour inſooth, and'q very 
good Bowlrr ; but Aliſon, alasyou ſee, how'tis a 
| Little: ore-parted:. 'But there atc Worthiey # FRO, 
1 will ſpeake their mind in ſome other ſort. / 
Clo; Stand aſide good Pompey. - 


"Enter Pedant for Indus, and the Buy for Hercules, 


' Exit Clo. 


| - Ped. Great Herenler is preſeitedby this Impe, 
Whoſe Club kil'd (erberw that chiee headed Cann, 
And when he was a babe, a child, a ſhrimpe, 
Thus did he ſtrangle Serpents i: his Mans : 
Dnniam, he ſeemeth in minority, | 
Ergo, I come with this Apology- 
Krepe ſome ſtate in thy Exit, and vaniſh. 
P ed. Iudas 1 am. 
+ of A Tudas? 
Pe ot Iſcariot ſir. 
Inda l ng RE 
- Dum, Indas Machabews clipt, is plaine [ndas. 
Bir. A kiſſing traitor. How art t prov 'd Tudes ? 
Ped. Indaul am. 
Dum, The more ſhame for you Judas. 
Ped, W hat meane you fir? 
Boy. To make Indas hang himſclfe. 
Ped. Begin ſir, you arc m y tlders::: * 
Bir. Well follow'd, [nds was hang'd on an der. 
Ped. I will not be put out of COUNTERANES. 1 6 
Bir. Becauſerhou baſt nu faces”. - 1s + 2 
Ped. What is this« | 
; Boy, A Citterne head, 
1 Diem. The head, of 4 bodkin, 
| Bir, Adcathsfatcina rings | 
Lon. The face of an old Roman coyne, ſcarce ſeene: 
Boy. The pummell of ('4/# Faulchion. 
Dum, The cary'd-bone face on a Flaske. 
Bir, Saint Georges halte checke in a brooch. 
Dum, I, and it a brooch of Lead, 
Bir,'I, and wornein the capofaTooth-drawet .- 
; And now for ward, for vc have put thee in countenance; 
Ped. You have put me ot of countenance. 
Bir. Falſe, we have giventhee faces. 
Ped. But you haye out-fac'd them all. 
+ Fre: And thou wer't a Lionz we would doe -46 
| Boy, Therefore ashe is, an Aﬀſe, let himgoe 
| And ſo agicu ſweet [n4e. Nay, why doſt hes: flay ?' 
Dawn. Forthe latter end of bis name. _ 
| Seq For the eſto the [nude : : give it him. . Ind a- 


E xt Boy, 


* Ped Toixis not generous, not gentle, not Mn Fa 


le. 


% wg (oy Alas poore CMachabew, tow had he beene 
" bacted.. +: ,* 


} 
1 


| Enter Braggort, 


| Arincs. 


| Down, Though my mockes come homeby av, I will 
' HOW be merry 


| Fo Heller was bura Troyan in reſpeR of this, 


— 


A light for monl! icur [ndas, it Frowes darke J he 


| 
; 
| 
| 


Boy. But isthis Heltor ? 

Kin. Ithinke Hefor was not foes cleaber d, 

Lox. His legge is too big for Hetter, | 

Dum, Moxe Calfe certaine. 

Boy. Nojz heis beſt induced in the ſmall. 

Bir, This can'ot be Heer. 

Dam. He'3a god or a Painter, for he makes faces. 

Brag: The Armipotm Cares, of Lawnces the almighty, 
gave Hethor a gift. | 

Dnam. & gilt Narmegge, 

Bw. ALemmon. 

Lon, Stncke with Cloves. 

Dum, Nocloven: 

Brag. The eArmipotent Mars, of Launces the almighty, 
Gave Helloy 4 fot beire of Iiev ; 
4 mas fo breathed, that certaine he would fight : yea 
From morne till night, on of bis Pavillion, 
lam that Flower, 

Dam, That Mint. 

Long, That Cullambine. 

Brag. Sweet Lord Longavile reine thy tongue, 

Loy, 1 muſt rather give it the reine ; for | it riannesa- 
gainſt Heftor, 

_ T, and Heflor's a Grey-hound. 
Brag. The ſivect War-miin is dead and rotteh, 


| Sweet chackes, beat not the bones of the buried : 


ButTI will forward with my device; / 
Sweet __ beſtow on me the Sence of hearing. 


"= i DBixonb Reprforth. 
Prin, Speake brave Helter, we are mach delighted. 
Brag. I doe adorethy ſweet Graces ſlippe#. p 


-' Boy, Loves her by the foot. + 


Dum, He ma 


not. by the yard, 
Frag. T. bu 


roy farre frrimounted Hannibal. 

Theparty is gont. 

"Ob. Fellow Hefor, ſhe is gone ; the is'two moneths 
on her way. 

Brag, What meaneſt thou ? 

- C/o. Faith unleſſe you play the honeſt Troyan, the 

Wench is caſt away : ſhe's quicke, the child brags 

1 her belly already : tis yours: 

Brag. Doſt thouinfamonize me among Potentares ? 


| Thou {halt dye. 


- (Ze; Then) ſhall Hefor be whipt for Taqueverta that 
jsquicke by him, and hang'd for Pompey, that is dead by 


Bir, Greater then preat; great, preat, preat Pom 
| Pompey the huge. . FR. 
- Dum. HiBor trembles. 
» Bir. P is moved, more Atees mort Atecs Ntirre 


 Þ | thew, or ſtirrethem on. 


Dwwm, Heflor will challenge him. 


Dies 1, if a haveno more mans blood i iu's belly then | 


will ſupa Flea. 


| Brag, By the North-pole I doe challerg + thee, 


| Che I willnot fight with a poſe ikea 


Riv. Bide thy head Achille, hecre comes Heller in 


orthern man ; 
leaſh, Ile doe it by the ford pray you let me bor- 
; row my Armes againe, © -- 

Dmwm. Roome forthe incenſed Worthies 

(7%, le doc it inmy ſhirt... . 

Dam, Moſtreſolute Pa weed -' 

Page. Maſter, let me take youa Jain hole lower : 
Doe you noe fee Pompty is meaſitg for the combat zwhar 

| meane | 


by ea Lu eG 


_— 
hepaanach Dad 


| 


| 


—. —_— 


Loves Lubour's hf. FT 


meanc you ? you will loſe your reputation. 

Brag, ro tronts and Souldicry pardon me, I will nov 
combar in my ſhirt, + 
D#. Y ou may not deny it, Pompey bath made the chal- 
enge. 

; = Sweet bloods, I both may, and will. 

Bir. What reaſon have you tor't? 

Br4. The naked truth of it 18, I haveno ſhirts 
I goe woolward tor penance. 

Poj. Truc, and it was injoyned him in Rome for want 
of Linnen : ſince when, Ile be ſworne he wore none, but 
a diſhclout of Taquenert.5, and that hee weares next his 
heart for a favour, 


Enter a Meſſenger, Monſieur Marcade, 


Ca. God fave you Madan. 

Prin, Welcome Atarcade, but that thou interrupreſt 
Our Merriment. 

Merc, 1 am ſorry Madam, for the newes I bring is 
heavy in my tongue: The Kung your father. 

Prin. Dead for my life. 

Aa. Even ſo: My tale isrold. 

Bir. Worthies away, the Sccne begins to cloud, 

Bra. For mine owne part , I breathe free breath :1 
have ſcene the day of wrong, through the little hole of 
diſcretion, and I \ill right my ſelfe like a Souldier, 

E xennt Worthies, 
Xn, How face's your Majeſty ? 
Prin. Boyet prepare, I will away to night. 
Kin. Madam not fo, 1 doe beſcech you lay. 

Prin, Prepare I ſay. Ithanke you gracious Lords 

For all your faire endevours and cntreats: 
Out of a new (ad-ſoule, that you vouchlafe, 
In your rich wiſedome to excuſe, or hide, 
The liberall oppoſirion of our ſpirits, 
Ifover-boldly we have borne our ſclves, 

In the converſe of breath (your gentleneſle : 
Was guilty of it.) Farewell worthy Lord : 
A heavy heart beares not an humble tongue. 
Excuſe me {o, comming ſo ſhort of thankes, 
For my great ſuit, ſo calily obtain'd. 

Kin. The extreme parts of time, extremely formes 

All cauſes tothe purpoſe of his (pecd : 

And often at his very looſc decides 

Thar, which long proceſle conld not arbitrate, 

And thongh the mourning brow of progeny 

Forbid the {miling curteſje of Love : 

The holy faite which faine it would convince, 

Yer ſince lovesargument was fixlt on foote, 

Let not thecloud of ſorrow juſile it - : 1}. ©. 

From what it purpoſed ; ſinceto waile friendsloſt, . 
Is not by much ſo wholſome profirable, *: | 
As to rejoyce at friends but newly found. | 

Prin, I underſtand you not, my greefes are donblc. 

And by theſe badges underſtand the King, 

For your faire ſakes have we negleRted time, 

Plaid foule play with our oathes z your beatny Ladies 
Hath much deformed us, faſhioningour bumors - 
Eventothe oppoſed end of our intents,” 
And what in us hath ſeem'd ridiculousy | 

As Love is full of unbefitting ſtraines, 

All wantonasa child, skipping and vaine. 

Form'd by the cye, and therefore like theeye. 

Eull of ftraying ſhapes, of habits, and of formes 


Bir. Honeſt plain words,belt pierce the cares of gricfe | 


Varying in ſubjeQsasthe eye doth roule, 


if in your heavenly c yes, 
om'd our oathes and gravities. 
heavenly eyes that looke imothele faults , 
Suggcited us to make: therefore Ladics 
Our love being yours, the error that Love make3 
Islikewiſe yours. Weto our ſelves prove falle, 
By veg once falſe, for cver tobe truc 
Tothoſethat makeus both, faire Ladyes you, 
And cven that falſhood in it ſclfe a finne, 
Thuspurihes it ſelfe, and turnes to grace, 
Prin. Wehave receiv'd your Letters, full of Love : 
_ Your Favours, the Ambaſſadors of Love. 
And in our maiden counſaile rated them, 
At courtſhip, pleaſant jeſt, avd curtcſie, 
As bumbaſt and aslining to therime : 
But moredevout then theſe are our reſpes 
Have we not becne, andthercfore mer your loves 
Intheir owne faſhion, like a merriment, 
Ds. Our letters Madam, ſhcw'd much more then jeſt. 
Long. Sodid our lookes. 
Roſa, Wee didnot coate them ſo, 
King. Now at the lateſt minute of the houre, 
Grant us your loves. 
Prin. Atime me thinkes too ſhort, 
Tomake a world-without-cnd bargaine in ; 
No, nomy Lord, your Grace is per jur'd much, 
Full of deare guilineſſe, andtherefore this ; 
If for my Love (as there is no ſuch cauſe) 
You will doe ought, this ſhall you doctor me, 
Your oath I will not truſt : but goc with ſpced 
To ſome forlorne and naked Hermitage, 
Remote from all the plcaſures of rhe world : 


| There ſtay, untill the twelve Celeſtial Signes 


Have brought about their annuall reckoning. 
If this auſtere inſociable life, 
Change not your offer made in heate of blood ; 
It frolts, and faſts, hard lodging, and thin weede's 
Nip not the gaudy bloſſomes ot your Love, 
But that ir beare this triall, and laſt love : 
Thenattheexpiration of the yeare, 
Come challenge me, challenge me by theſe deſerts, 
And by this Virgin palme, now kiſſing thine, 
I will bethine : and rill char inſtant ſhur 
My woeful ſeltc up in a mourning houſe, 
Rainivg the teares of lamentarion, 
For the remembrance of my Fathers death. 
If this thou doe deny, ler our hands part, 
Neither jntitled in the others heart. 
Kixg. If this, or morethenthis, I would deny, 
To flatter up theſe powers of mine with reſt, 
The ſodaine hand of death cloſe up mine eye. 
Hence ever then, my heart is in thy breſt. 
Fir. And what to me my Love? and what to me? 
Roſe You muſt be purged too, your linnes are rack d, 
Youare attaint with fault and perjury : 
Therefore if you my favour mzanc to get, 
A twelvemonth ſhall you ſpend, and never reſt, 


| | Bur fecke theweary beds of people ſicke, 


Dxw. But what to me my love ? but what to me ? 

Kat. A wife? a beard, faire health,and honeſty; 
With three-fold love, I wiſh you all theſerhree. 
Dom. O ſhall I fay, Ithanke you gentle wife ? 


| | Xx, Not ſo my Lord, arwclvemonth and a day, 
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"Loves Labour rs bet ; 


Ite marke no wordsthat ſmoothfac'd wooersfay, ' Plough for her ſweet love three yeeres+ But moſt eſtce- 

| Come when the Kin doth to my Lady come » .,- | med greatneſſeill you heare the Dialoguethat the rwo 

Then 1f I have much ove,llegive you ſome. 5s 5 Learned menhave com iled, mn praiſe of the Owle and 
Dum. Ile ſerve thee true and faithfully till then, = Cuckoyw 2? 'It ſhould have followed in theend of our 
Kath, Yetſweare not, leaſt ye be forſworneagens ewe | | | 
Long. of nt ? ' —y Kin, Callthcin forth quickly Wew ill doe fo, 
Mari, At thetwelve-months end, x Brag. Holla,Approach. 

Ile change my blacke Gowne, for a fanhfull friend. | 
Lon, Ile ſtay with patience : but the time islongs  Emeral. 
Mari. Theliker you, few taller are ſo yong. This ſide is Hiews, Winter. DE 
Bir. Studies my Lady ? Miſtris,looke on me, This Yer,the Spring : the one maintained by the Owle, 

Brhold the window of my heart,mine eye : The other by the Cuckoyy. 

W hat humble ſuite attends thy anſwer there, Ver begin. | 

Impolc ſome ſervice on me tor my Love, 
| Roſa, Oft have I heard of you my Lord Birone, 
| Before I ſaw you : and the worlds large tongue 


Proclaimcs you for a man replcate with mockes, When Dafirs pied and Violets blew, 
Fuil of compariſons,and wounding floutes x And Crckow-buds of yellow ben : 


Which you on all eſtates will execute, And Lady-ſmecks all ſilver white, 


Fhat lie within the mercy of your wit, Doe paint the Medowe with delight 
To weed this Wormewood frotn your Fruitfull braine, The Cackes hr ave T, bo C 


And therewithallto win me,if you pleaſe, Moches married mentor thus ſings he ; 
Without the which 1 am not to nam IT. —_ my jngots 
You ſhallthistwelve-month terme from day to day, Cuckow,(vickow : O ivord of feare, 
Viſite the ſpecehleſſe ficke ,and [till converſe - Unpleapny to 4 married care. 

With groaning wretches : and your take thall De, 


Withall the fierce endevour of your wit, When Shepheard: pipe on Oaten ftroves, 
Toenforce the pained impotent to ſaule. And merry Larkes are Plowghmens clocket : 

Bir. To move wildc laughter in rthethroat of death? When Twrtles tread, and Rookgr and Dawer, 
It cannot be,it is impoſſible, Hnd Maiden; bleach their ſummer ſmockes: 
Mirth cannot move a ſoulc in agonie; The Cucko» then on every tree 


| Roſa. Whythat'sthe way to choke i gibing ſpirit Mickes married mon : ans be 
Whoſe inflaence is begot of that looſe 5 'P A c ork? men ; for forg 2 


Which ſhallow laughing hcarers give ro fooles :; 
A jelts proſperitie,lies inthe care + 25 


* 


The Song. 


Cnuckow,Cuckow : 0 ob of feare, 

V npleafing to a married eare. 
Of him that heares itgnever in the woague o IE Prong | Y ; 
Of him that makes it: then, it ſickly cares, :' 
Deaft with theclamors of their owne deare groancs, When Ifickles rang by the wall, 


Winter- 


Will heare your idle ſcornes ; continue then, - : eAnd Dicke the Shepheatd blowes his naile ; 
And I will have you,and that fault withall.. And Tom beares Logges into the Hall, 
But ifthey will not,throw au ay that ſpirit, And Milke comes frozen home in paile : 
And 1 ſhilffinde you empty of x & fault, When blood is nipt and wayes be fowle, 
| Right joyfull of your reformation. | | Then wightly ſings the ſtaring Owle 
1B: Atwelve-month? Well: befall what ywill befall T »-whit to-who, 
 ] Te jeſt atwelve-month inan Hoſpitall. A merry note, 
Prin, ] ſweet my Lord,and fo I take my leave, | While greafie Tone doth leele the pot. 
Xing. No Madam, we will bring you on your way. b | 
. Bir. Our wooingdoth notend likean old Play : When all alond the Find doth blow, 
Jacke hath not Gill : theſe Ladies courteſie.., : - - | And coffing drownes the Parſons Sav : 
Might well bave made our ſport a Cemedie, - ': ;. And Bird! fit brooding in the Snow, 
Xing. Come ſir,it wants a twelve-month and aday, * eAndMarcians Noſe lookerved and raw: 
And then'twill end. IE TIS HV | Whenrodlted Crabs biſi inthe bole, 
Bir, That's toolong for aPlay, © : +. ;; | Then nightly fings the flaring Owle, 
; | VS La art 4d} Tw-whit towho : 
Enter Braggert. + fa Cit . eAmerry not, 
Brag. Sweet Majeſty vouchſafeme.'. © © © | © 1 While greaſe lone doth keeke the pot, + 
Dam. The worthy Knightof Troy. , |: »/ 77 Brag. The words of Merexria, 
- Brag. Twill kiſerby Royal finger;and rake leave. ' | Are harſh after the fongs of Apoly. _ | 
| Tama Votary , I have yow'd to Jagumenats holdthe | You that way ; we this way, 


_— 


Woitam* 4 


oAttus Primus, 
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Enter T heſena, Hippolita,with other , 


Theſens. 


Ow faire Hippolita,our nuptiall houre 
\ Draweson apace:foure happy dates bring in 
- N Another Moon: but oh,me thinks,how flow 

za m2» This old Moon wanes ? She lingers my de- 
Like toa Srep-dame,or a Dowager, (fires 
Long withering out a yong mans revenneWs + 

Fip. Foure daies will quickly ſteep theſelves in nights, 
Foure nights will quickly'dreame away the time: 
And then the Moone, likero a filver bow. 
Nov bent in heaven,ſhallbchold the night 
Of our ſolemnities. | 

The, Go Philoftrate, | 

Stirre up the Athenian youth to merriments, 
Awake the pert and nimble ſpirit of mirth, 
Tarne mclancholy forth ro Funerals: 
The pale companion is nor for our pompe- 
Hippolita,l woo'd thee with my ſword, 
And wonne thy love,doing thee injurics: 
But 1 will wed thee in another key, 
With pompe,with triumph, and with revelling. 


Enter Egens and his danghter Hermia, Lyſander, 
| and Demetrins, 
Epe. Happy be Theſens,our renowned Duke- 
The. Thanks good Egevs : what's the news with thee? 
Ege. Full of vexation, come I, with complaint 

Againſt my childe,my daughter Hermia. 
Stand forth Demetr ins. 
My Noble Lord, ©! 
| This man hath my conſent to marry her. 
Stand forth Lyſavder. 
| And my gracious Duke,” > 
| This hath bewitch'd the boſome of my childe: 

Thon,thou Ly/ander,thou haſt given her rimes, 
And interchane'd love-rokens withr wy childe:. - 
Thou haſt by Moone-light at her window 
With faining voice, verſes of faining loye, - *. 
And ſtolne the impreiſion of her fantafie,:” ' 
With bracelers of thy haire, rings,gawdes; conceits, 
Knackes, trifles,Noſe-gaies,{ivect meats(meſſengers 
Of ſtrong prevailment in vnhardned youth) © 


bo ———_ 


— 


| With cunning haſt thou filch'd my daughters heart, 
Turn'd her obedience (which is duc to me) 
Toſtuborne harſhneſſe, And my gracious Duke, 
Be it ſo ſhe will not heere before your Grace, 
Conſent to marry with Demerrms, 
I _ ancient priviledge of Athens, 
As ſheis mine, may diſpuſe of her; 
Which ſhall be either ro this Gentleman, 
Or to her death, according to our Law, 
Immediately provided inthat caſe. 
The, W hat ſay you Hermia?be advis'd faire Maid. 
To you your Father ſhould be as a God; 
One that compos'd your beautics;yea and one 
To whom you are but as a forme in waxe 
By him imprint&d: and withia his power, 
Toleaye the figure,or dishgurcit: 
Demetrrins js a worthy Gentleman, 
Her. $o is Lyſandey. 
The. In himſelte he is. 
But in this kinde, wanting your fathers voice 
The other muſt beheld the worthier. | 
Her. 1 would my father look'd but with my eyes. , 
The. Rather your cies muſt with his j1:dgment loake. 
Her. 1 do entreat your Grace to pardon ne, 
I know not by what power I am made buld, 
Nor how it may concerne my modeſtie 
In ſuch a preſence heereto pleade my thoughts: 
ButI1 beſcech your Grace, that I may know 
| The worſt that may befall me in this caſe, 
If I refuſe ro wed Demerrins. 
The. Either to die the death,or to abjure 
For ever the ſociety of men. | 
Therefore faire Hermia queſtion your deſires, 
Know of your youth, examine well your blood, 
Whether(if you yeeld not ro your fathers Choice) 
You cancndure the hyery of a Nunne, 
For aye to bu in ſhady Cloiſter mew'd, 
To livea barren filter all your life, | 
Chanting faint hymutes to the cold fruitleſſe Moone, 
Thrice bleſſed they that mailter 1o their blood, 
To undergo ſuch maiden pilgrimage, 
' Butearthlicr bappy is the Role diſtil d, 
Then that which withering onthe virgin thorne, 
Growes,lives, and dies, in ſingle blefſedyeſſe. 
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idfommer nights Dreame. 
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Her. So will I grow,ſolive,ſodig my Lord, 
Ere I will yeeld my virgin Patentup” | © 
Vnrto his Lordſhip, to whoſe unwithed yoake, . / |; 
My ioulc conſents not to give ſoyeraignty» + 7s 

The. Take time to pauſc,and by the next new Modtt. 
The ſealing day betwixt ny love and me, © #7 
For everlalting bond of fellowſhip: 
V pon that day either prepare to die, 
For diſobedience to you fathers will, 
Or clſe to wed Demerrins as hee would, 
Or on Dianaes Altar to proteſt 
Fer aic,auſterity, and {angle life, 

Dem. Relent ſweet Hermia, and Lyſander,yeclde 
Thy crazed title ro my certaine right, 

Lyf. You have her fathcrs love, Demetrins: 
Let me have Hermmes:do you marry hims 

Egerv. Scornfull Lyſavdertruc,hc hath my Love; 
And what is mine, my love ſhail render him. 
And ſhe is mine, and all iny right of her, 
I do citate vnto Demetrines, 

Ly. Iam my Lord , as wellderiv'd as he, 
As well poſſcli;my love 1s morethen his: 
My fortunes every way as fairely ranck'd 
(It not with vantag. Jas Demetrruns : 
Anc(which is more then all theſe boaſtscan be) 
Jam vejov'd of beautcous Hermia . 
W hy ſhould not 1 then proſecute my right? 
Demeirens , 1K auouch it to his head, 
Made love to X\ edars daughter, Helena, 
And won her toule:zand ſhe(tweer Lady )dotess 
Devout'y dotes, dotes in Idolatry, 
Vponthus ſpotted and inconſtant man. 
= The. ] mult confcſſe, that 1 have heard fo much, 
And with Demerrinscthought to have ſpoks thereof; 
But being ove:-full of ſclte-affaires, 
My minde did loſe it. But Demreerins come, 
And come Egess,you ſhall go with me, 
I have ſome private ſchooling for you both: 
For you faire Hermia,looke you a: me your ſclfe, 
To fit your fancies to your Fathers will, - 
Or elfe the Law of Athens yeelds you vp 
(W hich by: no meanes we may extenuare)} 


 Todcath,or to a vow of ſingle life. * 


Come my Hippotuta, what cheare my love? 
Demerrins and Egensgoalong: 
I muſt imploy you in ſome buſineſſe 
Againſt our nuptialls,and conferre with you 
Offcncthing,ocerely that concernes your ſelves. 
Fer. Withdutic and defire we follow you. ' | Exeunt. 
CManet Lyſander a»d Hermia, "TY 
Lyſ. How now my love? Why is yourcheek ſo pale? 
How chance the Roſes there du fade ſo faſt + 4 
Her, Belike for want of raine, which 1 could well 
Betcemethem, from the tempelt of mine eyes. . -; 
Ly/. Hermia for ought that ever I could reade; :--- + .. 
Could ever heare by tate or hiſtory, PE 
The courſe of true love never did run ſmooth, 
But either it was different in bloud, PIN 
Her. O croſſe!too high ro beenthral'd tolaye. » : :. 
- Lyf: Orelſe miſgrafſed, in reſpet of yeares. ». +. - 
Her. O ſpi ht/too old tobe inpag'd to 7Ongs . #15 ba 
Lyfe Or elſe it ſtood upon the choiſe of merit, /: 
_ Her. Ohell | tochoote love by anotherscyes. 1 
Lyf. Or if there were a ſimpathie in choils ] 


: 3 . 


Making it momentaric,asa found: 


| 


-Swiftasa fhadow,ſhort a$ any dreame, 
/Briefe as the'lightning in the cllied night;! 


.* Þ That(in a ſpkene)vatolds both heaven and carth; 


. And ere a man hath power to lay, hchold, * 
' The jawes of darknefle dodevoure it up: 
So quicke bright things come to confuſion, 
Her. It then true Lovers have beene cvcr croſt, 
It ſtandsas an cdi& in deſtiny: 
Then Jet us teach our triall patience,” 
Becauſc it is a cuſtomary crotle, 
As dueto love, as thoughts,and dreamies,and fighes, 
Wiſhes and teares,poore Fancies followers. 
Lyf. A good periwaſion;therefore heare me Hermsa, 
I have a Widdow Aunt,a dowager, 
Of great reyennew,and ſhe hath no childe, 
From Athens is her houſe remov'd ſeven leagues, 
And ſhe reſpects me, as her onely ſonne: 
There gentle Hermia,may I marry thee, 
And to that place, the ſharpe Athenian Law 
Cannot purſue us. 1f thou loy'!t me,then 
Steale forth thy fathers houſe to morrow night: 
And in the wood,a league without the towne, 
(Wherel did mcete thee once with Helena, 
To do obſervance for a morne of May) 
There will I ſtay for thee. 
I ſweare tothee,by Cupids ſtrongeſt bow, 
By hisbeſt arcow with the golden hcad, 
By the ſimplicity of Venus Doves, 
By that which knitreth {oules,and proſpers love, 
And by that fire which burn'd the Carthage Queene, 
When the falſe Troyan ynder faile was ſerne, 
By all the vowes that ever men have broke, 
(In number more then ever women ſpoke) 
In that ſame place thou haſt appointed me, 
To morrow truly will I mecte with thee. 
Lyf. Keepe promiſe loye;looke here comes Helene. 


Enter Helma, 

Her, God ſpeede faire Helena , whither away? 

Het. Cal yon me faire ?thar faire againe unſay, 
Demetraes lo\ es you faire ; O happy faire! 
Your cyesare loadſtarres,and your rongues{weet ayre 
Moxetuncable then Larke to ſhepheards care, 
When wheare is greene, when hauthorne buds appcare, 
Sicknefle is catching : O were favour ſo, 
Your words Ide catch, faire Hermia cre I go, 
My care ſhould catch your voice, my eye,your cye, 
My ongns ſhould catch your tongues {weer melodie, 
Were the world mine, Demerrins being batcd, 
The reſtllegive to be toyou tranſlated. 
O teach me how you looke, and with what art 
You ſway the motion of Demerrivs hare, 

Her. I frowneupon him,yet he loves me ſill, 

Hel. O that your frownes would teach my ſiniles 
ſuchskil.  _. 

Her, | give him curſes, yet he gives me love» 

Hel. O that my praycrscould ſuch affetion moove. 

Her. The more hate the morc he followes me- 

| Heb. The more 1 love, the more he hateth me. 

Her. His folly Helena is none of mine. 

Het.None but your brauty,wold that fault were mine 

Her. Take comfort:he no more ſhall ſce my face, 
Lyfander and my ſeife will fliethis place- 
Before the time 1 did Zyſandey ſee, . 


% 


TY | Scenr'd Athens like a Paradiſe to meee 
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© then, whargraces inmyLoye do dyell, merry. Now good Peter Quince, call forth your ARors 
WT” ar pe /<.1ato we. oenfold; | by the Crowle. Mall xe your heck T "Te 
« Helen, to you our; mindes we will y 11 wince, Anſwere 23 I call you» Hick Bottoms 1 
| , mGorrow wigr,when Lhebedoth behold Np were? A ch: 2s I call you Nick Bottoms the 
er {uver vilage,in the watry glafle, - : T4 Bottome, Ready 4 name what part 1 dp 
NS Noh Aon gralſe.. 1... . (| ceed, OFT WER gant Tai; Ne 
A tune that $ tights doth UN) conccale) "= __ Quince, N icke By 
Chrough Athens gates have wedcvis'd to rot in —"- "0 | ottorve are {ct downe for Tyres 
A a ovnngeg and I, - Bot, What is Pyrmwky, a lover, ora tyram? = 
pon r $WEre wOnt tolye unee. A Loy ils himſcl gallan 
Ernptying our boſomes, of their counſcll Feld: loves w A EEINANS Uy foe 
There my Lyſender, and my ſelfc ſhall meere, . , Bet. That will aske ſome teares inthe true perfor- 
And thence trom Aebens rurne away our cyes ming of it : if I do it,letthe audience looke to their cies; 
To iceke new friends and ſtrange companions, I will moove ſtormes; 1 will condole in ſome meaſure. 
Farewell Lwcet play-tellow,pray thou for us, To the reit yet,my chicfe hamour is for 2 tyrant. 1 could 
And good lucke grant thee thy Demerrine, play Erctes rarcly, or a part totcare a Cat in,to make all 
Keepe word Lyſander we mult Rarye our fight, pt the raging Rocks;and ſhivering ſhocks ſhall breake 
Froin lovers toodetill morrow dcepe midnight. the locks of priſon gates , and  hibbus carre ſhall ſhine 
from farre, and make and marre the fooliſh Fares. This 
Exit Hermia. was lofty. : Now name the reſt of the Flayers. This 
Lyſ-1 will my Hermia. Helenaadicu, | IS ErclezvCine , a tyrants veine: a lover is more condo« 
As you on him, Vemerrins dotes on you. Exit Lyſander. | ling. © 
Hel, How happy lome,ore otherſome can be? ; Quin. Fraxcis Flate the bellowes-mender. 
Through Atbess 1 am thought as faire as ſhe. Fir, Heere Peter Quixce, 
Bur what of that ? Demrering thinkes not ſo: Qs. You mult take Thisbie on you. 
He will not know,whatall,bur he doth know, Flu. W hat is Thirb4e,a wandring Knight? 
Andas hee crres,doting on Hermias eyes; Qs. It is the Lady that Pyrawwr muſt love. 
Sol, admiring of his qualitics; £ Flu. Nay faith \, let not mee play a woman, I hayca 
Things baſe and vilde, holding no quantity, beard comming. 
Love can tranſpole ro forme and dignity, . - Qs. That's all one, you ſhall play it in a Maske,and you 
Lovelookes not with the cyes, bur with the minde,. | + | may ſpcake as ſmall as you will 
?And therefore is wing'd Cpid painted blinde. - | * © Bot. And I may hide my face,let me play Thidb5etoo: 
Nor hath loves minde of any judgementraſte:  - | Ile fpeake in a monſtrous lutle voyce ; ſh/»eT biſnt, ah 
Wings and no cycs,figure,vnhecdy haſte. 65 Pyromns my lover deare , thy Thirbie deare; and Lady 
And theretore is Love faid to be a childe, + deare.) | 
Becauſe in choiſe he often is beguil'd, Quin No no, you muſt play Pzrawr;and Flere, you 
As waggiſh boyes in game themſelves forſweare; Thisby. | 
So the boy Love is perjur'd every where. Boz, Well, proceed. 
| For ere Demerrins lookt Un Hermia eyne, | Qs. Rob1n Starveling the Taylor. 
He hail'd downe oathes that he was only mine. Star, Heere Peter Quinces 
And when this Haile ſome heat from Hermiafelt, Quince. Robin Starveling ,you mult play Thi:bies mo- 
So he diſſolv'd,and ſhowres of oathes did melt. ther? 
I will go tell him of faire Herwiar flight: Tom 3nowt, the tinker: 
Then to the wood will he,to morrow night, Snow. Heere Perey Quince. - 
Purſue her and for his intelligence, | Qs. You Prams: father ; my ſelfe , Thiihies father; 
If I hayetthankes,it is a deere expence: Snwgge the loyner, you the Lyons part ; and I hope there 
But hcercein meane I roenrich my paine; is a play firted. 
To have his ſight thirher, and backe againcs Exit, Sg. Haye you the Lyons part written? pray youif 
43S, it be, give it me,for I am {low of ſtudie. 


Enter Quince thi Carpenter , Siu the Loqner + Bottoms the Qu. You may do it extempore , for it is nothing but 
| Weavers F lute the belowes-men, 1 Suout the Tinker, and | roarings Mn gt j 
* Starveling the Taylor, | of Bot. Let mee play the Lyon too, I willroare thatT 


- 


gt. \, | willdoe any mans heart good to heare me. I will roare, 
2x. Is all our company heere? *:4,..4 that I will make the Dukefay ; Lethim roarc againe, let 
Bot, You were beſt. to callthem generally , manby | him roare againe. 
man, according to theſcrip.- . | | '  Q». If you ſhould doe jtroo terribly ; you would 
9s. Here is the ſcrowle of every mans name, which | fright the Dutcheſſe and the Ladies , that they would 
is thought fit through all Are #,'toplay in our,Enter- | ſhrike, andthat were enoughto hang us all. 
lude before the Dukeand the Dutghes yon hus wedding | 4#-That would hang us every morhers ſonne. 
day at night, © Woes bee LET NT . Bottome: I graunt you friends, if that you ſhould 
Boz, Furſt, good Peter Lwince,fay what the play trears | fright the Ladics out- of their Wittes, they would 
on:then reade the names of the Actors i and {o grow on | have no more diſcretion but to hang us : but I will ag- 
to a point, * 12627. | gravatemy voyce ſo, that I will rbare you as gently 
Q»- Marryourplay is the moſt Jamentable Comedy; | 'as any fucking Dove ;Twill roare and 'twere any Night- 
and moſt cruell death of Fyremm and Thirbies (© | ingadlee © OO 77 236? Du 
Bet, A very good pecec of works I affure you,and boy Quince: You can play no = but Piramn , for Pires 
KA | 2 ms 
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Deane. - 
dk, : Fae - 


him is aſweetofac'd man , a proper THAITL 
a ſuayners day'; a molt loyely Gentlematyliketitanyther- 
fore you multmeeds play Piramwy. Sea... 
Bo. Well,1 will vndectake it. What beard were1 beſt 

t6 play'it in? © dn Bo + 
ais, W hy,what you will. MAES og 
"1, Bo. 1 will ciſchatgeit, incither your ſtraw-colour 
beard, your orange tawnie beard , your purple in graine 
pegrd , or your Frehch-crownecolout'd bead ,your per- 


A lows . 

Oo Soine of yourFrench-Crownes haye no haire 
at all;and then you will play bare-fac'dBut maiſters here 
are your parts, and T afn to intreat yoh, requeſt you , and 
defireyou, to cbrr thetn by to morrow mght:and meet 
me'in the palace wood , a mile without rhe Towne , by 
Moorie-light there we will rehearſe : forif we meere in 
the Citic, we ſhalbe'dog'd with company, and our deui- 
ſes knowne: In themeane time , 1 will draw a bil of pro» 
pertics, ſuch as our play waits. I pray you faile menot. 

Boer. We will merte, and there we may rehearſe more 
Cy and couragiouſly, Take paine, be perfect "og 

jeu. 

Quin. Atthe Dakes oake we meete- 

Bot, Enough, hold or cut bow-ſtrings: 


& > ” 
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Enter a Feiriq at one doore And Robin 

Ls, ve.- © jf fellow at another. $5 4 $5 | 
! Rob, How now ſpirit; whither wander you? -11u/, 1 + | 
Fas. Over hill;over dale, through prum== of oxphiby 

er parke,over pale, through flood, through fire, | 
I do wander every where;ſwifter ; pum car ſphere; 
AndI ſerve the Fairy Quicene ; to dew her orbs upon the 
The Cewſtips tall, her penſioners be, (green- 
In their gold coats.ſpots you ſec, | A rf 
e be Rubies, Fairic tavors, 

 Inthoſe freckles,live their ſavors, 
I muſt go ſecke ſome dew drops heere, 
| And hang a pearle in every cowſlipscare. 
Farewell thou Lob of ſpirits, lle be gon, 
OunrQueeneand all her Elues come heere anon+ <7} * 
'» Rob, The King doth keepe his Revels here to night, - 
| Take heed the Queene come noe within his fight, -: 9% 


ForGberon is 
| Beer at 


pole fell and wrath, 
a1 e,as her attendant,hath 
A lovely boy ſtolne-from an Indian King,  - 
She never had ſo ſ\vect a changcling, 
And jealous Ober#n wonld havethe childe | 
Kgighrof his teaine,totrace the Forreſt wildes - -{.;/_-; 
Crownes him with flowers, and makes him all her joys ./ 
And now cy nev: mecte 1n rove,or greene,. 
ant ere,orſpangled ſtar-light ſheene, : 4/'«-: 
uares that all their Elues for feare .;;_.c/ 
e your ſhape and making quite, 
ed ple p ara 4) FLEICT 
_ | $8 Rodin Gogd-fellow. Are you not hee, - 
- | Amatirightsthe maidens of the Villagree, 
. þ Andboctleſſe makethe breathleſſe huſwife cherne, - 
| Andſomerime make the drinke tobeare no barme,' - 


* "RIE% 
Tagyroes 


'þ 


"4 
 ©4 


et tat. 


manas one ſhalt ſee in 


| 


Mifleade 7; he-wa derers,Jaughin we; 
hat obgelin calos in Geer Puke, 


at their 
'Thoſer ol, bo 
e,and they {Mall have good licke: 


'You dotheir 


| Are not you he?” | 
Rob. Thou ſpeatef aright 3 
I am thatmertie w | of the night: 
1 jeſt to Ob#vn,and make him'ſmile, 
WhenlI a fat and beane-fed hotſe beguile, 
Neighing in likenefſe of a ſilly foale, 
And ſometimielurkeT in a xn bole, 
In very likentfſe of a roaſted crab: 
And when ſhedrinkes, againſt her lips I bob, - 
And on her withered dewlop poure the Ale. 
The wiſcſt Aunt telling the {addefſt tale, 
Sometime for thtce-foot ſtoole,miſtaketh me, 
Then ſlip I frorti her bum, downeropples ſhe, 
And tailour cries,and fals intoa coffe. 
Andthen the whole quire hold their hips,and loffe, 
And waxen in their mirthy and neeze, and {\vearc, 
A merrier houre was never waſted there. 
But roome Faity,hecre comes Oberon. 
Fa. And heere my Miſtris: 
Would that we were gone» 


Evter the King of Fairies at one doore with big traine, 
and the Dutine at another with hers, 


06. Ill met by Moone-light, - 

Proud Tytenia. - - ' 
| 9». What, jealous Oberon? Fairy skip hence. 
I have forſworhe his bed and company. 

Ob, Tarrieraſh Wanton,am not 1 thy Lord? 
2s, Then'T muſt be thy Lady:but 1 know 

When thou waſt ſtolte away fom Fairy Land, 
And in the ſhaps of Corin,ſate all day, 
Playing on pipes of Corne,and verſing love 
Toamourous Philtida. Why art thou heere 
Come from the fartheſt ſteepe of /ndva? 
Bat that forſooththe bouncing ,4mezov 
Your buskin'd Miſtreſſe, and your Warrior love, 
To Theſes muſt be Wedded, and you come, 
To give their bed joy and proſperity. 

Os. How canſt thou thus for ſhame 711anis, 
Glance at my credite,with Hippelita? 
Knowing 1 know thy love to Theſess? 
Didtt thou notleade him through the glimmering night 
From Peregenia, whom he raviſhed? 
And make him with faire Eagles breake his faith 
With Ariadne,and e1ntiope? 
9m; Theſe are the forgeries of jealonſie, 
And never ſince the middle Summers ſpring 
Met weon hill, in dale, forreſt,or mead, 
By paved fountaine,or by ruſhic brooke, 
Orinthe beached margent of the (ca, 
Todance our ringlets ro the whiſtling Winde, 


| | Burwith thy braules thou haſt diſturb'd our ſport- 


| Therefore the Windes, piping to vsinvaine, - 

Asinteyenge, haveſucK dup fromthe fea 

ontagious fogges3W hich falling'in the Land, 

' Hath every petty River made ſo proud: 
That they have over-borne their-Continents. 

The Oxc hath therefore ſtretch'd his yoake in vaine, 

The Ploughman loſt his ſweat,and the greene Corne 

Hath rorted, ere his yourh artain'd a beard: 

The fold ſtands empty'in the drowned field, 

And Crowes are fatted withthe mitrrion flocke, 


- 


The 


And certaine ſtarres ſhot ma 


Ara faire Veſtall,throned by the Weſt, +. R i gies Þ 
And loog'd hislove-ſhaft ſmartly from hisbow,” ._ / 


} 
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eA eNMidſommer nights Dreame. 


The nine mens Morris is fild up with mud, 


| Andthe queine Mazesinthe wanton greenc, 


For lacke of tread are undiſtinguiſhable. 
The humane moins want their winter heere, 
No night is now with hymne orcaroll bleſt; - 
Therefore rhe Moone(the governeſſe of floods) 
Pale in her anger; waſhes all the airez-: | 
Thar Rheumaticke diſeaſes do abound: 
And h this diſtemperature,we ſce 
The ſeaſons alter ; hoarcd-headed froſts: / 
Fall in the freſhlap of the crimſon Roſe, 
And on old Hyems chinne and Icie crowne, 
An odorous Chapclet of ſweet Sommer buds 
Isas in mockry fet. The ſpring, the Sommer, 
The childing Autumne,angry Winter change 
Their wonted Liveries, and the mazed world, 
By their increafe,now knowes not which is which; 
And this ſame progeny of evills comes 
From our debate, from our diffention, 
We are their parents and originall. 
Ob. Do you amend it then, it lies in you, 
Why ſhould Titevz croſle her Oberon 
I do but beg a little changeling boy, 
To be my Henchman. | 
Q.Set your heart at reſt, 
The Fairy land buycsnot the child of me. 
His mother was a Votreſſe of my Order, 
And in the fpiced I»diavaire, by night 
Full often harh ſhe goſlipt by my ſide, 
And fat with me on Neptanes yellow lands, 
Marking thembarked traders on the flood, - 
When we have laught to ſeethe ſailes conceive, - 
And graw big bellicd with the wapton winde: : ... 
Which ſhe with pretty and with ſwimming gate, + 
Following ( her wombe then rich with my yong {quue)} 
Would imutate,and ſaile upon the Land, 
To fetch metrifles,and returne againe, 
As from a voyage,rich with merchandizc. 
But ſhe being mortall of that boy did dye, 
And for her ſake I doreare up her boy, 
And for her ſake I will not part with him. . _._ - 
06. Huw long within this wood jntend = ſtay? 
2%. Perchance till after Theſevs wedding day. 
If you will patiently dance in our Round, 
And ſee our Moone-ſight revels, go with us; 
If not,ſhun meand I will ſpare your haunts. 
06. Give methat boy,and1 willgo with thee. _ 
Qs. Not for thy Fairy Kingdome. Fairies away: 
We ſhall chide downe'right,it 11longer ſtays —=Exemne; 
06. Well,go thy way;rhou ſhalt not from thts grove, 
Till I ctormentthee for this inj ny | 
My gentle Pwc& come hither ; thou remembreſt 
Since I ſat upona promomtory, —- ; 
And heard a Meare-maide on a Dolphins backe, 


'Vttering ſuch dulcer and harmonious breath, 


That the rude ſea grew <ivillather ſong, DE. 
Ily from bo ir Sphcares, 
To hearethe Sca-maids muſicke, 4. 7... pv; 
Pm. I remember. © «t bo is ho p.4t-d2s ; 
Ob. That very time I ſay(burthoucoul 


allarm'dza certaine aime he rooke. ;../ 


o 


As it ſhouldpierce a hundred thouſaud hearts, 


But I might ſcc youg Cupid: fiery ſhafe 


—__—_ 
_ rw 


| 
| 


——_—___— 


Quencht in the chaſte beamcs of the watry Moone; 
And the imperiall Votreile paſſed on, 
In maiden meditation, fancy-free, 
Yet markr 1 where the bolr of Cupid fell. 
It fell upon a little weſterne Aower: 
Before, milke-white : now purple with loves wound; 
And maideng call it, Love in idleneſſe. 
Fetch me that lower;the hearb I ſhew'd thee once, 
The juyce of it,on ſleeping eye-lids laid, 
Will make or man or woinan madly dote 
Vpon the next live creature that irices, 
Fetch me this hemtbe, and be thor: heere againe;, 
Ere the Leviathan can ſwim a league. 
Pa, He put a girdle about the earth , in forty minutes. 
Exit. 
Ob. Haying once this juyce, 
Ile watch Titenja,when ſhe is a ilcepe, 
And drop the liquor of it in her cycs: 
The next thing when ſhe waking lookesupon, 
{Bc it on Lyon,Beare,or Wolte, or Bull, 
On medling Monkey,or on bulie Ape) 
Shee thall purſue it, with the toule of love. 
AnderelI take this charme off from her ſight, 
(As I cantake it with another hearbe) 
le make her render up her Page to me. 
But who comes heere?I am inviſible, 
And I will over-heare their conference. 


Enter Demetrins,Hel:na following him. 


Dems. I love thee not, therefore purſue me nor, 
W here is Ly/ander,and fairc Hermie? 
The one le ſtay, the other {taycth me. ' 
Thou toldſt me they were ſtolne into this wood; 
And heere am I, and wood within this wood, 


{ 


| 


' Totruſt the op 


| 


Becauſe Icannot mect my Hermie. 
, Hence get thee gone,and follow me no more. 
Het. You draw me, you hard-hearrcd Adamant, 
But yet you draw not Iron, for. my heart 
Is true as ſtecle. Leave you your power to dravy, 
AndI ſhall have no power to follow you. 
Dem. Do I entice you?dol ſpeake you faire? 
Or rather dolI not in plaineſt crurh, 
Tell you I donotgnor 1 cannot love you? 
Heil. Andevyenforthat dol lovethee the more; 
I am your ſpainiell, and Demerriag, 
The more you beat me, I will fawne on you. 
Vie me butas your ſpanicll;ſpurne me, ſtrike me, 
Neglect me,loſe me;onely give me leave 
(Vnworthy as Lam)to follow you, 
What worſct place cancanT beg in your love, 
(And yer a place of high reſpet withme) 
Then to be vied as you do your dogee? | 
Dem. Tempt not too muchthe hatred of my ſpirit, 
For I am ficke when I dolooke on ther. 
Hel. 'And Iam ficke when I looke not an you. . 
Dem. You doe impeachyour modeſty too much, 


| Tolcave the! or Long commit your ſclfe 


Into the hands of one thar loves you not, 
nity of night, 


And the ill counſcll of a deſert place, 


+...» | Withtherich worth of your virginity; 


Het. Your vertue is my priviledge : for that 
It js notnight when I doe fee your face. 
Therefore Ithinke 1am not in thenight, 


Nor doth this wood lacke \-rnaag of com pany, | 


ll 


| 
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A <M rdfrmndr nights Dreame: 
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For youin my reſpeRt ace all the world. 
Then how can it be {aid £ am alone; \- | 
When all the world is heere to looke on med RNs. 

Dem, Ie run from thee,and hide meinthe —_ 
And leave thee to the mercy of wilde beaſts. / 

Het. de wildeſt hath not ſuch a heart axyouy, 
gs When you will,the ſtory ſhall be chang? 

flies,and Daphne hoids the chaſe, 

7 e Dove purſues oo Gritingthe mike Hinde | 
Makes ſpecd to catch the Tyger. Bootlefſe ſpeed 
When cowardiſc Sarſues.nn _ flies. 

Dem. I will not ſtay thy queſtions, let me go; 
Or if thou follow me, do notbeleeve, 
Bur 1 ſhall do thee miſchicfe in the wood. 

Hel. 1,in the Temple, in the Townezand Field 
You do mc miſchicfe. Fye Demetrixs, 
Your wrongs do ſet a {candall on my ſexe: 
We cannot hght for love, as men may doz 
We ſhonld be woo'd, and were not made to wooe- 
I follow thee,and makea heaven of hell, 
Todic upon the hand | love ſo well. Exit. 

06, Fare thee well Nymphyerc he Qo leave this grove, 
Thou ſhalt fly him, and he ſhall ſceekethy loye. 
Haſt thou the flower there? Welcome wanderer. 


Enter Puke. 


Pn, I, there it 18. 
06, 1 pray thee give it me, 
I know abanke where the wildetimeblowes, 
W here Oxflips and the nodding Violet growes, © 
Quite over-cannoped with luſcious woodbines ” " 
With ſweet muske roſes,and with _ 
There lleepes Tyraxia, ſometime of t 
Lul'd intheſe flowers,with dances and delights PORK 
And there the ſnake throwes her cnammel'd kinne, 
Weed widecnough to wrap a Fairy in. 
And with the jayce of this Ile ſtreake her eyes, / 
And make her fall of hatefull fantaſies: ' 
Take thou ſome of it, and ſecke throngh this grove; / 
A {ſweet e-thenian Lady i is in love 
With a diſgainefull youth : annoint his eyes, 
| Butdo it when the next thing he ſpies, 
May be the Lady. Thou ſhalc know the mary 
By the e#rhenian garments he hath on. bs 
| Effect i it with ſome care,that he may prove 
More fond on her,then ſhe upon her loyg © 5 7 
| And looke thou meet me ere the firſt Cocke crow:» Th. 
Pa. Feare not my Lord,your ſervant ſhall do ſo, Exit: 
| Enter Queen of Fairier with hey trajne. 
On. Comeznow a Roundell, anda Fairyſongt” 
\ Then for the third pact of a minute hence, /: 


| Some warre with Reremiſe,for their leatherti wings, 

' The $3 Owle that nightly hooes and W | 

Þþ veint ſpicits:Sing me now afler 
Thentojon alice let me Feſe IH 

$1 © T8. 


"Forin rag 
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FRts I Tome par nx Feiry pond 
Was Phitoenel with melodic, 
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. | To make my ſmall Elves coates,aud rd eg backe | 


* 


J 


| 


' Some to kill Cankers inthe muskeroſe buds; * By & a £ 
| And then- endlife, when Iend loyalty ; 
| Heere is my.bed,ſl 


"Bur 


{4 wh «P. Þ This flowers Free ne pps 

| Nightand ſilence : who is MP” 

| Weedes of ethent he doth weares | 
| Denim maiſter ſaid)" * 


Sing is your ſweet Lullaby, 

Deke ole Jallty ul fat: 
Never barme,nor ſpell,uor charme 
Come ony lovely Lady ne, 


ky hi wh 
EI. Weaving Spiders come not beerr, 


Hence you PE) 1 henre ; 
Beatles backs cd op ep neere: 
Worme nor Suayle do no offenct: 
Philome!e with melody, c. 

I. Fairy. Hence away,now all 11 well: 
One aloofe fl and (entintll, 


Enter Oberon. 
0b. What thou ſeeſt whenthou doſt wake, 

Do it for thy true Love take: 
Love and languiſh for his ſake. 
Be it Ounce, or Catte, or Beare, 
iy _ = briſtled haire; 

a thy eye that a e, 
When thou wak'ſt ir iorky deare; 
Wake when ſome vile thing is neere- 


Enter Lyſander and Her mis. 


oe Faire love, you faint with wangring in the wobols 
peake troth,I have forgot our way: 
Wee'll Log us Hermma, it you thinke it good, 
har focus for the comfort of the day. 
Her. Be it ſo Lyſander:finde you vuta bed, 
ay I _—_ thiabanke will reſt my head.” © 
Lyf: One turfe ſhall ſerve as pillows for us both, 
One heart,one bed,two boſomes; and one troths 
Hey. Nay good Lyſandey, for my ſake my deere 
Lie further of yer,do not lic ſo necre. | 
L1f. O take the ſence ſweet,of my innocence, 
Love takes the meaning, in loves conference; '. 
I "_ that my heart unto yours is knit, 
So that but one heart can you make of it,” - 
Two boſomes interchanged with an oath, 
Sothen two boſomes, and a ſingle troth. 
Then by your ſide,no bed-roome me deny, 
For lyin Bol "—_ I donor lye. 
Her, Lyſ« nder riddles very ptettily: 
Now much beſhrew my manners, and my pride, 
If Hermja meant to ſay, Lyſander licd. 


Sbee ſleeps. 


' But gentle friend, for loveand courteſie 
| Lie further off, in humane modeſty, 


Such ſeparation,as may well be ſaid, 


| Becomes Ncehous batchelour, and a maide, 
: Sofarre be diſtant,and good night ſweet friend: 


The love ne're alter,till thy tweet life end. 
Lf. Amen,amen,ta that faire prayer, ſay 4 | 


givethee all his reſts // | 
Her. With halfethat wiſh, the wiſherseyes| bo "—" 


2 #44444: Enter Packs, 15 -5.5 They ſlepe. 


Pu. Throu the Forreſt haye (7 7 " ; 7a E: | 


nde I none, SEL »- 


eyes I mi gheapp _ (28 
po. 4 


On wh 


iſed his, eAthinian maide;' | 
The j wad the KcngaN eng found, 
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eA eMidſommer nights D reame. 


On the danke and darty ground. - - | Forasa Cirfeit of the ſweeteſt things 


| Pretty ſoule;the durlt noxlye? © | The deepeſt loathing toa ſtomacke brings: 
Neere this lacke-love,this kill- | Or asthe hereſles that men do leave, 
\Churle, npon thy eyes Frhrow 


| | Are hated moſt of thoſe that did deceive: 
Al! the power this charme dorh owe: So thou 


cha | ou,my ſuckeit,and'my hercſic, 
ny Cre fordd | Of xp hatedcbur the oy ot me, F 4 | 
Fo awake when T ain gone: = - Tofiowoe? Habarendro be Be ab 0 og 


r Helev,and ro be her Knight. Exit, | 
For I mult now to Oberey, ft. | #er, Helpe me Ly/ander,helpe me,do thy beſt 


. py To pluckethis crawling ſerpent from my bieſt, 
Emer Demetrins and Helenaranning Aye me,for pitty,what a dcame was here? 


| 4 mt looke,how I doquake with feare: 
Hel. Say, — thou kill me, ſweete Demetrins. | thought a ſerpenteate my hearr away, 
De. I charge thee hence,and do not Haunt me thus- | Andyer fateſmiling at his cruell prey, * 

Hel. O wilt thou darkling leave mc?do not ſo, Lyſander,what remov'd?Lyſarder,Lord, 

De. Stay onthy perill,1 alone will go. Whart,out of hearing, gone?No ſound,ne word? 

Exit Demetrins. | Alacke where arc yon?ſpeake and if you heare; 

Hel. O I am our of breath, in this fond chace, ow of all loves;I {\wound moſt with feares 

The more my prayer,the leſſer is my grace, oO, then 1 well perceive you arc not nye, 


Happy is Hermsz,whereſoere ſhe lies: Either death or you lle finde unmediately, Exit 
For ſhe hathblefſed and attractive eyes» © | 


How came her cyes fo bright? Not with alt tearcs+ 
wag. eyes arc _ waſhrtthen hers.” - - — 
ono,lam as ugly asa Beare: bf 2 . 
For beaſts that Neko me, runne away for feare, eAtus Tertins, 
Therefore no mavaile, though Demerrins | 
Do as a monſter,fly my preſence thus, 
W hat wicked and diflembling glaſſe of mine, Extar the Clownes, ; 4 
Made me compare with Hermaz [phery eyne? th prod 
Bur who is hexe? Lyſandey on the ground: Bot. Are weall mer? LNG. LG 
{ Dcade or aſleepe?1 ſee no bloud,no wound, wiv, Par , par,and here's a maryailotts convenient 
Ly/ſaxder, if you live, good fir awake.  '' pay for our reheariall. This greene plot thall bee our 
ape, 


Lyf. Andrun through fire I will for thy ſweet ſake. this hauthorne brake our tyring houſe, and we yyill 
Tranſparent Helexa,nature here ſhews art doitin aQion, a3 we will do ir betore the Dukes 
T hat throughthy buſome makes me ſee thy heart. Bot. Peter Puince? oath 
W here Demetrixs ? oh how fit a word Peter, What ſaiſt thou, bully Zortome? * | 
Is that vile name, toperiſh on my ſword! Bot. There are things in this Cemedy of Pirammns and 
Het. Do not jay fo Lyſander,lay not ſo; | Thiiby, that will never pleaſe. Fir it, Prrampes muſt draw a 
What thuugh he love your Hermia?Loxd, what though? | ſword tokill himſelfe ; which rhe Ladies cannot abide. 
Yet Hermze itill loves you:then be content. How anſwere you that? | 


Lyſ. Content with Hermss? No, | do repent Snoxt. Berlaken,a parlous feare. | 
The tedious minutes L with her have ſpent, | Star.I belceve we mult leave the killin? out, when all 
Not Hermis,but Helena now I love: is done, 
Who will not changea Raven for a Dove? Bottome. Not a whit, I have a device to make all weil. 
The will of man is by his reaſon {way'd: Write me a Prologue, and letthe Prologue ſeeme to jay, 
And rcalon ſayes you are the worthier Maide. we will dono harme with our ſwords, and thar Py 4rmus 
Things growing are not ripe untill their ſeaſon: isnot kil'd indeede : and for the more better aſſurance, 
Sol bcing yong,tiilnow ripe not to reaſon, | tell them,that I Piramnt am not Piramie, but Brtteme the 
And touctnng now the point of hamane kill, Weaver; this willputthem out of feare. 
Reaſon becomes the Marſhall to my will, Qz. Well, we will have ſiich a Pcologue,and it ſhall be 
And leades me to your eyes,where I orclooke written incight and ſixe. . 
Loves !tories,writtenin Loves richeſt booke. _ | Bot. No, make it two more, let it be written in-cight 
Hel. Wherefore was I to this Keene mockery dortit? | andeight. , %. __... 
W hen at your hands did I deſerye this ſcorne? Snont, Will hot the Ladies be afcar'd of the Lyon? 
Iſt not enough,ilt not enough,yong man, Star. I feare it, I promiſe you. 
That I did never, no nor never can, © Por Mail | paoughs to conſider with your ſelves, 
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Deſervea ſwertelooke from Demerring eye, |to briegipſeooy hid us)a Lyon among Ladics,is a moſt 
Bur you muſt fourmy inſwliclency?- dreadfull thing... For there is not a more fearcfall witde 


. 
: 
. 


> 


In ſuch diſdainfullmanner,me ro woge. tit, Ne a lee god. —R + 
But fare you well : perforce I mult confeſs, Swout; Therefore another Profogue muſt tell hee isnor | 
I thoughc you Lord of more true gentleneſſe,' 1 | aTyon 4 + Rene Wo ONES 
- Oh, that a Lady of one man refus'd, . . Bot, Nay, you muſt name hisname, and halfe his face 
Should of another therefore be abus'd. ' © © * Bui | muſt be ſeene through the Lyons necke, and he himſclfe | 
Lyſ. She ſees not Hermi: Hermi« fleepe thou there, | muſt ſpeake through, ſaying thus,or to the ſame difett: | 
And never maiſt thou come Lyſ#»der nevrer Ladies ; or faire Ladies , I would wiſh you, or I would | 
wo. | | requere | 


Good troth you do me wrotig(good-ſooth you do) , |. | foule then, your Lyon, living : and wee ought to looke 
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requeſt you,or I would catreat you , not to frare , not to 
wandie: my life for yours. 1f you thinke I come hither 
a3a Lyon , it were pittty of my life. No, Lam no ſuch 
thing, I am a man as other mcn are ; and there indeed ler 
him naine his name , and tell him plainly hee is Save the 
5 e057 gel 


.. Well, it ſhall be ſo ; but there is two hard 
"that is, to bring the Moone-light into a cham- 
: , you know, Pjr ame: and 
t. 
, Snug. Doththe Moone ſhine that night wee play our 
lay? | Acad ay 
F 7 Fer. A Calender, a Calender,looke in the Almanack, 
finde out Moone-ſhine, finde out Moone-ſhane. 
Emer Pncke, 
Qu. Yes, it doth ſhine that night. _ . 
Bor. Why then may you leavea caſcinent of the great 
chamber window(where we play open, and the Moone 
may ſhine in at the caſement. 
9 Qs. I, orelfe one mifft come in with a buſh of thorns 
andalanthorne, and fay he co nes to disfigure,or to pre- 
ſent the perſon of Moone-ſhine. Then there is another 
thing, we muſt have a wall in the great Chamber; for F- 
ram and Thbre (faics the ſtory) didtalkethrough the 
chinke of a wall.,7 : 
. IJo#, You can nev 
Bottomet . 
Bot. Some man or other mult preſent wall , and let 
him have ſome Plaſter , or ſome Lome, oc ſome rough 
caſt about him , to ſignifie wall ; orlet him hold his fin- 
gets thus 4500 through that cranny, ſhall Pyraraoc, and 


bring in a wall. What ſay you 


Qi ara # be, thenall is well. Com ” Gedown 

_ | aV'115 Well, Come:, it dcowne 
you begin ; when you have ſpoken your ſpeech, enter 
wrto 


. 
" , 
- 
. * , 


Emo Robin, 


here 

So neere the Cradle of the Faiery ge? 

What,a Play toward? Ile be an auditor: 

An Acor too perhaps,if I ſce cauſe. 

"Qu. Speake Pyramn: Thicy ſtand forth. _ 

© - Pwr. Thieby,the flowers of odious fayors ſweete, 

© "Qs. Odours,odours, DES 

Px. Odours fayors ſweete, © 

$6 hath thy breath,my dearelt Thishy deares | © 
' But harke,avoyce': ſtay thou bur herea while, © 
And by and by 1 will to'thee appeare. © Exits Pirs 
. -. Pu. Aſtranger Pyrwmmnsthen cre plaid here, © 
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* Ve mecte thee Pramwr, at Npunics toombes 

D_u Ninus toombe man : why, you muſt not 

- I that yer; that you anſwere to Firanw ; you ſpeake all 

- | your partat once, cuegandall, Pirawwscnter,your cuc is 
- paſtzir ismevertyre, I rhe 

- þ © T5: ©, astrue as trueſt horſe, that yet would never 


» 
. 


© 3. 120" 
bY 2: 4 


e your parts» Prams, | 
that Brake , and ſo cycry one according to his cuc, 


T biaky macete; by Moone- | 


 * Zeb; What hempen home-ſpuns have we (wagering | 


And thy faire vertues force (perforce) doth moye me. 


©; | And fing,while thou on preſſed flowers dolt flcepei 


| the pitty,that ſome honelt neigbours will not mak them 


Per. If I were faire, T hiſby 1 were orely thine. | |. 
Per. O monſtrous. Q ſtrange. We. are hanted ; pray 
maiſters, flye maiſters, helpe. 


Ps, Ile follow you, Ile leade you about a Round, 
Thro e , through buſh,through brake,through 
Sometunea horſe Ile be,ſometime a hound: (bryer, 
A hogge, a headlciſe Beare ſometime a fire, | 
And ncigh,and barke,and grunt,and rore,and burne, 
Like horle, hound, hog, Bearc,fire,at every turnce. Ex. 

Emer Piramns with the Aſſe bead. 


Bor. Why do they run away ? This isa knavery of 
them to meafeard. , Emer Snowt, 
S». O Bettome,thou art chang'd;Vy hat do I ſec on thee? 
Bot, What do you ſee? You 1ce an Aſſe-head of your 
ownc, do you? 
. Enter Peter Ynince. 
Fer. Bleſſe thee Boitomebleſle thee;thou art trandated. | 
phy Ex. TIP 
Bot. I ſee their knavery ;this is to makean aſe ofme, | 
to fright me if they Could ; but, I will not ſtirre from 
this place,do what they can, I will walke up-and downe 
here,and I wall fing that they ſhall heare I am not afraid. 
The Wooſell cocke, ſo blacke of hew, 
W ith Orenge-tawny bill. 
| The Throſtle, with his note ſo true, 
The Wren and little quill. 
Tits, W hat Angell wakes mefrom my flowry bed? 
Bot. The Finch, the Sparrow,and the Larke, 
| The plainſong Cuckow gray; | 
Whoſe note full many a man doth marke, 
| And dares notanſwere,nay. 
For indeed, who would ſer his wit to ſo fooliſh a bird? 
Who would giycabird the lye,thovgh he cry Cuckow, 
never ſo? 
+. Tita. I pray thee gentle mortall, ſing againe, 
Mine eare is much enamored of thy note; 
On the firit yiew to ſay, roſweare Ilove thee. 
So is mine cyc enthralled to thy ſhape, 


Bot. Me-thinkes mailtreiſe , you ſhould have little 
reaſon for that ; and yer to ſay the truth, reaſon and loye 
keepe little company together , now-adaycs. The more 


ends. Nay, I can glecke upon occaſion. 
Tyre. Thou artas wile as thou art beautifull, 

Bot. Not io ncither : burif 1 had wit cnoughto get 
out of this wood , I haye cnoughto ſerve mine owne 
turne. 
| © Tyra, Out of this wood,do not deſire to go, 

Thou ſhalt remaine here, whether thou wile orno; 
I ama ſpirit ofnocommon rate: | 
| The Summer ſtill doth tend upon my ſtare, 
And1do love thee ; therefore go withme, 
7 nh Fatrics to attend on thee; _ 
they ſhall ferch thee lewelsfrom the 


Ci 


I will purge thy morta'l groſſeneſle ſo 
That thou ſhalrlike anairy ſpirit 80 


Emer Peaſe-bloſſume, Cebwed, Moth, Muſtard: 
ſeeds, and fonre Fairies. 


ſhall we g62 | 
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; With purple Gra 
: The ; perl Gaye Mn) The 
And for night>tapet8xrop their waxen'thighes, + | - 
' And light them at the fierie-Glow-wormies eyes, © 
' To have my lovers bed,'dnd to ariſe; HGTV: 
And pluke the Fringe Frue painted Butterflies, 
; To fan the Moone-beames from his ſleeping tics. 
' Nod to him Elucs, aad'do hnn curtefies. 
I. Fai, Haile morrtall,haile. - 
2, Fai, Haile. 
3* F PTP Haile. . | 
Bot.I cry your worſhips mercy hartily;I beſeech your 
worſhips.name. ; 
Cob. Cobwed. 

Rot. 1 ſhall deſire you of more acquaintance, good 
 Maiſter Cobwedif I cut iy finger,[ thall make bold with 
; YOU» 

Your name honeſt Gentleman? 
Peaſ. Peaſe bloſſome. 

Boe. 1 pray you commend ince to miſtreſſe Squaſh, 
your mother , and to maiſter Peaſcod your father. Good 
maiſter Peaſe-bloſſpme,l ſhall deſire of you more acquain- 
tance too. Your name I beſcech you ſir? | 

Muſe Muftard-ſetde. | | 

Bot. Good maiſter Muſtard ſrede , 1 know your pati- 
ence wellithat ſamecownrdlygyant-like Oxc-becfe hath 
deyoured many a gentleman of your houſe. I promiſe 
you, your kindred hath mide my eycs water ere now. I 
delire you more acquaintance , good Maiſter CHrſtard- 


Ta. Come waite upotihim,lead him tomy bower. * 
The Moone me&-thinks,lookes with a watrie cic, 
And when ſhe weepes,weepe every little flower, 
Lamenting ſome entorced'chaltiry. 
Tye up my lovers tongue,bring lum ſilently. 


Exut. 
Emer King of Fairies, ſolns, 


06,1 wonder if Tiania be awak't; 
Then what it was that next came in her eye, 
Which ſhe mult dore on, in extremity. 


£nter Packs. 

Here comes my meſſenger : how now mad ſpirit, - 
What night-rule now about this haunted grove? 

Puck, My Miſtris with a monſter is in love, 
Neere to her cloſeand conſecrated bower, 
W hile the was in her dull and flceping hover, 
A crew of patches, rude Mechanicals, : 
That worke tor bread upon «Athenian ſtals 
Were met together to rehearſe aP Es 
| Intended for great Theſes; nuptiall y: | 
| The ſhallowelſt thick-skin of that barren ſort, 
| Who Piramns preſented,in their ſport, 
Forſooke his Scenc,and entredinabrake, :: .- | 
WhenlI did him at this advantage rake, =-|.-*- 
An Aﬀes nole 1 fixed on his heads." 2] 2 x gr fs 
Anon his Tbisbie muſt be anſwered, lg fe 1 
And forth my Mimmick comes : whenthey him ſpic, 
As Wilde-geeſe,that the crecping Fowler eye **-- 
Or ruſſed-pated choughes,many im ſort 
(Riſing and cawing at the guns report) | 
| Seyer themſelves, and madly ſiyecpe the slye: 
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| bag $ fellowes flie, 
e Ore and ore one fals; 
* Mut nd helpe from Athens cals, | 
' Their fenſerhus weake;lott with their fears thus ſtrong, 
Made ſenſelefſe things beginro do them. wrong, | 


— 


* | Fot briars and thornesat their apparel ſnatch, 


Some ſleeves ſome hats;from yecldersall things earch, 


. | Tied them oniathis diſtracted feare, - 


' Andleftſwecte Piramns tranſlated there: 


- | Whenwo thar moment({g it came to paſſe) 


Ty:ama waked and Rraight way lov'dan Afle, 
Ob. This fals, out betrer then 1 could deviſe: 

But haſt thou yer lacht the Athenians eyes, 

With the love juyce, as L did bid thee do? 
Reb.1 tooke hun ficeping(that is finiſht too) 

And the ethenien woman by his fide, 

That when he wak'r,of force the mult be eyde- 


Enter Dernetrins ard Hermia, 


Ob. Stand clouſe,this is the ſame etheniar. 
Feb. This is the woman,bur not this the man. 
Dem. O why rebuke you him that loves you {0? 
Lay breath ſo bitter on your bitter foe. 
Her. Now I but chide,but I ſhould vic thee worle. 
For thou( 1 feare)haſt given me cauſe to curſe, 
If thou haſt flaine Lyſander in his {leepe, 
Being ore ſhooes in bloud, plunge in the deepe;and kill 
me too: 
The Sunne was not ſo trucuntothe day, 
As he to me. Would he have ſtollena av, 
From ſleeping Hermia? lie belceve as ſoone 
This wholecarth may be kord,andthat the Moone 


-- | 


| 


May through the Center creepeand fo diſpleaſe 
Her brothers noonetide,with th' Arripodes. 
It cannot be but thou haſt murdred him, 


 , So ſhoulda murtherer loake,ſodead,fo grim. 


Dem, So ſhould the murderer lol <,and fo ihoitd 1, 
Pierſt through the heart with your ſtearne cruclty: 


| Yetyouthe murderer looks as brighe as clcare, 


As yonder Veeng in ker glimmcring tpheare. 
Her. What's this tomy Lyſarder e where is he? 
Ahgood Demerrius, wilt thou give him mc? 
Dem, I'de rather givehis carkaſle ro my hounds. 

Her. Out dog,ourt cur,thou driv't me paſt the bounds 
Of maidens paticnce- Haſt thou {laine him then? 
Henceforth be never numbred among men. 

Oh, once tell rrueand eycn for my ſake, 
Durſt thou glook: upon him,being awake? 
And haſt thou kill'd him ſlceping?O brave rutch: 
Could not a worme; an Adder do fo much)? 
And Adder did it # for with donbler tongue 
Then thine(thou ſerpent)never Adder ſtung, 
Dem. You ſpend your pallion on a miſpris'd mood, | 
Iam notguilty of Lyſanaers blood: ; 
Nor is hedead for ought that I can tell. 
Her. I pray thee tell methcn that he js well, 
| Dem: Andif I could, what ſhould I get thercfore? 
Her; A priviledge, never to fre me more; 
| Andfrom thy hated preſence part 1 : ſee me no more 
Whether he be dead or no. xy Exit. 
Dem, There is no followinggher in this fierce veine, 
Here therefore fora while I will remaine, 
So ſorrowes heauineſſe doth heauicr grow: 


' | Fordebt thar bankrout ſlipdoth ſorrow owe, 


{| Whithrniow in ſome light meaſure it will pay, 
| : 
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' Tf for his tender here Imake ſome ſtay. + © Lit downe,. | Canyou-not hate me,as I know you do, |: .; 
06. W hat haſt thou done > Thou haſt miſtaken quite. | But you _— ſoules ro mocke me to?;/ 14. - 
And laid the love juyce an ſome true loves ſightr::! 1 -!! | If you are men, as men. you are in ſhow, 
Ofthy miſpriſion,muſt perforce enſue - rata 1s | You would not yſc a gentle Lady ſo? . 
Some true love turn'd, and not a falſe turn'd eres! -:: . © | To vow,and ſiveare, and ſuperpraile my pars, 
Rob. Then fate ore-rules,that one man/holdingtroth; i | When 1 am-fure you hate me with your hearts: 
A million faile, confounding oath-on/oathi75522!! | :.. - | You bothare Riv; love Hermia; 
1 KXob. Aboutthe wood,goe ſwifter thet'thewinde; ©: | | And now bottiRivals, to mocke Helo. 
} And Helena of Athens oyurker ye findes 5247) 36h! | 8 erum exploit,a manly EOerPetaFs 
All fancy-ſicke ſheis,an cheere, it ©: + 7 |, Toconjureteares up ina poore maids eyes, 
With fighes of love,that coſts the freſh bloud'deare. | With your deriGion ; none of noble ſort, 
By ſome illuſion ſee thou bring her heere, .. -.': | Would ſo offend a Virgin,and extort 
Le charme his eyes againſt ſhe doth appeare, A poore ſoules patience, all to make you ſport. 
Reb. 1 go, I go, looke how I go, $901 Lyſ. Youare unkind Demerrins;be not ſo, 
Swifter then arrow from the Tartarsbowe,, |  Exvts ds love Hermis ; this you know I know; 
06. Flower of this purple die, ; And here with all good will, with all my heart, 
Hit with (*#pi&rarchery, In Hermia love I yeeld you up my part; | 
Sinke in apple of his YC; MEN: Andyours of Helens, tome bequeath, 
When his love be doth eſpy, | Whom Ido love,and will do to my death. 
Let her ſhine as "0 ouſly Het. Never did mockers waſte more idle breath. 
.| Asthe Feww of the 5 ky, Dem. Lyſ#vder,keep thy Hermia, 1 will none: 
When thou walit if ſhe be by | If ereI lov'd her, all that love is gone. _ , 
Beg of her for remedy. | My heart to her,butas guelt-wiſe ſojourn'd, 
| | And now to Bees it is home return'd, 
Emer Packe. T. There toremaine. | 
Pack, Captaine of our Fairy band, * | } 1: | LyſeIt isnot ſo, | 
Helens is heereat hand, F420 De.Diſparage not the faith thou doſt not know, 
And the youth,miſtooke by me, FOOTY Leſttotby ptrill thou abide it dexce. 
Pleading for a Lovers fee. ; Looke where thy Love comes, yonder is thy dearce 
Shall we their fond Pageant ſee? oo pet in | | 
Lord, what fooles theſe mortals be! ++ - + 1 - | Lnrer Hermia, 
O06.Stand afide : the noyſe they make; *» 4 i | ; 
Will cauſe Demetrins to awake. , 1 Her; Dark night,that'from the eye his funRion takes, 
Pack, Then will two at once wooe one, | ' - | Thecare more quicke of apprehenſion makes, 
That muſt needs be wu alone: - Sg '* | Whereinit doth impaire the ſceing ſenſe, 
| And thoſe thingsdo beſt pleaſe me, . 1 ] Ir paies the hearing duuble recompence. , 
"That befali prepoſterouſly. Thou art not by mine cye, Zyſandey found, 
| Mine care(I thanke it)brought me ro that ſound, 
| Enter Lyſander and Hilena. But why vnkindly didſt thou leave me ſo? (togo? 
Zy/. Why ſhould you think y 1 ſhould waoe in ſcorne? } Ly/a Why ſhould hee ſtay wham Love doth preiſe 
Scorne and derifion never comes in tcares: | Her, What love could preſſe 1yſander from my ſide? 
Looke when I vow I weepe,and vowes ſo borne, Lyf: Lyſanderilove(that would not let hiin bide) 
In their nativity all truth appcares. A | Faire Helena; who more engilds the night, 
How can theſe things in me, ſeeme ſcorne to you? - '' | Thenall yon fiery oes, andeiesof _ 
Bearing the badge of faith ro prove them true- | Why ſcck*ſt thou me ? Could not this make thee know, 
Hel. You doadyance your cunning more and more, The hate I bare thee, made me leave thee ſo? 
Whentruth kilsrruth,O diucliſh holy fray} 2 + + Her. You ſpeake not as you thinke;it cannot be. 
- | Theſe vowesare Hermias, Will you give her ore?” /; | Hel. Loeſheisone of this confederacy, 
\ | Weigh oath with oath, and you will nothing weigh: -:- | | Now I perceive they have conjoyn'd all three, 
Your vowes to her and me,(put in two ſcales) 7-7 ©. | To faſhion this falſe ſport in ſpight of me. 
Willeven weigh,andboth as light as tales; »: + {1+.7 | Injurious Hermia,moſt vngratctull maid, 
Lyſ.1 had no Judgement, when to her I fiyore. © + ' | Have you conſpir'd, have you withtheſe contriv'd 
Hel. Nor none inmy minde,now you give her ores: + | Tobaite me, with this foulc deriſion? ; 
| 1876 Demetrix loves her, and he loves not you. Aw4. | Isallthe counſell that wertwo have ſhar'd, 
Dem: O Helen, goddeſſe,nimph,perfe, divine,” -\ { | The ſiſters vowes,the houres that we have ſpent, 
To what, my love,ſhall I compare thine eyne? 7+ + | Whrnwe have chid the haſt footed time, 
Chriſtall is muddy,O hoy ripe in ſhow, ' 2 | Foy parting us; Oand is all for oth _* 535) + 
{ Thy lips,rhoſe killing cherries, tempting yo? ---.*  *] Allſchooledaics friendſhip, child-hood innocence? 
B pt pace congealed white, high7awww fnow,"'.+*', * | We Hermia,like two Artificial gods; / : | 
'} Far'd with the Eaſterne winde,turnesroi crow,” ''+* © | Have with our needles,created both one flower, 
© | Whenthou holdſt up th hand, Oletme kiſſe + Both on one ſampler, ſitting on one cuſhion, 
This Princeſſe of pure white, this ſcale ofbliſſe, | Bath warbling of one ſong,both in one key; 
| _ Hel. O ſpight 1Ohell 11 ſeeyou wreall bear Asif our hands, our fides,voices, and mindes 
To {ct againſt me, for your merriment:  - Had beene incorporate. Pr mogether, 
If youwere civill,and knew curteſie, | \- | Like toa double cherty, ſecming parted, 
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You would not do me thus much injury. - | Buryctavnion in partition, 


4; 
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Two lovely berries molded on one ſtem, 
$0 with two ſecming bodics,but. one heart, 
Two of the firlt life;coars in Heraldry, 
Duc but to one and crowned with one creſt. 
And will you rent gr ancient love alunder,, _ 
To joyne with men in{corning your poore fricnd? 
It isnot friendly, *tis not maidenly, | 
Our lexe as well asI, may chide you for it; + . 
Though I alone do teele the injurie, | 
Her. I an amazed at your patlionarte words, 
I ſcorne you not z It ſeemes that you ſcorne me, 
Hel. Have you not fer Lyſavder , as in ſcorne 
To follow mc, and praiſe my cies and face? 
And made your other love, Demerrius 
(W hocven but now did ipurne me yyith bis foote) 
To call me goddeſle , nimph,divincand rare, . 
Precious, celcſtiall 3 Wherefore ſpcakes he this 
To her he hates ? And wherctore doth Lyſander 
Deaie your love(forich within his ſoule) 
And tender me(torſoorh) affettion, 
Burt by your {erring on,by your conſent? 
V hat rhough 1 be nor ſoin grace as you, 
So hung upon with love,1o fortunate? 
(But miſeyable moſt,to love vnloy'd) 
This you ſhould piity,rather then deſpiſe: 
Her. I undcritand not what you tneane by this. 
Het. 1, do,perſever,counterteit {ad lookes, 
Make mouthces upon me when I turne my backe, 
Winkeeach atorher,hold the ſweet jeſt up: 
This ſport well carried,ſhall be Sronkded, 
If you have any pitty,gSrace,or manners, 
You would not make me ſuch an argument: 
But fare ye well, *tis partly mine owne fault, 
Which death or ablence ſoone ſhall remedy. 
Lyf: Stay gentic Heleva, hcarc my excuſc, 
My love,my ſoule,fairc Helene. 
Het. O excellent! 
Her. Sweect,do nut {corne her fo. 
Dew. \f ſhe cannot entreate, I can compell, 
Lyſ: Thou canſt compell,no more then ſhe cntreate. 


Heten, 1 love thee, by my life I doe; 

I ſwearc by that which I willlofe for thee, 

To prove him falſe,that ſaies T love thee not. 
Dems, 1 ſay, I love thee more then he can do. 


Lyſ. Tf thou ſay ſo; with-draiv and prove it too, 
Dem. Quick, come, 


Her. Lyſander,whereto tends all this? 
Lyf. Away,you Ethiope. 
Dew. No,no, Sir, ſeeme to breake looſe; 
Take onas you would foilow, 
But yet come not; you area tame man,fg0s 
Ly{. Hang off thou car,thou bur;vile thinglet looſe, 
Or I will ſhake thee from me like a ſerpent. 
Her. Why are you growne ſo rude? 
What change 1s this ſweete Loye? 
Lyſ. Thy love? out tawny Tarear,out; 
Out loathed medicine;O hated poiſon hence, 
Her. Do you not jeſt? FC EE 
Hel. Yes ſooth,ind fo do yow ++ 
Lyſ:Denetrins:I will keep my word with thee. 
Dem, I would I had your bond:tfor I perceive: . 
A weake bond holds you ; lle not truſt your word, :. 


Although I harc her,Ile not harme her ſo. 


| — 


——_—— 
Pe 


| Hate me, whereforc?O mezwhat newes my Love? 


Thy threats have no more {trength then her weak praiſe. 


Lyf: What,ſhould I hurt her, ſtrike her, kill her dead? 
Her. What, can you do me greater harme then hare? 


Am not I Hermvia 2 Are notyou Lyſander? 
Tam as faire now , as I was ere whale. _ 


Why then youlcft me (O rhe gods tarbid) 
In carneſt, ſhall I ſay?.;; ++. 

And never did deſire toſce thee more-.. . 
Therefore be our of hope, of queſtion,of doubt; 

Be certaine,nothing truer; *tis no jeſt, 

That 1 do hate thee and loye Helene. 

Her. O me,you J ugler,you canker blofſome; . | 
Youtheefe of love; W hat have you come by night, : 
And ſtolne my loves heart from him? 

- Hel. Fine ytaith: 

Have you no modelty,no maiden ſhame, 

No touch of baſhtuJncile? W hat, will you tcare 
Impattent anſwers from my gentle tongue? 
Fic, he,you counter feit,you pupper, you. 

Her. Pnppet ? why fo ? 1, that way goes the game: 
Now I perccive that ſhe hath made compare 
Betiweene our f{tatures,ſhe hath vrg'd her height, 
And with her pertonage;her tall pecſonage, 
ticr height(ftorſooth) thehath prevail'd with him. 
And are you growne ſo highin his eſteeme, 

Becauie lam to dwarfiſh,and ſolow? 
How lowam 1, thou painted May-pole?Speake, 
How lowam I ? 1am not yet fo low, 
But that my nailes can reach unto thineeyes. 

Hel. I pray you though you mocke me, genticmen, 
Let her not hurt me; 1 was never curſt: 
I have no gift at all in ſhrewiſhnelſle; 
I am a right maide for my cowardize; . 
Ler her not {trike me 2 you perhaps may thinke, 
Becauſe ſhe is ſomething lower then my iclte, 
That I can match her, 

Her. Lower ? harke againc. 

| Hel, Good Hermia,do nor be {o bitter with me, 
I evermore didlove you Hermin, 
Did ever kgepe your counſels,aever wronged you, 
Save that in love unto Demerrins, 
I rold him of your ſtcalthunto this wood. 
| He followed you,forlove 1 followd him, 
Bur he hath chid me hence,and threatned me 
To ſtrike me,ſpurne me, nay to kill me tooz 
| Andnow;ſo you will let me quict go, 
ToeAthens will I beare my folly backe; 
And follow you no further. Let me go. 
You ſee how ſimple,and how fond Tam. 

Her. Why get you gone:who jſt that hinders you? 

Hel. A fooliſh hcart,thart I leave here bchinde. 

Her, Whar,with Lyſander? 

Her. With Demetrius. 

Lyſ. Be not afraid,ſhe ſhall not harme thee Heleva. 

Dem: No fir,ſhe ſhall nor,though you take her part. 
| Hel. O when ſhe's angry,ſhe is kecneand ſhrewd, 

She was2 vixen when ſhe went to ſchoole, 
And though ſhe be bur lirtle, ſhe is flerce. 

Her. Little againe?Nothing but low and little? 

Why will you ſuffer her te flout methus? 


: | Lermecometo hers 
| 2x; Get you gone you dwarfe, _ 
| You neinimas , of hindring knot-graſſe made, 


' You bead, you acorne-' | 
| Dom. Youre too officious, Fn, 
In her behalfe that ſcornes your ſervices: 


= a 


_ 
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Since night you loy*d me;yct ſince night you left mes 
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Afi. 


mmerniphts Dreame. 


A «Mt 


Let her alone,ſpeake not of Heleva, Fo 7 AIC 
Takenot her part#For if thou doſt intend {4 
Never fo little ſhew of lovero her, ©. TG 
T hob halt abidg tt: 4 067 Sp. 0s 
Zyſ. Now ſheholds nie not, | 5 LH 
Now follow if thou darſt,to try whoſe Jo 
Of thine or mine is moſt in Helene, '!! 79. eh 
Dem. Follow? Nay He go with thee chethe by jowle. 
Ex Lyſander and Dematring25 
Her. You Miitrigall this coyle is long of you, 
Nay, go not backe. - | 6 SIRE WAAE. 
Hel. I willndttruſt you T, {4 
Nor longer ſtay m your curſt Company:”©' * 
Your hands then nine, arc quicker tor fray, 
Mylegs arc longer though to runne away» 


& 4 «4 
—- 


E xeant. 


. .*: Enter Oberon and Pucks- 

06. This is thy-negligence, ſtill thou miſtak'ſ, 
Or elſe committ'it thy knaveries willingly: 

Puck. Belecve me; King of ſhadowes,l miſtooke, 
Did not you tel|-me; 1 ſhould know the man, 
By the «-/tberian garinents he hath on? 

And io farce blamelefle proves my enterprize, 

'f hat I have nointedan Athenians cies, 

And {o tarre am: glad, it ſo did ſort, 
As this theirjangling I eſteemea worn! af L 24 

06, 1hou ſccit theſe Loversſecke aplace to fight, 
Hie therefore Rebin,overcalt the night, : * 1/7 © 
The ſtarry Welkin cover thou anon, 

With drooping. fogge as biackeas Acheron, 
Andicad theſe telly Rivals fo aſtray, 

As one come not within ancthers way: ' 

Like to Lyſander,ſometime frame thy tongue; 
Then ltirre Dematrive. vp with bitter wrong; -: 

And tometime raile thou like Demerrins y; -1 4  - 
And from cach othcr looke thou leade them thus; | 
Till ore their browes, death-counterfeiting flecpe 
Wuith leaden kgs,and Battie-wings doth creepe ; 

T hen cruſh this hearbe: into Lyſengers cie, 

Whoſe liquor haththis vertuous property, , 
Totake from thence allerror,with bis might, 
And make his cie-bals role with wonted Rohr. 
W h.n they next wake,all this deriſion 

Shall ſerme a dreame,and fruitleſſe viſion, 

And backe to Athens ſhall the Lovers wend 
With leaguc,whoſe date till death ſhall never end. 


- ” 


there, - 


Opening on Neprane,with faire bleſſed beames, . 
Turnes into reload zhis ſalt greene ſireames. 


_—_— 
f A 


———_..4 


5k, | But notwithſtanding haſte,make no delay: 
+ | We may «fed this buſineſle;yct ere day: 


_— 


Pxck, Vp and downe,vp and downe,I 
upand downe: I am fear'd 
them up and downe : here comes one- 

| 44 Ember Lyſander. 

Lyf. W here art thou, proud Demetriv:? 
Speake thou now. | 
Reb. Here villaine, drawne & readic. Where art thou? 

Lyf: 1 will be with thee ſtraight. 

ob. Follow me thento plainer ground. 
Emer Demurins. 

Dem, Lyſander,ſpeake againe; 
Thou runaway,thou coward, art thou fled? 
Speaks in ſome buſh; Where doſt rhou hide thy head? 

Rob. Thou coward, art thou bragging to the ſtars, 
Telling the buſhes that thou look'it for wars, 
And wilt not come ? Come recreant, come thou childe, 
Ile whip thee with a rod. He is defi'd 
That drawesa ſword on ther. 

Dem. Yea, art thou there? | 

Ro. Follow my voice, we'l try no manhood here. Exit. 

Lyf. He goes before me, and till dares me on, 
When I coine where he cals me,then he's gone. 
The villaine is much lighter hecl'd then 1: 
I followed faft , bur faiter he did flyc; ſoifting places. 
That fallen ain I in darke vneven way, 
And here will reſt me. Come thou gentle day: Hye down. 
For if but once thou ſhew me thy pray light, 
Te finde Demerrixs,and revenge this ſpight. 

Emer Robini 4nd Demetrius. 

Rob. Ho,ho;ho,coward,why com'it thou not? 

Dem, Abide me; if thou dax'it. For weil I wot. 
Thou runſt before me,ſhifting every place, 
And dar'ſt not ſtand nor looke me 1n the face. 
W here art thuu? 

Rob. Come hither,l am here. 

Dem. Nay then thou mock'ſt me ; thou ſhale buy this 

deere, ; 
If ever 1 thy face by day-light ſee. 
Now go thy way:faitnneſle conftraineth me, 
To meaſure out my length on this cold bed, 
By daies approach looketo be viſited. 
| Enter Helena, 

Hel. © weary night, O long and tedious night, 
Abate thy houres,ſhine comforts from the Eaſt, 
That I may backe to e-9thens by day-liphr, 

From theſe that my poore coinpany deteſt, | 
And ſleepe that ſometime ſhuts up forrowes cie, ® 
Steale me a while from mine owne companie- 

Rob, Yet but three? Come one more, 

 Twoof both kindes makes up fourc. 


. © 


Sleepe, 


'} Here ſhe comes,curſt and ſad, 


Cupid is u knaviſh lad, 
| Enter Hernia. 


- | Thus to make poore females mad. 


Her, Never ſo wearie,never ſo in woe, 
Bedabbled with the dew 2 and torne with bri ars, 
' Ican nofurther crawle,no ſurther goz '*. 


'] My legs cankeepe no pace with my deſires. 


| Here will I reſt me ciilthe breake of day, 
Heavens ſhield Zyſander, if they meane a fray, 
Reb. Onthe ground ſleepe ſound, | 
Ile apply your cle gh lover,remedy. 
When thou wale'ſt, thourak'it * 


True delight inthe fight of thy former Ladics eie, 


| ; 
6 i 
C 
: 
* 


will teade thety, | 
in field and towne. Gobhn,lead |, 
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And the Country Proverbs knowne, 
That every man ſhould take his owne, 
In your waking ſhall be ſhowne . 

lacke ſhall have 1@ ,nought ſhall goc ill, 
The man ſhall haye his Mare againe, and all ſhall be well, 


They ſleepe all the Af, 


_ 


w——__—x——— - -  oa———— 


eA tus Quartus. 


Enter © weene of Fairies, ana Clowne, and Fairies, and the 
King behind them, 


Tits, Come, lit thee downe upon thisfloywry bed, 
While | thy amiable cheekegdoecoy, 

And flicke muske roles in thy ſlceke imoothe head, 
And kiſſethy faire large cares, my gentle joy. 

Clow, Whce's Peaſe bloſſome ? 

Peaſe. Ready. | 

Clew, Scratch my head, Peaſe-bloſſome. Where's Moun- 
ſiear Cobweb, 

{ ob, Readys 

Cle, Mounticur C obweb,good Mounſficur pet your Wea- 
pons in your hand, and kill me a red hipt bumile-Bee 
on the top of a thiſtle ; and good Mounficur bring mce 
the hony bag. Doe not fret your ſelfe too much in the 
ation, Mounſieur ; and good Mounficur have a care the 
hony bag breake not, I would be loth to have you over- 
flowne with a hony-bag ſigniour. Where's Mounſieur 
Aduſtardſced? 

Anf. Ready. 

Clo. Give me yournewfe, Mounſieur Muftsraſeed. 
Pray you lcave your courtelic good Mounſicur. 

Anſ. What's your will? 

Cl, Nothing good Mounficur, but to belpe Cayalcro 
Cobweb to {cratch. I muſt ro the Barbers Mounficar, tor 
methinkes I am mar vcilous hairy abour the face. AndI 
am ſuch a tender afſe, ifmy haire doe bur tickle me,I muſt 
ſcratch, 

Tita. What, wilt thou heare ſome muficke, my ſweet 
love? 

Ch, Thavearcaſonablegood carc in muſicke. Letus 
| have the tongues and the bones. 


CMauſucke Tongs, Rurall Muſicke, 


Tita. Or ſay ſweet Love, what thoudcfireſt to cate. 
(to. Trucly a pecke of Provender; 1 could munch 
your good dry Oates. Me thinkes 1 have a great deſire 
to a bottle of hay : good hay, ſweet hay hath no fel- 
low. fg 
Tia, | havca venturous Fairy, 
Thar ſhall {ec ke rhe Squirrels hoard, 
And fetch thee new Mats © 4 
Clo, I had rather have a handfull or two ef dried peaſe. 
But I pray you let none of your people ſtirre me, I- have 
an expoſition of {l;cpe come upon mee.” . 
Tyta, Sleepe thou, and 1 will windethee inmy armes, 
Fairies be gone, and be alwayes away, 
So doth the woodbine, the [weet Honiſackle,, _ © - 
Gently entwiſt ; the female Tuy fo TE: 
Enrings the barky fingers ofthe Elme, | 


A Midfommer nights Dreame. E, 


} O how Tlove thee ! how 1 dote onthee ! 


| Enter Robin goodfell:w, and Oberon, 
Ob, Welcome good Robin : 

Seclt thou this ſivect ſight ? 

Her dotage now 1 doe begin to pity, 

For mecting her of late bchind the wood, 

Sccking ſ\iveet favors for this hatcfull foole, 

I didupbraid her, and ſail out with her. 

For ſhe his hairy temples then had rounded, 

With coroner of fruſhand fragrant flowers. 

Andthat ſame dziy which tomerime on the buds, 

Was wont tofiwell like round 4nd oricnt pearlcs ; 

Stood now within the pretty Nouriers cy es, 

Like tearesthat <1d their owne diſgrace bewaile, », 

When TI hadat my pleaſure taunted her, 

Aad ſhe in milde termes beg'd ny paticnce, 

I then did aske of her, her chagceiiug child, 

Which Rraighec ſhe gave me, aud her Fairy (cnt 

To beare him to my Bow«r in Vairy Land. 

And now I have the Boy, I will undoc 

This barcfull imperfection of her eyes, 

And gentle Pxcke, rake this trans!ormed ſcalpe, 

From oft the head of this 7thentan ſwaine ; 

That he awaking when the uther doe, 

May allto Athens backe againercpaire, 

And thinke no more of this atghts accidents, 

Burt asthe herce vexation of adrcame, 

Bur firit 1 will releaſe the Fairy Qucene, 


Bethou as thou waſt wont to be; 
See as thou waſt wont to ſee, 
Dins bud, or Cuprids flowery, 
Hathſnch force ard bleſſed power. 


Now my Titania wake you my ſweet Queene: 
Tiza. My Oberon, what viſions have 1 (eene ! 
Me-thovght I was enamourcd of an Aſle, 
Ob. T xk lyes your loyc. 
Tia, How came theſe things to paſſe ? 
Oh, how mine eyes doe loath this viſagenouy | 
| Ob, Silencca while. Robmmtake off his head ; 
Titania, malicke call, and ſtrike more dead 
Then cammon fleepe ; of all theſe, tine the ſenſe. 
Tis. Muſicke,ho mulickc, fuchas charm: th ileepe. 
CA: niche ſtil. 
Reb. When thou awak'?, with tine o\yne took s cyes 
pcepe, (me 
Ob. Sound muficke; come my Queenegtake lands with 
And rocke the ground whercon theſe ſleepers be. 
Now thou and I are new inamity, 
And will to morrow midnight, ſolemnly 
Dance in Duke Theſe houle triumphantly, 
And blcſſe it to all faire poſterity. 
There ſhall theſe paires of fairhfull Lovers bc 
Wedded, with Theſers, all in jollity. 
Re, Faire King attend, and marke, 
I doe heare the morning Larke. 
Ob.. Then my Queene in ſilenceſad, 
Trip weafter the nighrs ſhade ; 
We the Globe can compaſlle foone, 
| Swifter then the wandring Moone. 
Tita, Come my Lord, and 1n,onr flight, 
Tell me how it camethis night, | 
| That I lcepinghecre was found, : 
| ; Jos he flit. 
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A Midſommer nights Dreame. 


Exeunt. 
inde Horner. 
Enter Theſens, Fg«m,Hippolita and all bis traine. 

Theſ. Goe one of you, find outthe Forreſter, 
For now our obſervation is perform'd ; 

And ſince we have th&Faward of the day, 

My Love ſhall heare the muſicke of my hoands. 
Vncouplein the Weſerne valley, Ict them goe 
Diſpatch 1 ſay, and findthe Forreſter, 

We will faire Queene, upto the Mountaines top, 
And marke the muſical! confuſlion 

| Of hounds and eccho in coriunction. 

Hip. 1 was with Heremles and Cadmww once, 
When ina wood of Creere thry baycd the Brare 
With hounds of Sparta ; never did1 heare 
Such gallant chiding. For beſides the groves, 

The $kies, the fountaines, every region necre, 
Scem'd all one mutuall cry. 1 ales, » ard 
So muſicall a diſcord, ſuch ſweet thunder. 

Thef. My hounds are bred out of the Spartan kind, 
So flew'd, ſoſanded, and their heads are bung 
With cares that ſweepr away the morning dew, 
Crooke-kneed, and dew-lapt, like Thefſalsan Buls, 
Slow in purſuit, but match'd in mouth like bels, 
Each under ezch. A cry moretuncable 
Was never hollawed to, nor checr'd with horne, 
In Creete, in Sparta, nor in Theſſahy ; 

Indge when you heare, But ſoft, what niwphs aretheſc? 

Epe. My Lord, this is my daughter here aſleepe, 
And this Lyſander, this Demetrins 1s, | | 
| This Helena, old Nedars Helena, 

I wonder of this being heere together, 
The. No doubtthey roſe up carly, to obſerve 
The right of May ; and hearing our intent, 
{| Came hcere in grace of our {olemnity. 
Burt ſpeake Zgeme, is not this the day 
That Hermia ſhould give anſwer of her choice ? 
Ege. It ismy Lord. 
Theſ Goe bid the hunt{-men wake them with their 


| With theſe mortalls onthe ground. 


1 hornes. 
| Hornes and they wake. 
Shout within, they all Havr np, | 
Theſ. Good morrow friends : Saint Valentine is paſt, 
Begintheſe ,wvood-birds but to couple now ? 
Lyfſ:' Pardon my Lord. 
7 bef. 1 pray you all ftand up, 
I know you two are Rivall encmies. 
How comes this gentle concord inthe world, 
That hatred is fo = from jealoufic, 
To lcepe by hate, and fcarc no enmity, 
Lyſ. My Lord, I hall reply amazcdly, 
Halfe ficepe, halfe waking. Bur as ycr,I ſcare, 
I candottruly ſay how Icame heere. 
But as I thinke (for truly would I ſpeake) 
And now Idoe bethinke me; fo itis, 
1 came with Hawa hither, Our intent. , 
Was to be gone from Athens, where we might be 
| Without the perils feats Tow. 8 
Ep. En eaough, my Lord : you haye cn . 
I be the Lay, the Law, upon his head : -.. = TE 
They would have ſtolne away, they would Demerrine,” 
Thereby to have defcated. you and me ; BI 
You of your wife, and me ct my conſent ; 
| Of my conſent, that ſhe ſhould be your wife. 
Dew. My Lord, fairc Helen told me of theip ficalth, 


| at her death. 


AndI in fury hither followed them ; 

Faire Helena, in fancy followed me. 

But my good Lord, 1 wot not by what power, 
(But by ſome power it is) my love 

To Hermi« (melted as the ſnow ) 


Seemes to me now asthe remembrance of an idle gaude, } 


W hich in my childhood I did deat upon : 
And all the faith, the vertuc of my heart, 
TheobjeQ and the pleaſure of mine eye, 
Is onely Helena, To her, my Lord, 

WasI betroth'd, ere] fce Hermia, 

But hke a hckeneſle did 1 oath this fovd: 
But as in health, come to my naturall taſte, 
Now doe I wiſh it, love it, long for it, 
And will for eyertnore be trueto it. 

Thef. Faire Lovers, you are fortunately mer ; 
Ot this diſcourſe we ſhall heare more anon, 
Ega, | will over-beare your will ; 

For inthe Temple, by and by with us, 

Thefe couples ſhall eternally be knit. 

And for the morning now is ſomething worne, 
Our purpos'd hunting ſhall be ſctaſide, 

Away, withus to Athens ; three and three, 
We'll hold a feaſt in great ſolemnity. 

Come Hippolita, 

Dem. Thelſcthings ſeeme ſmall and undiſtinguiſhable, 
Like farre off mountaines turned into Clouds, 

Her. Me-thinkesI fee theſe things with parted eye, 
When cvery things ſeemes double. 

Bet. Some-thinkes : 

And I have found Demetrixe, like a jewcll, 
Mine owne, and not mine owne. 

Dem, It ſcemes to me, 

That yet we ſleepe, we dreame. Doe tot you thinke, 
The Duke was heere, and bid us follow him ? 

Her. Yca, and my Father, 

Het, And Hippolua, 

Zyſ. And he bid us follow tothe Temple. 

Dem. Why then we are awake ;lets follow him, and 
by the way ler us recount our dreames. 

Bettowme wakes. Exit Lovers. 

Cho. When my cue comes, call me, and 1 will anſ\rer. 
My next is, molt faire Pirams, Hey ho. Peter Duince ? 
Fatethe bcllowes-mender ? Snomt the tinker ? Starve- 
lixg? Gods my lite !Stolnc hence, and left me aſleepe ; 1 
have had a mwſt race viſion. 1 had a dreame, paſt the wir 
of man,to ſay, whatdreame it was. Man is but an Aﬀe, 
if Fe gocabuutto expound this dreame. Mc-thovght I 
was, there 1s no man can tell what, Me thought I was, 
and me-thought I had. But man is but a patch'd foole, 
if he will offer to ſay,what me-thought I had. The cyc of 


1 man hath not heard, the care of man hath nor ſcene, mans 


hand is not able to taſte, his tongue ro conceive; nor his 


heart to report, what my dreame was. I will get Perer | 


vince to write a ballet of thisdrcame, it ſhall, be called 
Betromes Drerme, becauſe it }ath no bonome;; and IT will 
ſing it inthelatter cnd of a play, before the Duke. Per- 
adventure, to make it the more graciors, 1 ſhall ſing ir 

CER OT ny Exn, 


Enter Onince, Flute, T hiaby, Snovt, and Starveling. 


2s. Have youſentto Bottomes houſe? Is he come 
home yet ? | : 


Exit Duke and Lords, | 


| 


Sre, He cannotbe heard of, Out of doubt he is tranf- 
ported. <A e NG | 
"Thief 
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| Ofthis their purpolchither, to this wood, 
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offible: you have not a man in all A- 

thens, able to dilcharge Piramw but he. 

Thiſ. No, he hath ſimply the beſt wit of avy handy- 
craft man in Athens. - ; 

2s. Yea, and theheſt perſon too, and he is a very 
Paramour,for a ſweet voyce. : 

Thif. You mult ſay, Paragon, A Paramour is (God 
bleſſe us) a thing ofnaught. 


Enter Snug the [oner. 
Swe, Maſters, the Duke is comming from the Tem- 
le, and thereistwoor three Lords and Ladies more mar- 
ried. If our ſport had gone foryard, we hadall been made 
men. 

Thiſ. O ſweet bully Bortome ; thus hath he loſt ſixe- 
pence a day, during hislife; he could cor have ſcaped ſix- 
pence a day, Andrhe Duke had not given him fixpence 
a day tor playing Piramm, le be hang'd, He would have 
deſervedit. Sixpencea day in Piramm, or nothing- 

Emer Bottome, 

Bos. Where are thelc Lads? Where aretheſc hearts? 

, Ws . Fonrome, O moſt couragious day 1 O moſt happy 
arc | | 

Bet. Maſters, Iam to diſconrſe wonders ; but aske me 
not what, For if I tell you, I an no trace Arbenian, 1 will 
tell you every thingas it fell out. 

Oi. Let us heare, ſweet Bottome, | 

Bet, Not a word of me: all that I will tell you, is, that 
the Duke hath dined. Get your apparell rogether, good 
{trings to your beards, new ribbands to your pumps, 
meete preſently ar the Palace, every man looke ore. his 

art : for the ſhort and the long is, our play is preferred : 
n any calc let Thuby haye cleane linnen : and let not him 
that playes the Lion, paire his nailes, for. they ſhall hang 
out for the Lions clawes. And moſt deare Actors, cate 
no Onions, nor Garlicke; for we are to utter {ſweet 
breath,and I doe not doubt but ro heare them ſay, it is a 

ſweet Comedy. No more words: away, g0caway- 
Exennt 


= AttusQuintus. 
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Enter Theſe , Hippolita, Eg and bis Lords, 


Hip.'Tis Grange 

Theſ. More ſtrange then tcue+ I never may beleeve 
Theſe anticke fables, nor theſe Fairy toyes, 
Loversand mad men have ſuch ſcerhing braines, 
Such ſhaping phantaſies, that apprehend more 
Then coote reaſon ever comprehends. 
The Lunaticke, the Lover, and the Poer, 


? 


» 


, alocall habitation, - + -* 
hath ſtrong imagination, _ * 


—— 


nor, then the play is mar'd. It goes not * 


my Theſeus, that theſe lovers ſpcake of 


| 
ei 


That if jt would but apprehend ſome joy, 
It comprehends ſome trinzer of that joy. 
Or in the night, imapining ſome feare 
How eafic isa buſh ſuppos'd 2 Beare?2 
Hip. Butall the ſtory of the njght told over, 
And all their mindstranslignr'd {0 together, 
More witneſſeth than fancics images, 
And growes yo ſomething of great conſtancy ; 
But howſoever, { trange, and admirable. 


' Enter Lovers, Lyſander, Demetrina, Herenia, 
and el: na, 


The, Heere come the lovers, full of joy and mirth ; 
loy, gentle friends, joy and frcſh dayes of love 
Accompany your hcarts, 

Lf  Morethen to us, 

Wane in your royall walkes,your boord, your bed. 

L Theſ, Come now, what maskes, what dances ſhall we 
ave, 

To weare away this long age ofthrce houres: 

Berweene our after ſupper, and bed-time ? 

W herc 18 our uſuall manager of mirth # 

What Revels are in hand? Isthere no play, 

Tocale the anguiſh cf a torturing houre ? 

Call Epew. 


Ege. Hcere mighty Theſew. 
= ghty T befe 


ning ? 
W har maske ? What muſicke? How ſhall we beguile 
The lazytime, if not with ſomedclight? 

Eze, There1s a bricte how many ſportsare rife: 

Make choiſe of which your Highnefle will ſce firſt. 

Zyf. The bartcll with the Centaurs to be ſuvg 
By an Athenian Eunuch, to the Harpe. 

The. We'llnone of that. Thar haye I told my love 
In glory of my Kinſman H:rcnales. 

Lyſ. The riot of the tiplic #achenals, 

Tearing the Thracian linger, in their rage ? 

Thef. That jsan old device, and it was plaid 
WhenT from Thebes came laſt a Conqueror. 

Lyf, The thrice three Muſes, mourmng for the death 
of learning, late deccaſt in beggery. 

Theſ. That is ſome Satire keene and criticall, 

Not {o:ting witha nuptiall ceremony. 

Ly/. A tedious briefe Scene of young Pirams, 
And his love Thx6y ; very trogicall mirth. 

The. Merry and tragicall ? Tedions, and briefc?That is, 
hot ice, and wondrous ſtrange tvow; How fhall we find 
the concord of this diſcord ? 

Ege. Aplay there is my Lord, ſome ten words long, 
Which is as bricfes as I have knowne a play ; 

But by ten words, my Lord, it isroolong ; 
W hich makes it tedious. Foz in all the play, 
There is not one word apt, one Player firced, 
And tragicall my noble Lord its: 
For Piramuetherein doth kill himſelfe, 
Which when I faw rehearſt, 1 mult confeſſe, 
Made mine eyes water : but more merry teare*, 
The paſſion float laughter never 343 

: What are they thar doe play 1 

A ber band hoy that worke in Athens heers, 
| Which neverlabour'd in their minds rillnow ;. 
And now bavetoyled their unbreathed memories 
With this ſame play, againſt your puprialls 


| The, And we will heare it» 
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Say, What abridgement have you for this eve- | 


i 


þ 
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' Phi. No, my noble Lord, it is not for you- I have heard | This grizly beaſt (which Lyon light by name)” *- © 
It over, and Tis nothing, nothing in the world; -& Thetruity Tbisby, _—_ firſt & night, 
Vnleſſe you can find (port in their intents, ' "RES Did ſcirre away, or rather did affright p< 
Extreamely ſtretcht, and cond with cruel panes” And as ſhe fled, + her mantle ſhe did _ 
Todoe you ſervice. \ Which Lyon'vile with bloody mouth did ſain, 
Theſ. 1 will heare that play. For never any thing, Anon comes Piramm, {weet youth and tall, 
Canbe amiſſe, when ſimplenefic-and duty tender it. And finds tus gentle Thbies Mantle,flaine 3 wo 
Goe bring them in, andtake your places, Ladies. W hercat, with blade,with bleody blamefull blade, 
Hip, I love not toſce wretchednefſe orecharged 3 He bravely broacht hisboiling bloudy breaſt, 
And duty in his ſervice periſhing» ; And Thiby,tarrying in Mulberry ſhade, 
Theſ. Why gentle ſweet, you ſhall ſee no ſuch thing- His dagger drew,and died. For zll the reſt, 
Hip He ſaycs, they can doe nothing in this kind. Let Lyon, Moone-ſhine, Wall, and Lovers bwaine, 
Thef: The kinder we;to give thein thankes for nothing: | At large diſcourſe; while here they doc remaine. 
Our ſport ſhall be, to take what they miſtake ; Exit all but Wall, 
And what poore daty cannot doc, noble reſpect Thef. I \wonder ifthe Lion be toſpcake, | 
Takes it in might, not mecrrit. Dew. No wonder, my Lord ; one Lion may, when | 
Where I have come, great Clearkes have purpoſed many Aſſes doe. | | 
Togreete me with premeditatd welcomes; Exit Lyon, Thuby, and Mooreſhine, 
Where I have ſcene them ſhiver and looke pale, wall. Inthbis ſame Interlude, itdoth befz1), 
Make periods inthe midft of ſentences That I, one S»owr(by name) prefent a wall: 
Throttletheir praQtiz'd accent in their feares, And {ucha wall,as 1 would have you thinke, 
And in concluſion, dumbly have broke off, That bad in jt a cranniesd hole or chinke : 
Not paying mca welcome. Trult me ſweer, Through which the Lovers, F:ramw and Thieby 
. Our ofthis ſilence yer, I pickr a welcome : Did wtnſper often, very ſecretly, - 
And in the modeſty of fearetulldury, | This loame, rhisrough-caſt, and this ſtone doth ſhew, 
T :eade as much, as from the ratling tongue *- } That lam that ſame Wall; the truth 3s 10. 
Of fancy and audacious eloquence. And thisthecranny is, right and finer, 
Love therefore, and tongue-ride fimplicity,  * | Through which the fearetuil Lovers are to whiſper. 
In leaſt, ſpeake moſt, romy capacity. Thef. Wonld you deſire Lime and Hare to ipeake bet- | 


— 
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Ege. So plcaſe'your Grace, the Prologue is addreſt. | ter? {+5 2-20 | 
Duk, Ler him approach, Flini Trum.' | Dem. Itis the winieſt partition, that ever I heard 


| diſcourſe, my Lord. 

| Enter the Prologue, Quince. | Theſ. Piramwdrawes neerethe Wall, filence. 
| Pro, If we offend, it is with our good will.' Omer Prawns, 

\ That you ſhould thinke, we come not to offend, Pir, Oegrimlookt night, O night with hue ſoblacke, 

But with good will, To ſhew our ſimple skill, + - Q night, which ever arty when Gay is not : 
That is the true beginning of our end. | O-mght, O nighr, alacke,alacke, alacke, 
Confiderthen, we come bur in defpights I frare my Thubies promile 15 forgot, | 

| Wedoenot come, as minding to content you,” And thou O wall, thou ſweet and lovely wall, 
Qartrue mitent is. - All for your deliphr, T hat ſtandes betweene her fathers ground end mine, 

We arc not heerc. That you ſhould rerepent you, Thou-wa!l, O wall, O ſyyect and lovely wall, 

The Aftorsare at hand ; and by their ſhow, Shew me thy chinke, to blinke rtyough with ene eync, 

You ſhall know all, that you are like to know. Thankes courteous w all. 7eve Nuicld thee well for this. 
Theſ. This fellow doth not ſtandupon points. Bur whatſec |? No Thuby docl fre, 

Ly: He hath rid bis Prologue, khes rough Colt : he | O wicked wall, through whom I ſce no blifſe, 

\ knowesnot the ſtop. A good mozall my Lord: It is not | Curſt be thy ſtones for thus deceiving me. | 
enongh Ine, but to ſpeakorrue, . Thef, The wall me-think«s beivg ſenſible, ſhould curſe 
Hip. Indeed he hath plaid on his Prologue, like a | 2gaine. | 

child on the Recorder, a ſound, butnor in gevernment, Pir, No in truth fir, he ſhould not. Deceiving we, 

; T hef. Hisſpecch was like a tangicd; chaine : thothing | Is Thibies cue ; ſhe 15 roenter, and I amrto ſp 

impaired, butall diſordered. Who isthe next? 1} Herthrough the wall. You ſhall ſce it will fall. 

Tawjer with a Trumpet before them, 


| WS Enter T hisbias. 

Enter Pyramins, and Thicby, Wall, Mcone-ſhine, and Lyon. | Patas I told you ; yonder the comes. 

Pre, Geniles,perchance you wonder at this ſhow, - | ** This O wall, tull ofien halt thou beard my mones, 
But wonder on, tillerath make all things plaine. -- +. - '- | Forparting my faire Pirome, and me. 
This man is Pawns, if you would know z + | My cherry lips hayc often kitt thy tonesz-42/ 
This beanteons Lady, Thi6y is certaine, 7 Thy ſtones with Lime and Haire knit up inthee. 
| This wan withlyme and rough-cafl, doth preſent. -/ Pjra. I hcare a voyce; now will Ito thechinke, 

Wall, the vile wall, which-did theſe lovers ſunder + - © |\ To ſpy and I can fee my Thiebirs faces Thishy ? 
And through walls chinke(poore ſoules)they are content | 7hy/. Mylove tbouart, my Loveithinke. 
| To whiſper. At the which, letno man wonder. - Pir. Thinke what thou wilt, 1 am thy Lovers grace, 
| This WE Lanthotne,dog, and buſh'of thorne, Andlike Limender am Itraſty Rill.- + 

Preſenteth moone-ſhive,. For if you will know, | 7h; And like Helentillthe Fates me kill. 

By moone-ſhine did theſe Lovers thinke no ſcome Pir. Not Shafalu to Procris, was ſorruc. 

To mectat Ni toombe,there,thereto wooe : | Thif. As Shalafi to Frocym, I ro you. 


WE EC EI—_ 


| 


—— — — 


F 
"_— —_ — P_—_ _—— 


anda... — A... A. 
ts. — —— 


| 


Midfommer nights Dreame, 


Pir. Okiſſeme t h the hole of this vile wall: 
Thiſ. 1 kiſſethe wals hole, .not your lips at all. 
Fir. Wilt thouar Njwnies tombe mcete me ſtraight 
way ? , 
Thi. Tide life, tide death, 1 come without delay: 
Wall. Thus bave I Wal, my part diſcharged fo; 
And being done, thus #a//away doth goc. Exit Clow, 
D»k. Now is the morail downe betweene the two 
Neighbours, d : 
Dem. No remedy my Lord, when Walsare fo w1ltull, 
to heare without warning. 
Dxe.” This is the (illicit ufc that ere I heard. 
De#k, The beſt in this kind are but ſhadowes, and the 
worſt are no worſe if imagination amendthem, 
Dur. It muſt be your imagination then, and not theirs. 
Dak, If we imagine no worſe of them then they of 
themliclves', they way paſſe for excellent men, Here 
comes rwo noble beaſts, un a man and a Lion, 


Enter Lyon, and Moone ſhine, 

Lyon. You Ladycs,you (whoſc gentle hearts do teare 

The {malleſt mpntirous mouſe thar creepes on floore) 
a hap perchance, bothquake and tremble heere, 
When Lion rough in wildel rape doth roare. 

Then know that 1, one Sg the loyneram 
A Lion fell, nor elſe no Lions damme : 
For if I ſhould as Lioncome in ſtrife 

lato this place, *rwere pitty of my life. 

Ds. A very gentle beaſt, and of a good conſcience. 

Dew. The very beſtat a beaſt my Lord, that exc I ſaw: 

Ls, This Lion1s a very Fox for his valor. 

D#. True, and a Gooſe for his diſcretion. 

Dem, Notſo my Lord: for his valor cannot carry 
his diſcretion, and the Fox carrics the Gooſe. 

Ds. His diſcretion I am ſure cannot carry his valor : 
for the Gooſe carries not the Fox. It is well; leave it to 
hisditcretion, and let us hcarken tothe Moone. 
| Aeon. This Lanthornedoth the horned Moone pre- 

ent. 

De. He ſhould have worne the hornes on his head. 

Ds. Hc isno creſcent, and his hones are inviſible, 
within the circumference. | 

Moen. Thislanttorne doth the horned Moone pre- 
ſent : My ſ{tlte, the mani'th Moone doth ſceme to be. 


Ds. This isthe greateſt error of all the reſt; the man 


ſhould be putintothe Lanthorne. How is it clſc the man 
1th Moone? 

Dem. Hedares not come there for the candle. 

For you fee, it isalready in (huffe. 

Dxt. lam weary of this Moone; would he would 
change. 

Ds, It appeares by his ſmall light of diſcretion, that 
heis inthe wane ; but yet in courtchie, in all reaſon, we 
maſt ſtay the time: 

Lyſ. Proceed Moone. 

Afoon. Allthat 1 have toſay, is to tell you, that the 
Lanthorne 1sthe Moone ; T; the man in the Moone ; this 
thorne buſh, my thorne buſh ; and rhis dog, my dog, 

Dem. Why all theſc ſhould bein. the Lanthorne z for 
they are in the Moone. Bur ſilence, heete comes Thioby, 


Enter Thiaby, ge N 
Thif. This is old Nizmes rombe : where is my love 7 
Lyon. Oh. 


The Lionroares, Thieby runues off. 
Dem, Well roar'd Lions 


Ds. Well run Thiby. 
Dt. Well ſhone Moone. 
Truly the Moone ſhines with a good grace, 
Dy. Well mouz'd Lion. 
Dem. And then came Piramue, 
Ly. Andfothe Lion vaniſh, 


Enter Piramus. 

Pyr. Sweet Meone,I thanke thee for thy ſinny beames, 
I thanke thee Moone, for ſhining now ſo bright : 
For by thy gracious, goldcn,gluttering ſtreames, 
I truſt to tale of truelt 7 hz bres ſight, | 
Burt itay ; O ſpight ! but ccarke poore Knight, - 
W hat dreadfull dole is liccre ? 
Eyes doe you fee } How can it be ! 
O dainty Ducke : O Decre ! 
Thy mantle good ; what ſtaind with blovl ! 
Approch you Furics fel}: 
O Fates } come, come : Cut chred and thrum, 
Quaile, cruſh, conclude, and qucll. 

Ds. This paſſion, and the death of adearetricnd, 
Would goe neereto make a manlooke lad, 

Dat, Beſhrew my heart, bn: I patty the man. 

Pir. O whereforc Nature, did'ſtrhou Lions frame ? 
Since Lion vild hath heere deflopr'd my deere : 
Which is: no, no, which was the faireſt Dame 
That liv'd, that lov'd, that lik'd, that look'd with cheere. 
_ _ confound : Out ſword, and wound 

ap of Prrame : 

1 che left pap, where hcart doth hop ; 
Thus dye 1, Ko thas, thus. 
+ Now am Idead, now 2m lI fled, my ſoule is in the $ky, 
Tongue loſe thy lighr, Moone take thy fight, 
Now, dye, dye, dye, dyc, dye. 

Dem. No dye, butanace for him for he 1s but one. 

= Lefſe then an ace man. For he is dead, he is no- 

thing. 


ver, and prove an Aﬀe, 
Das. How chance Moone-ſ{hine is gone before ? 
Thiby comes backe, and finds her Lover. 


Enter Thaby. 


Dak, She will find him by ftarre-light. 
Heere ſhe comes, and her pallion ends the play. 

Dnt. Me thinkes ſhe ſhould not nfe a long oue for 
ſuch a Piramw : I hope ſhe will be bricfe. 

Dem, A Moth will rurne the ballance, which Pirammw, 
which Th«6y is the better. (eyes. 
Ly/. She ttath ſpyed him already, with thoſe ſweet 

Dem. And thus ſhe meanes, viaelicer. 

Thu, Aſleepe my Love? What, dead my Dove ? 
O Piramms ariſe ; 
Speake ,fpeake. Quite dumbe? Dead, dead ? A tombe 
Muſt cover thy ſweet eyes. 
Theſc Lilly Lips, this cherry noſe, 
Theſe yellow Cowſlip theekes: 
Arc gone, are gone: Lovers make mone : 
Hiseyes were greeneas Leckes, 
O ſiſters three, come, come to mee, 
{4 Sew as pale io) = "SOR 

t in you have [hor 

With lheeres bithaodef ſilke, 
Tongue not a werd-: Come truſty ſword : 


Come blade; my bel imorue « 
Wn 
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Du. With the helpe of a Surgeon, he might yet reco- | 


{ 


{ 


_+ * 
—_— 
* < 


= A ne en EET EEC EE 5 De $ - 
nn oo Ir. 
” - 


. - _—_ 
> + oe 


I 


162 


| Andfarewell friends, thas Thby ends ; 
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Adien, adity, adicu. TA 

Duk, Moon-ſhine and Lion are Icft to bury the dead. 

Deme. 1, and Wall too, Oh 

Bot. No, I aſſure you, the wall is downe, that parted 
their Fathers. Will it pleaſe you toſee the Epilogue, or 
to heare a Bergomaske dance, betweene two of our com- 
pany ? 

Dsk, No Epilogue, I pray you ; for your play needs 
no excuſe, Never excuſe ; for when the players arc all 
dead, there need none to be blamed. Marry, if he that 
writ it had plaid Piram, and hang himſelfe in Thishies 
garter, *it would have becne a fine Tragedy : and fo it is 
truely, and very notably diſcharg'd. But come, your 
Burgomaske ; Ict your Epilogue alone. 

The jron tongue of midnight hath told twelve. 

Lovers to bed, *tis almoſt Fairy time. 

I feare we ſhall out-ſlcepe the comming morne, 

As much as v;e this night have over-watcht. 

This palpable grofſc play hath well begwil'd 

The heavy gate of night. Sweet friends to bed, 

A fortnigbt ho!d wc this ſolemnity, + 

In nightly Revels ; and new iollity, Exennt, 
Enter Pucke, 

Pack, Now the hungry Lyons rores, 

And the Wolfe beholds the Moone : 

Whilcſ} the heavy ploughman ſnoxes, 

All with weary taske fore-done. 

Now the waſted brands doe glow, 

Whilſt the ſcritch-owle, ſcritching loud, 

Pats the:wretch that lyes in woe, 

In remembrance of a fhrowd. 

Now it is the time of night, 


| That the graves, all gaping wide 
; Every one lets forth his lrioke, 
: Inthe Church-way paths to glide, 


| And we Fairies, that doe runne, 


; 


1 
F 


} Noware 


2 


By the triple Hezates teame, 

From the preſence of the Sunne, 
Followinez darkeneſſe like adreame, 
Follicke : not a Mouſe 
Shall diſtyrbe this hallowed honſe, 
I am {ent with broome before, 
Toſiycep theduſt behind the doore. 


+: Enter King aud Ducene of Fairies, with their traine. 
0b. Through the houſe give glimmering light, 


At th. 


—— 


—OEDEA——_—_— 


By the dead and drowſic fier, 
Every Elfe and Fairy ſpright, 


Hop as light as bird from bricr, 
And this Ditty after me, ſing and dance it trippinglye. 


Tita. Firſt rchearſthis ſorg by roate, 
To each \yord a warbling note. 
Hand in hand, with Fairy grace, 
Will we ſing and blefle this places y; 
The Song: # 


onp. 

N ow wntill the breake of day, 
Through this houſe each Fairy ſtray. 
To the beſt Bride-bedwill we, 
Which by us ſhall bleſſed be : 

eAnd the iſſne there create, 

X wer (hall be fortunate : 

So ſhall all the conples three, 

Ever true im loving be ; 

«And the blots of N atmres hand, 
Shall not intheir iſſue and, 
Never male, harelip, nor ſcarre, 
Nor marke prodigions, ſnch as are 
Deſpiſed in Nativity, 

Shall «pon their children be. 

With thc field dew conſecrate, 
Every Fairy taks bi: gore 

eAnd each ſeverall chamber bleſſe, 
Through this Pallace with ſweet peate, 
Ever ſhall in ſafety re#t, . 
end the _—_ ir bl-ſþ. 

Trip away, make no ſtay ; 

Min me all by breake of day. 


Robin, Tf we ſhadowes have offended, 
Thinke but this (and all is mended) 
That you have bur ſlumbred here, 


" While theſe viſions did appeare. 


And this weake and idle theame, 


'No more yeelding but a dreame, 


Gentles, doe not reprehend: 

It you pardon, we will mend. 

And as Iam an honeſt Pxcke, 

If we have unearned [ucke, 

Now to ſcape the Serpents tongue, 
We will make amendserelong: 

Elſe the Pxcke a lyar call. 

So good night unto you all, 

Give me your hands, if we be friends, 
And Robin ſhall reſtore amends, 


erchantof Venice, 


oAtlus Primus, 
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E nter eAnthonis, Salarino, and Salanio. 


Amhonio, 
td &.N ſooth 1 knovy not why I am ſo fa), 
&g |t weariesme : you {ay it Weartes you 3 
But how I caught it, found it, or came by it, 
What ſtuffe 'ris made of,, whereof it is borne, 
I an tolcarne : and ſuch a Want-wit ſadnefſe makes of 
me, 

That I have much adoe to know my ſclfe. 

Sal, Your mindis toſſing on the Ocean, 
There vhere your Argoſics with portly ſaile 
Like Signiors and rich Burgers on the flood, 
Orasit were the Pageants of the ſca, 
Doe over-peere the petty Trahquers 
That curthe to them, doe them reverence 
As they fiye by them with their woven wings. 

Sala, Bclzeve me fir, had Ituch venture forth, 
The better part of my afteions, would 
Be with wy hopes abroad. I ſhould be Nil] 
Plucking the.g: afle ro know were bits the winde, 
Peering 1, Maps for ports,and peers, and rods :; 
And every obje& that might make me feare 
Misfortune to my ventures, out of doubt 
Would make me al. 

Sal, Mi 
Would blo 


And now worth nothing: Shall T have the tho 
To think e on chis, and ſhall I lack the zouphe. +... 
That ſucha thing bechance'd would 'makeme 1a? :-.*_.. 
But tellnot me, I knoy Antbous, i... 
Isfad torhinke upon his merchandize.s./:-...- 

e-Amh, Bulceve me no, ]thanke my fortune for its, } - 
My venturesare not in one bottorne traſted, ,: .., ,-. 
Norto one place ; nor is my whole cſtate 


bv 


Vpon the fortune of this preſent yeere : 
Therefore my merchandize makes me nor fad ; 
Sofa. Why then you arc in love. 
Arzth. Fie, fie. 
Sola. Not in love neither { then let us {ay you arc ſad 
Becauſe you are net merry ; and *twere as caſie 
For you to laugh and leape, andſay you arc merry 
Becauſe you are not fad, Now by two-headed /avm, 
Nature hath fram'd {lravec fellowes in her time : 
Some that will evermore peepe through their eyce, 
And laugh like Parrats at a bag-piper. 
And other of ſuch vinegar afpc, 
That they'ill not ſhew their reeth in way of ſmile, 
Though Neto ſweare the jcit bu laughable, 
Enter 'Baſſanio ,Lorenſo, andGratiano. 
Sola, Heere cones Laſſanio, 
Your moit noble Kinſman, 
Gratiano, and Lorenſo, Farycwcll, 
WWelcave you now with butter company. 
Sats, 1 would have itaid ri!] 1 had made you merry, 
If worthicr friends had not prevented me, 
Anh, Your worthis very deere in my regard. 
I take it your owne buſincs calls on you, 
And you embrace tl'occafion to depai ts 
Sal. Good morrow my good Lords. 
Baſſ. Good ſigniors both, when ſhall we laugh? 15y, 
You grow excceding ſtrange : mult ir be fo? 
Sal. Wee'il make our leyſures ro attend on yours. 
| FE xennt Salarins, avd S$911150. 
Lord. My Lord Baſſ#1io, fince you have found Anrbouse 
We two will leaveyou, but at dinner rime 
| pray you have inmind where we muſt meete, 
Baſſ. 1 will not faile you. | 
Grat. You looke not well fhgnior Amh.nz, 
You have roo muchreſpett upon the vworld : 
They looſe itthat doe buy it with muck carc, 
Belceve me you are marvellouſly chang'd. _ 
Anth. I hold the world buras the worlkd,Gratizno, 
A ſtage, where every man mult play a part, 
And mine a fad one. -;: 
Grati, Let me play the foole, . 
With mirth andlanghter ; let old wrinckles come, 
And let my Liver rather heate with wine, 
Then my heat coole with mortifying grones, 
Why ſhould a man whoſe bloud 1s warme within» 
Sirlike his Grandfire, cytin Alablaſter ? 
Sleepe when be wakes ?and crcepe into the Iaundies 
Rn, By 
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The Merchant of Venice, 


| wh. ing peeviſh ? I tell thee what Anthonis, 
' T love thee, and it is my love that ſpeakes : 
| Therearea ſort of men, whoſe viſages 
Doe creame and mantle like a ſtanding pond, 
And doe a willfull Rilnefſe entertaine, 
| With purpoſe tobt dreſt in an - prvmar 
Of we rarity, profound conceit, 

As who ſhould fay, I am fir an Oracle, 

And when I ope my lips, let no dogge barke- 

O my Anthomo, I doc know of thele 

That therefore onely are reputed wiſe, 

For ſaying nothing ; when I am very ſure 

Ifthey ſhould ſpcake, would almoſt damme thoſe cares 
Which hcaring them would call their brothers fooles:; 
Ie tcll thee more of this another time. 

But fiſh not with this malancholly baite 

For this foole Gudgion, this opinion : 

Come good Lorenzs, faryewell a while, 

Ile end my exhortation after dinncr. 

Ler. Well,we will lea ve you thentill dinnectime. 
I muſt be one of theſe ſame dumbe wile men, 

For Gratiano never let's me ſpeake. 

Gra. Well, keepe me company but two yeares moy 
Thou ſhalt not know the ſound cf thine owne tongue. 

er. Fare you well, lle grow atalker for this geare+ 

Gre. Thankes ifaith, for (ilence is onely commendab!c 
In a neats tongne dri'd, and a maid not yendible. Exie. 

eFut. Tt is that any rhing now. 

Baſ. Gratianoſpeakes an infinite deale of nothing, more 
then any man in all Venice, his reaſons are two graines 
of wheatc hid intwo buſhels of chaſfe : you ſhall ſeeke 
all dayere you find them, and when you have them they 
are not worth the ſearch. 

Ant. Well: tellme now, what Lady is the ſame 
. To whom you ſwore a ſecret Pilgrimage 
That youto day promis'd totell me of ? 

Baf. Tis not unknowne to you Anthonio 

How much I have diſabled mine cſtate, 

By ſomething ſhewwing a more ſwelling port 

Then my faint meancs would grant continuance ; 
Nor doe I noiy make mone to be abridg'd 
From ſuch a noble rate, but my cheifecare 
Isto come fairely off from the great debrs 
Wherein my time ſomething too prodigall | 
Hathleft me gag'd : to you eAnthomo 

I owethe molt in mony, and in love, 

And from your love 1 have a warranty ' 

To amber all my plots and purpoſes, 
How to get cleerc of all the debts 1 owe. 

Ant. 1 Pray you good Baſſaxio let me know it, 
Andiif it ſtand as you your ſelfe ſtill doe, 
Withinthe eye af honour, be aſſur'd 
My purſe, my perſon; my extreameſt meancs 
Lycall unlock'd to your occaſions. - 

Baſ. .In my ſchovle dayes, when had loſt one 
I ſhot his fellow ofthe ſelfeſame flight | g 
The ſelfeſame way, with more aduiled watch = 
To find the other forth, and by adventuringboth, - 
I oft found bath. Jurge this child-hood proofe, 
Becauſe what followes is pare innocence. 

I owe you much, 'and like a willfull yourh 

That which I owe is loſt : butif you pleaſe 

To ſhoote another arrow that ſelte way 
Which you'did ſhoot the firſt, 1 doe not doubt, 
As I will watch the ayme : Or to find both, 

Or bring your latter hazard backe againe, 


f 
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And thankfully reſt debter for the firſt. 
Ant. You (Ain me well, and berein ſpend but time 
To wind about wy love withcircumſtance, 
And out of doubt you doceto me more wrong 
In making queſtion uf my utt , | 
Thanif you kad made waſte of all I have : 
Thendoe but ſay ro me what 1 ſhould Coe 
That in your knowledge may by mebe done, 
And I am preſtunto itz thereforeſptake. 
Baſſ. In Belment is a 1 ady richly left, 
And ſhe 18 faire, and fairer then 1kat word, 
Of wondrous vertues ; ſcmetimes frem her eyes, 
I did receive faire ſpeechleſſe meſſages : 
Her name is Poerr44, nothing undervallewd 
To Cats's daughter, Brutus Portia, 
Nor isthe wide world ignorant of her worth, 
For the foure windes blow in from every coaſt 
Renowned ſators, and her ſumry lockes 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece, 
Which makes her ſeat of Belmont (holchos trond,' 
And many 1afenr come in queſt of her. 
O my Anthoxio, had 1 but the mcaresg 
To hold a rivall placc with one of them, 
I havea mind preſages me ſuch thrift, 
That I ſhould queſtionleſle be fortunate. 
Ant. Thou knowl that all iny fortunes are at ſea, 
Neither have I mony, nor commdity 
To raiſe a preſent ſumme, therefore goe forth 
Try what my credit can in Fenicedoe, 
That ſhall berzckt evento the uttermoſt, 
To furniſh thee ro Be/ment to faire Portia, 
Goe preſently enquire, and ſo will I 
Where money is, and Ino queſtion make 
To have itof my truſt, or for my ſake. Exennt, 
Emer Portia with ber waiting woman Neriſſa, 


Porii, By my troth Nerriſa, my little body is a wea- 
ry of this great world. 

Ner. You would be ,\weet Madam, if your miſcries | 
were in the fame abundance as your good fortunes are : 
and yet for ought 1 ſce, they are as ſickethatſurfer with 
roo much, as they that flarve with nothing it is no ſmall 
happineſle therefore to be ſeared inthe meane, ſuperflui- 
Rl comes ſooner by white haires, but competency lives 

onpers 

Por. Good ſentences, and well pronounc'd. 

Ner.. They would be better if well followed. 

Por.1f to doe were as exſic asto know what were good 
to doe, Chappels had beene Churches, and poore mens 
cottages Princes Pallaces : it is a good Divine that fol- 
lowes his owne inſtructions; 1 can eaſier teach twen- 
ty what were good tobe done, then be one of the twen- 
ty to follow mire owne teaching : the.braine may deviſe 
lawes for the blood, bura hot temper leapes ore a cold 
decree, ſuch a hare is madncſſe the youth, to skip ore 
the meſhes of good counſaile the cripple ; but this rea» 


© | -ſonis notin faſhion to chooſe me a husband't 'O we, the 


word chooſe, I may neither chooſe whom T would, nor 
refuſe whom I diſlike, ſoisthe will ofa meg Glaheer 
curd'd by the will of a dead father: is It not hard Ae 
riſa, that I cannot chooſe one, nor refuſe none ? 

Ner, Your father was ever vertitous, and holy men 
at their death have good inſpirations, therefore the lot- 
tery that he hath deviſed in theſe three cheſts of Gold, 
Silver, and Lead', whereof who chooſes his —_ 

: chooſes 
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chooſes, au, wilt no doubr never bechoſen by any right- 

ly, but one v-ho you ſhall rightly love: bur what warmth 
is there in your affetion towards any of theſe Princely 
ſurers thatare already come ? | BE 

Por. 1 pray thee over-name them, and as thou nameft 
them, I willdeſcribe them,and according to my deſcrip- 
| tion levell at my affeRtion. | ; 

Ner. Firſt there is the Neapclitane Prince. 

Por; Ithat's a colt indeed, for he doth nothing but 
talke of his horſe, and he makes it a great appropriation 
to his owne good parts that he can ſhoo him himſelfe : 
am much afraid my Lady his mother plaid falſe with 4 
Smyth. 

Ner. Then is there the County Palentive. 

Por. He doth nothing but frowne (a$ who ſhould ſay, 
and you will not have me, chooſe : he heares merry tales 
and {iniles nor, I feare he will provethe weeping Phile- 
ſopher when he growes old, being fo full of uumannerly 
fadnefſe in his youth.) I had rather to be married to a 
deaths head with abone in his mouth, then to cither of 
theſe: God defend me from theſe two. 

N.er. How lagg'ouby the French Lord, Mounſicr 
Le Bowune ? | 

Pro. God made him, and therefore let him paſſe for a 
man, in truth I know ir is ſinne to bea mocker, bnt he ! 
why he hath a horſe better then the Neapolitans, a bet- 
ter bad habite of frowning then the Count Palentine, he 
is every man in no man; if a Tarſſcll ſing, he tals ſtraighr 
a capringzhe will fence with his owne ſhadow, If I ſhould 
marry him, I ſhould marry twenty husbands: if he 
would deſpite me,l would forgive him, for if he love me 


ome vther ſort then 
on the Caskets, 


Por, If Hive to be as old as Sibia, 1 will dye as 
chaſle as Dians:-umlctic I be obtained by - the manner 
of my Fathers will; 1am lad this parcell of wooers 
are forcaſomable,: for there 15 not 6ne among them but 
| doate on his very abtcuce : and I wiſhthem a' faire de- 
parture. 

Ner, Doc yon not remcmber Lady I your Fa- 
therstime, a Vennan, a Scholieyr and a Souldice that 


| came hither in company cj'the M wqucfle of Clonntfer- 
rat > | 


F or, Yes, ycs, it was 7 
call'd. 

Ner, True Madam, he of all the nien tt over my 
fooliſh eyes look'd upon, w.isthe beſt ccfer yithy a (aire 
Lady, ; 

Por. I remember him will, and I remember in 4p01 
thy of thy praiſe, 


Forer a Serving-mans P 
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cave: and chere is a fore-rmmner come from a fift, 

the Prince of CMoreco, who brings word the Prince his 
Maſltcr will be hereto night. 
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Lords, they have acquainted me with their derertninati- 
ons, which is inderd to rtturnetorherr homegand r6 trous 
'cyou with no more ſuite, unleſlc you may be wore by | 
you Fathers impolition, depchdiug 


C4fſari2, asTrthinke, ſo was hee 


Ser.The foure ſtrangers ſcckc you Madam to take their 


Por. If I could bid the tift welcome with ſo good heart 
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as Ican bid the other fourc farewell, I ſhould be glad of 
hisapproack : if he have the condition of a Saint, and the 
complexion of adivell, I hd rather he ſhould rive me 
then wive me. Come Nerriſſe, firra goc before ; whiles 


ro madneſic, I ſhould never requite him. 


Ner. What ſay you then to Favcowbridge, the yong Ba- 
| ron of England? 


Por, Yon kgow I ſay nothing r6 him, for he under- 
ſtandsnot me, nor I him : he hath neither Latine, French, 
nor /taljan, and you will come into the Court and ſwearc 
that I have a poore penny-worth in the Engi5ſþ : he is 2 
proper mans picture, butalas who canconverſe with 2 
dumbe ſhow ? hoxv odly he is ſuired, Ithinke hebopght 
his doublet in Jrafy, his round hofe in France, his bonnet 
in Germany,and bis bchaviour every where. 

Ner. What thinke you of the other Lord his neigh- 
bour ? | 

Por, That he hatha neighbourly charity 1n him, for 
he borcowed a boxe of the earc of the Englihman, and 
{worne howould pay him againe when he was able. 1 
thinke the Frenchman became his ſurety, and {cald under 
for another. _. | 

Ney. How like you the yorg Germaine, the Duke of 
| Saxons Nephew ? 

Por, Very vildey inthe morning when he is ſober, 
and moſt viidely inthe afternoone when he is dronke ; 
when he is beſt, he is alittle worſe then a man,and when 
heis worlt, he is linle better thcna beaſt ; and che worſt 
__ thatever tell, hope ſhall make ſift to goe without 

im, | MEIN 1t.- ſw” 

Ner. 1t he ſhould offer to chooſe; and chooſe the right 
Casket, you ſhould refuſerto performe your Fathers will, 


if you ſhould refute roaccept himF tl 
Por. Therefore for feare of the worltz* I pray thee ſet 
Cock 


a deepeglaſle of Reiniſh-wine on the c« 


o 


ere I willbe married to a ſpunge. 
Ner, You need not feare Lady rhe 


A 


_ 


\ 


ro. ſhutthe gate npon one woocr, ancther kuocksat rhe 
Oore, 


Emet Baſſaniowih Shylocke the Tews 


Shy. Three thouſand ducyes, well. 

Bafſſ. I fir, for tbree months, 

Shy. Fortliree mouths, well. 

Bajj. For the which, as 1 told you, 
e-Tibonts ſhall be bonnd. ; 

Shy. Amthonjo ſhall become bound, well. 

Saſſ. May you fted me ? Will you picaturc me ? 
Shall know your anſwer, ; 

Shy, Three thouſand &uicats for three months, 
And e-F:thenio bound, 

Baſ. Youranſwer ro that. 

Shy. Amnhenio is a good min, 

Baſſ, Have you heard any InpUCattcn to the con- 
raryYs : 

Shy, No, no, no, no, no ; ttiy aneauing i: faying he Is2 
good man, 1s to have you underltand me that Ie 38 iuj}} 
cicnt, yet his meancs are mn ſuppoſition: he hath an Argo- 
fie bound to Tripolis, another to the Incies, I under» 
ſtand moreover upon the Ryalto, he hathathird at Mexi- 
co,a fourth for England, and other ventures hee hath 
ſquandred abroad, bur ſhips are but boords, Saylers bur 
men, there be landsrats, and water rats, war the CyCS, 


'Caxker, | and landtheeves, I meanc Pyrats z and then there is the 
for if thediveil be within, and that temptation'withour, | 


I know he willckooſe it. 1 will doe any thing” Nyrrife | 
havingany of theſe 


perrill of waters; windes,and rocks : the man is norwith- 
landing ſufficient; three thouſand ducates, I thinks 1 
' may take hisbond.. 

Baf. Be aſſured you may. 


Iew. 
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Tow. 1 willbe affred I may : atd i that I may bee aſſu- 


jo 
Baſ. IF it pleaſe you to dine with us. rh a83423'2 
tew. Yes, to ſmell porke, ito cate of the habigation 
which your Prophet the Nazarite conjurcd the divellin- 
to z 1 will bay withyou, ſell with you, talke with you, 
walke with yor, and ſo following : but I will not cate 
with you, drinke with you, nor pray with you. 
What newes on the Ryalto, who is he comes here ? 


Enter eAnt honis. 


Baſ: This is fgnior Antherze. 

lew. How like a fawning publican he lookes, 
T hate him for he is a Chrittan : 
But more, for that in low ſimplicity 
Helends out money gratis, ang brings downe 
The rate of uſance here with us in Venice, 
IF 1 can catch him once upon the hip, 
I will igede fat the ancicnt grudge I beare him. 
He hates our ſacred Nation, and he railes 
Eveuthcre were Mcrchants moſt doe congregate 
On me, my bargiines, and my well-worne thrift, 
Which he calls incerreſt : Curſcd be my Trybe 
If torgive vim, 

Baſ. Shylocks, doe you heare. 

Shy. lam &cbaring of my preſent ſtore, 
And bythic neere gelle of my memory 
I canoat 12tancly raiſe up the groſle 

Ff Ali th: cerhouſand ducats: what of that ? 

"el a weahhy Hebrew of my Tiibe 

Will firm{h wwe ; but foft, how many months 
Doe you delice? Reſt yuu faire good ſignior, 
Your worſhip was the laſt man in our mouthes, 
"Anth, Shytocke, albeit 1 neither lend nor borrow 
By taking, nor by giving ofexceſſe, _ 
Yet toſupply the ripe wants of wy friend, 
Ile breake a cuſtom : is he yet poſlelt 
How much he v ould ? 


| Shy. I, L,three thouſand Jucats. 


Ant. And for three months. 

- 4 ] had we, three months, you told me (o. 
Well then, your bond : and let me fee, but heare you, 
Me thoughts you ſaid, you acither lend nor borrow 

'Vpon advantages 

Amb, 1doc ___ uſe S FE 

$hy. Whea [acob praz'd his Vncle Labexs ſheepe, 
Ty Jaceh from bet Body Abr om was wh 
(As his wiſe mother wrought in his behalfe) 

The third poſleſler , I, he was the third. 

Axt. And what of him, did he take interreſt? 

Shy. No, nottake interelt, not as you would ſay 
DircAlly intereſt, marke what /acob did, 

When Labe» and hiwſelfe were comprimyz'd 
That all the canclings which were ſtreaktand pied = 
Sbould fall as 7aceb; hier, the Ewes beiug rancke, 
Io end of Autumn turned tothe Rammes, 
And whep the worke of generation was 
Betweene heb wooy breedersintheaf, 
" The skilfull hepheard pil'd me certaine wands, 
Andinthe doving ofthe deed of kind, _ 
He tucketbem up before the fulſome Ewes, 
1100 th conreny gy 669 nega ptime 
Fall party-:olour'd lambs, and thoſe were . acobs, 
| This wasa way to thrive, and he was beſt ; | 


- 


_— 


red, 1 witlbethinke mice, may I ſpcake with e/Ambe-! 


| And thrift is bleſſingif men ſtcalsit not. | 107 
Anh. This was a venture fir that Jaceb ſery'd for, 

A thing not in his power to bringto paſie,, + 

But {way'd and faſhion'd by the hand vt þcaven, 

Was this inſerted to make interreſt good ? 

Or'is your Gold at's Sjlver Ewes and Rams ? 
Shy. 1 cannox tel}, I make it breeds as tall, 

But note me ſigniors |. 
Ant. Marke youthis Befſaxro, | 

The diyell can cite Scripture {or his purpoſe, 

An evill ſcule producing holy witneſſe, 

Is like a villaine wib a tiniling checke, 

A gocdly apple rotten at the heart, 

O what a goodly outſide falſchaod hath. _ | 
Shy. Three thouſand ducats, 'tis a good round ſumme. | 

Three months from twelve, then let me ſeethe rate. 
eAnt. Well Shj/ocke, ſhall we be beholdingto you ? 
Shy. Signior Anthems, many atime and oft 

Inthe Ryaito ow have rated me 

About my monycs and my ufances : 

Still have I borne it with a patient ſhrug, 

(tor ſoffrance is the badge of all our Tagbe» 

You call mc misbelcever,cutthroate 

| And ſpet upon my Iewiſh gaberdine, 

; Andall for uſe of that which is mince owne. 

{ Wellthen, it now appears you need my helpe : 

Goe to then, you come to me, and you ſay, 

Shy locks, we would have moneyes, you lay ſo : 

You that did voide your 1hcume npon my beard, 

| And foote me as you ſpurnea ſtranger curre 

Over your threſhold, moneyes is your ſuite. 

W hat ſhould I ſay to you 2 Should I not ſay, 

Hatha dog money ? is it poſlible 

Acurre ſhould lend three thouſand ducats? or 

Shall I bend low, and in a bond-mans key 

With bated breath, and whiſpring humbleneſſe, | 

Say this 2. Faire fir, you ſpeton me on Wedneſday laſt ; 

Your ſpurn'd mc ſuch aday ;another time 

You cald me dog : and for theſe curielics 

le lend you this much moneyes. 
Anz. 1amas like to cail thee ſoagaine, 

Toſpet on thee againe, to ſporne thee too. 

It thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 

As to thy friend, for when did friencſhiptake 

A breed of barraine mcttall of his friend ? 

But lend it rather to thine encmye, 

Who if he breake, thou mailt with better face 

ExaG the penakics. 
Shy. Why looke you how you ſtorme, 

I would be tricnds.with you, and have your love, 

Forget the ſhames that you have ſtained me with, 

Supphie your preſent wants, and take no doite_ | 

Otuſance for my monyes, and yeulc not heare me, 

Thisis kind I offer, CESS 
Baſ. This were kindnefle, 

| Shy, This kindvedſe will I howe, 

Goe with me to a Nutery, ſale me there 

| Your fivgle bond, and io a merry ſport © - 

If you repay me vot ou ſacha day, - 

| Inſacha place, ſ1ch ſam,or ſums as are 

| Expreſt in the condition, letthe fosfeite 

Be nominated for an equallpound -- 

Of your faire fie th, tobecutoff and taken 

In what part of your body it pleaſeth me» 
Ant. Content infaith; Ile eale to ſucha bond, 
Aud ſay there is much kindneſſe in the Iew. | 

| £ . Baſ. You | 
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The Merchant of Venice, 
Baſs. You ſhall not ſeale toſucha bond for me, Thar ſlewtbe Sophy, and a Pcriian Prince, 
Ile rather dwell in my neceſſity, That won three fields of Sw/tan Solyman, 
ent. Why feare not man, I willnot forteite ir, I would ore-ſtare the ſternelt eyes rhar logke 2 
Within theſe two months, that's a month betore Out-brave the heart moſt daring on thecarth:; 
This bond expires, I doe expeRt returne Plucke the yong ſucking Cubs trom the ſhe Beare, 
Of thrice three times the valew of this bond, Yea, mocke the Lion when he rores for prey 
Shy. O father Abram, what thefe Chriſtians are, To winthe Lady. But alas the while,* 
W hoſe owne hard dealing teaches them ſuſpeR It Herenles and Lychas play at dice 
The thoughts of others : Pray yourell me this, Whach isthe better man, the greater throw 
If he ſhould breake his day, what ſhould I gaine May turne by fortune from the weaker hand : 
By the exation of the fortcitnre ? $01$ eAlcides beaten b y lis ro 7, 
A pound of mavsflcth taken from a man, Aid lo may I, blind tortunc leading me, 
1s not ſo eltimable, profitable ncuber Moſſe that which one gn:yorthicr may attaine, 
Asficth of Muttons, Beefes, or Guates. I ſay And dye with g; i: ving, 
To buy his favour, 1 extend this friendſhip, Port. You oult take your chance, 
{| 1t he will take it, ſo: if not adiew, And either not actempr ty choole at all, 
And for my love 1 pray you wrong me not. Or fiweare before you chooſe, if you-ch90ſe wrone 
Ant. Yes Shylocke, 1 will ſcale unto this bond. Never to fpeake to Lady afier ward 
Shy. Then mcete me forthwith ar the Notarice, In way of marriage, thersfor be advis*d. 
Give him direction tor this merry bond, Hor. Nor will nor, come bring ine unto my chatce. | 
And 1 will gocand purie the ducats firaite : Por. Firſt forward to the temp!c, ater dinner 
Scero my houſe Jeft 12 the fearctull guard Your h2zard fall be mace. 
Of anunthrifty knave : and preſently Afoy. Good tertune then, Cornets, | 
He be with you, Exit. | To make me bRit or curſed it amorg men. Exenn, 
eAnt. Hyc thee gentle Tew. This Hebrew will rturne 
Chriſtian, he growes kind, Enter the C lowne alore. 
Baſ. 1 like notfaice rearmes and, a villaines mind. 
eAnt. Cone on, inthis there can be no diſmay, { >. Certainely, my conſcience will ſerve me to runne | 
My Shippescome home a month before the day. from this lew wy Maller : the fiend 1s at mine c'bouw, | 
Excunt. | andtcmprs me, ſaying to ine, fo%be, Launceler tebbe,goud | 
Lauwncelet, or good Jebbe, or good Lannceler lobbe, ule 
a Foe your v4 ear the Pb runne away: wy yr" layes 
no; take heed honeſt Lamnceler, take heed honeſt /obbe 
A aus Secundus. or as atore-ſaid honeſt Zanncelert lobbr, dot not runne, 
ſcorne running withthy heeles ; well, the moſt conragi- 
ous hend bids me packe, fialayes the fiend, away faycs 
Enter Morochiua a tawny Moore all white, and three er | the fiend, for the heavens routeupa brave minde fayes 
fonre folioweys accordingly, with Portia, the fiend, and runne ; well, my con{c:ence havging abour 
Nerriſſa, and therr-traine. thenecke of my heart, faves very wiſtly tome :; my ho- 
Flo. Cornets. neſt friend Lawnceles, buing an hunelt mans ſonne, vr ra- 
thcr an honeſt womans lonre, tor ladeed iny farher did 
Mor. Miſlike me not for my complexion, ſomcting ſmacke, foarthing grow too ; hehad a kind of 
The ſhadowed l}iverie of the burniſht ſunne, ralte;wel,my conlcience fa, © Laurcelettouge net bouge 
To whom 1 am a neighbour , and neere bred. ſayes the fiend, ouge nor [27:5 iny confcicnce,contcience 
Bring methe faireſt creature Northward borne, fay I yoticounfaile well, fiend! tay I you cuunſaiie well, 
Where Pbebw fire ſcarce thawes the ylicles, to be rad by my conſcience 1 ſhould Bay with the Jew 
And let us make inciſion tor your love, | my Maſter, who (God blctle the marke) isa kind of di- 
To prove whoſe blood is reddelt, his or mine. veil; androrunneaway from the Tc I thovkd be ruled by 
I fell thee Lady this aſpect of mine + the kend, who ſaving your 1everts.cets the divell hig- 
Hath feard the. valiant, (by my love Iſkxcare) ſelfe ; certainely the Izw is the very divell incarnation, 
The belt regarded Virgins of our Clyme and in my conſcience, my conſcience is a kind of hard 
Have loy'd 1ttoo; I would not change this hae, confſclence, to offer to counfaile me to tay with the lew; 
Except roſtcale your thoughts my gentle Queene. the fiend givesthe more friendly counſatic ;1 will runne | 
Por, In tcarmes of choile am nor ſoly led fiend, my hecles ar at your commancdzment, I will 
By nice direction of a maidens eyes: runnc. 
| Beſides, the lottry of mydeſteny, wt 
Bars me the righr of voluntary chooſing : ' Emer old Gelbo witha Baſkets 
But if my fathcr had nor ſcantedme,:+, 
And hedg'd me by his witto yeeld my ſelfe-* - - |  Go5. Maſter yong-man, you I pray yoÞ, which is the 
His wife, who wins me by that meanesTrold you,... way to Maſter Iewes? : . | 
Your ſelfe (renowned Prince) then flood as faire | | _- Lau. O heavens, this is my true begotten fatker, who | 
As any commer I have look'd on yet ©; bee ON being more then ſand-blind, bigh gravell blind, knowe's 
For wy aftection. MT” me not: 1 will try confulions with bim, 
Mer, Even for that I thanke you, $ OY .Geb,: Maiſter yong Gentleman, I pray you which is 
Thercforec Ipray you leade me tothe Caskets = { the way to Maſter Jewes. 
To try my fortune : By this Symitar v4 
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The Merchant of Venice, 


mb... 


ning, but at the nextturning of all on your left; marry 
atthe yery next turning, turne of no hand, but turne 
downe indireQly to the /ewer houſe. : 

Geb, Be Gods ſonties*twill be a hard way to bit, can 
youtell me whether one Lawnceler that dwells with him, 
dwell with him or no. 

Lawn. Talke yott of yong Maſter Laznceket, marke me 
now, now will I raiſe the watcrs; talke you of yong 
\ Maſter Lawncelet ? . 

Gob. No Maſter ſir, but a poore mans ſonne,” his Fa- 
ther though I ſay't is an honeſt exceeding poore man, 
and God be thanked well to live. 

Lawn, Well,lct his Father be whata will, wetalke of 
yong Maſter Lanncelet. | 

Gob, Your worſhips friend and Larncelet, 

Laxy. But I pray you ergo old man, ergo befecch you, 
talke you of yong Maſter Lawnceler. 

Geb, Of Lawncelet, ant pleaſe your maſterſhip. 

Laun. ErgoMaſter Launceler, talke not of maſter Laws- 
celet Father,tor the yong gentleman accordingro fates and 
deſtinies, and ſuchodde fayings,the ſiſters three,and fuch 
branches of Jearning, in indeed deceaſed , or as you 
would fay in plaine tearmcs, gone to heaven. 

Geb, Marry God forbid, the boy was the very ſtatfe 
of my age, my,very prop» 

Lawn.Docl looke like a cudgell or a hovell-poſt,a ſtaffe 
oraprop: doe you know me Father. 

Gob, Alacke the day, I know you not yong Gentlc- 
man, bur I pray you tell me, is my boy God reit his ſoute 
alive or dead. 

Lawn, Doe you not know me Father, 

Gob. Alacke fir I am ſand blind, I know you not. | 

Lawn, Nay, indeed if you had your eyes you might 
| faileof the knowing me :itis a wile Father that knowes 
his owne child. Well,old man,I wil tell you news of your 
ſonne, give me your bleſſing, truth will come to light, 


end truth will not. 

Gob. Pray you (ir ſtand up, T am ſure you are not Lawns | 
celtt my boy. 

Laxy. Pray you let's have no more foolingabout it,but 
} give me your blefling : Iam Lameetet your boy that was 
your ſonne that is, your child that ſhall be. 

Gob, I cannot thinke youare my ſonne. © | 
. Lann. I know not what I ſhall thinke ofthat: but I am 
Laxncelet the lewes man, and I am fure CHargery your 
wife is my mother. 
| *, Gob. Her name is Margery indred, Ile be ſworne if 
thou be Lewncelze, rhou art mine owne fleſh and blood : 
Lord worſhipt might be be, - whar a beard haſt thou gor; 
| thou baſt got more hairc on thy chin, then Dobbin my 

philhorſe has on-his tailc. | 

Lany, It ſhould ſeemethen that Dobbins taile growes 
backeward: Tat ſure he had more baire of his taile then 
T have of my face when laſt ſaw him. | 

Gob. Lord how art thou chang's : how dooſt thouand 
thy Maſter agree, I have broug 
| gree younow? *-. LAT 

Laun, Well,” well; but for mine owne part, 'as 1 have 
ſet up my reſt to run away, ſo I will not relt till I have run 
ſome ground ,ooyMater've very: lew, give him a pre- 
ſent, give hima haltcr, 1am !famiſht in his ſervice, You 
may tcll every finger I have with my: ribs r father 1 2m 
glad you arecome, give me your preſent to: one Maſter 
Baſſanio, who indeed gives rare new Liveries, ifI ſerve 
not him, 1 willrunne as farreasGod has any ground, © 
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murder cannot be hid long, a mans ſonne may, but inthe | 


blm a preſent ; how | 


| Theſe things being bought and orderly beſtowed 


rare fortupe, here comes the man, to him Father, for 1 
am a Jer if I ſervethe Iew any longer. 


Enter 'Baſſanio with a follower or two, 


Baſſa. You may doe ſo, but [ct it be ſo baſted that ſup- 
per be ready at the fartheſt by five of the clocke : ſee theſe 
Letters delivered, putthe Liverics to making, and de- 
lirc Gratians tocome anone tony lodging. 

Lavery, To bim Father. 

Geb God blefie your worſhip, 

Baſſ. Gramercy, would'tt thou ought with me. 

Gob, Here's my ſonne fir, a poore boy. 

Zanr. Not apooretoy fir, but the rich Iewes man that 
would fir as my Father ſhall ſpecific, . 

. Gob. He hath a great infection fir, as one would ſay to | 
CTIVCe. 

| Lamn, Indeed the ſhort ard ihe long is, I ſerve the 
Jew, and have adefire as my Father ſhall ſpecific. . 

Gob, His Maſter and he (favirg your warſhips reve- 
rence ) are ſcarce catercolins, 

Laws, Tobe bricte, the very truth is , that the Jew 
having done me wrong, deth caſe me as my. Father be- 
ig T hope an old man ſhell {1utific vnto you, X 

Geb, 1 have here adiſh of Doves that 1 would beſtow 
npon your worſnip, and my faite 15. 

Laun. In very bricfe, the ſuite js impertinent to my 
ſcite,as your worſhip ſhall know by this honeſt old man, 
and thovgh I fay it, thovghold man, yet poore man my 
Father, 

Baſſ.. One ſpeake for both, what would you? 

Lann, Serve you ſir. 

0b,” That is the very defeR of the matter fir, 
aff. 1 know thee well, thou haſt obtain'd thy ſuite, 
Shylocke thy Maſter ſpoke with me this day, 
And hath perfer'd thee, if it be preferment 
Toleave arich Tcwes ſervice, tobecome 
The follower of ſo pocrea Gentleman. 

Clo. The old proverbe is very well parted betweene = 
wy Maſter Shjlocheand you fir, you kave the grace of | 
God fir, and he hath enovgh-. 

Baf. Thou ſpeak'ſt it well; pre Father with thy ſonne, 
Takeleave of thy old Maſter, and enquire 
My lodging our, give hima Livery 
More garded then his fellowes ; ſee it done. 

C/o, Father in, 1 cannot gera ſervice, no, I have ne're 
a tongue in my head well: if any man' in /raty have a 
fairer table which doth cer to ſweare upon a booke, 1 
ſhall bave good fortune g, goetoo, here's a ſimple line, of 
life, here's a ſmall trifle of wives, alas, fifteene wives is 
nothing, a leven widdowes and nine maides' is a fi 
comming in for one man, and then to ſcape drowning 
thrice; and tobe inperill of wy lite with the tdge of a fea» 
therbed, here are ſimple ſcapes: well, if Fortune be a 
woman, ſhe's a good wench for this perez Father come, 
Ve take my leave of the lev in the twinklivge 

| "94 Exit Clawne, 

Bafſ. 1 pray thee good Leonardothinke of this, 


Returne in haſte, for ] doe feaſt to vight © * 
My beſt eſteemd acquaintance, bie rhee gon» _ 
Leon. My beſt cndevonrs ſhall be done herein. 
Ffe 6 Hf ; Exit Leonator 
"NY TN IS FILE 1 38.4 
| 1 © Bite Gratiane. 
Gra, Whete's your Maſter, 
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Leon. Yonder fir he walkes. - -: : 

Gra. Signior B«ſſanio. 

Baſ. Gratians. $75.9. 

Gra.I have a ſiutero you, 

Baſ. Y ou have obtain'd it” © - - 

Gra. You muſt not denie me, I mult go with you to 
Belmont. | | 54 | 

Baſ. Why then you mnſt: but heare thee Gratiow, 
Thou art t00 wilde,tovu rude,and bold of voice, 
Parts that become thee happily enough, 
And in ſuch eyes as ours appeare not faults; 
But where they are not knowne,why there they ſhow 
Something too liberall, pray thee take painc 
Toallay with ſome cold drops of modeſtic | 
Thy skipping ſpirit , leaſt through thy wilde behaviour 
I be miſconlterd in the place 1 goto, 
And looſe my hopes. 

a Sipnior Baſſams, heare me, 
If do not put on a fober habite, 
Talke with reſpeR; and ſweare but now and then, 
Woeare prayer bookes in my pocket, looke demurcly, 
Nay more,while grace is ſaying, hood mine eycs 
Thus with my hat,and ſigh and ſay Amen: 
Y ſcall the obſervance of civiliry  : - 
Like one well ſtudicd in a ſad oftent 
To pleaſe his Grandam,never truſt me more. 

Baſ. Well, we ſhall ſee your bearing» 

Gre. Nay but I barre to night, you ſhall not gage me 
By what we do to night. 

Baſ. No that were putty, 
I would intreate you rather to put on 
Your boldeſt ſuite of mirth, for we have friends 
Thar purpoſe merriment : but fare you well, 
I have ſome bufineſle. 

Gra. AndI muſt to Zerenzo and the reſt, 
| But we will viſite you at ſuppertime. £xennt 


Enter befſica and the Clowne. 


Teſ.I am ſorryghon wilt leave my Father ſo, 
Our houſe 1s hell,and thou a merry diyell 
Did'© rob ir of ſome taſte of tediouſneſſe; 

But fare thee well; there is a ducat for thee, 
And Laxeler,ſoone at ſupper ſhalt thou ſee 
Lorenzo, who is thy new Maiſters gucit, 
Give him this Letter, do ir ſecretly, 

And fo farewell:I would nor have my Father 
See mee talke yvith thee. 

Clo, Adue, reares exhibit my rongue, moſt beautifull 
Pagan , moſt ſ\weete Iew., if a Chriſtian did not play the 
knaveand get thee; I am much deceived ; but adue,theſe 
ps wry drops do ſomewhat drowne my manly ſpirit: 
a4qQnes WT | tf weft Ex 

teſ. Farewell good Lenceler. 
Alacke, what hainous'ſfimeis it in me 


If thou keepe promiſe I ſhall endthis ſtrife; -. --:: 
Becomea Chriftian,and thy loving ite; 1: | 


Emer Gratiane, Lorenzo,Se 
Le. Nay,we will linke away in fu} 


| Sal. Wehave not ſpokeus yer 


% © | nothing that my noſe fell a bleeding'on blacke monday 
CT ——  — — a —_— PETE gn. Ig . nm eas —_—_ x P 


Torch-beards 
IO _ hiſt, | 


| 


Sel. 'Tis vile ynl&ſſe it may be quaintly ordered, 
And better in my minte not vndertooke. 
Loy. 'Tis now bus foure of clock,we have two hourcs 
To furniſh us ; frighd Lewceler what's the newes? 
Enter Lancelet with a Letter, 


lceme to lignihie, 


£o.l know the hand,in faith 'ris a faire hand, 
And whither then the paper it Writ On, 
I the faire hand that writ. 
Gra. Love-newes in faith. 
La. By your leave fir. 
Lor. W hither goeft thou? 
_ Za. Marry fir to bid my o'd Maiſter the Jew to ſup to 
night with my new Maiſtcr the Chriitian. : 
Lor. Hold here, take this,tell gentle /«ſſic4 
I will not failc her, fpeake it privately: 
Go Gentlemen , will you prepare you for this Maske to 
night? 
I am provided of a Torch-bcatcr. 
Sal. I marry, ile be gone about it ſtrait, 
Sol. And ſo will 1. 
Lor.Mectc m2 and Gratiano at Gratianos [odging 
Some houre hence. 
Sat.” Tis good wee do (0. 
Gra. Was not that Letrer from faire Jeſſica? 
| Lo.I multneedestell thee all,ſhe hath dire&ed 
How I ſhall take herfrom her Fathers houſe, 
Whar gold and jewcls ſhe is furniſht with, 
"W hat Pages ſuite ſhe hath in readineſſe: 
If cre the /ew her Father come to heaven, 
It will be for his gentle daughters fake; 
And never dare misfortune crofle her foote. 
| Vnleſſe ſhe do it vnder this excuſe, 
That ſhes iſſue to a faithleſſe ew; 
Come go with me, peruſe thisas thou goeſt, 
Faire Zefſic# ſhall be my Torch-bearer. 


E x11. C lowne. 


Ex. 


Exit. 


Enter lew, and his manthat wasthe (lowne. 


lew. Well,thou ſhall ſee,thy eyes ſhall be thy judge, 
The difference of old Shylocke 3nd Baſſanio; 
W hat /eſfica, thou ſhalt not girmandize 
As thvu haſt done with me: whar /eſjica? 
And ſleepeand inore,and rend apparreil out. 
Why /eſfical ſay. 

Clo. Why Teffica. 

$hy. Who bids thee call?I do not bid thee call, 
* Clo. Your worſhip was wont to tell me 
I could donothing without bidding. 

| Enter Itſſica. 

lef: Callyow? what is your will? 

Shy. I ambid forth to ſupper Jeſſica, 
There are my Keyes : but wherefore ſhould I go? 
I am not bid for love,they flatter me, 
But yet Ne go in-hate,to feede upon 
The prodigall Chriſtian. Jeſſica my girle, 
Looke to my houſe,I amright toath to go, 
There is ſome ill a bruing towards my reſt, 


3 For I did dreame of money bags to night. 


{te. I beſeech you fir go,my yong Mailter 
'Dbthexpe& your reproach. 


Pats Sby. So do I his. 
[ 


* * Cle, And they hve conſpired together, I will not ſay | 
youThalt ſre a Maske, but if you do, then it was not for 
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Las, And it ſhall pleaſe you to breake up this, it ſhall } 
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"go 


| 


| 


| laſt, at fixa clocke ith morning, falling out that 


| 


| Howlikea prodigal 


iy -c 


yeere on 
| aſhwenlday was foure yecre in th'afternoone. -- 3+ © 
Shy. What are their maskes?heare you me Teſfea, 
Lock up my dgores, and when you heare the drum 
And the vile ſquealing of the wry-neckt Fife, 
Clamber not you up to the caſements then, 
Nor thruſt your head into the publicke ſtreete 
Togazc on Chriſtian fovles with varniſht faces; 
But ſtop my houſes cares, I mcane my caſements, 
Let not the ſound of ſhalloiy foppericenter 
My ſober houle. By /4cobs ſtaffe 1 ſweare, 
I "Sox no minde of feaſting forth to night: 
But I will go; go you before me firra, 
Say I will come. 
{ow. I will go before fir- ..\ - 
Miſtris looke out at window for all this; 
There will come a Chriſtian by, 
Will be worth a Iewescye, 
Shy. yu ſaies that foole of Hagers off - ſpring? 


Tef: His words were farewell miſtris,nothing elſe. 
5hy. The patch is kinde cnough,but a huge feeder: 
Snaiie-ſlow in profit,but ſleepes by day 
Morethenthe wildc-cat : drones hive not with me, 
Therefore I part with him, and part with him 


| To one that I would have him helpe to waſte 


His borrowed purſe. Well /:/zic«go in, 
Perhaps I will returne immedaately; 
Doe as Ibid you , ſhut dores after you, faſt binde, faſt 
e, 
A proverbe never ſtale in thrifty minde. Exit. 
tef. Farewell, and if my fortune be not croſt, 
I have a Father, you a daughter loſt, 


Enter the Markers, Gratiaro and Saks. 


# This is the penthouſe under which Lorenzo 
Deſired us ro make a ſtand. 

Sal. His houreisalmoſt paſt. | 

Gre. And it is mervaile he our-dwels his houre, 
For lovers ever run before the clocke. t 

Sal. O tentimes faſter Yens Pidgions flye 
To ſtcale loves bonds new made;then they are wont 
To keepe obliged faith unforfaited. 

Gra. Thatever holds,who riſeth from a feaſt} 
With that keene appetite that he fits downe? 
Whereis the hurſe that doth untread againe 
His tedious mealvures with the unbated fire, 

That he did pace them fi ſt:all things that ace, 

Are with more ſpirit chaſed thenenjoy'd.” 

How like of fo. ora prodigall 

The skarfed barke puts from her native bay, 

Hug'd and embraced by the {trumpet windez.... 

1 doth ſhe returne - 2 
With over-wither'd ribsand ragged failes, rant 
Leane,rent,and begger'd by the ltrumpet winde?- -.. - 1/4 


. 


C2251 


Selim, Heete comes Lo191z2, more of this here» 
after. $I gangs 
Loren. Sweete 


friends, your patience for ray long 2 


bode: i. 
Not I, but my affaires have made you wait: 
When you ſhall pleaſe to play the theeves for wives 


He watchas long for you thenzapproach * 


AR 


1:4 The ſeverall Cackets tothis noble Priveet*: 


| 


' 


Y 


| 


| Then to be under faile,and gone to night, 


Here dwels my father Iew: Hoa,who's within? 
Jeſrica aboxe. | 


tef. Who are you ? tell me for more certainty, . 
Albeit Ile ſweare that I do know your tongue. | 
Lor. Lerenzs, and thy Love. 
Tef. Lorenzo certaine,and my love indeed, 
For who love I ſo much?and now who knowes 
But you Lorenzo, whether Iam yours? 
Lo, Heaven and thy thoughts arc witneſs that thou art. 
Zef. Heere,catch this casket,it is worth the paincs, 
I am glad'tis night,you do not lovke on me, 
For I am much aſham'd of my exchange: 
But love is blinde, and lovers cannot ſre 
The pretty follics that themiclves commit, 
For if they could, Cpid himſelfe would bluſh 
To ſee me thus transformed to a boy. © 
Lor. Deſcend,for you muſt be my torch-bearer. 
tef. What,muſt 1 hold a Candle to my ſhame? 
They in themlelves goodſoorhare too too light. 
W hy, 'tis an orhce of diſcovery: Love, 
And I ſhould be obſcur'd. ; 
Lor. So you are ſweet; | | 
" Even inthe lovely garniſh of a boy: but comeat once, 
For the cloſe night-doth play the run-away, 
And weare ſtaid for at Bo{avio's feaſt. 
Tef: 1 will make faſt the doores and guild my ſelfe 
With ſome more ducats, and be with you ſtraight. 
Gra. Now by my hood, a gentile, and nolew. 
Loy, Beſhrew me but 1 love her heartily, 
For ſhe. is wiſe, if I can judge of her, 
And faire ſheis, if that mine eyes be true, 
And true ſhe is,as ſhe hath prov'd her ſelfe: 
And therefore like her ſelfe, wife,faire, and true, 
Shall ſhe be placed in my conſtant ſoule. | 


Emer Teſticas 


What,art thou come?on gentlemen, apvay, 
Our masking mares by this time for us ſtay, Exit. 
Enter eAntberis, 


Ant, Who's there? 

Gre. Signior «1»thenie. 

eAnt. Fie,he,Gratiane,where are all thereſt? 
'T is ninea clocke, our friends all ſtay for you, 
No maske to night,the winde is come about, 
Faſ[ario preſently will goaboord, 
I have ſent twenty out to ſecke for you. i 
- - Gra. Tam glad on't, Idefireno more delight 


' Enter portia with Morrocho,and both their rrainer. | 
| : Por. Go, draw aſide the curtaines,and diſcover | | 


- 


Ls 


: Now make your choyſe. Ro On 

- Afor. The firlt of gold, who this inſcription beaxes, 
Who chooſerh me,ſhall gaine what men deſire. 
The ſecond filver, which this promiſe carries, 
Who chooſeth me. ſhall get as muchas he deſerves. 
Thisthird, dull lead, with warning all as blunt, | 
Who chooſeth me, muſt give and hazard all he hath- 


| | Howſhall I know if Idochooſe the right? 
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The Aterchant of Uenice. 


How ſhall Iknow if do chooſe the right. | { Aer. Cold indecde, and labour loſt, | 
Por. The one of them containes my picture Prince, Thenfarewell heate, and welcome fi oft: 
If you chooſe thatgthen I am yours withall. Portia adew, 1 have too griev'd a heart 
Hor, Some God dire my judgemenr,let me ſcc, To takea tedious leave: thus looſers patt 
I will ſurvay the inſcriptions,backe againe; Por. A gentle riddance:draw rhe curtaines,go: 
VW har ayes this lcaden casket? Lctall of his complexion chooſe me ſo. E xeunt. 
W ho chooſeth me, muſt give and hazard all hc hath. Enter Sularine and Sol avio, 
Mult give,for what? for lead, hazard for lead? Fl Comes. 
This casket threatens menthat hazard all, Sal. Why man I ſai &aſſamio vnder ſayle, 
Do ir in hope of faire advantages: * With him is Gratiano gone along; 
A golden minde ſtoopes notto ſhowes of droflc, And in their ſhip I am ſure Lorenzo is not. 
Ile then nor give nor hazard ought for lead. Sof, The villaine /ew with outcrics 14i1'd the Duke, 
What laics S Silver with her virgin huc? Who went with himto {carch Baſſanws ſhip. 
Who chooſeth me, ſhall get as much as he deſerves. S$a/. He comes too lute, the thip was vnderſaile; 
As much as he delerves,paulc there Morocho, But therethe Duke was given ro underſtand 
And weigh thy value with an even hand, That in a Gondilo were feene together 
lt thou beet rated by thy cſtimation Lorenzo and his amorous leſſica. 
Thou doolt deſerve enough, and yet enough Beſides, Anthonio certified rhe Duke 
May not extend fo farre as to the Lady: They were not with Zaſſamoin his ſhip, 
And yet tobe atcard of my deſerving, | S#. | never heard a paſſion 10 contus'd, 
Were but a weake diſabling of my icife- So {trange,outragious,and fo variable, 
As much as I deſeryc, why that's the Lady- As the dogge Jew did uttcr in the (treets; 
I do in birth deſerve her, and in fortunes, My daughrer, O my ducats, O my daughter, 
In graces,and in qualities of breeding; Fled with a Chriſtian, O my Chyiſtian docars! 
But inorc then theſe, in love I do delerve. Tuſtice,the law,my ducats,and my daughter ; 
What if 1 itrai'd nc farther, but choſe here? A ſcaled bag, two fealcd bags of ducats, 
Let's ſce once more this ſaying grav'd in gold. Ot double ducats,ftolne from me by iy daughter, 
Who chooſeth me ſhallgaine what many men deſire: And jewels,two rich and precious ſtones, 
Why that's the Lady, all che world defires her: Scolne by my daughter : juſtice, finde the girle, 
From the foure corners of the earth they come Shic hath the ſtones upon her, and the ducats. 
To kiſſe this ſhrine, this mortall breathing Saint. Sat, Why all che boyes in Venice follow him, 
The Hircanian deſerts, and the vaſte wildes Crying his ſtones, his daughter,and his ducats, 
Of wide Arabia are asthroughfares now Sol. Let good Azthonio Jooke he keepe his day 
For Princcs to come view faire Portia. Or he ſhall pay for this, 
The watcric Kingdome,whoſe ambitious head Sat. Marry well remembred, 
Spets in the facc of hraven,is no baxre | I reaſon'd witha Frenchman yeſterday, 
| To ſtop the fortaine ſpirirs,but they come | Who told me, in the narrow ſeas that part 
As ore 4 brooke to ſee faire Portia. The Frenchand Engliſh,there miſcaricd 
One of thett three containes her heavenly pifture- A veſlell of our countrey richly fraught: 
| Igt like that Lead contaings her? twere damnation | Ithought upon Arhomo when he told me, 
To thinke ſo baſea thought,it were too groſle And wiſht in ſilence that it were not his. 
To rib her ſearecloath in the obſcure grave: - Sol. You werebelt to tell Archonio what you heare, 
Or ſhall Ithinke in Silver ſhe's immur'd Yet do not ſuddaincly, for it may gricve him» 
Being ten times vndervalued to tride gold; Sal. A kinder Gentleman treads not the earth, 
O finfull thonght,never ſo rich a Iem I ſaw Baſſanvio and Antbomo part, 
Was ſet in worſe-then gold | They have in England Baſſanio told him he would make ſome ſpeede 
A coyne that beares rhe figure of an Angell Of his returne:he anſwered, do nor ſo, 
Stampt in gold, but that's inſculpr upon: Slubber not buſineſſe for my take Baſſavie, 
But kere an Angell ina golden bed: But ſtay the very riping of the time, 
Lies all within. Deliver me the key; And for the /ewes A which he hath of me, 
| Let it not enter in your minde of love; 
Be TY 0 Wy your Chicfelt rhoughts 
Then I am yours»; /1 + {- To courtſhip,and ſuch faire oltents of love 
Afey.O hell } what have we he « » | As ſhallconveniently become you there; 
& ;: | | Andeventhere hiscyebring big with teares, 
+2;., | Turning his faceghe put his hand behinde him, 
| a And with affeQion wondrous fencible 
..: ,, | He wrung Baſſevioc hand,and ſo they parted. 
12") 20 Sal, I thinke he onely loves the world for him, 
', ++ | I pray thee ket ys go and finde him out 
\. | And quicken his embraced heauineſic 
SS 511; <7: .; | With ſome delight, or other 
SES, 07.1; [$4 Do weſb- Exenm. 


RE Enter N qrriſſa and 4 Servitures 
Nor, Quick,quick I pray theedraw the curtaio Raf, 
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And comes to his cleion preſently.! 


Enter aArragon, bis traive, and Portia. 
Flor. (ornet s. P 
Pex. Behold, there ſtand the caskets noble Prince, 
If you chooſe that wherein 1 am contain'd, 
; Straight ſhall our nupriall rights be ſolemniz'd: 
But if thou faile, without more ſpeech = Lord, 
You muſt be gone from hence immediate Y- ; 
er, T am cnjoynd by oath to obſeryc three things; 
Firſt, never to vnfold to any one 
W hich casker *rwas I chole;next,if I faile 
Of the right casket,never in my life 
To wooe a maide in way of marriage: 
Laſtly,if 1 do faile in fortune of my choylſe, 
Im:nediatcly to leave you, and be gone. 
Por. To theſe injuntions cvery one doth ſwearc 
That comes to hazard for my worthleſle ſelfe. 
Ar. And ſo have 1 addreſt me,fortune now 
To my hearts hope : gold,ſilver, and baſc lead. 
Who chooſeth me muſt give and hazard all he hath. 
You ſhall looke fairer cre I give or hazard. 
What ſayes the golden chc(t,hayJet me ſee: 
Whochooſeth me, ſhall gaine what many men defice: 
What many men defire,that man may be meant 
By the foote multitude that chooſe by ſhow, 
ot learning more then the fond eye doth teach, 
Which priesnot to th interior,bur like the Martlet 
Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 
Eyen inthe force and rode of caſualty. 
I will not chooſe what many men defire, 
Becauſe I will not Jumpe with common ſpirits, 
And ranke me with the barbarous multitndes. 
Why then'to thee thou Silver treaſure houſe, 
' Tell me once more, what title thou dooſt beare; * \- + 
' Whochooſcth me ſhail get as much as he deſerves: 
* And wellſaid tas; for who ſhall go about” 
: Tocoſcn Fortune, and be honourable © - LLP ba 
, Without the ſtampe of merit, let none preſume ' © 
To wearean undelerved dignity: 
: O thateſtates, degrees, and orHcees, 
: Were not deriv'd corruptly, and that cleare honour 
Were purchalt by the merrit of the wearer; 
How many then ſhuuld cover that ſtand bare? 
How many be commanded that command? 5h 
; How much low pleaſantry wovld then be gleaned © + 
| From the true ſecede of honor ? And how much honor' 
Pickt from the chaffe and ruine of the times, ' ' 
' Tobe new.varniſht:Well,but tomy choiſe, - 
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\ The Prince of Arragon hath tane his oath, ip ib 


| From whom he 


| buried,asrhey 


Seaven times tried that judgement ir, 
That did never chooſe ame, 
* Some there be that ſhadower hiſſe, 
Such bave but a ſbadowes bliſſe: 
. Therebefooles alive Iwis 
Silver d ore and fo was this: 
| Take what wife yow will to bed, 
I will ever be your head: 
So be gone fir,you are ſped. 


efr. Still mure foole T ſhall appeare 
By the time 11inger here, 
With one fooles head I came to woo, 
But I goaway with two. 
Swect adue, Jle keepe my oath, 
Patiently to beare my wroath. 

Por. Thus hath the candle ſing,d the moath: 

O theſe deliberate fooles when they do chooſe, 
They have the wiſdome by their wit to looſe. 

Ner. The ancient ſaying is no hereſic, 
Hanging and wiving goes by deſtiny. 

Por, Come draw the curtaine I err5ſa. 


Enter Meſſenger. 

Ate. Whereis my Lady? 

Por. Here,what would my Lord? 

CHef. Madam,there js a-lighted at your gate 
A yong Venctian,one that comes before 
To ſignific qu a naecy, of bis Lord, 

ringeth ſenſible regreets; 
To wit{belides commends and curtcous breath) 
Gifts of rich value;yerT have nct ſcenc 
Solikely an Embaſſador of love, 
A day in Aprillnever came ſo ſiycete 
. To ſhow how coſtly Sommer was at hand, 
As this fore-ſpurrer comes before his Lord, 

Por. No more 1 pray thee,l am halfe a-feard 
Thou wilt ſay anone heis ſvme kintorhce, 
Thou ſpendit ſuch hi ay it in prailing him: 
Come-come Nerriſa,torl long to ſce | 
Quicke Cxpids Polt, that comes ſo mannerly. 


Ner. Baſſanie Lord,love if thy will it be. Exexnt. 


eA Aus Tertins. 


Enter Solanto and Salarine, 


Sol. Now,what newes on the Ryalto? 
| - 844,” Why yetitlives there uncheckr, that Anebonis 


* |. hatha ſhip of cich lading wrackt on the narrow-Seas;the | 


' Goodwin I thinke they call the place,a very Igerons | 
| fat,and farall; where the carcaſſes of many atallſhipye 
ſay » if my gollips report be an honſt wo- 
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Sl. I would ie might prove the end of his lofles. _ 
Sol. Let me ſay Amen betimes , leaſt the divcll croſle 
my prayer , for here he comes in thelikencile of a /ew, 
'How now Shjlochy , what newes among the Mcrchams? 

| - Emer Sbjlothe, EO 

Shy. You knew;none ſo well , none ſo wellas you, of 
my danghters flight | 


£ wy . 


| 


Sal. That's certainc,l for my part knew the Tailor that 


made the wings ſhe flew withall. 

Sol. And Shylecke for his owne part knew the bird was 
Aedg'd,& thenir 1s the complexion of them all to leave 
the dam. , 

Shy. She is damn'd for its 

Sel. That's certaine,if rhe divell may be her Judge. 

Sly. My owne ficth and blood to rebell. 

Sol. Out upon it eld carcion, rebels itar theſe yeercs. 

Shy. 1 ty my daughter is my fleſh and bloud. 

Sel, The: © is more difference betweene thy Ccth and 
hers,then berveene let and luorie, more betiy ecnc your 
bloods, then there is betweene ns wine and renniih:but 
tell us, doc you heare whether e-antone have had any 
loſſe at ſea or n0? | 

Shy. There I have another. bad match, a bankrout , a 
prodigall ; who darefcarce thew his head on the Ryalta, 
a begger that was vid ro come fo iniug upon the Mart: 
let him look to his bond, he was wont to call me Ylurer, 
ler him looke to his bond , he was wont to lend money 
tor a Chriſtian curtfie,let him looke to his bond, 

Sal. Why 1am ſure if he.forfaite, thou wilt not take 
his fleſh, what's that good for? EY 

Shy. To baite fiſh withall , if it will feede nothing clſc, 
it will feede my revenge; he hath diſgrac'd me , and hip- 
| dred me halfe a million, laught at my lofles, mockt at my 
gaines, {corned my Natjon,thwarted my bargaines, coo- 
led my friends, heated mine enemics,and what's the rea- 
ſon?1 am a /e>:Hath nota /ew eyeghath nota Jew hands, 
organs,dimentions, ſences, affeQions, pallions, fed with 
| the fame foode, hurt with the ſame weapons, lubjeR to 
the ſame diſcalcs , healed by the fame meancs, warmed 
and cooled by the ame Winter and Sommer as a Chri- 
ſtian is2if you pricke us, do wenor bleede ? if you tickle 
us, do we notlaught? if you poiſon us,do we not die ?and 
it you wrong us ſhail we not revenge? if we are like you 
in the reſt; we will reſemble you in thar. If 3 /ew wrong 
a Chriſtiav,uy bat is his humility , revenge? If a Criſtian 
wrong al1w what ſhould his tuffrance be by- Chriſtian 
example? why revenge. The villany you teach nic I will 


| 


| 


execute , and it ſhall go hard burl will better thie in - 


ſtraRion, 
Entcr a man from Anthonio. 


Gentlemen, my mailter Antbonio isat his houſe, and 
| deſiresto ſpeake with you both. | 
Sal. We have betne upand downeto ſecke him. 
Fexer Tuball, - _. 
Sol. Here comes another of the, Tribe ; a third cannor 
be matcht,vnleſſc the diyell umſelfe turne Jew; 


| 2 4 nd hs Exennt Gentlemen. 
Shy. How now Tall, what newes from Genowa? haſt 
thou found my daughter? ,,;."- ph nar ch, | 
T»b.1 often cune where I did heare of her;but cannot 
finde her. a ; oY is Z 7 ES oh 
| Shy. Why there here, there, thers,a@amond gone 
coſt me two thouſand ducars in Franckford,the cx le nt 

| ver fell upon ouy Nation till now,I never felt it till new, 
' twothouſand ducars inthar, and other precious ; preci- 
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ous jewels: I would my daughter wert dead at my foo, 
and the jewels in her care : wou!d ſhe werg heart at my 
foote, and the duckets in her corlin : no newes of them, 
why fo?& 1 know not hew much is tpent in theſearch: 
wh then lofle ppon lofleythe theeie gone with fo much, 
enu io much to fnde the rheekr, a {arisfaction , no 
er, » nor no 2] Iucke {{irring but what lights a my 
ſhoulders, no ſighes but a ny bicathing, no tearcs but a 
my ſhedding. | 

T»b. Yes, viher men have 3lt lucke to , Anrhone as I 
h cardin Genouwa, : 4 

Shy, Whzt,what,what,ill hicke,ill tuck c. 

Tub. Hath an Argolic caſt away comming from Tri- 
polis. 

Shy. 1 thanke God, I thanke God, is it true,is it true? 

Ta. [poke with ſome of the Saylers that cicaped the 
wrackc. 

Shy, Ithanke thee good Twball, good newes, g004d 
newes:ha jha,here 41 Gcnowa. 
_ T#. Your daughter ſpent in Genowa, as 1 heard, onc 
night foureſcorc ducars, 

Shy. Thou ſtick'it adagger in me, I ſhall never ſee my 
gold againe, foureſcore ducars at a fitting, fourcicore du- 
CatS. 

Tw*. There came divers of « 4nthomos creditors iti my 
company to Venice, that {weare he cannot choote bur 
breake, 

_ Sby. Tam very glad of it , ileplaguehim, ile rorturc 
him,lam glad of it. | 
Tab. One of them ſhewed me a ring that hee had of 
your daughter for aMonkic, 
. Shy. Out upori her, thou tortureſt me Twba#, it was 
my Turkis, I had it of Leab when I was a Batcheler : I 
would not bave given it for a wilderneſſe of Monkies. 

Tb. But Anihenio is certaindly undone 

Shy. Nay,that's rrue,thar's very true, go Twbalt, fee mc 
an Orhicer, beſpeake him a fortnight before; 1 will have 
the heart of him if he fortcir, for were he our of Venice, 
I can make what mcrchandizeI will:go T»bal, and meer 
me at our Sinagogue , gu good 7 bal, at Vur Sinzgogue 

. ' Exenn 

Enter Baſſavio, Portia,Gratiano,and all thiiy traine. 

Por: 1 pray you tarrie, pauſe a day or rio 
Before you hazard,tor in chooſing wrong 
I loſe your company; therefore torbearc a while, 
There's ſomething rels me(but it is not love) 

I would not {ofe you, arid you know your tilfe, 
Hate counſailes nor in ſucha qualliry; 

But leaſt you ſhould notbuderitand me avell, 

And yet a maiden hathno congue,bar thought, 

I would detainc you here ſome month or two 
Before you venture for me: I conldreach you 
How to chooſe right, bur then Iam forſworne; - 
So will I never be, ſo may you miſſe me, 

But if you do, youle make me wiſh a finae, 

ThatT had beene forfworne:Beſhrow your eyes, 
They have ore-looke meard devided me, 

One halfe of me is yours, the other haife 

Mine ownel woald (ay: but firſt mine,then yours, 
And ſoall yourg;O theſe nanghty rimes 

Put barsbetweene the owners and their rights. 
And ſo thonghyours;not yours(proveitſo) 

Let fortune goto hell for it,not 1: 

I ſprake,roo long,bur'tis to peize the time, 
Toichit,and draw it out inlengtb, 


To ſtay you from cleRion. , 
1 - 3- 
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Baſe. Let me chooſe, 
For as I at, Hive upon the racke. * 
Pox. Vpon the racke Baſſa:50,then confeſle 
Whartreaſon there is mingicd with your lgves 
Baf. None but that uglie reaſon of milt#uſt, 
W hich makes me feare the enjoying of my love: 
There may as well be amitic and life, | 
*Tweene ſnow and fire, as treaſon and my leve, 
Po. f, bur 1 feare you ſpeake vpon the racke, 
W here men enforced dveſpeake any thing- 
Boſ. Promiſe me life,and ile confe truth. 
Por. Wclt then,confefle and lives 
Zaſ. Confeſle ad love 
Had beene the very ſum of my confeſſion: 
O happy torment, when my torturer 
Doth tcach me anſwers for dcliverance: 
But let inc to my fortune and the cask.cts. 
Por. Away then,I am lockt in one of them, 
If you do love 1ne,you will finde me out, 
Nerrs4 and the reſt,ſtand all aloofe, 
Let maſicke ſound while he doth make his choiſe, 
Then if he looſc hz makes a Swan-lik. ce end, 
Fading in muſique. That the compariſon 
May itand more proper,my cye ſhall be the ſtreame 
Aud wat ic death»-bed for him:he may wing 
Agd what is muſique then?Then muſique 1s 
Eyen as the fourich, when true ſubjects bowe 
To a new crowned Monarch:Such it is, 
As are thoſe dulcer ſounds in breake of day, 
That creepe into the dreaming bride-groomes care, 
{ And ſummon him to marriage. Now he goes - 
With no lefle 1 our cnn with much more love 
Then yong Alcsder, when he did redeeme 
The virginetribute,paied by howling Trop 
To the Sca-monſter;I ſtand for facritice, 
The reli aloofe are the Dardanian wives: 
With bleared viſages come forth to view 
The iſſue of th'expioit : Goe Hercules, ._ . 
 -Live thou, live with amch much more dift 
I view the fight, thenthan thar malc'{ rhe fray. 
Hera rowjicke. | 


A Somyg the whil Baſlanio comments on the 
Carkets ro himſelfe. 


Tel me where is fanciebred, 

Or 5» [aa nay y mo wk 
How begot, vow newn{bed. 

It is m—_ is the eyer, 

With gazing fed,and Farcie det , 
In the cradle where it hes; 
Lit ns all ring Pancies kool, 

le begin it. 
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the outward ſhowes beleaſt themſelves; 


- 


ey 
What damned error;bur 
Will tags ro1 

Hiding the eſſe with faire « 
'There is novice (6 ſiwple,but aſſumes 
Some marke of vertus on his 01 
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How many cowards,whoſe hearts are all as falſe | 
As ſtayres of and, weare yer upon their chit 
The beards of on bead frowning Han . '* 
Whoiaward ſcarcht,hayelyvers white as inilke, ' 
And thcſeailume but valors excrement, 

To render them redoubted. Looke on beauty, 
' And you ſhallſce 'ris purchaſt by the weight, 

Which therin workesa miracle in nature, 
Making them lighteſt that weare molt of it: 
So are thoſe criſped ſnakie golden locks TORE 
Which makes ſuch wanton gambols with the winde 
V pon ſuppcſcd fairencſſe,often knowne 
Tube the dowrie of aſecond head; 
| The ſcull that bred them in the Sepulcher. 

Thus ornament is but the guiided ſhore 

To a moſt dangerous fea : the beautious ſcarfe 

Vailing an Indian beauty; Ina word, 

The fceming truth which cunning times put on 
Tointrap the wiſeſt.Therefore thou gandy gold, 
Hard food for CIfide, I will none of thee, 

Nor none of thee thou pale and common drudge 
"Tweens ian and man;burt thou,thou meager lead 
Whichrather threatneſt than doſt promiſe ought, 
Thy palcneſſe moves me mo1ethancloquence, 

And here chooſe I,joy be the conſequence. 

Por. Row all the other paſſions fleet roayre, 

As doubtfull thoughts, and raſh imbrac'd deſpaire: 
And ſhuddring feare,and greene-cyed jealoufic. 

O love be moderare, allay thy extaſie, 

In meaſure raine thy joy,ſcant this exceſſe, 

I feele too much thy blelſing,make it lefle, 
For feare I ſurfeit, 

Baſ. W hat finde I here? 

Faire Portias counterfeit. What demic god 
Hath come ſo neere creation? move theſe cies? 
|} Or whether riding on the bals of minc 
Sceme they in motion?Hereare ſever'd lips 


# 


'} Parted with ſuger breath,ſo ſweet abarre ' 


Should ſunder ſuch ſweet friends:here in her haires 


| The Painter plaies the Spider and Kath woven 


a ow meſh t'intrap the hearts of men 
er then gnats in cobwebs:but her eyes, 


| How could he ſec rodothem ? having made one, 


Me thinkes it ſhould have power to ſtcale both his 
Andleave itſelfe vnfurniſht:Yert looke how farre 
The ſubſtance of my praiſe doth wrong this ſhadow 
In vnderpriſing it, fo farrc this ſhadow 

Dothlimpe bchindethe ſubſtance. Here's the ſcroule, 
The continent,and ſummary of my fortune. 


Tow that not by the view 

Chance fd rh 4 true, 
Since that fortune ſals to you, 

Be m_—__ dA ſerke no new, 

If jon be well pleaſid with thir, 
KATHY; jour ferinne for your bliſſe, 
Trurne you where your L ady ig, | 
Lud clarmne ber with 4 lovingkiſſes 


Tx 


. 
» PS. 


| _ 24; A gentle ſcroule;Faire Lady,by your leave, | 


I come by note to give, and torecelye; 


Like one of two contending inaprize- | 
That thinks he hat Jone wellin peoples eyes: 


: ſhont, 
Whether 


cand 
ir1t, ſtill gazing in a doube 
thoſe] | Et be his or n0. 
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Sothrice faire Lady ſtand Levenſo, _. 
As doubrfull whether.whart 1tcebe true, 
Y ill confirm'd, ſign'd, ratified by you. 

'Por, You ſee my Lord Baſſievs where 1 ſtand, 
Such a3 1 am;thoagh for my leife alone 
i would notbe ambitious in my wiſh, 

1o with my ſelfe much betrer,yer for you, 

I would be trebled rwenty times my felfe, 

A thouſand times more taire,ten thouſand times 
More rich, that coſtand hi2hin your account, 

I might in yectues,bcauties,livings,frjends, 
Excced accouht:but the full ſumine of me 

Is jun of nothing:which to terme 10 groſle, 

Is an vnteſloncd girle, v n{choul'd,vupractiz'd, 
Happy inthis,ſhe is not yer {> 0d 

Bre the may icarne;happicr then in this 

Shce 15s noc bred i duti but ſhe can learne; 
Happuit of all,ts that her gentle fpirir 

Commits it ieife ro yours tobe Hhireted, 

As tro hec Lord ber Governon:, het King» 

My teltc,and whar is mine,to you and yours 

Is now converted. Bat now 1 was the Lord 

Ot this fairc mantion nailter of my fervants, 
Qucene ore my {clte; and even now;but now- 
Tis houſe,thete icrvants, and this faine my leltc 
Arc yours,iny Lord, I give them with this ring, 
W luch v hin yeu part fromylooſe,or give away, 
Let it pre {age the rnine of your love, 

And ve my vantage to exclaime on you» 

Baf. Maddain,yos have bereft me of all words, 
Only my blond {pcakes to you in my vEIncs, 
And ikcres tick contution in my pOWcrs, 

As after fome orator; tarrtiy ſpoke 

By abctoved Princegthere r 5 1 2ppcarc 

Amons thc buzzing picaſcd mulyrude, 

V here every lometinng bewg bent rogcther, 

T uraes 10 4 iyiide of nothing, fave of joy 
Expiclt, ad or expreft:bur whenthis ring 
Parts from chis fiager, then pits life from hence, 
Q then bs ti:iu '0 lay Baffunsd's dead. 

Ner. My Lo7d and Lady, itis now our time 
That have {ood by aad iectie our wiſhes proſper; 
To cry guod joy,g00:t j.y iny Lord and Lady. 

Gra. My Lord S4fface: ;and my gentle Lady, 

I wiſh you all The joy ihuc you can Wiſh 

. For Lamſine you can wiſh nonc from mes 

And when your Honours iacanc to {olemanize 

The bargaine of yuur faith:1 do befeech you 

Even at that timcI may be marricd too. 

Zaſ. With all my heart,fo thou canſt get a wite, 

'  Gra.Ithanke your Lordſhip,you haiic got mc one. 
My eyes my Lord can looke as ſwift as yours: 

You {aw the miſtres,] behcld the maid: 

You lov'd,I lov'd for intermiiſien, 

'No more pertaines tome my Lord than youz 

 Yeur fortune ſtood upon the caskers there, 
Andſodid mine too, as the matter falls; 

For wooing hcete vntill I ſiwer againe, . 
| And ſwearing till my very rough wa: dry. 
Withoarhcs of loyc,at laſt,if promiſe laft 
I got a-promilc ofthis fai;e one-heeeg 


| 
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Atchiev'd her miſt:eſle. 
Por. Is thistzuc Yori{[e. ſg) 5.208 
Ner. Madam itis foo you fiand pleag'd wit 

Faf. And do you Gratiaze meanc good faith? ; 
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To have her love: IRIS that your. ortune 4 * 
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+ | And eyery word in ita gaping wound 
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1 | Iſſuing ife blood. Butis it true Saleris, 


—— _—_— — 


Gre. Yes taith'my Lord. 

Za. Our feaſt ſhall be much honored in your:tnac- 
H14gc. | 
Gra, Weele play wichthem the firſt boy for a thou 
| land ducats. | 
| Her. Wiatand fbkedowne? 
| Gra. No, we hall nc'ze wilt at that fport,ar.d ſaks 
q ONYNne. 

But who comes heere?Lerenzo and his Infidel? 
VV hat and my old Venctian friend Safor19? 


Enter Loreuz.9,!4fſica, and SAleric- 


Baſe. Lorenzo nnd Salerio, welcome hither, 
If that the youthof my news mt-rett hvece 
Have power to bid YOu Wie: oy VUur IVC 
I bid iny very triends and Conniyin cy: 
Sweet Porisn Weconeo. 
Per, So do { ny Lurdychey are intirely wo'eome, 
Lor.! thanke you honor; to: TY PALTIRY Lo , 
My purpoic was not to have wen yolt teu, 
ut mcecing with Salerio by th wary, 
He did intreare mee palt al} fayicig 3.0 
Tocome with him ations. 
$d. 1didmy Lord, 
And have reaton for it, Signior eFnriborio 
Commends him to you, 
Baſ. Erc I ope his Letwr 
I pray youteliume hov wy good friend dot} 
Sal, Not licke my Lord,vnictic it be iy; 1771s, 
Nar well, vnicile jn mindcthis Letter ch 4: £ 


Will ſhew you his clate. 


Ovens the Letter, 

Gra. Nemſſa, cheere youd {tranger, bid bor welcome. 
Your hard Salcrio,what's the newes trom Ve: ice? 
How doth that royall Merchinc good +2 chens;; 

I know he will be gladof our tuccefle, 
We are the lefens,wr have von tbe ics cc. 

Sel. I would you had won the fiexce that his ark lo. 
| Por. There arc fome: fhrewsd congars in 1 md Fung 
| Paper, 

Thar ſteales the colour from B-ffaves chicks 
Some deere friend dead, cio noting wn ihe world 
Could rurne ſo much the conſ{trution 
| Ofany conſtant man, W hatywyorte and worſe? 
With {cave Beſſamol am haife yourſclte, 
And mult freely have che halfe of zny thi: 
That this ſame paper brings you. * 

Baſe. O ſweet Porta, : 
Heere are a few of the vnp'caſac'tt ryords 
{ That ever blotted paper. Guntic Lady 
When I did firſt impart my love to you, 
I freely told you all the wealth 1 had 
| Ran in my veines «1 was a Gentleman, 
| AndthenI told yon true:and yet deere Lady, 
Rating my ſelfe at nothing,you ſhall ite 
How much 1 was a Braggart,when 1 rvid you 
My ſtate was nething,1 thould then have ruld your! 
That 1 was warſe than nothing: for indeedc G 
I have ingag'd my ſclfe toadcere triend, 
Ingag'd my friend to his mecre enemy 
To de my axanes. Heere isa Letter Lady, 
The paper as the body of my friend, 
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Hath all his ventures faild} what not one hit! | This isthe foole that lends out monty gratir. 
From Tripolis,from Mexico and England, + } Jaylor,looketo him. 
From Lisbon, Barbary, and India, | eAnt. Heare me yer good Shylok © | 
And not one veſſel ſcape the dreadful touch Jew. Ile have my bond, ſpeake not againſt ty bohd, 
Of Merchant-marring rocks? | I have ſworne an oath that I will have my bond: 
Sal. Not one my Lord. - Thou call'dſt me dog before thou hadlt a caule, 
+ Beſides,it ſhould appeare, that if he had . But ſince 1 am adog, beware my phangs, 
: The preſent money to diſcharge the lew) The Duke ſhall grant me juſtice: 1 do wonder 
, He woald not take it:never did I know Thou naughty Iaylor,that thou art fo fond 
. A creature thatdid beare the ſhape of man To come abroad with him at his requelt. 
So keene and greedy to confound a man» Ant. I pray thee heare me ſpeake. = 
od p es the Duke at morning and at mght, lew, Ie have iny bond,I will not hearethee ſpeake, 
A ; fork impeach the treedome of the {tare Ile have my bond, and therefore ſpeake no more. 
If they den hum juſtice. Twenty Merchants, Ne not be made a ſoft and dull-cy'd foole, 
The Duke himſelte, and the Magnificoes To ſhake the head,relent,and figh, and ye*1d 
Of greateſt port bave all perſwaded with him, ToChriſtian interceſſors: follow not, | 
But none can drive him from the envyons plca Ile have no ſpeaking, will have my bond. E xit Tew, | 
Of forteiture,of juſtice,and his bond, Se. It is the moſt impenetrable curre | 
ef. When I was with him;I have heard him ſyycare | Thar ever kept withmen. 
To Twball and to (Þxr, his Countri-men, Am, Let him alone, 
That he would rather have Anthimio's fleſh, Ile follow him no more with bootleſle prayers: 
Then twenty times the value of the ſumme Heſeckes my life, his reaton well I know; 
That he did owe him:and I know my Lord, I oft deliver'd from his forfeitures 
If law, authority, and power deny not, Many that have at times made mone tome, 
It will go hard with poore Arthenis. Therefore he hates me. 


Por. Is it your deere friend that is thus in troublc? Sel. Iam ſure the Duke will never grant this forfei- 
Baf. The deereſt friend ro me,the kindeſt man, ture to hold. 
The beſt condition'd,and vnwearied ſpirit An, The Duke cannot deny the courſe of layy; 
In doing curteſies zand one in whom For the commodity that ſtrangers have 
- The ancient Romane honour more appearcs With us in Venice,if it be denicd, 
Then any that drawes breathin Italy. Will much impeach the juſtice of the State, 
Por. What ſumme owes he the lew? Since that the trade and profit of the citty 
Faf, For me three thouſand ducats, Conſiſteth of all Nations. Therefore go, 
Por. What, no more? | Theſe greefes and loſſes have ſobated mee, 
Pay him fi xethoufand,and deface the bond: Thar I ſhall hardly ſpare a pound of ficſh 
. Double ſixe thouſand, and then treble thar, - To morrow,to my bloudy Creditor. 
© Before a friend of this deſcription . . Well laylor,on,pray God Baſſanie come 


- Shall loſe a haire through my Baſſanis's fault, - To ſce me pay his debt, and then I carenot. Extent. 
|| Firft go with meto Church, andcall me wife | 


_ Þ* And then away to Venice to your friend: 
- |: For never ſhall you lic by Por:59s ſide | 
' Withan vnquict ſoule. You ſhall have gold | 
: [To pay the debt twenty times oye: + Lor. Madam, although 1 ſpcake it in you preſence. 
' | Whenit is payd,bring your true friend along, You have a noble anda true conceit 
My maid Nerriſſa, and my ſelfe meane time Of god-like amity, which ap $ moſt ſtrongly 
\: Will live as maids and widdowes;come away, In bearing thus the abſence of your Lord. 
- ; For you ſhall hence upon your wedding day: But if you kneyy to whom you ſhew this honour, 
- Bid your friends welcome,ſhow a merry + 46g How truea Gentleman you ſend relcefe, 
| . Since you are deere bought, I will love you deere. How deerea lover of my Lord your husband, 
But let me hearc the letter of your friend. I know you would be prouder of the worke 
: . | Then cuſtomary bounty cancnforce yon. 
Sweet Baſſanio , wy hips have all meſcarried, my Credi- Por. I nzver did repent for doing good, 
tors grow crnelh,my eftate is very low, my bond tothe Jewis for. | Nor ſhall notnow : for in companions 
| feit,and fince in paying it jt 55 impoſſible 1 frentd hive all debts | That do converfe and waſte the time together, 
| "arecleerd betweene10n and 1 , if [ might ſee you at my death: | Whoſe ſoulesdo beare an egal yoke of love, © 
| notwithitanding oſs your plenſarty if your lowe de not perſwade | There mult be needs 4 like proportion © 
 * you 19 come,let not my leiter. £433 | Of lyniaments,of manners andof ſpirit, | 


| " Emer Portia, Nerriſſa, Lorenzo,lefſica, and a man of 
Ports. 


F-.: "4> IRE TOM Which makes methinke that this Anthonis 
oveidiſpatch all buſines and be gone." +*' | Being the boſome lover of my Lord; | © 
ave your $00 * Muſt needs be like my Lord. If it be ſo, - © 
Hoy little is the coſt I have beſtowed” 
e Ve guuty 08 My Kay, .. | In purchaling the ſemblance of my ſouls, 

erpoler tw1xt 11s DE LL From out the ſtate of helliſh critelty»* ©? _ .. 
Enter the att This comes toaneecre the prailing of my ſelfe, 


Therefore no mwre of ir:heere © th things Ws : 
Lorenzo I commit ito yonr hangs, | 


* 


| Jew. Iaylor,looketo him, tel not 
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T he «Merchant of Venice. 17 
The husbandry and mannage of my houſe, EY ther are to be laid ppon the children,thcrefore-1 promiſe 
Vntill my Lords returne;for mincowne part you, I feare you, I was alwaies plaine with you , and ſo 
I have toward heaven breath'd a ſecret vow, now I ſpeake my agitation of the matter:therefore be of 
To live in prayer and contemplation, good cheere,for truly I thinke you ace dann'd , there is 
Onely attended by Neriſſa hceae, but one hope in it that can do yon any good , and that is 
Vntill her hasband and my Lords returnc: but a kinde of baſtard hope neither- 
There is a monaſJery too miles off, Jef. And whar hope is that I pray thee? 
And there we wiltabidc. I do gelirc you Cow. Marry you may partly hope t]:at your father got 
Not to denic this impoſition, you not,that you arc not the Jewes danghter. 
The which my love and ſome neceſſity Jef. That were a kinde of baſtard hope 1ndred , ſothe 
Now layes pon you. {10s of my morher ſhoutd be viſited upon me. 
Lor. Madame, with all my heart, Claw. Truly then 1 tear e you are damned both by fa- 
I ſhall obey you in all faire commands. | ther and mother , thus whcn 1 thun Sgz/a your father, [ 
Por, My pcople doalready know my minde, fall into Char#bais your mother ; well, you are gene both 
And will acknowledge you and /eſiica ates. : 
In place of Lord Baſewv and my jeife. Jef. 1 ſhall be fay*d by my husband, he hath made me a 
SO fare you well till we ſhall mccre againe. Chriſtian. 
Lor. Faire thoughts & happy hourcs a:tend on you (Tow, Truly the more to blame he +» We were Chriſtt- 
Hef. I wiſh your Ladithip all hearts content. ans enow before, eneas inany as could well live one by 
Por. I thanke'you for vour wiſh,and am well pleas'd another:this making of Chrittians will raiſcthe price of 
To with it backe on you:faryouwell lefſice. Exeunt. | Hogs; if wer grow all tobe per ke-eaters , WCE flailnot 
Nov Balthazar,as 1 have cver found thee honeſt true, ſhortly have a raſher on the coales for moner., 
Solet me finde thce Nill:rake this lame letter, 
And uſz thuuall the indeavor of a man, | Enter Lorrenzo. 
In ſpeed to Mantua,ſce thou render this 


Into my coſins hand, Do-tor Zeflario, tef. Ile tell my husband Lavceler what you fay, hecrc he 
And looke what notes and garments he doth give thee, | comes. 


Bring them I pray thee with imagin'd ſpeed Loy.I ſhall grow jealous of you ſhortly Lanceler,if you 

Vnto the T: ane, to the common Ferric thus get my wife intocorners? 

W hichtrades to V enice; waſt no time in words, leſ. Nay, you nccd not feare us Lorenzo, Lancelet and 

But get hce gone, 1 ſhall be there befoce thee. T are out, he tells me flatly there is no mercy for mee in 

\ Bal. Madam, I gowithall convenient ſpeed. heaven,becaule I am'a Tewes davghter:and hee tates you 
Po. Cone on Ner1iſſe, I have worke in hand are no good member of the common wealth, for in con» 


That you yet know not of;wce'll {cc our husbands vcr ting Tewes ro Chriſtans, your aile the pr ice of Pork. 
Bafore they thinke of as? , Zoxr. 1 ſhall anſtyere thar better tothe Commonwealth 
Ner. Shal they ſce us? . | than you can the getting up of rhe Negroes belly : the 


, Por. They ſhall Neyri{# : but in ſuch a havir, Moore 1s with childe by you Laz=ce/er. 
That they ſhall thinke we are accompliſhed Clow. Tt is much that the Moore ſhould be more then 
Wich that we lacke; 11 hold thee any wager reaſon:bur if ſhe beleſſe then an honc!t woman, the is i8- 
When we are both accoutcred like yong men, deed morethen I tooke her for. 
Ile prove the prettier ſcliow of the two, Lor. How every foole can play npon the word,I think 
An d weare my dagger with the braver grace, the beſt grace of witte will ſhorrly turne into ſilence,and 
And ſpeake betwceene the change of man and boy, diſcourſe grow commendable in none.onely but Parrats: 
With a reede voyce,and rurne two minfing ſtzps - 80 in firra,bid them prepare tor dinner? 
Into a manly tride;and ſpeake of frayes Ctow. That is done far, they have'all ſtomacks? 
Like a fine bragging youth:and tell quaint lyes | Ler. Goodly Lord;what a wi:te-ſnapper are you, then 
How honourable Ladies ſought my love, bid them prepare dimer. 
Which I denying,they fell Hcke and dicd, Claw. That is done too fir, onely cover is the word. 
I could not do Cohen Ile repent, | Zor. Will you cover than fir? 
And wiſh for all that,that I had nor kil'd them; Clow. Norſo fir neither, 1 know my duty. 
And twenty of theſe puny lies Ile tell Lor., Yet more quarrelling with occaſion , wilt thou 
That men ſhall ſweare I have diſcominued ſchoole | ſhew the whole wealth of chy wit in an inſtant ; T pray 
Aboye a twelve monecth;l have within my minde \. : thee vnderſtand aplaine man 1n his plaine meaning: goe 
A thouſand raw tricks of theſe bragging Iacks,  --:-.: ro thy fellowes ,bid rhein cover the table , ſerve in the 
Which 1 willpraTile.-:,.. -.;; eel ns -- 2, | meat,and we will come into dinner-- - |; S | 
Ner. Why , ſhall wee turne to men? | ow. For the table ſir, it ſhall be ſerv'd io, for the meat 

- . Per, Fic, what a queſtions that, :; i ſir,it ſhall be covered, for your commingin todinner fir, 
If thou wert nere a lewd interpreter?../;-\ 1 + * | why letit beas hnmors andconceits ſhall governes © * 
But come, Ile tell rheeall my whole device .; 1. tt | T1 Exit (Townes pt 3 
When I ara in my coach, which ſtayes for us; Fi Loy. O deare diſcretion, how his words are ſuted,” | | 
' Atthe Parke gite; and cherefore haſtoaway, -:: + +77 | The foole hath planted in his memory EE AS ts 
For we muſt mcaſure twenty miles todays .--. Z,vepwr, | An Army of good words, and Ido know © - | 

1-444: 244; 1} A many fooles that Te One Jeurhy 1 

Enter Clowne and leſſieas .  -+ + 46) 47. | Garniſht like him, that For a trickhie word | 
| + 4+44»4 1] Defie the matters how'cheer ſt'thou /eſſies, 
| . Clowee. Yes truly ; for looke you,the finnes'of the Fa. And now.good ſweet ſay thy opinion, 
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Howdoſt thou like the Lord Baſſiane's wie? 
F. If. Paſt all expreſſing,it is very mecte | 
The Lord Zaſſjevis live an upright life 
For having ſuch ableſſing in his Lady, ' 
He bndes che joyes of heaven hecre on earth, 
And if on carth he do not meane 1t,it 
Is reaſon he ſhould never come to heaven? 
| Why, if two gods ſhould play ſome heavenly match, 
| 7s þ on the wager lay two carthly women, 
And Fortis one:there muſt beſom —__*.: 
| Paund with the other, for the poore rude world 
Hath not her fellow. 
Lo, Even ſuch a husband 
Haſt thou of me, as ſhe is for a wife. 
If. Nay, but aske my opiniontoo of that? 
Lor. I will anone,firſt let;us go todinner? 
Tefs Nay, let me praiſe you while T have a ſtomacke? 
' Ler. No pray thee, let it ſerue for table talke, ; 
Then how ſom ere thou ſpeak t 'mong other things, 
I ſhall digeſt ir? 
Tef. Well, le ſet you forth. 
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| *”"- Pater the Dwksthe Magnificers, Antbonio;Baſſavio, 


and Gratiano 


Dake. What, is eAnthonis hecre? 
. e1*.Ready,ſoplcalſe your grace? . 
Dx. I am ſorry for thee,thou art come to anſwere 
A ſony adverſary; an inhumane wretch, 
YVncapable of pirty,yoyd, and empty . 
From anydrani of metcy- . - | 
. .OUr Srace nath tane great paines to qualific 
His _ scourſe:but ſince he Nanda obdurate, 
Andthat no lawfullmeanes can carry me 
- Out of his envies xeach,I do oppoſe 
My prFnce to his fury,and am arm'd - 
Toſuffer with aquietneile of ſpirit, 
The very tiranny and rage of his. 
Ds. Go oneand call the Iew into the Court. - 
S&, Hes ready at the dooreghe comes my Loxd. 


Sbylocke,the world thinkes, and I thinke fo too - © | 
-Tharthou but leadſt this faſhion of thy mallice: : --- 
To the laſt houre. of aft, and-then*tisthought Bet ir © 
Thou'lt ſhew thy mercy and remorſe more ſtrange, 

Than is thy ſtrange apparant cruelty, 27 ,n i. 

Which is a poundoFthis poore Mer ' TR 

onely lpole the | 
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Ds, Make roomeandlet him ſtand before ouy face. 


To ojhices of tender curteſic, 
Weall expeR agentle anſwer lew? | 
tov. 1 have poſieſt your grace of what I purpoſe, 
And by our holy Sabbath have 1 ſworne | 
To have the due and forteit ofmy bond. 
If you deny it,let the danger light 
Vpon your Charter,and your Cities freedome, 
You'l aske me why I rather chooſe to have 
A weight of carrion fleſh, then to receive 
Threethouſand Ducats ? Ile not anſwer that: 
But fay it is my humor ; 1s it anſwered? 
What if my houſe be troubled with a Rat, 
And1I be pleas'd to give ten thouſand Ducates 
To have it bain'd?Whart,are you anſwer'd yet? 
Some men thereare love not a gaping Pigge: 
Some that are madde,if they behold a Cat; 
And others, when the bag-pipe ſings i'th noſe, 
Cannot containe their Vrine for affcRion, 
Maiſters of paſſion ſwayes it to the moode 
Of what it likes or loaths,now for your anſwer: 
As there is nv firme reaſonto be rendred 
Why he cannot abide a gaping Pigge? 
W hy he a harmleſle neceflary Cat? 
way he a woollen bag-pipe:but of force 
Muſt yeeld to ſuch inevitable ſhame, 
As to offend himſelfe being offended: 
Socan I givenoreaſon, nor I will not, 
More thena lodg'd hate, and a certaine loathing 
I beare Ambene,that I follow thus 
A looſing ſuite againſt him? Are you anſwered? 
Baf. This is no anſwer thou vnfecling man, 
To excuſe the currant of thy cruelty. 
lew. I am not bound topleaſe thee with my anſwer. 
Baſe, Do all men kil the thing they do not love? 
ew. Hates an y min the thing he would not kill? 
Baf. Every offence is nota hatcart firſt, 
 lew. What wouldſt thou have a Serpent ſtingthee 
rwice? 
e-Nn.. I pray you thinke you queſtion with the Teyy: 
You may as well go ſtand upon the beach, 
And bid the maine flood tate his viuall height, 
Or evenas well yſe queſtion withrhe Wolfe, 
The Ewe bleate for the Lambe : when you beho!d, 
You may as well forbid the Monntaine Pines 
To wagge their high tops,and tomakenonoitc 
Whenthey are fretted with the guſts of heaven: 
You may as well do any thing moſt hard, 
Asſecketo ſoften that,than which what harder? 
His Iewiſh heart. Therefore I do beſeech you 
Make no more offers,vſe no farther meanes, 
But with all briefe and plaine conveniency 
Let me have judgement, and the Iew his will, 
Baſ. For thy three thouſand Ducates heere is ſix. 
lew, If every Ducat in ſixe thouſand Ducates 
Were in ſixe parts, and every part a Ducate,* © 
I would not draw them, I would have my 
D». How ſhalt thou hope for mercy,rendring none? | 
Tew. What judgement (hallI dread doing no wrong? |' 
You haycamong you many a purchalt flaue, "TY 
Which like you Afes,and your Dogs and 
You vie inabj it 
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The Nlaves are ours. So do anſwer you. | | important, to fill wp your ove requeſt in ny frad; 1 beſeech 
The pound of fleſh which 1 demand of him you, tet bis þ nears bo'no impediment to let bm lacks [4 
Is deerely bought, *tis mine,and I will have it- | 1everend ehtimieriont for: Enrucr barewe fo youg a body,with fo 
IF you deny me; fie upon your Law, - . o/4 a bead. I leave bim to ybuy gracious acceprance whoſt trial 
There isno force in thedeerees of Venice; ſhall better publiſh bis commendation. >. 1 
I ſtand for judgement,anſwer,Shall I have it? "x 1 | 

Ds». Vpon.my power I may diſmiſſe this Court, 
Vnleſle Belarioa learned Doctor, + HERE TIS | THAIS, 
W hom I have ſent for to derermine this, D#. You heare the learn'd Bellariewhat he writes, 


Come hcere to day. And heerc( [ rake it)is the Door comes i | 
Sal. My Lord,heere {tayes without G1ve me your hand ; Came you from 014 Beleario? 
A Mcſſenger with Letters trom the Doctor, Por. 1 did my Lord. | 
New come from Padua. Ds. Y ou are welcome:rake your piace ; 
Ds. Bring us the Letters, Call the Mtſſengers- Are you acquainted with the difference 
Baſ. Good. chceere Amthonio. VV hat inan , corage yet: | That holds this pretent «queſtion inthe Conrt.. 
The lew ſhall have my ficſh, blood,bones,and all, For. 1 am enformed throughly of the caule.. © . 
Ere thou ſhalt looſe for me one drop of blood. Which 1s the Merchant heere?and which the lew? 
Ant. ] am a tainted Weather of the flocke, Ds. Anthonio anc old Sby/ocke,both ſtand forth. 
Mecteſt for death, the weakeſt kinde of fruite Por. I's your name Shy/ocke. 
Drops carlielt to the ground, ſo let me; tew. Shylocky is my name. 
You cannot better be employ 'd Baſſarvo, Por. Of a ſtrange nature is the ſute you follow, 
Then to live {till, and wrue mine Epitaph, Yer in ſuch ruk;thar the Venetian Law 


Cannot impugne youas you do proceed. 
Enter IN erriſſe. You itand within his danger,do you not? 
| D=.Camcyou from Padua trom Felarvo? em. 1, ſo he ſayes. 
Nev. From borh. Po. Doyou conſelle the bend? 
My Lord Belayio greets your Grace. fn. I do. 
Baſ: Why doit thou whet thy knife ſo carneltly? Por, Then nwſt the Tew be mercifull, 
Jew. To cut the forfeiture from that bankrout there. Jew. On whar compulfiun mult I? Tell me that- 
Gra, Not on thy ſoale : but on thy ſoule harſh Iew F or. The quality of mercy isnot ſtrain'd, 
Thou mak'ft thy knife keene : but no mettall can, | It droppeth as the gentle raine from heaven 
No, not the hangmans Axe beare halfe the keevneſſe Vpon the vp beneath. It is twice bleſt, 


Of thy ſharpe enuy. Can no prayers pierce thee? It bleſſeth him thatgives,and him that takes, 


lew, No,none that thouhoalt wit cnough to make. | Tis mighticſt in the mighricſt, ir becomes 


Gra. O be thou damn'd,inexecravle dogge, The throned Monarch berter then his Crowne. 
And for.thy life let juſtice beaccu&d:; His Scepter ſhewes the force of temporall power, 
Thou almoſt mak'ſt me waver in my faith; The atribute to awe and Majeſty, 

To hold opinion with Pytbagoras, W herein,doth fit the dread and teare of Kings; 
That ſoulcs of animals infu'e themſclycs But mercy is abouc this ſceptred ſway, 

Into the trunkes of men. Thy curriſh ſpirit It is enthroned inthe hearts of Kings, 
Govern'd a Wolfe, who hang'd for humane ſlaughter, Tt is an attribute to God himſelfe; 

Even from the gallowes did his fell foule fleet; And carthly power doth then ſheiy likeſt Gods 
And whil'ſt thou layeſt in thy unhallowed dam, When mercy ſcafons Iuſtice. Therefore lew, 
Infug'd it ſelfe in thee : For thy deſires Though Iultice be thy pica, conſider this, 

Are Wolviſh,bloody,:tcrv'd,and raycnous. . That in the courſe of Inſtice, none of us 

Iew. Till thou cant raile.the ſcale from off my bond Should ſee ſalvation; we do pray for mercy, 
Thon bur offend'ſt thy Lungs to ſpeale ſoloud: And that ſame prayer,doth teach us all tore der 
Repaire thy wit good youth,or it will fall The deeds of mercy. 1 have {poke rhus much 
To endleſſe ruine, I Rand heere for Law. To mittigate the juſtice of thy plea: 


Dw, This Letter from Befario doth commend Which it thou follow, this tric courſe of Venice 
A yons 4d Learned Doftor inour Court; Muſt ncedes giye ſentence gainſt the Merchant theres 
Where 1s he? 


| | Shy. My deedsupon my head,1I crave the Law, 
Ner. He attenderh heere hard by | The penalty and forfeite of my bond. 


To know your anſwer,wherher you'] admit him. Por. Is he notable to diſcharge the money? 
Ds, With all my heart. Somethree or tour of you Baſe Yes,heere I render it tor hin in the Court, 
| Go give him curteous condut to this place, Yea,twice the ſumme;if that will nor ſuitice, 
Meane time the Court ſhall hearc Beflarioes Letter, I will bebounÞto pay it tentimes orc, 
A On forfeit of my hands,my head,my beart: 
| Y Onr Grate ſpall underſtand, that at the yeceize of your Let- | Ifthis will nor ſuificeir muſtappeare 
ter Pam wery ficke : but in the inſtant that your meſſenger | That malice beares downe trurh. And I beſeech you 
rare , in loving viſitation , was with me a young Dotter of | Wreſt Once the Law to your authority, | 
| Rowe , bis nemeis Balthafar : { acquainted bim with the cauſe | Todo 2 great right, doa lirtle wrong. 
in Controverſie , berweene the. lew and Anthonio che CMey- | And curde this cruclidivell of his wil. 
' chant: We turn dors many Boekes together + hea it furniſhed Por. It muſt notbegthere is no power in Venice l 
- with my opimon,which bettredwith his owne learning, tbr great- | Can alter a decrec eſtabliſhed: MENS \ 
| neſſs whereof 1 cannot enongh commend, comes with him ag my | "Twill be recorded for « Preſident, - ,. | 
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The «Merchant of Venice, 
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II an : X 
Ard taany at.errorby the ſame example; | 1, 
Willcuſh into the ſtate: It cannotbes: \- hint bt 
+ Lows A. Davie eto judgement, yea.s Dabith:  :» 
Quiero Indge, how do-L honour thee; ,i =! +) 
Por. I pray you let melookeupon the bondks.:: 8,9 
lex. Heere tis molt reverend Dodtorgheere it is. 
Por. Shy locke;there”s thrice tby mony. offered thee: 
Sby. An eath,an oath, I have an vath in heaven; 
Shall-tlay perjury upon my foule?' - -*: pager 3 
| No not for Venice: PRIENCi29ed HELE 
Por. Why this bond is forfeit, - ; | 
, And lawfully by this the lew may claime 
A pound of fleſhy, tobe by him cut off - , _- 
Neereſt the Merchants heart ; be merciful}, 
Takethrice thy money, bid me teare the bond. 
| Jew, When tis paid according to the tenure, 
It doth appeare you are a worthy ludge: 
Youknow the Lay, your expoſition . | 
| Hath beene moſt ſound. I charge you by the Law, 
W hereof you are a well-deſerving pillar, 
Proceedeto judgement : By my ſoule I ſweare, 
© iS nopower in the tongue of man. 
Toalter me:1 tay hcere on w bond. 
e-fv. Moſt heartily 1.do beſcech the Court 
To givethe judgement. 
Pw. Why thenthus it is: 2g! 
You muſt prepare your boſome for his knife. 
lew. 0 Fable ladde, O excellent yong man» 
Por, For the intent and purpoſe: of the Law - 


| Hath full relation ro the penalty, . © ; 


| Which heere appeareth duc upon the bond. :. 6 < 


Iew,' Tis yery true: O wile and upright ludge;' 


| How much moreelder artthouthen thy lookes? -! -  : 
| Por, Thereforelay bare your boſome, **. 3.51555 2» 
| So ſayes the bond, doth it not noble Tudge?: 11 
Neereſt his heart, thoſe are the very words.” * -: 
: "vg It is ſo : Are thereballance heere ro weigh the 
* Helb? | | 
"Tew.I have themready- Br 
Por, Have by ſome Surgeon Shyleckon your charge 
To ſtop his wounds, leaſt he ſhould bleede to death» 
tew. Itis not nominated in the bond? 
Por. It is not ſo expreſt;burt what of that?; 
*Twere good youdo1o much for charity. 
Jew. 1 canuor finde it,*tisnotin thebond, + 
 * Por. Come Merchant, have youany thing to ſay? 
»Lvt. But litle: I am arm'cd and well prepar 
Give me your hand Baſſanio, fare you well. 
| Greeve not that Iam falne to rhis for your + 
' For heerein fortune ſhewes her ſelfe more kinde 
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Which isas decreto me as life it ſelfe, 
But life ir ſelfe,my wife and all the world, 
Are not with.me cſteem'd aboye thy life- 
| L would loofe all; I ſacrifice them all 


| Heereto this devill ; to deliver you. 


Por. Your. wife would give you little thanks for thar, 


| If ſhe were by to heare you make the offer. 


Gre. I have a wife whom I protcſtI love, 
I would ſhe werce'in heaven,ſo ſhe conld 
Intreat ſome power tochange thiscurriſh Iews 
Ner. Tis well you offer it behinge her backe, 
The wiſh would make elſe an vnquict houſe. (ter 
lew. Theſe be the Chriſtian husbands:1 have a daugh- 
Would any of tht ſtockeof Barrabus 
Had beene her husband,rather thena Chriſtian. 
We trifle time, I pray thee purſue ſentence. 
”oy, A potnd of that ſame merchants fleſh is thine, 
The Court awards it;und the law dothgive it. 
ſew. Moſt rightfull Iudge, | 
Por. And you muſt cut this fieſh from off his breaſt, 
The'Layw allowes it, and the Court awards it. 
lew, Moſt learned Indge,aſentence, come prepare, 
Fer. Tarry alittle, there is ſomething elle, 
This bond doth give thee heere no jor of bloud, 
The words expreſly arc a pound of ficſh: 
Thea take thy bond,take thou thy peund of fleſh, 
But in the cutting it;if thou doſt hed 
One drop of Chriſtian bloud,thy lands and goods 
Ate by the Lawes of Venice confiſcate 
Vntothe ſtate of Venice. 
Gra. O. upright Indge, 
Matke Jew, © learned Ludge, 
Shy. Is that the law? 
Por. Thy {clfe ſhalt ſee the Act: 
For as thou wrgeſt juſtice, beafſur'd 
Thou ſhalt bave juſtice more then thou deſireſt. 
Gra. Olearned Indge,marke Iew,alcarned Indee. 
Jew. 1 take this offer then,pay thebond thrice, 
And let the Chriſtian go. 
Beaf. Heere is the mony- 
Fer, Soft,the levy ſhall haveall juſtice,ſoft,nohaſte, 
He ſhall have nothing but the "py 4 
Gra, O lew, an upright ludge,a learned Indge. 
Por. 1 herefore prepare thee tocut off the fleſh, 
Shed thou no bloud;nor cutthou leſſe nor more 
But juſt a pound of fleſh : if thou rak'ſt more 
Or leſſethen a juſt pound, be it ſo much 
As makes itlight or heavy in the ſubſtance, 
Or the deviſion of the twentieth part 
Ofone poore ſcruple, nay if the ſcale do turne 
But inthe eſtimation of a hayre, 
Thou dieſt,and all thy goods are confiſcate, 
Gre, A ſecond Davie!, a Danie/iew, 
Now infidell Ihave thee on the hip. a 
Per. Why doth the Tew pauſe,take thy forfeiture. 
Shy. Give me my principallandlet me g0s 
- - Baſ-Thaveit ready for thee, heere't iss'* 
For. He hath refus'dir in urs tos Court, 
He ſhall have meerly juſtice and hisbong: © 
"Gra, A Denielſtill ſay 1, a ſecond Damen, * 
Tthanke hes Jew rad. ching me mnt” 
$hj. Shall I not haye bately Wy prin 
2 T hou ſhalt othing butthe 
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' Por, Tarry Iew, 
The Lay hath yct another hold 6n you. 
Iris enacted in the Lawesof Venice, 
' If itbe proved againlt an Alien, /. 
That by direct, or indiretattempts 
He ſeeke the life of any Citizen, _ 
The party 'gainſt the which he doth contrive, 
Shall ſraze one halfe his goods,the ether halte 
Comes tothe privy coffer of the State, 
And the offenders life lyes inthe mercy 
Of the Duke onely, 'gainſt all other voyce. 
In which predicament I fay thou ſtandit : 
For it appeares by manifeſt proceeding, 
Thar indirectly, and directly too 
Thou had contriv'd againſt the very life 
Of the defendant : and thou haſt incur'd 
The danger formerly by me reheacrſt. 
Downe ther. fore, and beg mercy of the Duke. 
Gra. Begthatthou mailt bave lcavero hang thy ſclfe, 
And yet thy wealth being forteit to the ſtate, 
Thou haſt not lk ttthe value of acord, 
Thercforethou muſt be bang'd atthe ſtatescharge » 
Dsk, That thou ſhalr ice the difference of our ſpirit, 
I pardon thce thy life betore thou aske it ; 
For halte thy wealth, it is Anthonio's, . 
The other halfe comes ro the generall ſtate, 
Which humblenefle may drive untoa fine, 
Por. I for the ſtate, not for «Anthonio. 
Shy. Nay, take my life andall, pardonnot that, 
Youtake my houſe, when youdoe takethe prop 
Thar doth taitaine my houſe : yourake wy lite 
When you doe take the meanes whereby 1 hve- 
| Por, What mercy can yourender him'Amhonio? 
Gra. A halter Gratis, nothing elſe for Gods ſake. 
Ant. So pleaſe my Lord the Duke, and all the Court 
Toquite the tine for one halte of bis goods, 
T am coment ; fo he will let me have 
The other halfe in uſe, to render it 
Vpon his death, untorhe Gentleman 
That lately ſtole his daughter. 
Two things provided more, that for this favour 
He picſentiy becomea Chriltian : 
The o' her, that hedoe record a gift 
Heere in the Courtofall he dyes poſſeſt 
Ynro his lone Lorenzo, and his daughter, 
Dwak, He ſhall doe this, or eiſe I doe recant 
The pardon that I latx pronounced heere. 
Por, Art thou contented Iew 2 what doſt thou ſay ? 
Shy. 1 am content, | 
Per. Clatke, draw a deed of gift. 
Shy. 1 pray yougiye me leave to goe from hence, 
T am not well, ſend the deed afier mc, 
And I will ſigne its: 4 
Duh, Get thee gone, but doe its 
'- Gra. Inchriſtning thout ſhalt | da, pra 
Had 1 beene judge, than ſhonld(t have had tenmore, 
Tobring thee to the gallowes;. notto the font. © Exit, 
Dxk, Sir | inticat you with' me home to dinner. 
Por. I humbly doe deſire your Grace of pardon, 
] muſt away this night toward Paduyy | + 
And it is mecte 1 preſemly ſer forth. 5574 1 7 
D#k, I am ſorry that your leylureſerves younot 5 
Anthonio greatificthis gemleman, hf ee 
' For in my mind, you are much bound to him... j.// + 


SP VIE. Exit Duke and big tra ns I ; | 
Baſſ.Moſt worthy gentleman, 1 and my freind”* . © 
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| "The Merchantof Uenite. 


: | I pray 
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Haye by your wiſedome beene this day acquitted 
Of greevous penalties, in licu whereof, 
Three thouſand Ducats due untothe lew 
We freely cope your curteous paines withall, 
- Hit, And [tand indebred over and above 
In love and ſervice to you evermore. 
Por, He is well paid that is well fatisficd, 
And I delivering you, am ſatisficd, 
And therein doc account my ſclfe well paid, 
My mind was never yet more mcrcinary+ 
Ipray you know me when y. & meere againe, 
I wiſh you well, and fo 1 take my leave. 
Baſſ. Deare fir, ot force 1 mult a:cempt you further, 
Take ſome remembrance of us as atribure, 
Not as fee : grant metwo things, | pray you 
Not to deny ene, and to pardon me 
Por, You preſſe me farre, and therefore I will yeeld, 
Give me your gloves, Ile weare them for your lake, 
And for your love Ile take this 111g from you, 
Doe not draw backe your band, ile take no moxe, 
And you in love ſhall noe deny me tbis? 
Baſſ. This ring good fir, alas 1cis atriffe, 
I will not ſhame my ſelfero give you this. 
Por. I will have nothing clſe but onely this, 
Andnow methinkes I have a niind tot. 
Baſ. There's more depunds on this then on the valew, 
| The deareſt ring in Venice will I give you, 
And find it out by proclamacion, 
Onely for this I pray you pardon me. 
Por. I (ce (ix you are liberall in offers, 
Youtaught me firſt tobeg, and now me thinkes 
Youteach mc how a begger thouid be anſwer'd» 
Baf. Good fir, this ring was given me by my wife, 
And when ſhe put it on, the made me vow 
Thar, I ſhould'neither ſell, nor give, nor Joſe its 
| Pox, Thatſcuſe ſerves many men tofave their gifts, 
Andif your wife be not a mad woman, 
And know how well | havedetc: v'd this ring, 
Shee would not hold outenc my tor ever 
For giving it to me : well, peace be with you, Exennt. 
Ant. My Lord Baſſanio, let him have the ring, 
Let his defcrvingsand my love withall 
Be valucd again{t-your wives commandement. 
Baſ. Goe Gratiano, run and over-t ke him, 
Give himthe ring, and briag bim if thou canſt 
{ Vnto Anthomor houſe, away, make balic. Exit Gratis. 
Come, you and 1 will thither preſently, 
And in the morningearly will weborth 
| Flye roward Belmont, come Anton, 


E xe#n"t-s 


| EmterPortla, and Nerriſſa. © 

Por, Enquire the Tewes houſe our, give him this deed, 
And let him ſigne it; we'll away to night, 
And be a day before our husbands home's | 
This deed will be well welcome to Lorenzo, 

Emter Gratiano. 

Gra. Faireſir, you are well ore-tane : 
My L. Bſ[evjie upon more advice, WES. 
Hath ſent you heere this ring, and doth intreat 


Your company atdinner. 


Por, Thatcannot be; 
His ringI doeaccept moſt rhankefully, 
| And (0 pray you tell him : furchermore, 


* 


you ſhew my youth old Shylockes houſe, 
Thar will 1 doc. 


d 


| Ner. Sir, L would ſpeake withyou: 
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The Merchant of Ventce. 
He ſce if I can get my hpsbandsri 1} Loren, Whocalls? AW 
Which 1 did make ap rem ro khaipe for ever». ,,- '. C 1e.Sola,did you ſee M-Lerenzo, and M.Lorenza,ſola, 
Por. Thou maiſt I warrant, we ſhall have old ſwearing F Lo, Leave hollowing man, here. (ola. | 
That they djd give cheringsaway to men 3... *- +" | Clo. Sola, where, where ? ate | 
But weele out-facethem, and out-ſweare them/to0 ++. - Lor. Heere? IRE 
Away, make haſte, thou know'ſt where I will tarry-,* | C/o. Tell himther's a Poſt come from my Maſter,with | 
Ner, Come good fir, wall you ſhew me tO this houſe. | his horne full of good newes, my Maſter wilibe here ere 
Extua?. | morning {weet loye. | 


Loren, L:t'sin, and there expe their comming» 
And yetno matter ; why ſhould we got ine 


Atns Quintns, "19 fricnd Srepheno ſignibe pray you 
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Within the houſe, your Miſtrefle isat hand, 

And bring your muſique forth into the ayre. 
T_T | How ſweet the moore-light ſleepes upun thisbanke, 
Entor Lorenzo and Neſſics: | Hezre will we (ity, and let the ſeunds of Muſicke 

Lor. The moone ſhines bright. in ſuch a night a3 this, | Cteepe in our cares ; ſokt ſtilnes, and the night 
When the ſweet winde did gently kiſle the trees, Þ Become the niches of ſweet harmony : 
And they did make no noyle, in ſuch a night Sit Jeſſica, Jooke how the floore of heaven 
Toy{ns me thinkes mounted the Troian wall, ts thicke inlayed with patterns of bright gold, 
] And ſightd bis ſoule toward the Giectan tents { tere's not the ſmalleſt orbe which thou bcholdlt 
W here Creſſedlay that night. But in his motion like an Angell fir.g*, 
ef. T1 ſach anight. St: quiring tothe young eyed Cherabins; 
Did Thiby Fearctully vre-trip the dewe, Such harmony is in immortallfoules, 
And ſaw the Lyonsſhadoy ere himfelte, But whi;ft this muddy veſture of decay = 
And ranne diſ nayed away. Dol: groſly ciofe inzt, we cannot heare it : 
Loren, I fucha night | Come hoe, and wake Diana with a hymne, 
Stood Dide with a Willow in her hand Wath {weeteſt tmtches pearce your Miſtreſſceare, 
V ponthe wilde ſea bankes, and watt her Love And draw her home with mulicke. 
To com: againe to Carthage» | leſjt. lam never merry when 1 heare ſ\ycet muſique» 
leſ. In ſuch a night ; Play muſicke. 
Mcaea gathered the inchanted heatbs Zoy. The reaſon is, your ſpirits are attentive: 
That did renew ojd Eſon, For doe but nutC a wilde 4nd WwAaRoNn heard 
L»fer, In lichs nighs Or race of you hfull and unhidled colts, 
Did /:Jira Reale from the wealthy Tewe, Fetching mad bounds, bellow ivg andneighing lond, 
And wich at Yathriut Lovedid runnefrom Venice, Which 1s the hot condition of their blond, 
As farre a5 Belmont, | . If they but heare perchance a trumpet ſound, 
ef. And in {ſuch a night. | F Or any ayre of muſicke touch their cares, 
| Did young Loexzp (weare hclov'd her well, | You ſhall perceive them make a wutuall ſtand, 
Stealing her ſoule with many vowes of faith, ' } Their ſavage e3esturn'droa modeſt paze, 
| And ne'1c a true.onc- : | By thefweet power of muſicke'* therefore the Poct 
Loren, Ann fucha night | | Did faine that Orphery drew teares, lones, and floods. 
Did pretty /efſics (ike alittle hrow) - . | Sincenaught fo ſtockiſh, hard; and full of rage, 
| Slander her Love; and he forgave it her. | Bur muſicke for the time doth change his nature, 
1 7ef. I world out-night you did no body come; | The manthat hathno maſickein himſclfe, 
Bur harke; I hearethe footing of a man» | Nor 1snot moved witheoncordof {iveet ſounds, 
"NOT £4 Is fir for treaſons, ſtratagems, and ſpoy les, 
Emer Meſſenger. Vo The morians of his ſpiritare dull as nighr, 
Ler. Who comes fo faſt in hlence of the night 2. . - And his sfsctions datke as Erebyz, 


\ CMeſ. A tricnd.. Ak (friend? | Let no ſuch man be truſted ; marke the muſicke, 
Loyen. A fricnd, what friend? your name pray you þ 


Hef, Stephane is my.name,and 1 word | | Emer Portiaand Nerriſſa. 
My Miſtreſſe will before the breake of day: -. * EET =—_z | 
Be heercat Brlmont, ſhe dorh Rray about _ * - +1} For, Thatlight weſreis burning in my hall : 
By holy croſſes where ſhe kaccles and prayes// |) . | How farre that little cai.dellthrowes hisbeames, Fs 
| For happy wedlocke houres. hc; 3-2-1 | So ſhines a goodderd in a naughty world, * (die? | 
Loren, Who comes with ber ?... . Ner. When the moone ſhone we did not ſee the cans | 
Azeſ; None but a:holy Hermit and her majds ; + © "1 
I pray you is my.Maſter yet return'd Þ( ut vu fe LL 17 


DO TS ILEL: 
Loren. He is not, nor we have not heard from him, + 
; Lone welcome for the Miſtreſſe ofthe houſe.!> th AIES Wer. It is your moulicksV 5 "ue 


| Por- Nothing 1s goodF: We leis 


[9 « 
Cn O_ med "Hector TT. 


LENT! Enter Clone.” ERR, Methinkes jt ſounds mixchiweet« , 
| PO OR Nor. Sllence beſtowes that vertae on it Madamy . 
| Cs, Sola, ſola: wo ha bo, ſola,fole. | Fer. The Ctoiy doth fingas fivectly as the Larke- - 
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. The Merchantof Uenice. 
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When neither is attended : and I thinke 
The Nightingale if ſhe ſhould ſing by day 
When every Gooſe iscackling, would be thought 
No better a Muſitian then the Wren? 
| How many things by ſeaſon, ſeaſon'd are 
Tortheir right praiſe, and rrue perfeQonj: 
Peace, how the Moone ſleepes with Endimion, 
And would not beawak'd 
A, wſic te ceaſe fs 
Lor, That is the voyce 
Or I am muchdecciu'd of Portia. ; | 
Por. He knowes measrhe blind man knowes the Cuc- 
kow by the bad voyce? 
Ley. Decre Lady welcome home ? 
Por. We have bcene praying for our husbands welfare 
Whichſpeed we hope the better tor our words, 
Are they return'd ? 
Lor. Madam, they are not yet : 
Bur there is come a Meſſenger beforc 
Toſigmhie rheir comming, 
Pay. Goe in Nerriſa, 
Give order to my ſesvants that they take 
Nonoteat all of our being abſent hence, 
Nor you Lorenzo, leſſica nor you. 
eA Tucket ſounds. 
Loy. Your husband is at hand, I heare his Trumpet, 
We areno tell-tales Madan, feare you not, 
Per. This night me thinkes is but the daylight ſicke, 
It lookes alittle paler, 'tis aday: 
Such as the day is, when the Sun is hid. 


Enter Baſſavio, vAnthonio, Gratiane, and their 
Followers. 


Baſ: We ſhould hold day withthe Antipodes, 
If you would walke inabſence of the ſunnc. 
For. Let me givelight, but Jet me not belight, 
For alight wite doth make a heavy husband, 
Aond nevcr be Zaſſajo lo from me, 
But God ſort all : you are welcome home my Lord: | 
Baſe 1 thanke you Madam, give welcometo my friend 
This is the man, this is Anthonio, 
Towhom I am fo infinitely bound. : 
Par, You ſhouldin aliſence be much bound to him, 
For as I heare he was much bound for you. . 
; Mnf»; No more then 1am well acquitted of. 
Por. Sir, you arc very welcome to our houſe : 
It muſt appeare in other wayesthen words, 
Therefore i ſcant this breathing curteſic. 
Gra. By yonder Moone I ſweare you doc me wrong, 
Infaith 1gaveitro the Indges Clearke, 
Would he were gelt that had it for my part, 
Since you doe take it Love ſo muchat heart. 
Por, A quarrell hoe alrcady, what's the matter ? 
Gra. Abont a hoope of Gold, apaltry Ring 
\ Thar ſhe did give me, whoſe Poche was 
For all the world like Cutlers Portry 
,Vpon a knife ; Love me, and leave we not. 
N #r. What talke you of the Poeſic ar the valew : 
You lwore to me when I did giveit yon, 
That you would weare it till the houre of death, 
And that it hould lye with youinyour grave, - .--....- - 
Though not for me, yet for your vel: ment oaths,. 
You ſhould have beene reſpeRive and haye kept it... _ 
-} Gave it a Iudges Clearke: but well Iknow =... _. 
The Clearke will ne're weare haire on's face that had it, © 
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| A kind of boy, a little ſcrubbed boy, 


| 


' (-Anpdſuffer'd him to goediſpleas'd away : 


—— 


| 


Gra, He will, and if he live to be a man. 
Nr. 1t, ifa Womanlive tobe a man. 
Gra. Now by thishand I gave it to a youth, 


No higher then thy ſelfe, the 1udges Clearke, 
A prating boy that 'd it asa Fee, 
I could not tor my heart deny it him» ; 
Pox, You weretoo blame, I muſt be plaine with you, 
To =_ ſo flightly with your wives firſt gift, 
A thing ſtucke #n with oathes upon your finger, | 
And foriveted withfaith unto your fleſh. 
1 gave my Lovea Ring, and made him ſweare | 
Never topart with it, and heere he ſtands: 
I dare be {worne for him, he would not leave it, 
Nor plucke it from his finger, for the wealth 
That the world maſters. Now in faith Gratiave, 
You give your wife too unkind acauſe of pricte, 
And twere to me ſhould be mad at ir, 
Baſ. Why 1 were beſt to cur myleft hand off, 
And {weare | loſt the Ring defending it. 
Gra. My Lord Baſſanmio gave his Ring away 
Vnothe Iadge that begg'd it, and indeed 
Deſery'd it too ; and then the Boy hisClearke 
That tooke ſome paines in writing, he begg'd mine, 
And neither man nor maſter would take ought 
But the two Rings. 
Por. What Ring gave you my Lord? 
Not that I hope which youreceiv'd of mc. 
Baſ. If T could adde alye unto a fault, 
I would deny it : but you ſce my finger 
Hath notthe Ringupon it, it is gone. 
Por. Andeven ſo. voide is your falſe heart of truth. 
By heavenT will ne*recome in your bed | 
Vnrill Iſfce the Rings 
Ner. Nor I in yours, till I againe ſee mine. 
Baſ. Sweet Portia, 
If you did know ro whom I gave the Ring, 
If youdid know for whom I gave the Ring, 
And would conceive for what I gave the Ring, 
And how unwillingy I lett the Ring, | 
When nought would be accepred burthe Ring, 
You would abate the ſtrength of your diſpleaſure ? 
Por, If you had knowne the vertuc ofche Ring, 
Or halfe her worthineſſe thar gave the Riag, 
Or your owne honour tocontainethe Ring, 
Your would hot then have parted with the Ring : 
What manis there ſo much unreaſonable, 
If you had pleas'd to have defended ir 
With any termes of Zeale : wanted rhe modeſty 
Tourge the thing held asaccremony : 
N orriſſa teaches me whatto belceve, 
le dye for't, but ſome Woman had the Ring ? 
Baf. No by mine honor Madam, by my ſoule 
No Woman had ir, but a civill Door, 
W hich did refuſe three thouſand Ducares of me, 
And begg'd theRing; the which I did deny him, 


Even he that had held up the very life bs 
Of my deere friend. Whar ſhould I ſay ſweet Lady? 
I was inforc'd to ſend it after him, 

I was beſet with ſhame and curteſte, 

My honor would not Jet gp 2 

So tnuch beſmeare it- Pardon me good Lady, 
And by theſe bleſſed Candles of the night, 

Had you becne there, I thinke you would have begg'd 


The Ring ofme, to givethce wanhy Dodtor, 
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Poy. Letnotthat DoRor cre come ncere ay houſe, 
Since he hath got the jewell that I loved, .'* 
And that which youdid ſ{weare to keepe tor me, . - 
1 will become as libexall as yon, SETS £1 
Ile not deny him any thing | have, 
No, not my body, nor my busbands bed : 
Know him 1 ſhall, Iam well ſure of it. | 
Lye not a night from home. Watch me like Argus 
It you doenot, if I beleft alone, 
Now by mine honor which is yet mine @wne, 
Ile have the Door for my bedfellow: 
Ner. And I his Clarke : therefore be well advis'd 
How you doe leaye me to mine owne proteaion, 
Gra, Well, doe youſo : let not me take him then, 
For if I doe, ile mar the yong Clarkes pen. 
Ant. 1 amth'unhappy ſubjeR of thele quarrels. 
Por, Sir, grieve not you, 
You are welcome notwithſtanding, 
Baf. Portia, forgive me this entorced wrong, 
And 1" the hearing of theſe many fricods 
I {wearetothee, even by thine owne faire cycs 
Wherein 1 ſte my ſelfe. 
Por, Marke you bur that ? 
In both mine eyes hc doubly ſecs himſelte : 
In each eye one, weare by your doubleſcitc, 
And :here'san oath of credit. | 
Baſ. Nay, but heare me. 
Pardon thisfault, and by my ſoule I ſweare 
I never more will breake an oath withthee.. , - 
Axth, 1 once did lend wy body for thy wealth, 
Which but for him that tk your husbands ci 
Had quite miſcar 
My ſoule upon the 
Wi 


| 


._ Por. 1 had it ot him pardon Baſſanis, | 
| For by this ringthe Doctorlay with me. 
' Ner. Andpardon me my gentle Gratiane, 
For that fame ſcrubbed boy the DoRtors Clarke 
Inli cw of this, laſt night did lye with ae; 1 
. Gra. Why this islike the mending of high wayes 
In Soinmer, where the wayes are faire copagh : 
What, are we Cuckolds ere we have deſery'd it? 


Por, Speake not ſo groſſely, you arcallamaz'sd; 
Heere is a ktter, xeade it at your Jeyſure, 
It comesfrom Padua from Bebarie. 
There you ſhall find that F 2rtis was the Doftor, 
Neriffe there hee Clarke. Lorenzs heere 
Shall witncſſe I ferforthasſoone as you, 
And but cy'n now return'd: I have not yet 
Butred my houſe. eAsrhowo you are welcome, 
And Þ have better newes in tore for you 
Than you expe : unſcale this letter ſoone, 
There you (hal find thee of your Argoſics 
Are richly come ta harbour todainly. 
| You ſhallnot know by what ttravge accident 

I chanced on this letter. 

Anh, Iam cite. 


Baſſ. By beaven it is the lame I gavethe IN 


Gra. Were you the Clarke that isto make me cuckold ? 
Ney. I, but the Ciarke that never meanes to doc it, 
; Vnleſſe he live untill he bea man. 


Baf. (Sweer Doctor ) you ſhall be my bedfellow, 
When Tam abfent, thenlye with my wife. 
Art. (Sweet Lady )you have given me life and living ; 
For hcere I reade for certaine that my ſhips 
j Are ſafely come to Rodes, 
Por. tiow now Lorenzo? 
My Clarke hath ſome good comforts too for you. 
\, "Ner, land lo give them bim without afre, 
There doe I give to you and /efſics 
From the rich ' ew, a ſpeciall deed of gi 
After big death, ofall he dyes poſſeſl'd of. 
Loren, Faire Ladics you drop Mannainthe way 
Of ſtaryed people, BETS 
Poy. Its almoſt morn 8, \ 
And yetlI am ſure you are not ſatisfied 
Of thcſeeventsat full, Let us goc in, 


| And charge usthereupon 1 ries, 

And we will wecacdine Eachfully. 

Gra. Let it be ſo, the firſt imtergatery 

| That my Nerriſſe ſhallbeſworne on, is, 
Whether'trill the next night ſhe had rather ſtay, 
Or goeto bed, now nong ro houres today, 
But were the day come, 1 ſhould wiſh it darke, 
Till I were couching with the Doors Clarke. 
Well, while Hive, Ile feare noother thing 


So ſore, as keeping ſafe Norriſe ring, 


| 
| Baſ. Were you the DoRor, and 1 knew yuu not ? 
| 
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As you likeit, 
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Atlus Primus. Scaena Prima, 


1 On 


— —- — - —— —————— -- <= -- 


Enter Orlando and Alam, of my father in me; as you, allcic I coatelle your com- 


ming betore me 1s uccrer ro 11s reverence, 
Orlando. O/t. What Boy. (this+ 
85S I remember Adam, ir was upon this faſhion Orla, Come, come clder brother, you arc tov yong in 

\Wa bequeathed me dy \w1ll, but a poore thouſand Of. Wiltthou lay hands on ac villeiiac ? 

SAY Crowncs, and as thou ſaiſt, charged axy bro» | Orla. 1 am no villaine : Iam the yonorft anne of fir 
— tr on his bleſſing to breed me well : and } Rewlandade bojer, he was my father, and heis thrice a 
there begins my tadnefle : My brother Jaques he keepes | viilaine tht ſay esfucha father bogur vilatnes; were thou 
at ſchoole, and report ſpeakes goldenly of his profit : | not my brother, 1 would nor rake this hand from thy 
for my part, he keepes me ruſtically ar home,or (to ſpeake | throat, tiilrhis other had puld cut thy tongue, for ſaying 
more properly ) Rzyes me heere at home unkepr: for call | fo, rhon haſt raiid onthy Jelte, | 

oa that keeping for a gentleman of my birth, thar dit- } Adam, Sweer Maſter be paticnt, tor your Fathers rc- 
ersnot from the ſtalling of an Oxe ? his horſes are bred | membrance, beat accord, 
bertcr, for beſides that they arc faire with their feeding, | O46. Lerme goe | ſay, 
they are taught their mannage, and to that end Riders Orla. IT will ooc till IT pleafe * you ſha!l heare me : my 
deerely bir'd ; but I (his brother) gaine nothing under ! father charg'd youin his will to give me good educati- 
him but growth , for the which his Animals on his ' on: you nuyertain'd ins like 2 pezent, obſcuring and 
dunghils are as mach boandto him as I: befides this no- | biding from meall gentieman-like qualities : the ſpirit 
thing that he ſo plentifully gives me, the ſomething that | of my father grewes ftrong in me, and I will no longer 
nature gave me, his countenance ſeemes to take from { endure it :therefore allow me ſuch exerciſes as a12y be- 
me; hc kts me feede with his Hindes, barresme the | comea gentleraap, or give me tac poore allotery my 
place ofa brother, and as much as in him lves,mires my | father left me by reſtamenc, with that I will goe buy my 
gentility with my education. This is ir dew thar prieves | fortunes. | RN 
me, and the ſpirit of my Father, which Ithinke 1s with- } Of. And what wilc thou doe ? beg when thats ſpent ? 
in me, begins to mutiny againſt this ſervicude. I vill | Well fir, ger you in. I willuor long be rrontkd with 
no longer endures it, though yer 1 know no wiſe remedy | you : you ſhall have ſome part of your will, 1 gray you 
how to avoid it, ave me. 
Enter Oliver. Orla, I willnofurth:e cfnd you, then Eecomes me 

Adam. Yonder comes my Maſter, your brother, for my good. 

Orlan. Goc apart e-fdams, and thou ſhalt hearc how | Ol. Getyou with kim, you old doggee 
he will ſhake meup, eAdan, Is old dogge wy reward: molt true, I have 

Oh. Now Sir, v;hat moke you hezre ? loſt my teeth in your ſervice ; God be with wy old ma- 

Orla. Nathing : 1 2m not taught to make any thing. | ter, he would not have ſpoke ſuch a word. Ex. Ort, Ad. 

Oli, What matre you chen fir ? Oh, Is iteven fo, begiu you to grow upon me2 I will 

Orla, Marry fir, | am helping youto marre that which | phylicke your ranckenciſe , and yet give 60 tkoutznd 
| God made, a poore unworthy brother of yours withiel- | crownes neither : Holla Dennzs, 
neſle. Emer Denn:z, 

Of. Marry fir be better employed, and be naught a | Den. Cz]is your worſhip. : 
whe. | Oli. Was not Chartesthr Dukes Wraftlc hecrerofpeake 

Orla, Shall I keepe your hogs, and cat huskes with | withme? | 
them 2 whar prodigall portion have I ſpent,that 1 ſhould | Den. So pleaſe you, he is heercat the doore, and im- 
come to ſuch penury ? | nes acceſſe ro you. 

Oh. Know you where yon arefir ? | 04, Call him in :*rivilt be a good way z22dto morrow 

Orts, O fir, very well ; heere in your Orchard. the wraſlling 1s. | 

O04. Know you before whom-fir? 3k oro nn Emer (barler. 

- Orla. I, better then him 1 am before, knowes me 2 1 Char. Good morrow to your v-orſhtp. 

know you are my eldeſt brother, and in the” gence cor | 04, Good Mounſieur Cha ter : what's the new newes 
dition of bloud you ſhonld ſo know me: the tourrefie of | at the new Cort ? 

nations allowes you my better , in thar-you'bre rhe firſt | © Char, There'snonewes at the Court fir, but rhe old 
borne, but the lametradition takes not away my bloud, | newes: that is, the old Duke is baniſhed by his yon- 
were there twenty brothers berwixt us: Thave as mach | err brother the new _—_— three or foure loving | 
. | | C = W oras \ 
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Lords have put themſelves into voluntary exile with 


him, whoſe 


Oli, Canyon tell if Roſalind the Du 
| | baniſhed with her Father? ; 

|. Cha. © no; for the Dukes daughter ' her Cofen ſo 
loves her, bring ever from thcir Cradlesbred rogether, 
that he would have followed her exile, or bave diced to 
ſtay behin4 her ; ſhe is at the Court and no lefſe beloved 
of her Vncle, then his owne daughter, and never two 
Ladies loved as they doc. 

Ots. Where wiil thz old Duke live ? 

Che. They ſay he is already in the Forreſt of Arden, 
anda many merry men with him ; and there they live 
like the old Robin Hoedof England : they ſay many yong 
Gentlemen flocke to himevery day, and fleet the time 
carcleſly as they did in the golden world, 

Ofs. What, you wraſtle tomorrow before the new 
Duky? 

Charl. Marry doel fir : and I came to acquaint you 
with a matter : I am givenfir ſecretly tounderitand, that 

our yorger brother Orlando hath a diſpoſition to come 
in difgais'd againſt me to try a fall: ro morrow fir 1 
wraſtle for my credit, and he that eſcapes me without 
ſome broken limbe, ſhall acquit him well : your Erothecr 
is but young and tender, and for your love I would bee 
lothto foylc him, as I muſtfor my owne honour if ke 
come in; thereforeout of my love to you, Icamehither 
to acquaint you withall, that cither you might ſtay him 
from his intendment, or brooke ſuch diſgrace well as hc 
ſhallranne into, in that it isa thing of us owne ſearch, 
and altogether againſt my will. 

Ok. Charles, [ thanke thee for thy love tome, which 
thou ſhalt find I will moſt kindly requite: I bad my 
ſelfe notice of my Brothers purpoſe heercin, and have by 


- 
- 


but he is reſolute... Ile tell thee Charles, it is the Alubbor- 
. neſt yong fellow of France, full of ambition, ancnvious 
pot bak. of every mans good parts,a ſecret and villanous 
contriver againſt me his naturall brother : therefore uſe 
| thy diſcretion, I had as liefe thoudidſt breake his necke 
as his finger. And thou wert beſt looke to't; for if thou 
'doſt him any flight diſgrace, or if he doe not mightily 
grace himfcltc on thee, he will praRtiſe againſt thee by 
ſon, entrap thee by ſome treacherous deviſe, and ne- 

yer leave thee till be hath tancthy life by ſome indireRt 
Mmeanes or other : for 1 aſſure thee, (and almoſt with 
tearesI ſpeake it) there is not one fo y and ſo vil- 
lanousthisday living. 1 ſpeake but brotherly of him, 
but ſhoald Ianathomize him to thee, as he is, I muſt 

A blah, and weepe, and thou muſt looke pale and won- 


' Cha. 1 am heartily glad I came hither to you : if hee 
come to morrow, lk give him his payments if ever he 
gocalone againe, Ne never wraſtle for prize more : and 

© God deope your WOrklpe . » Exits 


- (yerl knbw not why) | 
bs tle, never nd and yet learned, full ofnoble 
- deviſe, of all ſorrs enchantingly beloved|, 
; |: ſomuchin the heart of the wortd, and eſpecial 
- |* one people, who beſt know him, that Tani altoger 

- miſpriſed : bucir ſhallnotbe folong, this wraſtler ſhall 
cleare all :; nothing remaines, bur that I kindle the boy 
 thirher, whichnoy Ile gocabour.. (F-.>"12" fo 


A 


antes a 


ny wn ms _— enrich the new- Duke, | 
therefore he gives them leave towander,”., |. | 
: ? ke Cwghttr be 


- under-hand meanes laboured to diſwade” him from it ; + 


- Gameſter ; 1hope 1 ſhall ſceancnd of him; for my ſoule 
es nothing more then het yer 


ad ied 
; of my 
ogether 
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Evter Roſalind, and Celia, 


| Cel, I pray thee Roſalind, feet my Cor, be merry, 

Rof. Deere (lia ; 1 ſhow more mirththen 1 am mi- 
ſreſſe of, and would you yer were merrier ; unlefſe you 
cculd teach me to fgggeta baniſhed father, you muſt nor 
wag mee how to remember ny extraordinary plea- 

ure. 

{et. Heerein 1 ſrethou lov'ſt mee not with the full 
waight that I love thee ; if my Vncle thy baniſhed father 
had baniſhed thy Vncle the Duke my Father, ſo thou 
hadſt beene {till with me, 1 conld have taught my love 
to take thy father for mine ; ſo wouldſi thoy, ifthe truth 
of thy love to me were ſo righteouſly temper'd, as mine 
1stothee, 

Rof. Well, I will forget the condition of my eſtate, to 
rejoyce in yours. 

Cel. You know my Father hath no child, but 1, nor 
none 1slike to have, and trucly when he dics, thou fhalt 
be bis heire? for?whar he hath taken away from thy fa- 
ther perforce, 1 will zender thee againe in atfeion : by 
mine honour 1 will, and when I breake that oath, let me 
turne monſter ; therefore my ſweet Reſe, my deare Roſe, 

merry. 

Roſ. From henceforth I will Coz, and deviſe ſports : 
ler me ſee, what thinke you of falling in Love ? 
| _Cet, Marty Iprethce doc, to make iport withall : but 
love 60 man in good carneſt, nor no further in ſportney- 
ther, then with ſafety of a purc bluſh, thou maiſt in ho- 
| ncr come off apaine. 

Ref. What ſhall be our ſportthen? | 

C*l. Letus fitand mocke rhe good houſwife Fortmme 

| rom her wheele,that her gifts may henceforth be beſtoyw- 
equally, Logs 

Rof. na we- could doc ſo: for berbenefits are 
mightily miſplaced, andthe bountifull blind woman doth 
moſt miſtake in her gifts ro women. 

Cel, Tis true, for thoſe that ſhe makes faire, ſhe ſcarce 
makes honeſt,and thoſe that ſhe makes honcſt,ſhe makes 
very ill favouredly, 

Ref. Nay now thou goeſt from Fortunes ojfice ro Na- 
tures ; Fortune reignes in gifts of the world, not in the 
lincaments of Nature. 


Emer { Towne. 

C*l. No; when Nature hath made a fairc creatore,ma 
ſhe not by Fortune fall into the fire ? though nature hat 
-givenus wit to float at Fortune, hath not Fortune ſent in 
this foole to cut off the argument ? 

* Roſe Indeed there is fortune too hard for nature, when 
fortune makes naturesnaturall, the cuttcr off of natures 
wits, | . 

Cel. Peradventurethis is not Fortunes worke. neither, 
but Natures, who perceiving our natursll wits too dull 
to reaſon of ſuch goddeſſes, hath ſent this Naturall for 
'our whetſtone: for alwayes the dulneſſe of the foole, is 
the whetſtone of the wits, How now; Witte, whither 
' wander you? {eg $ 
_ Cow, Miſtreſſe, you muſt come away toyour father, 

Cel. Were you made the meſſenger ? | - 


ou 
8 . 


Rof. 


| 
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Cte.No by mine honour;bat.I was bidto come for y 
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| Roſ. Where learned you that oath foole? 

Clo. Ofa cerraine Knight, that ſwore by his Honour 
they were good Pancakes, and ſivore by his Honour the 
Muſtard was naught »; Now lle ftand ro ir, the Pancakes 
were naughr, and the Muſtard was good, and yet was 
not the Knight forſworne. © 

Cel, How prove youthatin the grear heape of your 
knowledge? FEY 

Rof, 1 marry now unmuzzle you wiſedome. 

Clo, Stand you both forth now : ſtroke your chinnes, 
and {weare by your beardsthar 1 art a knave. 

Cel. By our beards (if we had them) thou art, 

Clo, By my knavery (ifT hadit) then I were: butif 
you ſiyeare by that that is not, you are not forſworne:no 
more was this knight ſwearin by his Honour, for he ne» 
ver had any ;or it he had, be hac {worne it away before 
ever he ſaw thoſe Papcakes, or that Muſtard, 

Cel. Prethce, who is'trhat thou means'r ? 

Cl2. One that old Ferderiche your Father loves. 

Rof. My Fathers love is enough to honor him enough ; 
ſpeake no more of him, you'll be whipt for taxation, one 
of thcte dayes. 

C/o. The more pitry that fooles may not ſpeake wiſe- 
ly, what Wiſemen doe fooliſhly. 

Cel. By my troth thou ſaieſt true : For, ſince the little 
wit that fooles have was fenced, the little foolery that 
wiſe men have makesa great ſhew $5 Here comes Moun- | 
| fieur Le Ber, 


| 


Enter Le'Bex. 


Roſ. With his month full of newes. ; 

Cel, Which he will put on us, as Pigeons feed their 
young. | 

Ref. Then ſhall we be newes<cram'd. 

Cel. All the better : we ſhallbe the more marketable. 
Boon-jour Monnficr te Ben, what the vewes ? 
Le Bew. Faire Privccle, 
You have loit mach good ſport. 

Cef. Sport : of whar c2lour ? 

Le Ben. \What colour Madam ? Hoy ſhall 1 anſiver 
you ? 

Roſe As wit and fortune wall. 

(7. Orasthe dcftinics decrees. 

Cel. Well faidgthat was laid on w1 

Ch. Nay, if | keepe pot my ranke, 

Rof. Thou laofcſt thy old imell. 

Le Benv. You amaze me Ladies : I would have told 
you of good wraſtling, which you have loſt the fightof, 

Rof. Yet tell us thc rnanner of the Wraſtling. 

Le Few. I will tell you the beginning : and it It fpleaſe 
your La4iſhips, you may {ce the end, for the beſt is yer 
to dot, and heere where youare, they are comming to 
performe 1t. | 

Cel, Well, the beginning that is dead and buried. 

Le Ben. There comes an old man, and his three ſons. 
Cel. I conld matchthisbeginning with an old tale. 
Le Ben, Threeproper yong men, of excellent groivth 

and preſence. Wee 

Ref. With bils on their neckes 3 Be 
men by theſe preſents, < + 

Le Ben. The cideſt ofthe three, wraſtled with (berles 
the Dokes Wraſiler, which Cherterin a moment threw 
him, and broke three of his ribbes, that there is little 
hope of life in him : So he ſcrv'd the ſecond, and ſo the 
third : yonder they lye , the povote old man'rheir- Father, 

making ſuch pittifull dole over them, that all the 'behol- 


—o=_ 


th a trowe!]. 


itknowne unto all 


dcrstake his part with weeping, 
* Rof. Alas. | 

(70. But what isthe ſport Mounſicur, that the Ladics 
have loſt > 

Le Bex. Why this that I ſpcake of, 

C/o. Thus men may grow wiſer every day, It is the 
firſt time that ever 1 heard breaking cf ribbes was ſport 
for Ladies, 

Cel. Or 1,1 promiſe thee, 

Roſe. Butis thcreany eife longs to ſecthis broken Mu- 
ficke in his ſides ? 15 there yer another duates upon rib- | 
breaking? Shall we ſec this wraflling Cofiu? 

Le Ben. You muſt if you tay heere, for hcere is the 
place appointed for wraitling, and they areready to per- 
forme 1t. 


Cel, Yoneer ſurethey arc comming, Let us now ſtay 
and ſccir. 


} 


Flourifh. Enter Duke, Lords, Orlando, Charles 
and +Attendants, 


D#k,. Come on, ſincethe youth will notbe intreated, 
His owne perill on his torwarduclſc, 


Ref. Is yonder the man? 
Le Ben, Even hc, Madam. 
Cel, Alas, he 1s tooyorg : yet he lookes ſucceſſcfully. 
Ds. How now daughter,and Colm ; 

Are you crept hither to fce rhe iwraſtlirg ? 

Rof. 1 my Liedgr, fo plcaſe you give us leave. 

Dx. You will take little dclight 1n ir,. 1 can tell you, 
there is ſuch oddesin the man: Unpitty of the challengers 
youth, I would faine diflwade him, but he will noc bc 

' x Speake to him Laches, ſte if you can moye 

im. 

C*4. Cali him hither good Mounſicur Is Bews 

Dw#k. Doc {o : Ik not be by. 

Le Ben, Mounſicur the Challenger, rhe Princeſle calls 
for you- 

Orla, I attendthem with all reſpeR and duty. 

Ref. Young man, have you challeng'd Charles the 
Wraſtler ? 

Orl. No faire Princeſle ; he is the generall challenger, 
I come butas others doe, to try with him the Aircagch of 
my yourh, 

Cel. Yong Gentleman, lyour ſpirits arc too bold tor 
your yeares : you have {cene cracllproofe of this mans 
Nrength, if you ſaw your {cite with your eyes, or knery 

| your fſelfe with your judgement, the fearg of your adven- 
| ture would counſel you to a more cquall enterpriſe. We 
pray you for your owne fake to cmbrace your owne fafe- 
ty, and give over thisattewpr. 

Rof. Dor yong Sir, your reputation ſhall not therefore 
be miſpriſed ; we will make 1t our ſuirc rothe Duke,thar 
the wraſtling might not goe forward. 

Ort. | beſcech you, puniſh me not with your harde 
thoughts, wherein I confelic me mach guilty to cGeny fo 
faircand excellent Ladies any thing But let your Faire | 
eyes, andgentle wiſhes goe with me to my rriallgwhere- 
inif I befoil'd, there 15s buraue ſham'd. that. was never 

racious ; if kil'd, but one dead that is wiliingtobe fo: ] 
Gall doemy friendsno wrong, for I have none to: la- 
ment me ;t world no injury, for init I have nothing; 
ondly inthe world Ifill up a place, which may be better 
ſopplyced, when 1 bave mader empty, 

Rof: Thelittle ſtrength that 1 have, I would it were 
with you. 


þ 


| 


| 


| \ 


Cel. | 
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" Cel. And mineto ccke out hers.- PEE 
Ref; Fare you well : pray heaven Ibe deceiy'din you 
* Cab, Your hearts defiresbe withyou, '- - + 1 oh 
Cher, 'Come, where is this y t, that 8 10 
defirous to lye with his nlothet wail # 1} VF ny 
Hue Ready fir, but his will hath in it amore: modeſt 


Det. You ſhall cry but one fall. RON 

Cha. No, I warrant your Grace you ſhall.not 'entreat 
him to aſecond, that haye ſo mightily perſwaded him 
from a firſt; ELTERE 

Orla. You meane tomocke me aſter » you ſhould nor 
have mockt me before : but come your wayes. 
-| Ref. Now Herenles, bethy lpeede yong man, 

Cel, 1 would 1 were invifible ,to catchthe ſtrong fel- 
low by the legge. tpraitle. 

Ref. Oh exccllent yor.g man. 

Cel. If Thad athunderbolt in mine eye, I cantell who 
{hould downe, Showt. 

Dxk. No more, no more. 

Orla. Yes I kefcech your Grace, I am not yet well 
breath'd. 

Dich, Hoi do'ſt thou Charles? 

Le Ben, He cannot ſprake my Lord. | 

Dk, Beare him away : | » 
What is thy name. yong man? 

Orla. Orlands my Liege, the yonpeſt ſonne of Sir Row- 
land de Boyer, ME 
- Dwk, 1 wouldthou badſt beene ſonne to ſome man clſe, 
The \vorld cſteem'd thy father honourable, ' «+ 
But I did find him ſtill mine enemy : | 
Thou ſhould'1t have better pleas'd mewith this deed, 
Hadſt rhou deſcended from another houſe:  - 
| But fare thee well, thou art a gallant youth, 
| I would thon had'ſt rold me ot another Father, 
\ . . ; | | bo Exit. Dwk. 

z'Celii'WereI my Father (Coze) would I doethis > 
| Ort. Iam more proud to be Sir Rowlands ſonne, | 
His yongeſt ſonne, and would not change that calling - 
"To beadopted brireto Fredriche,. | 
_ Ref. My Father lou'd Sir Rowland as his ſoule, 
Andall the world was of my Fathers mind, 

Had 1 before knownethis yong man his ſonne, 

I ſhould have given him tcares umo entreaties, 

Ere he ſhould thus have v--nur'd, 

:7 (#6: Gentle Coſcn, 

Letusgoe thanke him, and enconrage him : 
| 1 uy rough avd envious diſpoſition 
| Shckes me at heart : Sir, you have well deſery'd, 

'If youdoe keepe your promiſes in love; 

But juſtly as you have exceeded all in promiſe, 
Your+Miftris ſhall be happy. 73 
*>"Roſ- Gentleman, K 


: 


| -Weare thus for me 3 one out of ſtites with fortune 
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Thar conld give more, but that her hand lackes mrane, } 
Shall wegoe Coze 2 TOE aaron onda 
(#:-1: fare you, well faire Gentleman, ----, 


eallthrowne downe, andrhat which here lands 


Neaslee hin what he wouldz Did you callSir 
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. Ro. Have withyouz fare you well, 
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ITS 4 Or . What paſſion hargs theſe waights upon wy rogue ? 


|. Toleave this place ; Albeit you have deſcrv'd 
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The other is daughter tothe baniſh'd Duke, 


| with rea 


my heart. | 
- (. Hemthem away, wo 


I cannot ſpeake to her, yet ſhe urg d conterence., 


p 4 L Emir Ls Bew.. | 
O poore Orlande |thouart overthrawne 
Or Charles, or ſomething weaker maſters thee 
Ls Beu. Good fir, I doc infriendſhip counſaile you 


High commendation, true applauſe, and love ; 
Yetſuchis now the Dukes condition, 
he miſconſters allthat you have done: 

The Duke is humorous, what he is indecd 
More ſuites you toconceive, then Ito ſpeake cf. 

Orts, I thanke you fir ; and pray you tell me this, 
W hich of the xwo was daughter of the Duke, 
That hcere was at the Wrallling ? 

Le Ben, Neither hisdaughter,if we judge by manners, 
But yet indeed the taller js is danghter, 


And heeredetain'd by her uſurping Vncle ©... 

To keepe his davghter company, whoſglaves 

Are deerer then the naturall bond of Siſters : 

But 1 cantell you, that of late this Duke 

Hath rane diſpleaſure 'gainlt his gentle Neece, 

Grounded upon oo other argument, 

But that the people praiſe her for vertues, 

Avd pitty ber, for her fathers ſake ; 

And on wy life his walice 'gainſt the Lady 

Will ſodainely breake forth ; Sir, fare you well, 

Hereafter ina better world then this, 

I ſhall defire more love and axyteoncy chad you. 
Orl. I reſt much boundento you : farcyouwerll, 

Thusmuſt I from the ſmoake into the ſmother, 

From tyrant Duke, unto atyrant Brother, 

But heavenly Reſaline. | 


Scena T ertia. 


Emer Celia, and Roſaline. 


Ce/. Why Coſn, why Roſaline ; Cupid hayc mercy, 
Not a word 2? 
Ref. Nor one to throw at adog, 
(*/. No, thy words are too precious to be caſt away 
uponcurs, throw ſome of thems at mc ; come, lame me 


Ref. Then there were two Cofens laid up, whenthe 
one ſhould” be lam'd with reaſons, and the other mad 
withourany, - 

Fs ys all (plsoryoor Father ? 
 Kof- No, ſome of itis for my childes Father ; Oh how 
full of briers is this working = world. 

are but burs, Coſen, throwne upon thee in 
ery, 1f we walke not Jn the troddenpaths, 
-coates will catch them, © © 


our Very AN} 
ſhake them off my coate,theſe burs are in 


* Roſs Ic 


© By, Twouldtry if 1 couldery Ke nhy Go kicn 
Cel. C ©, Come, wral Uc with 1th hy Fe | ho! 3. 
ou O they take the part of a better wraſtler then ay | 
© : ; _ Ex 9 Nx "$45 : , -4 4 «} . 4 my : 
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| Ce, O,a good wiſhpuponyon :'yor will try in time | 
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in deſpight ofa fall : but turnipg theſe jeſts our of ſervice, Dwuk, You are a foole: vi ice provi 

(ct us talke in good earneſt 's Is it potlible on fuch' a ſo- Gary Bt —- the time, aol = yourſlle, 

Caine, you ſhould fall into ſo ſtrong a liking with old Sir | Andinthe greatneſſe of my word you dye. 

Ronlards yongeſt ſonne 7. - FS 4 * | Exn Duks,ehe. t- 
Ref. The Duke my Father lov*J his Father deerely. = Cel. O my poore Reſabos, whither wiltthou goe ? | 
Cel. Doth it therefore enſue that you ſhould love his | Wiltthoy changefather Al will give thee mine : 

Sonne deerely ? By this kind of chaſe, I ſbould hate him, | 1 charge thee be not tho more gricu'd then 1am, 

for my father harcd his father deercly ; yet I hate not Oy- Rof, I have more cauſe. 

lands, - ; C*1. Thou haſt not Coen, 

| $9. Nofaith, hate him nor for my fake. Prethce be cheerefull ; know'ſt thou notthe Duke 

(#1. Why ſhould I not doth he not deſerve well ? Hath bani(}1'd me his daughret? 


Koſ. That hehath not. | 


Emer Duke with Lords. Cel. No, hath not? Reſalinelackes thenthe lov 
Roſ. Lect me loc him for that, and doe you love him | Which teacheth thee that thou and 1am one, 


Becaule | doe, Looke, Ire comes the Duke. Shall we be ſundred ? ſhall v;e part ſ\wcer girle ? 
Cel. With hiseyes tull of anger. No, let my Father fceke another here : 
Dok. Miſtrls, dif patch you with your ſafeſt haſte, Therefore devife with me how we may flye 
And pet yo. from our Court» Whither to goe, and what tobeare with us, 
Koj, Me Vnckle } And doe vet Toke totake your charge upon you, 
Buk, You Coſen, Tobeare your griefes your fcite, and lcave me out 2 
Wirtimn theſe ten dayes if that thou beeſt found For by this heaven (now at our ſor;owes pale ;) 
30 neere our publike Court as rwenty miles, Say what thou canſt, Ile goe along with thee. 
Thouaicſt for it. | Rof. Why, whither ſhail we goe? 
Ref. I doe beſtech your Grace Cel. Toſceke my Vancle inthe Forreſt of Arden. 
Ler methe knowledge of my tavit beare with me : Ref. Alas, what danger will it beto us, 
't with my ſclfe 1 hold imeelligence, (Maidcs as weare) totravell tor farre? 
Or have acquaintance with mine owne deſires, - | Beautyprovukeththeeves ſooner then gold. 
If that I doe not dreame, 'or denot framicke, C1. Ile put my ſelfe in poore and meane attire, 
| (As Idoerruſt I amnot) then deere Vncle, And with a kind of vaiber ſmitch ny face, 
| Never ſo much as inathought unborne, Thelike doe you, ſo ſhall we paſle along, 
Did ! oftend your highneſſe, - - And never ſtir aſſailants. 
Duke. Thus doe all Traitors, Roſ. Were it not better, ; + 8. 
| If their purgationdid conſiſt in words, Becauſe that T am more then common tall, 
They arc as innocent as grace it ſeIfe That Idid ſuite me all points likea man, 
| Let ſinfice thee thar I truſt thee nor. A gallant curtclax upon ny thigh, © 
Ref. Ycrt your miltruit canndt make me 2 Traitor ; A bore-ſpeare in my hand, and 1n my hearr 
Tell me wherco! the likelihood depends? - | Lye there what hidden womans feare there will, 
D#k, Thou art thy Fachersdanghter, there's enough, | Weele have a ſwaſhing and a inarſhall outſide, 
Rof So was I when your highnellc rooke his Dukdome, {As many other manniſh cowards have, 
| So was 1 when your highnefle baniſht himz . That doe outface it with their icmblances.- 
Treaſon isnot inherited my Lord, Cel. What ſhall I call thee when thouarta man Þ 
| Orit wedid deriveirfrom our friends, Ref. le have no worſeanamethen Joves owne Page, 
"What's thar to me, my Father was no Traitor : And thereforelooke you cail me Gammed, 
' Then good my Leipe, miſtake me not fo much, Bat what will you be call' d? | 
Tothinke my poverty is treacherous. Cel. Something that harh a reference ro my ſlate : 
Cel. Deere Soveraigne heare me ſpeake- No longer (he, but Alena, - - -- 
'Dak. 1 Celia, we ſtaid her for your ſake, Rof. But Coſen, whatit we affaid to ſtezle 
Elſe had ſhe with her Father rang'dalong. The clowniſh Foole out of your Fathers Court : 
Cel, Idid netthen intrear to have her py. Would he hot be a comfort to our travaile?. | 
It was your pleaſure, and your owne remorſe, ; Cel. Heelegoealongore the wide world with me, -' | 
1 wastoo yongrhar time to value her, Leaue me alonero wooe bim; Let'saway- $4 
But now 1 know her + if ſhe ben Traitor, . a And get our Tewels andour wealth together 
] Why ſoam I; we ſtill have flept together, 1 Devile the fitreſtrime, .avd ſafeſt way | 
{ Roſc at an inſtant, learn'd, plaid, eaterogerther, Tohideus from purſuite that will be.made | 
And whereſocre we went, like /xnos Swans, +. - | After my flight znow goe we incontent” © 
{ Still we went coupled and infeparable.  :. . + | Totiberty,andnotto banithment. -:* © - Exon, { 
Dk, Shee is roo ſubtile fox thee, and her ſmoorhnes | chow bh Bak 26 Fad Blots Dd 
Her very ſilence, and herpatience, +1 + : 
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heurt a foie, -r0bs thee vEU waits; Greta ant Tf | AQuSecundus. Scene Prima. TY 

- And thou wik ſhow more bright,and ſeeme more yerru- * ET boy 1h MO FIG 5 oh mgt O1 
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A223 192121 | Enter Die Senior : xAmjenr, and wil of thres Lordg © 
Which 1 have palt upon her, ſhe is bapiſh'd, + (ines $i! | $9241 Ore 
Cel. Pronouncethat ſentence then oh me my Leigez® | * Dak; Stn. Now my Coc-mares, and brother incxile # 


Firme, and irrevocable is my doombe, + 


When ſhe 1s gone : then Open LOT thy tipsg'! tv} 4 4644 (ous WV, 5 t —T | 


like Forrefters, ' 


| I cannot live our of her-company » | Hath not old cuſtome made this lifemorefiveer-* [/ 


Then. 
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Then that of painted pompe? Are not theſe woods 
More free from perill then the envious Court ? 
Heere feele we not the penalty of Adew, 
The ſeaſons difference, asthe Icic phange 
And churliſh chiding of the winters winde, 
Which when it bitesand blowes upon =7 body 
Even till I hrinke with cold, 1 ſaule, and fay 
This is no flattery : theſe are counſellors 
| That feelingly perſwade me what I am : 
Sweet are the vſcs ofadverſity | 
Which like the toad, ougly and venemous, 
Weares yet a precious lewcll in his head : 
And this our life exempt from publike haunt, 
Findes tongues in trees, bookes in the running brookes, 
Sermons in ſtones, and good in every thing, 

Amie. 1 would not change it, happy is your Grace 
That cantranſlate the ſtubbornneſle of fortune 
Into ſo quiet and ſo ſweet a flile, 

Dank. Sen. Come, ſhall we gocand kill us veniſon? 
And yet it irkes me the poore dapled fooles 
Being native Burgers of this deſert City, 
Should in their owne confines with forked heads 
Have their round hanches goard. 
| 1. Lord, Indecd my Lord 
The melancholy {agqze: grieves at that, «4 
+ And in that kind ſweares youdoc more uſu 
Then doth your brother that hath bahiſh'd you + 
To day my Lord of dmievs, andy felfe, 
Did ſtcale behind him as he lay along 


{ Vnderan oake, whoſe antickeroope peepes out 


Vpon the brooke that brayles along this wood, 
| To the which place a poore ſequeſtred Stag, 
{ That from the Hunters ayme had tance a hurt, .. 
Did come to languiſh z and indeed my Lord: : 
The wretched animall heav'd forth ſuch groanes 
| Thacthcir diſcharge did ſtretch his leatherne coat 
Almoſt ro burſting, and the big round teaces | 
{ Cours'd one another downe. his innocens noſe. 
_ Tnpittcous chaſe : and thusthe hairy foole; -/; 
"Much marked of the mclancholly /agqzes;. . 
| Stood on th'extremeſt verge of the {\vift brooke, 
ivg it withtcares, +: --// if 
- . Dak, Sex. But what ſaid /«ques ? 
Did he not moralize this ſpeRacle ? 
.. 1«Lord, O'yes, into at ſmilies. 
Firſt, for his weeping into the needlelle ſtreame 
Poore Deere quoth he, thon mak" a teſtament 


thus miſery doth part. ../- 
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| . Dunk, Sev. Show me the place, 
Ioveto him in theſe ſullen fits, 
Forthen he's fall of matter. 
1. Zoy. Ie bring youto him ſtrait. 


E——— TO 


Scena Secunda. 


— ———— 


ry Wao——_ 
EEE Ire Ceres + eee ett tea ———————— —— —_————— _——— 


Enter Duks, with Lords. 


Duk, Canit be poſſible that no man ſaw them ? 
It cannot be, ſome villainesof my Court 
Are of conſent and ſufferance in this. 

I» Zord, I cannot heare of any that did ſee her, 
The Ladies her attendants of her chamber 
Saw hera bed, and in the morningearly, 

They found the bed untreaſur'd of tbeir Miltris. 

2. Lord. My Lord,the royniſh Clowne,at whom ſo oft, 
Your Grace was wont tolaugh,is alſo miſſing; 
Hifperiathe Princeſle Gentlewoman 
Confeſſes that ſhe ſecretly ore-heard 
Youreaughtcr and ber Cofen much commend 
The partsand graces of the VW raſter 
{ That did bur lately foile the ſynowy Charles, 

And ſhe beleeves where ever they are gone 
That youth is ſurely in their compavy. 

Dwk, Sendro his brother, fetch that gallant hither, 
If he beabſent, bring his Brother tome, 
le make him find him : doe this ſodainely ; 

And ler not ſcarch and inquiſitionquaile, 


To bring againe theſe fooliſh runawayes. Zxeunt. 
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Emter Orlando, and edam, 


Orl. Who'sthere ? 

Ad, What my yeng maſter, oh my gentle maſter, 
Oh my ſiwcer waſter, O you memor 
Of old Sir Kow{and? why, what make you here ? 
Why arc you vertuous > Why doc people love you? 
And whercfore are you . iropg, and valiant ? 
Why would yoa be ſo fond to overcome 
The bouny. priſer of the humorous Duke ? 
Your praile is come too ſwiftly home before you, 
Know you not Maſter, toſome kind of men, 


 OR————_ ny ——_ non 


4 Fheir graccs ſerve them but a$ encmics, 


No more doe yours: your vertues gentle Maſter 
Arc ſanAified and holy traitorsto you ; 
| Oh what a worldisthis, when what is comely 


+117 ] Envenoms him that beares it ? 


Ort, Why, What's the matter ? | 
Come not withthele doores : within this roofe 
The enemy of all your graces lives - | - 
| Your brother, no, no brother, yetthe ſornne 
{ (Yet netthe ſon, I will not call him ſon) © 
NIE cn 
your praiſes, and this ni eneanes 
Tobure i loigng where you lot ye | 
| And you within it : if he faile of that | 


© | fd. O whappy youth, 


eA's30u bike it, 
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He willhave other meanesto cut you off; 

| Loverheard him : and hig praftifes : 

This is no place, this houfe 1s but a burchery ; 

Abhorre it, feare it, dpe natenter it» © ++ _- , 
Orl. Why-whither Adam would'it rhou have me goe? 
Ads. No matter whither, for you come not here. 

Orl. What, would'it thoa haye me goe and beg my 
Or with a baſe and boiftrous Sword enforce (to0d, 
A thceviſh living onthe common rode ? 

This I muſt doe, or know not what to doc : 

Yerthis I willnot doc, doc how I can, 

I rather will {ubje& me tothe malice 

Of a diverted blood, and bloudy bother. 
eAds. Bur docnotlo; lhave five hundred Crownes, 

The thritty hire 1 ſaved under you father, 

W hich 1 did (tore tobe my folter Nurſe, 

When ſervice ſhould in my old limbes lyc lame, 

And unregardcd age in corners throwne, 

Take that, and he that doth the-Ravens fcede, 

Yea providuntly caters for the Sparrow, 

Be comtort to wy age ; here is rhe gold, 

All this I give you, lct me be your ſcryant, 

Though 1looke old, yet I am ſtrong and luſty ; 

For in my youth I never did apply 

Hot, and rcbc)lious liquors in my bloud, 

Nox did not with unbathfull forchead wo c, 

The meancs of weakeneſleand debility, 

Therefore my age is a$aluſty winter, 

Froſty, butkindly ; ler megoe withyonu, 

Tle doe the ſervice of a younger man. -- -- 

In all your baſineſle and neceflitics. 

, Ort. Oh good old man; how well in thee appearcs 

The conſtant ſervice of the antique world, % 

| When ſervice {\weate for duty, not for mcede : 

Thouart not for rhe faſhion of theſe times, 

Where none will ſweafe, but for promotion, 

And having that doe choake their ſervice up, 

4 Even with the baving, itisnor fo with thee : 

{ Bur poore old man, thou prun'lt arottentree, 
That cannot ſo much asa blofſome yeeld, 

In lieu of all thy paines and husbandry, 

But come thy wayes, weele goe along together, 

And cre we have thy youthfull wages ſpenr, 

Weele light upon ſome ſctled low content, 
e144. Maſtcr goc on,and 1 will follow thee 

To the laſt gaſpe with truth and loyalty, 

From ſcventy yecres, tillnoy almoſt foureſcore 

Herelived I, but now hive here no more. 

At {cventeene yeeres, many. tbeir fortunes ſecke 

But at foureſcorc, itisto0 late a weeke, 

Yet fortune cannot gecompence me berger TEE 

Then to dye well, and not wy. Maſters debter. Exenmr, 
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Emtar Reſaline for Ganimed, Celia for. Aliens, and 11 

| C lorone, alias Toi fbftane, : | 

Home vt ond 

Ref. O Iupiter, how merry are my ſpirits? 1444 ly gt 

(te. Icarenot for my ſpirits, ifmy, Exe 
- . weary. | 44319 

Rof. I could find in my heart', to diſgrace: mx; 

'appercll, and to cry likea jwoman'; but 1 owlt cas 
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the weaket veſſel, as 6oubtict and hoſe oughtto ſhouw it 
(elte coragiousto. petty-coatc ; therefore courage, wocd 
Altena, 

| Cel, I pray you beare with me, Icangoe no fur- 
k Iers , 
Clo. For my part, I had rather beare with you, then 
beare you :yct I ſhould beare no crofie if 1 1d beare you, 
for Ithinke you have no money in your | us ie, 
Ref. Well, this isthe Forreſt of Arden. 
Clo, T,now am I in Arden, the more toole I, when 1 ( 


was at hone I was jn a better place, but Travellers owlt | 
be content. | 


Enter Corin, and Silvims, | 
Ref. 1, be ſo good Towchfoxe ; looke you , \wlio comes 
tere, a yong man anil an old infolemnealke, 

Cor, That 15 the way to make hcr {corne you {till 

$31, Oh orin, that thou knew'tt how 1 doc love her. 

( *r. ] partly gueſle ; for | have lov'd cre now. 

Sil. No Coriz, being od, thou canlt not guctle, 
Thoughinthy youth thou watt as rivea lover , 

As ever {igh'd upon a midinght plow ; 
But if thy love were cre like to mine, 
As ſure] 1hinke did never man love fo * 
How many aRtons molt ridicalous, 
Haſt rhou beene dravwne to by thy tantaſic ? 
{ &r. Intoa thouſand that 1 have forporten- 
Si, Ohthou didſt then never love to hartily, 
If thou remembreſt not the {lighteſt folly, 
That ever love did make thee runne into, 
Thou haſt not lov'd,-:: : - TH 
Or if thou haſt notfate as I doe now; .- 
Wearying thy hearerja thy Miftris praiſe, 
Thou haſt notloy'd, ©. ' 23's, y 
Orif theu haſt not broke from company, | 
Abruptly -as my paſſion now makes me, 
Thou haſt not lov'ds;:i .- * "d 
O Phebe, Phebe, Phibe.. - |  Exennt, 

Rof, Alas poore Shepheard! {carching of their wound, 
I have by hard adventure found mine owne. 

Cle. And I mine :Lremember when 1was in love, I 
broke my ſword upon a ſtone, and bid him take that for 
comming a nights to /4ne Smile, and remember the kiſ- } 
ſing of her barlee; arid the "Cowes dogs that her pretty 
chopt hands had mild ;_ and 1 remember che wooing 
of a peaſcodl "Inftead of her; ſrom'whom 1 rooke two, 
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runne into ſtrange: 
ſo isallnature in love, mortall 1n folly, 
Rof. Thou ſpeak $;. vaytl 
* - Ch./Nay; I ſkull 'ne'rebe ware of mine owne wit,.till;f 
I breake my ſhins OR EH $3 + 2 OA 
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|  Rof. PeaccI fay ; good cvento you friend. - ' } you: burtkarthey call complementis like thienconnter 
Cor. Andtoyou ute Sir, andto you all. , = |} oftwo 5g 16g And when a man thankes 'me hartily, 
Rof: 1prethee Shepheard, if that love or gold -* © + | methiokes1have given hima peny, and; he renders me 

Can inthis deſert place buy entertainment, ----,- | thebeggerlythankes. Come ing ;and you that will not, 
ing us where we may reſt our ſelves, and feed: your tongues. a ; 

Here's a yong maid withravaile much oppreſſed, -- eAmy. Well, Ile end the ſong. Sirs, cover the while, 

And faints for ſvtcour. ey the Duke will drinke underthis tree ; he hath beene all 
Cor. Faire Sir, I pitty her, this day tolooke you. 

And wiſh for her ſake more then for mine owne, 1aq. And Ihave beeneal! this day to avoyd him : 

My fortunes were more able to releeve her 2 He is toodiſputeable for my company : 

But I am ſhepheard to another man, I thinkeof as meny matters as he, but I give 

And doe not ſhcerethe Flceces that I graze : Heaven thankes, and make no boaſt of them. 

My maſter is of churliſh diſpoſition, Come, warble, come. 

Andlitrle w—_— _ 4m way to heaven 

By doing dcedso© itality. Sono. Al 

Beſides Fs Coate, bis Flockes, and bounds of fcede Who doth hates Fong w—_— 

Are now on fale, andat our ſhcep-coat now ard loves ro live i'th Sunne 

By reaſon of his abſence there is nothing Seeking the ford he eats 1 

' That you will feed on ; but what js, come ſee, andpleas'd with what be pers : 

And in my voyce moſt welcome ſhall you be. Come hither, come hither, come hither, 
Ref. What 1s be that ſhall buy his flocke and paſture? Heere ſhall he ſee,e5-c. 
Cor. That yong Swaine that you ſaw heere but cre- 

while. Tag. lle give youa verſe tothisnote, 

Tharlittle cares for buying any thing. That I made yeſterday in de{pigbt of my invention; 
Ref. I pray thee, if it ſtand wich honeſty, , Aym. And ile fing it. 

Buy thou the Cottage, paſture,and the flocke, 1aq. Thus it goes. 

And thou ſhalt have to pay for it of us. | If it doe come to paſſe that any man true Aſſt : 

Cel, And we will mendthy wages: ls Leaving huwealth and eaſe, 

| I like this place, and willingly could 444) A Fubborne will to pleaſe, 

Waſte my time init» AT Te Ducdame, ducdame, dncdame : 

' Cor. Afurcdly the thing isto be ſold; + 1: #1 Heere (hall hu ſee, groſſe fooles as be, 

| Goe with me, if youlike upon report, -; | '7'* " eAudifhe will come tome. 

Theſoile, the profit; and this kind of life,i1.. 177+ _ . em, What'sthat Ducdame ? 

I will your very faithfull Feeder be, . 4 1114n6 7} Jag, 'Tisa Greeke invocation, to call fooles intoacir- 

And buy it with yor gold right ſodaincly..'. 7 | Exew'te | cle, Ie goe fleepe if Ican : ifI cannor, Ie raile againſtall 

Ion nod Ho tn a eat | the firſt berneof Egypt. _ - 


— — _ —_—_ CABAL YEtg1*3", 1} ; em, Andlle goe ſecke the Duke, 
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Emer, Amyens,Inquer,and mbert. | | Sana Sexta, 
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who loves 19 bye with 1e, it. Enter Orlando, and «Adams 
| And txme big merry Note. 1 | 77 HBabe3 
bk a . Hg | "+68 | 

| Arroyo iygndly > 4 aan 3 m4 {- © |  eAdaw. Deere Maſter, I can goe no farther : 
- 33:3:: goa all be aro enegn7;naeese ce, 1 | ye ior food Heere lye 1 downe, | 

\ Bas Winter androwgh mii ings 57/47," , | And mealureout my grave. Farwell kind maſter. 
rY rs mm + £73 2%-2 || Orþ. Why how now Ado»? No greater heart inthe]: 

Ae nr dnt than th 1192227 Livealitrie, cotofort alittle, cheere thy ſelfe alittle. 
+} 1Fthls uncouth Forteſt yeeld any thing ſavage, _ 
#* | I willcither be food for it, or bring it for foode tothee? 
| Thy conceite is neerer death, thenthy powers. | 
$744. 1+ For my ſake becomfortable, hold death a while 
174 i Atthearmes end: 1 wilt heere be withthee preſently, | 
&7. And if Lbring thee not ſomething to cate, _ _ 
£34-Twill give thee leave todye : but if thoadieſt 

1 £5553 "$f Before Feome,” thou art a mocker of my labour. 

Hoa tAo3tt] Well aid, thoulook'R cheerelyy + | 
FRUBADZOS ES {t And Ne be with thee quickly z yet thou licſt 
03 933 71 Tnthe bleake ayre, Come,” Twill beatethee- | 

{] For lacke of a dinner, 

* | Iftherelive anything in this Deſt 
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193 | 

ea ys + | | Toſs in my m_—_y : Give me leave : W | 

p Vo 0 emy mi I will through and thron 

Scana Septima : Cleanſethe foule body of th pede erty : 
Pe. If they will patiently receive my medicine. 


7 { Dn. Sen, Ficonthce. I can tcll what thou wouldRt do. 
. Enter Dukes Son. & Lord, luke ont-lawes, 


: - birx7 laq, What, fora Counter, wonld 1 do,but good? 
Ds. Sem, 1 thinke he be transform'dintoa bealt, Du. Sen, Moſt miſchecuous foule ſin, in chiding fin; 
Forl can no-where finde him, like a man, For thon thy ſelfe haſt bena Libertine, 


I, Lord. My Lord, heisbuteven now gone hence, As ſenſuall as the brutiſh Ring ir ſelfe, : 


Heere was he merry, hearing ofa Song, , Andallth'imboſſed fores, and hcaded evils, 
Ds. Sen, If he compa of larres, grow Muſicall, 


| Thatthou with licenſe of free foot haſt caught, 
We ſhall have ſhortly diſcord jn the Spheares: Would ſtthoa diſgorge into the peacrall world. 
Go fecke him, tell hicml would ſpcalie with him. Jag. Why whocrics ont on pride, 
Tir can therein raxeany privare partie : 
Enter Taques, Doth it not flow as bugciy as the Sea, 
7. Lord. Heſaves my labor by his owne approach. | Till that the wearie veric meanes do che. 
Dna. Sex. Why how now Monſicur, :vhat a life 15 this | What woman inthe Citic do 1 name, 
That your poore friends muſt wooe your companie, When thatT fay the Cittic woman beares 
Whar, you loske merrily. The coſt of Princes on unwerthie ſhoulders 7 
lag. A Foole,a foole : I met a foole i'th Forreſt, Whocan come in, and {ay that I mcanc her, 
A motley Foole (a milſcrable world: ) When ſucha one as ſhe, {uch is her neighbour ? 
As I dolive by tood,1 mcr a foole, Or what is he of baſelt function, 
Wholaid him downe, and bask'd him inthe Sun, That fayes his braveric is nor on my coſt, 
And rail d on Lady Fortune in good rermcs, Thinking that I meanc him, but therein ſuites 
In good ſer termes, and yer a motley toole. Hisfolly to the mettle of my ſpcech, 
Good morrow foole (quoth 1: ) no Sir,quoth he, There then, how then, what then let me ſce wherein 
| Call me not foole,till heaven hath ſent me fortune, My tongue hath wrong'd him : if it do him right, 
And then he drew a diall from his poake, Then he hath wrong'd himſclfe : if he be free, 
And looking on it, withlackc-luitse eyc, Why then my taxing like a wild-goole flies 
1 Sayes, very wiſely, itisrenaclccke ; _ Vnclaim'd of any man. Put who comes here? 
] Thus we may fee (quoth he) how the world wagges: | 
{| *Tisbut an houre agoe, fince it wasnine, Enter Orlando. 
And after one houre more,'twill bc cleven, | Orl, Forbeare, and cateno more. 
+ And ſotrom houre to houre, we ripe, and ripe, Tag. Why TI haveeatc none yet. 
And then from hourc to houce, we rot, androt, Orl. Nor ſhalt not, till neceflitic be ſeru'd. 
And thereby hangsa tale, Wacnl did heare ' lag. Of what kinde ſhould this Cocke come of ? 
The motley Foole, thus morall on the rime, Ds. Sen, Artthou thus.bolden'd man by thy diſtres? 
4 My Lungsbegan tocrow like Chanticleere, Or elſe a rule deſpiſer of pood manners, 
'{ That Fooles ſhould be ſodecpe contemplative : Thar in ciuility thou ſeem'ſt ſocmprie? 
4 And Idid laugh, ſans intermiilion Orl. Youtouch'd my veinc at firit,the thormie point 
An houre by th diall, Ob noblc foole, ; Ofbare diſtreſſe,that hath rane from me the ſhew 
A worthy foole : Motley'sthe onely weare. Orſmooth civilitic ; yetam I inland bred, 
Ds, Sen. What foole isthis? © | And know ſomenourture : Bnt forbeare, Liay, 
laq. O worthic foole ; One that hath bin a Courtier' | He dies tlat toyches any of this fruite, 
And ſayes, if Ladies be but young, and faire, Till I, and my affaires are anſwered. 
They havethe gift ro know it : and in his braine, aq. And you willnot be anfwer'd with reaſon, | 
Which isas dry asthe remainder bisket I muſt dye, . 
After a voyage: He hath ſtrange places cram'd | Da. Sen. What would you have? 
With ebſcrvation, the which be vents | Your gentleneſſe ſhall force, more then your force 
In mangled formes. O that I were a foole, . | Moveustogentlencſſe. | 
I am ambitious for a motley coat . FL Ialmeſt die for food, and let me have it. 
Ds, Sex. Thou ſhalt have one. Du. Sen, Sit downe and feed, & welcome to our table 
ag. It is my onelyſaite, © 3 Orl.. Speake you ſo gently? Pardon me I pray you, 
Proyided thatyoa weed your better judgements | | Ithoughtthat allthings bad beene ſavage heere, 
Of all opinion thatgrowesranke in thein, -,* © {| AndchereforeputTonthecountenance _ 
That 1am wiſe. I muſt have liberty... | Of ſterng command'ment. But whatere you are 
| Wirhall, as large a Charter asthe winde, - © +» | Thatinthisdeſert inacceſſible, 
| To bloiy on whom I pleaſe; for {> fooles have : ** © | Vnderthe ſhade of melancolly boughes, 
| And they thatarc moſt gaaled with wy folly, - -- | Looſe, andnegkeR thecreepinghoures oftume: 
| They moſt mui laugh : And wh "Ge iſiuld hey ſ{-' | | Ifever yonhavelook'd on better dayes : 
| The why is plaine, as way toPariſhCharch z* + © | 1Feverbeene where bels have knoll'dro Church : 
| He, thata focledoth very wiſely hitg+ >" 11714" | fever ſatear any good mans feaſt; . | 
Doth very fooliſhly, alrhongh he ſmart'*'+= 7 + 53 | TFever from your eyelids wip'd ateare, 
| Seeme ſenſcleſſe ef the bob, Ifnot, _ -- +... | And know what'tisto pittic, and be putried 2. 
; The Wiſe-mans folly is anathomiz'd' : int array and ſtrong enforcementbe,, | 
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{ Seeking the bubble Repuration 


Fall of wiſe ſawes, and moderne inſtances, - 
 Andſo he playes his part. The 6xtape ſhifts 


His youthfull Hoſe well fav? 
Turning againe toward childiſh tr 


That ends this ſtrange cyentfull hiſtorie, © . | 
-Is ſecond childiſhneſſe, and mecre oblivion, 


| D#. Sm, Welcome, fallroo; Lwill not! 
Asyetto queſtion you abour your fortunes 


© 
- 
— 


Ds. Sen. True is it, that we haye ſcene better dayes, | 
And have with holy bell bin knowld to Church, 
And ſat at good mens feaſts, and wip'd our cycs ; - 
Ofdrops, that ſacredpitty hath engendred: 

And therefore fit you downein pens, 

And take upon command, what helpe we have. 
hat to your waging may be winiltred, —  - 
'Orl. Then but forbeare your food alittle while: 

Whiles (like a Doe) T goto finde my Fawne,! 

And give it food. There isan old poore man, 

Who after me, hath many a wearie eppe: | 

Limpt in pure love : tjll be be firſt ſinhic'd, 

Oppreſt with two weake cvils,age, and 

I will not touch a bir, 

Ds, Sen, Go finde him out, 

And we will nothing waſte till you returne, | 
Orl. Itkanke ye, and be bleſt for your good comfort. 
Dx. S$en. Thou ſect ,weare not all alone nnhappie : 

This wide and vniverſall Theater 

Preſents more wofull Pageants then the Sceane 

Wherein we play in; | 
Ia, Allthe world's a ſtage, 

And all the men and women, mecrely Players; 

They have their Zx# and their Eotrances, 


hunger, 


AT | Moſt fo 


2] eigh bo, ſing beigh be, unto the greeneholy, 
, pou a1m g; moſt Loving,neere(olly: 
The heigh bo, the holly, | | 

This Liſe is moſt iolly, 


| Freize, freize, thow bitter tkie that deft met bight fo nigh | 


| - a5 benefits forgot : 
Thowgh than thew ater: warpe, thy ſling is not ſo ſhare, 
at friend remembred nots | 
| Heigh bo, ſg &e. 


Dake Sen. If that you were the good Sir. Rowlands ſon, 
As you have whiſper'd faithfully yon were, 
And as mineeye doth his «gies witreſſe, 
Moſttruely limn'd, and living in your face, 
Be truely welcome hither : 1 am the Duke 
Thatlov'd your Father: the reſidue of your fortune, 
Go to my Cave, and trll me. Good old man, 
Thouart right welcome, as thy Maſter js : 
Support him by the arme : give me your hand, 


And letmeall your fortunes underſtand, Exon. 


one man in his time plaics many parts, 
His Acts being ſeven ages. At firſtthe Infant, 
Mewling, and puking in the Nurſesarmes : 
Then, t 

And ſhining morning face, creeping like ſnaile 
Vnwillingly to ſchoole. And then the Lover, | 
Sigbing like Furnace, witha wofullballad . 

Madeto his Miſtrefle cyc-brow., Then a Soldier, 
Full of ſtrange oathes, and bearded like the Pard, 
Ielousin honor, ſodaine, and quicke iriquarre| 


Even inthe Canons mouth tAndrhen, the Tuſtice 
In faire round belly, with good Caponlin' 


With eyes ſevere,and beard of formall cut, | 
inſtances, 

Into the leane and ſlipper'd Pantaloone, + - 

With ſpeRacles on noſe, and pouch on fide, - 

uehfu] a world too wide, 

For his (hrunke ſhanke, and his bigge manly voyce, 


ep! 
'And whiſtles in his ſound. Lalt Scene of. - 


| aa”; 33 {1 
Sans tecth, ſans eyes, ſans taſte, ſans every thing.i - 


ir 


Enter Orlends with Adam, .. Pe er ng = 0 


_. Dx,Sev, Welcome ;ſer downe your venerable burt 
andier himfeed. >» 
.. Ort. I thanke you moſt for him. +. +7} 
Ad. So had you neede, C59, 


- - Tr TIRE 5 0 tA ITR ©. | 
I fcarce can ſpeake to thanke you for my ſelfe SGT 
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\ eAttusTertins. Scena Prima. 


Emer Duke, Lords, & Oltver. 
D#,Not ſee him fince? Sir , fir, that cannot be : 

But were 1 not the b«tter part made miercie, 
I ſhould not ſee anabſentargument 
Of my revenge,thou preſent : butlooketo it, 
Finde out thy brother whereſoere he is, - 
Secke bim with Candle 3 bring him dead, or living 
Within this t weluemoneth, or turne thou no moxe 
To ſeeke aliving inour Territoric. 


! Thy Lands andall things that thou doſt call thine, 


Worth ſcizure, do we ſeize ito our 


hands, - 
Till thou canſt quitthee by thy brothers mouth, 
| Of what we thinke againſt thee. 


01. Ohthat your Highneſſe knew my heart inthis : 


| I neverlov'd my brother in my life. 
Dzke. More villaine thou. Well, puſh him out of dores 


Andler my officers of ſuch anature 


| Make anextent upon his bouſe and Lands: 


Do this expedicntly, and tune bim going. 
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Scana Secunda. 
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Emter Orlando. 
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Claw. Trucly Shepheard , in reſpeR of it ſelfe, ir is a 
good life; but in reſpe& that it is aiſhepheardslife, ir 18 
naught. In reipe& tharitjs ſolitary, Thke it very well: 
but in reſpe> that itisprivate,irisa very vild life. Now 
inreſpeRiris in the helds,, it pleaſcrh me well: bur in 
reſpeR it is not in the Courr, it1s tedious, As itis aſpare 
life (looke you) it firs my humor well : bur asthere 15no 
more plentic init, it much againſt my ſtomacke. 
' Haz'tany Philoſophic 1n thee ſhepheard? 

.. Cor, No more, but that I know the more one ſickens, 
the worſe at caſe he1s : and that bee that wants monyys 
meancs,and content, 1s without three good friends. That 
the propertic of raine is to wer, 2nd fre to burne ; That 
good paſture makes far ſheepe : ard that a great cwſe ot 
the night, islacke of the Sunne ; That hee that bath lear- 
ned no wit by Nature, nor Arr, may complaine of good 
breeding, or comcs of a very dull kindred- 

Clo, Such a one is anatarall Philofopher : 

WavYrever in Court, Shephezrd ? 

Cor. No truly, 

Cs, Thenthou art dann'd, 

Cor. Nay, I bope. 

{t. Truly thou artdam?'d; like an ill roaſted Egge, all 
on one ſide, 

{o&r. For not being at Court ? your reaſon. 

Cot. Why, if thou never was'tat Court, -thou never 
ſaw'it good manners: if thou never ſaw'ſt good manners, 
then thy manners muſt be wicked, and wickednes' is fin, 

"—_— damnation: Thonart inaparlous ſtate ſhep- 
heard. 
| Cor. Nota whit Toxchftone,thoſe that are good maners 

at the Court, are as ridiculous in the Coantrey, as the be- 
haviour of the Countric 1s moſt, mockrable ar rhe Court. 
You told me, you {alute not atthe Court, but you kiffe 
your hands; that coprtefie would be unclcanly if Courtt» 
ers were ſhepheards: 

Cho. Inſtance, briefly: come, inſtance, 


Fels you know arc greafic, : 

Clo, Why doe not your Courtiers hands ſweate ? and 
is not the ercaſc of Mutton, as wholcfome as the ſweat of 
2 man? Shallow, ſhallow: A bertex inſtance 1 tay : 
Come, 

{or, Beſides, our handzarc hard. R 

({. Yourlips will feele rhem the ſooner. Shallow agen: 
a more ſounder inſtance, come. 

Cor. And they are ofcen tarr'd oyer, with the ſurgery 
of our ſhcepe ; and would you bave us kiſſe Tarre ? The 
Countiers hands are pcrfumd with Civer. 

Clo, Moſt ſhallow man ;; Thou wormes meate 1n re« 
{pct of a good pcece of fieſh ndeed ; learne of the wiſe 
and perpend : Civer is ofa. baſer buthrhen Tarre ; the 
how unclcanly fuxc of a Cat. Mend the: inſtance Shep- 

| Cor. You have too Countly a wit, for me, llc reſt. - 

{te. Wiltthou rcſt damn'd 2. God. belpe thee ſhallow 
man : God make incifion inrhee, thon art raw . | 

Cor, Sir, 1 am atruc Labvurers: Learng:;thar 1 cate z get 
that I weare ; 0we no man bate,envieEnomans bappineſle: 
glad of other imevs good,content with mpbarme cand the 
greateſl of wy pride , is to ſex, my Ewes. 
Lambesſucke. ic* 31213 £08 
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Cor. Why we are hill handling ouc Evyes, ard their | 


ſinne In yous. to bring the Et 
Ewes andthe Ranunes together, and to offer to get your 
living, by the copulation of Cattle, to be bawd to'a Bels- 
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tO a crooked-pated olde Cickoidly Ramme , our of all 

reaſonable march. If thou bee'tt not damn'd for this, the 
divell himſelfe will have no ſhepheards, I cauot tice clic 
howrthou ſhoutdſt ſcape, 


( #7. Heere comes young M. Ganimed, my new Miſtii(- 
ſes Brother. 
Enter Roſalma, 
Rof. From the e4f] to weſterne | nds, 
no Jewell t like l'ofa l:nde, 
Fir worth being mann ed on the winde, 
throuph «lth. World beres Re(alinde. 
All the pittures {ai eſt Linde, 
ave but blathe ro Roſalinle : 
Let no face be hept in #;1nde, 


but the fare of Roſatinde. 


(lo, Ie rime you fo, cipht ycares together 4 dinners , | 
and ſuppers, and ſleping how excepted : it is the right 
Butter-womens ran}.e to Mai ket. 

Re/. Our Foole. 

Clo. Fora taſte, 

If a Hart doe hacke 4 F'gn.de. 
Let him ſetke ont Roſalinge : 
If the Car will after hinde, 
ſo be ſure will Rojalinde: 
tintred garments muſt be line, 
fo mult ſlender Roſalinde : 
They that reapmujſt ſteafe ana binde, 
then 19-cart with Roſglindr. 
Sweeeft nut, hath fowreſt rind:, 
ſach a nut is Roſalinde, 
,, Hetharfweeteſt roſemilt finds, 
muſt finde Loves pricke, Roſalinde, 


This is the very falſe gallop of Verſes, why doe you in- L 
tet yourſelte with them ? 

Rof. Peace you dullfoole, I found them on a tree. 

{!o. Trucly the tree yeclds bad trujrc. 

Rof. lie graffe jt with you , and then I ſhall graffe it 
with a Medler ; then it will be the earlieſt fruirith coun- 
try : for you'l be rotren ere you bc halfe ripe , and that's 
the right vertue of the Medler. 

Clo. You have ſaid ; but whether 1yiſcly or no, let the 
Foreſt judge. | 
Evter Celia with awriting, 
Ref. Peace, here comes my fitter reading, ſand aſide, 
Cel. Why ſhonld thu Deſert ber, 
for it 5s mnpeopled ? Noe : 
T onges le hang on every tree, 
that [belt civill ſaymaegs thoe. 
Sem how briefe the Life of man 
rans bu erring pilgrimage, 
That the ſtretching of « ſpan, 
bucklerin bu ſumme of age. 
Some of violated owes, 
| twixt the ſoutes of friend, and fri:n1, 
But upos the faivelt bowes , 
| or 48 every ſentence end ; 
Will Roſatinds write, 
. teaching all that reade to know 
T he quinteſſence of every ſprite, 
1 + beaven wonld in little ſhow. 
efore beaves Natnre chang'«, 
that one body ſhonld be fill d - 
: With all Gracer ws a, 


nature proſently diſfult'd 
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Helens cheeks, but not his beavt, - IT IF2T | 

Cleopatra's Majeffir : I's 
Attalanta's battery part, 

fad Lucrecia s CAModeFie, 
Thws Roſalinde of many parts, | 

by Heavenly Synode was devis d, 
Of manie faces, eyer, and hearts, 

to have the touches drereſt pri#'d. 
Heaven would that ſhe theſe fr hon! have, 

and I to live and dic hey ſlave. 

Ro/. O moſt gentle Jupiter , what tedious homilie of 
Love have you wearicd your pariſhioners withall,and ne- 
ver cride,haye your pariſhiones withal), and never cri'de, 
have patience good people. 

Cel. Row now | backe friends: Shepheard go off a lit. 
tle : go with bim firrah. 

Clo. Come ſhephcard , Ict us make an hononrable re- | 
treit, thongh not with bagge and baggage, yet with ſcrip 
and {crippage- Exu. 

Ce!, Diditthou heare theſe verſes ? 

Roj. O yes, I heard themall, and moretoo , for ſome 
ofthem had i: them more fecre then the Verſes would 
beare. 

(el. That's no matter: the feet mightbearethe Verſes. 
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Refi Nay, bur the divell take mocking : ſpeake fadde 
brow, and true maid: | 19 

Cel. Vfaith (Coz) tis he, 

Rof, Orlando? 

Cel, Orlando. 

Ref. Alasthe day, what fhall ] do withwy doublet and 
hoſe? What did he when thov ſaw'ſt him > What ſayde 
he? How louk'd he? Wherein went he? W hat makes he 
hcere ? Did he aske for me? Where remaines he? How 
parted he with thee 7? And when ſhalt thou ſee him a» 
gaine Þ Anſiver me in one word. 

Cel. You wuſt borrow me Gargantuas mouth firſt ; 
tis a Word too great for any mouth of this Ages ſize,to 
fay I and no, to theſe particulars, is more then to anſwer 
m a Catechiſme. 

Ref, But doth he know that 1 am in this Forreſt , and 
in mans apparrcIl? Looks he as frethly, as he did the day 
be Wraſtcd? 

Cel. Itis ascaſic tocount Atomies as to reſolve the 
156-gne er of a Lover : but take a taſte of my finding 

im, and reViſhit with good obſervance. I found him 
under atrec likea drop'd Acorne. 

of. It may well be cal'd TIovestree, when it droppes 
forth ſuchfruitec, 


Rof. T, but the feet were lame, and could not bearc | 
rth-in{Uves without the verſe, and therefore ſtood lamely 
inthe verſe. 

Ce. But disſtthon heare without wondring, how thy 
name {hould bc hang'd and carved upon theſe trees? 

Roſe. 1 was {caven of the nine _ out of wonder, be- 
fore you cance; for looke heere w 
tree ; I wasnever fo berim'd ſince Pytbagora time that I 
| was an Iriſh Rat, which I can hardly remember. | 

Cel. Tro you, who hath done this? 
. Refs: Is it aman? | 
Cel. And achaine that you once wore,about hisneck : 
; Change you colour ? oy X 
Rof, Ipre'thee who? | 
| -; Cel, OLord, Lord, it isa hard matter for Friends to 
mecetez' but Mountaincs may be remooy'd with Earth- 
quakes,and1o encounter. 
Ref. Nay,but who isit? 
: Cel. Isit poſtible? 
. Ref. Nay, I prethce now , with moſt petiticnary ve- 
hemence, till me who it is. | 

Cel; 'O wonderfull, wonderfull, and moſt wonderfull | 
wonderfull, and yet againe wonderfull, . and after that out 
ofall hoopingp. 

Ref. Good ir 7 compleRion, doſt thou thinkethough 
I am capariſon'd like a man, I have adoublet and a hoſe in | 
my diſpoſition? One inch cf «clay more,  isa'South-ſea 
of diſcoyeric. 1 pre'thce tell me, who isir quickely, and 
ſpcake apace: 1 would thou could(t: ſtammer; that thou 
might'ſt powre this conceald man out of thy mouth, as 


much argnce, cr nove.at 21." I pre'thee'rakethe Corke 
out ofthy mouth, thatI Gay acabdply teings. of 

(*1, So you may puta man in your belly, - . - | 

Ref, Ts beof Gods making 2+: What manner of man > | 
| Is his head worth a hat?-Or his chinwortha beard? _ | 
-. Cel, Nay,he hath butalittle beard: 6 1 | 
 » Ref. Why God. will lend more;:3f. the man will bee | 
thankefil!; letme Ray thegrowthof his beard 3 if thou 
delay menor the krowlrdge of his chin»! | 


#- - 


(*1. Give me audience, good Madam. 
K of. Procced, 
of There lay hee firerchi aleng like a Wounded 
ight, 
Ref. Though it be pittie to ſce fitch a ſight ; it well be- 


| comesthe ground. 
t I found on a Palme | 


Cel. ,Cry holla, tothe tongue, I prethee : it curyertes 
unſeaſonably, He was furniſh'd like a Hunter, 
- Ref, O ominous, he comesto kill my Hart. 

(+7. 1 would fing 'my ſong without a buxthen, thou 
bring'lt me out of tune. 

Rof. Do you not know I ama woman; whenl1 thinke, 
| I muſt ſpeake: fweer, ſay on. ©. | 


Enter Orlando & Taques. 

) Ce. You bring me ont. Soft, comes henot neere ? 

Ref. *Tis he, flinke by, and note him. 
: Teg. Ithanke you for your companic, but good faith] 
had as liefe haye beene my ſelf& alone. 

Ort. And ſo had I : bur yet for faſhion ſake 
I thanke you too, for your ſocietic, 

Tag. God bny you, let's meet as little as we can. 

Orl. Idodehre we may be better ſtrangers. 

Jag. Ipray you marre no more trees with Writing 
Love-ſongs inthetr barkes, 


Ort. I pray you marre nomore of my yerſes with rea- 


ding them il|-favouredly. 
. Jag. Reſatindeis your loyes name? 
149g. 1donotlike her name. 
Orl. There was no thought of pleaſing you when ſhe 
was chriſten'd, x": Fs 
 Tag.\ What ſtature is ſhe of 2.1 
Or7. luſt as highas my heart, (5 


Ort, Yeu! uſt, 


quainted with goldſmiths wives;& cond 
--Orl.'-Not fo; but Tanſwer youright paintedcloath, 
from whence you have ſtudied You queſtions,” © 

Jtg. You have a linbwiey f hinke *rwas made of 
Arnatona's hecles; WillFoa ſitte dowree with me, and 
wee'two will raile agaunlt 
out miſerie.'\ 557 558 


thE out of rings. 


Ccl. 1 tis young Orlaude,. that trip \ppche Wraftlers | 
hecles, atd your heart, bothinan iltanter 


z 
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{ Jaq. You are full ofprery anſwer: have 7Jounot bin ac- 


__agaioſt | 


—_—_— 


yY wa 


eA's30u lhe it. 


againſt whom I know no faults. 
| =T The worſt fault yott have, is to be in love. 
»Tisa fault I will not change, for your beſt yerrue:1 
am wearic of you, | 
. Iaq. By my troth, 1 was ſccking for a Foole, when 1 
ou, 
Ort, He is drown'd inthe brooke,looke but in,and you 
ſhall ſee him- 2 "oo. 
. Jag. There I ſhall ſee mine owne figure, _ 
Orl, Which 1 take to be either a foole,or a Cipher. _ 
Tag. Ile tarrieno longer with you, farewell good fignt» 
or Love. 


Orl. 1 am glad of your departure: Adieu good Monſieur 
Melanchollie. 

Ref. 1 wil ſpeake to him like a ſaywcie Lackie, and un- 
der that habit play the knave with him: do you heare For- 

Orl. Veric wel, what would you ? (reſter. 

Ref: I pray you, what !ſtaclocke? 

Orl, You ſhonld aske me-what time o'day : ther'sno 
clocke in the Forreſt. 

Roſ. Then there is no true Lover inthe Forreſt , clſe 
ſighing every minute, and proaning every houte woulg 
detcarhe lazie foote of time ; as welas a clocke. 

Orl. And why not the ſwift foote of time? Had not 
that bin as proper ? : 

Roſ. By no meanesſir; Time travels indivers paces , 
with diverſe perſons; Iletell you who Timeambles with- 
all, who Time trots withall, who time gallops withall,and 
who he ſtands (till withall. 

Orl. Iprethce, whomdoth he trot withall? 


the contract of her marriage,and the dayit is folemnizd:f 
the interim be but a ſennighr, Times pace is{ohard, that 
it ſcemesrhe length of feaven yeare, 

Orl. Who ambles time withall ? 

Rof: With a Prieſt that lackes Latine, anda richman 
that hathnot the Gowt : for the one lecepes cafily be- 
cauſe he cannot ſtudy,and the other lives merrily,becauſe 
he feeles no pane : the one lacking the burthen of leane 
and waſtcfull Learning ; the other knowing no bur- 
then of heavic tedious penuric, Theſe time ambles 
withall, 

Orl. Whom doth he gallop withall ? 

Rof. Withathcefe tothe gallowes : for though hee 
- wow ſoftly as foot can fall, he thinkes himſclte too ſyone 
there: 

Or. Whom ſtaies it (ill withall? 

Ref; With Lawiers in che vacation : for they ſleepe be- 
tweene Terme and Terme, and then they perceive not 
how time moves. | 

Ori. Where dwell you pretty youth? 

Rof. With this Shepheardeſſe my ſiſter  heere inthe 
$kirts of the forreſt,like fringe upon a petticoar. 

Orl. Are you native of this place ? | 

Ro Fay the Connie that you ſec dwell where ſheeis 
kindled. ani | | | 
Ort. Your accentis ſomething finer , than you could 
purchaſe inſoremoved a dwelling.” :' 

Ref. 1 have bintold ſoof many: bur indeed, an old re= 

ligious Vnckle of mine taught me toſpeake, who was in 

his youth an infand man, one rhat knew Courtſhip too 
well: for there he fell inlove. Ihave heard him read wa- 
ny LeQturs againſt it, and Ithanke God,” Tayi nota Wo- 
man to be touch'd with ſo many giddic offerices as he hath 
generally rax'd their whole (ex withall,;- nbc ">. Fo 12S 
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- Ori. Can you remember any of the! principall evils, 


eee. 
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Rof, Marry he trots hard with a young maid, berween | 


that he laid tothe charge of wv omen? 

Koſ. There were none principall, they were all like 
| one another, ashalfepence are, every ove fault ſeeming 

monſtrous, till his fellow-faulr came ro matchit, 

Ort, Iprethre recount ſome of them. 

Ref. No: I wili not caſt away my phyfick,but on thoſe 
that are ſicke, There is aman haunts the Forreſt, that a» 
buſes our yong plants with carving Roſalind on their 
borkes; hargs Odesupon Hauthernes, and Elegies on 
brambles ; all (forſooth) dcifying the name of Roſalind, 
If I could mectthat Fancic-axcnger, I would give him 
tome good counſel, for hc ſermesto have the Q 1ptidian 
of Love upon him, 


Orl.l am he thatis ſo Love-ſhak'd, 1 pray you tell me 
your remeche, 

Rof. There is none of my Vnckles markes upon you : 
he taught me how to knory a man in love 3 in which cage 
of ruthes, I am {ure you are not priloner, 

Orl. What were his markes ? 

Rof. A lcane checke, which you have not : 3 blew eye 
and ſunken, which you have nt : an unqucttionable ſpi- 
rit, which you bavenot : a beard neglected , which you 
have not : (but 1 pardon you for that, for ſimply your ha- 
ving no bearg,isa younper brothers revcnnevs) then your 
hoſe ſhould be ungartcr'd, your bonnet unbanded , your 
ſleeve unbutton'd, your hooe nnti'de, and every thing 
about you, demonſtrating a careleſſe deſolarion : but you 
are no ſuch man ; you are rather point device in your ac- 
coultrements, azloving your ſcife, than ſceming the Lo- 
ver of any other, (1 Loye, 

Orfl. Faire youth, 1 would IT could make the beleeve 

Ref. Me beleeve it? You may affoone make her that 
you Love beleeve it, which 1 warrant ſhe is apter to do, 
than to confeſſe ſhe do's: that is one «Ff the points, in the 
which women Rtill give the lic totheir conſciences. Bur 
in good ſooth, are you he that hangs the verſes on the 
| Trees, whercin Roſalmdis fo admired? 

Or/. I ſweare to thee youth , bythe whitc hand of &e- 
fasmd, I am that he, that unfortunate he. 

Rof. Butare you ſomuch in love,as your rimes ſpealce? 

Or/. Neither rime nor reaſon can expreiſe how much. 
; Rof. Loveis mecrely a madneflc, and Itell you , de- 
| ſcrves as well a darke houſc, and a whip, as madinen do ; 
and the reaſon why they arc not fo puntſh'd and cured, is 
thatthe Lunacic is ſooxdinarie , that the whippers are in 
lovetoo: yet Tprofefſe curing it by countell. 

Orl. Did you ever carcany fo? 

Rof. Yes one, and in this manncr. He was to imagine 
me his Loue, his Miſtris : and 1 fer As every dayto 
wooe me, At whichtime would I, betng buta moor3ſh 
youth, greeve, beefferinate, changeable, longing, and li- 
king, proud, fantaſtical; apiſh, ſhallow, inconſtarr, full 
of teares, full of ſmiles ; for every pallion ſomerhing, and 
for nopaſſion truly any thing,as boyes and womenare for 
the molt part, cattle ofthis colour : would now like him, 
now loarh him: then entertaine bim, then for{weare him: 
now weepe for him, then ſpitat him ; that I drave my 
Suter from his mad humor of love, to aliving humor of 
madnes, ' which wasto forſweare the full ſtreame df the 
world, and to live inanooke monly Monaſtick: and hs 
I cur d him; / and this way will I take upon meto wa 
your Liver as Cleareasa ound ſheeps heart,rbar there ſhal 
| not be one ſpot of louein't. 

1 Ork/ Fwould not becured, youth. | 
© Rof; 1 would cure you, if you would butcall me Roſe- 


| And, and come cuery day romy Coar, and wooe me. 
ls R 3 Ort, 
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thou did(t feigns, 


- make me honeſ}. A” 
| C. Traly,and to caſic away hogeftie ypona foule ſlut, 
| were toput good meate intoan uncleane diſh. - | 
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Orlas, Now by the faith of my love, I will; Tell mee | 
where it 18. ; | 

Ref. Go with meto it, and Je ſhew it yon:and bythe 
way, you ſhall tellme,where in the Forxelt you live: Will 
you goe e 

Ort. With all my heart, good youth. gh 

Rof. Nay, you muſt call me Keſalind : Come ſiſter will 
you goc? Exennt. 


Scena T ertia. 


Enter Clowne, Auarey, & laques. 


C/o. Come apace pood e-Awdrie, I will fetch np your 
Goates, Axzdrez: and how Amwdrizam 1 theman yer?Doth 
my fimple feature conert you? 

And. Your features, Lord warrant us : what features? 

(%. Iam hcere wichthee,and thy Goates,asthe moſt 
capricious Po:t honeſt Ovid was among the Gothes: 

. 1aqg. Oknowlcdge ill inhabited , worſe then love ina 
thatch'd houſe, 

(to. When a mans verſes cannot beunderſtoed , nor a 
mans good wit ſcconded with the forward childe,under- 
ſtanding : it ſtrikes ayg1an more dead then agreatreckon- 
ing in alittle roome : truly, 1 would the Gods had made 
thee pocticall. 

#d.1 do not know what Pocticall is:is it honeſtin deed 
and wordz is ita truc thing ? | is 
. (%. Notruly: for the trucſt poetric is the moſt faining, 
and Loycrsare given to Poetrie: and what they ſwrare in 
Poctrie, may be ſaid as Lovers, they do feigne. , 

e-1nd, Do you with then that the Gods had made mee 
Poecticall ? | | | 

* (ow. 1dotruly : for thou ſwear'ſt tome thou art ho- 

nelt ; Now if thou werta Pect, I might have ſome hope 


- Aud. Would you not have me honeſt? | 

., Clo, Notruly, unleile rhou wert hard favour'd 3 for 
honeſtic coupled to beautic, is to have Honie aſawceto 
Sugar. 

Jag. Amateriall foole. 

 Axd. Well,l am not faire,and therefore I pray the Gods 


rg I am not aſlat, though I thanke the Goddes I am 
: Ch, Well, praiſed bethe Gods, for thy fouleneſſe;flur- 
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Itisfaid, many a 1nanknowes no'endo 
ryoud Hornes, and kny 
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them. Well, that is the dowrie of his wife, 'tisnone 
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of his owne getting ; hornes, een ſo poore men alone ; 
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No, ro, thenutleft Deere hath them as;huggasthe Raſ- | 
call: Is the ſinglc man therefore bleſſed?: Ns a wall'd 
Towne is more worthier thin a villageyſo isthe. forchead 
ofa married man , more hunourabic then the, bare brow 
of a Batchel!er: and by how amch defence is better then 
no 8kill, by ſo much1isa horne more precious then to 
want, {5 

Enter Sir Oliver Mar-texts 
Heere cemes Sir Olrver; Sir Olrver Afay-text you are well 
met. Will ycudiſpatch us heere under this tree , or ſhall 
we goe with you to your Chappell? 

Ol. Is there none here to give the woman? 

C/o. | wiil not take her on guift of any man. 

Of. Trucly ſhe mult bee given, or the marriage is vor 
lawful. 

lag. Procced, procecde: Ie gave her. 

Cho. Good even good M. what ye cai't: how doe you 
Sir, you are verie well met: godild you for your laſt com- 
panic, 1 am veric glad to ſee you, evena toy in hand heere 
Str ; Nay, pray be cover'd. 

lag. W1lyou be marricd, Motley? 

Clo. As the Oxe hath his bow fir,the horſe his curb,and 
the Falkon her bels, ſo man hath Insdchres, and as Pige» 
ons bill, ſo wedlocke would be mbling. 

Inq. And will you (being aman of your breeding), bee 
married under a buſh like a begger? Get you to Church, 
and have a good Prieſt that can tcll you what marriage 15: 
this fellow wiil but joyne you together, as they joyne 

Wainſcort, then one of you will prove a ſhrunke pannell, 
and like greene timber, warpe,warpc. 

(lo. 1 am not in the minde, but 1 were better to be mar- 
ried of him then of another,for he 1s not like to marrie me 
well ; andnot being well married, it will be a good excule 
for me hereafter, to leave my wife, 

lag. Goc thou with me. 

And let me counſell thee. - 

Clo.Come ſweere Andiic, 

We muſt be married, or we mult live in baudrey: 
Farewell good M. Olrver : Not O ſweet Oliver, O brave 
Oliver leave me not behind thee: But winde away ,be gone 
Ifay, I willnot to wedding withthee. 

01. 'Tisno matter; Ne'rea fantalticall knave of them 
all ſhall tout me out of my calling. Exeunt, 


Scana Quarta, 
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Enter Roſalind & Celia. * 
Ref. Never talke ro mc, 1 will weepe. | 
Cel.Do] prethee, but yet hauc the grace tocanſider,that 
teares do not become a man. 1 
| > But have I not cauſe to weepe ? 
4 + AS good cauſe as one would deſire, 
Therefore weepe. | | 

Ref. His very haire ; 
Isofthe difſembling colour. _ . ; :;.:- {44 +4 { 
., Cel, Something browner then Indaſſes: T7 
Marric his kifſesarc Judaſſes owne children. 
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veceſs | Ref:PFaith his baire is of g gogdpolour-. -./, 
| .Cel.An excelent colour 3/1 194; © 5 | 


Your Cheſſcnur was ever the gor colour; 4} 
Ref; And his killingizas fall offandiitic, 
As the touch of holy breads: +! - TOY 
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Nun of winters ſiſter kiſſes nor wore rcligioullic , 
the vety yce of chaſtitie is inrhem. 

Roſa. But wy did he ſcare be would come this mor- 
ning, and comes not ? | 

Cel. Nay certainly,there isno truth in him, 

Rof. Dog you thinke (0? | : 

Cel, Yes, I thinke heis not apicke purlc, nor a horle- 
ſtealer, but for his verity in love, I dothinke him as con- 
cave a3 a Covered pobler, or a Worihe-catcn nut. 

Rof: Not true in love ? 

Cet. Yes, when he is in, bat I thinke he 1snot in. 

Rof: You have heard him ſwearc downeright he was: 

Cel. Was, isnot 15 ; beſides,the oath of a Lover 1510 
ſtronger then the word of a Tapſter , they arc hoth the 
confirmer of falſe reckonings, be attends here in the tor» 
reſt on the Duke your tather, 

Rof.. I met the Dake yeiterday, and had much queſti- 
on with him; kc azkt me of what parentage 1 waz; [ told 
him of as good as he, fo he laugh'd and let mee goe. But 
what taike we of Fathers, 'when there is fuch a aan as 
Orlando ? 

Cel.Q that's a brave man, he writes brave vetſes,ſpcakes 
brave words, ſweares brave oathes, and breakes them 
bravely, quite travers athwartthe hcart of his lover, as a 

uiſny Titter, that ſpurres his horſe but on one fide , 
art his (taffe likea noble goole; but als brave that 
youth mounts, and folly guides: whocomes hcere? 


Enter Corn. 
Corin. Miſtrefſc and Maſter, you have oft enquired 
Afterthe Shephcard that cowplam'd of love, 
Whom you fav fitting by me on the Turfte, 
Prayſing the proud ditdainefull Shepherdeſſe 
That was his Miltreſſe, 

{eL. Well : and whatofhim ? 
Cor,:f you will tee a pageant tr uely plaid 
Betiwecence the pale completion of true Love, 
And the red glow of fcorne and prows difdaine, 
Goe hence a little and 1 ſhall conduct you 

If you will marke it. 

Ref. O come, let us remove, 
Thelight of Lovers teed:th thote inlove : 
Bring us to this ſight ,and you thall ſay 
Ile prove a buſic actoc in their play. 
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Scena Quinta. 


Enter $ Suing 1d Phebe. 


Si4. Sweet Ph:bedoe notſcorne me, do not Phebe 

| Say that you love me not, but ſay not ſo 

+] In bitterneſſe ; the common execution 

W hoſc heartth'accuſtom'd ſight of death makes hard 
Falls not the axc uponthe humbled neck, | 


But firſt begs pardon : will yoo ſterner he. _ + 
"Then he that dies and lives by bloody drops? | 


© ©" Onter Roſalind, Celia, and Corin, © 
Phe. 1 wouldnot be thy execurioner,:,...... .;-: 
I flie thee, for I would not injure thee; ;. 
Thoutellſt me there is muxther In mine eye, | 
'Tispretty ſure, and very probable, 


(el. Hee hath oe 1 of chaſt lips of Diava: a | 


Goat > whos h«> Pong” oa mor aw 7 


ay 4 ; Will you goe Siſter ? Shepheard ply her hard; p 


That eyes that arc the frailſt, and (ofte lt things, 
Who hue thrir coward gatcs on atomyes, 
Should be cailed tyrants, butchers, murtherers. 
Now I do frowne onthee with ail iny heart, | 
And if mine eyes can wound, nov Ict thein kill the e: 
Now cdunterteit toſwound, why now tall downe, 
Or if thou canlt not, oh tor ſhame, for ſhane, 
Lye not, to ſay mine cyvs a1e murtherers ; | 
Now ſhew the wound imine cye hath made in thee, 
Scratch thee but witha pin, and there remanes 
Some {carre of it; Leane but npo1a1uſhy 
I he Cicatriceand capable impreifare 
Thy Palnefome moment kcepes ; but now mine eyes 
\W hich I have dartcg at thee ,}:urr this nor; 
Nor I amfure there is no lore in eyes 
That can doe hurt. 
$11, O deere Fhebe, 
It ever(as that ever may henecrc) 
You mer in forme treſh checke the power of fancie, 
Then ſhall you knoys the.wounds inviſible 
Ttat Loves keenearrowes make. 
Phe. Buttill that tim 
Come not thou necre me : and «x hen that time comes, 
Attic me with thy mockes pity me not, 
As rill that time 1 thail not puty thee. 
Ref: And why I pray you? who might bee your mother 
nat you inſult, exulr, and all at once. 
Overthe wretched ? what thouph you haveno beauty 
As by my faith, I ſcenomore in you 
Then without Candle may goe darketo bed: - 
Mult you bethexetore proud and pittilefſe ? 
Why what meanes this? why do you looke on me ? 
I ſce no more in you then in the ordinarie 
Of natures ſale-worke? *ods my little life, 
I thinke ſhe meanes to rangle mine cyestoo : 
No faithproud miſtrefie, hope not after it 
'Tis not your inkie browes, your blacke filke haire, 
Your bugle cye-balls, nor your checke of creame 
Thar can entame my ſpirits to your w 01 ſhip ; 
You fvoliſh Shcpheard, w herefore do you follow ker 
Like foggy South, pujhng with winde and raine, 
You arcathonlaud rimes a properer may 
Then ſhe a woman, "Tis luch foc les as you 
That makes the world fall of il]-tac ourd children; 
'Tis not her glaſſe, bur you that Hatiers her, 
And out of you the {ces her felt: wore proper 
Then any of her lyzxcamenrs can flow her ; 
But Miſtris, know your {clte, downe on your knees 
And thanke heaven, faſting for a good mans love ; 
For I mult teil you friendly in your care, 
Sell wherr you can, you arcnot for all mark<«ts ; 
Cry the man mercie, love him, take his offcr, 
Foule is moſt foule, being tuuleto be a ſcotter« 
So take her tothee Shepheard, fare you well. 
Phe, Sweet youth, 1 pray you chide a yeere. together, 
I had rather heare you 1 {6 this man 1wOQce 
Ref. Hces talge in love wich your fouleneſſe,8 ſheel 
Fall in love with my anger, 11 .itbe ſo, as ſalt | 
As ſheanſweres thee with fromning lookes, ile ſauce. .... 
Her with bitter words» why Jooke yau ſo.upon me? +, 
Phe. For no ill will I heare you. | | | 
Rof. I pray you do not fall in love with me, 
For I am falſer then vowes made in wing 3. 
Beſides, L like younot.; if you will know my houſe, 
'Tisatthe tufft af Olives, bere hard by; 
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Come Siſter ; Shepheardefſe, looke on him better 
And benotproud, t all the world could ſee, 
None could beſo abug'd in fight as he. 
Come, to our flocke, | Ev, 
Phe. Deed Shepheard, now I find thy ſaw of might, 
Who ever loy'd, that loy'd not at firſt ſight? 
Sil. Sweet Phebe. 
Phe. Hah : what ſayſt thou Silvime?- 
Sil. Sweet Phebepitty me. 
op che am ſorry for thee gentle Sitvins. 
$i. ce ever ſorrow is,relicfe would be ? 
If you doeſorrow at my griefe inlove , 
By giving love your ſorrow, and my gricfe 
Were bothextermin'd. 
Phe. Thou haſt my lovs,is not that neighborly ? 
Sl. I would have you. 
Phe, Why that were covetoulſneſſe : 
Sitvins; the time was, that I hatedthee; 
And yet it is not, that I bearethee love, 
But (ince that thon canſt talke of love {o well, 
Thy company, which carſt was irkeſome to me 
I will endure; and Ile employ thee too : 
But doe not looke for further recompence 
'Then thine owne gladneſſe,that thou art cmployd» 
Sit. So holy, and fo perteRt is my love, 
And in ſuch a poverty of grace, 
That I ſhall thinke it a moſt plentions crop 
Togleane the broken eares after the man 
That the maine harveſt reapes: looſe now and thei 
A ſcattered ſmile, and that Ile live upon. 


Si.” Not very well, but I have met him oft, 
And he hath bought the Cottage and the buunds 
Thatthe old Carl once was Maſter of. 
Phe, Thinke not I love him, thoughl a ske for him, 
'Tis but a pceviſh boy, yet hee talkes well, 
But what care Ifor words? yet words do well . 
ed pre ny uſes pleaſes thoſe that heare : 
- It is apretty youth, not gk 
" But ſure hee's proud, eb nd. his pode becomes him; 
: Hee'll make a proper manzthe beſt thing in bim 
; Is his complexion : and faſter then hisrongue 
Did make oftencephis eye did heal it up 3 
He is not very tall, yet for hisycares hee's tall: 
. His leg is but ſo ſo, and yet tis well : 
+ There was a pretty rednefle inhislip, 
A little riper, and more luſtic red 
Then that mixt in his chezke:: *rwas juſt the difference 
' Betwixtthe conſtant red, and gies Damaske. + 
+ There be ſome women S3/vivr, bad they markt him 
| Tnparcells as I did, would have gonencere © © 
To fallin love with him : but for my part | 
Hove him hot, nor hate him tot; and yet 
\ Thave morecauſe to hate him thento love hi, 
. For whithad he todoeto chideat me? ©, - 
| Heſaid-minecyes were blackeand wy haire blacke, 
' Andnow Tam remembred, ſcoro'd at me 31” - 
+ Imarvcll why I-anſiyerdnor againe,. 
{\ Butthar's all one 3 omittance1s no'quitance ; |, 
: { le write to bim a very tantingLeteter,”'! > 
'- |}; Andthou ſhalt beare it, wilt tho Solvine 
4.* $i Phebo, with all my hearts | 
rg Ne write it trait : pores b bs $8 
|. The matter's in'my head, and'in toy heart, 
7 T willbebitter OE Rn ba woe ingſhort; 
' Goe with me Sion, + 
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Phe. Knowſt thon the youth» that fpoketo mee yere- 
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Enter Roſalind, and Celia, wd [aquer, 


lag. I prethee,pretty youth, let me be better acquainted 
with thee. 

Rof. They fay you area melarcholly fellow, 

1aq. 1 am ſo: Idoe love itbetter then laughing, 

Rof. Thoſe that are in extremity of either, are abhothi- 
nable fellowes, and betray themſclves to every moderne 
cenſure, worſe then drunkards, 

laq. Why, 'tis good tobe ſadand ſay nothing. 

Roſ. Why then tis good to be a poſte. 

. Jag. 1 have neither the Scholſers melancholy , which 
is emulation : nor the Muſitians , which is fantaſticall ; 
nor the Courtiers, which isproud : nor the Souldicrs, 
which is ambitious: nor the Lawiers, which is politicke : 
nor the Ladies , which is nice z nor the Lovers, which 
isall theſe : bur it isa melancholy of mine owne, cotn- 
pounded of many fimples, extracted from many objects, 
and indeed the ſundrie contemplation of my travells, in 
which my often rumination , wraps me ina moſt humo- 
rous ſadneſſe. 
Ref. A Traveller : by my faith you have great reaſon 
| to be ſad : I feare you have ſold your owne Lands , toſce 
other mens;then to have ſeene much,andto have nothing, 
isto havericheyes and poore hands. 
leq. Yes, I have gain'd my experiencc. 


Enter Orlando, 

Ref: And your experience makes you ſad: I had rather 
havea foole to make me merric, then experience to make 
meſad, and to travaile for it too. | 

Orl. Good day, and happineſle, deere Roſalind. 
Orl. Nay then God buy you, and you talke inblanke 
verſe. , Exit. 
Ref. Farewe}l Mounſier Travellor : looke you liſpe, 
and weare ſtrange ſuites ; diſable all the benefits oft your 
own Countric:be out of love with your nativity,8& almoſt 
chide God for making you that countenance you arc; 
or I will ſcarce thinke you have ſwam in a Gundello. Why 
how now Orlando, where have youbin all this while? you 
a lover? andyon ſerve me ſuch another tricke, never 
come in my ſight more. 
- Orl. My faire Refalind, Icome within an houre of my 
promile. 

. Ref. Breakean houres promiſe inlove ? he that will 
divide a minute into a thouſand parts, and breake but a 
part ofthe thouſand part of a minute in theaffairsofloye, 
1t may be ſaid ofhia that C»pid hath clapt him eth* thoul. 
der, but Ile wartant him heart hole. by | 
'  Orl. Pardon me deere Roſalind. be 


+. 


ſo rardy, come no' more in my 
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F3 |  fighr, Ih aslei be woo'd ofa Sraile.  * 


|  Orl, Of a Snaile? | 


comes ſlowly , hee 
ter joynture T thinke 
* then you make a woman: befides 
WER im. Highs Wo i TY 
Orl. rst 3 TAS gt: 
Ro. Why hornerzwhichfach 4 youare fainetobe be 
helding to your wives forzbut be come armed in hisfore 
tune, and preventstheflander of his wite, © © © 
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Orl. Vertuc is no horne-maker : and my Roſalindis | 


Ne: Ad ; , ofalind. 
Rof. AndI am your Ri 
Col. Icpleaſes Ne to call you ſo; but he hath a Roſ#- 
lind ot a better leere then you, 
Roſ. Come, wooe me, wooe mee ; fornow Iamina 
hol;-day humor , and like enough to conſent ; What 
would you ſay to me now, and I were your very, veric 
Roſalmnds ? 
O71. I would kiſſe before I ſpoke; | 
Ort. Nay, you were better ſpeake firſt, and when you 
were gravel'd, for lacke of matter , you might take Oc- 
cafion to kiſle z veric good Orators when they arc out , 
they will ſpit , and for lovers , lacking (God warneus) 
marter, the cleanlic{t ſhiſt is to kiſſe, 
Ori. How if the kille bedenide ? is 
Roſ. Then ſhe puts you to cntreatie , and there begins 
new matter. 
Orl. Who could bee out, being before his beloved 
Miſtris ? 
Ref: Marrie that ſhould youif I were your Miſtris, or 
I ſhould thinke my boneſtic ranker then my wit. 
Orl. What, of my ſun ? | 
. Roſ. Not out of your apparrell , and yet out of your 
uure, 
Am not I your Reſalind?? 
Ori, I take ſome joy to ſay younre, becauſe I would be 
talking of her. 
Ref. Well, in her perſon, I ſay I will not have you- 
Orl. Then in minc owne perſon, 1 doc. 
Ref, No faith, dic by Attorney : the poore world 1s 
almoſt fix thouſand yceresold, andinall thisrimethere 
was notany mandyed in his owne perſon ( v1delicer ) in 
alove cauſe: Troi/x4 had his braine daſh'd out witha 
Grecianclub, yet hee did what hee could to die before, 
and he is one of the patternes of love. Leander, he would 
have lip'd many afaire yeere though Here had turn'd 
Nun; ifit had nct beene for a bot Midſomer-night , for 
(good youth ) hce went but forth to waſh in the Heb 
leſpont, and being taken with the crampe,was droun'd,and 
the fooliſh Chroniclers of that age, found it was' Hers of 
Seſtos. But theſe are all lies, men have dyed fromrime to 
tire, and wormes have catenthem, butnot for love. 
Or4.I would not have my right Koſa/ind uf this mind, for 
I proteſt her frowne might kil me. 
Rof. By this hand, it will not kill a flie; but come, now 
I will be your Roſatindin a mote comiming-on diſpoſition; 
and aske me what you will,I will grant It. 
Orl. Then love me Roſalind. pane 
IE yo Yes faith will 1, Fridaycs and Saterdayes, 
and all. | 
Ort. And wiltthou have me? 
Rof.I, and rwenrtic ſuch» 
Orl.W hat ſayeſt thou? 
Ref. Are younot good? 
Orl.l hope {o. s 
Roſalind, Why then , canone defire too much of 
good thing : Come ſiſter , you ſhall bee the Prieſt , and 
marrie us: give mc your hand Orlande 3 What doc you 
ay ſiſter ? RE NS 
Orl. Pray thee marry us- 
Cet, 1 cannot ſay the words. | 
Ref: You muſt begin, will you Orlando; 


- Cech, Goe too; will you Orland, have to wifethis Re- | 


”. 73» 
Orl. 1will. | 4:51} 


| 


1 


- without her tongue : Orhat woman that cannot make her 


| and the moſt unworthy ofher you call Reſalinde, that | 


* et. Youhave ſimply miſusd our ſexe in your love- 


Rof.1,but when? : | 

Or!, Why now,as faſt as ſhe can marrie vs. 

RE Then you muſt ſay, 1rake thee Roſalind for 
EET 

Orl. I take thee Roſalind for wife. 

of. I might aske you For your. Commillion, 

But I doe take thee Orlende tor my husband : there's a 
pirie goes beforethe Prieſt, and certaincly a Womans 
thought runnes before her actions. 

Ort. Sodo all thoughts, they are wing'd, 

Koſ. Now tell me how long you wovld have her,after 
you have poſleſt her? 

Ort. Forever,and a day. 

Ref. Say a'day, without the ever : No, no Orlando,men 
are Aprill wheathey wooe, December when they wed : 
Maidesare May when they arc maides, bat the 3ky chan- 
BeS when they are wives : I will be more jealous of thee, 
then a Barbary cocke-pidgcon over his hen , more cla- 
morous then & Parrat againſt raine, more new-ta/-:)x44 
thenan ape, more giddy in my defires, thena monkey; 1 
will weepe for nothing, like D-an jn the Fountaine, and 
I will doe that when you are diſpos'd tobre merry; 1 
will laugh hike a Hyen , and that when thou art inclin'd 
to ſleepe, - | 

Orl. But will my Roſalind doe fo ? 

Rof. By my life, ſhe will dot as 1 doe: 

Oyl. O but ſhe is wile. 

Roſ. Or elic ſie could not hive the wit to doe this: the 
wiſer, the waywarder : make the doores upon a womans | 
Wit, and it vill out at the caſement 2 ſhut that, and*twill | 
out at the key-hole : ſtop that,'twill lie withthe ſmoake 
out at the chimney, 


Ol. A man that had a wife with ſuacha wit, he might 
ſay, wit whithcr wil't? 
Rof. Nay, you might keepe that checke for it,till you 
mer your wives Wit going to yonrneighbours bed, 
Or4. And what wit could wit have, to excuſe that? 
Rof. Marry to ſay; ſhecameto ſecke you there:you ſhall 
never take her without her anſiver , unlefſe you take her | 


fault her husbands occafion, let her never nurſe her childe 
her ſelfe, tor ſhe will breedir like a foole, | 

Ort. For theſe two boures ReſalinZ I will leave thee. 

Rof. Alas ,deerelove,T cannot lacke theerwo hourcs, 

Orl.1 muſt attend the Duke ar dinncr, by two a clocke 
I will be with thee againe. 

Rſo, 1, goe your wayrs,g0c your wayes : I knew what 
you would prove, my freinds rold me as much, and 1 
thought nolefſe: that flatrering tongue of yours wonne 
mee: *tis but one caſt away, and ſo come death : two 0' 
clocke is your howre. 

Orl.1 ſweet Roſalind. | EE 

Ref. By my troth, and in good cargeſt, and ſo God 
mend mee ; and by all pretty oathes that arc not dange- 
rous, if you breake one jor of your promiſe,or come one 
minate behinde your houre, 1 will chinke you the moſt 
patheticall breake-promiſe, and the moſt hollow lover , 


may bee choſen-ont of the groſſe | bavd ofthe unfaith- 
full ; therefore beware my cenſure , and keepe your pro- 
miſe. 6 


5 : _ | 
Ort. Withno leſſercligion, then if rhou wert indeed 

Roſalind: ſo adicu:' ES ; EI 
7] ” Well Time is the olde Tuftice that examincsall ich 


offenders, and let rime try :affen. \ Exit. 
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| Which ſhe did uſe, as ſhe was writingof it, 


tet we muſt have your doublet and hoſe pluckt over 
Sho, and ſheiy the world what the bird hathdone | 
to her owne neſt. ; 

Ref. Ocoz, coz,cor : my pretty littlle coz, that thon 
didſt know how many fathome deepe 1 amin loves but 
it cannot be ſounded: my affeRtion hath an unknowne 

Cel, Or rather bottomlcſſe , that asfaſt as you poure 
affe:Yion in, it runs out. 

Rofſ. No, that ſame wicked Baſtard of Yenws , that was 
begor of thought, conceiv'd of ſpleenc , and borne of 
madnefle, that blinde rafcally boy, that abuſes every ones 
eyes, becauſe his owne arc out, let him be judpe » how 
derpeI aminlove: jletcll thee «Alena, I cannot be ot of 
the ſight of Orland: Ile goc finde a ſhaddow, and ſigh till 
he tome, 


(+1. Andlle leepe. 


XK xennt. 
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Emter Iaqnes and Lords, Forrefers. 


Jaq. Which is he that killed the Deare ? 

Lord. Sir, it was I. 

Teg. Let's preſent him tothe Duke like a Romane Con- 
querour,and it would do wellto ſerthe Deares hornes up- 
on his head, for a branchof viRoricz haye you no ſong 
Forreltcr for this purpoſe ? 

Lord. Yes Sir. | 

Jag. Singit : 'tis no matter how it be in tune , ſoit 
make noyſe enough. 


Muſicke, Song. 
What ſhall be have that kald the Deave ? 
His Leather thin, and herne: 10 weare : 
They fing him home, the reft (bel beare this burthey; 
Take thow no ſcorne to weave the born, 
Je was acreft ere thon waſt borne, 
Thy fathers fathw wore it, 
And thy father bore it, 
The borne, the hore ghe Infth borne, 


I not a thing to lamghb to ſcorne, Exenut. 
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| ie Ms . Enter "Roſalind and Celia. 
| - Wow lay you now, is it not paſt twoa clocke? 
And heere hby, Sang os 
Cel. I warrant you with pure loye, & troubled braine, 
5} Emer Silvins, 
He hath tance his bow and acrowes, and i3 gone forth 
| Toſlcepe: looke whocomes here. - 
© Si, Myerrand is toyou, faire youth, 
My gentle Phebe,bid ax give youtbis : 
I knew not thecontents q as I gueſſe 
By theſterne brow,and waſpiſh aftion 


pee en agryionnce 3 on me, 


Tam but as a guiltleſſe meſſen 


Rof: Patience her ſelfe wou] artle at this [etter, | 


FIR 


ous 


And play the ſwaggeret, beare this, beare all :- 
Shce faies I am not faire, that I lacke manners, 
She calls me proud,& that ſhe could not love me 
Were man az rare as Phenix : 'od's my will; 
Herlove is notthe Hare that Idid hunt, 
Why writes ſhe ſoto me? well Shepheard, well, 
This isa Lerter of your owne device. 
Sz, No,lI proteſt, I know notthe contents, 
Phebe did write it, 
Rof; Come, come, you area foole, 
And turn'd intotheextremitic of love. 
I aw her hand, ſhe hasa leatherne hand, 
A freeſtone coloured hand : I verily did thinke 
That her old gloves were one, but twas her hands : 
Shc hasa huſwifes hand, but that's no marter: 
] fay the vever did invent this letter, 
This 15a mans invention, and his hand, 
$4. Sure it is hers. 
Roſ. Why,tisa boyſterousand a cruell ſtile, 
A ſtile for challengers: why, ſhe defies me, 
Like Turketo Chriftian : womens gentle braine 
Could not drop forth ſuch giant rude invention, - 
Such Ethiop words, blacker in their effet' 
Then in their countenance : will you heare the lettcr ? 
Sil. So plraſe you, for I never heard it yet : 
Yer heard too much of Phebercrueltie. 
Rvſ, She Phebes me; marke how the tyrant writes. 
Read. Art thou god, ts ſheapheard tury' d? 
T hat a maiadexs heart hath burn'd? 
Can a woman railethus. 
Sil. Call you this railing ? 

Ref. Read. Whythy godbead laid apart, 
War it thow with a womans heart ? 
Did youever heare ſuch railing? 
Whiles the eye of man did wooe me, 
T hat conld do no venganceto me. 
Meaning me a beaſt. | 
If the ſeorne of yer bright ene 
Have power to raiſe ſuch love in wine, 
 Alacks, m me, what ſtrange effett 
Would they worke in milde aſpeil? 
Whiles you chid mt, I didiove, 
How then might yuur pr ajers move? 
He that brings this love tothee, 
Little knowes this love in me : 
eAnd by bim ſea'e np thy minde, 
Whether that ry youth and kinde 
will the faithful! offer take 
Of me, and all that 1 can make, 
Oy el/e by him my love denie, 
And then Ile ſindie how to dies 

Sil, Call youthis chiding? 

Cel. Alas poore Shepheard, 

Ref. Doe you pitty him? No, he deſerves no pity : 
wilt thou love ſuch a woman ? what to make thee an 1n- | 
ſtrument, and play falſe ſtrings upon thee ? nat to be en- | 
dur'd, Well, goc your way to her ; (for 1 ſee Love hath |. 
made thee a tame ſnake) and ſay this ro her; That if ſhe 
love me, x chargc her tolove ther 2 if ſhe will not, 1 will ( 
never have her, unl«fſe thou intreat for ber z if youbee a 
truelover hence, and nota word; for here comes more |} 
company "IgE 2 . "Bxir. Sib. | 


 EmerOlivers 
Oliv. Good pres "1c ones 2 pra 


Where inthe Purlews this Forreſt 
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Asyoulikeit.. 


A ſhcep-coar, fenc'd about with Olive-treces- | When from the firſt to lalt betwixt us two, 

Cel, Weſt of this place,dowve in the neighbor bottome earcs Our reconnments had muſt kindely bath'd, 

The ranke of Oziers, by the murmuring tircame Ashow I came into that Dcte:t place. 

Left on your right hand, bring youtothe place ; In briefe, he led me tothe gentle Duke, 

But at this houre*rhe houſe yoth kcepe it lelfe, } Whogave me freſh array, and entertainement, 
There's none within, Committing me unto my brothers love. 

Ots, If that an eye may profit by a tongue, Who led me inſtantly unto his Cave; 

Then ſhould 1 know you by defcriprion, There (tript himſelfe, arid heere upon Lis arme 
Such garments, and ſuch yecres : the boy is faire, The Lybnneſle had torve ſome ſieth away, | 
Of femall favour, and beltoywes himlelte Which all this whitc had bled ; and nozy he fainted, 
Like a ripe ſiſter : Bur the woman low And cridtin taintiog upon Ro,atind:, 
And browner then ker brother : arenot yon Breefe » Irecover'd him, tound up bis wound, 
The owner of tke houſe 1 did enquire for ? And after foine mall ſpace, being th 61g at beart, 
(+. Ir is no boa{t, being ask'd,to ſay weare. He ſent me hither, th anper as | ay 
Ort. Orlando duth; commend him ro you botb, Totell this (toric, that you night excul- 
And tothat youth he calls his Reſalina, His broken 11m gh andto ervethus naptin 
He {ends this bloudy napkin ; Are YOU he? Died in his L lood, unto the Sheplica d, outh, 

Ref. Tam : what muſt we underſtand by this ? 1h.t he in ſport dothcali his Ke ilind. 

Ort. Somc of my (hamegif you will know ot inc Cet. Why how now Ganmed, fivect Garimed, | 
What man 1am, and how, and why, and where Oli. Many will ſwoon when they 60 looke vn bloud., 
This handk+:rcher was ltaind. Cel There is more in it ; Colen Canimed, 

Cel, | pray youtcll it, Ots, Looke, he recovers, 

Ots. When laſt the young Orlando parted from you Rof. 1 would I were at home. 

He lefta promiſe to returne ageine Ct. Wee'Ileade youtbither: 

Within an houre, and pacing through the Forreſt, I pray you will you take him ty rhe arme. 

Chewing the food of ſweet and bitter fancic, Oli. Be of good cheere youth ; you a man? 

Loe what befell ; he threw hiseycaſide, You lacke a'mans heart. 

And marke what obje&did preſent it ſelfe Ref. 1dore fo, I confeſſe it ; | 
Vnder anold Oake,whoſe bows were moly'd with age, Ah, firra, a body would thinke this was well counterſei- 
And highrop bald with dricantiquitie: ted, I pray youtcll your brother how well | counterfeited; 
A wretched ragged man,ore-growne with haire heigh-ho. | 

Lay ſleeping on kis backe; about his necke Oh, This was nor counterfeit, there is too great te- 
A greene and guilded ſnake had wreath'd it ſeltc, ſtimony in your complexton, that it was paſſion of car- | 
Who with her head,nimble in threatesapproach'd neſt, | | 
The opening ofhis mouth; but ſodainely Ref. Counterfeit, I aſſure you. 


Secing Orlanas, it unlink'd it (eife, . Oli. Wellthcn, take apood heart , and counterfeit to 
And with indented glides, did ſlip away be a man- 


Intoa buſh, under whoſe buſes ſhade Rof. So] doe: but yfauth, I ſhould haycbeenea woman 
A Lyonneſſe, with adders all drawne dric, by right, 

Lay cowching head on ground, with catlike watch Cel. Come, youlooke palcr and paler :; pray you drayv 
Whenchatthe ſIceping man ſhould Rirre; for 'tis homewards : good fir, goc with us. 

The roya'l diſpoſition of that beaſt | : Os, Thatwill I: for I malt beare an{\yere backe 

To prey on nothing, tnat doth ſeemeas dead : How you excuſe my brother, Roſalind. 

This ſeeve, Orlando did approach the man, Rof. I ſhall devite ſomething: but | pray you commend 
And found it was his brother tis clder brother. . | my counterfeting to him : wilt you goe 2? 

Cel. OT have heard him fſprake of thar ſame brother, 
And he did render him the moſt unnatural Fees Hi 
TRe'Y — men. P '* exenigta 

0#, And well he avight ſo doe, , . 
For well I know he hey notes | Atus Quintus. oy; na Prin Ids 

Rof. But to Orlavdo:; did he leave him there ESD PUSE 7 ONS. 
Food to the ſuck'd and Lyonneſſe ? | 

Oli. Twice did he turne his backe and purpos'd ſo: , Enter Clowne and Awdrie. 
| But-kindneſſe, nobler ever then revenge, OT OL BET Te NTR. 
| And Nature ſtronger then his juſt occaſion, | Cle. We (hall finde a time Awarie, paticnce gentle 
Made him give battle tothe Lyonneſſe ; © ©; | Awdrie, - 


Whoquickely fell before hiw, in which hartling iP » FAwd. Faith che Prieſt'was good enouzh , for all the 


” 


Excant. 
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From miſcrable Number 1] awaked..: . . | old gentlemans ſaying. f 


Cel, Are you hisbrother ? Oy | | Clow.” A moſt wicked Sir O/rver, Awdrie., 2 moſt vite | 
Ref. Was't you he reſcu'd? fer: | Har-rxt. Bite Hwariethere isa youth becre in the Fore 
(*#t. Was'tyouthat did ſo oft contrive to kill bim?.. . | reſt layes daimeroyou,”” Md | 
Ot. 'Twas1: but *risnot1 ; 1doe yot ſhame. ef#d; 1, know who'ris: he hathno intereſt in mein 


To tellyon what I was, ſince my con ecfion £ ©... | thewotld* here comes the manyou meane. 
Se ſweetly taſtes, being the thing Iam. oy __ | 


Rof. But for the bloody napkin ?/ IA 1 OR EnterWiliow. Sh 
Oh, By and bys & 4 Wet (a; Ie is meat andrinke to meto ſce a Clowng, by [ 
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my troth 
| for : we ſhall be flonting : we cannot hold. 
Will. Good eu'a Avdrey, 
end. God ye good cti'n Willian. 
Will. And cu'n to you S1rs 
Cle. Good eu'n gentle friend, Cover thy head, cover 
'thy head : Nay prethee be coucr'd. How olde are you 
Friend? 
Will, Fiveand twenty Sir. 
Clo. Aripe age : Is thy name William? 
Wil. Wilham, (it- 
(Yo. Afairename. Was't borne i'th Forreſt heer® 
1:1. 1 fir, I thanke God, 
Clo, Thanke God : A good anſiyer: 
Art rich ? 
Fill. * Faith fir, ſo, {0. 
Cho. So,fo, is good, very good, very excellent good: 
and yet it isnot, It 1s bat fo, ſo: 
Art thou wilc ? 
Fill. 1 fir, 1 bave a prevtie wit. 
Ct, Why, thon ſayeſt well. I do now remember a ſay- 


| ing : The foole doth thinke hz is wiſe , but the wiſeman 


knowes himſelfe to be a Foole. The Heathen Philoſc- 
her, when he hada defire to cate a Grape, would open 
bis lips when he put it into bis mouth , meaning there- 
' by, that Grapes were made to cate, and lippes to open. 
Youdo love this maid ? 
#1, 1 do fir. 
' Cho. Give meyour band ; Art thou Learned? 
Will. No fir. SAIF 
Cef* Then learne this of mc, To have, 13 to have, For 
its a figure in Rhetoricke, that drinke being powr'd out 
ofa cop intoa glaſſe, by filling the one,. doth empty the 
other, For all your Writers do conſent , that þ/eis hee : 
now you are no! spſe for Iam he. | 
WM,” Whichhe fir? | 
Col. Hefir, that muſt marriethis woman: Therefore 
you Clone, abandon : which is in the vulgar, leave the 
ſocictic : which in the booriſh, iscompanie, of this fe- 
' male 2 which inthe common , is woman : which toge- 
| ther, is, abandonthe ſociety of rhis Female, or Clowne 
thou peritheſt x or to thy better underſtanding, dyeſt ;or 
| (towit) I killthee, make thee away,tranſlatetby life in- 
to death, thy. liberty into bondage : 1 willdeale' inpoy- 
ſon with thee, or in baſtinado, or in ſteele : T will bandy 
with thee in faRtion, I will ore-run thee with policy: 1 


{ will kill thee a hundred and fitty wayes , therefore trem- 


ble and deparr. VE 
| Wil, God reſt yoy merry fir. 


LPN 
Enter Corm. 


. Cor. Our Maſitrand Miſtreſſe ſeckes you: come ayay, 
away: wo 18357 o Hh Pg” '\ 

- Cle. Trip every, trip Andy, Lattend, - 
Tama Sara. OOO» Oxon, 
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And loving woo? and wooing, ſhe Qhould graunt ?- And | 


© . 


will yon perſerer ro enjoy het ? 
Ot. Neither call the giddinc(le of it in queſtion;the 
vertie of her, the ſmall acquaintance, my fodaine wooig, 
nor ſodaine conſenting: but Ay with me, Ilove Atenn : 
ſay with her, that ſhe loves me ; conſent with both; that 
we may enjoy each other : it ſhall be ro your good :- for 
my fathers houſe, andallthe revennerw, that was old Sir 


Rowlendr,will I cliate upon you, and heer C live and dic a | 


Shephcard. 


Enter Roſalind, 


Ort. You have my conſent, 
Let your wedding beto morcow : thither will I 
Invite the Duke, and all's contentcd followers : 
Go you, and prepare Alena ; for looke you, 
Heere comes my Roſalind. 
Rof: God fave you brother. 
Of, And you faire ſiſter. 
Ref. Oh my deere Orlando, how it grecyves meto ſee 
tliee wearethy heart ina ſcarfe. 
Orl., Itis my arme. 

Ref. 1 thought thy heart had beene wounded with the 
clawes ofa Lion. 

Orl. Wounded it is, but with the eyes of a Lady. 

Ref. Did your brother tell you how I counterfeyted tp 
ſound, when he ſhew*d me your handkerches? 

Orl. I, and greater wonders then that, 

Rof. O, I know where you are : nay, tis truez thcre 
waSnever any thing ſo ſddaine , but the fight of rwo 
Rammes, and {*ſars Thraſonicall bragge, of, 1 came, ſaw, 
and overcame. For your brother, and my ſiſter, no ſoo- 
ner met , but they look'd: no ſooner look's, but they 
loy'd ; noſooner lov'd, but they figh'd : no ſooner ſigh'd 
butthey ask'g one another the reaſon : no ſooner knew 
the reaſon, - but they ſought the remedie: and in theſe 
degrees, have they made a paire of ſtaires to marriage , 
which they will chmbe incontinent, or clſc be inconti- 
nent before marrizge ; they are inthe verie wrath of 
= » and they wall together. Clubbes cannot part 
them. —, 

Ort. They ſhall be married to morrow : and I will 
bid the Duke tothe Nuptiall, Bur O, how bitter athing 
it is,to looke into happines through another man eyes : 
by ſo much the more ſhallI to morrov/ he at the height 
of heart heavineſſe, by bow much 1 ſhall thinke my bro« 
ther happic, 10 having what he wiſhes for. | 

Ref; Why then tomorrow, I cannot ſerve your twne 
for Roſalind ? =o 

Orl, Icanliveno longer by thinking. SPN: 2 

Rof, I will wearie yoy then no longer with idle tal- 
king, Know of mt then (for now I fpcake to: ſomepur; 
poſe) that I know you dre a Gentlemen of good conceit : 


I ſpeakenotthis';\ that you ſhonld: brarea good” opinion 


ther doe I labop' fora greater eſteeme then may in ſome 
litle meaſure draw a beleefe from'you; rodoeyour ſelfe 
ood, and notto grace me. Beleeye'th 


Ican doe ſtrange have ſince I'was three 
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Lxpng conver{t\with'a Mamitian j' moſt? profound'in | 


Art, and yet Hot damwiabley Tfyou do love: Reſalinde 
ſonecre the heart/abForir peſtvre Eriesit out? when your 
brother marries A{6ap 
to what ſtraights o8Þi RONTYEN » "ANAL 
i bl - if {lpprare not inconvenitent toyou 
impoſſible to me ,;WXuÞ you, 
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of my knowledge i infomuch (I fay) Iknow youarcz nei- | 


en ;'1f yort pleaſe, | 


Fallyoy'warric ber. know in- 
me ſhe Woriven , and it is not | 
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As youlike tt. 


to ſet her before your eyes tomorrow, humane as ſhe is, | Heere come two of the baniſh'd Dukes Pages, 
and without any danger. = Emer two Pager. | 

Orl. Speak'(t chou in ſober mcanings? 1. *4. Wel met honeſt Gentleman. 

Ref, By my life I do , which I tender deerly , thoug ('. By my troth well met:come,fir, fit,and a ſong. 
I ſay 1 am a Magitiad , Therefore put you in your beſt a- 2. Pa, Weare for you,fit i'th middle. . 
ray, did your friends 3 for if you will be marricd to mor- 1. Pa. Shal we clap into't roundly, withour hauking, 
row, you ſhall : and to Reſaizad if you will, or ſpitting,or ſaying we arc hoarte , which are the onely 

| Enter Solvins & Phebr. | prologues to a bad VOICE, 

Looke, here comes a Lover of mine , anda lover of hers. 2. Pa. Ifaith, y'faith,and both in atune like two gi p= | 

Phe. Youth,you haac done me much vngentlenefle, | fics on a horſe. 

To ſhew the letter that I writ to you. Song. 
Ref. 1 care not if I have:it is my ſtudie It was a Loverand bis laſſe, 
To ferme deſpightfull and vngentle to you: With a key and a ho, and 4 hey noxino, 
You arc there followed by a faithfull ſhepheard, That o're the gretne corne fel did paſſe, 
Looke vpon him,love him:he worſhips you. {n the ſpring time ,the only pretty rang time, 
' Phe, Good ſhephcard , tell this youth what *tis to love When Birds do ſing ,bey ding a ding ding. 
S$44.Tris to be all made of ſighes and teares, Sweet Lovers love the ſpring, 
And ſo am IT for Phebe. » And therefore take the preſet time, 

Phe. And 1 for Ganimed, Wuh a hey, a ho, and a hey noning, 

Or. And 1 for Roſalmd. Por love 1s crowned with the prime. 

Rof. And t for no woman. : In ſpring time, &c. 

Sl. 1tis to be all made of faith and ſervice, 
And ſo am 1 for Phebe. | Between the acre of the Rite, 

Phe. And I for Gammed. Witha bey,and a bo,t a hey none: 

Or. And 1 for Roſalind. Theſe pretty Country folks wonld ty, 

Ref. And I for no woman. Inſpring time, &c, 

Sil. It is to be all made of fantaſic, 
All made of paſſion,andall made of wiſhes, This (avroll they began that honre, 
All adoration,duty. and obſerbance, : With a hoy and a ho,es a hey venino, 
All humbleneſſe, all patience, and impatience, How that alife wt but « Flower, 
All purity, all triall,all obſervance: In ſpring tint, c. 

And ſo am I for Þ hebe, ; 

Phe, And ſoam I for Gevimed, Ce.Truly youg Gentlemen,thourh there was no great 

Oy. And ſo am I for Roſalind. - -| matter intheditty,yet the note was very vntunable, 

Ref. And fo am 1for no woman, 1." Pa, youare decelv'd Sir,we kept time , weloſt not 

Phe. If this be ſo,why blame you me to love you? our time. 

$4, If this be ſo,wby blame you me to love you? Cle. By my troth yes : Icount itbut time loſt roheare 

Or. If this be ſo, why blame you me to love you? ſuch a fooliſh ſong. God buy you , and Ged mend your 
| Ref. Why do you ſpeake too, Why blame you meeto | voices, Cuine eAwdrie. Exennt. 

OVE YOu» | | =P 
Or, To her,that is not vr ap un ul _ . mh: Ws =D 
Rof: Pray you no more of this , 'rislike t wling 0 
Iriſh Wolves againſt the Moone:1 will helpe you if 1 | By Scand Quarta q 
I would love you if I could : To morrow meet me alto- | ——— 
ether : I will marry you , if evcr I marry Woman, and : 
Fe bo monte means" i © well Glee ves. Workers 1 ci 0 On qu, Orlens, 
fatisfh'd man,and you ſhall be marricd ro morrow. I will Dy.S i thou b one FR yy , 
content you, if what pleaſes you contenrsyou , and you | (.. % ew, Doit thou be "hd Oriendo, that the boy 
ſhall be married to morrow ; As you love Keſahnd meet, p oo this rhat he _ ol mm INE 
as you love Phebemect,and as Ilove no woman,lle meet: who ometimes do be 39-06 (omar way? {a | 
| ſo farc you well ; I haye left you commands As bs ſethar feare they hope,and know they feare. | 
Sil: Ne nor faileif Llive. . ')  Emter Reſulinde, Silurns, o Phebe, = : 
pho. Noe 1. Gs. Ref. Patience once more,whiles our compatt is vrg'd: 
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WrY Youſay,ifI bring jn your Roſalinde, 
Or. Nor I, | RS. You willbefiow ber an Orlando heere? ; (hir. | 
FE —— Da. Se; Tharwauld I; had 1 kingdomes to give with 
| | Ref: And you fay you will have her, when bring hir? 
Or. That wouldT, were I of all kingdomes King. | 
Nr) = caged, yay} ary me, if ]be willing. - + + 


ha the te 


n oa P 5: Thet wul I, ſhould I dy the houre after, | 
Enter (lowne and Audrey... _. | Rot Butif youdo eur”? ry mc, | 

blocs | Rh Bene. a rn ul bg ſelfs rothis molt faithfull Shepheard. 

|  Cls.To morrow is the joyfull diy aA#drey,to morow | Fhe-Sois the bargainc, ; _ 

; will we be married. --- Refs You fay that you't have Phebe if ſhe will. 

|  A#, Idodefirc it withall my heart:andI hopeitizgno, | $i Though to have her and death, were both one 
diſhoneſt deſire, to deſireto be a woman of the world? | rhings': 1 5 : of | 


he. 


henna a—d 
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= ot nn | | 
Ref. I have promis'd to make all this matter even: nor he-durſt nor give me the lie dire and ſo wee mea- 
'K .e,togi daughter, | ſur'd ſwords, and parted =, ye 
eepe you your word,O Duke, to | or your daughter, r d words, and parted. | | 44 
You yours Orlando, to receive his daughter: | Tag. Can you 'nomitniate in order now , the degrees of 
Keepe you your word Phcbe,that you'l matry me, the lic. . (2s. (Ie Od | 
Or elſe re me,to wed this ſhepheard: (te. O ſir, we quarrell in print , by the booke : as you 
Keepe your word Silniws,that you'l marry her have bookes for govd manners : I will name you the de- 
If ſhe refuſe me, and from hence I go grees. The firſt , the Retort courteous : the iecond, the 
To make theſe doubrs all even. Exit Ref,and Celia | Quip-modelt : thethird ,the reply Churliſh:the fourth, 
Ds. Se, I do remember in this ſhepheacd boy, - the Reproofe valiantzthefift , the Counterchecke quar- 
Some lively touches of my daughters favour. relfome : the fixt, the Lye with circumſtance : the ſea- 
Or. My Lord,the firſt time that Iever ſaw him, venth, the Lye dire : all theſe you may avoyd, but the 
Me thought he was a brother to your daughter: Lye dire& : and you may avoide that too, with an If. 1 
But my good Lord,this Boyis Forreſt borne, knew when ſeven Tuſtices could not take up a Quarrell, 
And hath bin tutor'd inthe rudiments but when the partics were met themſelves , one of them 
Of many deſperate ſtudies,by his vnckle, thought but of an IF; as if you ſaide ſo, then Ifaide ſo: 
W hum be reports to be a great Magitian. and they ſhooke hands, and ſwore brothers. Your If , is 
'— Enter Clowne and Andrey. the onely peace-makor : much vertue inif. 
Obſcured in the circle of this Forteſt. Tag. 1s not this a rare fellow my Lord ? He's as good 
Tag. There is ſure another flood toward,and theſe cou- | At any thing, and yer afoole. : 
ples are comming to the Arke. Here comes a payre of Ds. Se. He uſes his folly hke a talking-horſe , and un- 
very ſtrange beaſts, which in all tongues, are call'd der the pceſentation of that he ſhoots his wit. ' 
Fooles. Wn 
Cle. Salutation and greeting to you all. Enter Hymen, Roſalind, and (lia. 
[xq.Good my Lord,bid him welcome: This is the Mot- Still Mnſicke, 
ley-minded Gentleman , that Lbave ſo often met in the , Hymen, They 3s there mirth in beaves, 
Forreſt:he hath bin a Courtier he ſweares. « When earthly things made eaven 
(7o. If any man doubt that, let him put mceto my pur- | attong together. 
| , I have trod a meafure , I have flattred a Lady , 1 Good Duke receive thy dangbter, 
ave bin politicke with my friend, ſmooth with mine Hinmen from Heaven brought her, 
encmic, I have vadone three Tailors, I haye had fourc Tes brenght hey bether. 
quarrels, and like to have fought one. That thou mightf} joyne his hand with by, 
> Jag. And how was that tane up? .  Whoſeheart wuhin bys boſome is. 
| C/s., Faith we met, and found the quarcel was upon Rof. To you | give my ſelfe, for I am yours, 
the ſeventh cauſe. Fo nn To you I give my ſ{cife, for Iam yours- 
lag. How ſeventh cauſe ? Good my Lord , like this Dn. Se. if there be truthin ſight,you are my daughter. 
fellow. " +04 Or. If there be truth in ſight,you are my Koſa 
Ds. Se, Llike him very well. TITS Phe, If fight & ſhape be true,why then my loveadicy. 
Cle, God'ild you fir,I deſire you of the like: I preſſe in' | Ref- Ye bave no Father,if you be not he: 
heere ſir,amonglt the reſt of the Country copwlatives to. | Ile have no Husband, it you be not he: 
 {weare , andto forſweare , according as marriage binds, | Nor ne're wed woman, if you benot ſhe, 
and blood breakes : a poore virgin ſir,an il favor'd thing | Hy. Peace hoa;l barre confuſion, 
| fir, but mine owne, a poore humour of mine ſir, to take | 'Tis I mult make concluſion 
4 that that no man elſe will : rich honeſty dwelslikea mi- |. Of theſe molt ſtrange events: 
ſer ſir, in a poore houſe, as your Pearle in your foule oy- |. Here's eight that muſt take hands, 
| ſier. : ; To joyne in Eymens bands, 
Ds. Sen. By my faith,he is very ſwift,and ſehtenticus | )f truth holds true contents, 
Clo. According to the fooles bolt fir,and ſuch du'cer | You and you,nocrofſe ſhall part; 


| You and you, arc heart in heart; 


diſcaſes» a; 


 Jaq- But for theſevemh cauſe. How did you finde the | Yougto his love muſt accord, 
quarrell on the ſeventh cauſe? WHEL US 2G Or have a Woman to your Lord. 
& Yponalye , ſeven times removed: beareyour | You and you,arc ſire together, 
y more py Jas thus firs 1 did diſlike the | As the Winter to fowle Weather: 

cur of a.certaine Courticrs beard : he ſent me word,if 1 | Whiles a Wedlocke Hymne we ſing, 
aid his beard was not. cut well , hee was in the niindeit |- Feedey our {elves with queſtioning: 
nds ne 5. repre inert We Iſcht him That NA, wonder the —_— Ro 
word againe,tt was.not.well cur, hewold ſend me word | Huwthus we mer,ond theſe things finiſh. 
he cut iopiaſe himGferthis jocalf't the quip modeſt, 1 , : ; 
IF againez it was not well cut, he diſabled my. judgment; | Wedding % great Inno: eyawne 
this Is callotinrepty Vlarliſh, If againe it was'not wel O bleſſed bond of beerdand beds | 
cut, he wouldanſwer Hpake not true : this is call'dthe 'Tis Hymen peoples every towne, | 
reproofe vale Opens it was not wellcut;; he' wold High wedlocks then be bbnoveds 
ay 1lie:z this 3 <allf'd the coutner-checke quarrelſome; Honer high honor ayd renewne | 
| and fo to the liecircumſtanrial},and the lie direct, © + 

145. And how oft did you ſay his beard was not well 
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To Hywen, God. of / rpc 


1 CUP: 1 gs Wen vas 1; ROS RATE | 7 Ds, Se.O my deere Neece:; welcome thou artto me, 
Ct, I durſt go nofurther then the lye circumſtantial; | Even daughter welcome,in no lefſe degrees ® | 
Kt: ESE, 3 Fo Hes rel NES 9 Gs « K , = 


I am the ſecond ſonne of old Sir Rowland, 
That bring theſe ridings to this faire aſſembly. 
Dwtg Fredericks hearing how that every Cay, _ 


Men of great worth retorted to.this forreſt, 
Addreſt a mighty pewer,which were og foore 
In his owng conduct, purpoſely wank | Sg: 
His brother heere,and put him to the ſword? - * | - 
Andto the skirts of this wilde Wood he came; 
W heregzmeeting with an old Religiots man, 
After ſome qucition with him,was gopyerred + + + / 
Both from his cnterprize, and home world: 
His crowne bequeathing to his baniſh'd Brother, 
And all their Lands reſtor'd to him againg ; 
That were with him cxil'd.This to be true, 
I do engage my lifc.. | Fires: 
D».Se. Welcome yong man; 
Thou offer" ſt fairely ro thy brothers wedding: 
To one his lands with-held, and tothe ther well 
A land it ſelfe at large,a potent Dukedomee. 6 
Firſt, in this Forreſt; let us do;thoſe:gnds..' .!*.; 55; 
That heere were well begun, and well begot: - iy, 
And after, eycry of this happic number; -: -: +. \ 
That have endur'd ſhrew'd f <4 and nights with uss. | 
Shal ſhare the good of our returned fortune, .. ': '.} 1/5 
According to the meaſure of their ſtates. | EY 
Meane time,forget this gew-falne dignity, 
Andfall intoour Raliehs Kevelrys ha La! 
Play Muſicke, and you Brides and Bride-groomes all, /. 
With mcaſure heap'din joy,to th” Meaſures fall. ':;1; ; 
[aq: Sir, by your patience zif L heard you rightly, : 

The Duke hath put on a Religious lifes); 17h 

d thtowne into negle:t the pompous Courts: +; {1 / 
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ence, and your verrue, well 
alove, that your true faith doth merit: 
YA to your land, and love, and great al-ics: 
| You to alongand well-deſerved bed; # .._... 
| And you to wrangling,for thy loving voyage 
Is but for twomoneths aig $0 to your plcaſures, 


lat darfcing meazures. | 
Poo 
| - '&lce no paſtime, 1:what you would have, _ 
Ile ſtay to know, at your abandon'd cave. FExi. 
\-DviSL AIR proceed, we will begin thete rights, 
As we dotrult, they'l end in true delights. F 
Ref. It 18not the faſhion to ſce the Lady the Epilogue: 
but it 1910 more tinhandfome; then to ſee the Lord the 
Protoguc- If it be tru, that goood wine needs no buſh, 
'tis true , that a good play -needes no Epilogue. Yer to 
good wine they do uſe good buthes:& good pt ove 
the bextex- by the-helpe of good Epitogues ; Whara 
ilogoe;4 or 
goodp 


| 
as pleaſe 


| | dof you 


eplay 
char 
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of you4- 
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- Begger: | | 
Le you infaaih © 
+ Hef A paire of Wdeh-yon | 
©... Bags Y arc 2 BE» the 5k | —E 
\Rogues, Lookeint Chronicles, we came 
'in with Richard Co me ; therefore Pan. 
ex paltdth, let the world flide:S: 016%: 
1000 Youwill-not'pay fot the Slat you have burſt? 
;; Beg« No j nota dentere:go by $6) een! goto thy 
and whrme thee.: Ls 4 
"ia frcow ch 1] muſt-goferch the Head- 
res » offs bit. ct 7 TAO brett 
fs Me: , or fohrth,, or fife zh » Ile anſwere 
han Jean bulge ined D himcome, * 
P « [3-3 1 2033-37 *1 
antkindy, BN Ep 4 Th boot 9587 24 TMIERYL 
; Winds hat. Ever 4 gentinis bunthig with bis tyaine, 
"I SHaſnen I charge thees tender wel ny hounds; . 
Brach Crimen the poore Curre is 
+ } "And eouple (owder with the deep&-month'd b brach, 
ae > Saw'ft 54s not boy how Sifver made it good 
+7 F-Atthe hedge corner,in the couldeſt fault, 
"| 1 wouldnoclolethe dogye for twenty pound. 
Hun. Why Belwanis 2s good as he my Lord, 
He cried upon it arthe mecreſt loſſe, 
- And twice to day pick'd out the dulleſt ſent, 
"Truſt me, I take him for the better "———— 
Lerd. Thou art a foole, if Eceho were as flecte, 
T would efteeme him worth a dozenſuch: 
But ſup them well, and loocke untothem x 
Tomorroiv Tintcind to bunt againe ED - 
'*  Hmn. I will my Lord. 
| _ Lord. What's hows 
| breathe? 
"2, Hwv, He breath's m my 
| | withAle, this were abedbut cold ro © 
Lord. Oh monſtrous beaſt,how like a Artes elyes.. 
; ' Grim death, how foule and loathſome j is thine ms X” 
Aiſe on this dranken man.. - 


you,ifhe were convey'dto bed, 


A mol delicious banquet by 

| © Aud brave attendants necre Ys when he wakes, 
/ '--:]* Would not the begyer then forget himſelfe? 

cat, - 1, Hun. Beleeve mo Lord, I thinkehe cannot chooſe, 
"+. } __ 2-H.Itwould ſeem coir unto him when he wak'd 


| Lord. Evenas aflattring dreame, ox worthles fancic, | 


” -"S et th oo de 6. : 
wm ws 


' Falleyaſtrept. | 


:*þ* LZor. Doyou intend toſta 


Y" YT ITE 


Then ke himi'thþ, and mans open the jeſt: 
Carry him gently to my Ro Chamber, 

And hang it round with all my wanton piQures: 
Balme his foule head in wai 5 diſtilled waters, 
And burne ſwete Wood'to makt'the Lodging ſweets: 
Procure me Mulicke'ready whinhe wakes, 

To make a dultetand a Heaveiily ſound: 

And if he chariceto'ſpeake;be ready ſtraighr 
(And witha lowſubmiſlive reverence) © 
Say, what is it ich wull command: 

Let vneattend Hit Wich 2 Me Baſon 

Full of Rh ew'd with Flowers, 
Another bearer Ret th i the thitd 4 Diaper, 


And ſay wilt pleaſe your Lordſhip coole your hands; 
Some one ber ay wha 4 


Anduaske him 
Anothee tell hit" pede Aly Horſe, 
AnAthat his Lady murnes at his Aiſcaſe,, 
Perſwade him that he hath bin Lumaticke, 
Apd wn he ſayes he'isfay that he dreames, 
he is nothing buta mighty Lord: 


will weare: 


'T - 1s do, and doit kindly,gentle firs, 


Tt wil be paſtime palling , 
If it be husbanded with m 
.- 1: Hun, My Lord I warrant you we \il play our part 
As he ſhall thinke by our true > ec 
Heisno leſſe then what we ſay he is. 
Zor. Take him up gently, and to bed with him, 
And each one to his office when he wakes. | 
Sounds trumpril: 
Sirrah, o ſee what Trumpet'tis that ſounds, 
| Belike foe Noble Gentleman that meanes 


XIFIng ing foe parney Ytorepole him heere. 
SD Yd 


7 _ Servingman, 
Who" 2who i 18it2- 


FR Arie pleate your Honor, Players 
| har offer ſervice to d your Lordſhip. 
6 Y ; | ho es” " 
” XG oy Z 


L 


. Bid them come NEeres ED 
aw fellowes,youare welcome. © 
le. Wethanke your Honors}... _. 
ay W ithme to night? 
2+ Pts. So plcaſe your Ip to accept our duty. 
Lor. With all my beak. This feilow Iremember, 
Since once he plaideh Farmers eldeſt ſonne, 
'Twas where you wou'd theGentlewoman ſo well: 
I have forgot your USA Y ſure that Fo 


-. 


| 


| 


TheTam ingof the Shrew, 
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Was aptly firred,and naturally perform'd. 
Sin. I thinke *rwas Serv that your honor meanes; 
Lord.' Tis very trae,thou didlt it excellent: 
Well you are come rome in happy rime, 
The rather for I have ſome ſport in hand, 
Wherein your cunning can allilt me much. 
There isa Lord will heare you play to night; 
Bur I am doubtfull of your modeities, + 
Lealt(oytr-eying of his odde behaviour, 
For yet his honor never heard a play) 
You breake into ſome merry paſſion, 
And ſo offend him:for I tell you firs, 
If you ſhould ſmile,he growes impatient. : 
Pla. Fearc not iy Lord, we can contain our ſelves, 
Were hethe vericſt antic- ein the world. 
Lord. Go ſirra,take thumto the Buttery, 
And give them tricndly welcome every one, 
Ler them want nothing that my houſe aftoords. 
E xit one with the Players. 
Sirra go you to Bartholmew my Page, 
And ice him dreſt in all ſites like a Lady! 
Thar done, conduct him to the drunkards chamber, 
And call him Madam, do him obeifance: 
Tell kim from me(as he will win my loye) 
He beare himſctlfe with honourable action 
Such as he hath obſery'd in noble Ladies 
Vntotheir Loxds,by them accompliſhed, 
Such duty to the drunkard ler him do: 
With ſoft loyy tongue, and lowly carteſie, 
And fay: W hat 1s't your Honor will command; 
W hercin your Lady,and your humble wife, 
May ſhew her duty,and make knowne her love. 
And then with kinde embracements, tempting kiſſes 
And with declining head into his botome 
Bid him ſhed tcares,as being over-joyed 
To ſte her noble Lord reſtor'd to health, 
Who for this ſeven yeares hath eſteemed him 
No better then a poore and loathſome bcgoer: 
And.if the boy haye not a womans guift 
Toraine a ſhower of commanded teares, 
An Onion will do well for fuch a ſhift, , 
Which ina Napkin(being cloſe conver'd) 
Shall in deſpight caforce a watery eye: 
Seethis diſpatch'd with all the haſt thou canſt, 
Anon lle give thee more in{traftions. 
Exit a ſer vingman. 
I know the boy will well uſtrpe the grace, 
Voice,gate,andattion of a Gentlewoman. * 
I long to heare him call the drunkard husband, 
And how my men will ſtay themſelves from laughter, 
W hen they do homage to this ſimple peaſanr, 
He into connſell them : haply my preſence 
May well abate the over-merry tpleenc, 
W hich otherwiſe would grow into extreames- 


. 


Enter aloft the dirnkerd with; attendants , ſome with apparel, 


Baſen and Ewer,& other appurtenances, Lord, 

Beg. For Guds ſake a pot of {mall Ale. - 

I.Ser. \ilr pleaſe your Lordſhip drinka cup of fack? 

2. Ser, Wilt plcaſc your Honor talteof theſe Cone ' 
ſerves? OS 

3- Ser. Whatraiment will your honor weare today. 

Beg. I am Chriſtophero Sly , callnot mee Honour nor 
Lordſhip: I ne're dranke ſacke in my life;and if you giue 


£ 
. 


| me any Conſerves, give ine conſerves of Beefe:ne're ask 


| mc whar raiment Ile weare, for I have no more doub- 


' Popber Sty, old Slics fornc of Burton-heath, by byrth a 


"And nota 


—_ 


lets then backes : no more ſtockings then Icgges: nor no 
more thooes then feer, nay ſon. time more tegre then 
ſhoves, or ſuch ſhooes as my tocslookethu ongh the 0» 
ver-lcather. 

Lor, Heaven ceqſe this idie humor in your Honor, 
Oh thata mighty man of juch detent, 
Of {uch policiſions, »nd fo hugh citecme 


Show! be infuſed with fo foule a {pirir. 
Beg. What would you make mc mad?Ain not I Chrj- 


Pcler , by education 2 ardicaler , by trauſmaraticn a 
Benc-hcard , and now by prcfcur profeilton a Tinker, 
ASke Marrian Hacket the: tir Alcwite of Waincot , it thee 
know mc not:it he {ay I 291 net x1111.d cn the ſoot tor 
thecre Aleſeore me up tor tl;c lyinglt knave in Chriſten 
done. What I ain nor boftraugh,r:lic; cl So— 
3+ Atan. Oh: this it 1stha: inves your Lady monrne. 
2- Man, Ohthis is itthat makes your {eruants droop- 
Lord. Hence comcs it,that your kindred thuns your 
As beaten hence by your It1ange Lunacy. (houle 
Oh Noble Lord, bethinke thee of thy birth, « 
Cali home thy anciun: thoughts from baniſhment; 
And baniſh hence thee abject lowly dreames: 
Looke how thy iervants do ariend on thee, 
Each in his ouJ}ice ready atrhy becke. 
Wilt thou have MuſickerHarke Apollo plaies, 27»ſick, 
And twenty caged Nightingalcs do fing. 
Or wile thou ſlecpe? Wee'l have thee roa Couch, 
Sof-er and ſweercr then th: lultfull bed 
On purpuſe trim'd up for Semiramis. 
Say thou wilt waike:we will beftrow the ground. 


Or wilt thon ride? Thy horſes ſhall betrap'd, 

Their harneſle ituddcd all with Go!d and Pearle. 

Doft thou love hawking?Thou haſt hawkes will ſoare | 
Above the morning Luke.Or wilt thou hunt, | 
Thy hounds ſhall make the Weikimn an{wer them 
Andferch ſhiill ecchocs from the ho!low carth. 

Is Han. Say thou wilt courſe, thy gray-hounds are as 
As breathed Stags:1 Recter rho the Roe. ({witt 
2 A1.Doit rhou love pictures? we wiil ferch thee ſtrait 

Adonis palutcd by aruming brooke, 
And Cirherea ail jn icdg.s bid, 
Which ſceme to mouveand wanton with I;cr breath, 
Evenas the waving ſcdges play with winde. 
Lerd, Wee'l thew thee /o, as ſhe was a Maid, 
And how ſhe was beguiied and furpriz'd, 
As lively painted, as the decd was done. 

3- Man. Or Daphne roming throngh a thorny wood, 
Scratching her legs, that one thail {care ſhedlceds, 
And atthat ſight ſhal fad Apollo weep, 

So workmanly rhe blovd and tcarcs are drawne. 

Lyd. Thou arta Lord,and nothing buta Lord: 

Thou haſt a Lady farre more Beautitu)l, 
Then any woman in this waining age. 4 
'F Man And till the teares that ſhe hath ſhed for thee, 
Like envious flonds ore-run her lovely face, 
She wasthe fairclt creature in the wortd, 
And yer ſhe is inferiour tonone. | 

Beg. AmTIa Larggnd have I ſucha Lady? 
Or do | dreame?Or have | decam'd tri] now? 
I donor fleepe:I ſee, I heare,l {peake; 
Iſmel ſweet ſayours,andI feeie ſoft things: 
Vpon my life I ama Lord indcedr, 
Tinker, nor Chriſtophero Sly. 
our Lady hitherto our ſight, 
h ſmalleſt Alc. 

S 3 


Well, bring or : 
And once 2ganc a pot Ot 


LIT py 


wn —_— 
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bk. 


Oh how we joy to ſee your wit reſtor'd, _. 
Oh that once more you knew but what you are: 
Theſe fiſtecne yecres you have bin in pg dreamey 
Or when you wak'd,fo wak'd as if you ſlept. 
Beg Theſe fifteene yeeres, by my fay, a goodly nap, 
Butdid I never ſpcake of all that time? ; 
1+ Mas. Oh yes my Lord, but very idle words, 
For though you lay heere in this goodly chamber, 
Yet would you ſay, ye werebcatcn our of doore, 
And raile uponthe Hoſteſſe of the houſe, 
Andſay you would preſent her at the Leete, 
Becauſc ſhe brought ſtone-Iugs,and no ſeal'd quarts: 
Sometimes you would call out for Cicely Hacket. 
Beg. I, the womans maide of the houſe, ; 
3/44. Why fir you know no houſe,nor no ſuch maid 
Nor noſuch men as you have reckon'd up, 
As Stephen S$ly,and old lohn N aps of Greece, 
And Peter Twyph and Henry Psmpernell, 
And twenty more ſuch names and menas theſe, 
Which never were, nor no man ever ſaw. 


Beg. Now Lord be thanked for my good amends. 
eAlt. Amen, 


Enter Lady with «A ttendonts. 
Beg. I thanke thee, thou ſhalt not loſe by it- 
Lady. How fares my noble Lord? - 
Beg. Marry I fare well, for heere is cheere enough» 
Where is my wifc? 
Le. Heere noble Lord, what is thy will with her? 
Beg. Are you my wife,and will not cal me husband? 
My men ſhould call me Lord, 1 am your good-man. 
Le. My husband and my Lord , my Lord and husband 
I am your wife inall obcdience. | 
Beg. Iknow it well, what muſt I call her? 
Lord, Madam, 
Beg. eAke Madam,or ſoxe Madam? 
Lord. Madam, andnothing elſe,ſo Lords call Ladies. 
Pex. Madame wite,they ſay that I havedream'd, 
And tlept above ſome fifteenc yeare or more. 
Lady. 1,and the time ſeem's thirty yntome, 
Being all this time abandon'd fram your bed. 
Beg.'Tis much, {ervants leave me and her alone; 
Madam undreſle you, and come now to bed. 
La. Thricenoble Lord,let me intreat of you 
Topardon me yet for anight or two: 
Or if nor ſo, untill the Sun be ſet. 
For your Phyſitians have expreſſely charg'd, 
In perillto incurre your former malady,. 
That I ſhould yet abſent me from your bed: 
I hope this reaſon ſtands for my cxcuſc. 
Beg. I, it ſtands fo that I may hardly tarcy ſo longy 
But I would beloth to fall into my dreamesagaine:L wil 
therefore tarrie in deſpight of the fleſh and the blood, 
| Enter a Meſſenger, 
« | Heſ.Your Honors Players hearing your amendment, 
Are come to play a pleaſant Comedy, 
For ſo your doctors hold it very mecte, 
þ Seeing too much ſadnefſe hath congeal'd your blood, 
And melancholy is the Nurſe of frenzie, _ 
+ Therefore they thought it good you kearea play, 
' And frame your minde to mirth and merciment, 
- | Which barres a thouſand hacmes,2nd lengthens life, 
” Beg. Marty I will let them play , it is nota Comon- 


—_—_— 


| 2-UIer, Wilt pleaſe your mightineſſe to waſh your | 
hands: | 


tas, 


ty,a Chriſtmas gambold, or a tumbling tricke? ' © © 
Lady. No my good Lord, it is more pleaſing Kuffe: 
Beg. What, d ſtuffe? oh 
Lady. It is a kinde of hiſtory. 
Beg. Well,we'l ſee't: 

Come Madame wife fit by my ſide, 

Andlet the tyorld lip, we ſhall ne'rs.be yonger. 


Flouriſh. Enter Lucentio, and hitman Tranie, 

Ls. Tranio, ſince for the great deſire 1 had 
Toſce faire Padzanurſery of Arts, 
] am arriv'd for fruitfull L»mbardy, 
| The pleaſant garden of great Jraty, 
And by my fathers love and leave am arn''d 
With his good will, and thy good company. 
My truſty ſervant well approv'd in all, 
| Heere let us breath, and happly inſtitute 

A courſe of Learning, andingenious ſtudics. 
Piſa renowned for grave Citizens 
Gave me my being,and my father firſt 
A Merchant of great Traihicke through the world: 
Vincentto's cone of the Bentwvelij, 
UVincenio's {onne, brought up in Flerexce, 
It ſhall become to ſer ve ail hopes conceiv'd 
Todecke his fortune with his vertuous decedes; 
And therefore Tramo, for the time I ſtudy, 
Vertue and that part of Philoſophy 
Wall Iapply,that treats of happineſle, 


| By vertue ſpecially to be atchiev'd, 


Tell me thy minde, forl have Ps/alcſt, 
And am to Padua come, ax he that leaves 
A ſhallow plaſh, to plunge himin thedeepe, 
| And with faciety ſeckes to quench his thirſt. 
Tra. Me Pardonato,gentle maiſter mine: 
I am in all affeted as your ſelfe, 
Glad that you thus continue your reſolve, 
To ſucke the ſweets of fweete Philoſophy. 
Oncly(good maiſter)while we do admire 
This vertue,and this morall diſcipline 
Let's be no Stoickes,nor no ſtockes I pray, 
Or ſo devore to Ariftorles checkes 
As Ovia;bean out-caſt quite abjur'd: | 
Balke Lodgicke with acquaintance that you have, 
And praQtite Rhetoricke in your common talke, 
Muſicke and Porcfie uſe, to quicken you, 
The mathematickes,and the Metaphyfickes 
Fall torhem as you tinde your ſtomacke ſerves you: 
No profit growes, where is nopleaſure tane: 
In briefe ſir, ſtudy what you moſt affect. 
- Le. Gramercies Traniogwycll doſt thou adyile, 
If Bizondelle thou wert come aſhore, 
We could at once pur us in readineſſe, 
And take a Lodging fit toentertaine 
Such friends(as time) in Padxa ſhall beger, 
But ſtay a while, whar company is this? 
Tra. Maiſter ſome ſhew to welcome us to Toyne- 


Enter Baptiſta with his two denghters, Katherina & Blanca, 
Gremio 4 P antalowne, Hor tenfio aShuiter to Bianca, 
Lncen. Tranio, land by. 


Bap. Gentlemen, importune me no farther, 
For how I firmly am reſoly'd you know: - 
That is, not to beſtow my yongelt daughter, 
Bcfore 1 havea husband for the elder: - 
| If either of you both love Katherine, 


"—" 
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Becauſe I know you well, and love you wel, 
Leave ſhall you have to court her at your pleaſure. 
| Gre. To cart her rather. She's t6o rough for me, 
There,there Herten/io, will you any W itc? 
Kaz. I pray you fir,is it your will 
To make a ſtale of me amongſt theſe mates? 
Hor. Mates maid, how meane you that? 
No mates for you, 
Valeſſe you were of geutler milder mould. 
Kaz. Iaith fir, you ſhall never neede to tare, 
I-wis it is not halfe way to her heart: 
But if it were, doubt not, hcr carc thavld be, 
To combe your noddle with a three-legg'd ſtoole, 
And paint your face,and ute you like a foole. 
Hor. From all ſuch divels,g00d Lord dcliver us. 
Gre. And mee to0,g00d Lord. 
Tra. Huſhr maiſter, heres ſome good paſtime roward, 
That wench is {tarke mad, or wonderfnll fro;vard- 
Lac. But in the orhers lilence do l tee, 
Maids mild: brhautour and {ooricty. 
Peace Trans. 
Tra. Well faid Mailter, mum , and gaze your f.1i. 
Kap. Gentiemen, that 1 may loone make goo, 
W hac 1 have ſaid, S5ance get you 1n, 
And !ct it not diſpleale thee good Branca, 
For I will lovertheenc're thelefle my girle. 
Kat.. A pretty peate, it is beſt put finger in the cyc, 
and ſhe knew why. 
Bia. Siſter content you, in my diſcontent, 
Sir, to your plcaſure humbly I ſubtcribe:; 
My bookesand inſtruments ſhall be my company, 
On them tolooke, and praiſe by my ſelte. 
Luc. Hearke Trav, thou maitt heare Afinerva ſpeak, 
Hor. Signior Bapti/a, will you beſo ſtrange, 
Sorry am [ that our good vill cffects 
Bianca's greete. 


— 


| be happie rivals in Biavca'slove; to labour and cffcR one 


thing ſpecially, 

Gre. What's thatI pray ? 

Hor.” Marric firto get a husband for her Siſter, 

Gre. Ahusband : adivell, 

Her. 1 fay a husband, 

| Gyre. 1 ſay,adivell : Think'it thob Hortenſio, org 
ar fatherbe veryrich, any a manisfo veric afoole to be 
inarricd to hell? | 

Hor. Tuſh Gremio: though it paſſe your patience and 
mime to endure her lewd alaztums , why man there bee 
good fellowes inthe world, 2nd a man could lighronthem, 
would take her withall faults, aud mony envagh. 

Gee, I cannot rcll;but | bad as licfe rake her dowric 
withthis ondition; To be \yhipt at the hie ciofle every 
Morning. 

Hor. Faith (as yon ſay) there's ſmall choiſe in rotten 
appics : come, ſince this bar ju law inakes us friends, it 
ſhall be ſo far forth friendly mainain'd, till by helping 
Baptiſts eldeſt daughter to a lu:sband, we ſer his youngett 
free for a husband,, and then have too't afreſh: Sweet 
btanca, happy man be his dolce : he that runnesfaſteſt 
gets the Ring : How ſay you fignior Gremso ? 

Grem, | amagreed, ani{ would ] had given him the beſt 
horſe in Padyato begin his wooving that would thraugh- 


by 


| 
| 


ly wooe her, wed her , and bcd her, and ridde the houſe 
of her. Comeon. 
E xennt ambo, /Manet Tranio and Lucentio. 
Tra. I pray hir tel me, is it poſſible 
That love ſhould of a ſoilaine rake ſuch hold. 
Znc. Oh Trane, till T found it to betruc, 
I never thought it poſſible or likely. 
But ſee, while idcly I ood looking on, 
I fouud the effeR of Love 1n idlenefle, 
And now in plainneſſedo confefie to thee 
1hatartto meas ſecret and as dcere 


Gre. \W hy will you mew hcr up 
(Signior Baptaſta)tor this fiend of hell, 
And make her beare the pennance of her rongue? 
Bap. Genticmen content ye : 1 am refoly's: 
Go in Biar ca. 
And for I know ſhe taketh moſt delight 
In Muſicke, inſtruments,and Poctry, 
Schoolemaitters wiill keepe within iy houſe, 
Fit to inſtru her youth, 1t you Horten/io, 


Or ſignior Grew? you know any tuch, 

Preferre them hithcr:zfor co cunning men, 

I will be very kinde aad liberal!, 

To mine owne children,in good bringing up, 

And fo farewell: Katherina you may itay, 

For I have more ro commune with Ee4xca. 

» Kat, Why, and Itruſt I may go too,maylI not? 

What ſhall 1 be appointed houces,as though 

(Belike)I knew not whatto take, 

And what toleave?Haz: E wit, 
Gre. You may goto the divals dam:yonr guifcs are 

ſo good heerc's none will holde you ; Their loyc is not 

ſo great Hertenſ6 , but we may blow ournails togerher, 

and faſt it fairely our Our cakes dough on both ſides. 

Farewell : yet for the love I beare” my ſweet Bianca , if 

I can by any meanes light on a fit man-totcach her thar 

wherein ſhe delights, 1 will wiſh him ro her tather. 

| Hor. So will I Signitor Gremio: but a word 1 pray: 

Though the! nature of our quarrel] yet never brook'd 

parle, know now upon aduice, ittoucheth us both : that 

we may yet againe have acccſle toour faire Miſtris, and 


| 


| 


—— et, 


So 


| AS Aznatothe Queene of Carthage was; 
| Tra:50 ( burne, 1 pine, I periſh Trwo, 


[f I atchicyvenet this young modeſt gyrlc : 
Counfaile me Tra», for 1 know thou canſt: 
Alliit me T7, tor 1 know thou wilt. 
Tra. Maſter, it js notime tochide you now, 
AﬀeQtion is no: rated from the heart : 
If love touch'd you, nonght remaines burſo, 
Redume te cApIum quam queas m1n1N0. 
Lune, Gramercies Lad : go forward, this contents, 
The reſt will comforc,for thy counſel's found . 
Tra, Maſter, you look'd {o longly on the maide 
Perhaps you mark'd not what's the pitho! all. 
Luc. Oh yes, I ſaw ſweet beaurie in her tace, 


Exit. | Snch as the aughter of Agenor had, 


Tharmadegreat /overo humble him to her hand, 
When with his knezs he kill rhe Cretan ſtrond, 
Tra. Saw you no more? Mark'd you not how her filter, 
Beganro ſcold, and raiſe up ſucha ſtorme? 
That mortall cares might hardiy endure thedin, 
Luc. Tran, I faw her corrall lips to move; 
And with her breath ſhedid perfume the ayre, 
Sacred and ſweet was all I ſaw in her- SG 
Tra. Nay,then'tistime to ſtirre him from his trance ; 
I pray awake fir : if you love theMaide; 
Bendthoughtsand wits toatchceve her. Thusſt ſtands; 
Herelder Fiter isſocurſtand ſhrew d, 
That till the father rid his hands of her, 
Maſter, your Jove muſt live a maideathome, 
Andtherefore has becloſely meu'd her up, | 
| . Becauſe | 


—————_ ———_—_—— 
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Becauſe ſhe will not be annoy'd with ſuters {: all poo elſe, your maifter Lacentio:” : BIG 13S 
Zuc. Ah Tame, what a cruell Fathers he; | #c. Traniv let's yo; 7 Hetib et 
But art thou not advis'd,he tooke ſome care ,  ' | One thing morexeſtsthat thy ſelfe execute, '"v 
Together cunning Schoolemaſters to inſtrut here To make one *mong theſe wooers : if thou aske me why, 
Tra. I marry am I ſir, and now 'tis plotted: X Sujhceth my reaſonsare both good and waighty. 
Loc. 1 have it Tra». | Exenna "1. The Preſenters above ſpeaker. | 
Tre. Maiſtcr,for my hand, | 1: CMHan, My Lord younod, you donotminde the 
Both our inventions mect and jumpe in one-- play. | 
Lac, Tellme thine firſt. | Beg. Yes by Saint Anne do I, a goud matter ſurely: 
Tra. You will be ſchoole-maiſter, oe Comes there any more of it? 3s 
And undertake the teaching of the maid; Lad. My Lord, 'tis but begun. | 
That's your device. Beg. 'T1sa very excellent peece of worke, Madam 


Loc. Itis:May it be done? | Lady: would twere done. T hey fit and marke. 
Tra, Not poſſible ; tor who ſhall beare your part, 


And be in Padua heerc Uincentio's fonuc, Enter Petruchio,and his man Grumo. 
Keepe houſe,and ply his booke, welcome his friends, Pet, Verona, for a while I take my leave, 
Viſit his Countrimen, and banquet them? To ſee my friends in Padwa;but of all 
Ewc.Baita,content thee: for I have it full. My beſt beloued and approved fricnd 
We hayenot yet bin ſeene in any houſe, Hortenfio:& I trow this is his houſe! 
Nor can we be diltinguiſh'd by our faces, Heere ſirra Grumio, knocke I ſay. 
For man or maiſter:then ir followes thus; Gru, Knocke fir?whom ſhould 1 knocke ? Is there any 
Thou ſhalt be maiſter, Tran in my ſted: man ha's rebus'd your worſhip? 
Keepe houſe, and port,and ſervants, as 1 ſhould, Pet. Villaine1 ſay, knocke me heere ſoundly. 
I will ſome other be,fome Florentine, Orx. Knocke you heere fir? Why fir, what am I fir, 
Some 2 5apolitan,or mcaner man of Piſa. that I ſhould knocke you heere ſir? 
| Tis hatch'd,and ſhall be ſo:Tranio at once Pet. Villaine I ſay, knocke meat this gate, 
Vncale thee:take my Coulord hat and cloake, And rap me well,or lle knocke your knaves pate. 
| When Biondells comes, he waites on thee, Grn, My Maiſter is growne quarrelſome: 
But I will charme him firſt to keepe his tongue: I ſhonld knocke you firſt, 
| T78. $0 had you necde: And then I know after who comes by the worlt. 
| In breefe Sir,fith it your pleaſure is, | Pet, Will it not be? 
| And I amtycd to be obedient, Faith firrah, and you'l not knocke,lle ring it, 


. For ſo your father charg'd meat our parting: He tric how you can S#/,Faand ſing it, 
' Be ſerviceable to my ſonne(quoth he) He rings him by the eaves, 


» as. a0 Soo nuts A att even md”. 47 : 
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; Akhough I thinke 'twas in another ſence, Gra. Helpe miſtris belpe,my mailter is mad, 
' ] an content to be Lacemis, Fet. Now knocke when I bid you:ſirrah villaine. 


| Becauſe ſo well I love Lucentio. Enter Hortenſio. 


. Tus Tranio be ſo, becauſe Lycentis loves, | Her. How now,what's the matter?My olde friend 
 Andlet me be a ſlave;ratchicye that maide. Grumio, and my good friend Petruchio ? How do you all 
W hoſe ſodaine ſight hath thral'd my wounded eye. at Yerona? 


: . Pet. Signior Hortenfio,come you to part the fray? Con- 
Enter Biondello, tatts le core bene trovatto, may I (ay, 
0 


Hor. Alla neſtra caſa ben venuto multo honorato fienier mio 
Heere comes the rogue. :Sirra,where have you bin? Petrnchio, 


Bion, Where have | beene?Nay how now, where are Riſe Gramoriſc, we will compound this quarrell, 
| | you?Maiſter,ha's my fellow Treno ſtolne your cloathes, Grzu, Nay 'tis no matter fir, what he leges in Latine, 
| or you [tolne his,or both? Pray what's the newes? | If this be not a lawfull cauſe for me to leave his ſervice, 
Lze. Sirracome hither, 'tis notimeto jeſt, looke you fir : He bid me knocke him, & rap him ſound- 
| And therefore frame your manners to the time. ly fir. Well, wasit fit for aſervant touſc his maiſter ſo, | 
Your fellow Trexio hcere to faye my life, . being perhaps(for ought ſce ) two and thirty ,a peepe 
Puts my apparreil, and my count'nance on, out > Whom would ro God I had well knocktat firſt, 
And I for my eſcape have pur on his: then had not Grams come by the worſt, 
Far in aquarrcell ſince I camea ſhore, Pet. A ſencelefle villaine:good Hortenſoo, 
I kild a man,and feare Iwas delcricd: F bad the raſcail knocke upon yeur gate , | 
| ce you on him, Icharge you, as becomes: . And conld not get him for my heart to do it, : 
While | make way from hence to lave my life: Gr#, Knockeatthe gate? O heavens;ſpake you not 
| You vnderſtand me? theſe words plaine? Sirra, Knocke me heere;zrappe me 
' Boon, | ſir, nerea whit. | heere : knockeme well , and knocke meſoandly? And | 
| - Exe. And nota jot of Tranio in your mouth, come you now with knocking ar the gare? - - / 
' | Tramo1s chang'dinto Lacentio. Pet. Sirra be gone,or talke not I-adyiſe you. 
| .* Biow, The better for him, would I wereſo too.  _ Her, Petruchio paticace, I am Gramie'4pledge: 
 Tr4.So could I'faith boy , to have the next wiſh af- | Why this a heavy chancetwixt him and you, 
| fer, that Lucentioindeede had Baprifia yongeſt dangh- | Your ancient truſty pleaſant ſervant Grams: 
Fer. But firra, not for my ſake, but your maiſters, I ad. | And tell me now({iveet friend) what happy gale 
viſe you uſc your manners diſcrectly inall kind of com- | Blowes youto Padue heere,from old Yerona? 
panies z When I am alone , why then Iam Trenje;but in | Per.Such windas ſcatters yongmen throughthe world, 
| 0 


| 


—— IECSY 
— 
— 


dla 


ife;, 


- 
; 
A -—_ 


Wy 


—_— 


"I 


et... A. 


Signior Hi 


ce 


FY 


| _—_ | 
Toſecke their fortunes farther than art home, - 


W here {mall experiencegrowes but ina few. 
thus it ſands with me; 
eAviome my father is deceaſt, - | + © 
AndI havethruſt my felfe into this maze, 
Happily to wive arj eyas beſt I may: 
Crownesin my purſe T have,and goods at home, 
And {&'um'come abroad to ice the world, 

Her; Perrachio, ſhall I then come roundly tothee; © 
And wiſh thee to aſhrew'd il-favonur'd wife? * - 


| Thou'dſt thanke mebut alittle for my counſel]; 


And yet le promiſe thee ſhe ſhall berich, 
And very rich:but th'art tes much my friend, +: 

And Ile not wiſh thee to her. 'F:.0 

Per. Signior Herte»fio, 'twixt ſuch friends as wee, -- 

Few words ſuihice:and therefore,it thou know * * 
One rich'enough tobe Perrachss's wife: oy 
(As wealth is burthen of my wooing dance) 
Be (he as foule as was Florentine Love, 

As old as Stbeft; and as curſt and ſhrow'd 
As Secrates Zantippe,or a worle; 
She moves me not,or not removes atleaſt: - 
Afﬀtc&ions edge in time, Were ſhe as rough 
As are the ſwelling eAdriaricke fcas- 

F come to wive it wealtihly in Fadaa: 

If wealthily, then happily in Padss, ' ' 

Gru. Nay Jooke you fir, hee tels you Aatly. what his 
minde is ; why-give him Gold enough, and marrie him 
to a Puppet or an Aglet babie, or an old trot with nere'a 
tooth in her head, though ſhe have' as many difeaſes/as 
two and fifty horſes, Why nothing comes amiſſc, {0 ino- 
ny comes withall, "7 SEP 

Hey. Petrwehis, ſince we are ſtept thus farre in, 

I will continne that I broach'd in jeſt, 

I can Petrwobio helpe thee to a wife 
With wealth enongh, and yong and beautious, 

Brought up as beſt becomes a Gentlewoman, 

Her onely fault,and that is fault enough, 

Ts, that ſhe 1s jntollerable curſt, + 
And ſhrew'd,and froward,1o beyond all micaſure, 

That were my itate farre worler then itis, 

I would not wed her for a mine of Gold. 

Pet, Hertenfio peace:thon knowlt not golds effect, 
Tell me her fathers name, and 'ris enough: 

Forl wilt boord her, though ſhe chide as loud 

As thunder,when the clouds in Autumne cracke. . 
Hor. Her father is Baptiſta Minola, 

An affable and courteons Gentleman, 

Her name is Katherine CMHmnols, 

Renown'din Padua for her ſcoldingtongue. . 

Per. 1 know her father,though I know not hcr, 

And he knew my deceafed father well: 

I will nor fleepe Hortenfio til 1 ec her, - 

And therefore let me be thus bold with you, - 

To give you over at this firſt encounter; 

Vnlefſc you will accompany me thither. - - 
|. Grm,1 pray you Sir let: him go while the humor laſts, 
A- my word,and ſhe knew him as wel as I do,ſhe would 
tkinke ſcblding would do little good upon him.  Shee 
may perhaps call him balfe a ſcoreKnaves, or ſo; Why 
that's nothing; and he begin once, heel raile in his rop 
trickes. 1letcll you what fir , and ſhe ſand him but ali- 


with it , that ſhee ſhall have no more eyes ro ſee withall 
then a Car : you know him not fir. 


Hor. Tacry Petruchio, 1 mult go withthee,' 


— 


| 


tle, he wilthrow a figure in her face,and fo disfigure hir | 
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-| And let me have them very wel perfum'd, 
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For in {+ wp keepe my treaſure is: 

He haththe Jewell ot my life in hold, 

His yongeſt daughter, beautiful] Fiaxcs, 

And her with-holds hee from me. Other more 
SuterSto her,and rivals in my Love: 

Suppoſing it a thing impoſſible, ' 
For thoſe defects I have before rchearſt, ; 


I hat ever Katberina will be woo'd: | ] 
{ 


» _ . _ 
— R— — 
=_ a 


Therefore this order hath Baprifa tane; 
That none ſhal have acgeſſe vnto Bianca, 
Till Xatherixe the Curſt, have got a husband. & 
Gro, Kathrwinethe cuſt, c by 
A title fora maide, of all titles the worſt. 
Hor. Now ſhall my friend Petruchio do me grace, 
And offer me di{guis'd in ſober robes, 
Toold Bapriſta as a !choole-maiſter 
Well ſecne in Mulicke,to inſtru Biorcs, 
That ſo I may by this deviceat leaſt 
Have lcaveand leiſure to make loye to her, 
And vntuſpeRted court her by her ſelfe. 


Enter Gremio and Lutentio di{yuiſed. 

Grs. Heere's no knavery.Sec, tobeguile the oldefolkes 
how. the young folkes ſay theirs head together. Mai- 
ter, maiſter,looke abont you : Who goes there? ha, 

Hos, Peace Grumio, it is the rivall of my Love. 
Petruchio ſtand by a whilt. 

Grs. A proper ſtripling,and an amourous. 
. Gre, Q very well, { have perus'd the note. 
Hearke you fir, Ile haye them very fairely bound, 
All bookes of Love, ſce that at any hand, 
And noy Br reade no other LeAnres to her: 
You underſtand me. Over and beſide 
S1ignior Bapriff as liberality | ; 
Ile mend iv with a Largeſle. Take yotir paper r00, 


For ſhe is ſweeter then perfume it ſelfe 
To whom they go to: what will you readeto her? 
£wc.W hat ere I reade to her, Ie pleade for you, 
As for my patron, ſtand you ſo aſſur'd; 
As firmely as your ſelfe were ſtill in place, 
Yea and perhaps with more ſucceſſetull words 
Then yon;vnlcfle you were a ſcholler fir. 
Gre, Ohthis learning,whara thing it is. 
Gr#. Ohtbis Woodcocke,what an Afic it 15. 
Pet. Peace ſirra. 
Her. Grn. mum:God fave you fignior Gremio, 
Gre. And you are well met,Signior Hortenſie. 
Trow you whither Iam going?To BptiſlaHinela, 
I promiſt roenquire carctully | 
About a ſchoolemaſter for the faire Branca, 
And by good fortune I have lighted wel 
On this yorig manzFor learning and behauiour . 
Fit for her turne, well read in Poctric . 
Andother boookes, good ones, I warrant ye- 
Hey. 'Tis well:and 1 have met a Gentleman | 
Hath'promiſt me to helpe one to anorher, 
A fine Muſitianto inſtruct our Miſtris, 
So ſhal I no whitbe behinde in duty 
To faire Biavcs, ſo beloved of me. 
Gre, Beloved of mezand that my,deeds ſhal p:ove. 
Gro, Andthar his bags ſhal prove. ES 
Her, Gremio, tis now no tiwe to vent our love, 
Liſten to me, and if you ſpeake mefaire, 
He tell you newes indifferent good for cither. 
Heere isa Gentle nan whom by chance I met 


SER / 1 


W—_— - 


| | | Andbearc his charge of wooing wharſoere; «,,, - ES f DP | 


\ agreement from us to his liking, 
| Yull undertake to woo Katherine, 
eazand to marry her, if her dowric pleaſe, ; 


þ Gre. So ſaid, ſo danegts well: | dl dds 
| 


Hortenfo, have youtold bim all her faults? | 
| Pet, I kttow ſhe is an irkeſome brawling (coldz- 
- this bo all Maiſters,! heare no harme. "a 

res 
| Pet. Borne in Yerona,old Buronierſonnc: eat L 
(My father dead,my fortune lives for mc, 3 740d 6 
And Ido hope, good dayes and long, to free... aw 
f Gre. Oh ar,ſucha life with ſuch,a wife, were ſcange: 
FO why ou have a ſtomacke, too'ta Gods Nay - ; 2; 
| haue me aſſiſting you in all. 
[Bar will you woo this Wilde-cat? | 

Pe, Will Tlive? 

Gr#. Will he woo her?I:or Ile hang her, 
| | _ Pet. Why came L hither, but tothar intent? 

{4 Thinke you, zlittle dinne can daunt mine cares? 
| Have I not in my time heard Lions rorc? 

Have I not hee the ſea, puft up with windes, 
Ragelike an angry Boare, chafed with (wear? 

{ | HayeI not heard great Ordnance in the field? 

| And beayens Artilleric thunder inthe skies? 
$ oy ina pitched battell heard 

lacyms,ncighing ſeeds, &trumpers Jangeg.. 

" And do » you tell me of a womans tongue? +f jk. 
That gives not halfe ſo great a blow ro hearez. 4. 
As wills Cheſle-nyt in a Farmers fire, bis 
Tuſh,t ly" with bugs. 

Gre. For he wy ay none. 

Gre. Hortenſo hcarke; + 
This Gentleman is happily arriv'd, hrs [ns $163 1 
| My minde preſumes for his owne g &+\c, 
Hor. Lpromilt we would be ne pogl,wnhgo has 


1 5 a 
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: q Gre: And ſo we wi that he win hers;!1 
by Gre: I would I were as ſure of a good di 


Enter Trans brave, and Biandetls..' 
Tre.GentlcmenGod fave You. fi may be bold, 
Tell me I beſeech you, which is the readieſt way ., 
To the houſe of Signior Baptiſta Minela? 
Bie. He that ha's the two faire daughters:iſt he you 
meame? ,. 
Tra. Even he Biondello. 
Gre, Hearke you fir, vou mcane not her AA 
Tra. Perhaps him and her fir, whathave you to.do? 
Pets Not her that chiges fir, atany band I prays -;.. 
Tra, love nochiders fir: Biondefo ct's aways. 
'Lne;Well begun. Travio, (1 11 
| Her.Sir,a wordere y: 
 Arcyona jutor.to! 
Tre. And if I be fir, isjt any offenc 


'Tra. Why ſix, I enot the ſtreet Ag free 
For me;as for a : 
. Gree. But foi is not ie. 
| * Thr, For what reatbn. Tbefeech you. 

Oo: Fornthie reaſon if you kno, | 
| That ſhe's the choiſe Joye ye of Signior Gran, | on 
' Her. That ſhe's the choſ en of "ones Horteafee, : 

Tra Softly my Maiſters;If you Gentlemen.) 

Do methis right; heare me with Hnlncnyy) 
| Ts isanoble Gentleman, 


Af. | \: 4 


; $2 827] 4 


' | Andſoſheſhall, 
No, ſayſt me fo, friend? What ES P 


Ta, © NE | 
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And ſince you do 


z , 
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TM talke of, yeaor no? "7 
-Grez No:if withourmore words you willgeryou| 2] 


were his da 


ow ma phony 2+. VER 
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Then well one mare: nay 


ſhe 1s, 
we for once + + 
athouſond woocrs, 
Ire Ziavea bavc;' 


? + 7 
| Though Pars cat powers alone. 
gre W hat, this Gentleman will out-talke ys all. 
#. Sir give hins head, I know hee”) provea Iade. 
Per. Hortenſin,to what end are all p 2p words. 
Hor: Sir, let me be {0 bold as roaske you, ; 


| Toviem Father js nopall uokow 
106 ow my: if " Ne, '' 
ci 2H therlerom 


Did you yet everſee Zaptiftas daughter? 


Tre. No fit, but bee 1 Jother he hath two: 
The one,as famous for a ſcoldingtopgue, 
| As is.the other, fer:beauteous modeſtic.. | | 
| Pet, Sir, ſit, the firlt's for:me,let her go wy 
| Gre, Yea, leave that labour to great Hercwler, 
| And [ctit be mort then sH/ojdertwelyes + 
Pet. Sir underſtand you this of me{inſooth) 
The yongeſt daughter whom you hearken for, 
| Her father keepes from all aceeſſe of ſutors, 
' And will not promiſe her roany man, 
Vntill the clder ſiſter firſt be wed». ); 


The yonger then is free,and not before. 


Tra, 1t it be ſo fir,that you are the, man 

Muſt ſtced asall, and me ——a_. the reſt: 

And if you brrake the:ce,and do this ſecke, - 
Atchieve rhe E\{ct the y nageieee, "EP 
For our acceſſe, whoſe hap Galtbe. to haye her, 
Will nor ſograczlele be,to be ingrate, : : 

. HorcSix youſay well, and well, you do Conceive, 
rofelle to bea ſutorg /; {i - + 
'You muſt as we d6; gratifie this frees hinge 
To whom we all reſt getectally beholdings --:- ++ , 

Tra- Sir, I ſhall nothe Dacke,in figne wherof; 
Pleaſe uy we inay-contrive thisafternoone, ' 
_ raſfg.comeſeero cur Millreiſe health, 

adverfaries do in law;-! | 
nerds mightily, bur cate and drinke: as friends 


Hor.,The motion's good indeed, andbeirt ſo, 

tas 3's ſhall be your Ben venuro, Exennt. 
Emer Katherins aud Bianca. 

Bia, Good filter wrong me not,nor wrong your (clfe, 
To make abondmaide and aflave of me, 
That I difdaine: but for theſe other goods, 
Vnbinde my hands, Ile pull them of my ſelte, 
Yea all my raiment,to my:petticoate, 
Or what yow will conunand me, will I do, 


| So wellI know my. dutie to my elders. 


Kate,” Of all thy futers heere 1 charge thee tell | 
Whom thou loy'ſt beſt : ſee thou difſemble nor« 
Bianca. Bi me liſter, of all the mea __ 7y 
I never yet beheld that ſpeciall face, 
Which I could fancie, more then any other.» -:: 
7Kere« Minion thonlyeſt , 1s't not. H Tu 
:' Bien, If | Bp him ſiſter, heere I {wearer 
for you my ſclfe, bur you Dall have hiaw 
, -. ate: Oh then belike you fancie niches more,” :- 
"You will haye Gremie to konpe paulFags i 
| Biax, Ts it for him you do envie me (07: 
Nay then you jeſt, ond now I weltperceivo': 
You have but jeſted with meallthis white; >; 
I prethee ſiſter Kate untie nip repeD 
Ka. If that be. jeſt; then all the reſt was ſo.Strikee be. 


"2 


Gru, Bun. Oh exce ellent motion:fellowes let's be gon. | 


| 


| 


| 


' 
| 
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Emer Baptiſta. fs 
Bap.' Why how now Dame, whence growes this in- 
mas png 
Bianca ide, gyrle ſhe weepes : 
Go ply thy Needle, meddle not with her. 
For ſhame theu Hilding of adivelliſh ſpirit, 
Why doſt thou wrong her, that did ne're wrong thee? 
When did ſhe crofſe thee witha bitter word? 
Kat. Her ſilence flouts-me, and lle be reueng'd, 
Flies aſter Bianca 
Bap, What inmy ſight? Bimcagetthee in, Exit, 
Kat. What will younor ſuffer me: Nay now I {ce 
She is your treaſure, ſhe muſt have a husband, 
I muſt dance bare-foot on her wedding day, 
And for your love to her, leade Apes in hell. 
Tatke nottome,1 will goefit and weepe, 
T1ll 1 can finde occaſion of revenge- 
Bp. Was never Gentleman thus greev'd as I? 
But who comes here. 


Emer Gremio, Lucentio,in the habit of 4 muane man, 
Petruchio with Traxio, with bu 
bearing 4 Lute and 'Bookss. 


Gre. Good morrow neighbour Baptiſt «. 
Pap, Good morrow neighbour Gremis: God ſave you 
Gentlemen. ' 
Pet. Andyou fir ; pray have you not adaughter, 
cal'd X aterina, faire and vertaous ? 
Bp. 1 have a daughter fir, cad Xaterine, 
Gre. You arctooblaut, gotolt orderly. 
Pte, You wrong me fignior Gremis, give me leave, 
Iam a gentleman of Veroxs fir, 
That bearing of her beauty, and her wir, 
Her affabiliry and baſhfull medeſtic : 
Her,wondrous qualities, and milde behaviour, 
Am bold to ſheiw my ſelfe a forward gueſt 
Within your houſe, to make mine eyethe witneſle 
Of that report, which 1 ſo oft have heard, 
Aud for an entrance to my entertainement, 
I dopreſent you witha man of mine 
Cunning in Muſicke,and the Mathematickes, 
To inſtruc her fully in thofe ſciences, 
Whereof I know ſhe is not ignorant; 
Accept of him, orelſe you do me wrong, 
His name is Licto, borne in Meaning. 
Bap. Y'are welcome fir, and he for your good ſake. 
Bur for my daughter Katerine, this I know, 
She isnort for your turne, the more my greefe, 
Pet. I fee you donot mieanetopart with her. 
Or elſe you like not of my company. 
Zap. Niſtake me not, I ſpeake but what I finde, 
W hence are you fir ? What may Icall your name. 
Pit, Petruchio is my name, Amonio s{onne, 
A man wcli knownethroughout all Italy. 
| Bap., 1 know him well tyouare welcome for his ſake. 
Gre. Saving your tale Petynchio, I pray let usthat arc 


pray petitioners ſpeake t00? Bacrare, youare mervay- 

ous forward: k nn, bd + : 

; Pet, Oh, Pardon me fignior Gremss, Twould faine bee 
OINg- "Tg COS. 4s 


Gre. Idoubtitnotfir. Butyou willeurſe - 
Your wooingneighbours : this isa guife'*. 
Very grateful, ] am fore of it, to expreſle --* 
The like kindneſſe my ſelfe, that have beene 
More kindely beboldingeo you thenanyz* - :. - 


| Freely give unto this yong Scholler, that hath 


Beene long ſtudying at Rhemmes, as cunnin 
In Greeke, Lating, and other es 1 
As the other in Maſicke and Mathematickes : 
His name is Cambs : pray accept his leruice. 
Bap. Athouſfandthankes ſignior Gremvo: 
Welcome good Cambio. But gentle ifr, 
Me thinkes you walke like a ſtranger, 
_ I beſo bot 
ra. Pardon me fir, the boldneſſe is mine owne,' 
Thar being a firanger inthis Cintye here, 
Do makethy ſelfe a ſuitor ro your daughter, 
Vnto Biaxca, faire and vertucus : 
Nor is your firme reſolve unknowne to me, 
Inthepreferment of the cldeſt ſiſter. 
This liberty.js all that 1 requeſt, 
That upon knowledge of ny parentage, 
I may have welcome *mongftthe relt that woo, 
And free acceſſe and tauour as the reſt. 
And toward the cducation of your daughters , 
I heere beſtow aſimple inſtrument, 
And this ſmall packer of Grecke and Latine bookes, 
If you accept them, thentheir worth is great : 
Bap. Lucentiois your name, of whence I pray; 
Tra. Of Piſa ir, ſonne to Vinſencio. 
Zap. A mightic man of P5/aby reporr, 
I know him well ; youare very welcomefir : 
Take you the Lute, and you the fet of bookes, 
You ſhall go ſee yoar Pupils preſently. 
Holla, within. 
Emer 4 Servant, 
Sirrah, leadetheſe Gentlemen 
Tomy twodaughters, and then tell them both 
Theſe are their Tutors, bid them ufe them well, 
We will go walke a little in the Orchard, 
Andthento dinner : you arc paſſing welcome, 
And {o I pray youallto thinke yoar ſelves, 
Per. Signior Baptiſta, my bulincſſeasketh haſte, 
And everie day 1 cannot come to wooe, 
You know my father yell, and in him me, - 
Left ſolic heirero al his Lands and goods, 
WhichT have bettered rather then decreaſt, 
Then tell me, if I get your daughters love, 
What dowrie ſhall I have with her to wife. 
Bap. After my death, the one halfe of my Lands, 


-And in poſſeſsion twentie thouſand Crownes. 


Fer, And forthat dowrie, Ile aſſure her of 
Her widdow-hood, be it that ſhe ſurvive me 
In all my Lands and Leaſes whoſocyer, 
Let ſpecialties be therefore drawne betuveene us, 
That covenapts may be kept on either hand. 

Bap. T,whentheſpeciall thing is well obtain'd, 
Thar is her love ; forthatisallinall. 

Pet, Why that isnothing ; for I tell you father, 
I am as peremptorie as ſhe proud minded : 
And where two raging fires meere together, 
They do conſume thething that feedes their furie. 
Though little fire growesgreat with little winde, 
Yet extreame guſts will blow out fireand all: 
So1toher, and ſo ſhe yeelds tome, 
For Iam and woo notlike a babe, 

Bep, Well maiſtrhou woo, and happy 
But be thou arm'd for ſomeunhappie words. 


 Pex., I tothe proofe,as Mountaines are for windes, 


| That ſhake not,thougb1hey blow perpetually. 


Enter Hortevfio yrith his head broke, 
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Bup. How now my. friend, why doſt thou looke fo pale? 
Her, For feare I promiſe you,it Tlooke pale: | 1 + 
Bap. What, will my daughter prove agood Muſitian? 
Hor. I thinke ſhe'l ſooner prove a {ouldier, [2 
Iron may hold with her, but never Lutes- $4) 
"- W by then thou can{t not break her to the Lure? 

Hor. Why no, for ſhe hath broke the Lute to-met -- 
I did but tell her ſhe miſtooke her frets, | 
And bow'd her hand to teach her fingering,” | 
When(witha moſt impatient divelliſh ſpirit): .: 
Frets call you theſe?(quoth (he) Ile fume with them: 
And with that word ſhe [troke me onthe head, 
And through the inſtrument my pate made way, 
And there I ſtood amazed for a while, | 
As on a Pillorie, looking through the Lute, 
W hile ſhe did call me Raſcall,Fidler, 
And twangling Iacke , with twenty ſuch vildetearmes, 
As had the ſtudicd to miſuſe me ſo, 
Pet. Now by the world,it 15a luſty Wench 
I love hertcn times more then cre Idid, 
Oh how I long to have ſome chat with her. 

Ba. Wel go with me, and be not ſo diſcomfited. 
Procced in prattiſe with ny yonger daughter, 
She's apt to learne,and thanketall for good turnes?..... / 
Signior Perruchso; will you go with us, ITS E 
{ Or ſhall I ſend my daughter Kateto you; 

--., Exit. Man Petruchis, 

Fer. 1 pray youdo. I will attcnd her heere. 
And woo her with ſome fpirit when ſhe comes. 
Say that ſhe raile, why then Ile tcll her plaine, 
She ſings as Cweetly as a Nightinghale: = 
Say that ſhe frowne, Ile ſay ſhe lookes as cleere ./ 
As morning Roſes newly waſht with dew: 
Say ſhe be mute,and will not ſpeakea word,.' ---« ,\, 1} 
Then Yo commune dd ox C753 Myxi al 
An eyrecreth piercing eloquencez :': {+ 1+ / 
If ſhe do bid me packe;Ile give her thankes;;, | | - / 
As though ſhe. bid me. ſtay by bera werke:.- 
If ſhe deny to wed, Ile crave the $05 arg Ban eto hes 
When I ſha!l aske the banes;and an; Gat Sie Te _ 


But heere ſhe comes,and now Petruchio ſpeake-. %”,. Þ Rat be 
$2 ger \ | Pat: Now by 


Emer Katerins, 


{ Good morrow Kare,for thats your name Thearts .. 


| hearing: Fs 
| They call me Katerine,that dotaike of me; - :;- LE, 
Per. Youlyc infaith, for. you are call'd plaine' Kate, - 


WAP "1 


And bony K«re,and ſometimes Katothe curſts'' 1 11 


But Kate,the 
Kare of Kate 
For daintics are 


Prey PE UE, aft 
u,wy ſuper-dainty Kare, -11. f 
all Xares, and entre Ka | 
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| - Pet. Why what's a moua 

Ka, A joyn'dftoole. © 

Pet. Thou haſthitie:come fit on me. 1 1 | 
. Kat. Aſesare madletobeare, and ſoare you." 
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Kat. Wdllhave on hens bur eR ador | | 
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| Butflowin 
/ >] Butthob with mildnefſe entertainſt thy 
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| Pet. Women are made to beare, and ſo areyou. 
© Rav. No luch Iade fir as you, it me yourneane. 
* Pur. Alas good Xate,I will not burthen thee, © *' 
For knowing thee to be but yong and light. 
Kt. To light for ſuch a {waineasyouto catch, 
And yet as heavy as my waight ſhould bc, 
* Per. Should be,ſhou!d:buzzc. 
Kat. Welltane, and like a buzzard. =, 
Fer,Oh low-wing'd Turtlc,thal a buzzard rake thee? 
Kai, tis 4 Turtle, as he takes a buzard. 
. Pet. Come , come you W aſpe, y'faith you arc roo 

angrys. * *4 4 
K-8.1F I be waſpiſh,beſt beware my Ring. 

Pet, My remedy is then to plucke it out. 

Kat. 1, if the foole could finde it where it lies. 

Pet. Who knowes not where a Waſpe dues weare 
his ſting?In his taile. 

Kat. In his tongue? 

per. Whoſetongue. 

Kat. YoursAf you talke oftales,and ſo fareyycll. 

Per. What with my tongue in your taile. 

Nay, come againe,good Kate , ] am a Gentleman, | 
Kar. That Ile tric. | Joe ftrikes bims | 
Pet. 1 (weare Ile cuffe you, if you ſtrike againe. 

Kat. So may you looſe your armes, - 
If you ftrike me, youare no Gentleman, 
And if no Gentleman, why then no armes. 
- Pet, AHerald Kate? Oh put me in thy bookes. 
Kat, What is your Creſt, a Coxcombe? 
Pet. A combleſſe Cocke, ſo Kate will be my Hen. 
Kat. No Cocke of mine, youcrow too likea craven 
Pe}.: Nay come Ke; come z you mult not looke ſo 


nm 


—_ - 


my faſhion whey) ſeaCrab.”., 
ere's no crab, and therefore logke not 


J97-* : 
. Kat.Itis 


oth 4, 4 Per. Then ſhew it me» 


” Kat;Had laglaſſe, I would. 
+ Pe LY Baton meanemy face. , 
> Rat* Wellaym'd of ſuch ayong one. 


J, 


S$, George Iam too yorg for you. 
"Kats Yet you are wither'd. Charts 
Per. Tis with cares. 
KarcI care not. | 
Pet, Na ears you Kwe, Inſooth you ſcape not ſo, 
e you if I tatrie, T.ctmego. - 


Ft, No, nota whit, I finde you palling gentle; 


- 


"Twas told, weyou were rough,and coy,and ſullen, 


And now I hnde report a very liar, . 
For thouart pleaſant, gameſoine, palling courteous, 
peach, yet ſweetas ſpring-rime flowers. | 
not frowne, thou canſt not lookea ſcance, : 
thelipzasangry wenches will, 
thou pleaſure to be crofſe intalke;; 7.4.) 1}... 
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And then let Kate be chaſte, and Dias ſportfull, - -- | 
Kate, Where $&you ſtudy allthis goodly ſpeech ? 
Pet. It is extewpers; from my aother wit, - - -» \ 

K a. A witty mother, witlefſe clfe her ſonne,”-: 

. Pere; Ann I hor wile 2.1 POCSTESENA $Rg 
, Kat», Yes, keepe you warme. - wk 
Per. Marry fo 1 meane fweer Katherine in thy bed: 

Andtherefore ſerring all this char afide , 

Thus inplaine eermes : your father bath conſented 

That you ſhall be wy wife ; few dowry greed on, 

And will you,nill you, 1 will m#ry you. 

Now Kate, I ama husband for your turne, 

For by this light, whereby 1 ſee thy beanty, 


Thy beauty that doth make me like thee well, 


.Thoa muſt dc married to no man but me;- 


Enter Baptiſ)a, Gremio, Trayne. 


For I am he am borne totame you Kare, 
And bring you froma wild Kat to a Kate 

Conformable as other houſhold Kates; 

Hecte comes your father, neycr make demiall, » - 

I mult, and will have Katherine tomy wife. (daughter ? 
Bap. Now Signior Petrachio, bow - 7790 you with my 
Per. How but well fir 2 how but well? 

It were impoſſible I ſhould ſpeed amiſſe. © (dumps ? 
Bp. W hy how now hacker Katherine, in your 
Ka;, Call you me daughter ? now I promiſe you 

You have ſhewd atender fatherly regard, 

To with me wed to one halfe Lunaticke,' 

A mad-cap ruihan, and a ſwearing lacke, . 

That thinkes with oarhes to face the matter out. 

Petr. Father, *cis thus, your ſclfeand all the world - 
That talk'd'of her, have ralk'd athiſſe of her : | 
IF the be curlt, it is for pollicy,, .- 

For ſhi*s nor Froward, but modeſt as the Dove, 

Shce is not hot, but remperate as the morne , 

For patience ſhe will proye a ſecond Griſt, 

And Roman Lecrece for her chaſtity z 

And toconclude, we have greed ſo welltogether, 

That upou onday is the wedding day. 

K at. tle fee thee hang'd on ſonday firſt, 

Gre. Harke Petrachio, ſhc {ayes ſhe'il ſee thee hang'd 

Tra. 1s this your ſpcedinginay then godnightour part, 

Per, Be paticnt gentlemen, I chooſe her tor my fſeife, 
If ſhe and I be pleay'd, what's thar to you ? 

*Tis bargaitd twixt-us twaine being alone, 

Thar ſhe (ha!l ſtill be curſt in company. 

1 tell you'tis incredivle tobeleceve 

How much ſhe loyes me 3 _ohthe kindeſt Kare, 

Shce hung about my necke, and kille on kiſſe 

Shce vi'ufo faſt, proteſting oath on oath, 

That in 2 twinke ſhe wop me to her love, 

Oh you are novices, tisaworld to ſce 

How tame when men and; womenare alone, 

A meacocke wretch can makerhe carfteſt ſhrew 2 + 

Give mc: thy hand Kate, I willunto Fenice 

To buy apparcll *gainſt the weddingdays |. 

Provid: the fealt father, and bid the g 

I will be fare my Katherine ſhall be 


HIS, 
#3." 


Bap, 1 know not what roſay, but giveme your hands, 


God fend you joy, Petruchio, 'tisa matcha.®: - - <1. 
Gre. Tra. Amen ſay we, we will be witneſſes? © --/ | 
Pet. Father, and wife, and gfatlemen adien,' +: + - 

I will ro Venice, ſonday comes apace, bo. 

We will have rings, and things, and fine array, 


| 


(rſt, 


we will be married a {onda;' 
4570 Exit Petruchio, and Katherint, 
Gre, Was ever match clapt up ſo ſodaincly ? 

Zap. Faith Gentlemen now I play a merchauits part, 
And venture madly on a deſperate Mart. 

Tra. Twas a commodity lay fretting by you, 

' Twill briag you gaine, or pcriſhon the {c as. 
Bap. The gaine I ſecke, isquict methe match, 
Gre. No doubt but he hach got a quiet catch: 

Bur now 'Zaptifts, to your yonger daughter, 

Now is the day we long have looked for, 

I am your ncighbour, and was ſuter firſt. 

Tra, Andlam onethat love Branca mcre 
Then words can witnefle, or your thoughtscan gueſſe, 

Gre. Yongling, thou c2nit not love fodcare as | 

Tra, Gray-breard thy love doth treeze, 

Gre. But thine doth try, 

Skipper ſtand backe, 'tis age that nouriſheth, 

Tra. But youth in Ladicsc; es that floriſherh. 

Bap. Content you gentlemen, | will compound this 
'Tis deeds muſt winthe prize, and he of both ({trife, 
That canaffure my daughter greateſt dower, 

Shall haye Rjancas love. 

Say fignior Greys, what can you aſſure hey ? 

Gre. Firſt, as youknow, my houſe within the City 

Is richly furniſhed with plate and gold, 
Baſonsand ewersto lave her dainty hands : 
My hangings all of 15754 tapeſtry :: 

In Iuory cofers I have ſtuft my crownes ; 

In Cyprescheſts my.arrascounterpoints, 

Coltly apparch, tems, and Canopics, 

Fine Linben, Turky cuſhions boſt with pearle, 

Vallens of Venice gold, in needle worke : 

Pewter and brafſe, and all things that belongs 

To houfe or houſc-keeping : then at my farme 

I have a hundred milch-kine to the paile, 


And kifſe me Kate, 


| Sixe-ſcore fat Oxen ſtanding in my italls; 


And al] things anſwerableto this portion. 
My ſ{elfe am trooke in yeeres I mult confeſſe, 
And if 1 dye to'morrow this1s hers, 
Ifwhil't 1 live ſhe will be onely mine. 

Tre. That oncly came well in : fir, littome, 
I am my Fathers heyre and onely fonne, 
If I may haveyour daughter to my wife, 
Ile leave her hontes three or toure as good 
Within rich Piſs walls, asany one 
Old Signior Gremio has in Padus, 
Beſides, twothouſand Duckers by the yeere 
Offruitfu/l land,” all which thall be her joynter. 
W har, haye I pincht you S1giior Gremio ? 

Gre, Twothouſand Duckets by the ycerc of land, 
My Land amounts not ts ſo muchin all : 
Thar ſhe ſhall have, beſides an Argofie 
Thar now islying in Marſcllis roade ; 
What, have Fchoakr you with an Argoſic ? 

Tre, Gremio, *cis knowne my fathet hath noleſſe 
Thenthree great Argolics, beſidesrwo Galliaſſes 
And twelverite Gallics, thelc I will aſſure ber, 


3 


And twice as much what cre thou offreſt next. 


re. Nay, I have offrcd all, I have no more, 
And ſhe can bave no more then os 
like me. the ſhall have me and mine. = 
wer hechen the maid is mine from all rhe wortd 


* 


- --.” | By your firme proiniſc, Gremis is out vied. 


-" Zap, I-xault confeſſe your offer js the beſt 
Andler your father make we the aſſyrance, 7 
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And tocut offall ſtrife : heere ſit we downe, 


She is your ownegelſe you mult pardon me 2 '+. — 
if you ſhould dye before him, where's her dower 
Tre. That's buta cavill : he is old, 1 young- 
' Gre; And may not yong men dye as well as old Þ 
Fap, Well gentlemen, 1 amthus refoly d, 
Onſonday next,you know | | 
My daughter Xatherive is to be marricd : 
Now on the ſonday following, ſhall Biavce 
Be Bride toyou, if you make this aſſurance 3 
Ifnot, to Sighior G/e90; | 
And ſo1 ae my 1orY and thanke you borh. Ex. 
Gre, Adicu good neighbour : now 1 feare thee not 3 
Sirra, yong gameſter, your father were a foole | 
Togive tixe all,and in his wayning age 
Set foot under thy table : tut, a toy, 
An old Italian foxc isnot ſo kind my boy. _ 
Tra, A vengeance on your crafty withered hide, 
Yet I have fac'dit withacardof ten ; 
'Tis in my head ro doe my maſter good : 
I ſre no reaſon but ſuppos'd Lucent 
Muſt get a father, call ſuppos'd Vincent, 
And that's a wondrr : fathers commonly 
Do get their children: but in this caſe of wooung, 


Exit. 


A child ſhall geta fire,if 1 faile not of wy cunning. © Ex#. | 
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 Aﬀus Tertins., 


. Emer Locentio, Hortentio, and Bianca. 

Lxc. Fidler forbeare, you grow too forward Sir, 
Have you ſo ſoorie forgot the catertainment 
Her ſiſter K «therine welcom'd you withall?* '-* 

Here. But wrangling pedant, this is, 

The patroneſſe of heavenly barmony : - 
Then give me leave to have prerogative, 

A'd when in Malicke we have ipeotan houre, 
Your LeRure ſhall have leiluretcr a much... - 
Lac. Prepoſtcrous Ale that never read ſo farre, 
To know the cauſe why mulicke was ordain'd ; 

Was it not to refrefh the mindof man 
Aker bis ſtudics, or his uſuall paine ? 
Then give me leave to reade Phulolophy, 


' And whilc I paulc, ſerve in your harmony. 


Hort, Sixra, 1 will nat beare theſe braves ofthine. 
Biaz. Why gentlemen, you doe me double wrong, 
To ſtrive for that which reſtethiu my choyce : 
I am nobreeching ſcholler in the {chooles, 
Ile not be ticd to houres, nor pokuited times, 
But learne,my Leſſons as 1 plcaſe my ſelfe, 


Take you your inſtrument, play you the whiles, 

His LeQure will be done ere you have tun'd. 
Hort, You llleave bis LeQture when I am in tune? 
Lus. That will be never, tune your inſtrument; _ 


Luc. Heere Madam 3. Hic 1bt Simoio, bis off figeiatel- 


tne, hic fleterat Prixmiregia Celſa ſens. 


_ Bian. Conſterthem» 


Lac, Hic Ibat,as I told you. before, Simoi, lam Lu- | 
Piſa, Sigeia tel. 


centio, hiceſt, ſonne unto Vincentio of 
In, diſguiſed thus to get your love, hic fetera;, and that 
Locentiothat comes a wooing, priemi, is my man Trav, 
regia, bearing my port,  c-{/s ſeniz that we might beguile 
the old Pan | {9 4 


> 
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| | Methinkes he lookes as though he were in love: 
. Yerif thy thoughts Biaxca be 1o humble | 


Seize thee that Liſt, ifonce1 find thee rangiog, | 
- + | Hentefe will be quit with thee by changing» 


: What will be faid, whatmockery will it be? 


| 


' Enter Baptiſta, Gremio, Tranio, Katherine, Bianca, and 0- 


| What ſaycs Lwcextio to this ſhame of ours? 


Here. Madam} my infiruments*an tune... 

Bias, Lit's heare; oh fic, the trebleForres. + 

Lnc. Spit mthe hole man, and rune againe. 3 

Ban, Now let me ſee if Icanconſier it. Hic ibat fi- 
mes, | know younot; hic eff fgera relies, I cruſt younot, | 
bic Reterat priams, take heed he heare us not, regs pre- | 
{ume not, Celſa ſexier, defpaire nor. "yy 

Hort. Madam, *cis now 1n tune. 

Luc; All butthe baſe. {SPE 7 cvs 

Hort. The baſe is right, 'tis the baſe knave t hat jars. ' | 

Lxc, How kery atd tor ward our Pedant is, 
Now for my life that koave doth court my love, 
Pedaſcnule, Ile watchyou better yer z 
In timeI may beleeve, yet Imiſtruſt, 

Bian, Miſtruſt it not, for fore </E£acides 
Was eFjax cald fo from his grandfather. 

Hort, 1 mult bclceve my Maſter, clie1 promiſe you, | 
I ſhould be arguing ſtil} upon that doubr, 

But let it reſt, now Li150to you 3 
Good wallcr take it not unkindly pray 
That 1 have beene thus pleaſant with you both. 

Zian. You may goc walke, and give me leave a while, 
My Leſlons make no muſicke inthree parts. 

Luc. Are youſo formall fir, wel I muſt waite 
And watch withall, for but | be deceiv'd, 

Our fine Muſician groweth amorous. 
Hor, . Madam, before you touch the inſtrument, 
Tolearnethe order of my fingering, 
I mult begin with rudiments of Art, 
To rcach you gamoth ina brieter ſort, 
More pleaſant, pithy, and cffeQuall, 
Then hath beene taught by any of my trade, 
Andthereit is in pare, hang drawne. 
Brav, Why, 1 am paſt wy gamoth long agoc. 
Hoy.Yer rcade the gamoth of Horienſio. 
' Biay, GamotbI am, the groundof all accord : 
Are,to plead Hortenjio's paſſion z 
Beeme, Bianca take him for thy Lord 
( favs, that loves withall aficQion : 
D ſelre, one Cliffe, two notgs have I, 
Elam, ſhow pitty or Idye. 
Call youthis gamorth ? tut1 like it nor, 
Old faſhions plcaſc me beſt, I am not ſo nice 
Tochange true rules for old inventions. 
| Enter @ Meſſenger, 

Nicke, Milſtceſſe, your father prayes youleaye your | 
And helpe to drefle your liſters chamber up, (bookes, | 
Youknow tomorrow isthe wedding day. 

Biay, Farcwcll ſweet maſters both, I muſt be gone. 
Luc. Faith Miſtrefie then I have no cauſe to ſtay. 
Hor. ButT have cauſeto pry into this pedant, 


Tocaſithy wandring cycs on every ſtale: 


Exit. } 


thers, attendants; | © 


Bap. Signior Lacentis, this is the pointed day 
That K atherine and Petrnebio be marricd, 
And yet we heare not of our ſoone in Law : 


To want the Bride-groome when the Prielt attends 
To ſpeake the ceremonial rites of warriage? | 


No | 


__ 
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Taming of the Shreve. 


K att, No ſhame but mine, I muſt forſooth be forſt 
To give my hand oppoY'd againſt my.hcart 
Voro a mad-braine rudesby, full of ſpleen, 
W ho woo'd in haſte, and meanes to wed at leyſure ; 
I told you I, he was a franticke foole, 
Hiding hisbitrer jeſts in blunt behaviour, 
And to benoted tor a merry man 
He'll wooe a thouſand, point the day of marriage, 
Make friends, invite, yes and proclaime the banes, 
Yet never meanes to wed where he hath wood : 
Now muſt the world point at pooge Kathersxe, 
And fay, loe, there 1s mad PetrnclS$0's witc 
It it woald pleaſe him corne and marry her. 

Tre. Patience good K atherine and Baptsita too, 
Vpon my Iifc Perruchuo mcanes but well, 
What ever fortune ſtayes him from his word, 
Though he be blunt, | know him patling wiſe, 
ThouJh he be merry, yet withall he's honeſt, 

Kate. Would Xatherrme had never ſcene himthough, 

E xu weeping. 

Bap. Goe girle, 1 cannot blame thee now to weepe, 
For fach an injury would vexe a faint, 
Much more a threw of thy 1mpatient humour, 

Enter Brondello. 

Bijou, Maſter, maſtcr, newes, and ſuch newes as you 

never heard of. 
Bap. ls it new and o]d too? how may that be ? 


K ap. 1s hecome ? 

Fio. Whyno tir, 

Bap. What chen? 

Ez0. He 1scomnming. 

$Bap. lit will he be heere? 

Bro , When he ſtands where Iam, and ſees you there, 

Tra. But ay, what to thine old newes? 

Bu, Why Perruckions comming, in a neiy hat and an 
old jerking a pave of old breeches thrice turd; a paire 
of bovotes that have beene candle-cales, one buckled, an- 
other lac'd ; at ol} rulty ſ:xord rane our ofthe Towne 
Armory, witha broken hilt, and chapeleſſe : with two 
bruken points ; bis horſe hip'd with an old mothy ſad- 
die, the {tirrops of no kindred : betides poſſeſt with the 
glanders, and liketo moſe in the chine,troubled with the 
Laiwpatie, infeted with the faſhions, full of Windegalls 
ped with Spavins, raicd with the Yellowes, paſt cure 
ofthe Fives, Rarke ſpoyl'd with the Staggers,begnawne 
with the Bots, Waid inthe backe, and ſhoulder-ſhotten, 
neere leg'd before, and with a balfe-chekt Bitte, and a 
headſtall of ſheepes leather, which being reltrain'd to 
keepe bim from Lambiice, hath beene oftca burſt, and 
now rc, aircd with knots; one girth ſixe times peec'd,and 
a winz.ans Crupper of velure, which hathtwo letters for 
her 1vve, faiccly ſer doweein ſtuds, and heere and there 
pct dn packthred;. + 

Buyp., Who comes with him ? 

2 2. Oh bir, bis Lackey, for allthe world Capariſon'd 
like the hurte; with a linnew ſtocke on one leg, and a 
kerlcy  0::t-bole on the other, gartred with a red and 
blew liſt;an old har,and the humor of forty fancies prickt 
in't for a fearher : a monſter, a very monſter in wparell, 

ky. 


(ming? 


and nothke a Chriſtian toot-boy, or a gentlemans 
Tra, 'Tis 10-ne odde hamor pricks hin tothis faſhion, 
Yer oftentimes he goes but meane apparePd. : 
Bap. 1 am glad he's comes not howſoever he comes, 
Bien, Why fir, he comes not. . - | 
| Bap. Didit thou nor ſay he comes? 


Bro. Why,zisit not newes to heare of Perrxchio's com- 


| 


"LP 
Rzon, Who, that Petruchio cunc ? 
Bap. I, that Petrnchyo Came (hacke . 
Bien, No fir, I ſay his horſe comes with him on lus 
Bap, Why that's all one. | 
Bien, Nay by S. lawy, I hold you a penny, a horſe and 

a man 15 morethen one, and yet not many. 


Enter Petrnchio, and Grumio. 


Per. Come, where be thele gallants ? who'sat home ? 
Zap. Yoa are welcome bir. 
Pet, And yer I come not well. 
Bap. And yet yon halt not, 
Tra. Not fo wellappacli'd asI viſh you weres 
Per, Wereit better Lilould ruſh tn thus ; 
But where is Kare? whire is my lovely Bride? 
How does my father ? gentles mcthinkes you trowne, 
And wheretore gaze this gocdly company, 
As if they fiw ſome womrous monument , 
Some Commet, or unuſuall provigy ? 
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Bap. Why fir, you know this 15 your weddipy day : 
Firſt were we fad, fearing you vu ould not come, 
Now ſaddcr that you come to unprovided : 

Fye ,dofte this habit, ſhame to your citate, 
Aneye-ſore toonur folemne tcitivall. 

Tre. And tell us what occalicn of import 
Hath all ſo long detain'd you from your wife: 

And ſent you hither ſo unlike your ſelfe ? 

Per. Tediousit were totcll, and harth to heare, 
Suihceth 1 am cometo keepe my word, 

Though in ſome part inforced todiſgreſle, 

Which at more lepſure 1 will fo excute, 

As you ſhall well be ſatished with all. 

But where is Kate? I ſtay toolong from her . 

The morning weares, 'tis time we were at Church, 

Tra. Sce not your Bride in theſe unrevercut robes, 
Goeto my chamber, put on clothes of mine. 

Pet. Not 1, belceve me; thus ile vilit her. 


Rep. Bur thus ] truſt you will nor marry her. (words, | 


Pet. Good ſooth even thus : therctore ha done with 
To me ſhe's married, not unto my cloathes ; 
Could I repaire what the will weare nine, 

As I can change theſe poore accoutremrnts, 
"Tacre well for Kare, and better ior my 1cite- 
But whar a foole am 1 to chat with you, 

When 1I ſhould bid good morrow to my Bride? 
And ſcale the title with a lovely kific. 

Tra, He hath ſome meaning in his mad attire, 
We will perſwade him be it poſſible, 

To put on better exe he goc to Church. 

Bap. lle after him, and ſcethe event of this. 

Tra, But fir, Love concerneth us to azide 
Her fathers liking, which to bringto palic 
As before 1 imparted to your worthip, 

I am to get aman whatere he be, 

It skills not much, weels ht him to our turnc, 
And he ſhall be Vaxcentso of Piſa, 

And make aſſurance heere in Pads 

Of greater ſummes then I have promiſes, 

So ſhall you quietly enjoy your hope, 

And marry ſweet Biavca with content. 

Luc, Were it not that my feilow ichool:maſter 

Doth watch Bi«ncs's ſteps ſo narrowly : 
"Twere good me-rhinkes to ſteale our marriage, 
Which ence perform'd, let all the world ſay no, 
Tle keepe mine owne deſpight of all the evorld. 

Tra. Thatby degrees we __ tolookeinto, 

2 


E x8t. 


Exit. 
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T be T aming of the Shrew. 
And watch our vantage in this baſineſle, | K ate. Now if you love me ſtay. 
We'll over-reach the grey-beard Gremio, Pet, Grumio, my horſe. 
The narrow prying father Mineola, Gr». 1dr, they be ready; the Oates have eaten the 
The quaint Muſician, amorous Litie, horſes, | 
All for my Maſters fake Lacenrio. K ate. Nay then, 
Emer Gremio. Doe what thou-canſt, I will not goe to day, 
Signior Gremio, came you trom the Church? No, nor to morrovw, not till I pleaſe my felfe, 
Gre, As willingly as ere 1 came fromſchoele- The dore 1s open fir, there lyes your way, 
Tra. Andisthe Bride and Bridegroom comming home? | You may be jogging whiles your bootes are greene 3 
re. Abridegroome lay you ?'tisa groome indeed, | For me, lienot be gone till I pleaſe my felfe, 
A grumbling groome, andthat the girle thall find. "Tis like you'll proveg jolly furily groome, 
Tra, Curſter then (he, why 'tis 1mpoſſible. That rake it on you Sic hrit fo roundly. 
Gre. Why hee's a devill, a devill,a very fiend. Per, O Katecontent thee ;prethee be not angry» 
Tra. Why ſhe's a devill, a devill, the devils dammec- : Kt, 1 will be avgry, what haſt thouto doe ? 
Gre. Tut, ſhe'sa Lambe,a Dove, afoole to him: Father, be quiet, he thall ſtay my leiſure, 
Ile te}] you fir Lucentip ; when the Pricſt Gre, 1 marry fir, now it begins to worke. 
Should aske if Katherine ſhould be his wife, K as, Gentlemen, forward to the bridall dinners. 
I,by goggs woones quoth he, and {wort ſoloud,, I ſce a woman may be made a foole _— 
Thar all amaz'd the Prieſt let fall the booke, 1t ſhe hadnot a ſpirit co refiſt, 
And as he ſtoop'd againe to take it up, Pet. They ſhail goc forward Kateat thy command, 
This mad-brai.1'd bridegroome tooke him ſuch a cuffc, Obey the Bride you that attend on her. 
That downe fell Pricſt and booke, and booke and Prieſt, | Goc tothe feaſt, revell and domineere, 
Now take them up quoth he, if any liſt. Carowſe full meaſure to her maiden-head, 
Tra. What ſaid the wench when he roſe up againe ? Be maddeand metry, or goe hang ycou ſelves : 
Gre. Tcembled and ſhooke : for why, be ſtamp'd and | Bur for my bonny X are, ſhe muſt with me : 
ſwore. Nay, looke notbig, nor ſtampe, nor ſtare, nor fret, 
As ifthe Vicar meanttocozen him : I will be maſter ot what is mine owne, 
Bur after many ceremonies done, Shee is my goods, my chattels, ſhe is my houſe, 
He calls for wine, a health quoth he, as if My houſhold-ſtuffe, my field, my barne, 
He had beene aboord carowling to his Mates My horſe, my oxe, my aſſe, my any thing, 
Aftera ttorme; quafc off the Muſcadell, And heere ſhe ſtands, touch her who ever dare, 
And threw the {opsall in the Sextons face : Ile bring mine ation on the proudeſt he, 
Haviog no other reaſon, but that his beard That ſtops my way in Paana: Grumie 
Grew thinne and hungerly, and ſeem'd to aske Draw forth thy weapon, we are beſet withtheeves, 
Him ſops as he was drinking : This done, he tooke Reſcue thy Miſtreſſe if thou be a man : 
The Bride about the necke, and kiſt her lips | Feare nor ſweet wench, they ſhall not touch thee K ate, 
Wirh ſuch a clamorous ſmacke, that atthe parting, | He buckler thee againſt a Million. Exernt. P. Ka. 
All the Church did eccho: and ) ſeeingthis, ' B8ap. Nay, let them gue, a couple of quict ones. (ing 
Came thence for very ſhame, and after me, ' Gre. Went they not quickly, 1 ſhould dye with laugh- 
I know the rout 1s5comming; ſuch a mad marryage Tra, Ofall mad matches never wasthe like. 
Never was before : harke, harke, Theare the minſtrels | Zzc. Miſtreſſe, what's your opinion of your ſiſter ? 
play. Mulicke player, | Bran, That being mad her felte, ſhe's madly mared. 
Enter Puruchia, K ate, Bianca, Horienſio, Baptiſta. Gre, I warrant him Perrschuo is Kated, 
' Pet. Geitlemcn and friends, | thanke you for your Bap. Neighbours and friends,though Bride and Bride- 
| I know yourhinke todine with me to day, (paines, | For to ſupply the places at therable, {groome wants 
And have prepar'd great ſtore of wedding cheere.,. You know there wants no junkets at the teaſt : 
Bat fo it 1s, my baſtec doth call me hence, Lacentis, you ſhall ſupply the Bride groomes place, 
And therefore heere I meanc totake my leave. And let $iaxcatake her ſiſters roome, 
Pap. Is't poſſible you will away to night ? Tra. Shall ſweet Bianca prattiſe how to bride it? 


. Fes. | mult away today before night come, . Bap. She ſhall Lacentio : come gentlemen lets goes. 
Make itrno wonder : if you knew my buſineff c, Enter Grnwio, Exenne. | 


You would intreat me rather goe then ſlay : Gr». Fye, fie on alltired Iades, onall mad Maſters,and 
And honeſt company, I thanke you ai], all toule wayes ; was ever man ſo beaten? wasSever man 


Thar have beheld me give away my ſclfc ſoraide? was ever man 1o weary? I am ſent before to 
To this moſt patient, ſweer, and vertuous wile, makea fire, and they are comming after to warme them: 
Dine with my father,drinke a health rome, { now werenot 1a little pot, and ſoone hot ;my very lips 
For I muſt hence, and farewell toyouall. might freeze to my teeth, my tongue tothe roofe of my | 
Tra, Letus intreat you ſtay tillafter dinner, mouth, my heartin my belly, ere I ſhould comeby a hire | 
Pet, It may not be. tothaw me, but I with blowing the fire ſhall warme my : 
Gre, Let me intreat you. | ſelfe : for conſiocring the weather, a taller man then I 


Pet. It cannot be. will take cold ; Hclla, hoa Carew, 
Kat, Let me intreat you- | ; 


Pet, T amcomtent. Enter Curtiv« 
Kat, Are youcontent to ſtay ? Curt, Whois that calls ſo coldly? 


Per. Iam content you ſhall entreat me ſtay, Gru. A picce of Ice ? if thou-doubt it, thou mailt 
But yet not ſtay, entreat me how you cans flide from my ſhoulder. to my hecle, with no | 
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grater a cun bur my head and my necke. A fire good (»r- | 
tir 

( wr. Is my Maſter and his wife comming Grimis ? 

Gru. OhI C«rt41,and therefore fire, fire, calt on no 
water, . 

Cur. 1s ſhe ſo hot a ſhrew as ſhe's reported, 

Gru, She was good Curtis before this froſt : but thou 
know'ſt winter tames man, woman, and beaſt : for it hath 
tam'd my old maſter, and my new miſtris, and my ſelfe 
fellow Courts. | 

Cur. Away you three inch foole, Iam no beaſt. 

Gr#. Am I butthrcee inches? Why thy horne is a foot 
and ſolong am I at the leaſt. Bur wilt thon make a fre, 
or ſhall I complaine on thee to our miſtris, whoſe hand 
(ſhe being now at hand) thou ſhalt ſoone feele, to thy 
cold comfort, for being flow inthy hot axhice. 

Cor, I prechee good Gremio, tell me, how goes the 
world? 

Gru. Acold world Carts in every orice bur thine,and 
therefore fire ; doe thy duty, and have thy duty, for 
my Miſter and miftrisare almoſt trozen to x Airy 

Cur, There's fire ready,and therefore good Grumio the 
newes. 

Gra. Why lacke boy, ho boy, andas mnch newes as 
thou wilt, 

Cur. Come, you areſo full of conicatching. 

Gru. Why therefore fire, for I bave caught extreme 
cold. Where's the Cooke, is ſupper ready, the houſe 
trim'd, ruſhes ſtrew'd, cobwebs twept,the ſerving men 


cer his wedding garment on? Be the lackes faire with- 
in, the Gills faire without, the Carpers laid, and every 
thing in order ? 

Cur, All ready : and therefore I pray thee what newes- 

Gre. Firſt know my horſe istired, my maſterand mi- 
{tris falne our. Cur. How? 

Grez. Qut of their ſaddles into the durt, and thereby 
hangs a cale, 

(wr, Let's ha't good Gramic 

Grx, Lendthine care, 

Cur, Heere, 

Gr, There. 

{»r. This 'tisto feele a tale,nor tro heare atale. 

Gru. And therefore 'tis cal'd a ſenſible tale : and this 
Cuffe was but to knocke at your care, and beſcech lift- 
ning :now I begis, Inprimis we came downe a foule hill, 
my Maſter riding bebinde my Miltris. 

Cr. Both of one horſe ? 

Grnu, What's that to thee? 

Cur. Whya horſe,” 

Gru. Tell thou the tale : but hadſt thou not croſtme, 
thou ſhouldſt have heard how her horſefell, and ſhe un- 
der hcr horſe : thon ſhouldſt.have heard in how miery a 
wer bow ſhe was bemail'd; how he lefr her with the 

r{e upan her, how he bear me becauſe ber horſe ſtum- 


bled, how ſhe waded through thedurt.toplucke hjm off 
me; how he ſwore, how ſhe prai'd, that never prai'd be- 
fore: how 3 cryed, how the horſes ranne away,how her 
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things of worthy memory, whic dyc in oblt- 
vion, and thou returne unexperienc'd taithy grave,” | 
Cur. By this reckning he is more ſhrew than ſhe] 
'  Gru, 1, and that thouand the proudeſt of. you! all ſhall 
find when hecomes home. Burt what talke'I-of this? 
Call forth Nathaniel, loſeph, Nicholas, Philip, Walter Su 


ee eat 


their blew coars bruſh'd, and rheir garters of an indiffe- 
rent knit, lot them curthe with their left legges, and no: 
preſurne torouch a haire of my Maſters borle-caile, till 
they kiſe their hands. Arc they all 1eady ? 

(mr, They are, 

G&#, Call thei forth. 

Car. Docyou neare ho? you muſt mcer my maiſter 
to countenance my Miſtris, 

Gre, Why ſhe hath a face of her owwne. 

Car. Who knowes not that ? 

Grs. Thou it ſcemes, that cel's for company to coun- 
tenance her. 

Cur. Icall them forth to credit her. 


' Come Kate and wa 


gorſep and the reſt : lertheir heads bee flickely comb'd, 


cc. 


| 


Entry f.nre or five ſerving men. 

Grs, Why ſhe co:nest9 bortowy nothing of them. 

Nat, Welcome home Grumse. 

Phil How now Grum:o, 

lof. What Grnmio. 

Nick, Fellow Grams, 

Nath, How now old Jad, 

Gr, Welcome you : how now you : what you : tel- 
low you : and thus much for greeting. Now my ſpruce 
companions, 1$all ready, and all things neate ? 

Nat. All things are rcady, how ncere is our maſter ? 

Gre, E'ne at hand, alighted by this : and therefore be 
not Cockes paihion, filence, 1 heare my Maſter, 


| Enter Petynchio and K ate. 
Pet, Where be theſe knaves 2 What no man at doore 


intheir new fuſtian, the white ſtockings, and every oih- | To hold my ttirrop, nor to take my horſe? 


Where is Nathaniel, Gregory, Philip? 

Alt fer. Heere, hecre lir, heere fir. 

Pet, Heere ſir, heere fir, heere fir, heere fir. 
Youloggcr-hcaded and unpollitht groomes :; 
What ? no attendance ? no regard ? no duty ? 
Where is the fooliſh knave l ſent before ? 

Gru, Heere ſir, as fooliſh as 1 was before; 

Pet:Youpezamt, ſwaine,yon horfon malt-horſe drudge, 
Did I not bid thee meete me in the Parke, 

And bring along the raſcall knaves withthee? 

Gru. XN athaxiels coatcſir was not fully made, 
And Gabriel: pampes were all unpinke i'th hecle : 
There was no Linke to cvulour Peters hat, 

And Walters dagecr was not come trom ſheathing : 
There were none fine, bur Adam, Rafe, and Gregory, 
The reſt were ragged, old, and begeerly, 

Yet as they are, they come to imnecre you « 

Per. Goe raſcalls,gocand terch my ſupper in. Ex. Ser: 

Where is the life that late 11:d # 
Where are thoſe? Sit downe K ate, 
And welcome. Soud, fond, ſoud, ſound. 

| Enter ſervants with ſupper. 
Why when I ſay ? Nay good ſivect Kare be merry» 
Otf with my boots, you rogues : you villaines, when ? 
lt was the Frint of Orders gray, 
As be forth walked on his way. 
Out you rogue, you piucke my foore awry, 
Take that, and mend the plucking of the others 
Be merry Kate ; Some water heere : what hoa. 

 - Emir one with water. 

Where's my Spaniel 7ro:/ws ? Sirra, get you hence, 


' And bid my cozen Ferdinevd come hither ; 


One Kethat you mult kiſſe, and be acquainted with. 
Where are my Slippers? Shall I have ſome water? 
Bt and welcome heartily : 
You horſon villaioe, wH you let it fall? 
3 


Cs HH 
| ——_ _ 


NS IE _ I 
nd id 


| 


-- - 


* - x2 oi © io dP 
_— — - 


 TheTamingof the Shrew, 


Kate. Patience Ipray you, 'twas a fault unwillings . 
Pet. A horſon bect)e-beaded flap-car'd knave 3 
Come Ke fit downe, 1 know you have a ſtomacke, 
Will yougive thankes, ſweet Kare, or elle ſhall I? * 

What's this, Mutton? 

I. Ser. I. 

Pe, Whobrought it ? 

Sex, I. 

Pea. "Tis burnt,and ſo isallthe meate : | 
What dopges are theſe ? Where is the raſca]l Cooke? 
How durlt you villaines bring it from the. dreſſer 
And ſerve it thus to me that loye it not ? 

There, take it to you, trenchers,cups, and all 
You hcedleſſe jolt-heads, and unmanner'd flaves- 
What, doe you grumble 2 Ile be with you ſtraight. 

Kaze. 1 pray you husband be not ſo diſquict, 
The mcate was well, it you were ſocontented. 

Pet. I tell thee Kate, *twas burnt anddricdaway, 
And Iexpreſlely am forbid ro touch it : 

For it engenders choller, planteth anger, 

And be<tter *twere that both of ns did faſt, 

Since of our ſ{17c5, our ſelves are chollericke, 

Then feede it with ſuch over-roſted fleth : 

Be patient, to morrow't ſhall be mended, 

And for this night,we'l faſt for _—_ 

Camel will bring thee to thy Bridall chamber. Exenn 
Enter Servants ſeverally. 

Nath. Peter did(t ever ſee the like? 

Per. He kilsher in her owne humor. 

Gru. Where is be ? 

Enter Curtu 4 Servant, 

Cur. In her chamber, makinga ſermon bf continen- 
cy to her, and railes, and ſweare, and ratcs,that ſhe 
oale) knowes nut whick way to ſtand, to looke, to 
ſpeake, and fits as one new riſenfrom a dreame. Away, 
away, for he is comming hither. 

WT le For owe 
...Zet, Thushaye I politickely begun my reigne, 
| And*tis my hopeto _ Fe A : 

My Faulcon now is ſharpe, and palling empty 
| And till ſhe ſtoope, ſhe mult not be fall gorg'd, 
For then ſhe never lookes upon her lure. 

Another way I have to man my Hapgard, 
-- | Bo make her come, and knozy her Keepers call : 
2.4 Thatis,. to watch her, as we watch thele Kites, 
That baite, and beate, and will not be obedient : 
She cate no meate to day, nor none ſhalleate. 
Laſt night ſhe ſlept not, nor to night ſhe ſhall not ; 
| As with the mcate, ſome undeſerved fault KF 
Le find about the making ofthe bed, 
And hecre Ilefling the pillow, there the boulfter, 
| This Way the Coverlet, another way the ſhcetes: 
I, and amid this hurly I intend, 
Thatall is done 1n reverend care of her, 
; And in concluſion, ſhe ſhall watch all night, 
And if ſhechance to nod, Ile raileand brawle, 
; And withthe clamor keepe her ſtill awake :_ 
\ This isa way to killa Wife with kindoefſe, | 
 Andthus Ile curbe her madand headſtropg humor :._ 
'Hethar knowes berxer bow totame 8 ſhrew 
'Now let him ſpeake, Heourkyto ſhew. * 
 » Emer Trans, and Hortenſie. 


ny 


|} Tra. lstpoflible friend, £ifo, that miſtris Bianca 
Doth From tore but Lncemio, _ | 
| Itell you fir, ſhebeares me faire in hand. |. 
Her. Sir,toſatisfic you in what I have ſaid, 


— 
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: | Ive, Maſter, a 
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Stand by, and markethe manner of histeaching» 
Enter Bianca, | 
Luc, Now Miltris, profit you infyhat you reade ? 
Bian. What Maller reade you firſt, reſolve me that? 
Inc, Irecade, that] profeſſe the Art to love. 
Zan, And may you prove fir Maſter of your Art. | 
Kg While you ſweet deere prove Miftreſſe of my 
rt, : wh 
Her, Quickeproceeders marry,now tell mel pray,you 
that tek that your miltris Bjance 9% 
Lev'd me inthe World ſo well as Lucene. 
Tres. Oh deſpightfull Love, unconſtant womankind, 
I tell thee Zzfo this is wonderfull. 
Hor. Miſtake no more, ]l amnot Lyfo, 
Nora Mufitian as | ſeeme tobe, 
But one that ſcorne to live inthis diſguiſe, 
For ſucha one as leaves a Gentleman, 
And makes a God of ſuchaCullion 
Know fir, that I am cal'd Hortenſoo. 
Tra, Signior Horrenfio, 1 have oftcn heard 
Of your entire affeRion to Biencs, - 
And ſince mine eyesare witneſſe of her lightneſſe, 
I will with you, if you beſocontented, 
Forſweare Bianca, and herlove for cycr. 
Hor, Sec how they kifſe and court: Signior Lucentio, 
Heere is my hand, and heereI firmely vow 
Never to wooe ber more, but doe forſweare her 


i As one unworthy all the former favours 


That I have fondly flatter'd them withall. 

Tra. And heere I take the like unfained oath, 
Never to marry with her, thurgh ſhe would inrrear, 
Fye on her, ſec how beaſtly ſhe doth court him. 

Her. Would alltheworld but he had quite forſworne 
For me, that I may ſurely ketpe rhinc oaths 
I will be marricd toa wealthy Widdow, 
As there lord Mizprond iulnefall Hipgard, 

$I havelov'd this H "IR 
And ſo farewell Lucentie, I. MSF 
Kindneſſe in women, not theic Beauteous lookes 
Shall win my love, andI tale my leave, 
In reſolution, as 1 {wore before. 

Tra. Miſtris Biaxce, bleſſe you with ſuch grace, 
As longethtoa Lovers bleſſed caſe : 
Nay, 1 have tane you napping gentle Love, 
And bave forfworne you with Horzenſo. 
_ Tranis you jelt, but bave you both forſworne 
Bos ; 

Tra. Miſtris we have. 

Lac. Then weare rid of 1fo. 

Tra. I'faith he'll have a luſty Widdow now, 
That ſhall be woo'd, and w inaday, 


Bien. God him ® 
Tra. Leo) 4 WY 


Biav. He fayes ſo Trane. "= 
Tre Faith he is goneunto the taming ſchoole,” ' © 
, © Dian, The ſchoole : what is there ſuch a place? 
- .-Trs. I miſftris, and Peer«chio is the maſter,” | 

' Thar teacheth trickescleven and twenty long,” - 
Totamea ſhrew, | 


and charme her chattering tongue. 
KI Ecco Plone! n : 
Zion, OhMaſter, maſter,} have warchtſolong, 

mers weary, but at laſt © {pied © * | 


| 


- 


' That] am dogge 


Willſerve thetume, 
Marcantane, ora pedant, 


4 


ett. tf mand ——— 
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The Toming of athe Shiew. 


Iknow aot what, but tormall ip epperrils 
In gate and countenance ſurly like a Father. 
L»c, And what of hin Tran? 
Tra, If be becredulous, and truſt my tale, 
Ilc make him glad to ſeeme Yancentis, 


] And give alſurance to Baptit Mina, * 
j As it he were the right Vincent, 


Take me your love, and then ler me alone. 
1144 4 EmeraPedant. 
Ped, God ſave you fir, | 
Tre. And you tr, youare welcome. 
Travailc you farre on, or are youat the fartheſl? 
Ped. Sir at the farthcſt for a week e or twoy 
But thenup farther, andas farreas Rome, 
And ſo to Tiipoly, if God lend me life. 
Tra, What Countreyman 1 pray ? 
Ped. Of Mantua, > 
Tre. Of Mana Sir, marry God forbid, 
And cometo Padua, carcleſle of your htc ? 
Ped. My life fir ? how I pray? for that goes hard. 
Tra. 'Tisdeath for any one in Mantua 
To come to Padua, know you not the cauſe ? 
Your ſhipsare (taid at Venice, and the Duke 
For private quarrcll 'twixt your Duke and him, 
Hath publiſh'd aud proclaim'd it openly : 
'Tis marvaile, but that you arc bur newly come, 
You might have heard it clſc proclaim'd abour. 
Ped, Alas fir, it is worſe for methen ſo, 
For 1 have bils for mony by exchange 
From Florence, aud mult heere deliver them. 
Tra. Well} fir, to doe youcourteſie, 
This xl 1 doe, and this willadviſe you, 
Firlt tcll me, have you ever beene at Piſa ? 
Ped. | ſir, uw Pifa have 1 often beene, 
Pifa renowned for grave Citizens: 
Tra. Among them know you one Vincentio? 
Ped, I know him not, but 1 have heard of him : 
A Merchaut of incomparable wealth» 
Tra. He is my faiher fir, and ſooth tofay, 
In countmnance ſonxewhat deth reſemble you. 
Bion. As much as an apple doth an oyſter, and all one. 
Tre. Toſave your life in this extremity, 


| This favor will | doc you for his ſake, 


And thinke irnot the worlt of all your fortuncs 
That you ate liketo Sir Vincentio. 
His naine and credite ſhall you underrake, 
Andin my bounſe you ſhall be frieudly lodz'd, 
Lookethat you take upon you as you thould, 
You under me ſir; ſo ſhall you ttay 
Till you have done your buſinefle in the City : 
Ifthis be courr'ſie fir, accept of its 
Ped. Oh fir I doe, and will cepute you cvcr 
The patronof my life and liberty, .-- _. 
Tra. Then goe with me,to make the matter good, 
This by the way I let you- underſtand, 
My firher is hrere look/a f r every day, 
To paſſe aſſurance ofadowre in marriage 
'Twixt me, and one baptiſt dapghter heere : 
In all theſe circumltances Ne inſtru&t you; - 
become 


— - 
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- | Enter Katberina, and Grande... ' 


——_— 


| 


| 


” | 
- 
* ve c 


po. No, noforſooth Idare not for my life. 
a, The more my wrong,the more his ſpite appeares- 
W hat, did he marry me to famiſh me? 


Beggers that come unto my fathers doore, 
Vpoa intreaty havea preſent almes, 


not, elſewhere they mcere with charity : 
But I, whonever knew how to intreate, 
of never needed that I ſhould increate; 
Am Rarv'd for meate,, giddy forlacke of ſleepe : 
Withoathes kept waking.and with brawling fed, 
And that which ſpights me more then all thelc wants, 
Hedors it under name of perfect love : 
AS who ſhould fay, if 1 ſhoald ſlecpe or cate 
Iwere deadly ficknefſe, or elſe pretent death. 
I prethee goe, and get me {ome repalt, 
I Cxre not what, {0 it be holfome foode. 
Gr#, Whar fay y0utoa Neats foots ? 
& ar. *Tis paſſing good, I prethce It me have it- 
Gre; | fearc jt is roo phlegmaticke a meate. 
wouw ſay youtoa'fat Tnpe finely broy!'d ? 
Kate. Tlike it well, go0d Gramie ferch it me- 
r#. I cannot cell, 1 tcare 'ris chollerickec. 
W hat ſay youroa peece of Beete and Muſtard? 
Kate. A diſh that 1 doe loveto feede upun. 
Gre, I, but the Muſtard is too hot ali:tle. 
Kate: Why then the Beefe, and let the Muſt ard reſt. 
Gr#, Nay then I will not, you ſhall bave the Muſtard 
Or elſe you pet no beefe of Grumio, 
Kate, Then both or one, or auy thing thou wilt. 
Gru. Why thenthe Multard without the bcefe. 
K ate. Goe getthce gone, thou falſe deluduig ſlave, 
Bears bym, 
That fted*ſt me withthg pery name of meate, 
Sorrow on thee, and all the packe of you 
Thattriumphihus upon my miſcry ; 
Goe get thee gone, I ſay. 


Enter Petrachio, and Hortenſio with meate. 

Petr, How fares m1 Kate, what ſweeting all a mort ? 

Hor. Miſtris, what chcere ? 

Kate, Fatcthas coid ascan be, 

Pet. Placke up thy ſpirits, looke cheerefully upon me. 
Hecre Love, thou fceſt how ciligent I ain, 
Todrefſe thy meate my ſelfc, and bring irthee. 
I am ſure ſweet Kategthis kinencfle merites thankes. 
What, nota word ? Nay then, thoulou'ſt ut nor : 
And all my paines is ſorred to no proote. 


| Heere take away this diſh. 


Kare. | pray youlet it ſtand. 

Pet. The pooreſt ſervice is repaide with thankes, 
And ſo ſhall mine before you rouch the mcate. 

Kate, I thanke you fire 

Hor. _— Petruchio, fic you arc too blame : 
Come Miſtris Xaze, Ile brare you company. 

Pee. Eate it up all Horrewfe, if thou lovelt me ; 
Muchgooddoe it unto thy gentle heart; 
K ate eate apace z and now my hony Love, 
Will we rerorne untothy Fathers houſe, 
And revell itas bravely as the beſt, LIN 
With ſilken coatsand caps, and golden Rings,  _* 
With Ruffes and Cuffes, and Fardingales,and things : 
With Scarfes, and Fannes, and double change of brau iN, 
With Amber Bracelets, Beades, and all this knaury. 
With haftrhoudin'd? The Tailor ſtaiesthy leaſure, 
Thedeckethy body with his ruffling rreaſyre. 

Enter Tastor, 


ad_ 


_. — 


| 


The Taming of the Shrew, 7, 


Come Tailor, let us ſee theſe ornaments. Grw, Face not me :thou haſt brav'd many men, brave 
Enter Haber daſper. not me; 1 will neither be fac'd nor bray'd, I ſay untothe, 
Lay forththe gowne. What newes with you fir? 1 bid thy Maſter cut out the gowne, but 1 did not bid 
Fel. Heere 1sthe cap your Worſhip did beſpeake. him cut irto peeces. Ergothoulieſt. Fs 
Pet. Why this was moulded on a porrenger, Ti. W hy here is the note of the faſhion to teſtifie, 
A Velnet diſh: Fie, fie, 'tislewd and filthy, Pet, Reade it. | 
Why *cis a cockle or a walnut-ſhell, Gr#, The note lyes in's throate if he ſay I ſaid ſo. 
A knacke, a toy, a tricke,2 babies cap : Tasl. Inprimis, a looſe bodied owne. 
Away with it, come ct me have a bigger. | Gra. Maſter, if ever ]faid looſe-bodied gowne, ſow | 
Kate. Ic have no bigger,this doth tit the time, - me in the skirts of it, and beate me to demh with a bot- 
And Gentlewomen weare ſuch caps as theſe. tome of browne thred : 1 ſaid a gowne. 
Pet, When you atc gentle, you ſhall have one too, Per. Proceed, 
And nor ll then. Ta, With aſmall compaſt cape. 
Her. That will not bc in hait, Gry. I confeſle the cape. 
Kate. Why fir 1 truſt I may haveleave to ſpeake, T4. With atrunke ſleeve 
And ſpeake 1 will, 1am nochild, no babe, G4, I contefſe two fleeves, 
Your enters have indur'd ie ſay my minde, Tail. The leevescuriouſly cur, 
Andif you canno:, beſt you ſtop your cares, Pet. I there'sthe villany. OT 
My tongue will tell the anger of my heart, Gr, Error i'th bill fr, error 1'th bill? I commanded 
Or «le my heart concealing it will breake, the ſleeves ſhould be cut out, and ſow'd vp againe, and 
And rather then it ſhall, 1 will be free, that ic prove upon thee, thovgh thy little finger be ar- 
Evento the uttermolt as | pleaſe in words. med in a thimble. 


Pet. Why thou failt true, it 15 a paltry cap, T ai.This is truethat I ſay, and I hadthce in place where 
A cuſtard coffen, a bauble,a filken pye, thou ſhould know it. 


I love thee well in that thou lik'ſt it not. Gre, 1am for thee ſtraight : take thou the bill, give 
Kate. Love me, or love me not, I like the cap, me thy mete-yard, and ſpare not me+ 

And it I will haye, or I will have none, Her, God-a-mercy Gramio , then he ſhall have no 

. Pet. Thy gowne, why 1 : come Tailor letus ſer'r, ocdes, | 

Oh mercy God, what masking ſtuffe is heere? Pet, Well fir in breefe the gpowne 1s not for me. 

W hat this ? a ſleeve? 'ris like a demi cannon, Gra, You are ith right fir, tis for my miltris, 

What, vp and done caru'd like an apple-Tart ? Pet. Goe take it pp untothy maſters uſe. ; 

Heeres\nip, and nip, andcut, and (liſh and flaſh, Gr#. Villaine, not for thy life : Takeup my Miſtreſlc 

Liketo a Cenſor ina barbers ſhoppe: gowne for thy maſlers uſe. 

Why what a devils name Tailor cal it thouthis ? . Pea., Why fir, what's your conceit in that ? 


Hor. Iſee thees like ro have neither cap nor growne. | Gru. Oh fir, the conceit isdeeper then youthipke for: 
Tai. You bid me make it orderly and well, | Take up my Miſtris gowne to bis maſters uſe. 


According to the faſhion, and the time. | Oh be, fie, fie. 17g 

_ - Pet. Marry and did ; bur if you be remembred, Fee. Hortenfſo, ſay thou wilt ſee the Tailor paide : 
Idid not bid you marre it tothetime, . | Goe take it hence, be gon, and ſay no more» + + 

Goe hop me over every kennell home, Her. Tailor, le pay thee for thy gowne to morrow, 
For you ſhall hop without my cuſtome ſir *: Take no unkindneſſe of his haſty words : 

He none of it : hence, make your beſt of it. | Away I ſay, commend metothy Maſter. ExuT al. 

Kate, 1 never ſaw a better faſhion'd gpowne, { Pet. Well, come my Kare, we will unto your fathers, 
More queint, more pleaſing, nor more commendable z Even 1n theſe honeſt meane habiliments : 

Belike you meane to make a puppet of me, | Our purſes ſhall be proud, our garments podte : 

Pet. Why truc, he meancs to wake a puppet of thee, | For 'tisthe minde that makes the body rich, | 

T#i. Sacſaycs your Worſhip meancs to make a puppet | And asthe Sunne breakesthrough the darkeſt clouds, 
of her. SO honor peeteth in the meanelt habit. | 

Pet, Oh moſt monſtrous arrogance : W hat is the lay more precious then the Larke, 

Thoy lyeft; thou thred, thou thimble, Becauſe his feathers are more beaurifull? 

Thou yard,three quarters, halfe yard, quarter; naile, -'. | Oristhe Adder better then the Eele, 

Thon Flea, thou Nit, thou winter cricket thou: | Becauſe hispainted skin contents the eye? 

Brav'd in mine owne houſe witha skeine of thred: Ohno good Kate ; neither art thouthe worſe 

Away thou Ragge, thou quantity, thou remnant, - | Forthis firrniture, and meane array. -- 

Ocl ſhallſo be-mete thee with thy yard, w_ Ifthou accountedſt.it ſhame; lay it on me, - ©. + 
As thou ſhalt thipke on pratipg whilſt thou liy*ſt: | And therefore frolicke, we will hence forthwitht - | 

Itell thee I, that thou baſt marr d hergowne./ .-, . + * | Tofcaſtand ſportusat thy fathers houſe;®"+i* - 

741, Your worſhip isdeteiv'd, the gowne is made] | Goecall my men, and ktus ſtraight to hind; »-/ 
Tuſtasmy Maſter had direhoh:: | | | AndbringourborleuntoLoog-lneendy' +! 
Grumio gave order How it ſhoold be done... +; |. Therewill wemount; andthither walke 6n focte, | 

Gra. Igave him no order, 1 gave bim the ſluffe. . | Let's ſee, I thinke tis now ſome ſevenaclocke, 

40) Tail. 'Buthow did ig deſire it ſhould bemade Þ © ,| Andwell we may come thereby dinner time. 
Grs. Marry'fit with needleand thred. | - Kate Idereatins you fir,'tis almoſt twoz: :}, 
Ta. But.did. you not requeſt to have it cut 2 And 'twill be ſupper time ere you cometheres 
Gr». Thou haſt fac'd many things. Pet. It ſhall be ſeven ere Tgoe to horſe: + - 
bd Toil, Thave, + 5+ 4-7 Looke what I ſpeake, or doe,orthinke todoe, 
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' The Tamingof the Shrew. | 


You are ſtill croſfingit, firs let't alone, 

I willnot goe to day, anderel qor, 

It ſhall be hat a clocke I ay 1t 15- 
Hor. Why ſo: thus gallant will command the ſunne. 


Enter Tranio, andthe Pedant are#t like Uincentio. . 

Tra. Sirs, this is the houſe, picalc it you that I call 
Ped. 1 what clſe, and but I be deceived, 

Signior Bapriifamay remember me 

Neere twenty yecresa goc In Genoa. 
Tra. Where we were lodgers, at the Pegaſm, 

Tis well, and hold your owne in any caſe 

With tuch auſterity as longeth to a father. 


E utor Buondello, 

Ped. I warrant you : bur fir here comes your boy, 
'T were good he were {choul'd, 

Tra tearc you not him : firra Biowdello, 
Now doe your duty throughly I adviſc you : 
Imagine 'twerethe'right Foncenrie, 

Bzon, Tut, feare not me. 

Tra. But halt thou done thy errand to Baptiſta? 

Bion, lrold him that your her was at FH enxce, 
Ano that you look't for him thisday in Pads. 

Tra. 1 lat atall fellow, hold thee thar to drinke, 
Heere comes Bap'sſta ; ſet your countenance fir. 


Emer Baptifts and Lucentio : and Pedant booted 
and bare headed, 
Tra. S'gnior Baptzſta you arc happily mct ; 
Siry this 1s the genueman Itoid you of, 
I pray you ſtan good father tome now, 
ive me Biaxca tor my patrimony. 
Fed. Sotr ſon: fir by your lcave, having come to Padya 
To gather in fome debts, my ton Zucenrio 
Made me acquainted with a waighty cauſe 
Of ove berweeric your daughter and himſelfe : 
And tor the good report 1 heare of you, 
And for the love hc bearcth to yout daughter, 
And ſh&cto him ; to itay him nottoo long, 
I am content in a good tathers care 
To have him matchr, and if you pleaſe to like 
No worſe then 1 fir upon ſome agreement 
Me ſhall you find molt ready afid molt willing 
With one conſent to have her ſo beſtowed ; 
For curious I cannot be with you 
| Signior Baptiſta, of whom I heare ſo well. 
Bap. Sir, pardon me in what I have to fay, 
| Your plainneſſe and your ſhortneſſe pleaſe me well: 
Right rrye it 3s your ſonne Lucemio here 
Dothlove my daughter ,and ſhe loveth him, 
Or both diſſe mble deepely their affeRions : 
And therefore if you ſay no more then this, 
{ Thar like a Father you willdeale with him, 
And paſſe wy ny ter aſuificient dower 
The match 15 made, and all is done, * | 
Your ſonne ſhall have my daughter with conſent. 
Tra. Ithanke you fir, where then doe you knovy beft 


. p 


We be athied and ſuchaſſurance tahe, * 
As ſhall with cither parts agreeivent ſtand; 
Bap. Not in my houſe Lucevtio, for you know - 

Pirchers haveearcs, and I have many Crevind,” . 

| Beſidesold Gremrio is harkning ſtill, +510 » 

Ann haply we might be interrupted, res 
Trs, Thenat my lodging, and it like you fir 

| There doth my father ly:andthere rhisnight - 


_ tt. ad... i. ts. 
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Wecele paſſe the buſineſſe privatcly and well; 

Send for your daughter by your event here, 

das ſhall ferch the Scrivener preſently, 

The wort jsrhisthat at ſoflender warning, 

You are like to have a thin and ſlender pittance. 
Zap. Ir likes me well : 


Cambio hye you home, and bid Liana make her read y 
ſtraight : 


| Andif you willtell what hath hapned, 


Lucentios Father is arrived in Padua, 

And how ſhe'slike tobe Lucentior witc, 

. $100, 1 pray the gods fhe may with allmy heart: 

Ex, 

714, Dally not with the gods, bur get thee gouc. 
RE Enter Peter, 

Signtor Baptsffa, ſhall T leade the way, 

Wecome, one meſle is like to be your cheere, 
Come fir, we will better it in Pi/a. 

Zap. Itollow you. 


Exennt, 


Enter Lucentio and Biondello. 
Bien. Cambio. 
Luc, W hat faiſt thou Brondello? 


Biond. You ſaw my Maſter winke and laveh upon 
you? 
Lye. Biondelto, what of that? 


Bond. Faith nothing : but hos lefe te here behind 
» expound the meaning or morrall of his ſignes and to» 
CNS. 

Zxe. I pray thee moralizethemn; 

Bion. Then thus : Baptifais ſafe talking with the de» 
cciving Father of a deceittull ſonne. 
| Ze. And what of him? 

Bien. His daughter is to be brought by youto the ſup- 

CIs 
| n Lac. And then? | | | 

Z5on. Theold Prieſt at Saint ZLzkes Church is at your 
command at all houzes. 

Inc. And what of all this? 


terfeit aſſurance : take you aſſurance of her, Cam privite- 
gio ad Imprimenduns folum, toth' Church take the Pricit, 
Clarke, and.ſome {ufhcient honeſt wirneſles : 

It this be not that you looke for, 1have no more tolay, 
But bid Banca farewell for cver and a day. 

Luc. Hear ſtthou Biendclo. 

Biep, I cannettarry: Iknewa wench married in an 
afrernoone as ſhe , went to rhe Garden for Pariclcy ro 
ſtuffe a Rabit, and ſo may you fir: and fo adew fir, my 
Maſter hath appointed meto goe to Saint Lwkes to bid 
the Prieſt be ready rocome againſt you come with your 
appendix. TEN Be Nc, # ; 

Lc. 1 may and will, jf ſhe be ſo contented : 
She will be pleas'd, then wherefore ſhould 1 doubt : 
Hap what hap may, Ile roundly goe about her : 
It ſhall goe hard if Cambio goc without her. 


" Enter Petrackio, Kate, Hortenſio« 


Pet, Come on a Godsname, once more roward our f#- 
thers z 


E xit, 
\ 


1 Good Lord how bright and goodly ſhinesthe Moone: - * 


' Kate, The Moone, the Sunne : it is not Moonelight 


nOW., -<* : . : 
Pet. 1 ay itisthe Moone that ſhines ſo bright, 
X at. 1 know it is the Sunne that ſhines ſo bright. 
| Pet. Now by my mothers ſonne, and that's my ſelfe, 


Bion, I cannot tell, except they are buſied about a coun- 


Exit. | 
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The Taming of the F brew, 


Tt ſhall be maone, or ſtarre, or whar L1 liſt, And wander we to fee chy honeſt ſonne, 
Or cre 1 journey to your Fathers houſe ; Who will of thy arrivall be full joyous. | 
Gor on, and fetchour horſes backe againe, Fir. But is thistruc, or is it clſc your pleaſure, 
Evermore croſt andcroft, nothing bur croſt. Like pleaſant travailorsto breake a jeſt 
Hor. Say as he {8yes, or we ſhall never goe, _ | Vponthecompany you overtake? | 
Kat. Forward I pray, fince we have comeſo farre, Her, 1 doeaffucethee father ſo 1t 15: 
And be it moone, or ſunne, or what your pleaſe ; Pez, Come goealong and ſee the truth hereof. 
And if you pleafe to callita ruſh Candle, For our firſt merriment bath made thee jealous. Exenne, 
Henceforth I yowe it ſhall be ſo for me. Hor. Well Perrmchie, this has put me in heart : 
Pet. 1 fay it is the Moone. Have to my Widdow, and if ſhe be froward, 
Kat. T know it is the Moone, Then haſt thou taught Hortenſio to be yntoward. Ex. 
Pet. Nay then you lye : itisthe bleſſed Sunne, | . my 
K ate, ſhen God be bleſt, itis the bleſſed finne, Enter Bionaefto, Lncentio and Blanca, Gremio 1 
But ſunne ir is not, when you fay it 15 not. or before. 
And the Moone changes everras your mind : Bio. Sofily and ſwiftly fr, for the Prieſt is ready. 
What you will have 1t nam'd, even that it 18, Lne. | fiye Brendeile, but they may chance to need thee 
And ſoit ſhall be ſo for K atherme, at home, thercetore leave vs, Exe. 
Hore, Perrnchio, goe thy waycs,the field 1s won, Bion, Nay faiih, le ſee the Church ayour backc, and 
Per. Wcll, forward, forward hus the bowle ſhould then come backe to my miliris 28 foone as I can. 
And not unluckily againſt the Bias : (run, Gre, 1 marvaile { ambio comes not all this while. 
But foft, Company 15 comming herc. 


Emer Petruc hio, K ats, Vancerntie, Grumo 
Emer Vircenie, with Attendants. 


Good morrow gentle Miltris, where away : Pit. Sir heeresthe doore, this is L»centios houſe, 
Tell me {weer X te, and tell me trucly too, My Fathers beares more toward the Market-place, 
Haſt chou beheld a treſher Gentlewoman : Thither muſt I, and here Ileave you fir, 
Such warre of white and red witbin her cheekes : UVin. You ſhall nor chooſe but drinke before you goe, 
W hat ſiacres doe ſpangle heaven with ſuch beauty, I thinke I ſhall command your welcome here ? 
As thoſe two eyes become that heavenly face ? And by all likelyhood ſome cheere is toward. Avnocke. 
Faire lovely Maide, once more good day to thee ; Grew. They're buſie within, you were beſt knocke 
Sweet Xateembrace her for her beauties ſake. lowdecr, 

Hort. A will makethe man mad ro make a woman of Pedavt lookss ont of the window. 
hi. _ Ped, What's he that knockes as he would beat downe 
- Kar. Yong budding Virgin, faire, and freſh,and ſweet, | the gate? 
Whither away, or where is thy aboad ? | Uin, IsSignior Zycentio within fir ? 
Happy the Parents of fo faire a child ; E: Ped. He's within fir,” bat notto be ſpoken wirhall. 
Happier the man whom favourable ſtars : Vis, What if a man bring him a hundred pound or two 
Alots thee for his lovely bedfcllow. romake merry witha!l. 


Pet. Why how now Kate, I hopethou art not mad, Ped. Keepe your hundrcd pounds to your felfe, he 
This 15 a man old, wrinckled, faded, withered, ſhall need none fo long as 1 live. _ | 
And not a Maiden, asthou l{ailt he is. Petr, Nay, I told you yotr forme was well beloved in 

Kate. Pardonold father my miſtaking eyes, Paawa : doe you heare fir, to leave frivolous circumitan- 
That have beene ſo bedazled with the ſunne, . | ces, Ipray you tell ſignjor Zxcentio that his Farther 1s 
Thar every thing I looke onſecmeth greene ; come from Piſa, and == at the doore to ſpeake with 
Now 1 perceivethou art a reyerent Father z him. . ; 

PardonI oray thee for my mad — Ped. Thou lieſt, bis Father is come from Padva, and 

Pet. Doe good old grandfire, and withall make known | here looking oat at the window. 

Whieh way thou travelleſt, if along with us, Vin. Artthou his father ? | 


We ſhall be j oytull of thy company. Fog Ped. I fir, :o his mother fayes, if I may bcleeve her. 

Uin. Faire Sir, and you my merry Miltris, | Pee, Why how now geatleman : w hy this is flat kna- 
| That with your ſtrange encounter much amaſde me ; very totake upon you another mans name. 

My name is call'd Yincentio, my dwelling Piſa, Peda. Lay hands on the villaine, I belceye a mcanes to 
And bound Jam t6 Padua, there to viſite coſen ſome body inthis City under my countenance. 
Aſonneof mine, which long I have not ſcene. Enter Bioniello, 

Pet, What is his name? -- |} B5on, I haveſecnethem in rhe Church together, God 

Vin, Lacentio gentle fir 0 ou ſend'em good tripping :but who is heere 2. mine old Ma- 

Pet, Happily met, the happier for thy ſonne : 

\ I may intitle thee my loving father; 5 4 ©. Fm. Comehither cr:ckh R 
The fiter tom wile, + +, ES] 5: | Lok wes = 5» 


2d! | B60». Ihopel may choolc Sir. {5 
- Thy Sonce by this hach married : wonder not; © | Yin. Comehither you rogue, what haye you forget 
me ? we 7 5 ; 


Nor be not grieved, ſhe 1s of good cltecme, | - 1 OO 
Her dowry weakby, and of worthy birth ; | Bien, Forgot you, no firs I could not forget you, for 
Beſide, ſoqualified, as may beſeeme  *Þ} TInever ſaw you before inallmy life, ._. 

The Spouſe of ay noble Gentleman : .. | | Yin. What; you notorious: villaine, didſt thou never 
Fn imbrace with old Yincentio, z | ſee thy Maſters father, Vincentio? | 


Foe FREE WS | Boon , 


ſter Vincentjo;-now we arc undone and brought to no- 
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Biow. 
ry ſir, (ce where helokes out of the window. 
Vin. 1ſt ſo indeed?” Hoabtates Brondelo, 

, Bien, Helpe, helpes helpe;hbere's a mad man wiil mur- 
cr me. Er4 ry 
Peds. Helpe, ſonne, helpe ſignior Bapriſta. 

Pet, Prethee Kate let's ſtand aſide and fee the end of 
this controverſie. 


Enter Pedant with ſervants, Baptiila, 7 ran. 


Tra. Sir, what arc' you that offer to beate my fer- 
vant ? 

Vin. What am1T fir : nay whatare you br: oh immor- 
rall Goddes: oh fine villaine, a filken donblet, a: vel- 
vet hoſe, a ſcarlet cloake, anda copataine hat ; oh Tam 
undone, Tam undone: whilel play the good husband 
at home, my ſonne and my ſervant ſpend all at ihe vnt- 
verſity. 

Tra. How now, what's the matter ? 

Bap. What isthe man lunaticke ? 

Tra, Sir, you {eemc a ſober ancient Gentleman by 
your habit ; but your words ſhew you a mad man ; why 
ſir, what concernes it yonif I weare Pcacle and gold : I 
thanke my good father, I am able ro manntaine it, 

Vin, Thy father | oh villaine, he is a Saile-maker in 
Lergamo. 4 

Bap. You miſtake fir, you 
you thinke 18 his name? | . 

Vin. His name, asit 1 knew not his name: I have 
brought bim up ever fince he was three yeeres old, and 
his name is Tr». 

Ped, Away, away mad ale, his name js Zucentio, and 
he is mine onely ſonne and heire to the Lands of me ſig- 
nior Vincentse. 

Vin. Lucentio | oh he hath murdred his Maſter ; lay 
hold on him 1 charge you in the Dukes naine : oh my 
ſonae, my ſonne : tell me thou villaine, where 1s my fon 
Luicentio? 

Tra, Call forth an oihcer : Carry this mad*knave to 
the Jaile : farher Baproſta, 1 charge you ſce that he bee 
forth comming. 

Vin. Carry me to the Iaile ? _ 

Gre. Stay othicer, he ſhall not gae to prion. 

Bap. Talke not ſignior Gremio : I fay he thall goec to 

ri{on, | 

Gre. Take heede fignior Bapriſta, leaſt you be coni- 
catcht in this buſincſlc : 1 dare ſweare this 1s the right 
UVincenio. | 

Ped. Sweare if thou dar'ſt. 

Gre, Nay, I dare not ſweare it. 

Tra. Then thou werrt beſt ſay that I am not Zucex- 
180, 

Gre. Yes, I knowthee to be ſignior Zucentio.  . 

Bap, Away withthe dotard, - tothe Iaile with ham. 

Enter Biondelle, Lncentio, aud Biavcs. 
haildand abuſd ; oh mon- 


miſtake fir, pray what do: 


Pin. Thus itrangers may be 
ſtrous villaine. 7; 
Bion,. Oh we arc ſpoil'd, and yonder he is, deny him, 
torſweare him, or elſe weareall done. © - | 
Exit Biondells, Tranio, and Pedant as faft as may be, 
Luc, Pardon {weet father. N-4P 
Vin, Lives my (wect ſonne? | 
Fis, Pardon deere father. : 1s 
Bay. How haſt thou offcnded, where 13 Lucentia« 
Luc. Here's Lucentio, right ſonue to the right. Vin- 
| Centio. S:.* 


W hat my old worſhipfull old maſter ?. yes. mar- | 


I meanc Hortentio is afeard of you. 


That have by marriage mude thy daughter minc. 

While counterfeit ſuppolcs blecr'd thine cine. 
Cre, Here'spatking with a wicnefſeto deceive us all. 
Yin, Where is that danincd villaine 77 @%0, 


Thar fa&d and braved me in this matter 10 2 


| Haps Why; tell me isnot this my Cambs ? 
' Dian, Cambio is chang d into L,u5entso, 
Exc. Love wronght theſe miracles. Ziancas love 
Made me exchangr wy iltate with;Travjo, 
Whilc hedid bearc my countenance in the towne, 
And happily I have arriv'd at laſt 
Vnto the, wiſhed haven of my blille : 
Whar T7 did, my (ttc entorſt him to ; 
Then pardon him f\vect Father for my lake. 
Um. Iictlitthe villamcs note that woyld haye ſent mc 
to the laile. 
Bap-IBut do you heare fir hare you merried my Caugh- 
ter without asKing my good will ? 
Vie, Feare not Baptiita, we will content you, goc to : 
but I will into be reveng'd tor this villaine, Exit 
Bap. And I to found the deprh of this knaucry. Z v4, 
Las.Looke not pale. Biarcathy father wiil vor trowne 
E Xer:r 
Gre, My cake is dough, but le inamong the rclt, 
Out of hope of all, but my ſharc of the teail. 
Kat. Husand lIct's follow,to fee rhe end of this adoe. 
Per. Firſtkifſe me Kare, and we will, 
Kat. \What in the midit of the tireete ? 
Pet. Whatart thon aſham'd of mc ? | 
Kate. No fir, God forbid, but aſham'd to kiſſe, 
Pet. Why thenle'ts home againe ; Come, Sirra let's 
away. ., / | | 
: Kas.Nay, I will give thce a kiſſe, now pray thee Loyec 
ay. 
Pet. T4 not this well? come my ſweet Kare. 
Better once then never, for never roo late. 


—d 


Atus Quintns., 


0 — ——_—_— 


OO 


Enter Baptiſta, Vi«centio, Gremio, the Pedant, Lucenttouna 
Bianca, Tranio, Biendello, Grumo, and Wigow ; 
The Serving men with '] ran bringing 
ju 4 'Bangnet. 
Zns, Atlaſt, though long, our jarring notcs agree, 
And time it is whenraging warre is come, 
Toſinile at ſcapesand perilscverblowne : 
My faire Bievca bid my father welcome, 
While 1 with ſelfe ſame kindnefſe welcome thune : 
Brother Perrnchio, ſiſter Katerma, 
Andrthou Hortentio with thy loving #iddow : | 
Fealt withthe beſt, and welcome ro my houte, 
My Bankct is to cloſe our ſtomackes up 
After our great good cheere : pray you fit downe, 
For now we fit tochat as well as cate. 
Pet. Nothing bur fir and fit, and cate and cates | 
Bap. Padxa affordsthis kindncſſe, fopne Perrnchio, 
Pet. Padua affords nothing but what 15 kind. 
Her.* For both our ſakes 1 would that word were true, 
Pet. Now for my life Hortentio feates his Widow. 
Her. Then never truſt me if | beatfeard. 


Pet, You are very ſencible, and yet you miſſe my | 


ſence : 


—_— 
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 Wids Hethatis giddy thinkesthe world'turnes round, 
Per. Roundly replicd. Pee! IT IAROD 2Ntt's 
_ NN meane you that 27+ 31) 

Wis. Thus I conceive by him. * -. *f \ 
Pet, Conceives by me, how likes Hortentiothat?: * | 


{xs 


. 


Hor, My Widdow ſayes, thus ſhe conceived hertale. 
Petr, Very well mended: kifſe him torthat: good 
Widdow, OY FOR OO. 
Kat. He that is giddy thinkes the world turnes round, 
T pray youtell me whar you meant by that, '+.': -*! 
id. Your husband being troubled witha ſhrew, 
Meaſures my hasbands forro'v by hiswoe 3 + 
And now you know ny meaning. 
Kate, A very meane meaning- 
Wd. Right, I mneane yous 
Kat. And 1 am mcane indeed, reſpeRing you, 
Pet. Toher Kote. 
Hor. To her Widdow. 
Pet. A hundred markes, my X are doc put her downe. 
Hoy, That's my cihce. 
Pe., Spoke like an Odicer : ha tothce lad, 
Drinkes to Hortentio, 
Bay. How likes Gremis thele quicke witted folkes ? 
| Gre. Beleeve me fir,they But together well: 
Ban, Head, and but an haſty _— 
Would ſay your Head and But were head and horne. 
Vir. 1 Miſtris Bride, hath chat awakened you ? 
Bia. 1, but notfrighted me, therefore! Ile fleepe a- | 
aine. + + 
Pets Nay that'y6u' ſhall not ſince you have begun : 
Haveat F&i for a better jeſt or too. = SOL 
Bizn, Am I your Bird, I mcane to ſhift my buſh, 


And then parſue me as you draw your Bow. 
Youare welcome all. 


Exit 'Branc #4, 
Pe. Shc hath prevented me, here ſignior 7®anio,' 


This bird you aim'd ar; though you hit her not, | 
Theretore a health to all that ſhot and miſt, 


Tri. Oh fir, Lucentio (lipt me like his Gray-bound, 


Which ruancs himſcifc, abd catches for his Maſter, 


Pet, A good fiſt limile, but ſomething curriſh, 
Tra. "Tis wellfir chat you hunted for your ſelfe: 
your Decre does hold you at a bay. 
Bap; Oh, oh Perachio, Tranio hits you now. 

Luc. 1 thanke thee for that gird good Trans. 
Her, Confeſſe, confeile, hath he not hit you here? 
Pat, A has a little gald me 1 confeſle : 


And asthe leſt did glance away from me, 
| *Tjs rento one it maiin'd you-tooout right, 


Bap. Now in good ſadneſſe ſonne Perrackio, 


I thinke thou haſt the verieſt ſhrew of all. 


Pet, Well, Ifay no: and therefore for aſſurance, , 


Let's cach one ſendunto þis wife, 


And be whoſe wife is molt obedient, 


Tocome at firſt when he dothſend for her, 
Shall win the wager which we will propoſe, -- 


Hor: Content, what's the wager ? 
Luc. Twenty crownes- 
Per. Twenty crownes-. 
He venture ſo'much of my Hawke or Hound, 
But twenty times ſo much upon my Wife, 
Hoy, Content. | , 
Pet. A match,*tis done. , 
Her: Who ſhall beg? 
Goe Biexdello, bid your Miſtriscome tome; 


——_— 


-F 


| Bio. I g0e.'': rb in coal 
| Sap. Sonne, Te be your halfe, Biavca comes-, -| 
Lc. Ue haven halves : Ile beare it all wy ſelfe; - 
"444.171 » Ewter Biondello, 
How now ,what nowes ? 
Bio. Sir, my Miſtris ſends you word 
That ſhe is buſic, and ſhe cannot come. / 
Pet. How? ſhe's Lufic, and ſhe cannot ceme : 13 that 
ananſwer> | 
Gre. I,and akinde one to : 
Pray God fir your wife ſcid you not a. worſe, 
Pet. 1 hope bctter. 
.: Hor. Sirra Biendelle, goc and intreat wy wife to come 
to me forthwith, Exit Biondello, 


come. _ 
Her, Iam affiaid fir,do what you can, 
{ Emter Biondcllo, 
Yours will not beentreated : Now, where's my wife ? . 
Beon. She fayes you have ſome goodly leſt in hand, 
She will not come t ſhe bids you cometo ber, 
Pet. Worſe and worſe, ſhe will not come: 
Oh vild, intollerablc, not tobe indur'd : 
Sirra Grnmio, goe to your Miſtris, | 
Say I command her come ro me- 
Hor. 1 know her anſwer. 
Pit. W hat? 
Hor. She will nor. 
Pet, The foulcr fortune mine, and there an end. 


Enter Katerina.  _ 
Bap. Now by my hollidam heere comes Katerina, 
Kat. What is your will fir, that you ſend for me? 
Pet. Where is your ſiſter, and Hortenſios wite ? 
Kate, They fit conferring by the Parlor fire. 

' Pet, Goe tetchthem hither, if they denie tocome, 
Swindge me them ſoundly forth untotheir husbands : ,_ 
Away Iſay,and bring then hithcr ſtraight. 

Lnc. Heicisa wonder, if you talke of a wondcr. 
Her, And ſo jtis : 1 wondcr what it boads. 
Pet. Marry peace it boads, and love, and quiet life, 
Anawfull rule, and right ſupremacy : 
And to be ſhort, what not, that's ſwect and happy. 
Bap, Now faire befallthee good Perrnehio ; 
The wager thou haſt won, and 1 will adde 

Vntotheir loſſes twenty thouſand crownes, 

Another dowry to another danghter, 
For ſhe is chang das ſhe had never becne. 

Pet. Nay, I will win my wager better yer, 
And ſhow more ligne of her obedience, 
Her new built vertue and obedience, 

- Emer Kate, Bianca, and Widdow. 

See where ſhe comes, and brings your froward Wives 
As priſoners to her womanly perſwaſion : 
Karerine, that Cap of yours becomes you not, 
Off with that bable, throw ic underfoote. 
| Log Lordlet me never hayea cauſc to figh, 
"Til-1 be brought to ſuch a Glly paſſe; . _ - 


T 4 —"- 
1 Bier. Fye whata fooliſh duty call you this? 
| -£#c./ 1 would your duty were as fooliſh too : 


'The wiſdome of your duty faire Fiarca, 

Hath coſt me tive hundred crownesfince ſupper time. 
Bien, The more fool youve lying on my duty. 
Pet, Katherine 1 charge thee telltheſe 

men , what duty they doe Owe their Lords and huf- 


. Wid. Come, 


yt 


Petr. Oh ho, intreate her, vay. then ſhe muſt necedes | 
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cy Come, come, your mocking : we will have no | 
re La 
Pet. Come on I fay, and firſt begin with her. 
Wid. She ſhall not. | : I 
Per, 1 ſay (he (hall, and firſt begin with her. . _ 
Kate, Fie, fie, unknit that thr unkinde brow, 
And dart not ſcornefull glances from thoſc eyes, 
To wound thy Laney Kingthy governour. 
Ir blots thy beauty, as froſts bite the meads, 
Confounds thy fame, as whirlewinds ſhake fairc buds, 
And in no fence is meet or amiable, 
A woman mov'd, is like afountaine troubled, 
Maddie, ill ſceming, thicke bereft of beauty, 
And while it is ſo, none ſodry or thieſtie 
Will daigne to ſip, or touch one drop of it. 
Thy husband is thy Lord, thy life, thy keeper, 
Thy head, thy ſoveraigne: One that caresfor thee, 
And for thy maintenance. Commits his body 
To painfull labour, both by ſea and land : 
To watchthe night in ſtormes, the day in cold 
Whilitchouly'tt warme at hee, ſecure and ſafe; 
And craves no other tribute at thy hands, 
Bit love, faire lookes, and true ence ; 
Too little payment for ſo great a debt, 
Sach dutic as the ſubjeR owes the Prince, 
Even ſuch a woman oweth to her husband 
And when ſhe is froward , pecviſl,, ſullen, ſowre, 
And not obedient to hishoneſt will, 
What is ſhe but a foule contending Rebell, 
And graceleſſe Traitor to her loving Lord? 
I am aſham'd that women areſo ſimple, 


To offer warre, where they ſhould kncele for peace : 
Or ſccke for rule, ſupremicie,and ſway, 
Whenthey areboundto ſerve , love, and obay. 
Why are our bodies ſoft, and weake, and ſmooth, 
Vnapt to toyle and trouble in the world, | 
Butthat our ſoft conditions,and our hearts, 
Should well agree with our cxternall parts? 
Come, come, Io froward and unable wormes, 
My minde hath bjn as bipge 45 one of yours, 
My heart isgreat, iny rcatoa haply more, 
To bandie word tor word, and trowne for frowne; 
But row I ſce our L.auncesare but ſtrawes: 
Our ſtrength as weake, our weakenefle paſt compare, 
Thar ſeeming to be moſt, which we indeedleatt are, 
Then vale your ſtomackes, tor it is no boote, 
Andplace your hands below your husbands foote : 
Intoken of which duty, ifhe pleaſe, 
My hand is readie, may it do him caſe. 
- Why there's aweuch : Come on, and kifſe me 
ate. 
Luc. Well go thy waycs old lad for thou ſhalt ha't. 
Um. 'Tisa good hearing, whenchildren aretoward, 
Zxe, Buta harſh hearing, when womenarefroward. 
Peat. Come Kate, wee'le to bed, 
Wethree are married, but you two are ſped. | 
"'Twas1 wonne the wager, thongh you hit the white, 


And beinga winner, God give you good night. 
| . Exit Petruchio. 


Horiev. Now gocthy wayes, thou haſt tam'd a curſt 
Shrow. 


Loc. Tis a wonder,by your lcave, ke will be x dig. þ 
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Aus primus. Scaena Prima. 


Enter young Bertram (ount of Roſſilion , his Mother, and and atcheeves her goodneſle. 


Helena, Lord Lafew,all in blacks. Lefew. Your commendations Madam get from her 
teares. 

Mother. CIte. "Tis the beſtbrine a Maiden can ſeaſon her praiſe 

>N delivering my ſonne from'me, I buxiea ſe- | in. The remembrance of her father never approches her 

JJE2y cond husband. heart, but the tirany of her ſorrowes takes all livelihood 

2 Rof. And in going Madam, weepe oremy | from herchecke. Nomore ofthis Helene, goe too, ng 

fathersdeath anew;bur I muſt attend hisma- | more leaſt it be rather thought you affeRa ſorrow, then 

SI jeſtics command, to whom I am now in | to have 


Ward,gvermore in ſubjeRion, ” Hel. 1 docaffe aſorrow indeed, but I have it (60, 
You ſhall find of the Kg a husband Madame, [\ Laf. Moderate lamentations isthe right ofthe dead, 
you fir a father. He that ſo generally is atall times good, | excelfivegreefe the enemie to theliving, 
mult of neceſſitic ho)d his vertue to you, whoſe worthi- | 4. It the living be encmy to the grecfe, the excefle 
neſſe would ſtirre it up where it wanted,rather thenlacke | makes it ſoone mortal, 
it where therc is ſuch abundance, BY Rof. Madam I defire your holy wiſhes. 
Ao. What hope is there of his Majeſtics amendment? | - Ze: How underſtand wethat? | 
Lef. He hath abandon'd his Phifitions Madam, under To. Be thou bleſt Bertrame, and ſucceed thy father 
whole praQtiſcs he harh perſccured time with hope, and | In manners asin ſhape : thy blood and vertue 
finds no other advantage in the proceſſe , but onely the | Contend for Empire inthee, and thy goodneſſe 
loſing of hope dy time. Share with thy birth-right. Love all, truſt a few, 
| CA, This young Gentlewoman had a Father , O that | Doe wrong to none ; beable for thine cnemic 
had ! how fada paſſage tis , whoſe $kill was almoſt as | Rather in power thenuſe :and keepe thy friend 
great as his honeſtie, had ir ſtretch'd ſo far , would have | Vnder thy owne lifes key. Be checkt for ſilence, 
made nature immortall , and death ſhould have play for | But never tax'd for ſpeech. What heaven more will, 
lacke of worke. Would for the Kings ſake hee were li- | That thee may "ab; and my prayers plucke downe, 
ving, Ithinke it would be the death of the Kings diſeaſe, | Fall on thy hand, Farewell my Lord, 
Laf.. How call'd you the man you ſpeake of Madam ? { 'Tis an unſcaſon'd Courtier, good my Lord 
C/o. He was famous fir io his profeſſion, and it was | Aduiſe him. ; 
hisgreat right ro be ſo: Grrardde Narben, |” Lf. Hecannorwant the beſt 
- Lafs He wasexcellent indeed Madam, the King very. | That ſhall attend hislove. 
ny ke of him —— and mourningly-t he was j- 4. Heaven blefſe him : Farwell Bertram, Exit. 
$kiltultenoughto have liv'd ſtill, if knowledge could be). "Ref. The beſt wiſhes thrt can beforg'd in your thoughts 
ſet up againſt mortallinie. NE Ons CÞ2  ſeryantsto you : be comfortable to my mother, your 
Ref. Whatis it ( my good Lord ) the King languiſhes | Miltris, and make much of her | 
of ©: Fes My IE Laf: Farewell prettic Lady, you muſt hold the credit 
Laf. - AFiſtala my Lord. ..;-; | ofyourfarher. | 
Ref. I heard notof it before. - +7 4 |.” Hell, O were thatall, I thinke not on my father, * 
Laf. 1 would it were not notorious, Was this Gen- { And theſe greatteares grace his remembrance inore 
tlewomanthe Daughter of Gerard de Narbon? 3, * + Thenthoſe I ſhed for Pim. What was he like ? 
| Mo. Hisfole childe my Lord, and bequeathed tq my |. I have forgot him. My imagination 
over looking. I have thoſe hopes'of her 00d, that her | Carrics nofayour in't but Bertrams. 
| education promiſes her diſpoſitions' ſhe inherits, which | I am undone, there is nolining, none, - 
makes faire gifts fairer 1 for wherean uncleane mind car- | IF Bertram be away. 'Twereall one, 
riesvertnous qualities , there commendations goe with | That I ſhould love a bright particular ſtarre, 
 pitty;they are vertnesand traitors too : in her they are | And thinke toweditz he js ſoabove me 
the better for their ſiwpleneſſe z ſhe derives her boneſtic, Tn his bright radience and collateralllight, 
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eAt!s Well; that Ends Well; 23k 

| Muſt | be comforted, not in his ſphere z-/ | ] _ Pa. Letmeſce. Marry ill, tolikehim thar ne're it 

{ Th'ambirion in my lovethus plagues ir ſelfe :  - | | likes. *Tis a commodrtic will loſe the gloſſe with lyws 3 
The hinde that would bemated by the Lion = - * | The longer kept, the lele worth : Off with't while 'tis 

Muſt dic for love; i? Tivas pretty, though 4 plagne vendible. Anſwer the time of requeſt, Virgiaitie like 
To ce him every houre fo fſtand draw - + | amolde Couttier, weares her cap out of faſhion, richly 

His arched browes, us hawking , his curles ſuted, butrunſateable, julflike the brooch and the tooth-- 

our heactstable ©. beart roo capable _ © pick, which were not now : your Date is betrer in your | 


| Ot every lineandtricke of his ſweet fauour. Pye and your Porredee , then in your cheeke : and your 
| Butnov he!s gone; nnd any/idolatroos Fancie ! S- Tg Y 


* "fly pe - | Virginitie, your old virginitie, is like one of our French | 
Maſt ſanRihe his Reliques.' Who comes here ? wither'd peares,itlookes ill, jr cates drily , marry *ris 4 


| wither'd peare : it was formerly berter , marry yet 'tisa 

Emer Parrolles. wither'd peare , Will you any thing with it ? | 
: Het. .Not my virginitic yet 2 

One thargoes with him : I love him for his ſake, There ſhall your matter have a thouſand loves, 

And yet 1 know him a notorious Liar, A Mother, and a Mittrifle, and atriend, 

Thinke him a great way foole, ſolie a coward, A Phenix, Captaine, and an enemy, 

Yet theſe xt evils fit {o fit in him, | A guide, Goddcfle, and a foveragne, 

Thatthey take place, when Vertues ſteely bones A Counſellor, a Traitrefſe, and a Deare : 

Lookes bleake 1'th cold wind: wichall, full oft we ſce | Hishumbleſt ambition, proud humility ; 

Cold wiſcdome waiting on ſnperfluous follie, His Iarring, concord: and his diſcord, dulcct : 

F ar. Sayc you faire Queene® * His faith, his ſweet diſaſter : with a world 

Hel. And you Monarch. Ofpretty fond adoptions chriſtendomes 

Par. No. That blinking Cupid goſſips. Now ſhall he ; 

Hel. And no. I know not whathe ſhall, God ſend him well, 

Pa. Arc you meditating on virginitic? The Courts a learning place, and he is one. 

Hel. I: you have ſame ſtaine of ſouldier inyou : Tet | Par. What oneyfanh ? 
me aske you aqueſtion. Man isencemie to virginitiehow | Het. Thaz I with well,*tispitty. 
may webarrowo it againſt him ? Par. Whar's pitty ? 

Par. Keepe him out. | Hel. That wiſhing well had not a body in't, 

Het. Bne heaſſziles, and our virginitic though valiant, | Which might be felr, thar we poorer borne, 
in the defence yet is weake : unfold us ſome warlike re- | Whoſe balcr ſtarresdo ſhut us up in wiſhes , 
ſiſtance. . +36: 7 Tp with effects of them follow our friends, 

Par, There isnone; Man ſetting downe before you, | And ſhew what wealone muſt thinke,which never 
willundermine you, and blow you up. Returnes vs thankes. 

Het. Blefſe our poore Virginity from Vnderminers, 
and blowers up.: Is there no Military policy how Vir- Emer Page. 
gins might blow up men? | fe” thu Bo KF 

Par. V irginity being blowne downe, Man will quick- | Page. Monſieur Parroltes, 
lier beblowneup ;. marry in blowing him downe againe, | My Lord calsfor you. 
with the breach yourſelves made, youloſe your City, It } Pr. Little Helles farewell, if 1 can remember thee, I 
is not paliticke , in the common-wealth of Nature, to | willthinke of thee at Court. | | 
preſerve virginitic. Lofle. of Virginite, is rationall cn- Hel, Monſier Paroles, you were borne under a charita- 
creaſe, and there wasnever virgin pot, till virginitic was | ble ſtarre, 
firſtloſt. That you were made of,is metrall ro make Vir- Par. Vnder Mars T. 
gins, Virgioitie; by being once loſt, may bceten tines Hel. Teſpecially thinke, under Aſurs. 
tound : by being ever kept it isever loſt; 'ris too colda Par. Why under Mars? 
companien : Away with't, Hel. The warres hath ſo kept you under,that you muſt 

Hel. 1 will land for't a little, though therefore I dic a | needes be berne under 3/909. 

Virgin» Par. When he was predominant, 

Fer, There's little canbe faid in't,'tis againſt the rule of | Hel. When he wasrctrograde I thinke rather. 
Nature. To ſpeake on the part of virginicic, is toac- | Par, Why thinke you ſo ? 
cuſe your Mothers z which 1s molt infallible diſobedi- Hel. You goſo much backward when you fight. 
ence. He that hangs himſelfe is a Virgin : Virginitie | Px. That's for advantage. 
murthers it ſelfe,' and ſhould be buried in. highwayes oar | Hel. Sois running away, 
of all ſanRiked limit, ag82deſperate Offendreſſe ;— ary When fcarepropoſesthe ſaf:ry: ? 
Nature, Virginitie breedes mites, much like a Cheeſe, | But the compoſition that your valour and fcaremakes in 
conſumes it {clte tothe very payring, andſo dyes with | you, isavertue of a good wing , and I like the weare 
feeling his owne ſtomackes; Beſides , Virginitic is | well. 

pecuiſh, proud, ydle, madeoffelfeloye, which is the Paroll, 1am fo full of buſineſſes, Tcannot anſwere 
moſt inhabited finne in the: Cannon, Keepe it nor, you | thee acutely; I will recurne perfeR Courier, in the | 
cannot chooſe but looſe by'rs,, Our: with'e:t. within ten || which my inſtruRion ſhall ſerve to! nataralize thee , ſo 
* yeares it will make itſclferwo,which is a goodly increafe, | thou. wilt be capeable of the Courtiers countell, andun- 
and the principull it ſeife normuch the Worſe. - Away | derſtand what advice ſhall, thruſt upon thee, clſe rhou 
: with'r, 5 OED tap inthine unthanktefulnes, and thine ignorance makes 
_ Hel. How might one doeſir, to looſcit to ber owne | thee away, farewell + When thou batt leyſare , ſay thy | 
liking? 10 ET | praiers : w LIN" _ OY thy mn 
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and uſe him as he: uſes thee: | Were in his pride;or ſharpneſſe;if they were, > 
Conn goes __ 10642.) Exits | Hiscquall hat awak'd them, and his honor: .: 
Hel. Our remedies oft in our ſclyes dolyes :- +: : +: | Cocke toit ſelte knew the true minute when  _ 
Which we aſcribe to heaven : the fared skys-....* +/+ | Exception bid him-ſpeake,andat this time - 11, - 
 Gines us free ſcope, onely doth backward pull * 4.) | His tongue obey d his hand. Who were below him; 
| Our flow defignes, when we bur {clves are dull, Heus'd as Creatures of another place, | 
What power 1s it, which mounts my love ſy hye, -. | And bow d his eminent top to their low rankes, 
Thar makes me ice, and cannot feede mine eye? Making them proud of his humility, 
The mighticſt ſpace in fortune, Nature brings In their poore praiſe he humbled: Such a man 
To joyne like, ltkes;and kiſle ke native things. Mi hr be a copic to theſe yonger times; 
| lmpollible be ſtrange attewptsto thoſe - 7 | Which followed well, wouid demonſtrate them now 
Thar weigh their paines in ſence, and do ſuppoſe But goers backward. . 
W hat hath becne, cannotbe. Who cyer {troue _ Ber. His good remembrance fir 
To ſhew her merit, that did miſſe her love? | Lies richer in your thoughts, then on his tombe: 
(The Kings diicaſe) my project may deceive-me, So in approofe lives not his Epitaph, 
But my intentsare txt, and will not leave mes Exit. | As in your royall ſpeech. | 
King. Would | were with him:he would atwaics ſay, 
Flouriſh (ornets. (Me thinkes 1 heare hum now) his plaufiye words 
Enter the King of France with Letters, and He ſcatter" d not in cares,but grafted them 
dwoers Attendants. To grow thereand to beare:Let me nor live, 
This his good melancholly oft began 
King. The Florentines and Senoys arc by th'cares, Oa rhe Cataſtrophe and hecle of paltime 
Have tought with equall fortune, and continue When it was out:Let me not ive( quoth hee) 
A braving warre- | After my flame lackes oyle,to bethe ſnuffe 
1. £8.3. Sotis reported (ir, Of yonger ſpirits, whoſe apprehenGve ſenſes 
Kin. Nay tismoſt credible, we heere receive it, All but new things diidainc;w hoſe judgements are 
A certainty vouch'd tom our Colin eAnſtris, . Meere fathers oftheir garments :whoſeconſtancics 
With caution,that the Florentine will moveus EIPire before their falhions:this he wiſh'd, 
For ſpeedy aide: wherein our deerelt friend 1: Tafter him,do after him wiſh too: 
Prejudicates the buſineſſe, and would ſeeme*+ + . ] (Since I nor wax nor honie can bring hoine,) 
To have us make demall.. - I quickly were diſſolved from my hive 
| 1, Lo, { His love and wiſedome | To give ſome Labourers roome. 
| Approy'd ſo to your Mazcſty,may plcade: : | 1 £+2+E. You'rloved Sir, 
For ampleſt credence. | They that leaſt lend it you ſhalllacke you firſt, 
Kin. He hath arm'd our an{wer, Kim. 1 fill a place I know't,how long iſt Count 
And Florence is deni'de before he comes: Since the Phyſitian at your fathers died? 
Yet for our Gentlemen that meane to ſee He was muchfanm'd. 
The Taſca* ſervice, fi cely have they leave . - Fer. Some fix moneths fince my Lord. 
To ſtand on either part- * }.- Am. If he were living, I wouldtry himyer, 
" ©» Lo. E. It well may ſerne | Lend me an arme:the relt have worne me out 
A nurſſery toour Gentry,who are ſicke With ſeverall applications: Nature and fickneile 
For breathing,and exploit. Debate itat their leiſure. Welcome Count, 
King. What's he comes heere, My ſonne's no deerer. 


Fer,l hankc your Majcſty. 


—— 


Emer Betram, Lafe wv, and Paroſless 


Flonrifh. 
1, Le. G\ It'tis the Count Rofilion my good Lord, 


Yong Bertrar. 
Kig. Youth,thou bear'ſt thy Fathers face, 


| Franke Nattrerather cucious then in haſt, ' Com, I will now heare, what ſay you of this gentle» 
Hath well compos'd thee: Thy Fathers morall parts WOINatte 


Maiſtthou inherit too: Welcome to Paris. * Sr, Maddam the care I have had toeven your con» | 


Ber. My thankesand duty are your Majeſties. - tent , I wiſh might be found in the Kalender of m 


Kiv. I would I had that corporall ſoundneſſe now, endevours,for then we wound our Modceltic , Pos 


As when thy father, and my {elfe,in friendſhip foule the clearneiſe of our deſcrvings, whenof our ſelves 
Firſt tride our ſouldierſhip;he did looke farre - . | we publiſh them. ST YE TIEE 
Into the ſerviceof the time,and was . + | -| Com. What dor's this knave heere?Ger you gone firra; 
Diſcipled of the brayeſt, He laſtcd long, . | the complaints I have heard of you I do notall beleeve, 
But 0a us both did haggiſh Age iteale on, . 1. ' 


| | : | tis my flowneſfe that I do not : For 1 know you lacke | 
- | And wore us ourof att:It much repairesme: - | not folly to commit them 


Enter Counteſſe, Steward, and Clowye. 


| IS OUT. : | | , and have adility enough to 
| Toralke of your good father; in his youth.  . | :» | make ſuch knayeries yours. je. 


He had the wit,which I can well obſerve; - ** ] : Clo, Tisnorunknownero you Madain ,I ama poore 
Today aus hog Lexcarbor.rhey may.jeſt -- fellow. | | 
Till their owne ſcornereturne to them unnoted | Con, Well fir. ' 
| Ere they canhidetheir levitie in honours... : | -+ Cho. No maddam, _- 5b 
Solike a Courtier, contempt nor bitterneſſe, - -  -- | *Tis not ſo well that T am poore , though manic 
at | ; \ EX 26h of | 
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of the rich are en rt. have your Ladiſhips { xtra [ 
will to goe tocthe wot, Tabeltthe woman and I will doe as. 
we Mays. 373; IR APR AN! ID 45 Os 

(oun. Wilt thou'needesbe'abegger Þ + 

Clo, 1 doe beg your good will inthis caſe. 

Con, In wharcalo?5r5 52hthtieatlyt ih hm ranth oben 

Cho. In /sbols caſe and mitit owne: ſervice isnu herl- 
tage, ard I thinke, 1 ſhal! never' have the ble ſiog of God 
till | have iſſue a my bodice: forthey ſay bearnes are blet- 
fin gs. Itraais _— 

(oo. Tell methy reaſon why thou wile marrie? -» |; 

» Clo. My poore body Madam requires ir, Lan driven on 
by the fleſh, and be muſt necdes/goe that rhe divell 
drives. | * , of = 

Cow. Is this all your worſhipsreaſon ? 

Clo, Faith Madam I have oth 
they are. 

Cou. May the world know them ? 

C/o. I have beene Madam a wicked creature, as you and | 
all icſh and blood are, antl ihdeede 1 doe marrie that 
may repent, 

Cou, Thy martiage ſooner then thy wickedneſſe. 

(7s, Tam out a friends Madam, and Ihope to have 
friends for my wives ſake.” £ | 

({**. Such friends are thine mics knave. 

Clo. Y are ſhallow Madam in' great friends; fer the 
knaves come to doe that for me which Tam a-wearic of : 
he that cares my Land, ſpares'my reame, and gives mce 
leave to Inne the crop: if I bee his: Cuck old; 'hee's m 
drudge; hethat comtorts my wife, 1s rhe cher:ſher of my 
fleſh and. blood ; he that cheriſheth my-fle{h' and blood , 
loves my flcſh and blood ; + he that loves my-fleſh and 
blood is my friend : ergo, he that kifſes ny wife is my 
fri:nd : if men could bee contented to be 'whatthey are, 
there were no feare in marriage , for-yong Charbex the 
Puritan, and olde Poyſam: the Papiſt, how ſomere their 
hartesare ſener'd in Religion , rheir. heages are both one, 
they may joule bornes together hike any Deare 1'th Herd, 

Cou, Wilr thou ever bea foule mouth'd and calum- | 
nious knaue? | | 

Cho. A prophet I Madam, and 1 ſpeake the truth the 
next way, for Ithe Ballad will repeate, which men full | 
true ſhall finde, your ourriagecomes by deſtiny, your | 
Cuckouy ſings by kinde. | 

Con. Get you gone fir, Hetalke with you more anon. 

Stew, May it pteate you Madam, that Ite bid Helen 
come to you, of her I am ro ſpeake, 

Cen. Sirra tcll my gentlewoman I would ſpeake with 
her, Helen I meanc. 

(!e. Was thisfaire face the cauſe, quoth ſhe, 

Why the Grecians facked Troy, 

Fond done, done,fond was this King Priem: j oy, 

With thar ſhe ſighed as ſhe ood, bi 

And gauc thiy ſentence then, among'nine bad if one be 

| good, among nine bad if one be good, there's yet one 
good inten. ARES S. 

x Co#, Whar, one goodintenne? you corrupt the ſong | 
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fo, One good woman in tet Madan, which is a pu- 
rifying ath'ſong : would God would ferue the world ſo 
all the yeere, weed finde no fault withthe tithe woman 
if Ewere the Parſon, one in ten quorkia?' and'wee might 
have a good woman borne but ore'every blazing ſta 
or at an earthquake, *rwould mend the Lotteries well; a 
man may dray his heart out ere a plucke ones 37%2 5+ 


:$. 
n. 


cr holie reaſons, ſuch as | 


| 


| Toſay Iamthy mother? what's the marter, 


Cen. Youle be gone fir knave, anddoe as I cominar 
you? | 


_ 


a ada 


CU 


Cle. That mai# ſhould be 4t 4 womans command, arid 
yet no lulrt dape; though honeſtic be no Puritan, 'yerie 
; will doe no hurt, it will weare the Surplis of homiſicic 
| over the blacke-Gowne of a bigge heart : T'am going for- 
ſooth, the buſineſle is for Heller to come hither. - | 


Ke 'Extt. 
Con. Well how, /- ' 


; Stew. I know Madam you love Jour Gemlewoman irt- | 
tirely, f ©, Nie; hes LN 

Cors, Faith I doe i her Farther bequeath'd her to me;and | 
ſhe her {cife without other advairage,may lawhullicmake 


title ro as much loye as ſhe findes; ther6is morc owing | 


hc then is 
demand. 


Stew, Madam, Twas veritlate more neete her then 1 | 
thinke ſhe wilht mt, alone the was, and did communicare | 
tO her {cite her owne words to cr ofyne cares, ſhee 
thought, I dare vow for her,they toucht not any ſtranger 
ſence , her mattcr was, ſhe loved your Sonne ; Fortune 
ſhe ſayd wasriogoddefle, that had pur ſuch difterertce bes * 
twixt their two eſtates: Love no god , that would not 
extend his might onely, where qualities were levell, 
Queene of Virgins, that would ſuffer her poore | 
Knight ſurpris'd without refcuc inthe firſt affault or ran- | 
ſome afterward: This ſhe deliver'd inthe- moſk bitter 
touch of ſorrow 'that ere I heard Virgin exclaime m, 
which1 held'my dutic ſpeedily to acquaint you withall, 


paid, and more ſhall be paid herrhcn theele | 


ſithence in the tofſe' that may happen, - it concernes you | 


ſoinerhing to knoiy it, 

Cox. You' have eiſcharg'd this honeſtlie, It 
toyour ſclfe , manic likchhoods inform'd mee of this 
before, which hang ſotottringin theballance , ' that 
Icould never - be)feve nor miſdoubt ; bay you leave 
mee, ſtall this in your boſome, and Tthanke' you 
for your honeſt care: 1 will ſpeake with/you further 


- 


anon, ' 
Exit Stewaid, 


Entev Hellex. 


Old, Con. Evenſo it was with me when I was young; 
If ever we are natures theſe are ovrs, this thorne 
Dothto our Roſe of youth riglttic beiong 
Our bloud to us, this to our blood is borne, 
Itisthe ſhow, and ſeale of natures truth, 
Where loves ſtrong paſlion 15 impreſt in youth, 
By Our remembrancesof dates forgon, | 
Such were our fanults,or then we thought them none, 
Her cic is ſickeon't, I obferve her now - 
Hel. W hat 18. your plcafure Madazn ? 
0.x, You know Hellen T am a mother to you 
Hel. Minc honorable Miſtris. 


Ol. (ou. Nay a mother, why not a mother ? when I | 


ſed a nijother;' - ' 
Me thought you ſay 2 ſerpent, what's in mother 
Thar you ſtart at.ir? Lfay I am your mother, 
And put you inthe Catalogne of thoſe 
That were enwombed mine, 'tis often ſeeve . 
Adoption ſtrives wich nature, and choiſc breedes 
A native ſlip tous from forraine ſcedes © 
You ne're oppreſtme with 2 mothers groane, 
Yet I expreſſt'to you a mothers care, | 
(Gods mercic niaiden)dos it curd thy blood 


meſſenger of zyet,” 
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| [The manic culour'd Iris rounds thine 
| 5 Hel. That 


| 


1 He muſt not be my brother. 


T9 Hel. You 
{ Sothat my Lord your ſonne were not my brother, 


| 


| 


. | Let not your hate 
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EVE fs: 1 

| Why, that you art wy gaughter ? cs p55 

. O44, 98, lay 1 am your Mother, - ls 
Het. Pardon Madam. MW) bo 32461664 4,43 5g 320 G 1 

The Count Rofilion cannot be my brother : | 

Iam from humble, He from honoured name 3. 

Noncte upon my Parents, his all noble, . 

My Malter, my deere Lord he is, ard1 

is ſeryantlive, and will bis yaſſall die z ;, ; - 


» 
- 


.., OL. {ov. Nor 1 your Mother. FOR | 
| are my mother Madam, would you were. | 

Igdeed my mother, or were you both our mothers, 

I care no more for, then I doe for heayen, 

$01 vere not his fiſter, cant no other, 

But I your daughter, bx muſt be my brother. ; 
O1d.Cor. Yes Helten,you might be my daughter inlay , | 

God thicld you meanc it not, daughter and mother 

So ſtrive upon your puiſc ; what pale agen? 

My feare hath catcht your fondnefſe 1 now I ſee 

The miſtris of your lovelincſſc, and finde 

Your (alt teares head,no,y to all ſence. ts groſle 3, 

You love my ſonne, taventionis aſham'd 

Again] the proclamation ofthy paſſion 

To ſay thou doſt not ; therefore tell me true, 


{ But tell me then'ris ſo; for looke, thy checkes 


Confcſſe it 'ron to th'other, and thine eyes. 
See- it jsſo groſſcly ſhowne inthy behaviors, 
hatinthgir kinde they ſpcake it, onely finne 

And helliſh-obſtinacic tye thy congue 
That truth ſhould be ſuſpeRed, ſpeake, iſt ſ9? 
i it be ſo, you hauc wound a goodly clewe ; 
Fit be not, farſweare't hoy cre 1 charge thee, 
Ax h:avea ſhall worke in me for mine availe 
To tell metruely. 

Hel. Good Madam pardon me. 
_ Con, Do you lioue my Sonne ? 

Hell. Your pardon noble Miſtris. 

{ o#. Loveyou my Sonne ? 


| ,.. Hell. Doe notyoulove him Madam ? 


Ces, Goe not abour ;z my love hath in't a bond 
Whetecof the world takes note : Come, come, diſcloſe : 
The ſtate of your aff<Rion, for your paſſions 
Have to the full appeach d. 

Hell. ThenlI conteſſc 2 
Here on my knee, before high hcayensand you, 
That before you, and next unto high heaven, Iloye your 
onne 


with my love; . 
but if your ſelfe,.. 
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| For loving where you oe; 
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Whole aged honor clteq a 
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Did ey >Inſotrue a flzmec of living; SE 448 (ogy £11 
: Wiſh chaſtly, and love deerely,that your Dian 1. ( 
Was both her ſelfe and love, O then give pitty .. - +; 


| To her whoſe ſtate js ſuch, that cavnot chooſe 


But lend and give where ſheis ſure toJooſe ; 


| That ſeekes not to finde that, ſearch implies, 
| Butriddle like, lives ſweetely where ſhe dies: 


Con.; Had you nor lately an intent, ſpeake truely, 


1 1 To goeto Park ? 


(**#. Whercforc? tell true, 
Hell: will tell true, by grace it ſelfe 1 ſweare : 
You know my Fatherleft me ſome preſcriptions 


| Of rare and proy'd effets, ſuch as his reading 


And manifelt experience, had colle&ed 


| For generall ſoycraigntie : and that he will'd me 


In heedefulPſt reſervation to beſtow them, 
As notes, whole faculties incluſive were, 
More then they were in note : Amangſt the reſt, 
Thercis a remedie, approy'd, ſet downe, 
Tocurethe deſperate hoguithings whereof 
The King is render'd loft. 
Con, This was your motive for Pars, was it, ſpeakc? 
Hell. My Lord, your ſonne, made me to thinke of this ; 
Elſe Pars, and the medicine, and the Ki 
Had from the converſation of my th 
Happily bcene abſent then. 
9%: But thinke you Helen, 
If you ſhould tender your fu re aide, 
He would receive it ? He ts; is phiGtions 
Are of a minde; he,that they cannot helps him: 
They, that they cannot helpe, how [hall they credit 
A poore y Virgin, when the Sc $ 
Embowel'd of their doctrine, have lef off 
The danger to it ſelfe. | 
Hell. There's ſomthing in'r 
More then my Fathers skill, which was the 
.Of his profeſſion, that his good receipe, 


3, 


grear'ſt 


| Shall for my legacie be ſanRified 
{ Byth' luckieſt ſtars in heaven, and would your honor 


But give me leave ts ſucceſſe, I'de venture 
. The well loſt life of mine,on his Graces cure, 
by ſuch a day, and houre. 
Cow. Doo'lt thou belceve't > 
Hel, I Madam knowingly. 
Con. Why Helm thou ſhalt havemy leave and love, 
Meanes and attendants, and my loving greeting $ 
To thoſe of mine in Court, llc ay at home 
And pray Gods bleſſing into thy attempt : 
_— to morrow, and be ſure of this; 
What I can helpe thee to, thou ſhalt not miſſe, Exewnt. 
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" Emter the King with divers youug Lords taking lorve fo 
Rr of. te Flrontize marre 1 Grams Roſe, and 


King. Farewell yong Lords, theſe warlike principles 
Doe.not throw from you, and-you my Lords print : 
Sharethe advice dwier you Art xb EE 


bl 


as*risrecriv'd, 


| And is enough for boths =>. 
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eAllsWelljthat EndeWell. 235 
After well cared ſouldiers,to returne ' And azkt thee mercy for't, ANOTY 
And finde your grace in health. | Laf. Goodfauth z-croſſe,but my good Lord 'tis thus, 
King. No, noyit cannot be; and yet thy heart Wiil you be cur'd of yourinfirmity? 
Will not confeſle he qwes the y King, No. 
That doth my life beliege + farwell yong Lords, Loſe Q will you cate no grapes my royal foxe? 
Whether Lliye or dis, be you the ſonnes Yes but you wiil,my noble grapes,and 1 
Of worthy EIFDED men ; It bigher italy My royall foxe could reach them:L have ſecne a medicine 
(Thoſe batedthar inherit but the fall | That's able to breathe life into a ſtone, | 
Ofthe laſt Monarchy) ſee that you come Quicken arocke,and make you dance Ca:tary 
Not to wooe honour, but to wed it,when With ſprightly fire and motion,whole ſimple touch 
The bravelt queition ſhrinkes : finde what you ſceke, Is powerfullto arayſe King Pippen , nay 
1 That fame may cry you loud: Iay farewell. Togive great Char;qraainea pen in's hand 
L.G. Health at your bidding ſcrue your Maicfty. And wrue to ner a loye-litc- 
King. Thoſe girles of Italy, rake heed of them, Km, What her is this? 
They 1ay our French, lacke language to deny Laf. W hy doctor ſhe:my Lord, there's one arriy'd, 
If they dernand : beware of being Captiues If you will ſee her:now by my Faith and honour, 
Beforc you ſerue. It ſeriouſly I may convoy iy thoughts 
Bo. Our hartes receive your warnings. Inthis my lizht dchverance,l have ſpoke 
King. Farewell, come hether to me. (us, | With one, that in her ſexcher yceres, profeſſion, 
1.29.G. Oh my ſweet Lord that you will ſtay bchind | Wiſedome and conſtancy ,hath amaz'd me more 
Parr, Tis not his faultthe ſparke. Then I dare blame my weakenefſe:wil you ſee her? 
2.Lo,E. Ol'tis brave warces. | For that 1s her demand, and know her buſincile 2 
Parr. Moſt admirable, I bave ſcene thoſe warres, Thar done, laugh well at wic. 
Roſſi. Iam commanded here, and kepr acoyle with, King. Now good Lafew. 
Tov young, and the next yeere,and'tistoo carly. Bring 1n the admiration, rhat we with thee 
Parr. And thy minde ſtand roo't boy, May 1pend our wonder too, or take off thine 
Steale away bra:cly. | By wondring how thou too} it it, 
Roſſib. 1 ſhall ſtay here the for-horſe to a ſmocke, | Lf. Nay, Ile fit you, 
'Creeking my ſhoves onthe plaine Maſonry, And not be all day neither. | 
Till honour be bought up,and no ſword worne King. Thus hc his ſpeciall nothing ever prologaes. 
{ But onero,dance wath No heauen,lle ſtcalc away. Laf. Nay,come your waycs. 
I-Lo.G.Therc's honour, inthethefr. Enter Hellen. 
Parr, Commit it Count. King. This haſte hath wings indeed. 
2.Lo,f. T amyour acceſſary,and ſo farewell. Laf. Nay, come your wayes, 
Ref.1 grow to you, and our parting is atortur'd body.*| This is his Majellie, fay your minde to him, 
I-Lo,G. Farewell Captaine: A traitor you dot looke like, bur ſuch traitors 
2-Lo.E. Sweet Monſier Pareller. His Majeltic ſcldome frares, Iam Creſſeds Vncle, : 
Par. Noble Heroes; my ſword and yoors ate kinne, | That dare leavetwotogether, fare you well. Exit, 
good ſparkes and luſtrous, a word good mettals. You | Kg. Now faire one, do's your buſines follow us? 
ſhall finde in the Regiment of the Spinij , one Captaine [| Het. I my good Lord, 
Sperio his Cicatrice, with an Emblcme of waxre heere on | Gerard de N arbor was my father, 
his ſiniſter cheeke ; it was this very ſword entrench'd it; | In what he did profefie, wel tound, 
fayto him 1 live, and obſerne his reparts for me. King. Tknew him. 
Lo.G. We ſhall noble Capraine. Hel. The rather will I ſpace mypraiſestowards him, 
Par. Mars doate on you for bis novices, what will ye | Knowing hum is enough : on*s bed of death, 
doe? Many receits he gave mc, chicflic one, 
Ref]. Stay ;the King- W hichas thedeareſt ifſuc of his practice 
Par. Vie a more ſpacious ceremonie to the Noble | And of his old expericnce,th'onchie darling, 
Lords, you have reitrain'd your ſclfe within the Liſt of too | He bad me {tore up, as a triple eye, 
cold an adicutbe moreexpreſſive to them ; for they weare | Safer then mine owne rwo : more deare [ have ſo, 
themſelves in the cap of the time, there do muſter true \ And hearing your high Majeſtic is rouchr 
ga ;. car, fpeake; and more under the influence of the | With that malignaut cauſe, whereio the honcur 
molt receiv'd ſtarre; and though the divelt leade. the wea- | Of ary deeie fathers gift, ſtandscheefe in power, 
ſure, ſuch are tobe followed : after them, and take a more | Tcome totender it, and wy apphance, 
dilated farewell, , With all bound humbilcnciſe. 


Reſſ. AndI will doe ſo. ' Kirg, Wethanke youmaiden, 
Pay. Worthy fclllowes,and like to proove moſt finewic | But may pot beſo credulous of cuge, 


ſword-men. Exmm., | When our moſticarned Dottors leave us, and 


Ds OA | { The congregated Colledge have concluded, 
Emer Lafiw, > + | Thar labouring art cannever ranſome nature 
L. Lf. Pardon my Lord for meand for my.tidings.* | From her inaydible eſtate l ſay wemult not | 
King, lleſcc thee to ſtand ups +++; >: (paxdon, | So ſtaine our Ju® Semen, Or corrupy our hope, = 
L.Laf. Then heres a man ſtands that hath brought his + | Toproſtitate our paſt-cure malladic | 
I would you-had kneel'd my Lord to aske memercy, | | Tocmpericks, or todiſſever fo J 
And that at my bidding you could fo ſtand up... ..*. | | Our great ſelfe and our credit, to eſiceme _ 
Kiig.' 1 would I had, ſo I had brokethy pats + A ſenceleſſe helpe, when helpe paſt ſence we deems all 
J pp 156% : ele MY { 
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Hell, My dutie then ſhall pay me for my paines : 4 And well deſeru'd : not helping, death's my fret. k : 
I will nomore enforce my oxficeon you, | Butifl helpe, what doe you promiſe me: 7 
Humbly intreating from your roll thoughts, . _ Km. Make thy demand. er 
A modeſt one to beare me backe againe.  ; Hel. But will you make it cven ? - 42. ob 

King. 1 cannot give thee lefſe to be cal dgratefull * | Kin, 1 by my Scepter,and my hopes ofhelpe. \__.. 

Thou thoughtſtto helpe me, and ſuch thankes1'give, * ' '}— Hel. Then (halt thov give we with rby king)y hand; 
As one necr death to thoſe that wiſh him live's | What huband in'thy power I will command ; oy 
But whatat full 1 know,thou know!t no part, * Exempred bc from me the arrogance DI 
I knowing all my perill, thon no Art. Tochoeſe from forththe royall bloud of France, 

Hell. What I can doe, can doe no hurt totry, My low and hutntle name to propogne 

Since youſet up your reſt 'gainſt remedie : * -} With any branchor image of thy ſtare ; 
He that of greareſt workes is finiſher. But ſuch a one thy vaſſall, whom I kgoww 
Ofcdocsthem by the weakeſt miniſter : . Is free for me to aske, thee to beſtow, wi, 
So holy Writ, in babes hath judgement ſhowne, «| Kin, Hereis my hand, the premiſes obſery'd, 
When Indges have bin Labes ; great Aoudshaye lowne | Thy will by my performance ſhall be ſery*d: | 
From ſimple ſources : and great Seas have dried | So make the choice of thine owne time, for I 
W hen Miracles have by the grear'ſt becne denied: { Thy refolv'd Patient, on thee Rill relye : 
Oft expectation falles, and moſt oft there More ſhould 1 queſtion thee, and more 1 muſt, 
Where moſt it promiſes : and oft it hits, Though more to know, could not be more to truſt z 
Where hope is coldeſt, and deſpaire moſt ſhifts Frem whence thou camt, how tended on, but reſt 

Xing. 1 guſt not hearethee,fare thee well kind maide, | Vnqueſtion'd welcome, and undoubred bleſt, 
Thy paihes not us'd, muſt by thy ſelfe be paid, Give me ſome helpe bere hoa, ifthouprocred, 
Proffers not tooke, reape thankes for rheir reward: As high as werd, my decd ſhall match thy deed, 

Hell, Inſpired Merit ſo by breath is bard, 
It isnotſo with him that all things knowes 
As'tis with us, thi#t ſquare our gueſſc by ſhowes 2 | Emter (onnteſſe and Clowne. 
But moſt it is preſumption inus, when 
'The helpe of heaven we count the atof men. | Lady. Come on fir , I ſhall now put youtothe height 
Deare ſir, to my endeavors giveconſent, of yeur breeding. 

Ofheaven, not me, make anexperimente Clown. I will ſhew my fclte highly fed, and lowly 
I am not an Impoſtrue, that proclaime | * | taught, I know my bufir.eſſe is batto the Court, 

My ſelfe againſt thelev1ll of mine aime, wo Lady. To the Court, why what place make you ſpeci» 
But know I thinke, andthinke I know moſt ſure, all, when you pur off that with ſuch conrempt, butto 
My Art is not paſt power, nor you paſt cure; the Court ? 

King. Art thou fo confident ? Within what ſpace | . Clo, Truly Madam, if God have lent a man any man- 
Hop'ftrhou my cure ? | a 3s ' | ners, hee may yer” it off at Court : he that cannot 

:. Het. The greateſt grace lending grace; | make a legge, put off's cap,kiſſe his hand,and ſay — 

' Ere twice the horſes of rhe Canoe ſhall bring - hasneither legge, hands, tippe,nor cap ; and indeed ſuch. 

© Their firie torcker his diurnall ring}, | | a fellow, to fay preciſely, werenot for the'Court, but for 

Eretwice in murke and occidentall dam me, Ihave an anſwere willſerve all men. 


"_—_ var I 


q 
. 


Exeunt, 


Moiſt Heſperm hath quench'd her ſlcepy Lampe * Lady. Marry that's a bountifull anſwere that fits all 
es 


Or foure and twentic times the Pylots co5x queſtions. 


Hath told the thceviſh minutes, how t (7s. Ttislikea Barbers chaire that fits all buttockes , 


What js infirme, from your ſound parts ſhall flic, the pin, buttocke, the quatch-bnttocke, the brawnbut- 
Health ſhalllive free, and fickneſle freely dye. tocke, or any buttocke. | 


- King. Vpon thy certainety and confidence, | Lady. Will your anſwere ſerve fitto all queſtions? 
 Whardar'ſt thou venture ? Ch.As fitas ten groates is for the handot an Atturney, 
_ _ Hel. Taxcofimpudence, as your French Crowne for your taffery punke, as Tibs 
A ſtrumpets boldnefle, a divulged ſhame ruſh for Toms forefinger,asa pancake for Shrovctueſday,a 
Traduc'd by odious ballads: my maidens name - Morris for May-day,as the naile to his bole, the Cuckold 
Seard otherwiſe, no worſe of worſt extended  -}-tohishorne, as a ſeotding queane to a wrangling knave, 
With vildeſt torture, lt my life be ended. | | asthe Nunsliptothe Friers mouth, nay as the pudding 
Kis.-Methinkes in thee ſome bleſſed ſpirit doth ſpeak } to his kin. 
His powerfull ſound, whercin an organ weake't © - þ--'Zldy.” Have you, 1 fay,an anſ\ver of ſuch fitneſle for all 
And what impoſſibility would lay {12  { queſtions? F7 
'} Jacommonlſenſe, ſence ſavesanother way: ' + . Co. Frombelow your Duke, to beneath your Conſta- 
| Thy life isdeere, for all thar life cah rate ble; it will krany queſtion. Rn. 
Worth name of life, in thee bath eſtimate © "Lundy. It muſt bee an anſwere of moſt monſtrons ſize, 
Youth, beaury, wiſedome, courage, all - - *, | that muſtfitalldemands. 


| at appinel® ping, can happie call: ' | _ . C/o, But a triflle neither in good faith, if the learned 


- | Thon this to hazard; needs muſt intimate + 5 ſhould ſprake truth of it ; heere it is; and all chat belongs 
- |} Skillinfinite, or monſtrous def _ | to't? Ake mee if Iam a Courtier, it ſhall doe you no 
; } Sweet praftiſer, thy Phyſicke I will try, © harthe to learne. 2 DEL F Slots | 

| (hy ne gnare tek _—_ I die, WY Lady, To bee young apaine if we could : I will beea 
| Hel. If lbreaketimie;or flinch in propertic © foole in queſtion ;} hopitigto bee the wiſer by your an- 
| Offer I ſpoke, unpitedlerme ae oops... © Ln kaneio: DOpRP. whe 
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Le, 'T pray 
Ch.O Lord fir 
a hundred of them?” | | 
| £4. Sir Iam apoere friend of yours; that loves you. 
+ C. O Lord fir, thicke, thicke, ſpare notme. -_ 
La, I thinke fir, yon caneate” tone of this homely 


» O Lord fir.;nay putme too't, I warrant you: / 
f You werelatcly Whipt fir as Ithinke, , | 
(ts, 'O:Lord fir, ſparenot me. © 
La, Doe you, cry O Lordſir ar your whipping , and 
ſpare not me? Indeed your O Lord fir, is very ſequent ro | 
your whipping: yqp would anfivere very welltoa | 
whipping if you were but bound roo't. 
Cle. 1ne'rc had worſe lucke in mylife in my O Lord 
fir : I ſee things may ſeruc long, bur not ſerve ever. 
La. I play the noble hufwife with the time, to cntcr- 
taine it ſo merrily with a foole. 
(s. O Lord fir, why therc't ſerves wellagen. 
La. And end fir to your buſineſſe:give Helen this, 
And urge her toa preſent anſwer backe, 
Commend metro my kinſmen, and my ſonne, 
This is not much. 
{7.. Not muchcommendation to them. 
Les. Not much imployment for you, you underſtind 
me. 
Cte. Moſt fruitfully, I am there, before my legges. 
La. Halt you agen. E xennt, 


youſir; ate you n Courtier ? 


Enter Count, Laſew,and Paroles. 


Ol. Lef. They fay miracles arc paſt, and we have our 
Philoſophicall perſons, to, make moderne and familiar 
things fupernaturall and cauſelefſe, Hence is1t, that vice 
make trifles of terrours, enſconcing our ſelves into ſee- 
ming knowledge , when we ſhould ſubmit our ſclyes ro 
an unknowne feare. 

Par, Why tis the rareſt argument of wonder,that hath 
ſhot out in our latter tires» 

Roſe And ſo'tis. 

Ol. Laf. Toberclinquiſht of the Artiſts, 

Pax. So I faybothot Galmand Paracelſus. 

OL.Fal. Ofallthe learned andauthenticke fellowes. 

Pex. Right fol lay. 

Ol.Laf. That gave him out incureable, 

Pay. Why there tis; ſo ſay Itoo. 

OLLaf. Not tobe help d. 

Per. Right, as 'twere 8 man aſſur'd of 2=—— 

Of. Laf. Vncertaine life, and ſarc death. 

Par, Tuſt you ſay well; ſo would I have ſaid. 

OL Laf. 1 may trucly ſay, it isa noveltic tothe world. 

Pe. Itis indeed if you will have it in ſhewing, you 
ſhall readeit in what do ye call there. . 

Fo Laf. A ſhewing of a hcavenly cfic&t in an carthly 
ACtor. T | 

. Pw. That'sit, I would have ſaid, rhe very ſame. 

. OL. Lef- Why your Dolphin 'isnot luſticr: for mec 
I ſpeakein reſpet—— __ 

Par, Nay *cis ſtrange, 'tis very: ſtrange, that .is the 
breefe and the tedious of it, and he's ofa moſt facincrious 
ſpicit, that will not acknowledge it to bethe——— 

Par. I,fol ſay. «5 OM 

OL Leaf. Ina moſt weake —— | 

Par, And dcbile miniſter great pow! 
cendence, which ſhould indeed igive us a 


| 
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thercs'a fimple patring off: more, more, | 
» REES 2th; > 8 4 >, 1, uh © 


| Thar Iproteſt, I fimplyani a maide: 


| 


| He never do you wrong for 


beinade, then onely the recou'ry of che king, a5 tO DC 
04:Laf. Generally thankefull, = | 


Enter K ag, Fleſen, md attendants. . 

| Par, I wouldhayefaidit, you ſaid well : heere 

the King, _ Y 4 SSA 
O1.7.af. Luſtique,. as the Dutchman ſayts : Ne like a 

maide the better while 1 have atoorh 11 my hicad : why 


po B 


% . 


he*sable to leade bir a Carranto. 

Par. Ator dz vinager, is notthis Helew? 

Ot. Laſ. Fore God I thinke ſo. | 

King. Goccallbefore me all the Lords 
Sit my preſcruer by thy patients ſide, 
Aud with this healthfull hand whoſe baniſht ſence 

Thon halt repeal, a ſecond time receyue 

The conbraontion of my promis'd gift, 

Which but attends thy naming. 


e*% 


| 


in Court, | 


| Enter 3 or 4 Lords. 
| Fairs Maide ſend forth thine eye,this youthful] parcel! 
Of Noble Batchellors, ſtand at my beſtowing, 
Ore whom both Soucraigne power,and fathers voice 
l hayeto vic; thy franke eleRion make; 
Thou haſt power to chooſe, and they none to forſake: 
Hel. Toeach of you, one faire and vertnons Miſtris; 
Fall when love pleaſe, marry to each butone, f 
Od Fat. I'degive bay curtall,and his furniture, 
| My mouthnomore were broken then theſe boyes, 
Ani1 wrait aslittle beard. 
King. Peruſe them well : - 
Nor one of thoſe, but hada Noble father; | 
.. +. She ot oy ber 19 Lord. | 
Hel. Gentlemen, heaven hath throvgh mee , reſtor'd | 
| 
| 


(3-1 


the king to health. 
All, Weunderſtand ir, and thanke heaven for you- 
Hel. I ama ſimple Maide, and therein wealthicſt 


- 
. 


Pleaſer your majeſtie; I have done already : 

The blaſhes in my checkes thus whiſper me, 

We bluſh thatthou ſhouldſt chooſe, but be refuſed; * 
Let the whitedeath fit onthy checke for ever, 
Wee'Ineere come there apaine. 

King. Make choiſe and ſee, 

W ho thunsthy love, thuns all his love in me. 

Hel. Now Dian trom thy Altar do l fly, 

And to imperiall Iove, that God moſt high 
Do my ſighes ſtreame: Sir, will you hcare my ſuite? 
1. Lo. And graunrt it. 
Hel. Thankesfir,all the reſt is mute. 
O1.Laf. I hadrather be in this choiſe,then throw 
A dtauſ-ace fot my life. 
Hel. The honour fir that flames 1n your faire cycs, 
Beforc1 ſpeake too threatingly replyes : 
Love make your fortunestwentie times above 
Her that ſo wiſhes, and her humblc loves 
2. £0. No berterif you pleaſe. 

Hel. My wiſhreceive, 

Which great love grant, and ſo 1 rake my leave.” 

O1.Laf. Doall they denic her ? And y were ſons of. 
mine, I'de have them whip'd, os 1 would ſendthem to'th' 
Turke to make Eunaches of. bog 

Hel. Be notafraid that I your hand ſhould rake, 
your owne ſake : 


vpon your Vowes, andin your bed 
| Findefhirer forrane, if youcre wed. 


LY EZ 
none 


; 


J =. 4 


; Old Laf. Theſe boyes are boyesof Ice , they'le by | 
| : eB aaVe. 


————_ —_— —_ i. q— 
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| have her x ſure they 


| drunke wine, 
| of foarreene 


| wite. 


| ly bed... 
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os they are baſtards to the Evgliſh, the. 
rench ve'regot em. 1 G4 
Le. You are to young, too happie, and too good 


| To make our ſelfe a ſonne our of tny blood- 


4 Lo Faire on I thinke not 10. : IF, 7 Is 4 
DI. Lord. There's one prape yet, Tam fre my father 

But thou beſt noran aſſe, 1am1''4 youth 
arreene : 1 have Knowne thee altcadys rs £44 
Hel: Tdatenct fay I take you, butT give 


{ Me and my ſervice, cyer whilſt ive. . 
| Into your guiding power : This istheman. 


King. Why then young Bertram take her ſher's thy 
Ber. My wife my Leige ? 1 ſhall beſeech your highneſſe 


7] In ſach a buſines, give melcave to uſe 
] The hclpe of mine owne eyes. 


| King. Know'ſt thou not Bertram what ſhee ha's done 


+ for me ? 


I ſhould marrie 


Ber, Yes my og Lord, but never hope to know why 
r- | | 
King.Thou know'ſt ſhee ha's rais'd mee from my fick- 


« But followes it my Lord, to bring ene downe 


| Muft anſwer for your raifing ? I know her well : + 
| Shce had ber breeding at my fathers charge : 

4 A poore Phyſitians daughter my wife ? Diſdaine - 

| Rather corrupt me ever, 


King, Tis oncly title thon difdainſt ip hergthe which 
4. mow that ory _ E 
colour, waight, a ; pour'd all together, 
Would quite A. diſtinction ; yet ſtands off 
In differ :nces of mightie, If ſhe be 
All chat is vertuous({ave whatthou diflik'Rt) 
A poore phylitiatis daughter, thou diflik'ft 
Oc rranior the name ; but doe rot thing F 
rom lowelt place, whence vertuousthings proceed, 
The place is dignified by th'doers deedes 
Where great addition twell's, and vertue none, 
It is a drupſicd honour, Good alone, 
* Is good without aname? Vilenefſe is{o; 
ie by what it is, ſhould po, 
Not by the title. She is young, wile, faire, 


1 In theſe, ro Nature ſhe's immediate heire: 
{ And theſe breed henour : that is bonours ſcorne, 


W hich challenges 1t ſelfe as honours borne, 
And is notlike the fire: Honours beſt thriue, 
Whenrather from our aRts we them derive 
Then our fore-goers : the mecre word'sa ſlave 
Debolſh'd on every tombe, on every grave ; 

A lying Trophce, and as oft is dumbe, | 

Where duſt, and dann'd oblivion isthe Tombe. 

Of honaur'd bones indeed, what ſhovld be ſaid? 
If thou cavftlike thiscreature, a3a maide, 
I cancreatethereſt ; Vertuc,and ſhee | 
Is her ownedower : Honour and wealth, from mc. 
| © Ber, Icannotlovehcr, norwill firivetodoo't, - - - 

King, Thon wrong'lt thy ſelfe, if thou ſhould'ſt irive 

' Hel: That you arc well reſtor'd my Lord, T'me glad: | 
Letchereſt go. |, | 

- King. My Honor'satthe ſtake, whichto defeate 

I mult px power. Heere, take her hand, 
Proud ſcornefull a ry yo his good gift, 


. That Joſt in vile | 
My love, and her delctt : that canſt not dreame, 


We poizingus in her defeRtive ſcaly ' 7 | 


he ——_— 
_—_— — ENTII—_ 


| Andheperform'dto night : the ſolerane Feaſt 


Shall weigh thee tothe beame ; That wilenotknaw,..: 
Itis ih Vsto place thine Honour, where: +7 £14.5 Go 
We pleaſe to have w. Checkerby contemiprs-: 
Obey Our will;hich travailes inthy goods | +7! .v \ 
Belecye not thy difdaine, bur preſently © 17 
Dothirſe ene forganeathey obedientright' 1 1» 4 
Which both thy dutic owes, and our power claimgs»' -:-; 
Or 1 will through thee from my care for ever, '» +) 
Into the ſtapgers and carceſſe lapſe!  _ _ 
Of youth and ignorance:both my revenge and hate .-\ 
Logfing upon thee, inthename of juſtice, 
Without all termes of pitty- Speake, thine anſwer. 

Ber. Pardon my gracions Lord : for I ſubmit 
My fancic to your cyrs, when conſider 
W hat great creation, and what doleofhohour 
Flies where you bid it : 1 finde thar ſhe which late 
Was in my nobler thoughts, moſt bac : is now 
The praiſed of the King, whoſoecnnobled, 
Is 2$*rwere borne ſo, 

King. Take her bythe band. 
Aud tcll her ſhe is thine x to whom IT promiſe 
A counterpoize ; If not in tby eſtate, 
A ballance more replcat. 

Bey, I take her hand. 

Kin, Good fortune, and the fayour of the King 
Smile upon the contract: whoſe Ceremonie 
Shall ſceme expedient on the now borne briefe, 


ts " 


it 


Shall more attend uponthe coming ſpace, 
Expecting abſent friends. As thou lov'ther, 
Thy loye'sro me Religious 3 «le, do's erre ' Exenrt, 
Paroles Fa, faſow Fay behind, commen- 
| ting of thes wed-ing. 
Laf. Doe you heare Monſieur ? A word with 
Par, Your pleaſure fir. | 
Z4f, Your Lord and Maſter did well to make his re- 
Cantation. * 
' Par. Recantation? My Lord ? my maſter? 
Laf. T ;Is it rora Language I ſpeake ? 
Par. Amoſt harſh one, endnot to be underſtood 
without bloudie fucceeding. My Maſter ? 
Laf. Are you companion to the count Rofilion? 
Par. Toany Count, to all Counts : to what is man. 
Laf. To what is courts man : Counts maiſter is of an» 
other ſtile. 


Par. You are too oldfir : Letit ſatisfie you, you are 
too old. 

Laf. T muſt tell chee firrab, I write Man: to which ti. 
tl: age cannot bring thee, Cir 

Par, Whatl deirctoo welldo, I dare not do, 

| £af. Ididchinke thee for twoordinaries: to bee a pre- 

ne wiſe feliow,: hou diſt make tolerable vent of thy tra- 
vel,it might paſſc ; yer the ſcarſfesand the bannerers a 
bout thee, did manifoldly. difiwade mc from: belceying | 
thee a veſſel of too! greataburthen. 1 have now -fou 
thee, when I lofe thee againe, Icarenorz yer artthou | 
good Wn nothing but taking up, and that rh' ourt ſcarce 
wort ' onta ds $554 
P.&, Hadſtrhou notthe privilege of Amiquitie pon | 


thee I Ettf <t 
anger, leaſt } 


yor» 


Laf. Doe not plunge thy ſelfs-toofarre in 
thou haſteh thy triall ; whichj6, *Lord have mercie vo | 
thee fora hen, ſo my pood windpw. of Lattice fare thee: | 
well, thy caſement I neede- not open, for 1 looke thropgh 
the. Give methy hand}. 11s "TM 


- : ” o 4 
age A &. # 4 


Par, My Lord, you give me moſt egregious indign 3 


' . 


—_— 


a > ” = 


FRET 


Twas a Tl 


Laf. I with all my hewe,! me; thou, art worthy of it, 

Par. I havenotm deſerv'dit. 

Laf. Yes good firh', ar ry dramme of it , and I will 
not bare thee a fl 

Par, Well, I ſhall * wiſcr. 

Laf. Evy'n as ſoone as thou can'ſt, for thou haſt to pull 
ata ſmacke a'th contrarie- If ever thou bee'ſt bound in 
thy skarfe and bearen, thou ſhalt finde what it isto be 
proud of thy bondage, 1 havea 6cfire to hold my acquain- 
rance with thee, or rather my knowledge, that I may ſay 
inthe default, he isa man 1 know. 

Par. My Lord you dome molt inſupportble vexati- 
On, 

Laf. I would it were hell paines for thy ſake, aud my 
poore doing cternall 2 for doing am paſt, asI willby 
thee, in what motion age will giue meleave. Exit. 

Par. Well, tou haſt a ſonne ſhall take this diſgrace off 
me ; ſcuruy, old, filthy, ſcuruy Lord ; Well, I muſt 
be patient, there isno fettering of authoritie, Ilo beate 
him (by my life) it I can meete him with any convent 
ence, and he were double and double a Lord, le have 
no more pirtic of his agethen I would have of —— llc 
beatc him, and if I could bat mect him agen» 


Emer Lafew. 


Laf. Sirra, your Lord and Maſter's married, there's 
newes for you: you __ new Miſtris, 

Pa. I moſt unfainedly beſeech your Lordſhippe ro 
make ſome neal your wrongs. He is my good 
Lord, whum 1 ferue above is my Maltcr. 

Laf. W ho? God. 

Pay. I fir, 


Laf. Thedivell itis, that' ork maſter. Why dooeſt 
of thy fleeves > Do other ſervarits ſo? Thou wert belt ſet 
thy lower part where thy noſe ſtands. By mine Honour, 
if I were but ewo houres yonger, I'de beate thee 4 mee- | 
think'ſt thou art a generall offence, and every man ſhould 


themſclves upon thee. 
Par. This ts hard and undeſerved meaſure my y Lird. 
Laf. Go tolir, you were beaten in [raty for pickings 
kernel! out of a Pomgranat, you are a vagabon 
true traveller ; you are more ſawcie with \ordonad hor 
—_— perlonages, then the Commuſſion of your birth 
and vertue gives you Heraldry. You arcnot worth ano- 
ther word,clſc ree call you knave. Lleaye you. - Exit. 


Emer Connt Roſſi, iow. 


Par. Good, ver itis ſo then : »V 
ler it be conceal'd uy good = a7 go, | 19 


Rof. Y ndone; and Rt cance forever, Tek ts 
| Pr. What's the matter ſiyeet-heart. 2: [1 
+ Roſzil, Alchough boy: the, folemue Prieſt I have 

ſworne, I will not bed her. - 

Par. What ? what ſweet EP 

Rof: O my Parrolles, they have married me: : 
Lee tothe Tuſcan warres, and neverbed. .. 

Par, France is 4 dog-hole, nd m9 more merits, 
The tread of a mans foot : tooth warres.. 5 

| Roſe, There's Ictters from my mother? What timgors | 
1s, I know.not yet. | wy 

Par. 1that would be knowne : r00 
| | too 'thwarres 4” 


« {{& Keeeh. 


"IT 
j TEN 


heeded 


thou garter uprhy.armesathis faſhion? Doſt make hoſe | 


beate thee : I chinke thai waſt created for men to breathe | 


| da 099 av ; 


”—_— 


He weares his honour in a boxe anſo ecne; 
{ That hugger hiskickfie wickhe here at home, 
| Spe Spending his manlie marrow in her armes 
{ Which thould ſuſtainethe bound aud high curyet 
Of Afar/a fierieſteed :to other Regions, 
France is a ſtable, we that dwell in'c Lades, 
Therefore too'th warre. 
,_ It ſhall beſo, Ie ſend her to my houſe, 
_ uaint my mother with my hate to her, 
wherefore Iam fled : Write to the King 
That which I durſt not ſpeake. Hispreſent gift 
Shall furniſh me to thoſe Iralian ticlds 
Where noble fellowes ſtrike : Watrre isno (rife 
To the darke houfe, and the detected wite., 
Par. Will this Czprichio hold in ther, art fare? 
Rof. Co with me tomy chamber, and advize mes 
Ile ſend her ſtraight away : 'To m1 1+1y, 
tle tothe warres, the to her tir vic ſorrow. 
| Par. Why theſe bals bouns: \cher $ noiſe 1018: Tis hard 
| A young man marricd, isa man thit's mar: 


—_ 


Therefore away, and leave ber brave ly: 20 


y 


E xit. 


The King ha's done you wrong: but huſh 'tis ſo, 


Enter Helena and Clowne. 


Hel. My mother greets me kindly, is ſhe well? 
C/o, She is not well, but yet the hasher health, ſhe's 
mercie,butyet ſhe is not well : but thankes be given 
ſhe's very well , and wants nothing 1'th world : bur yer 
{ ſhe isnoc well, 
| Hel.. Ifſhebe very well, what do's the ayle, that ſhe's 
not very well ? 


{ 


Hel, What tyothings ? 
{te. Onerhat ſhe is not in heaven , whither God ſend 


| Godſend herquickly. 


Enter Paroles. 

Par. Bleſſe you my fortunare Ladie. 
| Het, Thope ſir I have your good will to have mine 
| owne good fortune, 
| Par. You had my praycrsto leade them on, and to 

keepe them on, havethem (till, O my knaue, how do's 
my old Ladic? 

(le. So that you had her wrinkles and I her money F 
I would ſhe didas you ſay. 

Per, Why 1 fay nothing, 
' (te. Marry youare the wiſer man: for many a mans 
| _— ſhakes.out his maſters undoing : to ſay nothing, 
todo aa" to know nothing, and to have nothing , 18 
of y your title, which is withia a very 
Par. Awa NE heed | z! ; 
_ Cho. You ſhoold buye fa d fir before 2, arts 


truth fir. 
Par... Go to; thou: arc4 wittic foole;- I: kave found 


eto finde me? -- 


iS oÞ 1 4 


| 5 you find in you,e even ro the worlds pleaſure, and apc 


l knavd iGich,avd well fed. - 


th wares my a by 


Maca, my Lord will go awiy nad 


"Par, Aa 


*.Cte.. Did you finde mein your llfe le, or pers you | 
#,. The ſcarch fir was profitdble,and mach Foole may 


l 
| 


þ 


| 
| 


Clo. Troly ſhe's very well indecd, but fortwo thiogs , | 


hec quickly : the other, that ſhe's in cath, from whence | 


knave,-that's before me » art a knayes this had- beone | 


- % 4 


—— I 
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eAlls Well that ends well. 


A verie ſerrious = rmpod yr _— : 
The rerogative and rite of love, *- 
Whichas Am tive claimes, he do's xcknowledpe, 
But puts it offro a compell'd reſtraint; oufte't” 
Whoſe want, and whoſe delay, is ſtrew'd with ſweets 
Whichthey diſtill now inthe curbed time, | 
To make the comming houre orcfiow with joy, 
And pleaſure drowne the brim. 
Hel. What's his will elſc ? IN 
Par. That you willtake your inſtant leave a'th king, 
And make this haſt as your owne good proceeding, 
Strengthned with what Apologic you 1hinke 
May make it probable n:ede. 
Hel. W hat more commands hee ? 
Par. That having this obtain'd, you preſently 
Attend his further oe: 
Hel. In everything I watteupon his will. 
Per. I ſhallreportit ſo. 
Hel. I pray you come firrah. 


Exu Par. 
Exit. 


Erter Lafew and Bertram, 

 Laf. ButI hope your Lordſhippe thinkes not him a 
ſouldier. 

Ber, Yes my Lord,and of vecric valiant approofe. 

Lef. Youhave it from his owne deliverance. 

Bey. And by other warranted teſtimonie, 

Laf. Then my Diall goes not truc, I tooke this Larke 
for abunting- | ; 
- Ser. 1do aſſure you my Lord, he is very great in know- 
ledge, and accordingly valiant. 
* Lf. I have then linn'd againſt bis experience, and 
tranſgxelt againſt his valour,and my ſtate chat way isdan- 

cx048, ſince I cannot find In my hart to : Hcere 

_ pray you make usfriends, 1 will purſue the 

amr | 


. 


Onter Paroles. 


Par. Theſe things .(Ralll be done firs 
Laf. Pray youſir who's his Tailor ? 
Par, Sir? | 
Laf. O Iknow kim well, I Gr, he fir's a 
- M4, 2 yery good Tailor, 
| ,- Ber. Is ſhe gone totheking? 
| Par. Shee 18» 
Ber. Will ſhe away to night ? 
Pay, Asyou'le have her. 
Bor. I have writ my letters, 


good worke- 


casketted my treaſure; 
Given order for aur horſe, and tonight, © -: 114.» 
' When ſhould take polleifion ofthe Bride, * 


a dinner, but on thatlies three thirds, and uſes a knowne 
truth to paſſea thouſand norhings with ,, ſhould be once 
beard;and thrice beaten; God ſave your Captaine; .-..? 


_ | _ 8: Is there any uokindnefle. betweene: 


yondlantiour bg LS, 
--- Pay. I know: boy. ow: 


- ” 
* 
. F 
_ 
: 
T. 


him at's 


_ CO 


thing at the latter end of 


| 


| Fur, Bravely, Coragio. 


me, therecan denokernell inthis light Nuts theſoutc 
ofthis man is his. cloathes ; Truſt him not in matter of 


heavie conſequence: I have kept of them tame, and know 
their natures. Farewell Monſicur, I have ſpoken better 


| of you, then you have or will deſerve at my hand, but we 


mult do good zpainſ} evill. 

Pa. Aridic Lord, I ſweare. 

Fer, 1 thinke fo. 

Par, Why do younot know him? 

Ber. Yes, Ido know him well, and common ſpeech 
Gives him a worthy paſſe. Here comes my clog. 


Enter Helena. 

Hel. I have firas 1 was commanded from you 
Spoke with the King, and bave procur'd his leave 
For preſent parting,cncly he defires 
Some private ſpeech with you. 

Ber, ] ſhall obay his will. 
You muſt myſt not miervaile Helen at my courſe, 
W hich holds not colour with the time, nordoes 
The miniltration, and required office 
On wy particular, Prepar'd I was not 
For ſuch a bufineſle, therefore am 1 found 
So much unfetled : This drives me tojntreate you, 
That preſently you take your way for home, 
And rather muſe then aske why I intreate you, 
For my reſpects are better then they ſeeme, 
And wy appointments have inthem anecde 
Greaterthen ſhewes it ſelfeat the firſt view, 
To you that know them not, Thisto my mother, 
'Twill be twodaies ere I ſhall ſee you, ſo | 
I leave youto your wiledome. 

Hel. Sir, I can nothing fay, | 
But that Iam your molt obedient ſervant, 

Box, Cofne, come, no moreof that. 

Hel.; And ever ſhall 


- | With tie obſervance ſecke to ecke out that 


Wherein toward me my homely ſtarres have taild 
To my fortune. 
-/\ Ber, Letthat goe: my haſte is very great, Farewell: 
Hie home. 

Hel. Pray ſir your Pardon. 

Ber. Well, what would you ſay ? 
_. Het. 1 amnot worthy of the wealth I owe, 
Nor dare I ſay 'tis mine; a:d yetit 15, 
But like a timorous theefe, moſt faine would ſtcale 
What law does vouch mine owne. 
1887. What would you bave ? 


| . Heh Something, aud ſcarſe ſo much : nothing indeed, 


I? 


I would not tell zou what I would my Lord ; Faith yes, 
Strangers and focs doeſander, and not kiſſe. 
\ Beri-I pray you-ſtay nor, bur jn baſt to horſe, 


Hel, 1 ſhall not bredke your bidding, pood my Lord | 


Where are my.other men? Monficur: farewell.: / - Exit. 


Ber. Gothoutoward home, where 1 will-never come, | 
wy {word, or hearefhedrumme 2 


Whit Ican ſhake 
A way, and for our fliyhr. 
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The fundamentall xeaſanavf thiswarte,  i| Le. Why ſhouldhebekill'd? 

W hoſe grevt deciſion hath much blood let forth - (So lay I Madame, if he runze away , 2s I heare he 

And morethirſts alter». 7+ | does, the danger isin ſtanding too'r, that's the loſe of 
1, Lord, Holy ſeemes 4s apy | men, though it bethe getting of children. Heere they 

on your Graces part t and fearfall come wall tell you more. For my part I onely heare your 
ntne 


Qs : | ſonne was run 3 
D 4 we mervaile much our Cofin France , wand 
Wouldin ſo juſt a buſineſſe, ſhut his boſome | Enter ellen a»d two Gentlemen... 
Againſt our borrowing >a 
French B, Good my Lord, French E, Save you good Madam. 
The reaſons of our ſtate I cannot yeelde, Hel. Madam,my Lord is gone, for ever gone. 
Bur like a common and an outward man, Fren. G.Do not ſay fo. 
That the great figure of a Counfaile frames, £4. Thinke upon patience, pray you Gentlemen, 
By ſelfe unable motion , therefore darenot I have felt ſo many quirkes of joy and greete, 
Say what I chinke of it,fince I have found Thatthe firlt face of neither on the ſtart 
My feife in my incertaine grounds to fail Can woman me vntoo't, W here 15 my ſonne I pray you? 
As often as I gueſt, Fren. G. Madam he's gone to {erve the Duke of Flo- 

Du, Be it his pleaſure. -. rence, . 
| Fre. G, But 1 amfſure the yonger of our nature, We met him thitherward, for thence we came: 

That ſurfer on their caſe,will day by day Ard after ſome diſpatch in hand at Court, 

Cume- hecre for Phyſicke, | Thither we bend againe. ' 

D». Welcome (hall they bee: Hel. Looke on his Letter Madam, here's my Paſporrt. 
And all the honors that can flye from us, | 
Shall on them ſettle;you know your places well, When thou ca»ft get the Ring upon my finger, which never ſpall 
When better fall; for your avaules they fell. | - cons off, and ſhew me @ childe begotten of thy body, that I ams 
To morroiy to the field. ord to, then call we buchand:4 ut inſuch a (then) 1 write a 

| | | evgr.. | 
£nzer Connteſſe and Clowne. | This isa dreadfull ſentence. 
Count, It hach happen'dall,as 1 would have had it,fave | £4. Brought you this Letter Gentlemen? 
that he comes not along with her. 1 1,G.I Madam,and for the Contents ſake are ſorry for 
(le. By my troth 1 rake my young Lord tobe a yery | ourpaines. ;: 
melancholly mans; | | id. Ls, 1 prethee Lady have a detter cheere, 
} Con. By what obſervanceI pray you? | If thou engroſſcit, all the greefes are thine, 

Cle W hy he will looke upon lis boate,and fing:mend | Thou roblt me of a moiry:He was my ſonne, | 
the Ruffe and ſing , aske; queſtions and ing, picke' his | But Ido waſh his name our of my blood, ' l 
| teeth, and Gng:1 know a man that had this rricke of me-. | Attd thou art all my childe, Towards Florence is he? - 

| lanchaly hoid a goodly Mannor for a ſong. 1 } Fran. G. I Madam- | 
Lad. Let me jec what he writes, and when he meanes Za. Andto be a ſouldicr! | | 
to come. Fren. G. Such is his noble purpoſe,and belccy*t 

Cto.1 have no mind to 7-beÞ ſince I was at Court.Our | The Duke will lay upon hiin all the honor 
od Eing and our /:belra'th Country , arc nothing like | Thatgood convenience claimes. | 
your oid Ling & your /zbe/za'th Court:the brains of my La. Returne you thither? | 
Cupid'z+nock'd out, and I beginnetolove , as an old Fren, £.I Madam, with the ſwifteſt wing of ſpeed. | 
man loves money, with no {tomacke.. Hel. Till I have no wife, I have nothing sn France 

Lad. W hatthave we heere? | *Tis better. | 

(?e. In thar have you there. Exit. | Le. Finde you that there? 

M A Letter. | 4 Hel. 1 Madamic: 
ly have {ext you 4 danohter-in- Law , fret hath recovered the Fren-8.'Tis but the bo!dnes ofhis hand happily,which 

and we ; 1 bave wedded ber,not bedded ber , a»d | his heart was not conſcnting too. © © | 


— ——_—.. 


— 


Kang, | 
| ſworne to mghs ihe not cternall. Tex ſhall hrare I amerunue 4- | - Lad. Nothing in France, unrill he have no wife: 
way , kxow it before the report come. Ifthere be bredth exexgh | There's nothing heerethat is roo good for him = 
in the world, 1 will held a lang diftazce. My duty to you. But onely ſhe, and ſhe deſerves a Lord 47s 
Ne! EO SAP: Towr unfortunate ſome, | That twenty fuck r de boyes might tend upon, 
| Bertram- | an& talther hourely Miſtris. W ho'was with him? 
:.: |  Frem-E. A feryant onely , anda Gentleman : which I; 


have ſometime knoyyrie. 
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. This is not wellraſl andynbridledboy,): - 
'Taflyethe favours of ſo gooda King, > 2s 5-27 

| Toplucke his indignationonthy head): ©: 1b  ; | PR 
'By the miſprifing of a Maide tpavertnous 1 my ; ood hee 


? Emer C, : ? a+ Is; hes 
| Cl. O Madam, yonder is heavynewes withio be; 
| rwoſouldiers,and my yong Ladys: #! 614/5224.7 £6 bet. | - 


* . of is. 


Le, Whar is the matter. EN 
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For the coatempt of Empire ++, »36/2) 111» fellow,and full of wickeduyſſe, -. 
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Chor Nay there is ſome comfort in ihe'newes ſome {. > Lee. 
comfort,yqur ſoune wil not be kild fo ſoohe as Tthought J. wHeis you ſcr 
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242 eAllinellthatEnds well. - 
IEA Es WEE | 
| you written to beare along. fd tk 
.,/ .Fren: G. We ſerve you Madam inthat and all your 
worthicſt affaires. R 2 
La. Not ſo,but as we change our coarteſies,”: , His name with <ealows fervenr 
Will you draw ncerc? Ex. Hit taken labowys bid bim me for give: 
Hil. Til I bave no wife 1 have nothing in Fraxce. I his deſpig brfoll Tune ſent him forth, 
Nothing in France untill he has no wite: 1 Froms Courtly friendt,with Camping foes to brve, 
| Thou ſhalt haye none Refi/50n,none in; France, Where death and dogs the beeles of worth, 
Then halt thon all againe:poore Lord, is'tI h He is too good and faire for dearth and me, 
That chaſe rhce from thy Cetmntrir, and expoſe Wham 1 my ſelfe embrace to ſet him free. 
Thoſe tender limbes of thine, to the event | 
Of the none-ſparing warre? Andi is it I, Ah what ſharpe ſtings are in her mildeſt words? 
| That drive thee from the iportive Court, where thou Ryzardo, you did neverlacke advice ſomuch, 
Was't ſhot at with faire cyes,tobethe marke Asletting her paſſe ſo:had I ſpoke with her, 
Of ſmoakie Muskets?O youlcaden meſſengers, I could have well diverted her intents, 
Thar ride upon the violent {pcede of fire, | W hich thus ſhe hath prevented. 
Fly with falſe ayme,move the itill-piercingaire Ste. Pardon re Madam, 
That tings with piercing, donot touch my Lord: If ] had given you this at over-night, 
Whoever ſhoots at hit, 1 ſet him there. She might have beene orc-tanc:and yet ſhe writes 
Who ever charges on his forward breſt, Purſuite would be but vaine. 
I amthe Caitiffe that do hoid him too't, | £#. What Angcil ſhall | 
And though I kill him nor, I am the cauſe Bleſſerhis unworthy husband,he cannot thyive, 
His death was ſo effected: Better*rwere Vnlcſle her prayers,whom heaven delights to heare 
I met the ravine Lyon when hc roar'd Andlovesto grant, repreeve him from, the wrath 
With ſharpe coated of hunger:better*twere, Of greateſt Juſtice, W rite, and write Kyna/de, 
That all the miſeries which nature owes * ++ | To this unworthy husband of his wife, 
Were mine at once. No come thou home Roſſilibon, Let every word waigh heavy of herworth, 
W hence honor bur of danger winnes a ſcarre, That he does waigh teolightimy greatelt greefe, 
As oft it looſes alle I will be gone: | Though little he doe feele it,ſet downe ſharpely. 
| My being heere itis, that holds thee hence, Diſpatch the moſt convenient meſſenger, 
\ Shall I ſtay heere to doo't? No, no, although - * "When haply he ſhall heare that ſhe is gone, 
The ayre of Paradiſe did fan the houſe, *! » * He will returne, and hope I maythat ſhee 
'| And Angels offic'dall:l will be gone, ' +, , . ' { Hearing ſo much, will ſpeed hee foote againe, 
| Thatpitrifull ramour may report my.flight; /; 7;  ;'. |;Led hither by pure love:whichof them both 
To conſolats thine care. Come night, cnd day, .i | :;;/ | 1gdeereſt ro me, have no skill in ſence 
| For with the darke(poore therfe)Ile icale aways1 Exit, }-T9 make diſtinion:providethis Meſſenger: 
we | : | * KIIP 3 a6 : | My heart is heavy, and mineageis weake, 
$a ht plonriſh. Enter the Duke of Florexce, Roſſillton;, '— |: Greefe would have teares,and forrow'bids me ſpeake. 
o 1 > 7- dram andirumpets, ſoldiers, Parrolles, -* x Exennt. 


Great in our hope, lay our beſt loye and 

'| Vponthy premifing fortune. 

Ber. Sir it is . 
| 7 rt Fg heavy for my ſtrength, but 4 Cirinons: 
4 Wee'l ftrive tobeare it for your worthy ſake,,. 1: .. > - 


Dulz. The Generall of our horſe rhouart,and At $ 0A Tacksr afdrre off 
ence | | ) 


Enter old Viddow of Florence, ber daughter, Vielenta 
and Marina, with other 


| Torkextreme cdge of hazard. 
u forth, - 


- 


{13-4 Widdew. Nay come, 
nthy proſperous helme, 


Ou For if they do approach the City, 

p*rae! oi? We ſhall looſeall the Gght. 

Ins. /{ = 1 þ --*Dvas They fay,the French Count has done 
WT -—; 4. 7 | Moſt honowrableſervice. 

ny {cite Wid. It is reported, 


noug II f Ove : |; | Thathe hastakentheir great'ſt Commander, 
ruwme, hater jof |  Extantownes | And that with his owne hand he ſlew 

5: S314 3 he edt has. hg ou OL AT) The Dukes brother : we hauc loſt our labour, 
mr Ents. Conneſſe & Steword,-: +11 * Me PAY ways harke, | 

, F | ns (pt ws ues wnBogy I nt Ou MA WW [4 ir Trum Iv 

T La. Alas/and would you take theletter of her; __. Tb Idaic. Crain 3 returnoagains, 

be would do,as he hafdone,. | And ſuificeour ſelves with the report ofits 

. | Byieas: ; Reade itagens,......._-- -» | Well Diavs,take heed of this French Earle, 
5; | | Fr, | * | The hohor ofa Maide is her name, 
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aria. 1 know that knave', hang him, one Parroltes \ Corrupt the tender honour of a Maide: 

a filthy Oilicer he is inthoſe ſuggeſtions tor the young | But ſhe is arm'd for bim, and keepes her guard 

Earle, beware of them Dix ; their promiſes , entiſe- | 1: honelteſt defence, 

' | ments; oathes , rokens , andall theſe cngines of luſt , arc 
| not the things they go under « many”a maide hath beenc Drumme ad Colony s- 

ſeduced by rhem , and the milery 15 example , that ſo Enter Conn Roſſillion, Farroller,and the whole Army. 

terrible ſhewes'in the wracke of maiden-hood , cannot 

for all that diſſwade ſucceſſion , but that they are limed Ha, The goddes forbid cl(c. 

with the twigges that threatens them, I hope I necde Wid.S0, now they come: 

nor to adviſe you further, but I hope your owne grace | Thatis eAmrovothe Dukes cldeſt ſoune, 

will keepe you where you are, though there were no | That Eſca'us, 

further danger knowne , but the modeſtic which is fo Het, Which is the Frenchman? 

loſt, £ Dia. Hee, 

*Dza. Y on (hall nor needc ro feare me. That with the plume, 't1s 21nvuſt g4]auyt {cllow, 

Enter Helly, I won!d he lov'd his witezif be were honefter 

Wid. 1 hope {o :looke here comes a pilgrim » I know | He \vere mach goodlier. Is't not a handfoine Gentleman ? 
ſhe will lye at my houſe , thither they ſend one another, Het. 1 like hin well. 
le queſtion her. God fave you pilgrim, whither are you | Ds. Tis pitty hic 1s not honeſt:yonds rhar tame knave 
bound? | That leades him to theſe places: were 1 his Lady, 

Hel, To S. Taquer la grand. { I would poiſonthar vite Ratcall. 

Where do the Paliners lodge, I do beſeech you? | Hel. W hich is he? 
4d. At the S. Francis heexe beſide the Port, Nia. I hat Jacke an-apes with ſcartes. Why is he me- 
Het. 15 this the way? A march afarre. | lancholly? 
wid. 1 marry iſt. Harke you, they come this way : Het. Perchance he Shurt ith battaile, 

If you will tarry holy Pilgrime Par, Looſe our drum? Well. 

Bur till the the troopes come by, Atay, He's ſhrewdly vcxt at ſomcthing. Looke he has 

I will conduct you where you ſhailbe lodg'd, ſpycd ns. | 

The rathet for I thinke.l knoyw your hoſtctle Wid. Marry hang you. 

Asaniple as my ſclfe, Afar. And your curteſic, for a ring-carrier. Exit, 
Hel. Is it your ſclfc? Vid. The 30's is palt:Come pilgrim,l wil bring] 
wid. It you ſhall pleaſe ſo Pilgrime. wh You, Where you ſhall hoſt: Of injuyn'd penitents 
Hel. I thanke you, and will ſtay upon your lcifauce, There's foure or hve, to greit $. Jaques bound, = 
Wid. You camc I thinke from France? | Already at my houſe. | 
Fil. 1 did 16. | ; Hel. | humbly thanke you: | 
wid. Hecre you ſhall ſee a Countriman of yours | * Pleaſe it this Matrun,and this gentle Maide 

That has done worthy ſervice, Toeate wicthus to.night,the charge and thankiug 
Hel. His name T pray you? Shall be for me,and to requite you further, | 
Dia, The Count Reſjillion: know you ſuch a one? I will beſtow ſome precepts on this virgin, 

Bel. But by the carc that heares moſt nobly of him: . } Worthy the note. 

His face I knoiy not. Both, Wee'ltake your offer Kindly. Exenm, 
Dia. W hat ſomerec his is EE | 

He's bravely taken heere. He ſtule from France | Emer Count Roſſilhow and the Frenchmen, 

As*tis reported:for the King had marricd hin Y _a54t firſt. | 

Againſt his liking. Thinke you it is ſo? __ - Cap, E. Nay good my Lord pat him toor't:let him 
Het. 1 ſurely, mecre the truth, 1 know his Lady. have his way, _ : _ 

Dia. There 1sa Gentleman that ſerves the Count, ©... | '- Cap. 6, If your Lordſhip fine him not a Hilding, 
Reports but courſely of her. \, | hold meno more in your reſpet,.... 

Hel. What's his name? | + | + Cap, E,On my life my Loid'a bubble. 

Dsa. Monſicar Paroles. | | Bey. Do you thinkcI am ſo farre. 

Hel. Oh beleeve with him, 4 ...*. | Deceived.inhim? ,_.. - "A LOS 
| In 8rgument of praiſe , or tothe worth ,, ©... Cap. E. Beleeve it.my Lord , in mine owne dizet 
Ofthe great Count himlelfe, ſhe is too meane”, **  _. | knowledge , without any malice , hut to ſpeake of him | 
| Tohave her name repeated,all her deſerving aS my. kin{man ,. hee's amoſt notable Coward , an infi- | 

Is a reſerved honeſty; and thar MC og | niteand cndlefſe Lyar ,an hourely promiſe-breaker., the | 

I have not heard examin'd,” Oy Gimes ofÞs one good quality , worthy your Locdſhips * 
Dis, Alas poorc Ladyg” 5405 #7 hn IH OY 0 I errertainements. ET. 4. EM 

| *'Tisa hard bondage to beconte the "| PR "Cap. GeIt were fir you knew him, lcaſt repoling, too 

Of a dereſting Lord. fs 2c IPA " | farre his yertiic which he hathnor,, he might atfome * 
wid. I right good creature, whe ellicis, - | great andtruſtic buſincſſe, in a mane daunger , fayle 
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| Her hart waighes ſadly : this yorg maid mizhr do her (l” | you. + | EI | 
A ſhrewd turne if ſhe plead. ORR 1» þ 2 er, I would knew in what partictuar aRion to try | 
| Be. How do you meane? Sn es - to iNe-. - Sea 5 q 

May be,the amorous Count ſolicites her... 0 Oki Cap." G None better then to ler him fetch off his 
In the unlawfull purpoſe. COLT. Þ Srvliinme which you heare him ſo confidentlyunderiake to 
 Wid. He doesindeede, | i oo lA A 

And brokes \with all that can in ſucha ſuite | *6.'& 1 withatroopof Florentines will ſodainly for- | 
hrs EY ; : R kaie#, 3 FI + vg bhagg | - ff CSU prize | 
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Als Wlthat nde Well, © 


| prize him ; ſuch will have whom 1 am ſure he knowes 
not from the enemie's wee will binde and hoodwinke 
him ſo., that he ſhall ſuppoſe no other but that he is car - 
ried into the Leager of the adverſaries , when we bring 
im to our owne ten's ; bee but your Lordſhip preſent 
at his examination , 1f he do not for the promiſe of his 
life, and in the higheſt compullicn of baſe feare, offer to 
betray you , and deliver all the intclligence in his power 
againft you, and that with the divine torfeite of his ſoule 
upon oath , never truſt my judgement inany thing. 
Cap.G. O for the love of laughter, let him fetch his 
drumme , he fayes he has a ftratagem fort : when your 
Lordſhip ſees the bottorne of this ſucceſſe in'r , and to 
what mcttle this counterſeyt Iiamp of ours will be mel- 
ted, it you give him not Tohn drummes entertainement, 
your inci1ning cannot be remoyed. Heere he comes. 


Enter Parolles. 


(4p. E. Ofor the love of laughter hinder notthe ho- 
= > his deſigne, let hias ferch off his drumme in any 
nd. 
Ber. How now Monlicar ? This drome ſticks forc- 
ly in your diſpoſition. 
Cap. G. A pox ont, Ict it go, 'tis but a drumme. 

Par, But adramine ! 11i but a dramme ? A drum to 
loſt. There was excellent command, tocharge in with 
4 our horſe upon our owne wings , and to rend our owne 
{ ſouldiers. 4 | 
1 Cp, G; That was not to be blam'd inthe command 

of the fervice: it was adiſaſter of warre that (eſs? him 


| command. a : TW” ny 
Ber. Well, wee cannot greatly condemne out ſucceſſe: 
ſome diſhonor,wee had in the loſſe of that drum,but it is 
not to be rec refed.” BY SES al 2 
Par Tt tnighr ave beetie recovered, 
- Ber. 1t might; bir it'is nor now. 
Paz. It js to berecovered, bur that the merit of ſer- 
yice is fildome attrjbuzcd tothe true; and exat perfor- 
mer; Pyould have thirdrumnie opattother , or bic ja- 
cet, Toit 
Ber, Why 
'oy thinke yo 
ment 0 
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undertake this buſineiſe , which he knowes isnot to bee 


certaine it 1sthat he will ſteale himſclfe into a mans. fa- 


j And fonnd her wondrous cold, but Ifent to her 


terVid ; By this fame Coxcombe that we havei'th winde 
lelfe cold not have prevented, if he had beene there to. 


| Which I will over-pay,and pay againe  - ' x; 
| When Lhave found inThe Count he wooes your 


| Now his important blood ,willna 

1 hat ſhee'ldemand:a ring the County, wear 
| That downward hath fucceededin Ins houſe 
| From ſonneto ſonge, ſome, 


—— 


done , damnes himſelfe to do, & dares' better be damad, 
then to doo't. | F 


Cap. G. You do not know him my Lord as ee doe, 


your, and for a wecke eſcape a great deale of diſcove- 
ries, but when you finde him ont , you have him ever at+ 
ter, 

Ber. Why do yon thinke hee will make nodeede at 
all of this that ſo ſexiovſly hee dooes addrefſe hiafſelfe 
unto? 1 

{ap. E. None in the world, but returne with an in- | 
vention , and clap upon you twoor three probable lies: 
but wee have almoſt imboſt him, Fu ſhall ſec his fill to 
"PE ; for indecde hee is not for your Lordſhippes rc- 

Eck, | 
y-- G. Weele make you ſome ſport with the Foxe 
ere wee caſe him. He was fiſt ſmnoak'd by the old Lord 
Lafew; when his diſguiſe and he1s parted , tell me what 
a _ you ſhall finde him , which you ſhall ſee this very 
night. 
Cap. Z. 1 muſt golooke my twigges, 
He tbe cog.” Nas 

Ber. Your brother he ſhall goalong with me. 

{ #p. G, As't pleaſe your Lordſhip, le leave you: 

Rey, Now will I leade you to the houſe,and ſhew you 
The Lafle I ſpoke of. 

Cap. E. But you ſay ſh's honeſt, 

Ber. That's all the fault : I ſpoke with hir but once, 


Tokens and Letters, which ſhe did reſend, 
And this is all 1 have done:She's a faire creature, 
Will you po ſee her? | 

Cap. E, With all my heart my Lord, E xexnt. 
Enter Hellen, and [Piddow. 


Hel, Jf you miſdoubt me that I am not ſhee, 
I know not hoy I ſhall aſſure you further, 
But I ſha!l looſe the grounds I worke upon. 
Wid.Though my cilate be ftalne,I was well borne, 
Nothin? acquainted with theſe buſineſles, 
And would not pyt my repitation now 
In any ſtatning.a&t.. 
Hel. Mor weuld I wiſh you.” 
Firft give metruſt , the Count he his my lusband, 
And what to your tworne counſaile T have ſpoken, 
Isfo from word to werd:and then you cannot 
By the good ayde that I of you ſhall borrow, 
Erre in beſtowingit. , | 
Wid. I ſhquld beleeve you, F 
For you have ſhew'sd me that which wellapproves 


i 


Yearegreat in fortune. 


. 


Hel. Take this purſe of Gold, - WY 
Andlet me buy your friendly he!pe thys farre, 
| _ daughter, ET Sr 
Layesdowne his wanton fiedgebefo 
Reſolvesto carry her:ler hls 
As wee'l direct her how 'tisbelt to 
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before it, and of bis creatures, not daring the reports of 
my tongue, | 
Eo, E. This is the firſt truth tha ere thine own tongue 
was guilty of. | | 
' Pay, What the divell ſhould move mee to undertake 
the recovery of this dramme , being not ignorant of the 
impolſibility , and knowing I had no fach purpoſe 21 
mult give my ſelfe ſome hurts, and ſay I gotthemn in £x- 
ploit : yer light ones will not carry it. They will tay, 
caine you oft with ſo little ? And great ones I dare not | 
B1ve, wherefore what's the inſtance. Tongue,l muſt pur 
you Into a Butter*womans mouth , and buy my {cifeano- 
= of Bajazerhs Mulc, if you prattle mce uto theſe pe- 
Le. E. Is jt polſible he ſhould know what he is,and be 
that he is. | 
Par. I would the cutting of my garments would ſerve 
the turne,or the breaking of my Spanith word. 
£8. E. We cannox affoord you ſy. 
Par. Or the baring of my beard, and to ſay it was in 
ſtraragem. 
£0. E.'Twould not do. 
Par, Or ro drowne wy cloathes,and ſay I was ſtrip. 
Zo. E. Hardly ſerve. 
Par. Though I ſworcTlcapt from the window of the 
Citadell, - 
Zo. E. How deepc? 
Par. T hirty fadome. | 
Lo. E. Thrce great oathes would ſcarſe make that be 
| beleeved. 
= . Pal our I 7 any drumme of the cnemies,l would 
| * {iveare ti recover'd it. ; 
Enter one ofthe Em five or fix other Lo. E. You ſhall = ONe anon» | 
ſonieter 115 amMuſo. Pay. A drumme now of the cnexaics. | 


1- Lord E.He can come no other way but by this hedge Ry | 
corner : when you ſally upon him, ſpeake what terrible | Lo. E. Throca movenſus, cargo,c _ PP | 
Language you will : though you underſtand it not your | xg eionko inane Fa} ah Hy | 
ſelves , no matter : for we mult not ſeeme to undeeſtand Pax. 0h po > : C42" In  oaeratent a INN 
him, unleſſe ſome oneamong us, whom we muſt produce | i eyes. > 


for an Interpreter. "Rog 
1. So}. Good, Captaive,let me be th'Interpreter. _ Backs throru bids Becks. Xa 
Lor. E. Artnot acquainted with him ? knowes he not Par. 1 know you are the Ciurkes Regiment, 
. q And I ſhall looſe my life for want of language. 


thy yauce? If therebe heere German or Dane, Low Purtch 

1+ Sel. No fir J Warrant you. GY RTE lixkan.cr FreachJerkia ſpeaketo me, n 

Lo ” Bur what linue wolly hall thou to ſpeaketous . Tle diſcover that, which ſhall undo the Florentine. 
FOES. | -* Int. Bozhosvawvado, | underſtand thee, and can ſpcake 


x. Sal. E'n ſuch as you ſpeake to me. 5k 
» 1. | thy tongue: Kerelybexro fir , betake thee to thy faith, for 
Ls. E. He muſt thinke us ſome band of ſtrangers,i'th | ſeventecne ponyards are ar the us Ry ak 


adverſaries entertainement. Now he hath aſmacke of all Par. Oh, 


Since the firſt father wore it. This Ring he holds | 
In molt rich choice:yetin his idle fire, 
To buy his will,ie would not ſeemetoo deere, 
Howerer afters | 
wid. Now I ſee the bottome of your purpoſe. 
Hel. You ſec it lawfull then, it is no more, 
But that your daughter ere ſhe ſecmes as wonne, 
Deſites this Ring ; appoints him an encounter, 
In fine, delivers me to fill the time, 
Her ſelfe moſt chaſtly abſent:after this 
Tomarry her, Ile addethree thouſand Crownes 
To what js paſt already. 
Fd, I have yeelded: 
Inſtrut my daughter bow ſhe ſhall perſever, 
That time and place with this deccit ſo lawfull 
May prove coherent. Every night he comes 
W1th Muſickes of all ſorts,and ſongs compos'd 
To her vnworthinefſe:It nothing ſteeds us 
To chide him from our ceves,for he perſiſts 
As it his lite lay ont. 
Hel. Why then to night 
Let us aſſay our plot, which if it ſpeed, 
Is wicked meaning in alawfull deede; 
And lawfull meaning ina lawfull at, 
W here both not ſinne,and yet a ſinfull fact. 
Bur let's about it- 
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neighbouring Languages : therefore we muſt every one. 
be a man of his owne fancy,not ro know what we ſpeake 

one toanother:{o we ſceme to knaw,is ro know ſtraighe 
| our purpole : Choughs languaga, gabble enough, and 
good enough. As for you interpreter , you mult ſeeme 
very politicke-Bur couchhoa,becre he comes,gto beguile 
two houres ina ſleepe,,andthento retune & ſyeare the 
lies he forges» Et LIES / | 


| Enter Parris, 
Par. Ten aclocke : Within thy 


ir. They. beginne to {moake mee, and diſgracges haveof 
ate, knock'd too often at my doore:I 
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be time cnough to goc home. What ſhall T ſay T have 
| done?It mult bee a very apa 7c | 


Ini, Oh pray,pray,pray, 
Aancha bo at. 44 4 

Lo, E. Ofceorbiduleboi valivorce 

Ins; The Generall is content to ſpare thze yet, 

And hoedwinktasthou art, will leade thee on 
To gather from thee. Haply thou mayſt informe 
' Something to ſavethy lite. 

Par, Olct me live, = 
Andall the ſecrts of our campe Ile ſhew,' --- 
Their force, their purpoſes:Nay, Ile ſpeakethat,- 
Which you will wonderar. 

Int, But wilt thou faithfally? - 

Par. If I do nor, damne me. 
.. Int, Acordo Hinta 


}e | Come on,thou arc granted ſpaces * 


- 


'is roofoolechardy , but my heart hath the frare of M : 
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' 246 eAllsell that ends Well, - 
L.E. Gotell the Count ReſſiGon and my brother, Bequathen downe from many Anceſtors, ...._ 
We havecaught the woodcocke, and will keepe him Which were the greateſt obloquie i'th world FY 
Till we do heare from them. (mufled |} In mcetolooſe, Thus your owne proper wiſedome 
S#l. Capraine I will. Brings in the Champion honor on my part, 
Z. E. A will betray us all unto our ſelves, Againſt your yaine aſſault; 
Inferme on that. Ber, Heere, take my Ring, 
$08, S01 will fir. | My honſe, mine honor, yea my life be thine, 
L, E. Till then1le kcepe him darke andfafely lockr. | And liebe bid by ther, ; 


Exit, | Dia. When midnight comes, knocke at my cham 
Enter Bertram,and the Maid called = window: 


| Diana. Ile order take, my mother ſhall not heare. 
Bur They told me that your name was Fomybet. { Now will I charge you in the band of truth, 
Dia. No my good Lord, Diana. | When you have copquer'd my yet maiden-bed, 
Ber. Titled Goddeſle, Remaine there but an houre, nor {peake to me: 
And worth it with addition : but faire ſouſe, | My reaſons are moit ſtrong, and you ſhall know them, 
In your fine trame hath love noquality? W hen backe againe this Ring ſhall be deliver'd: 
If the quicke fire of youth light not your minde, And on your finger inthe night, Ile put , 
Youare no Maiden but a monument: Another Ring, that what in time proceeds, 
When you are dead you ſhould be ſuch a one May tokcnto the future, our paſt deeds. 
As oy are now:for you arc cold and ſterne, * | Adieu till then,then faile not : you haye wonne 
And now you ſhould be as your mother was A wife of me, though there my hope be done. 
When your ſweet ſelfe was got. Be, A heaven onearth I have won by wooing thee. Ex. 
. Pia, She then was honeſt. Ds. For which, live long to thanke both heaven & me, 
Ber.So ſhould you be. You may fo inthe end. 
Dia. No: My mother told me juſt how he would woo, 
My mother did but duty, ſnch(wy Lord) As if ſheſatcin's heart, She ſayes,all men 
| As yon owe to your wite. Have the like oathes:He had {worne to marry me 
Ber. No more a'that: When his wife's dead : therefore Ie lye with him 

I prethcedo not ſtrive againſt my vowes?: When I am buried. Since Frenchmen are ſo braide, 
I wascompell'd to her, but I love thee Marry that will,! live and dhe a Maid: 
By loves owne ſweet conftraint,and will forever Oneiy in this diſguiſe, 1 think't no ſfinne, 
Do thee all rights of ſeruice. To coſcn him that would unjuſtly winne- Exit. 

Dia. I {o you ſerve us 
Till weſerve you:Burt when you have onr Roſes, Enter the rwo French Captaines , and ſome two or three 
You _ leave onr thornes to pricke our ſelves, | | Sonldiours. 
And mocke us with our bareneſle. Cap. G. You have not given him his mothers letter. 
\ S$e. How haveI ſworne, " Cap. E.I havedcliv'red it an houre fince,there is ſom 
{} : Die. Tis notthe many oathes that make the truth, thing in't thar ſtings his nature: for on the reading it, 
| But the plaine ſingle vow,that is vow'd true: he chang'd almoſt into another man. 
| What is not holy,that we ſywcare not by, Cap. G. He has much worthy blame laid upon him, | 
| Bur take the high'ſt to witneſſe : then pray you tell me, | for ſhaking eff ſo good a wife, and ſo ſweet a Lady, 
1} Ifl honld ſwearc by loves great attribute, Cap. E. Eſpecially, bee hath incurred the everlaſting 
(| 1lov'd you deerely, would you bcleeve my oathes, | diſpleaſure of the King , who had even tun'd his bounty 
When I did love you ill?This ha's no bolding to ſing happineſle to him, 1 will tell yoga thing , but you 
Toſweareby him whom I proteſt to love ſhall ler it kwel darkly with you, 
That I will worke againſt him. Therefore your eathes Cap. G. When you have ſpoken it*tis dead, and Iam 
Are words and poore conditions, but unſcal'd the grave of it, 
{ Artlcaft inmy opinion. Cap. E. Hee hath peruerteda young Gentlewoman 

Ber. Change it, changeit: | heere in Florence, of a moſt chaſte renown, and this night | 

Be not ſo boly cruell : Love is holy, he fleſhes his will in the ſpoyle of her honour : hee hath 
| And my integrity ne're knew the crafts | given her his' monumentall Ring , and thinkes himſelfe 
| | That you docharge men with:Stand no more off, made in the unchaſte compoſition. 


But givethy ſclfe unto my ſicke deſires, Cap. G. Now Goddelay our rebellion as we are our 
Who then recovers. Say thou art mine,andever. ſclves,what things are we- 

My love as ir beginnes, ſhall ſo perſever. | ' Cap. E. Meerely opr owne traitours. Andasin the 
; | © D54; 1 feethat wen make rope's in ſuch a ſcarre, . | common courſe of all treaſons-,we ſtill ſee themreveale 
' } That wee! forſake our ſelves. Give me thatRing. — | themſelves, till they artaine to their abhorr'd ends: ſo he | 
| | 87+ Ile lend itthee my deere, buthayeno power ' | that inthisaQtion contrives againſt his owne Nobility in 

* | To give it from me. his proper ſtreame, orc-flowes himſelfe, 


 Dia«Will younot my Lord? £1 Cap. G. 1s it not meant daminable in us,to be Trum> 
Ber. It is an honour longing toour houſe, 


|. pters of onrunlnwfullinents? We ſhlloo the have | 
| 1 quarters. Anne | is company tonight? LEE Or 
| 


N hich were the greateſtobloquy th world, . Cap, E.Not till after midiightsFor hee isdieted to his | 
: } In meto looſe. | "We. 4; Int OT 


; ++Dis, Minc Honors ſacha Ring, 
4 My chaſtities the Iewell of our houſe, 
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a mcaſurc of his owne judgements , whercin ſo curiouſly 
he had ſet this counterfeit, 

Cap. E. We wil not meddle with him till he come; 
for his preſence muſt be rhe way of the other, 

(ap. G. In the meane time , what heare you of thoſe 
Warres? 

Cap. E. I heare there is an overture of peace. 

(ap. G. Nay, 1 afſure you a peace concluded, 

Cap. E. What will Count Roſſillion do then? Will hee 
travaile higher,or returne againe into France? 

Cap. G. 1 perceive by this demand,you are not altoge- 
ther of his councell. 

Cap. E. Let it be forbid fir;{0 ſhould I be a great deale 
of his a. ; 

(ps. G. Sir , his wife ſome two months ſince fledde 
from his houſe , her pretence is a pilgrimage to Saint /a- 
ques te grand; which holy undertaking, with moſt au- 
ſtere ſantimony ſhe accomplitht: and there refiding,the 
tendernefſc of her Nature,became as a prey to her greete: 
in fine ; made a groanc of her laſt breath, & now ſhe {ings 
in heaven. 

Cap. E. How is this juſtified? 

( #þ. G. The ſtronger part ot it by her owne Letters, 
which makes her ſtory true, even to the poynt of her 
death : her death is ſelfe , which could not be her orlice 
to ſay, is come : was faithfully confirm'd by the Rector 
of the piace. 

Cap. E. Hath the Count all this intelligence? 

Cap.G. I,and theparticular confirmations,point from 
point,to the full arming of the verity. 

<, (ap. E. 1 am heartily ſorry that hee'l bee gladde of 
this, 

(ap. CG. How mightily ſometimes, we makeus com- 
forts of our loſſes. | 

Cap, E, And how mightily ſome other times, wee 
drowne our gaine in tearcs , the great dignity that his 
valour hath here acquir'd for him , ſhall at home been- 
countred with a ſhame as ample. 

Cap. G, The webbe of our life,is ofa mingled yarne, 
good and ill rogether : our vertnes would bee pores ,if 
our faults whipt them not,and onr crunes would deſpaire 
if they were not cheriſh'd by our vertucs. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 
How now ? Where's your maiſter? 
Ser. He met the Duke in theltreet fir , of whom hee 
hath taken a ſoleninc leave: his Lordſhippe willnext mor- 
ning for France, The Duke hath offered him Leaters of 
commendations ro the King. 

Cap. E. They ſhall bee no more then needfull there ,if 
they were more then they can commetid. 


Enter ('ount Roſſilson, | 

| Vet They cannotbetoo ſiycere for the Kings tart- 
\ neſſe, heere's his Lordſhip now. How now my Lord, i'ſt 
notafter midnight? 27 £4 

Ber. I have to night diſpatchd ſixteene buſineſſes , a 
monerhs lenghta peccc, by an abſtraQ of ſacceſſe : I have 
congied with the Duke, donemy adicu with his ncereſt; 
buried a wife , morn fot her , writto my Lady mother, 
[ 1 am returning, cntertain'd my Convoy”, and: bet | 
| theſe maine parcels of diſpatch , affected"many 

needs : the laſt was the greateſt , burthatThave 

dedyet--..- :, won S I6T 
- Cap, E.If the buſineſſe bee of any difculty zand 
| Morning your departure hence , it requires halt of your 
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Lordſhip. 

ber. 1 nieane the buſincſle is not ended, as fearing to 
heare of it hereafter : but ſhall wc have this dialogue bet- 
weene the Foole and the Soldiour. Come , bring forth 
this councerfet moCu}:;hasdeceiv'd mee , like a double» 
meaning Propheſier. 

Cap. &, Bri him forth, hi's fate I'th Rockesall night 
poore gallant kieve. 
. Zer. No maucr , his beeles have deſerv'd it 5 inufur- 
ping his ſpurres ſo long. How does he carry himiclfe? | 

Cop. F. | have told your Lordſhip alteady: | he itocks 
carrie him. But to anſiver you as you would be under 
ſtood; he wecpes like 2 wenchthat had hed her milke, 
he hath confelt bimlcile co oroarys hom hee tppoſes 
tobea Friar , from the time of tus remembrancetothis 
very inſtant d{jaſler of Fistetting i'th ſtuckes : and what 
thinke you hehath confeſt? 

Ber. Nothing of me, ha's 9? 

Cap. E.His cont. ifion is taken , and it Nall be read to 
his face, if your Lordſhip bcein't, as 1 belecve you arc, you 
mult have the patience to hcare ts 


| Enter F arrotles with bis Interpreter, 

Ber. A plague upon him , muffeld ; he can ſay nothing 
of mc: huth. 

Cap. G. Hoodman comes: Portotartavreſſ4. 

Int, He cales for the tortures, what will you ſay with- 
our em, 

Par. I will confcſſe what I know without conſtraint, 
If ye pinch me like a Paſty, I can ſay no more. 

Int. Bocko Chimm cho. 

Cap. Boblibindo chicun marr co. 

Int. You are a mercifull General: ; Our Generall bids 
youanſiwer to what I ſhall aske you out ofa Note. | 

Par. And truly, as ] hopcto live. 

Int. Firſt deniand of him , how many korſe the Nuke | 
is ſtrong. W hat ſay you ro that? | 

Par. Five or ſixe thoaland , but very weake and unſer- 
viceable : rhe troopes arcatl ſcartc1ed , and the Comman- 
ders very poore rogues, upon my reputation aud credit, | 
and 2s I hope to live. 

Int. Shak I ſet do.4ne your anſwer ſo? 

Pa. D>,ile take the Sacran.cit on't,, how and which 
way you will : all's one ro him- 

Ber, What a palt-(aving flave 1s this? 

Cap. G. Y are deceiv*d my Lord,this is Monſicur Par- 
rolles the gailant militariſt, that was his owne phraſe,that 
had the wholethcorick of warre in the knot or his ſcarfc 
and the praiſe in the chape of his dagger. ; , 

Cap. &. 1 will never truſt a man againe, for keeping his | 
ſword cleane , nor belceve hee can have every thing in 
him, by wearing his apparell neatly. ; 

Is. Well, that's ſet downe. . 

Par. Five or ſix thouſand horſe 1 ſed, I will fay true, 
orthereabours ſer downe, for lle ſpcake truth. LY 

Cap.G. He's very necre the truth inthis. | 

Ber. But | con him nothankes for't in che nature hee 
delivers1t, 

Par. Pooxe rogues, | pray you ſay. 

Int, Well,that's ſer downe. 

Par. 1 humbly _—_ you 

es are marvailous Es 
| no Dema und of him Eohat ſtrength they arca foot 
Whatſay yeu to that? 


Par. By my troth . 
 houre, I will tcllrrue, Ler me ſec , Spwr3o a hundred 


ſir ,ateuth'satruth, the 


fir, if 1 were t6live this preſent | 
and | 
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»Alls Well that ends Well: - 


fifty , Sehaftian ſomany , (orambus ſomany , Jaques fo | For count of this,the (onnt a Foote I know it, | 
| many : Griltian,Coſme,Lod-wicke , and Gratyj , two hun- | #ho payer before, but not when be dots oweit, ' 
dred fifty each : Mine owne Company , Chitopher , Van- Thine as he yow'd tothee in thine care, 

: mond, Bentij, ewo hundred fifty cach ; ſo that the multer " Parrolees. OY 
file, rotten and ſound , upon my life amounts not to fit- Ber. He ſhall bee whipt through the Amy withthis 
teene thonſand pole , half of the which , dare not ſhake | rime in's forchead. 
the ſnow from off their Caſlocks, leaſt they ſhake them - | Cap. 8. This is your devoted friend fir ,*the manifold 
ſelves to preces. | Linguiſt, and the army-porent ſouldicr. 

Ber. \W hat ſhall be done to him? Ber, 1 could endure any thing before but a Cat , and 

(*p.G. Nothing , but Ict him have thankes. Demand | he's a Car to me, 

| of him my conditions:and what crediteT have with the | - wr. 1 perceive ſir by your Generals lookes , wee ſhall 
Duke, be faine to hang you. 

Int, Well that's ſet downe:you ſhall demaund of him, Par. My lite fir jn avy caſe : Not thatT amafraide to 
whether one Captainc Dumaine be it h Campe, a French- | dye, bur that my offences beeing many , 1 would repent 
man : what his reputation is with the Duke , what his | oattheremainder of Nature. Let me live fir ina dunpe- 
valonr,honeſty,and expertneſſe in warres:or whet her he | on, !thſtockes,or any where, ſo 1 may live. 
thinkcs it were not poilibie with-wellwaighing ſummes Im, WcC'le {ce what may bee done, fo you confeſlc 
of go!d to corrupt him to a revolt. VV hat ſay you to this? reap : therefore once more to this Captaine Daumaize: 
V hat do you knoiv of it? you have an{wer'd to his reputation with the Duke , aud 

Pa. 1 beſeech you let me anſwer to the particular of | to his valour. What is his honeſty? 
theintergatories. Demand them ſingly. Pay. He will ſteale firan Egge out of a Cloiſter : for 

Int. Do you knoy this Captaine Durmmamer rapes 2nd raviſhmcnts he paralels Neſſus. Hee profcſles 

Pwr. IT know him ,a wasa Botchers Prentize in Paris, | nor keeping of oaths , brcakingem he is ſtronger then 
from whence he was whipt for getting the Shrieves fool | Hacer. He willlye fir, with ſuch volubility , that you 
with childe, a dumbe innocent that could not fay him | would thinke truth were a foole:drunkennelle is bis beſt 
nay» vertue, for he will be ſivine-drunke, and in his fleepe he 

Bey. Nay, by your leave hold your hands, though I | does httle harme, fave to his bed-cloathcs about him: 
know his braines are forfcite to the next tile that fals. but they know, his conditions, and lay him in ſtraw. 1 

Inter, \W ell,1s this Capraine in the Duke of Florenccs | havebar little more to ſay ſir of his honefly, he ha's eve- 
campe? } ris thing that an honeſt man ſhould not have ; what an 

Par, Vpon my knowledge he is, and lowſic. honeſt man ſhould have,he has nothirg, 

Cap. G. Nay looke not fo upon me: wwe ſhall heare of Cap. G, I begin tolove him for this. 
your Lurd anon. . Ber. For this deſcription of thine honeſty ? A pox up- 

Int. \W hat is his reputation with the Duke? on him for me,he's more and more a Cat. 

Par, The Dake knowes him for no other, but a poore Int. W hat ſay you to his expertneſle in warre? 

Oilicer of mine , and writ ro me this other day, toturne Pay, Faith fir , ha's led the droumme before the Eng- 
him out 2'rh band. I thinke I have his Letter in my poc- | liſh Tragedians ; to belic him I will nor , and more of his 
ket. | | ſouldierſhip F know not, except in thar Country , he had | * 
'» Int. Marry we'll ſearch. the honour to be the O1licerara place there called Advle- 


 Par-In good fadnefſle I do not know, either itis there, | e»d, to inſtruct for the doubling of files. I would doe the 


Or it is upon a file with the Dukes other Letters, in my man what honour I can, but of this Iam not certaine. 
Tent. 


| : Cp. G. He hath om-villain'd yillany ſo farre, that the 
Int, Heere*tis,heere's a paper , ſhall I ceade it to you? | raritie redeemes him. 


Pear. 1 do not know if it be it or no. Ber, A pox on him, he's a Car ſtill, 

Ber, Our Interpreter do's it well. Int. Bis qualities being at this poore price , I necdnot 

Cap. G. Exccllently. to aske you, if Gold will corrupt him torevolr. 

Int. Dian,the Connts a foole and full of gold, Par.Sir , for aCardecue he will ſell the fee-ſimple of 

Par. That is not the Dukes letter fir : that is an ad- | his falvarion,the inheritance of it, and cut thiintaile from 
vertiſement to a proper maive in Florence, one Diena,to | all remainders, and a perpetuall ſucceſſion for it perpe- 
tale heede of the allurement of one Count Reſ/ilivn,a foo- | tually. | 
| lih idle boy : but for all that very ruttiſh. I pray you ſir Int, What's his Brother, the other Captaia Dumaine? | 

put it vp againe. {ap E. Why do's he aske him of me? 

Int. Nay,lle reade it firſt by your favour. Int. What's he? 
Pay. My meaning in't I proteſt was very honeſt inthe | Par. E*ne a Crowathh ſame neſt : not alrogether ſo : 
| | behalfe of the maid : for I kneww the young Count to bea | greatasthe firſt in goodneſſe, but greater a.great in | 

\ dangerous amd laſcivious boy , who is a whale to Virgi- | eyill. He excels his Brother for a coward, yet hisBrother 1 

nity, and devours up all the fry it finds. is reputed one of the beſt that is, In a retreate hee out« | 

__ #er. Damnable both-fides rogue, ; wx Lackey , marry in comming on , hee ha'sthe 
Þ rampcTs . bh. ba: þ 

' Int. Let When he fweares #athet , bid him drop gold, and FF, f your life be ſaved, will you undertake to betray | 

| the Florentine? WO 0 PER 

Far, I; andthe Captaine of his borſe, Count Refſlion. 


| 


POND rake it; b 
Afier he (cores be never payer the ſcore; 
| Halfewonir march well made match and well make it, | Tut. Ile whifi 


th l, and knowe his 
| He were payer after-debtr,take it before, © pleaſure. Fs vor - eh pas 2 | 


And ſay « ſeoxldier( Dian) told theethir Par. Ile no more drumming - lagne of all drummer, * 
} Zen are tomell with, boyes are wot to kiy. onely to ſceme todeſerye v TO bevvile ik oppo 
7” WIERD ; | Ee CE _ fition | 
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baſh where 1 was taken? * 

Int, There is no remedy fir, hut you muſt dye : rhe 
Generall ſayes , you that have fo trairorouſly ditcovered 
the ſect ers of your army , and nad ſuch peltitcrous re- 
ports of men'very nobly held, can ſerve the world for 
no honelt ufe:therefore you mult dye. Come headelman, 
off with his head, 

Pa, O Lord firlet me live , or let mee ſee my death, 

Int. That ſhall you , and take your leave of all your 
friends: 

So looke about you, knoiy you any heese? 

(ann. Good morrow noble Caprainc. 

£9. E. God bleſſc you Captaine Paroles. 

{ #p. G. God fare you noble Captaine, 

Le. F, Captaine , v hat greeting will you tomy Loc 
Lafewil :m tor Fraxce. | 

Cap. G. Gould Capriire will you give me a Copy of 
the ſonnet you writ to) Nsana in behalfe of the Count 
Roſſiltion , an] I were nota very Coward, Pde compell it 
of you, but fare you well. Exernt. 

int. You arc undone Captaineall but your {carte that 
has a knot on't vet, 

Par. \V ho cannot be cruſh'd with a plor? 

It. If you could finde out a Country where but wo- 
men were that bad received fo much ſhame , you ntght 
begin an Impudent Nation, Fare yee wcll fir , I am for 
Frasxce too, we ſhall ſpcake of you there. \ Exit, 

Par. Yet am 1 thankfu!l : if my heart were great - 
'Twould burlt at this:Captainx Ile be no more, 

Bur I will cate , and drinke, and fleepg as ſoft 

As Capraine ſhall. Simply the thing I am 

Shall make me livezwho knowes himſclfe a braggart 
Let him fcare this;for it w ill come to paſle, 

That every braggart ſhall be found an Aſle. 

Ruſt ſword,ccole bluſhes, and Parreles live 

Safcſt in ſhame : being too!'d, by tool'ry thrive; 
There's place and mrancs tor every man alive. 

le after them. 


Enter Hellen, Widdow, and Diana- 


Hel. That you may well perceive I have not 
wrong d you, 

One of the greatelit in the Chriſtian world 
Shall be my ſirety:forewhoſe throne *tisnecdfull 
Ece I can perfet mine iments,to kneele. 
Time was I did him a deſired otice 
Deere almoſt as his life , which gratitude. : 
'T rage flinty [eres boſome would peepe forth, 
Andanſ\ver thankes. I duly am inform'd; | 
His grace it Maſe&rtowhich place... 
We have convenient Fmvoyayon malt know: 

I am ſuppoſed dead,th Army. breaking, . - -» _ --- 
My linsband hies him. home, where heaven ayding,. 
And by the leave of my good Lord the King, ---; ---: 
' Wee'l be before our welcome, t4.t 1, . £ 

. Wid. Gentle Madam, * oy nt” 
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You never had a ſervant ro whoſetruſk +... //-- 
Your buſines was more welcome... ttc we, 


cu 


| © Hel, Nor your Miltris Gn 
' Ever a friend,whoſe thoughts moretruly labour 


» 


To recompence your love:Doubt not but heaven; + 


Avicha 


| 


ſition of that laſcivious yong boy the Count , haveT run 
into this danger : yet who would have ſuſpected an am- 


; Hath prongs me;up tobe your daughters dowery +. | 
h ty ed her ro be my motive ' "2 Fe 7 (+43; | 


2 > — — —— 


And helper to a husbard, Bur O ſtrange men, 
Thar canſuch fiyect uſe make of v loeel(cy hate, 
VW hen ſaucy truſting of the colin'd thoughts 
Deiiles the pitchy n:ght, [0 !utt doth play 
W ith what it leathers, for that 1 hich is away, 
But more of this hcetcaſtcr: you Des, 
Vnder my poore inſtructions yer mult tuffer 
Something in my bcehalfe. 
Dia.Let death and honeſt; 

Go with your impotitions, T am yours 
Vpon your willto {uff.r. 

Het. Yer! pray you; 
Ent withthe word the time will bring on ſummer, 
When Briars ſhall have leaves 25 wel as thomnesy 
And beas {wee as ſhare: + © mult away, 
Our Wagon is prepar'd, and nc revisus, 
AlFs well that ends we!}, (ti.! thr tines the Crowne; 
Whatere the conſe, thend is the rouwyne, Exenst. 


Enter Clowre, oll Laly, and Lafew, 


Laſ. No, no, no,your fone was mil:d with a ſnipt 
taffata fellow there, whote viilanuus tattron would have 
made ali the unbak'd and dowy youth «ta nation in his 
colour : your davghtcr- 1n- law had tence alive arthis 
houre,and your {one hecre at hom, more aduanc'd by the 
King,then by rhat red-:wi'd humble Bee i ſpra: e of. 

Za, T would IT h:d not knowne him, it was the death 
of the moſt vertnous gentlewomangthar cer Nature had 
praiſe for creating. It ſhe had partaken of my ileth and 
colt mee the deereſt greancs of a mother, 1 could not 
have owed her a morerootetl love. 

£4, Twas a good Lady , 'twas 2 good Lady. We may 
picke a'thoufand 'fallets cre wee itght on ſuch another. 
hearbe. | | 

Clo. Tndeed fir ſhe was the ſweete Margerom of the 


falſer, or ratherthe hearbe of graces 


-Laf. They arc not hearbes you knave, they are noſe- 
hearbes. ; 
Cte.T am no great XN abuchadne<ar fir, l hive not much 
Skill in grace. 
Le. W hcther docſt thou profcfle thy {e!te, a knave or 
a foole? 
Co. A foole fir at a womans icrvice, ard a knaweat a 
mans. 
La, Y our diſtinion. 
Cle. 1 would couſcn the man of this wife, and do his 
ſervice. 
La. So you werea nave at his fervice indeed. 
Cle. And I would give his witc my bauble fir rodo her 
ſervice. 
Le. 1 will ſubſcribe for thce , thou art both knave and 
foole., 
{e. At your ſervicc. 
La, No, no,nv-. 
Ch. Why fir, if I cannot ſerve you, I can ſcrveas great 
a princeas you are. ' 
Le. W hoſe that, a Frenchman? 
Cle. Faith fir 8 has an Engliſh maine, but his filnomy 


| is more horter in France then there» 


Le. What prince is that? F 
Cle. The blatke prince lir,alias the prince of darkeneſic 


alias the divell. 


La. Hold thee there's my purſe, I give thee nor this to 


ſuggeſt thee from thy malter thou talk'ft off, lervc him 


' Claw, 
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I:Well thatends Well. 


Che. I am a woodland fellow fir, thatalwaiesloved 
a great fire,and the maiſter I ſpcake of ever keepsa good 
fire, but ſurc he is the Prince of the world , Jet his No- 
bilitie remaine in's Court, 1am for the houſe with the 
narrow gate, which [ take ro bee too little for pompe to 
enter : ſome that humble themſelves may , but rhe ma- 
ny will be too chill and tender , and theyle bee for the 
_ way that leads to the broad gate , and the great 

re. 

La, Go thy waics, I begin to bee a weary of thee and 
I tell thee ſo before , becauſe I would not fall out with 
thee, Go thy wayecs, let my horſes be well look'd to, 
without any trickes, 

Cho, 1FfI put ary trickes upon em fir ,they ſhall bee 
Jades trickes , which are their owne right by the law of 
Nature. ; ; E xit. 

Laf. A ſhrewd knaye and an unhappy. 

Lady. Soa is- My Lord that's gone made himſelfe 
much ſport out of him , by his authority hee remaines 
heere, which he thinkes isa pattent for his ſawcineſſe, 
and indred he has no pace, but runnes where he will. 

Laf. Tlike him well , 'tis not amiſſe:and I was about 
to tell you , ſinceI heard of the good Ladies death,and 
that my Lord your ſonne was upon his returne home. 1 
moved the King my maiſter to ſpeake in the behalfe of 
my daughter, which in the minority of them both , his 
Majeſty out of a ſelfe gracious remembrancedid firſt pro- 
poſe, his Highneſſe hath promis'd me to doe it , and to 
ſtoppe up the diſpleaſure he hath conceived againſt your 
One ,there is no fitter matter, Huw do's your Ladyſhip 

ike it? 

Za, With very much content my Lord, and I wiſh it 
happily cffeed, 

La. His Highncſſe comes polt from Marſetir , of as 
able body as when he number'd thirty , a will be heere 


to morrovw, or Iam deceiv'd by him that in ſuch intelli- 
gence hath ſeldume fail'd. 


1 have ketters that my ſonne will be heere to night:I ſhal 


beſeech your Lordſhip to remaine with mee, tillthey 
meete together. 


Laf. Madam , I was thinking with what Manners I 


| might ſafely be admitted, 


Ka. You necde but pleade your honourable privi- 
ledge. 


Enter (Clown. 


Cle. O Madam, yonders my Lord your ſonne with a 
patch of ycluet on's face, whether there be a ſcar under't 
or nO, the Veluetknowes, bur'tis a goodly patchof Y el- 
vet, his left checke is achecke of two pile and a halfe, 
but his right checeke is worne bare. | 

La. Aſcarre nobly got: 
'Ora nable ſcatre, isa good liv'ry of honor, 
Sobelike is that. ORG | 
(to. But jt is your carbinado'd face. 
T4 Letuspo {ts _... | 
Your ſonnc I pray you, Tlong to talke IE 
- With the yong noble ſouldier. SIRE oO 
; (oe there'sa dozen of em,with delicate fine hats, 
d moſt courtcous feathers, which bow the head , and 


| nodatcevery man. 
”y_  Exem 


14, I rejoyces me, that 1 hope ſhallſce him ere I die, 


£4. Lady of that have maie abotdcharter , but I 
thanke my God, it holds yer. 


eA tus Quintus, 


— —— 


Enter Hellen, Widdow , and Diava, with 
io Attendants. 


Hil. But thisexcecding poſting day andnight, 
Muſt wear your ſpirits low, we cannot helpe it. 
But fince you have made the daies and nights as One, 
To weare your gentlelimbes in my aftaires, 

Be bold you do to growgin my cequitall, 

As nothing can unroote you, In happy time, 
Emer a gentle Aftranger. 

This man may helpe me to his Majeſties care, 

If he would hoes his power, Ged ſave you tr: 

x And you. 

e. Sir, 1 have ſeene you in the Court of France. 

Gent. I have beene ſometimes there. 

Hel. 1 do preſume ſir,that you arc not falne 
From the report that goes upon your goodneſle, 
And therefore eoled with moſt ſharpe eccaſions, 
Which lay nice manners by, | put you to 
The ufe of your ewne vertnes, for the which 
I ſhall continue thankefull. 

Gent, What's yeur will ? 

Hel. That it will pleaſe you 
ow this poore Rees tothe King, 
Andayde me with that itore of power you have 
| To come into his preſence. 

Gen. The Kings not heerc. 
| Hel, Not heerc.dir ? 

Gey. Not indeed, 

He hence remov'd laſt night, and with more haſt 
Then is his uſe. | | 
Fid. Lord how we looſe our paines, 
Hel. All's well that cnds well yet, 
"Though time ſeeme ſo adverſe, avd meanes unfit ; 
I do beſrechyou, whither is he gone? 
ent, Marrie as I take it to Refſillion, 
Whither I am going. 
Hel. 1 do beicech you fir, 
Since you are like to fee the King before me, 
Commend the paper to his gracious hand, 
Which I preſume ſhall render youno blame, 
| Butrather make you thanke your paines for it : 
I will come after you with what good ſpcede 
Our meanes will make us mcancs, 
Ge»t. This Ile do for you. 


Hel. And you ſhall finde your ſclfe tobe wellthank . 
what ere falles more» We muſt to horſe againe, Go,go, 
provide. ; Exenst, 
:  Emter Clowne and Parrelles. LP | 
Par. Good M. Lavatch give my Lord Zafew this Ict- 
ter] have crenow fir beene better knowne to you when | 
| Thave held familiaritic with freſher cloathes; but am | 
now ſir muddied in fortunes mood, and ſinell ſomewhat | 
mm of her ſtrong diſpleaſure, -  ; . ES 
, Col. Truely, Fortunes diſplcaſute is bar Nineriſh if it 
{ſmell ſo ſtrong]  aSthouſpeak*ſtoft I wilt: henceforth. 
neo Fiſh of Fortunes butt'rings Prethee allow the 
winde, CAS nf, 
Pay, Nay you necde not toſtop your noſeſir: I ſpeake | 
but by a Metapher. FO ee ne Ee 


WY ODOT Rehny ' 1 
Cle, Indeed fir, if your Meraphor: Rinke, 1will ſt 
| dwg againſt 07H 1 Metaphor. Prethee get hs 
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| Par. Pray you fir deliver me this paper. 
(te. Foh , prethee Ntand away:a paper from fortunes 
cloſe. Noole, rg give toa Nobleman. Looke heere hee 
comes himſelfe, 


Enter Lafew, 


{te. Heere isa purre of Fortunes fir, or of Fortunes 
Cat, but not a Muſcat ; 'that ha's falne into the uncleane 
fiſh-pond of her diſpleaſure , and as he fayes is muddicd 
withall. Pray you fir; uſe the Carpe as you may , for hee 
lookes hke a decayed, ingenious, fooliſh , raſcaily 
knave. 1 do pittic his diſtreſſe 12 my {miles of comtort, 
and leave him to your Lordſhip. 

Par. My Lord, lam a man whom fortune hath cruelly 
ſcratch'd, | | 

Laf. And what would you have me to do? *Tis too late 
to paire her nailes now. Wherein have you played the 
knave with fortune that ſhe ſhould ſcratch you, who of 
her ſcife isa good Lady,& would not have knaves thriue 
long under her?There's a Cardecue for you : Let the lu- 
ſtices make you and fortune friends z I am for other bu- 
ſinciſe 

Par. Ibeſcech your honour to heare mee one ſingle 

word. Pg Non k 

Laf. You begge a finglepeny more : Come you ſhall 
ha't, ſays your word. : 

Par. My name my good Lord is Pareſles. 

Laf. You begge more then word then. Cox my paf- 
ſion, give me your hand: How does your drumme? 

Par. O my good Lord, you were the firit that found 
mee. ; | 

Lyf. Was T inſooth? And I was the firſt that loſt thee. 
Par. Ithies in you my Lord to bring me in ſome grace 
for you did bring me out. - 

Lf. Out upon thee knave , doeſt thou put upon mce 
at once both the )lice of God and the divel : one brings 
thee in grace , and the other brings thee out. The King s 
comming | know by his Trumpets. Sirrah , inquire fur- 
ther after me, I hadtalke of you laſt night , though you 
are afooleand a knave, you ſhall cate,Zo to,follow. 

Par, 1 praiſe God for you, . 


Emer King, old Lady, Laſew;the two French 
» 75 8 }. Lords with attendants. 
Kin..Weloſt aTewcll of her,and oureſteeme 


Flowriſh, 


Was made anich pporer by iczbur your ſonne, 
As mad in follylack'd the ſence to know 
Her s 7 _—_ home. 

.0 as? 1s ty Lit IB tk 
And1 beſeech Lows Megs romakeit 2: 
Naturall rebellion, dbnetth blade of youth ,. 
W hen oyle and fire,too ſtrong for reaſons force; 
Ore-bearcs it, and burnes on;- OO ETAEIED £28 

Kis, My honour'd Lidyys: © 1 -* 
] haue forgiven and forgotten all; 


? « - OY 2 v5 I < . , bed - a 4% 
Though my rcvenges were highbentupon himp- 5+ + 
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And watch'dthe time to ſhoote.: ©: 


| a 1dr muſt ſay, eh,» 4 
| But firſt I begge my pardon:the yong Loney ©... 
Did to his Majeſty, his Mother and his Lady; i. 
| Offence of mighty note; but to him 
The greateſt wren 
W hoſe beauty 
q . 166 
| Whoſe deere pecfeRion, heartsrhat ſcorn'd role 


Humbly call'd Miſttis. 
Kis. Praiſing what is loſt, 
Makes the remembrance d.cre. Well,call him hither, 
Wearereconcil'd,and the firſt view tha!l kill 
Allrepetition:Let him not aske our pardony 
The nature of his great offence is dead, 
And deeper then oblivion, we do buric 
1 tincenſingreliques of it. Let him a proach 
A ſtranger, no Madera informe him 
So'tis our will he ſhould 
Gent, I ſhall my Liege.” 
Km. W har ſayes he to your daughter, 
Have you ſpoke? 
Laf. Allthat he is, hath referenceto your Highnes. 
Ki. Then ſhall we have a match. 1 haveletters ſent 
me, that ſcts him high in fame. 


Enter Coun Bertram. 
Z4f. He lookes well on't 
Kin.l am not 2 day of ſeaſon, 
For thou maiſt ſce a ſun-ſhine, and a haile 
In me at once: Butt the brighteſt beames 
Diltrattcd cioudsgive way, fo {tandthouforth, 
The time is faire againe. 

Ker. My high repented blames 
Deere Soveraigne pardon to me, 

Kin, All is whole, 

Not one word more of the conſumed time, 
Let's take the inſtant by the forward top: 
For we are old, and on our quick'ſt decrees 
Th'inaudible,and noiſeleſſe foot of time 
 Steales, ere wecaneffet rhem. You remember 
The daughter of this Lord? 
Bor. Admiringly my Licge,at firſt 

I ſtucke my choice upon her, ere my heart 
| Durſt make too bolda heraald of my tongue: 

Where the impreſſion of minc eye enfixing, 
Contempt his [cornfull Perſpective didlend me, 
Which warpt the linc of cycry other favcur, 
Scorn'd afaire colonr,or expreſt it ſtolne, 
Extended or cohtradallproportions 
To a moſt hidcous object Thence it came. 
T hat ſhe whom all men prais'd, and whom my ſelfe, 
Since 1 have loſt, have lov'd, was in mince eye 
The duthar did offend it. 

Kin, Wel excus'd: | 
That thou didſi love her, ſtt ikes ſome ſcores away 
From the great compt:hur love thar comes too late, 
| Like a remorfefull pardon ſlowly carried 
To the great ſender, tyrnes a ſowre offence, 
Crying, that's good that's gone: Our raſh faults, 


e triuiallprice of ſeriousrhings we have, 


" | Not knownig them,untill we know their grave. 


- Oft our ſuresto our ſclyes pajuſt, - 
| Deſtroy our friznds;and after weepe their duſts 
Our ownelove waking,cries to ſee what's done, 
- While ſhameful hate ſlecpes ourche afternoone. 
Pe this ſweet Helens knell,and now forget her.” 
' Send forth your amorous token for faire Handlin, 


'» | The maine conſents are had, and hecre wee'l ſtay 
| 41 | To ſee our widdoiwers ſecond marriageday:” * * - 
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better then the firſt, O deere heaven bleſle, 
exethey inecte in me, O Natnreceaſſe. . | 
af, Come on my ſonne,in whom my hoaſes name” | 


diſgeſted: give a favonr from you * 
uithe ſpirits of my daughter, 
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A maid 
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That ſhe uickly come. By my old beard, - ../ ;- 
And ev'ry hain that's on'r, Helez that's, dead...) 
Was a ſweet crrature:ſuch a ring as this, - ' ++ +4) 
Thelaſt that ere I rooke her leave at Cont; . . 

I faw upon her finger. | 
Ber. Hers it was not. FAY : . 
Kin. Now pray you let me ſee it, For mine + 

While I was fora ing,of t vas faſten'd roo £3.11) +1" 

This Ring vas minc,and when 1 gave it Hellew, 

'T bad her if her fortunes ever ſtogde :.... | 

Neccſlitied to helpe, that by this token | 

I would relecve her. Had you that craft to reaye her 

Of what ſhould ficad her moi? 

Ber, My gracious Sovcraigne, 
Hoy cre it pleaſes you to Mie ſo, 
The ring was never hers. 

Old Ls. Sonne,on my life 
T have ſeenc her weare it, and ſhe reckon'd it 
At her lives rate. 

Laft. 1 am ſure I ſaw her weare3t, 

» You are deceiv*d my Lord, ſhe neves ſaw ut> 

In Florence was it from a caſement throwne mee, 

Wrap'd ina paper, which contain'd the name 

Of her that threw it:Noble ſhe was, and thought 

I ſtood ingag'd, but when I had ſubſcrib'd 

To mine owne fortune, and inform'd her fully, 

I could not anſwer inthat courſe of Hogour 

As the had made the overture,ſhe ceaſt 

In heauy ſatisfaction, and would never 

Receivethe Ring againe. 

Kin, Platws himſeclfe, 

Thar knowes tbe tint and multiplying medicine, 

| Hath nor in natures myſteric more ſcience, , 

| Then I have in this Ring, * Twas mine ,'twas Helexs, 

| Who cver gave it you:then if you know, | 

| That you are well acquainted with your ſclfe, 

; Confcſle *twas hers, and by what rough enforcement 

| You got it from her. She call'd the Saznts to ſuxery,. 

+ That ſhe would never pur it from her finger, 

Vnleſle he gave it to. you ſelfe in bed, 

} Where you tavencvcr come: or ſent itus - 

Vpon her great dilaſter, 

Ber. She. never ſaw its | 
Ki. Thoa ipeak'it it falſcly:as Iloye mine Honor, 

And mak'ſt conjecturall feares tocome into me, ... 

Which 1 would fainc ſhut out, if it ſhould prove. - 

That thou art to iphuranc, twill not proye ſo, 

And yet I kno.v nor, thou didit hate her deadly, 

And ſhe is dead,which nething bur to cloſe 

Hereyes my ſcife, could winme to belccye, 

| More thento fee this Ring. Take himamay, +. 

| My fore-palt proofes how ere chemanterfall To fey 

| Sh1l taxe my fearesof little vanity, - Os Ag 

Having vainly fear'd too lizles Amay wich him, ..__ 

wee' ſift this matter, . wh" 47. fs 


Proverhat I husbanded her bed in Florence, 
Where er hd woven Wick FG 


a 
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| This Ring was ever hers, you ſhall azcaſie._ ._.__ | |; 
hg, was ever | > you ſal oach . 


es 
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pre 3 He had notmy virginity ; 


Vanquiſh'd thereto by the faire grace and ſpeech. .... 
Of the poore ſuppliant oa Coee os ob | v5); 
Is heereattending;her buſine lookes in her-/ 1, * 
Withan importing viſage, and ſhcerold me 
In a ſweet verball breefc,it did concerne 
Your Highneſſe with ber ſelfe, 
_ p ef Lettey- hes Amt 
(4 wary protefiations 10 merry ml w 4 Wife wAs 
Ulead, I Vial fo it,le wonne 1e, Now it the Coung Rof- 


and / 


King, in 90% it beſt lies, atherwiſe a ſeduce flouriſhes , and 
a poore Maid is vndone. 


pry] ts him. He flole from Florence taking n0 leave, 


Diana Capilet, 

Z4f. Twill buy mea ſonne in Law ina feare,and toulc 
him tor this. Ile none of him. 

Kin, The heavens have thought well on thee Lafos, 
To bring forth this diſcor'ry, ſeeke theſe ſurors?: - - 
Go peedity,and bring againe the Count. -:! +: . 

| Emer Bertraw, 
I am a-feard the life of Helenr(Lady) 
Was fowly ſnatcht. 
Old Les. Now jubice on the doers. | 
Xn. 1 wonder fir, wives are ſuch monſters to you, 
And that you fiye them as you ſweare them Lordſhip, 
Yet you deſire ro marry. W hat woman's that? + 


Emer Widdow /Diava,and Parrolles, 


Dial am my Lord a wretched Rlorentine, 
Derived from the ancient Capilcr, 
My ſuite, as T dounderſtand, you know, ES 
And therefore know how farre I may be pittied .-. + _ 
wid. I am ber Mother fir, whoſe age and honour .. 
Both ſaffer under this complaint webring, ' © -- 
And both ſhallceaſe, without your remedie. 


. Ser: My Lord, I neither can nor will denie, - 
Bur that l know them,do they charge me further? 
Die. Why do youlooke {o pe of ppont your wife? 
Ber, She's none of mine my Lord. . 
_ Dia. If you ſhall marric 
You give away this hand, and that is mine, 
You give away heavens vowes,and thoſe are mine: 
You give away my f{cife, which is knowne mine: - 
ForlI by vow am ſoembodicd yours, 
That ſhe which marrics you, muſt marric the, 
Either both or none: T Wo 
Laf- Your reputation comes too ſhort for my dangh- 
| ter, youareno husband for her. | "bers # 
Ber, My Lord, thisis a fond and deſperate creature, 
| Whom ſometime 1 bave laugh'd with:Let your highnes 
Lay a more nobic thought upon mine honour, - + 
| Then for to thinke that I would finke it heere«: 
Kin. Sir for my thoughts, you havethem il} to 


Dar. Good my Lord, M7 202k”; * #z . 
Aske him upon his oath, if bedd' thinke 1 5.2601 


- 


Xin Wharfailtthoutoherdi:! - 7: 


| Ber, She's impudent m Tad oo 
| And was acommon gametter tothe Campes: 
Dis. He do's me: wrong aiy Lord:If I were fo, 


| He might have bought meat a cqmmon price: -. - 


_—__— 
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flinn a Widdower , his vowes are forfrited to mee, and my | 


bum to bis (orntrey for Inflice : Grant it me,O | 


2-3 6 
Kin, Come hither Count,do you know theſe Women? 


| | friend, 
+ þ Tillyour deeds gaine them faicer:prove your honor, 
>... 4 Then.in my thought it lics. ne In tr A 
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«Ali's well that Ends well. 
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Doe not beleeve hin. O behold rhis Ring, 
Whoſe high reſpe& and rich validity 
Did lackc a Paralell: yet for all that 
He gave itts a Commonera'th Campe 
If l be one, + | 
Bows. He bluſhes, and*tis hit : 
Of ſixepreceding Anceſtors, that Irmme 
Confer'd by teſtament to 'th ſequent iſſue | 
Hath it beene owed and worne, This is his wife, 
That Ringy's & thouſand proofes. 
Kin. Methought you ſaid " 
You ſaw one heerein Conrt could witneſle 1t. 
Dia, 1did my Lord, but loath am to produce 
So bad an inſtrument, his name's Parroltes, 
Laf. 1 faw the manro day, if man he bc. 
Ks. Find him, and bring him hither. 
Roſ. What of him ? 
He's quoted for a moſt perfidious ſlaye 
With allthe ſpots th world, taxt and deboſh'd, 
Whofe narwe fickens: but to ſpeake a truth, 
AmJ1, or that or this, fot whar he'll utter, 
That will ſpcake any thing, 
Ain, She hath that Ring of yours- 
Ref. T thinke ſhe has zcertaine it is 1 lik'd her, 
And boorded her i'th wanton way of youth ; 
She knew her diſtance, and did angle of me, 
Madding my cagerneſſc with her reſtraint, 
As all impediments in tancies courſe 
Are motives of more fancy, and in fine, 
Her inſuit comming with her moderne grace, 
Subdu'd me to her rate, ſhe got the Ring 
And I had that which any inferiour might 
Ar Market price have bought, 
Dis, I mult be patient : 
Youthar have turn'd offa firſt ſonoble wife, 
May jultly dyet me. I pray you yer, 
(Since you lacke vertue, 1 will loſe a husband) 
Send for your Ring, I will rcturne it home, 
And give me mine againc. 
Ro. I bave it nor, 
Kin, What Ring was yours 1 pray you? 
Dias. Sir much like the ſame upon your finger. 
Kin, Know you this Ring, this Ring was his of lere. 
Dis. And this was it I gave him beinga bed. 
_ Kin. The ſtory then gocs falle, you threw it him 
Our of a Caſement. 
Dia. I have ſpoke the truth. Enter Paroles. 
Rof. My Lord, I doe confeſſe the ring was hers. 
Km. You bopgle ſhrewdly, every father ftarts you : 
Is this the man yoa ſpeake of ? 
Dia. I, my Lord. | 
Kin. Tell me firrah, buttell me true I charge you, - 
Not fearing the eee of your maſter ; 
(Which on your juſtproceeding, Nc keepe off) 
By him and by this wotnan heere, a #7 7 you? 
Par. Sopleaſe your Majeſty, my maſter hath becne an 
honorable Gentlemen. Trickes hee hath had in him, 
which Gentlemen have. © ©. 
_ E;,- Come, come, to'thipurpoſe 2 Pit he love this 
woman? ED Lo 2 
Pay. Faith ſir he did love her, but how... 
Kin, How I pray you? INT 


Par. He did love her fir, as a Gent-loyeta Woman, 
Per. He lov'd her fir, and lov'd her not. ©. © 
| . Kin, Asthou art aKnave andno Knave, whatan equi- 


— 


vocall Companion is this ? 1h 
= Iama poore man, and at your Majcfties com- 
mand, | 


Laf. He'sa good drumme my Lord, but a naughty O- 
rator, 

Diz, Doe you know he promiſt me marriage? 

Pay. Faith I know more then lle ſpeake. 

Kin. Bur wilt thon not ſpeake allthou know'it ? 

Par. Ycs1o pleaſe your Majeſty : I did goc betweene 
them as I ſaid, but more then that he loved her, for in- 
deed he was madde for her, and talkt of Sathan, and of 
Limbo, and of Furics, and I knownot what: yet ] was in 
that credit with them at that time, thatI knew of their 
going to bed, and of other motions, as promiſing her 
marriage, and things which would derive ime ill will co 
ſpeake of, therefore | will not ſpezke what I know. 

Kin, Thou haſt ſpoken all already, untefle rhou canſt 

| ſaythfey are marricd,butthou art too fine in thy evidence, 
therefore ſtand aſide. This Ring youſay was yours. 

Da. I my good Lord. 

Kim. Where did you buy it ? Or who gave it you ? 

Nia. It was not given ine, or I did not buy it, 

Km. Who lentit you ? 

D:s, It wasnot lent me neither. 

Kis. Where did you find it then ? 

Dia. I found it not, 

Kin, If it were yours by none of all theſe wayes, 

How could you give it him? 

Dt. I never gave ithim. 

Laf. This woman's an cafic elove my Lord, ſhe pors 
off and on ar pleaſure, 

&n. This Ring was mine, 1gave it his hirit wite, 
i4. It mightbe yours or hers for ought I know. 
Kin Take her away, I doe not like her now,” 
Topriſon with her : and away with him, 
Vnleſſe thou relſt me where thou hadit rhis Ring, 
Thoudieſt within this houre. 

Dia. lle never tcll you. 

Kin. Take heraway. 

Dis. Ile put in baile my licdge. 

Xis. I thinke thee now tome common Cuſtomer. 

Dia. By love ifever I knewinau 'twas you, 

Kin. Whereforc haſt thou accuſde bim all this while? 

Dia, Becauſe he's guilty, and he 1s nor guilty : 

He knowes I amno Maid. and he'l{weare too't ; 
Te ſweare Tama Maid, and hc knowes not. 
GrearKingTamno ſtrumpet, by my lite, 

T am either Maid, or elle this old mans wife, 

Kin; She does abuſe our carcs,topriſon wirh her, 

Djs. Good mother fetch wy bayle. Stay Royall fir, 
The Ieweller that owes the Ring is ſent for, 

And he ſhall ſurety me. But for this Lord, 

Who hath abus'd me as he knowes himſclte, 
Thoughyet he never haror'd meg heere 1 quit him, 
He knowes himſclfe my bed he hathdefil'd, 
Andatthat time hi got his wife with child: | 
Dead though Me be,ſhe feeles her yong onc kicke: 
So there'simy riddle, one that's dead is quicke, 
And now be the meanings 


” orciſt 

re rarr Office of mine eyes ? 
Ist reall that Ice? 

Hel. Nowy good Lord, 
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Is well that Ends well. © 


'Tis but the ſhadow of a wife you ſee, Bl King. Letus from point to point this ory know, | | 
Thename, and not the thing. To maketheeven trumhin pleaſure flow 2 
© "Rof; Both, both, O pardon. ET If thou beeſt yet a freſh uncropped flower, 
Hel. Oh my good Lord, when I was like this Maid, | Chooſe thoutby kusband, and Lic pay thy dower, 
T found you wondrous kind, there is your Ring, | | ForI can gueſſe, that by thy honelt ayde, ; 
And looke you, heere's your |ctter : this it ayes, , *© *'| Thou keeptſt a wite ker ſeife, thy ſelte a Maide. 
When from my finger you can get this Ring, £ Of that andall the prog: uſe moreard icfſe, 
And is by me with child, &c. This is done, Reſoldv'dly more laure fhallexprefle : 
Will you be mige now you are doubly wonne ? | All yetſcemes well,and if it end ſo mexte, 
Ref. If ſhe my Liege can make me know this clearely, | The bitter paſt, more welcome is the ſweet. 
He love her dcarely, ever,cycr dearely, - | Flowriſh. 
Hel. If it appeare not plaine, and prove untrue, 
Deadly divorce ſtep betweene mc and you, He Kings a Beggey, wow the play is dove. 
O my d:ere mother, doeT fee you living? ell i well ended, if this ſuite bewonne ," 
Laf. Mine cyes{mell Onions, I ſhall weepe anon : T hat you expreſſe Content : which we will pay, 
Good Tom Drumme lend me a handkercher. with firiſe to pleaſe you, day exceeding day : 
So I thanke thee, waite on me home, Ile make ſport with | Or be your patience then, and yours onr parts, 
thee : Let thy curtlies alone, they are ſcurvy ones. * Tewr gentle handilend ms, and taks onr hearts. Excatit omh., 
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| | Away before-me, to ſweet beds of _ 
þ Lovexbonghts lye rich, when canopy'd 


_—_— 


eAftus Primus, Scena Prima. 


Emter Orſino Duke of Iliyria, ('urio, and other 
Lords, | 


, Dake, 
; F Muſicke be the food of Loue, play on, 
Give meexceſſe of it ; rhat{urterting, 
The appetite may ſicken, and ſodyc. 
That ſtraincagen, it had adying fall: 
O, itcame ore my carc, like the ſfyeer ſound 
Thar breathes upon a banke of Violets ; 
Stealing, and giving Odour. Enough, no more, 
'Tis not ſo ſwcet now, as it was before, 
O ſpirit of Love, how quicke and freſh art thou, 
That notwithſtanding thy capacity, 
Recciveth as the Sca . Nought enters there, 
Of what validity, and pitch ſocre, 
Bur falles into abatement, and low price, 
Evenina minute ; ſo full of ſhapes 1s fancy, 
Thar ir alone 1s high fantaſticail. 
Cur. Will you goc hunt my Lord ? 
Dy; What Curio? \ 
Cur. The Hart. 
Du. Why fo 1 doe, the Nobleſt that I have: 
O when minecyes did ſce O/vie hrit, 
Me thovght ſhe purg'd the ayre of peltilerce 3 
That inſtant was 1 turn'd intoa Bart, 
And my defires like fell and crucll hounds, 
' Ere ſince purſuc me. How now what newes from her ? 


Enter Valentine, 


Ual, So pleaſe my Lord, I might not be admitted, 
But from her handmaid doe returne this anſwer ; 
The Element it ſelfe, rill ſeven yeares heate, 

Shall not bchold her face at ample view : 

Burhike a Cloylireſſe ſhe will vailed walke, 

And water once a day; her Chambers round 

With cye-ofrending brine ; all rhis to ſcaſon 

A brothers dead love;: which ſhe would keepe freſh 
And laſting, in her ſad remembrance. 

Dw. O ihe that hath alkeart of that fine frame 
Topay this debt of love but to@-brother, . 

How will ſhe love, whetithe rickrgolden ſhafe 


| Hath kijll'd the flocke of all affeRions elle. - - 


That live in her. When Liver, Braine, and Heart, : 
Theſe ſoveraigne thrones, are all ſopply'd and fill'd-- 
Her ſweet perteRions with one ſclte king hs F3> 
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Scana Secunda. 


— — 


Enter J'iola, a ({ aptaine, and Saylors. 


Uo. What Country (Friends) is this? 
Cap. This is Illyria Lady, 
Vie. And what ſhould I doc in Illyria? 

My brother he is in Eliztum, 

Perchance he is not drown'd ; What thinke you ſaylors? | 
Cap. Itis perchancerthat you your {clfe were {aved. 
Vio. O my poore brother,and to perchance may he be, 
(4p. True Madam, and tocomtort you with chance, 

Aſlare your fclfe, after our (hip did ſplit, 

W hen you, and thole poore number faved with you, 

Hang on our driving boate : I ſaw your brother 

Molt providentin peril, binde hiatclfe, 

(Courage and hope both teaching him the praiſe) 

To aſtrong Maſte, thar liv'd upon the ſea : 

Where like Oro on the Dolphines backe, - 

I faw him hold acquaintarce withihe waves, 

Solongas | could fee. 

Vie. Forſaying fo, there's Gold : 

Mine owne eſcape unfulder] tomy hope, 

Whereto thy ſpecch ſerves tor authority 

The like of him. Know'it thuu this Country ? 

Cap. I Madam well, for 1 wasvred and borne 

Not three houres travaile from this very place? 
Vis. ' Who governs heere? 

Cap. A noble Dukcin nature, as in name, 
Vo. What is his name ? 

Cap. Or/ino. 

Fio. Orfino 1 T have heard my father name him, 

He was a Batchellor then. 

Cap. And ſo isnow;. or wasſo very late : 

For but a moneth ago [ went from hence, 

And then *rwasfreſh in murmure (as you know 

W hat great ones doe, the lefſe will pratilcof ) 

That he did fecke the love of faire Ow. 

 Vieo.What's ſhe? VIE 
. A'vertuous maid, the danghrer of a Count, 

Thar di'd ſome twelvemonth ſince, then lcavipg her 

In the protetion of his ſonne, her brother, 

Who ſhortly alſo did : for whoſe deere love 


And company of men. 
' Uie. Othar 1 ſery'dthar Lady, | 
And:might not be delivered to the wor Id 
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Twelfe Nenght, or, What you will, 


Till I had made mincawne occaſion mellow 
What my citateis. - | 3 
(op. That were hard tocompaſle, ys 
Becauſe ſhe will admit to kind of ſuite, 
No not the Diikes. Yi FO 
Yie. There is afaire behaviour in thee Captaine, 
Andt that nature, with a beautcous wall 
Doth oft cloſe in pollution : yet of thee 
I will belceve thou baſt a mind that ſuites 
With this thy faire and ontward charater, 
I prethee (and Ie pay thee bounteouſly) 
Conccale me what 1 am, and be my ayde, 
For ſuch diſguiſe as baply ſhall become 
The forme oF my intent. Ile ſerve this Doke, 
Thou ſhalt preſent me as an Eunuchto him, 
It may be worththy paines : for 1 can ſing, 
And ſpeaketo him in many forts of Muſicke, 
That will allow me very worth his ſervice. 
What elſe may hap, to time I will commit, 
Onely ſhape thou thy filence tomy wit. 
Cap. Be you his Eunuch, and your Mute Ilebe, 
When my tongue blabs, then let mine cyes not fee. 
Vie. Lthanke thee: Lead me on. Exenm. 
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Scaena Tertia., 
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| Enter Sir Toby, and Marina. 
_ SirTo, What a plague mcanes my Neece to take the 
_ of her brother thus? I am ſure care's an enemy to 

Mar. By my troth fir Toby, you muſt come in earlyer 
anights Lyoue Coſin, my Lady; takes great exceptions 
to your ill houres. | 
' To. Why let her except, before excepted. 

CMWer. 1, but you mult confine your \ſcife within the 
modeſt limits of order. 

To, Confine? le confine my ſelfe no finer then I am: 
theſe cloathesarc gaod enough to drinke in, and ſo be 
theſe boots too : and they be not, let them hang them- 
ſelvcs1n their owne ſtraps, 

Aar. That quaiting and drinking will undoe you : I 
heard an dap talke of it yeſterday : and of a fooliſh 
knight that you brought in one night here, to be her 

To. MIOs Sir e Andrew Agne-checks > 
Ma. I be, 


——— —_——— — 


(woeorr. 
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_ drinketowy Neece, till his braines turne oth tot, like a 


 phor? 


to her as long astherc isa paſſage in my throat,and drink 
In Illria : be's a Coward and s Coyſtrill that will nor 


pariſh top. What wench ? Cafli/hans vwigo: for here 
comes Sir Andrew Agne face. | 
E nter Sir eAnarew. 

eAed. Sir Toby Belch. How now Sir Toby Bekb ? 

To. Sweet ſir Andrew, 

end. Bleſſe you faire Shrew- 

Mar. And you too fir. 

T#6. Accolt Sir Andrew, accoſts 

end, What's that? 

Te. My Neeces Chamber-maid. : 

An. Good Miltris accoſt,1 deſire better acquaintance» 

Aſa. My name is Ha yhirs 

And. Good miſtris Af#y, accoft; 

To. You miſtake knight : Accoſt, is front her, bcord 
her, wooe her,aſlayle her. 

An, By my troth I would not pndertake her in this 
company. Is that the mcaning of Accoſlt? 

Mer. Farcyouyell Gentlemen. 

Te. Ard thou Jet part ſo Sir «Andrew, would thou 
mightſt never draw ſword agen. 

And. And you part ſomiltris, 1 would I might never 
draw {word agen ; Faire Lady, doe youthinke you have 
fooles in band ? 

Ma. Sir,1 have not you by'th hand. 

An. Marry but you ſhall have, and heeres my had. 

Ar. Now fir, thought is free: I pray you bring your 
handto*ch Buttry barre, and tt irdrinkc. 

«An. Wherefore ({weet-hoart?) What's your Meta- 


Mar, It's dry fir. | 

An. Why Ithirkeſo: lam not ſuch an afſe, but 1 
can keepe my hand dry. But what's your jeſt ? 

Aa, Adry jet Sir. 

end. Arc you full of thein ? 

Aa. ISir, I have thrmat my fingersends; marry now 
I ol your hand, Iam barren, Exi Maria. 

Tov, O knight, thou lack'ſt a cup of Canary ; when 
did I ſee thee fo put downe ? 

And. Never in your life I thinke, unlefſe youſec Ca- 
nery put downe ; me thinkes ſometimes I have no more 
wit thena Chriſtian, or an ordinary mans ha's : bar I 
ama great eater of beete, and { belceve that doesharme 
toiny Wits ' FI; © 

To. No queſtion. ”- . wy _ 

An.. I thought thar, 'V'de forſivtare is. Ie ride 
home to morrow & Toby.” * 

To, Pur-quoy my deere knight ? 

An. What is purgney ? Dor,or not doe? I would 1 had | 
beſtowed that time in the tongues, that I have in fencing 
dancirg, and beare-bayting : O had I but followed the 


Arts. * 
To. Then hadſt thou had an excellent head of haire. 
A». Why,would chat have mendxd my.haire? - » 


To. Paſt queition, for thou ſcelt it will not coole my 
An, Butit becomes me well of 


To.Exccllent,it han 
toſcea huſwife take x 


the Count himſclfe here hard | 
Te. She'll none&'th Counr, 


Countſhe'il not match above her 
degree, neither ineſtate,yearcs,tior wit : I have heard her 


ſwearc. Tut there's life in't man, 


 tAnd; 


| 


Twelft Nioht, or W bat you will. . 


ſtrangeſt mind i'th world ; 1 delight-in Maskes and Re- 
vells tomctimesalrogether. ; 

To. Art thou goodat theſe kicke-chavſes Knight ? 

And. As any maninlyria, whatſoever he be, under 
the d:gree of my betters,and yet 1 will not compare with 
an old man. SR: . 

To. Whar isthy excellence in a galliard, knight ? 

Aad. Faith, I can cut acaper, 

To. And 1cancut the Mutton too't, 

And, And I thinke 1 have the backe-tricke, f1mply as 
ſtrong asany man in lllyria, 

Te. Wherefore are thele things hid? Wherefore have 
theſe gifts a Curtainebefore 'ein? Arerhey hike to take 
duſt, like Miſtris Afals piture ? Why doſt thou not goc 
to Church in a Galliard, and come home ina Carranto? 
My very walke ſheuld bea ligge : 1 would not fo much 
as make water bat in a Sinke-a-pace : VV hat dooeſt thou 
mcanc? Is ita world to hide vertues in ?. 1did thinke by 
the excellent conſtirution of thy legge, it was form'd un- 
der the ſtarre of a Galliard. 

And. 1,'tis lirong, and it does indifferent well in a 
dam'd colour'd itocke. Shall we fit about ſome Revels ? 

To. What ſhall we docelſe 3 were we not borne under 
T awyiy ? 

And. Tawm ? That fidesand heart, 

T». Nofir, itis leggs and thighes : let me ſee thee ca- 
per. Ha, lugher : ha, ha, excellent. E xeunt. 
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Scana (Quarta, 
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Emer Val:mtine, and Viola in mans attire, 

Ua!. It the Dnke continue thele tavours towards you 
Ceſario,you arelike robe much advanc'd,he hath known 
you but three dayes, and already you are no {tranger. 

' ' Vse.. Youcither fcare his humour, or my negligence, 
that vou call in queltion the continuance of his love, 1s 
he inconſtant fir, in his favours? 
Vat. No belecue me. | 
Enter Duke, Curio, and Attendants. 


Vie, Onyour attcnga 

D . Stand youll 
Thou knowlt nol: bag all : 1 bave unclaſp'd 

| yo my (ecret ſoule, 

Therefore good youth, addrefle thy gate unco her, 
Benot deni'd acceſle, ſtand at her doores, 
And tell them, there thy-fixed foot ſhall grow 
Till thou have audience; 

Vie. Sare my Noble Lord, 
| If ſht be ſoabandon'dto her ſorrbw 
As itis ſpoke, ſhe never will admit me. 

Ds. Be clamorous, andleapesll civill bounds, 
Rather then make unprofited returne. 

Lord) what then? 


Uis. Say I doe ſpeake with her (m 
Dwk, O the, unfold rhe paſſion of my love, 

Surprize hep-yith Giſcourle of my deerc faith; 
It ſhall become'thee well toat my woes z- :- 

She willattend ir better inthy youth, 

" Then ina Nuntio's of more graveaſpeR.. 

- - Vie. 1 thinke not fo, my Lord: 
. Dak, Deere Lad,beleeve it ; 


PT! He ſtay amoneth. longer» I am1a fellow o'th | 


4 


| 


For they ſhall yet belye thy happy yceres, 
That ſay thouart a man :; 244»45 lip 

Is not more ſmooth, and rukjous : thy ſmall pipe 
Is as the maidens organ, ſhrill, and found, 
And all is ſemblative a womans part. 

Iknow thy conſtellatiqn is right apt 

For this affaire ; ſome foure or tive attend him, 
All if you will : for I mylclfe ain belt 

When leaſt in company : proſper well in this, 
And thou ſaltlive as freely as thy Lord, 

To call his tortunes thine, 


Us, le doe my beſt 
To wooe your Lady : yet a barr«fiill ſtrife, 
Whoere I woor, my ſclte would be his wife, 


ScenaOninta. 
"Md 
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Enter (Mara, @:d ( 'c WRC. 

Car. Nay, cither tell me where thou haſt bin, or 1 
will not open ny [1ps fo wide as a bois tle nay Enter, an 
way of thy excuſe;my laoy wil hang thee for hy a{cnce. 

Clo. Lether havg me: hethiac is well ha; 2'de in this 
world, ncedsto frare no colours. 

Afa. Make that good. 

Clo. He ſhall ſec none to ſcare. 

Mar. A good lenton an{iwer : 1 can tell thee where 
that ſaying was borne, of 1 fca. env colours, 

Co, Where good miſtris Clary 7 

Mar. Inthe warres, and that my you be bold to ſay 
in your foolcry. 

Clo. Wcell, God give them wifedome that have it : 
and thoſe that are fou'es, It them utc their talents, 

Mar, Yer you wiil be hang'd for be:ng to iong ab- 
ſent, or be turn'd away : 25 no: that as good as a havging 
to you ? 

Ch. Many a good hanging, preventsa bad marriage : 
and for turning away, let fummmer beare it out, 

" Afar, Your arc reſolute then ? 

Clo, Not ſoneither, bur 1 am reſolv'd on two points. 

AMar. That if one breal-e, the other will hold : or if 
both breake, your gask ins fall, 

Clo. Apt ingovud faith, very apt : well go: thy way,if 
fir Toby would icave drinking, thou wert as witty a piece 
of Eves flcſh, asany in illyria. 

Mar, Peace you rogue, no more o'that : hcre comes 
wy Lady : make your excuſe wiſely, your were belt. 

Enter Lady Oliva, with Atul vulio, 
Clo. Wit, and't be thy will, put mc into good fouling: 


thoſe witsthat thinke they have thee, do very oft prove | 


fooles ; and 1 that am ſure Iacke thee, may paile tor a 
wiſe man, For what fayes Pmirapshu, Bitter a witty 
foole, then a fooliſh wit. God bluſe thee Lady. 

Ol. Take the toole away. 

Cle, Doc younot heare fellowes, take away the Lady, 

Of. Goe too, y'arcadry foole : llc no mute of yourbe- 
ſides you grow diſ-honeſt. 

Cho, Two faults Madona, that drinke and good connk 11 
will amend:for givethe dry foole drinke.then is the foole 
notdry:bid the diſhoneſt man mend himſclfe if he mend, 


he is nolonger diſhonelt ; if he cannot, let the Botcher | 


mend himiany thing that's mended,1s but parch'd:vertue 
that tranſprefſes, is but patche with (inne, and fin thar a- 
mends, is but patcht with vertuc. If that this ſimple 
Sillogiſme will ſerve, ſo: n it will not, what remedy > 
- 3 A 
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As there is no true Cuckold but calamity, ſo beautie's a 
Jower;The Lady bad take away the foole,therefore Tfay 
apaine, take her away. | 

Of. Sir, 1 bad them take away you- | 

Ch, Miſpriſion in the higheſt degree. Lady,Crculiu 
now facit monachum : that's as much toſay,as I wearenot 
motley in my braine : good A7«dona, give me leave to 
prove you a foole, | 

Ol. Can you doe it? 

Cle, Dexteriouſly ,good Hadoma. 

Of. Make your proofe. 

Clo. I mult catechize youfor it Madone, Good my 
Mouſe of vertue anſwer me, 

Ot. Well fir, for want of other idleneſſe, He bide your 
proofe. 

”* Clo, Good Madona, why mournſt thou ? 

Ot. Good foole, for my brothers dearh. 

(1. I thinke his ſoule 3s in hell, Madone, 

Ol. 1 knoiv his ſoule 15 1n heaven, foole. 

{te. The more foole (adona) to mourne for your 
Brothers ſoule, being in heaven, Take away the foole, 
Gentlemen. 

Of. Whatthinke you of this foole Xſalvelie, doth he 
nor mend? 

Mal. Ycs, and ſhall doe, till the pangs of death: ſhake 
him : Infirmity that decaies the wilr,dotheyer make the 
better foole, . 

Cle. God ſend you fir,af ow Infirmity,for the bet- 
ter increaſing your folly ; Sir Toby will be {worne that 
Iamno Fox,but he wall not paſſe his word for twopence 
that you are no foole. | 

Ol, How ſay you tothat Aalvoho ? 

Meal. 1 marye)l your Ladyſhip takes delight in ſuch 
a barren raſcall: I ſaw him put downe the other day,with 


Looke younow, he's our of his gard already: unleſſe you 
laugh and miniſter occaſion to him, he is gag'd.I proteſt 
I raketheſe Wiſemen, that crow ſo at theſe ſet kind of 
fooles, no better then the fooles Zanics. 

Ol. Oyou are ſicke of ſeifc-love AMatvolis, and taſte 
withadiltemper'd appetite. To be generous, guitleſſe, 
and of free diſpo! tion, isto take thoſe? things for Bird- 
bolts, that you deeme Cannon bullers : There isno flan- 
dcr inanallow'd foole, though he doenothing but rayle; 
nor norayling, ina knowne diſcreet man,though hedoe 
nothing but reprove. 

(io. Now Mercury indue thee with leafing, for thou 
ſpcak'it well of fooles. 

Enter Maria. 

Aer. Madam, there is2t the gate, a young Gentle- 
man, muchdeliresto ſpeake with you. _. 

Of. From the Count Orfizo, is it? 

Ads. Iknow not (Madam) *tis a faire young man,and 
well attended. 

Ol. Who of my people hold him in delay ? 

Ce. Sir 7 oby Madam, yout kinſman, | 

Ol. Fetch him off I pray you, he ſpeakesnothing bur 
madman: Fye on him. Goe:you Malveho ; If it be a 
ſuite from the Count, Iam ſicke, or not at home. Whut 

' you will, to diſmiſle it. , Exit Malvs. 
Now you ſce fir, how your fooling growes old, and 
ple diſlike it. | 54 
| C/o, Thou haſt ſpoke for us ( Madera) as if thy eldeſt 
| fonne ſhould be a foole : whoſe ſcull, Iovecramme with 
braines, for heere he comes. Emer Sir Toby, 
| One of thy kinhasa moſt weake Pie-mater. 
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an ordinary foolke, that hasno more braine then a ſtone, \ 


| 


| 


pate Cotin ? 
To. A Gentleman. ; 
Of. AGentleman? W hat Gentleman? Be 2d 
To. 'Tisa Gentleman here. A plague o'cheſe pickle 
herring : How now Sot., 

(7%. Good Sir Toby. 

Ot, Cofin, Cofin, how have you come ſo carely- by 
this Lethargy? 

Tob. Letchery, I defic Leachery : there's one at the 
gate, 

Ol. I marry, what 1s he? 

To, Lethim be the dive)] and he will, I care not: give 
me faithiay IT. Well, it's all one. Exit. 

O!, What's a drunken man like, foole ? 

{ fo. Like a drown'd man, a fſooic, anda madman : 
Oned1aught abour heate, makes hima foole, rheſecond 
maddes him, and a third drownes him. 

Of. Gox thon and fecke the Crowner, and let him fit 
o'my Cor : for he's inthe third degree of drinke : he's 
drown'd : goe looke after him. 

{702 He 1s but mad yet adorns, and the foole ſhall 
looke tothe madmav. 

Enter Malvelio, 

Aal. Madam , yond young fellow {weares hee will 
ſpeake with you. 1 rold him you were ſicke, hetakes on 
him to underſtand fo much,and therfore comes to ſpeake 
with you.1 ro!d him you were aſlcepe,ke ſeemes to have 
a fore knowledge of that too, and therefore comes to 
ſpeake with you, What isto be ſaid to him Lady, hc's 

ortihed agaznſt any deniall, 

Of, Tell bim, he ſhall not ſpeake with me. 

Mal. Ha's beene told fo : and be fayes he'll and at 
your doore like a Sherifies poſt, and be the ſupporter to 
a bench, but hCil {peake with you, 

Of. Whatkindo'manis he ? 

Mat. Why of mankind, 

Ol. What manner of nan ? 

«Mat. Of very ill manner: he']l fpeake with you, will 
you, Or no. 

01, Of whit perſonage, and yeeres is he? 

Mat, No. yet cld enough for a man,nor yorg enough 
for a boy :as aſquath is betore tis a pefcod,-or a Codling 
when tis aimolt a2 Apple : Tis with himin ſtanding wa- 
ter, betweene boy ad man. He isvery well-favour'd, 
and he {pxab es very ſhrewiſhly z.One would thinke his 
mothers mike were {carſe oupy | 

Of. Let himapproach : Callie 

Hal. Gentiewoman, my Lady & 

Enter Afarta, 

Of. Give me my valle : come throw it ore my face, 

Wc<'l once more heare Orſmos Embaſlic, 
Emer Vole. 

Vis. The honorable Lady of the houſe, which is ſhe? 

Of. Speake to me, I ſha'l anſwer for her : your will. 

Vie. Molt radiant, exquiſite, and unmatchablebeau- 
ty: I pray youtell me if this be the Lady of the houſe, 
or | never faw her. I would beloath ro caſt away my 


"nn 
, Gentlewoman, 
ls, Ext. 


' ſpeech ; for beſides thatir is excellently well pend,l have 


taken great pamesto con it, Good Beauties, let me ſu- 
ſtaine noſcorrez Jam very comptible, even tothe Icaſt 
finifter vſage. $0 

Of, Whence came you ſir? 

Uno, | can ſayiittie more then T have ſtudied, and thar 
queition's out of wy part, Good gentle one, give me 
moarſt aſſurance, if you be the Lady of the houſe, that 
I 
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'T welfe Night, or, What you will. 


———— 


| 


Ol. By mine honor halfe drunke.” What is heiat the | 


| Were you cnt hither topraife me ? 


[ 


T welft Niight, or What you will. 
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I may proceede in my ſpeech. 

Of, Are you a Comedian? 

Vie. Nomy profound heart z and yet (by the very 
phangs of walice, 1 ſweare) I am not that 1 play. Are you 
the Lady of the houſe ?- 

Ol. Tt 1doenot uſurpe my ſelfe, Iam. 

Vie. Moſt certaine, if you are ſhe, youdoc aſurp your 
k1'e ; for what is yours ts beſtow, 1s,not yours to re- 
ſcrve. Butthis is from my Commiſſion : 1 will on with 
my {peech in your praiſe, and thea ſhew you the heart of 
my meſſage. . 

Os Come to what is important in't : 1 forgive you 
the praiſe, Virks 

Vio. Alas, I rooke great paines to ſtudy it, and tis Poe- 
eicall, 

Of. Itis the more like tobe feigned,l pray you keepe 
it in.I heard you were {awcy at my gates,andallowd your 
approach rather to wonder at you, then to heare you-lt 
you: be not mad, be gon; if you have reafon, be breete : 
*15 not that time of Moone with me, to make ane info 
Skimpwg a dialogue, 

M3. WW il you boylt fayle fir, here lyes your way. 

Yio. No goo liwabber, Iamto hull here 2 little lon- 
cr Sue mollification for your Giant, ſweet Lady ; 


| t:11 nc your mind, 1 am a meſſenger. 


01 Sure you have ſome hiddcous matter to deliver, 
w1.en che cartchie of it is ſo fearetull. Speake your orice. 

V9. Italone concernes your care ; | bring no over- 
tuxs of +yarre, no taxation of homage ; I hold the Olyffe 
ig my hand ; my words are as full of peace, as matter» 

Ol. Yct you began rudely, What are you? 

What world you? 

Vio. The rudeneſſe that hath appear'd in me, havel1 
learn'd from my entertainment. What I am, and what 1 
would, arcas {ccret asa maiden-heard : to your carcs, 
Divinity ; toany others, prophanation. 

Ot, Give usthe placealone. 

Ve will hearc this divinity. Now fir,what is your text? 

Vio, Molt ſweer Lady. 

Ol. A comfortable doftrine, 'and nwch may be ſaid of 
it» Where lyes your Text ? 

Vie. In Orfinces bolome. 

O4. In hisboſome? In what chapter of his boſome ? 

Vie. To anſwer by the metho3J,in the firſt of his heart. 

Ol. ©, l havercad it: itis herefie. Have you no more 
to {ay ? \ 

Vi», Good Madam, let me ce your face, 

Ol+ Rave you any Commiſſion from your Lord, to 
negotiate with my face : you are now out of your Text; 
but we willdraw the Curtaine, and ſhew you the picture, 
L_ you ir, ſuch a one [ wasthispreſenc : I{t not well 

one ? : 

Vis, Excellently done, if God did all. 

Ol. *Tis1n graine fir, *rwill endure winde and wea- 


'} ther. 


Vio. 'Tis beauty truly blent, whoſe red and white, 
Natures owne {weet, and canning hand laid on ; 
Lady, you are the cruelVſt ſhealive, 

If you will leade theſe graces tothe grave, 

And leave the world no c © 47 SR 
07. O ſir, I willnot beſo hard-hearted.: 1 will give 

out divers ſcedules of my beauty. It ſhall be Inventoriced 

and eyery perticie and vtepſile labell'd ro my wills As, 


mY s 


Item rwolippes indifferent red, Item two grey eyes, | 


with lids tothe: Item one necke,one chin, 


| 


| | Mine eyetoo greatafatterer for my mind: 
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Vo, I ſee you what you are, youare too proud 3 
But if you were the davell, you are faire ; 
My Lord, and maſter loves you : O ſuch love 
Could be but recompenc'd, though you were crown'd 
The non-pareill of beauty. © * 

Ol, How dees he love me? | 

Fio. Withadotations, fertill teares, 

With groancs that thunder love, with ſighes of fire, 

Of. Your Lord does know my mind,1 cannot loue him 
Yet I ſuppoſe him vertuons, know him notle, 

Of preateſtate, of frcſh; and ttainclcfſe youth ; 

In voyces well divulg'd, free, lcarn'd, and valiant, 
And indimenfion, and the ſhape of nature, 

A gracious perſon , Burt yet I cannet Jovc him : 
He might haue tooukehis anſwer Jong agoc. 

Vis, It I did love you in my maltcrs fame, 
With ſuch a ſuffring, ſucha duadly lite : 

In your deniall, I would find no ſence, 
I would not underſtand it. 
Of. Why, what would you? | 
Fio. Make me a willow Cabine at your gate, 
And call upon my foule within the houſe, 
Wrireloyall Cantons of contemnncd love, 
And ſing them lowd even inthe dead of night ; 
Hollaw yoar name to the reverberate hille's, 
And wake the babling Goſſip of the ayre, 
Cry out Olivia : O you ſhould not reſt 
Berweene the elements of ayrc, and carth, 
But you ſhould pitty mc. 

Of, You mightdoe much : 
What is your Parentage? 

Uie. Above my fortunes, yet my {tate is well : 
I am a Gentleman. 

O7. G:ryouro your Lord: 

I cannot love him : let him ſend no more, 
Vnleſſe (perchance) you come to me ag:ine, 
To tcli me how he takes it ; Fare you well; 

I thanke you for your paines : ſpend this tor me. 

Vie. Iamno teede-poalt, Lady ; keepe your purſe, 
My Maſter, not my ſelte, lackes recompence-. 
Love make his heart of flint, that you (hall love: 
And let your fervour like my Malters be, 
Plac'd in contempt : Farwell fayre craclty. 

Ol. What 1s your Parcntage ? 

Above my fortunes, yet my tate is well ; 
I am a Gentleman. le be {wornethon art, 
Thy tongue, thy face, thy limbes, actions, and ſpirit, 
Dor give thee five-fold blazon : not too aſt : toit, ſoit, 
Vnlefſe the Maſter were the man. How nov ? 
Even ſoquickly may one catch the plague ? 
Mcthinkes I fteele this youths perfeQtions 
With an inviſible, and ſubtle ſtealth 
To creepe inat mine eyes. Well, let it be. 
What hoa, CHalvelio. 

Enter Malvelie. 

A1al. Heere Madam, at your fcrvice. 

07. Runneafter that ſame previſh Meſſenger 
The Counts man : he lettthis Ring behind him, 


E xut. 


. Would 1,or not : tell him, Ile none of it. 


Deſire him not to flatter with his Lord, = 
Nor hold him up with hopes, I am not for him : 
If that the youth will come rhis way tomorrow, 
lle give him reaſonsfor't : bye thee Halvelio, 
IWal. Madam, I will. 
.01, IdoeI know not what, and feareto find 


Ex#. 


Fate 
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Fate, ſhew thy force, our ſelves we doe not owe, - | mto 2 deſperate aſſurance, ſhe will none of him. Andone | 
What is decreed, mult be ; and bethisſo. thing more, thatyou be never ſo hardy to come dgaine 
Finis, Atlus prives. | 1 his aftaires, unleſle it ke to repert your Lords taking 
WETTEE of this: recerve ito. | 
nw" ER 4  erooks the Ring of me, __—_—_ of " 
; - Cotehir, you pecyiſhly thiew it to her:ahd | 
Atlus Sec undus . Scena Prima, her willis, it ſhould be io —_— : If it be worth ftog- 
©. - {| ping forgthereitlyes, in youreye : it not, be it histhat 
en—t—e—_ + fe ny hnds it. Exit. 
Enter Antonio, and Sebaſtian. Ve, Ileft nu Ring with her: what meanes this Lady ? 
en. Willyou ftay.no longer : nor will you not that T1 | Foitune forbid my out-ſide have not charm'd her : 
goe with you? : She made good view of me, indeed ſo much, 
Seb, By your paticnce,no : my ſtarres ſhine darkely That fure me thovght tex <5 es hadloſt her rongue, 
over me ; the malignancy of my fate, might perhaps d1- | For ſhe did ſpeake in farts dittractedly. 
ſtemper yours , thcreforc I ſhall crave of you your leave, She loves me ſure, the cunning ot ber pallion 
that I may beare my cvills alone, It were a bad recom- | Invites me in this churliſh mcferper : 
pence for your love to lay any of them on you. None of my Loyds Ring ? Why he ſent her none ? 
An, Let me yet know of you, whither you arc bound. | I amthe man, ifit be ſoas tis, 
Seb. No ſouth fir, my dercrminate voyage is mecre | Poore Lady, ſhe were better love a dreame 
extravagancy» Bur 1 perceive myou fo excellent a touch | Diſguiſe, 1 ſee thou arta wickednefle, 
of modeſty, rhat you willnot exrort from me, wha: 1am | Whereinthe pregnant enemy does much. 
willing to kcepe it: : thzre{oreit charges me in manners, | How caſte isit, tor the proper falſe 
the rather toexpretle my .ſclfe ; you muſt know of mee | In womens waxen hearts to {ertheir formes : 
then Antonio, my name is Sebaftian ( which I call'd Rode- | Alas, our frailry 15 the cauſe, not we, 
rsg0) my father wasthat Sebaſtian of Meſſahne, whom 1 | For ſuch aswe ate mace, it fuch ve be; 
know you have heard of. He left behind him, my ſclte, | How will this fadge e My matier lovesher deerely, 
anda Gitcr, both borne in an houre; if the Heavens hid | And I (poore moniter) lund zſawch on hims = 
beene pleaſ”d, would we had ſo ended, But you fir, al- | And ſhe (miſtaken) ſeemes to doteon me: 3 
ter'd that, for ſome houre before you tooke me from the | What will become of this? As Lam man, 
breach of the ſea, was my ſiſter drown'd. My ftate 1s deſperate for wy maiſters tove ; 
An. Alas the day! As I am woman(now alas rhe day ) 


Seb. A Lady fir,though it was ſaid ſhe much reſem- | What chriftleſſe lighes ſhall poore 0/3viabreathe 
bled me, was yet of many accounted beautifull;but chough | O time, thou mult untangle this,not I, 


I could not with ſuch eſtimable wonder over-farre be- | It 15 too harda knot for me tunty. 
leeve that, yet thus farre 1 will boldly publiſh her, ſhe 
bore a mind that envy could not but on —_ Shee is [| ——— -- —- — 
drown'd already fir with ſalt water, I fceme to . 
drowne her wars Aur Rncnan againe with hes. | Scena T erti As 
et, Pardon me fir, your bad entertainment. | 

Seb. O good Antomo, forgive me your trouble, POIRnes - 

Ant. 1t you will not murther me for my love, Iet me Enter Sir Toby, and Sir Andrew. 
be your ſervant. . Teb. Approach Sir eAndrew; not to be abedafter 
. Seb, If you will notundoe what you have done, thatis | midnight, is to be up betimes,and Dilicato ſwrgere,thou 
killhun, whom you have recouer'd, defire it not. Fare | know it, 
ye well at once, my boſoime is fall of kindnefſe, and I | And. Nay by my troth I know not : but] know, to 
am is ſo neere the manners of my mother, thar upon the | be up late, isto be up late. 
lea 


ealt occaſion more, minc eyes will tell tales of me; Iam | To. A falſe concluſions 1 hate it as an unfill'd Canne, 
bound to the Count Orfno's Court, farewell. Exit. 
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To beup after midnight, andto goc to bed then is carly: 
e-Mn. The gentlenefle of all the gods goe with thee : ſothat togoeto bed atter midnight, is to gocto bed be- 


I have many enemies in Orfo's Court, times. Dors not our lives confitt of the foure Ele- 
Elſe would I very ſhortly ſee thee there x ments? 


But come what may, I doe adore thee ſo, en. Faith ſothey ſay, but I thinke it rather conſiſts 
That danger ſhall ſeeme ſport, and 1 will goe; Exit. | ofcating anddrinking. 

; Te. Thart a ſcholler; let us therefore cate and drinke, 
| Marian lay,a ſtoope of wine. 
Scena Secunda _ 

, = FNECE comes the foole yfaith. | 

—_ _— » HOW NO 7 . IC 
Faris” "AST 7 Huy 19 RR C w Now my _ Did you never {ce the Pic 


5 wy Were not you cu'nnow, with the Counteſſe O- 
Vis, ven now fir, on a moderatepace, I have ſince 

are x hither. | | 5 

- Adal. Shercturnes this Ring to yon. (fir) you might 

| | haveſaved memy paines, to have taken it away o— ; the pa 

| ſelfe. She adds moxcover, that you ſhould put your Lord bus i* Pod yfaith 3 1 ſentrhee: ſixepence 
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for thy Lemon, badſt it?. 

Clo, I did impeticos q 4 Toro : for Matveliosnoſc 
isno Whip-ſtocke, My has a white hand, and the 
Mermidons afe no bottle-ale houſes. 

Aw. Excellent z Why this is the beſt fooling, when 
all is done, Now a ſong» | 

To. Come on, there is ſixe pence for you. Let's have 
a ſong. | 

ys There's ateſtrill of me too3 if one knight give a- 

Cle. Would you have a love-ſong, or a ſong of good 
life ? . 

Te. Alove ſong, a love ſong. 

An, 1, I- I carenct for good life. 

Clowne ſmgs. 
O Miitris mine where are you roming ? 
O ſtay and heare, your true loves coming, 
That can ſing both high and low. 
Trip no further pretty ſweeting, 
Journeys cod in lovers meeting, 
Every wiſe mans ſome doth know. 

An, Excellent good, i faith. 

To. Good ) good, 

(io. What uu love, 'ti4 not brereaſrer, 

Preſent mirth, bath preſent laughter : 
What's to come, 1 Till unſure. 
Indelay there yes no plenty, 

Then come ky(ſe me ſwiet and twenty : 
Tonths a finffe will not endure. 

An, & mellifluousvoyce, as Iam true knight, 

To. A contagious breath. 

en, Very ſweet, and contagious faith. 

Te. To hears by the noſe, it 1s dulcet in contagion. 
But ſhall we make the W<lkin dance indeed? Shall we 
row2e the night-Owle ina Catch that willdrawe three 
ſoukes out of one Weaver ? Shall we doe that ? 

And. And you love me,let's doo't : I am dogyge at a 
Catch, 

Clo. Byrlady fir, and ſome dogs will catch wel), 

end. Moltccrtaine : Let our Catch be, Thew Knaxe. 

(le. Hold thy peace, thow Kneve knight, 1 ſhall be con- 
frrain'd in'r, to call thee Knave,Knight, 

«A». 'Tisnot the firſt time1 have conſtrained one to 
call me knave. Begin foole : itbegins, Hold thy peace, 

( fe. Tſhallnever beginif 1 hold my peace. 

(+ atch ſung. 


An, Good ifairh :; me begin. 
| Enter /Aaria. 

Afar. Whata catterwalling do: you keepe heere? If 
my Lady have not call'd up her Steward /atvolie, and 
bid him turne you outofdoores, never truſt me. 

To. My Lady'sa('atayen, we arc politicians, #4alvolies 
a Pcg-a-ramſie, and Three merry men be we, Am not I 
conſangninions? Am1 not of ner blood : tilly vally. La- 
dy |Tkere dwelt amanin Babylon, Lady, Lady, 

Ch. Bc(hrew me, the knight's in admirabhc fooling; 

Aw, 1, he do's well enough ifhe be diſpoſ'd, and ſo'doe 
I too : be docs it withaberter grace; but I doe it more 
naturall, 75.8 

To, O the twelſe day of Dreetmber,. 

«Mar, For the love 0'God peace | 

p Enter Ivohs, : _ - 5h 

Hal, My maſtersare you mad? Or what are you? 

Have yonno wit, manners, nor honeſty, bax:te. gabbl 


like Tinkersar this timc of night? Doc yec make an-Al 
houſe of my, Ladies houſe, that ye ſqueak out your 


ers Catches without y mitigation or remorſe of yoyce? {| 


| IstherenoreſpeR of place, perſons, nor time in you? | 


- good cnou he. * 


——— 


To, Wedid keepe time Gr in our Catches. Snecke up. 
Atat. Sw Toby, I mult beround with you. My Lady 
bad me tell you, thatthough ſhe harbars you as her kinl- 
man, ſhe's nothing ally*dto your diſorders, If you can 
ſeparate your ſelfe and your miſdemeanors, you are wel- 
cometothe houſe : if not, and it would pleaſe youto take 
leave of her, ſhe is very willing to bid you tarewell, 
To, Farcwell deere heart, ſince 1 mult nceds be gone. 
Har. Nay good Sir Toby. 


Cle, His eyes doe ſhew his dayesare almoſt done. 
Atat. 1s't even fo? 


To. But I willnevery dye, 

Ch. Sir Toby there you lyc. 

AMat. This is much credit toon, 

To. Shall [ bi4 him goek 

Clo. What and if you doe ? 

To. Shall { bid hum gor, and ſpare not ? 

Clo. O no, 10, no, no, yow dare not. 

To, Out o'tune fir, ye lye; Artany more then a Stew. 
ard ? Doſtthou thinke becaufe thou art vertuous, there 
ſhall be no more Cakesand Alc ? 

Clo, Yes by S. em, and Ginger ſhall be hor y'th 
mouth too, 

To. Tarti'thright. Goe fir, rub your Chaine with 
crums. A ſtope of Winc aria. 

Mal. Miſtris Mary, if you priz*'d my Ladyes favour 
ar any thing more then contewpr, you would not give 
meanes for this uncivill rule ; ſhe ſhall knoiy of it by this 
hand. Exit. 

AMar.Goe ſhake your earcs. | 

An. 'Twere as good adecd as rodrinke when 2 mans 
a hungry, to challenge him the field, and thento breake 
promiſe with him; and make a foole of him, 

To. Doo'c knight, Ile write thee a. Challenge t or 1Ic 
deliver thy indignationtohim by word of mouth. 

Atar, Sweet Sir Toby be patient for to night ; Since | 
the youth of the Counts was today with my Lady, ſheis | 
much cut of quiet. For Mounſicur Afatv-/io, Ict nie alone 
with him: 1f | doenot guil him intoan ayword,and make 
him a common recreation, due not thinke I haye wit e- | 
nough tolye ſtraight in my bed : I know I candoe it, 

, To. Poſſeflens, poſiefiens, rcll us fomerhing of him, 
Mar, Marry fir, ſometimes he 15a kindot Puritane, 
4», O, it1 thought thar, Ide beate him like a dogge. 
To, What for being a Puritan, thy exquiſite reafon, | 

deere knight, | 

Av. I haveno exquiſite reaſon for's, but I have reaſon 


Alar. The dii']l a Puritane that he is, or any thing 
conſtantly but a time-plealer, an affeRion'd Aſle, that 
Cons State without booke,and utrers jt by great ſivarths. 
The beſt perfwaded of himfeife:locram" (as he thinkes) 
with excellencies, that it is his ground of faith, that all 
that looke on him, love him: and on that vice in him,will | 
my revenge find notable cauſe to worke. | 

To. What wilt thou doe ? TOs 

Aer, I will drop in his way ſome obſcure Epiſtles of | 
love, wherein by the. colour of his beard,the ſhape of his 
legge, the manner of his gate, the cxpreſſure of his eye, 
forchcad, and compleRtion, he ſhall fnd himſelfe mo | 
feclingly perſonated, 1 can write very .hke,my Lady 
your Neece, ona forgotten matter we can hardly take | 
diſtintionofour hands. ; ; 

: Ts; Excellent, 1 ſancll a device. [ 
/. An; Thav'tinmy nofc too; 
To. He ſhallthinke by the Letters that thou wilt d | 
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' Twelſ Night, of What you will. 


thatthey come from my Neece, and that ſhe's in love | 


Aa. M ſe is indeed a horſe ofthat colour, 
An. And Eehorſe now would make himan Afle. 
Mar, Aſle, I%doubtnot. 

eA», O twill be admirable, 

Mar. Sport royallI warrant you : 1 know wy Phy- 
ficke will worke with bim, 1 will plant you two,and let 
rhe Foole make a third, where he ſhall find the Letter : 
obſerve this conſtruAion of it : For thisnight to bed,and 
dreame on theevent. Farcwell. Exit, 

To. Good night Penthiſilea. 

An, Before me ſhe's a good wench. 

Te. She's a beagle, true bred, and one that adores me; 
what o'that ? 

An. 1 was ador'd once too. 

To. Let's to bed knight : Thou hadſt necde ſend for 
more money. 

An. 1f I cannot recover your Neece, I am a foule way 
out, 

To. Send for money knight, ifthou haſt her not ith 
end, call me Cur, | : 

Ar. If I doenot, never truſt me, take it how you will. 

Te. Come, come, Ie goc burne ſome Sacke,tistoo late 


to goeto bed now: Come knight, come knight. 


Exennt. 


—  —  _—_—  — — _ ———____——— —_  <—_— _ 


Scena Quarta, 


— — F 4 
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Enter Duke, Viola, Curio, and others. 
D«.Give me ſome Muſficke;Now goed morrow friends 
Now good Ceſrio, but that peece of ſong, 
Thar old and Anticke ſong we heard laſt night ; 


- Methought it did reiceve my paſſion much, 


More then lightayres, and recolleed termes 
Of theſe moſt briske and giddy-paced times, 
Come, but one verlc. 

Cn.He isnot here (ſo pleaſe your Lordſhip) that ſhould 
ſing it; ; 

Du, Whowas ut ? 

Cur, Feite the Iciter my Lord, a foole that the Lady 
Olivizes Father tooke much delight in. He is about the 
houle. 

Dwk. Secke him out, and play the tune the while. 

CJ} /ayes, 

Come hither Boy, if cver thou ſhalt loye WR ? 
Inthe ſwect pangs of it, remember gie ?; | 
For ſuch as 1 am, all trac Lovers are, 
Ynſtaid and sKittiſh in all motions elſe, 
Save inthe conſtant image of the creature 
Thatis beloy'd. How doſt thou like this tune ? 

Yie. Ic givesa very ecchototke ſcate - | 
Where love isthron'd. 
Dx. Thoudolt ſpeake maſterly, - * * 
My life upon*c, yohgthough thod art, thine eye 
Hath ſaid upot ſome favour that it loves 3.” © (+ 
Hath itnot boy? - YO OP 9k 

Vie, Alittle, by your favor. © © 

Du. What kind of woman iſt? -- 

Vis. Of your completion. © 

Dw, Shc is not worth theethen. What yeares faith ? 

Vie. About your yeares my Lord,” © © 

Dn, Too old by heaven: Ler ſtill the woman take 


wed 
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An elder then her ſclfe, ſo weares ſhe to him; ou 
So ſwayes ſhelevell in her husbands heart 3 * * 
For boy, bawever we doe praiſe our ſelves,  . 


| Our fancies are more giddy andunfirme, 


More longing, wavering, ſooner loſt and worne, 
Then, worensare. 
Vie. I thinke it well my Lord. 
Ds. Then let thy Love be yongerthen thy (clfe, 
Or thy affeRioncannot hold the bent : 
For women areas Roſes, whoſe faire flowre 
Being once diſplaid, doth fall that very houre. 
Vie. Andiothey are : alas, thatthey are ſo; 
To dye, cven whenthey to perfeRtion grow . 
Lynter Curio, and Clowne, 
Dwk, O fellow come, the ſong we had laſt night : 
Markc it Ceſar50, icis old and plaine ; 
The Spinitersand the Knutters 10 the Sun, 
And the free maids that weave their thred with bones, 
Doe uſeto chant it z it is filly ſooth, 
And dallies with the innocence of love, 
Like the old age. 
Cle. Are you ready Sir ? 
Dwk, Iprethee ſing. CMnſicks. 
T he Song. 
Come away, come away death, 
And'in ſad cypreſſe let me be laid, 
Fye away, fie away breath, 
I am ſlain by a faire cruell maid. 
My forowdof white, ſucks all wth Ew, O prepare 
Ay part of death ne one ſo trne did (barejt, (it, 


Not a flower, not a flowey ſweet 

On my blacks coffin, let there be flrewng : 

Not a friend, not a friend greet 

My poore ww where my bones (hall be thr awne + 
A thonſand thouſand ſighes to ſave,lty me O where 
Sad true lover never find my grave, to weepe there. 


* Ds. There's for thy paines. 
| C4, Nopanesbr,I take pleaſure in ſinging fir. 

Ds, lle pay thy pleaſure then, 

Clo. Trurly fir, and pleaſure will bepaid one time, or 
| another. 3, ' 

Day Give me now leave, to leave thee. 

Dak, Now:the melancholly God proteR thee, and the 
Tailor make thy doublet of changeable Taffata, for thy 
mind isa very Opa!l, I would have men of ſach conſtans 
= to Sea, thattheir buſineſſe might be every thing, 

their mtent every where, forthat's it, that alwayes 
makes a voyage of nothing. Farewell. Exit, 

Dok, Let all therelt give place': Once more Ceſarle, 
Gettheeto yond ſame ſoveraigne cruelty : 

Tell her my love (more noble then the world) 
Prizes not quantity of dirty lands; | 
The parts that fortune hath beſtow'd upon her, 
Tell her I hold as giddily as Fortune ; 

Bat'ris that miracle, Queeneof lems 

That natureprankesher in, attractsmy ſoule, 
_ Fi. Butif ſhecannotloyeyou fir. © 

Ds. Itcannot be ſoanſwer'd:” * 

Vs, Sooth but you, mulſi”- 

Say that ſome I ady, asperhappes there is, 
Harh for your love as greata pang ot heart .. 
Asyou have for Olevia: youcannot love her : 
You tell her ſo: Muſt the beanſiver'd? 


| 


Twelft Night, 


or What you will. 


Can bide the beating of ſo ſtrong a paſſion, 
As lovedothgive ny heart: n06 Ao re heart 
So bigge, to hold ſo much, they lacke retention, 
Alas their love may becall'd _—_ 
No motion of the Liver, butthe Pallar, 
| That ſuffer ſurfer, cloyment. and revolt, 
But mine is all as hungry asthe Sea, 
And can diſpeſt as much, make no compare 
Betweenethat love a woman can beare me, 
And that I owe Olrvis, 

Yio, Ibut I know. 

Ds#. What doſt thou knovw ? 

Vis. Too well what love womento men may owe ; 
In faith they are as true of heart, as we. 
My fathcr had a davghterlov'd a man 
As it might be perhaps, were 1 a woman 
I ſhould your Lordlhip. 

Duk, And what's her hiſtory? 

Vio, A blanke my Lord : ſhe never told her love, 
But let concealment like a worme 1'th budde 
Feede on her damaske cherke ; ſhe pin'd in thought, 
And with a greene and yellow melancholly, 
She late hike Patience on a Monument, 
Smiling at greefe. Wasnot this loye indeed ? 
We men may ſay more, {veare more,but indeed 
Our ſhewes are more then will : for ſtill we prove 
Much in our vowes, bur little in onr love. 

D». But di'd thy filter of her love my Boy? 

Vie, 1 amall the davghrers of my Fathers houſe; 
And all the brotherstoo : and yer 1 know not, 
Sir, ſhalll ro thus Lady ? 

Ds. I that's the Theame, 
To her in haſte ? give her rhis Tewell : ſay, 


Thy love can give no place,bide no denay. Exeiint. 


_— 


Scena Quinta. 


Enter Sir Toby, Sir eAndrew, and Fabian, 

To, Come thy wayes Signtor Fabzan, 

Fab. Nay Ile come 3: if 1lofe a ſcruple of this ſport, 
lct. me be boyP'd rodcath with Mclancholly 

To. Wouldſtthou not be glad to have the niggardly 
Raſcally ſheepe-biter, come by ſome notable ſhame ? 

Fa, I would exult man ; you know he brought nie out 
of fayour with my Lady,about a Bearc-baitipg here. 

. Te. Toanger him wee'il have the Bearc againe, and 
m "o_ foole himblacke and blew, ſhall we not fir As» 
rew 

An. And wedoc not, itis pitty of our lives. 

Emer Maria, 

To, Heere comes the little villaine : How now my 
Nettle of India? | ks 

Mar. Get ye all three into' the box tree: Matvebo's. 
comming downe this walke,. he has becae_yonder i'the 
Sunne practiſing behaviour to his owne ſhadow this haife 
houre ; obſerve him for the love of Mockeryzfor I know 
this Letter will make a contemplative Ideotof him.Cloſe 
| inthe name of jeaſting, lycthou there + for hecrecomes 
the Trowr, that muſt be caught with 

Emer Malvolio," ©: 

Mal. 'Tis but Fortune, all is fortune; eMwaas © 
told me ſhedid affeRt me, and] have heard her ſelfecome 
thus neere, . that ſhould ſhe fancy; ir ſhould be ene'of my + 
compleRion. Beſides ſhe uſes me with a more exalted: 
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reſpeR,then any one elſe that followes her, W bat ſhould 
I thinke on't? 

To, Hecre*s an over-weening rogue. 

Fa. Ohpeace: Contemplation makesa rare Turkey 
Cocke of him, how he jetsunder hisadvanc'd plumes. 

And, Slight I could {6 beate the Rogue. 

To, Peace I ſay. ; 

Atat. Tobe Count CMalvolio, 

To. Ah Rogue. 

As. Piltoll him, piſtoll him. 

To. Peace, peace, 


chy, married the yeoman ofthe wardrobe. 

An, Fye on him lezabel, 

Fa. O peace, now he'sdeepely in ; looke how imagi- 
nation blowes him. 

Mat. Having becne three monerhs married to her, 
ſitting 1n my ftare. 

To. O fora ſtone-bow to hit him in theeye. 

Afal. Calling my Officers about me, in wy branch'd 
Velyct | pnk having come from a day bed, where I 
have left Owe ſeeping, 

To. Fireand Brimſtonc. 

Fa. O peace, pace. 

Mal. And'then to have the humor of ſtate : and after 
adcmure travaile of regard: telling them I know oy 


inſman Toby. 

To. Bolts and ſhackles. 

Fa. Oh peace, peace, peace, now, now, 

Cad. Seaven of my people with an obedient ſtart, 
make out for him I trowne the while, and perchance 
winde up my watch, or play with my ſome rich Iewell ; 
Toby approaches ; curtlics there to me. 

Te. Shall this fellow live? 

Fa. Though our filence be drawne from us with cares, 
yet peace. 


familiar ſmile with an auſterercgard of controll, 
| ws # And do's not Tobytake you a blow o'the lippes» 
then ? 
Mal. Saying, Coline Toby, my Fortuncs having caſt 
me onyour Neece, give me this prerogative of ſpeech; 
To. W hat, what? | 
Aal. You muſt amend your drankennefle, 
To. Out ſcab. 
Fab, Nay patience, or \ve breake the ſinewes of our 
lot? * 
. UMel. Beſides you walte thetreaſure of your time, 
with a fooliſh knight. 
Aud, That's me I warrant you: 
Mat. One fir Andrew. 
And. Tknew *twas I, for many doe call me toolke, 
Ma. What employment have we heere? 
Fa. Now is the Weodcocke neere the gin. | 
To. Obpeace, and the ſpirit of humors intimate rea» 
dingaloud to him, ; TS 
Mal. By my lifethisis my Ladies hand: theſcbe her 
very C*:,her Y*s, and her T*s, and thus makes ſhe her 
great P's. Tt is incontemptof queſtion her hand.. © ': 
en. Her C's, her Ys, and her T's: why thar? 
.- Mah Tothe wnkyowne 
Her very Phraſes: By your leave wax. Soft, and the im- 
prefſure ber Zucrece; with which ſheuſesto ſcale: tiszmy 
* Lady : To whom ſhould this be? 
"> Fab, This winncs him, Liver and all. 


| | _Atel, | 
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Meal. There is example for't : The Lady of the Sia- i 


Afal. Icxtend my hand to him thus : quenching my ; 


| 


g 


brlot d, th, and mJ good Wiſhes : | 


lace, as I would they ſhould doctheirs ; to aske for my | 


| 
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Twelft Neight;or What you will. 


Mats . Toe knows: I leave, but who, Lips doe wot monue, ne 
man muſt know. No man mult know. What followes? 
The numbers altcr'd ; No man mult know, 

If this ſhauld be thee "oi; rt ? 
To. thee brocke, | 
262 782 mo where [ adore, but ſilence liks a Lu» 
creſſe knife, 
With bloodlefſo *% wy heart doth gore, CH. O. A. I, doth 
ſway my life. | 
Fa. A fuſtian riddle. 

To. Excellent Wench, ſay T, | 

Alal. 34.0. 4.1. doth tway my life. Nay but firſt 
lerme ſee, let me ſec let meſce. 

Fab. What diſh a poylon has ſhe dreſt him ? 

Te. And with what wing the ftallion checkes at it ? 


command me : I ſerve her, the is my Lady. Why this is 
evident to any formall capacity» There is no obſtruction 
in this, and the end ; W hat ſhould that Alphabetical po- 
ſition portend, if 1 conld make that reſemble ſoniething 
in me ? Softly; M.0.4.7. 
To. OI, make upthar, hc is now at a cold ſent. 
Fab. Sowter will cry upon't for all this, though it be as 
ranke a3 a Fox. | 
Adal. M. Halvelio,. Why that begins my name. 
Fab. Did not} fay be would worke it our, the Curre is 
exccllent a: faults. 
Afal. MH , But then there is no conſonancy in the ſe- 
Il that ſuffers under probation ; e-F. ſhould follow, 
ut O. does. 
Fa, And © ſhall end, I hope. | 
. Te. 1, or lle cudgell bio), and make himery 0, .._ 
"Mat. And then 1. comes behind. 


ſce more detraQtion at your hetles, then Fortunes befarc 
Olls -.-.94 
- Mal. X.0, A.1. This Gmulaticn is notas the former: 
2nd yer tocruſh this 2 little, it would bow to me,. for c- 
very one of theſe Letters are in my name.. Soft, here fol- 
lowes proſe :' If chu fall into thy band,revole In my Starres 
I am cove thee, but be nor aſfraid of greatneſſe : Some 
are become great, ſome atcheeve greatneſſe, and ſome 
have greatneſſe thruſt upon em. Thy fates open their 
hands, let thy blood and {piritembracethem, and ro in- 
are thy ſelfe to what thou artliketo be: caſttby humble 
ſlough, and appcare freſh, Be oppoſite with a kinſman, 
ſorly with ſervants : Letthy rongue tang arguments cf 
State; pur thy ſelfe into the tricke of ſingularity. Shee 
thus adyiſcs thee, that ſighes for thee, Remember. who 
commended thy yellow ttockings, and with'dtoſcethes 
| ever crofſe garter'd: I ſay remember, goe too thou art 
made if thou defir'ſt ro be ſo : If not, let me ſeethre a ſte- 
ward ſtill, the fellow of ſervants, and.not worthy to 
toach Fortunes fingers Farwell. Shee that would alter 
ſervices with thee, the fortunate unhappy daylight: and 
| champian difcoversnort more : This is open, Lwilt be 
prou I will reade politicke Authors, I will baffle Six 
Toby, I will waſh off groſſe acquaintance, I willbe point 
deviſe, the very man. Idoc now foole my ſelfe, tolet 
| imaginationjade. me; for every reaſon excitcs, ro-this, 
' 'thatmy Lady loves me, She did commend; my yellow 


| won ngsof late, ſhe did praiſe, m Eg pe. being .crofſe- 
| garrer'd, and inthis ſhe Janifellaler Ife ts my. love, 

and witha kind of injunRiog drives mets. theſe habits 
of her liking, Ithanke my ſtarres, Tam bappy.:-1 will 
| be ſtrange, ſtour, in yellow ſtocking,and crofie garter'd 


" 


Mal. | may command, where I adore: Why ſhe may | 


Fab, 1, andyouhad any eye behind yon, you might 


" bor, if thy Tabor ſtand by the Church. 


' words are very Raſcals; fir 
| - Jie. Thy reafoo mand 57% | 


even with the ſwiſtrcfle of putting on». Jove, and. my 
flarres be praiſed. Heere is yet a poſtſcript, Thew. 6avj 
not chooſe but kyow who 1 am, If then entertainſt my leve Jeti 
- oh in thy ſmiling, thy ſmiles become thee well, The 
cre in my preſence ſill ſmile, deere my ſweet, 4 prethee. love 
I thanke thee, 1 will ſonile,] will doe every thing that thou 
wilt have me, | Exit, 
Fab. 1 will not give wy part of this ſport for a penſi- + 
on of thonſands to be paid frem the Sophy. 
To, I could marry this wenchfor this deuice. 
ev. Socould I roo, 
To, And aske no cther dowry with ker, but ſuch ano- 
thes Jett 
Enter Mara. 

en. Norlrcither, 

Fab. Heere comes my neble pull-catcher. 

Ts. Wilt thou ſet thy foote o'my necke? 

An. Or o'mine either? 

To. Shall I play my fredome at tray-trijp, and become 
thy bondſlave ? 

en, Itaith, or Icither? 

Tob. Why,thou haſt put him in ſuch a dreame, that 
when the imsge of it leaves him, he muſt ran mad. 

Aſa. Nay bat ſay true, do's it worke upon him ? 

To. Like Aqua vitz with a Midwife, 

Mar.\If you will then ſee the fruits of the ſport,marke 
his firſt approach before my Lady : he will come to her 
in yellow ſtockings, and tis acelour ſhe abhorres, and | 
croſle garter'd, a faſhion ſhe dereſts ; and he will 1wile 
upon her, which will now be ſo unſutcable to ber diſpe- 
ſition, being addicted to a melancholly,as ſhe 'Js, that it 
capnot but turne him intoa notable contempt: if you will | 
ſce it,follow me. o— | 

Me Tothe gatesof Tartar, thou moſt excellent divell 
OT wit. 

' And Ile make onetoo. Exenm. 
Finu Atlus Sccunds. 
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A ns Tertins. Scana Prima. 
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Exter Viola, and { towne. 


Ute, Save thee Friend and thy Muſicke : doſt thou live 
by the Tabor 2? 

(7s. No fir, I live by the Church. . 
Vis, Artthou a Churchman ? ; 
:Cfs. Noſuch matter fir, I doe live by the Church:for 

I'doe live at my houſe, and my houſe doth Rand by the 

Church, | 0 
Fi. Sothou waiſt ſay the King lyes'by a begger, ifa 

degger dwell neer him ; or the Church ſtands by thy Ta- 


Ele. You have ſaid fir : Tokethis age |! Aſenitence is 
but a chev'rill glove to a good witte, = quickely the | 
wrong ſide may beturm'd ourwards © , 
30. Nay that's certaine ; they that dally nicely with 
words, may quickely make therh wanton. |. .. +. 6: 

. 1, 6/0. I would therefore my faſter had had no Pac 7 
Vn, Why man? BIS 4 EY h 
Clo, Why fir, hername*sa ward, and: to dally wit 

that word, might make friy fiſter- wanton z, Bat indeed? | 
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Twelfenight, or what you will 


(ts. Troth fir, I can yeeld: you none without words, 
and words are growne lo falſe,I am loath to prove reaſon 
with them. 

£4 ) I warrantthou art a merry fellow , and car'ſt for 
nothing. 

C/o, Not ſo fir, 1doe care. for ſomething : but in my 
concience fir,] doe not care for you : ifthar be tocarefor 
nothing fir, I would it would make you inviſible, 

Vio.Art notthou the Lady Olivia's foole ? 

Clos, No indeed fir,the Lady Okw34 has no folly, ſhee 
will keepe no foole fir,till ſhe be married , and foolesare 
as like husbands,as Pilchersarc to Herrings,the husbands 
the bigger, l am indeed not her foole,but her corrupterof 
words, 

Vio. 1 ſaw thee late at the Count Orfino's. 

C/o Foolery fir,does walke about the Orbe like the 
Sunne, it ſhines every where, 1 would be ſorry fir, butthe 
Foole ſhould be as oft with your Maſter, as with my Mi- 
{tris:Ithinke I ſaw your wiſedome there. 

Vie. Nay,and thou paſſe upon mee, Ile no more with 
thee. Hold there*s expences forthee. 

Clo, Now love in his next commodity of haire , ſend 
thre a beard. 

Yie. By my troth Ile rell thee , I om almoſt ficke fo 
one,though I would not have it grow on my chinne. Is 
thy Lady within, | 

Clo. Wouldnot apaire of theſe have bred ir? 

Vio. Yes,being kept together,and put co uſe. 

Clo.1 would play Lord Pandarx of Phrygiafis,to bring 
a Creſrida tothis Tropim. 

Vis. 1 underſtand you fir, tis well begg'd. 

Cs, The matter I hope 13not great tir ; begging, but 

; Creſiida wasa begger. My Lady is within fir, I 
w1ll conſter tothem whence you come,who youarc,and 
what you would is uut of my Welkin, I might ſay Ele- 
ment, but the word 15 oyer-worne. Exit. 

Vio. This fellow is wiſe enough to play the foole, 
And to doe that well,craves a kinde of wir ; 

He muſt obſerve their mood on whom he jcſts, 

The qualiry of perſons,and the time : 

And hike the Haggard,checke at every Feather 

That comes before his eye. This is a pratice, 

As full of labour as a Wiſc-mans Art: 

For folly that he wiſely ſhewes,is fit : 

But Wife mens folly falne,quite taintrheir wits 
Enter fir Toby and 24 ndrew. 

T», Saveyon Gentleman. 

Vio, And you fir. 

end. Dien vou guard HMownſier. 

Vio. Et voux, anfie voſtre ſervitenre., 

end, \ hope ſir, you arc,and Iam yours: 

To. Will you encounter the houte,my Neece is defi- 
rous you ſhould enter;if your trade be to her. 

Vo, 1 am bound to your Neece fir, I meane ſheis the 
liſt of my voyage. £0 | 

Te. Taſte your legges ſir,patthem to motion. 

_ Vie,My legees doe better underſtand me fir,then I 1in- 
derſtand what you meane by bidding me taſte my legges» 

To. I meane to goe (ir,co enter, 

UVis,I will anſwer you with gareand entrance; but wee 
are prevented. PA hy 

Enter Olivia and Gentlowoman. _ _ 
Moſtexcellent accompliſh'd Lady, the heavens taine O- 
dons on you. bt 

e-#nd. That yourh's a rare Courtier,raine Odourg,well, 

Vie. My matter hathno voyce Lady,burto your owne 


- 
> 


| 
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moſt pregnantand vouchſafed care» 
Ana. Odours, pregnant, and vouchſafed : Ile get *em 
all three already, . 
O71. Letthe Garden doore be ſhut, and leave meto my 
hearing, Give me your hand ſir. | 
Us. My duty Madam, ayd moſt humble ſervice. 
Of, Whatis your name ? 
Ys, Ceſario1s your ſervantsname, faire Princeſſe, 
Of. Myfervan« fir? 'Twas never merry world, 
Sincelowly fejigning was call'd complement : 
y are ſervantto the Coumt Orſino (youth.) | 
Vio. And he is yours, and his muſt needs be yours; 
your ſervants ſcrvant, is your ſervant Madam. 
Of, For him, I thinke not 01 him: for histhoughts, 
Would they were blankes rather then filld with me- 
Ut. Madam, I come to whet your gentle thoughts 
On his behalfe. | 
'Of. Oby yourleavel pray ycu. 
I bad you never ſpeake againe of him z 
But would] you undertake another ſuite 
I had rather heare you, to folicit that, 
'Then Muſicke from the ſphearcs. 
Vo. Decre Lady, 
Ol. Give me leave,beſecch you:T did fend , 
Afterthe laſt enchantment you did heare, 
A Ringinchace of you. Sodid [ abuſe 
My ſ(elfe, my ſervant, and I feare me you ; 
Vnder your hardconſtrution muſt I fit, 
To force that on you in a ſhamefull cunning 
Which you knew none of yours. What might you think? 
Have you not ſet mine Honor at the ſtake, 
And baited it with allth*unmazted the--hts 
That tyrannous heart can thinke?co one or your recetuing 
Enough is ſhewne, 2 Cipreſſe, not a ology | 
Hides my poorec heart : ſo let me heare you ſpcake, 
Vie. I pitty you- 
Ct. That's q degree to love. 
Vio. No not a grice : for tis a vulgar proofe 
That very oft we pitty enemies. 
Of. Why then me thinker "ristime toſmile agen: 
O world, how aptthe poore are to be proud ? 
If one ſhould bea prey, how much the better 
Tofall before the Lion, thenthe Wolfe ? 
Checke Hrikes. 
The clocke upbraides me with the waſte of time. 
Be not affraid good youth, 1 will not have you; 
And yet when wit and youth is come to harveſt, 
Your wifcislike to reapea proper man : 
There lyes your way, rn Welt. 
Vis, Then Weſtward hoe: 
Grace and diſpoſition attend your Ladyſhip * 
You'l nothing Madame to my lord; by me: _ 
Ol, Stay : Ipretheerell me whatthou thinkſt of me ? 
Vis. That youdoe thinke you are not what fou arc. 
04. If I thinke ſo; Ithiokethe ſame of you. 
Vis, Thenthinke you right : I am not what Iam; 
Ot. I would you were, as1 would have you be. 
Uo, Would itbe better Madam, then 1 am ? 
I wiſh it might, fornow Iam your foole. _ 
OL. O what adeale of ſcorne, lookes beautifull ? 
Inthe contempt and anger ofhis lip, Ws 
A murdrous guilt ſhewes not it Icife more ſoone, 
Then love that would ſecme hid : Loves night,is noone. 
| Ceſarts, by the Roſes ofthe Springs, _ 
' By ntajd:hood; honor, trath, and everything, 
; Tho thee ſo, that maugre all =y pride, 
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Nor wit, nor reaſon, can my paſſion hide : 
Doe not extort thy reaſons from this clauſe, 
For that I wooe, thou therefore haſt no canſe : 
But rather reaſon thus, with reaſon fexter 3 
Love ſought, isgood : but given unſought , isbetrer; 
Vis, By innocence I ſweare, and by my youth, 
*| I have one heart, onc boſome, and one truth, 
And that no woman has, nor never none 
Shall miſtris be of it, fave T alone. © 
And ſo adicn good Madam, never more, ay 
Will I my Maſters teares to you deplore. F 
OL Yet come againe: for thou perhaps mayſt move 
That heart which now abhorres, tolike hislove. 


Exemunt, 


— 
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Scana Secunda. 


i, 


Enter Sir Teby, Sir Andrew, and Fabian. 


e Aud. No faith, Ile not ſtay a jot longer : 

Tob. Thy reaſon dcere venom, give thy reaſon, 
Fabia, You mult needs yecl your xcafon, Sir eAs- | 
drew, 

Ard. Marry TI ſaw your Neece doe more favoursto the 
Counts Serving-man, than ever ſhe beſtow'd upon me : 
| Ifaw'tith Orchard, 
| Teb. Did the ſcethe while, old boy, tell me that ? 

e And. As plaine as I ggyou now. 

Fabi, This yo" great argument of loye in hertoward 
you. ot, | 
ed. S'light ; will you make an Aﬀe o'me ? 

Fabi, I prove it legitimate fir, upon the Oathes of 
judgement, and rcaſon, 

Teb, And they have beene grand Iury men,fince before 
Nah was aSaylor, 

Fabi, Sheedid ſhew favour to the youth in your Geght, 
onely to exaſperare you, to awake your dormouſe valour 
toput fire in your Heart, andbrimſtone in your Liver ; 
you ſhould then have accoſted her, and with ſome excel- 
lentjelts(fire-new from the mint) you ſhould haye bangd 
the youth into dambeneſſe : this was look'd for at your 
hand, and this was baulkt : the double gilt of this oppor- 
tunity you ler time waſhoff, and.you are now ſaild into 
the North of my Ladies opinion, where you will hang 
like an ylickle ona Dutchmans beard, unlefſe you doe re- 
"_— it, by ſome laudable artempt, either of valour cr 

ICY» 
FOI And't beany way, it muſt be with Valour, for 
| policy I hate - I hadas liete be a Browniſt, as a Politi- 

Clan. ' 3 : 
Tob.” Why then build me thy fortunesupon the bafis of 
valour. Challenge me the Countsyouthto fight with him 
] hurthimin clevenplaces, my Neece ſhall take note of it; 
and aſſure thy ſelfe, there is no love-Broker in the world, 
can more prevailejn mans commendation with woman, 
than report of valour. Paty 
| Fab. There isno way but this fir Andrew... + 
And. Will cither of you beare me achalenge to him ? 
|  Tob, Go, write it inamartiall hand,be curſt and bricte: 
11300 matter how witty, ſo it be eloquent, and full of 
invention; taunt him with the-licenſe of Inke : if thon 
thou'ſt him ſome thrice,it ſhall not be amiſſe,and as ma- 


þ 


| 


| ſheete were big enough for the bed of }are in England, | 
ſet *em downe, goe about it, Let there be gall enough in 


ter ; about it, 
eAnd. Where ſhall I find you ? 
Teb. We llcall thee at the Cubiculo : Goe 
E xit Sir Audyov, 


Fab, This is a dcere Manakinto you Sir Toby. 

Tob. Ihave becnedcere to hitn1ad, ſome ryworthouſand 
ſtrong, or fo. 

Fe. We ſhall have a rarc Tetter from him ; but you'le 
not dcliver't. 

Tob, Never truſt me then; and by all mcancs tirre on 
the youth roan anſwer. I thinke Oxcnand wainc-ropes 
cannot hale them together. For Andrew,if he were open'd 
and you find ſomuch blood in his Liver, as will clog the 
foot ofa flea, llecate the reſt of th'anatomy. 


Fab. And his oppoſite the youth bearcs in his viſage no 
grcat preſage of cruelty. 


Enter Maria. 


Tob, Looke wherethe yongeſt Wrenof mine comes. 

Mar, If you deſire the ſpleenc, and will laugh your 
ſelves into ſtitches, follow me;yond gull 4faſvoho is tur- 
ned Heathen, a very Renegatho; for there isno chriſtian 
that meanestobe ſaved by beleeving tightly, can ever 
beleeve ſuch impoſſible paſſages of groſleneiſe. Hee $1 
yellow ſtockings. | 

Tob. And croſſe garter'd ? 

Mar. Moſt villanouſly : like a Pcdant that keepesa 
Schoole ith Church : 1 have dogg'd him like hismurthe» 
rer. He docs obey every point of the Letter that I dropt, 
to betray him ; He docs {mile bis face mto more lynes, 
then isin the new Mappe, with the upmentation of the 
Indies : you havenot ſecne ſuch athing as tis: I can hard- 
ly forbeare burling thingsat bim, 1 know my Lady will 

rike him : ifſkedoe, hell ſmile, andrake*r for a great 
favour, 

Tob, Come bringus, bring us where he is. 

Excunt Ones. 


—  —— —— 


— 


Scena Terua. 


- — —  —— —— 


Enter Shaſtian and Anthonis. 


— 


Seb, I would not by my will have troubled you, 
But ſince you make your pleaſure of your paynes, 
I wilino further chide you. 

Anh. I could not ſtay bchind you : my deſire 
(More ſharpe than filed ſtecle)did ſpurre me forth, 
| And not all love to ſte you (though ſo much 


| As might have drawne onetoa longer voyage) 


But jealoufie, what avght befall your travell, 
Being skilleſle in theſeparts 3 which toa ſtranger, - 
Vnguided, and untriended, oftenprove 

Rongh, and unhoſpitable,: My willing love, 

The rather by theſearguments of feare 
Set forth in your purſuite; 

Seb, My kind Ambowe,. 


I can no other anſwer make, bat thankes, 


| OO IEPENY | 


ay Lycs, a3 will lye inthy ſhecte of paper, although the | 


a _— 


Bur were wy wortls ksismy conſcience ſirme, 


thy inke, though thou write with a Gooſe-pen, no mats | 


a on. A, 4 


_— 
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Yoa ſhoaldfind better dcaling : what's to doe ? 
Shall wegoe ſeerhe reliques of this Towne ? 


Seb, Iamnot weary,and "tis long ro night, 
I pray you ler us fatishe our eyes 
With the memorials, and the things of fame 
That doe renowne this _ 
Ant. Would youl'd pardon me : 
I doc not without danger walke theſe ſtreertes. 


Once ina ſca-fight'gainlt the Count hisgallies, 
1 did ſome ſervice, of ſuch note indeed, 


Albeit the quality of the time, and quarrell 
Might well have given us bloody argument : 
It might have ſince bcene anſwer'd mn repaying 


For which if I be lapſcd inthis place 
I ſhall pay deere. 
Seb. Doc notthen walke too open. 


In the South Suburbes at the Elephant 
Is bcit to ludge: 1 will beſpeake our dyet, 


Seb. Why I your purſe ? 


You have deſire to purchaſe : and your ſtore 
I thinke isnot for idle Markers, fir, 

Seb, le be your purſe-brarer, and leave you 
For an houre, 

Art, Toth'Blepbant, 

Seb. I do: remember. 


— — - 2 ow 
—_— - 


An. To morrow fir, beſt firſt goe ſet your Lodging, 


T hat were I tance hcere, it would ſcarſe be anſwer'd, 
Seb. Belike you ſlew great number of his people. 
Ant. Th' oftence is not of ſuch a bloody nature, 


Whar we tooke from them, which tor Traihzques ſake 
Mot of onr City did. Onely my felte ſtoud out, 


Ant. It. doth not fit me ; hold fir, here's my purſe. 


Whiles you beguile thetime, and feed your knowledge 
With viewing of the Towne, there ſhall you have me. 


eAnt. Haply your cye ſhall light upon ſome toy 


—_—— 


EE 


It it pleaſetheeye of one, it is with meas the very true 
Sonner it : Pleale one, and plcafe all. | 
Ol. Why how doeſt thou man ? 
Whatis the matter with thee ? 
Mat. Not blacke in my mind, though yellow in my 
legges : Irdid cometo his hands, and Commands tha 
4 my Ithinke we doc know the ſweet Romane 


Ot. Wiltthougoe to bed Aalvolio? 
Afal. To bed? I fiwcet heart; and Ile come tothee, 
Of. Godcomfort thee : W hy doſt thou ſmile fo, aud 
kiſſe thy hand ſo oft ? 
Mar. How doe you Matvolio, 
Atal. At your requelt : 
Yes Nightingales antwer Dawes, 


Mar. Why appcarc you with this ridiculous boldnefſe 
before my Lady? 

Aa, Be not afraid of preatneſſe :'twas well writ, 

Of. What meanett thou by that 4 atvolio? 

Hal. Some are borne great. 

Of. Ha? 

Afal. Some atchceve preatneſſe. 

O!. What fayſt thou? 

CHal. And fone have greatneſſethruſt upon them. 

Of. Heaven reſtore thee. 

CIHMHal. Remember who commendcd thy yellow ſtock- 

ings. 

Of, Thy yellow ſtockings? 

Mal, And wiſh'd to ſer thee crofſe garter'd. 

Ol. Croſſe garter'd? 

AHal.Goetoo,thou art made, if thou drfir'it to be ſo! 


Scena 0 uarta. 


Enter Olivia, and COlarin 


Where 1s Malvolio? 
Alar. He's comniing Madam : 


Of. Why what's the matter, does he rave? 


come, for ſure the man is tainted in's wits. 
Ol. Goe call him hither, * + 
Enter Matvobt. 
I am asmadas he, ah 1 
IFfad and mercy madneſſe equallbe,” '” * | 
O!, How now CHalvelio? VEST T2 
Hal. Sweet Lady, ha, ha. 


Cat. Sad Lady, I could be fad: 
Thisdoes make ſome obſtruion inthe blood ; 
This croſſe-gartering, but what of that ? 


—_——. 


—_ 


_ * = m—_ m_-< * _ Pe — ——> D_-——_ 


Ol. 1 haveſentaficr him, he ſayes bell come : 
How ſhall I feaſt him 2 What beſtow of lum? 
For youth isbought more oft, then begg'd, or borrow'd. 
I ſpeake too loud :W here's Aa/2hio, he is ſad,and civill, 
| And ſuitcs well for a ſcrvart with my fortunnes, 


But in very ſtrange manner.. He is ſure poſſeſt Madam. 


Afar. No Madam, he does nothing bur ſmile; your La- 
dyſhip were beſt to tave ſome guard about you, if he 


4 oo 
- ; _ 


07.” Smil'ſt thou? I ſent for thee upon aſad occaſion. 


Ol. AmlT made? 
al, If not, Iet me ſee thee a ſervant fill. 
07, Why this is very Midſommer madneſſe, 


Enter Servart. 


Ser, Madam, the yong Gentleman of the Count Orf- 
»o's isreturn'd, I could hardly enircate him backe ; he at- 
rends your Ladyſhips pleaſure. 

O07. Ile come to him. 

Good Maris, let this fellow be look'd too. VV here's my 
Cofin Toby, let ſome of my people have a ſpcciall care of 
him, I wouldnot have him 1imifcarry for the halfe of my 
Dowry. Ext. 

Mal. Oh, ho, doe you come peere menow: no worſe 
manthen ſir Toby tolooke to me. This concurresdireR- 
ly withrhe Letter, (he ſends him on purpoſe, that I may 
appeare ſtubborneto him : for ſhe incites me to that in 
the Letter. Caſt thy humble Nlough ſayes ſhet be oppo- 

* fire with a Kinſman , ſarly with ſervants , Ict thy tongue 
rag with arguments of ſtate, pur thy ſclfe intothe tricke 
of lngoarky : and conſt quently ſets downe the manuer 
tow t a$4 fad face, a'reverend carriage, afſlow tongue,in 
the habite of ſome Sic of note,and ſo forth. Thave lymde 

her,” bur it is Joverdoing, and [eve make me thankefull. 
And when ſhe went away now, let this Fellow be look'd 
to: Fellow ? not” Aalvelio, nor after my degree, but 
Fellow: Why every thing adheres together , that'no 
dramme of a {cruple, no ſcruple of a ſcruple, no obſtacle, 
no incredulonsor unſafe circumſtance ; What can be ſaid? 

Nothing that can be, can come berweene me, andthe full | 

| proſpeR of my hopes. Well ove, not 1, is the docr of 
| this = obs to be thanked. 


£Exter Toby, Faitin, and Maria, 


2 


—_—"— 


_— —  — — 


— — 


-— 


_ HH — PM ſontmes —  — — 
_ _————— 4 — * w —__—— 
— : - - 


_ a 2 —_—_ hy —_ PEGIIE. 
O07 ooos Sees . 4 - a pe 
———— ” rn IE SP NNE CTE * 


— 


___ 


WIR RO oe Protege os 
=ILISO on y —— I au mr a oa war on. —O— 


ND I nds 
= 
os 


on —_— = CE roo cedltreeptontinpengd 
WV ee pts _—_y ** 


"YE FLIRT 


Ty > A 
op; 
ts. 


Twelfe N ipht,or, What you will, 


To. Which way ishe in the name of ſanity? IF all 
the divelsof hell be drawne in lirtle, and Legion himſelfe 
potſeſt him, yet Ile ; rune him, ; 9 

Pab. Heere he is, heere he is : how iſt with you fir ? 
How iſt wich you man ? . 7 

al. Goc off, I diſcard you: let me enjoy my private: 
oe off. 
| . Mar, Lo, how hollow the fiend ſpeakes within him ; 
did not I tcl] you? Sir Toby, my Lady prayes you to have 
a care of him, | 

Ma, Ah ha, docs ſhe ſo? - UP 

To: Goe to, goe to : peace, peace, we muſt deale gently 
with him : Let mealone, How doe you Afatvolin? How 
iſt with you ? What man, defie the divell : conſider, he $ 
an enemy to mankind. 

Anal. Doc you know what you ſay ? 
Mar. La you, and you ſpeake ill of the divell, how 
he takes it at heart. Pray God he be not bewitch'd, 

Fob. Carry his water toth'wiſe woman. | 

IHMar. Marry and it ſhall be done to morrow morning 
if T live, My Lady would not looſe him for more the ile 
ſay. 

AMal. How now miſtris? 

CHMay. Oh Lord; | 

To. Prethce hold thy peace, this is not the way : Doe 


| yori notſce you move him ? Ler me alone with hia. 


Fa. No way but gentleneſle, gently, gently : the Fiend 
isrough, and will not be roughly us'd. 

To. Why how now my bawcotke ? how doſt thou 
© Mal. Sir. (chucke? 
To. 1 biddy, come with me. What man, tis not for 

gravity ro play at cherry-pit with ſathan, Hang him foule 
olliar. 

Afar, Gethim to fay his prayers, good fir Toby get 
| him to pray. s 

Mat. My prayers Minx 

7-2 No TI warrant you, he will not heare of godly- 
neſle.. Ee 
Mal. Goc hang your ſelves all : ;you are idle ſhallow 


things, I am not of your elcmenr, you ſhall know more 
hereafter. Exit, 


_ To. Iſt poſſible? | 
Fab. If this were plaid upona ſtage now, I could con» 
- demne it as an improbable fiRtion: 
To. His very genius hath raken the infeRion of the 
device man. | we | 
" CHer.Nay purſuc hifs now, leaſt the device take ayre, 
and taint. | 
. Fa. Why we ſhall make him mad indeed. 
_ Mar. The houſe well bethe quieter. | 
My Necceis already inthe belcife that he's mad 2 we may 
carry it thus for our pleaſure,and his pennance;till our ve- 
ry paſtim tyred ourofbreach, prompt us to have, mercy 
on him: at which time,we wil bring the deviceto the bar 
andcrowne thee fora finder of madmgn bur ſee, bur ſee. 
Fa. Moremattcr for a May mornings. - 1 bs -.. 
And.Heere'sthe Challenge, reade ir: I warcamthere's 


oe 4 LE 
d 32 "$4 bs 1 


vinegar and pepper in't. _ bows 

' Fab. Iftfo fawey? Wt alt PRO ION: 
+ end, 1, iſt? I warranthim: doe bur readec-.. 
j'? , Th. PE Es | EEE 2 Ry | 
| Tenth, whatſorv oe» thon art, thou art but a ſcurvy fellow 
' Fe, Goodandvyaliant. ES ROS . 


| To. Wonder wot, nor admire not in thy mindwhy dor call 


CC. 


. | To.Come, we'l have him ina darke. roome and hand, 


; 
; 


 OLH 
| And 


P 


thee ſo,for I will ſhow thee noreaſen for't. ? (Law 

Fa. A good note;that kceepes you from the blow of the 

T o« Thoy coſt to the Lady Olivia, and in my ſight ſhe wſes 
thee kindly : but thou tyeft in thy throat , that iz net the matter 
I challenge thee for. 

Fa. Very breefe,and to exceeding good ſence-leſle, 

To. 1 will way-lay thee going hon, where if it be thy chance 
tokill me. - | 

Fa. Good. 

T 6. T hon kiiſt me liks 4 rogue and a villaine. 

Fa. Still you keepe o'th windie fide of the Law:good. 

To. Fartheewel/,and God have mercie wpon one of our ſoxles. 
He may have mercie npon mine, but my hope @ better, andſo 
looks 19 thy ſelfe. Thy friend as thon v/eſt him , and thy ſworne 
exemy, Andrew Ague-checke, 

To. If this Letter move him not, his legges cannor: 
Ile giv't him. 

CMHar. You may have veric fit occaſion for't : hee is 
now in fome commerce with my Lady , and will by and 
by depart, 

Toe. Go ſir An&ew: ſcout mee for him at the corner 
of the Orchard like a bum-Baily : ſo ſvone as ever thou 
ſceſt him,draw,and as thou draw'ſt fweare horribly: for 
it comes to paſle oft,that a terrible oath , with a ſwagge- 
ting accent ſharpely twang'd off , gives manhood more 
approbation,then ever proofe itſelte would have carn'd 

And. Nay let me alone for ſwearing. Exn. 

To. Now will not 1 deliuer his Letter ; for the bchavi- 
Our of the yong Gentleman, gives him out to be of good 
capacity, and breeding : his employment betweene his 

and my Neice, confirmes no lefſe. Therefore , this 
Letter being ſo excellently ignorant, will breed no texror 
in the youth; he will finde it comes from a Clodde-pole. 
But ſir., I will deliver his Challenge by word of mouth; 
ſer upon «4 gue-checks a notable report of valor,and drive 
the Gentleman(as 1 know his youth will aptly receive it) 
into a moſt hidcous opinion of his rage., $kill, furic, and 
pony. Th will ſo fright them both, that they wil 

ll one another by the looke , like Cockatrices- 


Pnter Olivia and Fol. 
PF. Heere he comes with your Neice, give them way 

til he take leave,and preſently after him. | 

To-I wil meditate the while upon ſome horrid meſſage 
for a Challenge. - | Exeum, 

. Ot, IT have ſaid too. much untoa heart of ſtone, 

And aid tine honour too vnchary on't: 
There's ſomething in me that reproves my fault: 
But ſuch a head-ſtrong potent fault it is: 
That it but mockes reproofe. 

+#io. With the ſame haviour that your paſſion beares, 
Goes on my Mailers cefes, . FEA 

re,weare this Jewell for me, tis my picture; 
Refuſe 2 oh it hath no tongue 0 vex you: FM 
And I beſecch you come againeto morrow. 
What ſhall you aske of me that Ile deny, 
\That honour(ſav'd) may uponasking give. 

7. Nothing butthis , your true Jove for my maiſter, 
07. How with mine honormay I giyc him that, -. 

Which I have givento you? .. ...-. oF 

Yi. I will acquit you. |, 1403 
Ol. Well, coine againe to morrow:fare-thee-well,., 
A Fiend like thee might beare my ſoule to hell. ,-£x#. 


| 


To. Gentleman, God fave thee. 16-455þ 
hos a Vie 


— 
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The Twelfe Night, or, what youwill, 


» Vie. And you fir, - MEASROSSADS ot tf inns Th 

To, Thatdefence thon haſt, betake:theeroo't : of What 
nature the wrongs are thou haſt'done him ; T know not 3 
bat thy intercepter tull of deſpight, bloody as the Hun- 
ter, atrendsthee at the Orchard end: diſmount thy tucke , 
be yarc in thy preparation, for thy afſaylant 1s quicke; 
$killfall, and deadly. bir; 

Vie. You miſtake fir Lam ſure, ho man hath any quar- 
rell to me 2 my remembrance is very free and clecre 
any image of offence done to any man.” B43 

Te. You'l find it otherwiſe 1 aſſure you : therefore, if 
you hold yoar life atany price, betake you ro your gard : 
for your oppoſite hath-in him whar youth, ſtrengrh,skill, 
and wrath, can farniſh man withall. | 

Fio, I pray you fir what is he? 

To. He isknight dubb'd with unhatch'd Rapicr, and 
on carpet conſideration, bur he is a divell in privare brall, 
{oules and bodies hath he divorc'd three, and his incenſe- 
ment atthis moment is ſo implacable, that farisfaRtion 
can be none, bur by pangs of deathand ſcpulcher : Hob, 
nob, is his word : giv'r or take't. 52 "4 

Yo, 1 willceturne againe into the: houſe, and: defire 
ſome conduft of the Lady, Lam no fighter, I have heard 
offome kind of men, rhat purquarrells'purpolely on 0- 
thers, ro talte their valour : belike this is a man of that 
quirke, r I0058 1g obeee dt 

To. Sir,no : his indignation derives ir ſelfe out of a ve- 
ry computent injury, therefore are and give him 
hisdcfire. Backe you ſhallnot to the: houſe, unlefle you 
undertake that with me, which withas much ſafety. you 
m ightanſiver him? therefore on; or ſtrippe your 1word 


ſtarke naked 3 for meddle you muli that's certaine,or for- 


ſweare.toweare ironaboat you. / 2 1 ++ 1 95 
Vie. This isas unciyill as firange. I beſecch you-doe 
me this courteous oifice, asto Know ofthe Knightwhar 
my otfenceto him isr it is ſomething of. my negligence, 
nothing of my purpoſe.” + ofa 2h nn net 7 
Ts. I will doe fo. Signiour ' Fabzan, ſtay you by:'this 
Gentleman, till my returne, . { 5.5 : ExitTobye 
Vie, Pray you fir, doe you know of thismatrcr + 1-*+ ©» 
Fab. 1 know the knightis incenſt againſt you, evento 
| amortall arbitrementy but nothing he circumſtance 
more,” 7:71 WOT TNT GY eh 
Fie. T:beſtcch you what mannerefman is he Þ: + 


. » 


Fab: Nothing of that wonderfull protniſe toread him | 


by bis forme, as you are like to find him/ in the! proofe of 
his valour. He is indeed-fir;the moſt skillfull, bloudy,and 
| farall oppbliretharyoucould poſſibly hive found in any 
part of lyria : will you'walke towards him,I will make 
your peace with himzif cans! i! 4 - 1 
Fo. I ſhall de mach/bound! to. you for't'; I'am: one, 
that had rather goewitiirPricſt, then Gr knight :Teare 
not who knowesſo much of my metrle.: _ Exeimt. 
To, Why man he's a very divell, I have nor ſeene ſuch 
a firago : T had apaſle withhim, rapicr,{cabber'd,andall: 
and be gives metheftucke inwith ſuch amortall motion 
that it 18 incuitable{ and'on the anfiger he payes your as 
ſurely, as your ferte hits the ground they flep on. They 
 fay, he kiobitiie ene Fencer to the Sophy i © 
Ang. Pox on't, ienot meddie.vich.hin 
'To,/J but he will nor now be pacifieds4* #517 55, 
Fabian can ſcarſe hold him yonder 6:l7 £9 * 72% 1744 4%" 
eo. Plagic on'r, and Ithought be had beene valiane;, 
and ſo cunmng in Fence,” I'de have ſeene himdanin'd tre 


Tde have challeng'd hica«\ Let him let zhe matter flip,and 


4 
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Ile give him my horſe, gray Capilet. | 
Tob, le make the > Ay w=- GRIN a good 
ſhew or'r, this ſhall end withoutthe perdition of ſoules, 
marry Ile ride your horſeas well as 1 ride you, 
1 WEN TIPEC-, - <oyre emnahr 5 FM perſwaded 
Nave ms horſe to take 11 aarrell, I have perſwade 
him the youthsa diycll. oe 
Fab. He is as horribly conceited of him: and pants, 
and lookes pale, as1f a Beare were at his heeles. 
': To. Theie's no remedy fir, he will fight with you for's 
oath ſake : marry he hath better bethoughe him of his 
quarrell, and he tinds that now ſcar{e to be worth talking 
of: therefore draw for the ſupportance of his vow, he 
proteſts he willnot hurt you. 
Pts. . Pray God Grad mee : alittle thing would make 
me txz}I them how muchIlacke of a man. 
Fab. Give ground if you ſee him furious, 
To. Come tir eAndrew, theresno remedy, the Gen- 
tleman will for his honors lake have one bout with you ; 
be cannot by the Duello avoid it : but he has promiſed 
me, as he isa Gentleman and a Soldiour, he yyill not hurt 
you. Come on, t0o'r. 
And. Pray God he keepe his oath. 
| Enter Antonss. 
Vis. I doe afſie you tis againſt my will, 
eAnt, Putup your ſword ; if this yong Gentleman 
Have done offence, I take the fanlt on me ; 
If you offend him, Ifor him defie you. 
.T oh. You ir ? Why, whatare you ? 
Ant. One fir, that for his lovedarcs yet doe more 
Then you have heard him bragto you he will, . 
Tob, Nay, if you be an undertaker,I am for you, 
+  Emter Officers. 
Fab, O goodfir Teby hold : heere come the. Oiicers, 
Tob. Ile be with you anon» 
- »' Vio, Pray fir, put: your ſword up if you pleaſe. 
end: Marry will I fir :andforthat 1 promis'd you Ile 
beasgoodas my word. He will beare you cafily, and 
raines well. 
1.0f. This is the man, doe thy Oihice. 
2:Of Anthonio,L arreſt thee art the tuit of Count Orfins, 
Ant. You doc miſtake me fir. | 
I. OF: No fir, no jot :1 know your favour well: 
Ty now you baycno ſca-cap on your head : 
Take him away, he knowes 1 know him well. 
Azt. 1 muſt obey. This comes with ſeck ing you: 
Butthere's no remedy, I thall anſwerut ; 
What yill you doe? now my neccllity 
Makes me to agke you for my purle. It greeves me 
Much more, for what I cannor doc for you, 
Then what befals wy ſclfe': you ſand amaz'd, 
But be of comfort. - _ 
2. Off Come ſix away» | 
vr» I muſtentreatof you ſome of rhat moncy. 
.- Five; What money fir? AT 
For the faire kindnellſe you have ſhew*d me here, 
And part being prompted by your preſent trouble, - 
|. Our of my leane and low ability .- | . 
He:lend:yon ſomething 3 my having 13 not wuchy - 
| He make divifionof my preſent with you 3 
| Hold, there's haltemy Coffer. 
'-. Ants. Will youdeny menow, - - 


; Canlacke perſwaſion? Doc not tempt my miſery; | 
Lealtihatir make ind ſounſoind a man FF, 
As toupbraid you with choice kindnefles 

; | : » : R 7 3 
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That I havedone for you, C3 1 FRRL |. ':Tam affraidthis prear lubber the world wil prove al 
Jie. 1kiiow ofnone-” D :.I prethee now ungird thy ſtravgenes, and tell 
Nor keow I you by voyce,or any feature} ./ 14 5/8 a) age ſhallvent to wy Lady? Shall I ventto her that | 

1 hate titude more in a man, & x t comming. ? 

Then lying, vainneſſe, babling drnnkenneſſe; > Sb. 1 prethee fooliſh greckso depart from me; there $ 
Or any taint of vice, whoſe irgngrormption T2 0 forthee, if you ey longer, I ſhall give worlc 
Inhabites our fraile blood. | paizen ” 

—_ Oh heavens themſelves 1 ' Cb. By my troththon haſt an open hand; theſe Wulc- 

2, Off. Come fir, I pray you men. thar give fooles money, get themſclves a good re- 

." amt. Let me ſpeakealittle. This! \idat y you ſee port; er fourteene yeares puschaſe. 

I ſnatth'd one balfe our of the jawes Flea, (here, 

Relecy'd him with ſuch ſanRity of love ; Enter Andrew, Toby, nnd Fabian 

And to his image, which mie hon ght tid; promiſe: And. Now fir, have 1 met you agaihe: there's for you. 

Moſt venerable worth, did 1 Jevodichi Seb, Why there's for thee, andthere, and there, 
1.0f, What's that ro us,the time goes by : Aways Arc all the e mad ? 

Ant. But oh, how vilde an idoll provesthis god : Te. Hold fir, or letbrow your dagger ore the houſe. 
Thou haſt Sebaſt14» done good feature, ſhame, Cle.. This will I tell my Lady ftraight, I would not be 
In Nature, there's ao blemiſh but the mind 2 in ſome of your coats for two pences 
None can be call'd deform'd, but the unkind. Ts, Come on fir, hold. 

Vertue 18 beauty, bur the beatcous evil] And. Nay lJerhim alone, Ile goe another way to worke 
Are cmpty trunkes, orc-flouriſh'd by the devill- with him : lc have ana&tionof Battery againſt him, it 

1» Of. The man growes mad, away With him : thert be any law in Ulyria : though I ſtroke him firſt, yer 

| Come, come fir, | t's no matter for thar, 

ent. Leade me on. Exit, Seb. Ler goe thy hand, 

Vie. Me thinkes his kdied from ſuch paſſton.flye Teb. ,Come fir, I will not let you go. Come tny yong 

| That he delceves himſclfe, ſo doe not I 7 folder put up your yron: you are well fleſh'd : Come 
Provetrue imagination, oh prove true, / | 

That I dcere brother,be now tanefor | | 1.1 willbe fcefrem thee. What wouldit thou now? 
To. Come hirher Knight, come hit "Fabiant Well If thou dar'ſt tempt me further, draw thy ſword. 

whiſper ore a covplet or two of —_— pes: | : To;- What, what? Nay then 1 muſt have an Ounce or 
Vie. He nam'd Sehaftian : I ro of this malapertblood from you. 

Yer living in my glaſſe : even ſuch rye NY Vs | - 4 1445 (Enter Olviec 


| In favour was my Brother, and he went” ot. Hold Toby ,onthy life L charge thee bod, 
Still inthisfaſhion, colour, ornament, /'-'- | 2.5 + Tobe Madan 1 03s: 


For him I imitate : Oh ifit prove; ; 04, Will it beeverthas? Vr ious tyretch, 

Tempeltsare kind, and falt waves Path in lows. "Exits Eifor for gs Mountaines; and the barbarous Caves, 
'Tob, Avery diſhonetpatry bop and more a coward. Where manners ne*re were preach' d: out of wy light, 

then a Hare, bisdiſhonefty appeares,in hisfriend | Benoroffended; deere Coſario >!) | 

heere in neceſiry, and der,ying him : ; and for is coward- jay gone. I prethec gentle fricnd, 

ſhip aske Fabian. 


: wiſtdome,not thy paſſion ſway 
- Fab. A Coward, amoſtdevout Coward, rogjou in inn, and'unjuſt extent. - 


Againſt . Goc with me to my houſe, ' - 
ed; $lid Te after him onine, and. beate hin. And jc pr thou there how many fruitlefle prank es 


To. Nqecuttc him foundly,bur IE PE IR fword | This RutHan bath botch'd up, that rhon thereby 
And. And 1 doc not, Maiſt.{mile at thiss {Thou ſhalr not chooſe but goe 1 
'Feb.. Come, lev'sſeetheevent, © + Doe not deny; beſtirew his ſoule for we, 
Teb. I dare lay SEO bending, Exit He ſtarted one poore heart of wine, in thees . 14 
1 1+ Sebs What relliſh isanthis? How runs the ftreame 3 
Ht I ee ek Late frows 
ill m in 
tu Quan Seng 1s Prins, LF at yy Ie becbbers drexme, Qpll ler we, 
Þe 2; 243.1 © Of:Nay come L prethee, would thou? i be nf by me 
i 2.x, |» S&.\Madam, Lwilh: 
IR and Chan. =4 er terY 
44 Wage ner timing | TELE 4 
you Te 5344; ny T5 
Seb. Gor thonarta fooliſh fellows 
\ 36. Goh anpth pe ; "Sens Sockbita, 4 
(%. Well beld out yi ith » No Pg RIGD TE Ft TEE: >1 LY 
Mp yo A >t0- bid you come, |" To aa 
| ſprake with her : nor your name is not Matter Ceſw/e; | 
_ nor this is not my noſe neither :..N thatis ſo;is ſo. | 
128 Mae -wonky vent thy frlly Gwwy re elſe, thou | 
. 15 oi w 
(ow. Veneiy folly: He his beardtimt word of fome 
Loma ore obrnancy Yves. Yent my fol- 
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ſuch aGowne, 1 an notrall engugh to become the fun- 
ion well, nor leane enough te: be: thoughr a good! Stu- 
derit ; but to be ſaid an honeſt man,and a pood Houſekre- 
pcr goes as tairely, as toſay ;/ a carcfull man,and a great 
Scholler, The Comperiors caters + 
1 Enter Table. 
To, Tovebleſſethee M+Parſons - -- . - > 1 
Cle. Bonexdict fir Tobja:for as the old Hermit of Prage, 
thatnever ſaw Pen and Inke, very jog Sy to « Nrece 
of King Gerbodacks, that thar igz is »{01 being M. Parſon, 
am M.Parſon ; tor what is that,bat that? and is;buris ? 
To+ Tohim fir Topas; 
Claw, What hoa,l fay,Pcacein this priſon. 
To. The Knave counterteits well ; a good Knave, 
Afal. Who cals there? 
{ fo. Sir Topas the Curategwho comes to viſite Malve- 
lio the Lunaticke. 
Afal, Six Tops, fir Topaz, good fir Topa: got to my 
Ladie, | 
Clo, Out hyperdolicall fiend , how yexeſt thon this 
man? Talkeſt thou nothing bur of Ladies? o 
Teb. Well faid M.Parton. Y:. 
Mal. Sir Topas , never was man thus wronged, good 
fir Top: doe nor thinke I am mad ; they have layde mce 
hcere in hideous darknefle, Sep 6 
(0. Fye;thou diſhoneſt Sathan : I call thee by the moſt 
modeſt tcrmes, for I am one of thoſe gentle ones that 
will uſe the Divell himfſelfe with curtetie : ſayſt rhoa that 
houſe is darkp ? LSASD YI 3964 
Aal. As hell fir Tepe#..* - - | vo 
(to. Why it hath bay: Windowes tranſparant 'as Bari» 
cadoes,and the clcare {tones roward the South North;are 
- luſtrous as Ebony : and yer complaineſt thou ot obſtriz 
10n ? RING 0! WI S121 8 
: _ I am not mad-ſir -Topas,1 fay to'yon this houſe is 
Clo. Madmanthou erreſt : I fay thereis no darkneſſe 
but ignorance, in which chou art more puzeld then the 
Xpgyptians intheir fogge.”? > , 
Mat. 1 fay this houte is as darke as peace ,though 
Ignorance were as darkeas bell ; and J fay there wwasne- 
ver tnanthus abus'd ,' I am no more madde than you are, 
make the tria!l of it in any conſtant queſtion. " 


Wulde-fowte?-/ 


inhabirce a Bird,» Vo 
(7%. Whatthinkſtthou of his opinion? © . 
al. Irhinkenobly of the ſoute ; and no way approve 
Aorde of pyrroe rma br = 


F. 


his opinjon, £44942 


Clo, Fore theo well terfjaine thou ſtill in darkenefſe, 
thou ſhalt hold th'opinioh.of Pythagoras,ere T willallow 
| of chy wits, and feare tokilla Woodcocke, leſt thou dif” 
| y Grandam. Farerthce well; '* | 


] 


* 


| Adlar, Thou mightit havedone this with 

and gowne, he ſees thee not;”'? WH gs. -, 
 To6.To himin thine owne voyce,and brivg 

| how thou findſt him t+ 1 would wee were all rid 1 
 knavery, If hee may be conveniently deliver'd; Tywor 

| he were,for Iam naw ſo farre in offence with'my Nees; 


_—. 


thor, Comebyand by tomy Champer,” Ei, 


C/o, Whatisthe' opinion 'of PytÞagerar ; concerning | 


« 


— 


does. 
Hal, __ DF 
Clo, M isunkinde, perdie, 
Mal. Foole, 7 : 
Clo, Alas whyizſhe fo. 
Mal. Foole,l ſay. mu 
('s. She loves another. Whotalls,ha 
Aat. Good Fodle, ascverthou wilt deſerve well at 
my hand, helpe'me to a Candle,and Pen, Tnke, and Paper : 


” T ama Gentleman, 1 will live to bee thankeFull ro thce 
OrTs : 


Clo, M, Malvelin ? 

Mal. I good Foole. 

Clo, Alasfir,hoiy fell you beſides your five wits ? 

Aal. Foole;there was never man fo notoriouſly 2» 
busd :1 an as well in my wits(foole Jas thou art. 

Clo, But as well; then you are mad indeed , if you bee 
no better in your witsthen a foole. 

Mal. They have here propertied me : keepe mecin 
darkenefſe,ſend Miniſtersto mee, Afes, and doe all they 
can to face me our of my wits. 

(t, Adviſe you what you ſay : the Miniſter is here. 
Malvolio, Matvelio, thy wits the heavens reſtore ; ende» 


_ thy ſelfe to ſleepe , and leave thy vaine bibble bab- 
(A 


Cal. Sir Ti par 
Clo. Maintaine no words with bimgood fellow, 


| Whol fir,not I fir. God buy you good fir Topa z1 Mar- 


| 
; 


Mal, That the ſoule of our Grandam , might happily | 


, 


| 


þ 


AO TH 


4 ; 


| that 1 cannot purſve with any ſafety this ſport the" tips 


ry Amen, I will fr,1 willfir. 
Ha” Foole,foole,foole I fay, | | 
Cts.Alas fir bepatient. Whar ſay you fir,1 am ſhent for 
ſpeaking ro you: a6.15d. 4 ed 
Mat: Good foole helpe ine to ſome light , and ſome 
Paperg\v4rell chee Tamas well in my wits, as any nan in 
llyria, 

hot Well-a-day,that you were fir, 

Mat, By this hand I am 2 good foole, ſome Inke; Pa- 
per,and Light # and convey what I will fer downe ro my 
Lady * it ſhall adyantage thee more, then ever the bearing 
of Letter did. 

Cho, I will helpe you too't. But tell me true,are you tor 
mad indeed,or doc you bur counterfeit? | 

Mal.Beleeve me;I amnor,l rellthee rroe. 

Cle. Nay, Ile ne're belceve a madman ill 1 ſee his 


I will fetch you lighr,and paper,and inke. - (braines, 


Mal, Foole, Ile require it in the higheſt degree : 
I prethee be gone, £4 1214 = 
Clo, I am gone ſit,andanon fir, 
Ilebe with you againe : 
natrice,like tothe bid vice, 
.  yourneedero ſuſtain. . 
Who with Dagger of-Lath,in his rage and his wrath, 
'.. crye8ahb,tortheDivell: j--ih4] al 
Like 4 mad lad,paire thy nayles Dad, 


Adjen good mayDivell =, © Ef} 
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A P. t | Enter Sebaſtian. Sans TY FE « bY 
7* $6.This is he #yre;thar isrhe glorious Sunne, . - - 
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This Pearle ſhe gave me. doe fee/It,and fee't, ©) 1 
forked . ark af } that cnwraps methas, wh 
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Clo, Hey Robin jolly Robing tell me how thy Lady | 
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| Yet "ris yot madneſſe, Wherc'seAmbonio then?! | +» D#.. Whythisis tele; © 
| Tcould not finde bim atthe Elephant, . | - Ch. By my troth fir,no : though it winds you a toþee 
Yetthere be was,and there I found this credite, . -- ©. one of my friends. 
That hedid range the Towne to ſecke me out, | |» Dw, Thou ſhalt not bethe worſe for me, there's 
His counſel now might doc me golden ſervice, | . . . . Clo.Butthat it would be double dealing ſir, 1 would you 
For thopgh my ſoule diſputes well with my ſenſe, + | could make it another. 
That this may be ſome error,but no wadnefle, \. Du. O you give me ill counſel. 
Yet doth this accidentand flood of Fortune, af -- Cho, Putyour Grace in your pockct ſir, for this once, 
So farre exceed all inſtance,alldiſcourſe, | andlet your Ach and blood obey © Ws 
| That I am ready to diſtruſt mine eyes,  'Ds#. Well, 1 will be 6 — a ſinner to be adonble 
Avd wrangle with wy reaſon that perfpadenme dealer : there's another. 
Toany other truſt,butthat I am md, | Clo. Primo, ſeennds, tertio, is a good! Play, and the olde 
Orelſe the Ladies mad ; yet if 'twere lo, _—_ is,the third Payes for all : the triplex fir, isa good 
She could not ſway ber kouſe, command her followers, © vs. que bels of S. Bennet ſir , may put you 
| Take,and give backe affaires,and theirdiſparch, ,onetwo,three. 
With ſuch a ſmooth,diſcreet,and Nable-bearing | " Youcan foole no more money out of me at this 
As I perceive ſhe do's : there's ſomething in'e throw : if you wiil let your Lady know 1 am here to 
That 1s deceiveable, But here the Lady comes, ſpcake with her,and bring her along with you , it may a- 
wake my bounty further. 
Enter Olitvia,and Prieht. - Che. Marry fir, lullaby to your bounty till Icome agen. 
OL Blame not thishaſte of mine zif you meane \yell I goc (ir, but I would not have you to thinke , thatmy de- 
Now goe with me,and with this holy man | ſire of having is the finne'of covetonineſle : but as you ſay 
Intothe Chantry by : 'there before hum, | firler your bounty take a nap,T will awakeit anon. Exit. 
And underneath that conſecrated roofe, 
| Plight mc the full afſurance of your faith, . | Emtey eaAmthonio and Officers. 
' | That my moſt jcalous,and too doubtfull ſoulc | 
| May live at Peace. He ſhall conceale it, A Fes Heere comes the man ſir,that did rſcue me, 
' W hiles you are willing it ſhall cometo note, - Du, That face of his I doe remember well, 
What time we will our celcbration k IK | Yerwhen I fawitlaſt,it was beſincar'd 
| Accordingto my bg b,what doe you fay ? +, . ;. . | Asblackeas Vulcan,in the ſmoake of Warre: 
Seb. Ie follow this good man,and d goe with you; | A bawbling V cſſell ;vas he Captain of, 
' And having fromen ever will betrue. , '!s - For ſhallow draught and Bulke poprizable, 
: O4.Then bal the way good father,and heavens ſo ſhine, With which ſuch ſcathfull grapple did he make, 
That CY may faircly yore thisaRof mine. «1.  £x29u7, | With the noſtnoble bottome of our Fleet, 
| Foie 4G tn | Thar very cnyy,and the tongue of Iſle 
| 1) PS e and honour on him : What'sthe matter ? 
itat; | . Orfine,thisis that .qnthonis 
Wax FIPS PEE FIT PR A. | That ocke he Phi Tg frote Cundy, 
ot 6; alc P | EE ph. this1s t d1d the T per bour 
of eAtus Quntus . PIE} | | When your yong Nephew Zorw loſt his Jepge 
| i Heere in the ſtreets,deſperate of ſhame and as, 
++, 1 ,..» | In private brabble did we approtend him» 
Enter {lewne and Fees... FO Us, He did me kindnefle fir,drew on my fide, . 
Fs, Now asthou'tov*t me,let me ſee this 70508 | buti in concluſion put ſtrange ſpeechupon mc; 
; Clow.' Good M. Fabian grant mernrpls.. 1c | Tkhow not what't was, but diſtration, 
> Fab, Any thing: | +» > oF = D#. Notable Pyrate,thou ſalt-water Theefe, 
| (ow; Doe hot defire to ſee this Letter. EE bans bod What fooliſh boldnefſe brought thee to their mer cies; 
' Feb, Thisistogivea Dogs ; and] 17 recompence deſire Whomthou in termes ſo bloudy,and fo deere 
' my dogge againc. ODIIOT I | Haſt made thine cnemies?: | 
© 2. N : Av Orſfino « Noble fr, 
Enter Dakg, Viola, Curio,eud Fo Fa en ian iy, | Be pleas d that I ſhake off theſe names you give mee : 
D#kg. Belong youto the Lady lie friends?.. | Anthonionever yet was Theefe,or Pyrate, 
=" Iſfir;weare ſome of her trappings«i +131} ©+,) 7 | Though I confeſle;on baleand gronnd cnough 
"TY: t | Orfine renemie. 'A wuchcraft drew me hither x 
KID ; That moſt grateful Boy there by your fide, 
withe. { From the ſcas enrag'd and foamy mouth 
© | Did Iredeeme: a wracke palt hope he was : 
"Ds. Tuſt the contrary : : the better " ay pods HislifeI gave bim,and didtherctoadde 
(te. No fir,the we | we | My love without retention,or refirapt, 
Dm, How canthatbe? -. Pats - All this'in dedication. For his, ſake, 
(. Murry ſir,they ay me,and DE an Aſeof* Jr ' Did Jexpoſe my lle(purp tag for his love) 
now wy focstell me plainely,l am an Aſſe ; ſo that b ' Into thedanger of this adyerſe Towne, 
foes fir, lprofitinthe knowladge of my ſclfe, and by wy Drew iodefend him,when he was beſet : 
friends lanabuſcd;ſo that conculions to be $. Kiſſes, 1f Where being apprebended, his falſe cunning 
your foure negatives make yourtwo afirmaives,' why | (Not micaning.to partake with we indonger). . 
then pes for me Gendaged rhe wb ſem j foes. Tanghn bimto face me outof his acquaintances .... Yi 
7 | Ws E d | 
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Twelfe Night,or What youwill, 273 

| And yeeres removedthi T 7 

grew atwent removyed thing, hat makes thee ſtrange t : 
While one would winke : denide@ me milae owne purſe, | Feare not Cofeingaketby 4 omaneny 

Which I had recommended to his uſe, Be that thou know'ſtthou art,and thenthou are 

Not halife an houre before. : * | As great as that thou fear'(t. 

Vie, How can this be? ' Qwter Prieft. 

Du, When came he tothis Towne ? WY O welcome Father : 

eAm, To day my Lord : and for three monthes before, Father 1 c ethee by thy reverence 
No i»cerim,not a minutes vacancie, | | Heretounfold thoughlately we intended 
Both day and night did we keepe company. Tokcepe indarkenefte, what occaſion now 

Enter Olivia and 4ttenaants, Revcalcs before 'risripe : what thou doeſt know 

Ds. Heere comes the Counteſſe , now heaven walkes Hath newly paſt,berweene this youth,and me. 

on earth : Priefl, A Contra of eternall bond of love, 

But for thee fellow z fellow thy words are madneſſe, Confirm'd by mutuall joynder of your hands, 

Three monthes this youth hath tended upon me, Atteſted by the holy cloſe oflippes, 

But more of that anon. Take him aſde. | St d by cnterchangement of your Rings, 

Of. What would my Lord, but that he may not have, | Andall the Ceremony of this compact 
W herein Olivia may tecme ſerviceable ? Seal'd in my funRion,by my teſtinony : 

Ceſarie,youdoe not keepe prowiſe with mc. Since when,my watch hath told me,toward my grave 
Vo, Madam. I have trayail'd but two houres. 

Ds. Gracious Olivia, Du. O thou diſſembling Cub : what wilt thou be 

O!, \What doe you fay (ſari? Good my Lord, When time hath ſow'd a grizzle on thy caſe ? 

Vie. My Lord would ſpcake,wy dutic huſhes me. Or will not elferhy craft toquickly grow, 

O1. If itbe ought tothe old tune my Lord, That thine owne trip ſhall be thine overthrow ? 

It 18 as tat and fulſome to mine care Farewell and take her,but dire thy fecr, 

As howling after Muſicke, Where thou,and I(henceforth)may never mect. 

Ds. Still ſocruell? | Us. My Lord,l doc proteſt. 

Ol. Still ſo conſtant Lord, f 02. Odoenotſ{weare, 

Ds. Whatto perverſeneſſe 2 you uncivill Lady How little faith,though thou haſt too much feare, 

To whoſe ingrate,andunauſpicious Altars 

My ſoule the faithfull'ſt offerings bave breath'd out Enter Sir Andrew, : 

That ere deyotiontender'd, What ſhall I doc? (him, | And, For thelove of God a Surgeon, lend one pre- 
Ol. Even what it pleaſe my Lord, that ſhall become | ſently to fix Toby. 

 D#. Why ſhould I not,(hadI the heart to doe. it) O/, What's the matter ? 

Liketo the XApgyprian Theefc,at point of death And, Was broke my head a-crofle , and has given Sir 

Kill what I love : (afavage jealoufic, Toby a bloody Coxccombe ro : for the love of God your 

That ſometime favours nobly)but heare me this : helpe,I had rather than forty pound I verear home. 

Since you to nat-regardance caſt my faith, i Ol, Whohas done this Sir Andrew 7 

And that 1 partly know the inſtrument And, The Counts Gentleman,one (eſario: wee tobke 

That ſcrewes me from my true place in your favour him fera Coward,but he's the very Divcll incardinate, 

Live yourhe Marblc-breſtcd Tyrant Qjll, Dn. My Gentleman Ceſario ? 

But this your Munon,whom I know you loye, And. Odd's lifelings here he 1s : you broke my head | 

And whom,by heavenI ſweare,1 tender decrely, fornothing,and that that I did, 1 was fer on to doo'tby fir 

Him will I tearc out of that cruell eye, Toby. | 

Where he fits crowned in' bis Matters ſpight. _ | Ul, Why doe youſpeaketo me,I never hurt you : 

Come Boy with me,my thoughts are ripe in miſchiefe; | Youdrew your ſword upon me withour caule, 

Ile ſacrifice the Lambethat I doe love, But I beſpake you faire,and hurt you not. 

To ſpight a Ravens heart within a Dove. | 
| Ui, Andl moſt jocond,apt,and willingly, Emter Toby and Clowne, 

To doe you reſt,athouſand deathes would de. e Hd. Tf a bloody Corecombe be a hurt,you have harr 
O!, Where goes (eſwio? me: Ithinke youſct nothing by a bloody Coxecombe,, | 
Yie. Aftcrhim LIlove, | Heerecomes ſir Toby halting,you ſhall heare more: binif 

More then Llovetheſe eyes, more then my life, he had not beene in drinke ; hee would bavetickel'd you 

More by all mores,thenere ſhall love wife. other gatesthcn he did, | 

If I doc fergne,you witneſſes above. -. Ds#, How.now Gentleman ? how iſt with you ? - . 

Puniſh my lite,for taintingof my Love. | Te: That'sallone, has hurt we,and there's rh'end on't 
Ot. Aye me deteſted, how am I beguil'd? + -- | Sotdidſtſce Dicke Surgeon ſot ? | * 3526] 
Vir. Who does beguile you? who does do you wrong? | Cle. O he sdmoketir above an houre agone : his eyes 
02. Haſt thou forgotthy (elft 2. Is jr ſo long ? were ſeat eight i'th morning. AY. 

| Call forth the holy Father. + edt, .:-. | To. Then he'sa Roguc - a paſſy meaſuresPavin:T | 
Dn. Come,away. $7 Py hate a drunken Ropue. | | ” 

Ol, Whither my Lor 1} Oz. Away with him? Who hath made this hayocke | 
D#. Husband? | Gt IPG - with them S +... . EEE Ee | 
Ol. 1 Husband. Can hethat deny? . |... +, +, |} -*Asd. Hehelpeyou Sir 7#$y,becauſc we'll bedreſt to- 
Ds. Hes husband,firrah ? TOE TO OST PRs, © gether, Pept. / | 
Yie. No wy Lord,not 1. 12 2.47 | © Ts: Willyouhelpean Aſſc-head, anda Coxecombe, | 


01, Alas,it is the baſeneſſc of thy feare, +. -+; | anda Knave:athinne-fac'd Knave,a Gull? -1 | 
&\” x | a 80 


—_— 


. 
. 
" WY C oo. ihe. 


— 


—_— —_ - 


—— 
_ —_— SR - 


E _ - - 
PX atop regties ws t——_ GS CIS att rs rn ee. 
_ , Fe = - 


w——4 \ > ASS va. hs, ES —_—_———_T©T y=PP ” —w_ 
EEE EE ILSS XS 


EG VV DE RIFT? 


= « a > . mm - — - 
—_ - - — * 
- — Ec 


| 


I 


s 2 


"I 


| 


274 


" Twelfe Night,or, what youwill. 


Ol. Get bim to bed,and let bis hurt be look'd tos 
| Emer Sebailian. | 
Seb. Tam ſorry Madam I have hurt your Kinſman 
But had it becne the brother of my blood 
I muſt have done no lefle with wit and lalery. 
You throw a ſtrange regard =_ me,and by that 
I doe perceive it hath offended you ; 
Pardon me (ſweet one Jeven for the yvowes 
We madceach other,but ſo late agoe, 
Ds. One face,one yoyce,one babir,and two perſons, 
A naturall PerſpcRive,that is,and is not, 
Seb. eAvthonro, O my deare eAnthonis | 
How havethe houres rack'd,and tor tu'rd me, 
Since I have loſt thee ? 
An. Sebaſtiax are you ? 
Seb, Fear'(t thou that Anthonis? 
Ant, Ho.v haye you made divifion of your ſelte, 
An Apple cleft in two,is not more twin 
Then theſe twocreatures. W hich is Schaftiar ? 
Ot. Moſt wonderfull, 
Seb. Doe I ſtand there ? I never had a brother : 
Nor can tlicre be a Deity in my nature 
Of here,and every where. Ihada ſiſter, 
W hom rhe blinde wavcs and ſurges have devour'd : 
Of charity, what kinvc are you to me ? 
What Countreyman ? Wher name? What Parentage? 
Vis. Of IHMeſſaline : Sebaſtian was my Father, 
Such a Sebaſtian was my brother to 3 
So went he ſuited to his watery tombe: 
If fpirits can afſume both forme and ſuite, 
You come tofrightus, 
Seb, Aſpiritl am indeed, 
Butam inthat dimenſion groſly clad, 
Which from the Wombe 1 did participate. 
Were you a woman, as the reſt goe even, 
I ſhould my teares let fall ppon your cherke, 
And fay,thrice welcome drowned Viola, _ 
. Vi». My Father hada Moale upon his brow. 
Seb, And fohad mine. Ke. 
Vie. And di'd that day when 7o/a from ber birth 
Had numbred thirteene yeercs. rh 
Seb. O that record is lively in my ſoule, 
He finiſhed indeed his mortallatte 
That dzy that made my ſiſter thirtecne yeares, 
Ya. if nothing lets to make vs happy both, 
Butthis my maſculine uſurp'd attyre : 
Doe not embrace m2 till each circumſtance, 
Of place,time,forrune,doe co-here and jumpe 
That I am Yiels,whichto confirme, 
lle bring you to a Captaine inthis Towne, 


» 


I was preſerv'dto ſerve this noble Count x 1 
Allthe occurrence of my fortune ſince {+ » 
Hath been between this Lady,and this Lord! ? . 1 


"Seb; So comesir Lady,you have beene miſtooke 2 | 


Bur Naturetoher bias drew in that. POTS 2.01 2718008 
You would have becnecontracted to a Maid, :-:i |, 
Nor are yon therein(by my i )deceiv'sy.-:= 3» 
You are bercoct/d both ro a Majvl and many; +. 


| Ds. Bc notamaz'd,rightnoble is his blood: a" 
1 ſhall have ſkare inthis nol boppy wracke,* -- 


- qo baſt aid to me a thouſand times, -. 
hounever ſhoulſt love womanlike to me. 


"Vis, Andall thoſe Sontll over-ſweare, + 
| Andall thoſeſwearings CEE 


eepeas true in ſoule;'/. - 


— —_— 


Where lye my Maiden weeds; by whoſe gentle helpe, 


As doth that Orbed Continent,the fire, 
| That ſevers day from fight. 
Ds, Give me thy hand, 
Andlet me fee thee in thy womans weeds. 
Yio, The Captaine that did bring me firſt on ſhore, 


| Hath my Maides garments : he opon ſome Ation 


1s now in durance,at Afatvolio's (nite, 
AGentleman and follower of my Ladies. 
O/. He ſhall enlarge him : ferch A«/voho hither, 
And yet alas,now I remember me, 
They ſay, poore Gentleman,be's much diſtraR. 
Enter the Clowne with a Letter and Fabian. 
A moſt exacting frenzie of mine owne, 
From my remembrance,clearcly baniſh his. 
How does he firrah ? 

(4. Trucly Madam, be holds. Belzebnb ar the ſtaves 
endas well as a man in hiscaſe may doe: has heere writ 
aletterto you,T ſhould have given't youto day morning. 
But as 2 madimans Epiſtlesare no Goſpels , fo it $kills 
not much when they are deliver'd- 

Of. Open't,and reade it. 

{%. Looke then to be well edificd,when the Foole 
deliversthe Madman. ®Bythe Lord Madan. 

Ol. How now,art thou mad ? 

(7. No Madam,l doe but reade madneſſe : and your 


| Ladyſhip will have it as it ought to be, you muſt allow 


Vox. 

OL Prethee reade i'thy right wits, 

Co. So I doe Madona ; but toreade his right wits , is 
; tO reade thus : therefore, perpend my Princelle , and give 

eare. | 

Of, Reade it you,firrah. 

Fab. Reads. By the Lord Madam , you wrong me, and 
the world ſhall know it : Though you hayc put mrce into 
darkeneſſe,and given your drunken Cozen rule over me, 
yet have Ithe benefit of my ſenſes as wellas your Lady- 
ſhip. I have yourowne Letter , that induced me to hs 
ſemblance I put on ; with the which I doubt not, but to 
doe my ſelfe much right,or you much ſhame ; Tlunke of 
me as you pleaſe. I leave my duty a little unthovght of, 

ſpcake out of my injury. The madly ns'd Maluolio. 
Ol. Did he writethis? 

Co, I Madame. | 

D#. This favours not much of diſtraftion, 

Ol. Sec him dcliver'd Fabian,brivg him hither : 
| My Lord;ſo pleaſe you, theſe things further thought on, 
Tothinke me as well a fiſter,asa wife, 
* Oneday ſhall crowne tlYalliance on't,ſo pleaſe you, 
Hereat my houſe,and ar my proper coft. 

Ds. Madam,1 am moſtapt C&mbrace your offer : 
Your Maſter quits you :and for your ſervice done him, 
So much againſt the mettle of your ſex, 
So farre beneath your ſoft and render breeding; 

Fr ſince you call'd me Maſter,for ſo long : 

| Here is my hand,you ſhall from this mabes 


| Your Maſters Miſtris. 
+ | 04. Aſiſter youare the. 


'-- + - Emtey Malvolze, 


| - D#. Isthisthe Madman? - 


OL. 1 my Lord,this ſame; How now AMatvolie ? 

Mal. Madam,you have done me wrong, 
Notorious wrong. # 

Ol. Have I I7alvolio ? No. 


Mat. Lady you have,pray you peruſe that Letter. 
| You muſt not now deny it is Tr hand # 
Write from it if you can,in hand,or phraſe, 


ets. Afi. At. 
_—— 
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Or lay,'ris nor your ſcale,not your invention : 
Youcan fay none of this. Well,grant it then, 
And tell me i'1 the modeſty of honour, 
Why you have given me {ach cleare lights of favour, 
Bad me come {iniling andcrofle-garter'd to to you, 
To put on yeltow ſtockings, and to frowne 
Y pon lir Toby,and the lighter people : 
Andaing this in an obedient hope, 
\Why have you luffcr'd me to be impriſon'd , 
Kept ina darke houſe, vilited by the Prieſt, 
And made the moſt notoriousgecke or pull, 
Tharcre invention plaid on ? Tell me why ? 
Ol, Alas Matvelio,this is not my writing, 

Though I confefle,umnuch like the CharaQter ; 
But out of queſtion,tis Marrs hand, 
And now 1docberthinke mc,it was the 
Firlt rold me thouwatt mad ; then caov'ſt in ſiniling, 
And in ſuch tormes,which here werepreſuppoy'd 
Vponthee tn the Letrer ; prethee be content, 
This praiſe hath moſt fhrewdly paſt e,pon thee : 
But when we knovy the groundsand authors ofit,- 
Thou ſhalt be both thePlaintifle and the Indpe 
Ot thine owne caulc. 

Fab. Good Madam lire me ſpeake, 
And Jet no quarrell, nor no brawle to come, 
Taint the condition of this preſcnrt houre, 
\Which 1 have wondredat. In hopeit (hall nor, 
Moſt freely 1 confeſle my ſelte,and Toby 
Sctrlrisdevice againſt Aſaivebo heere 
Vpon ſome ſtubborne and ancourteous parts 
We had conceiv'd againſt him. CAfaria writ 
The Letter,ar ſir Tobyes great importance, 
In recompence whereof, he hath marryed her : 
How with a ſportfull malice it was follow'd, 
May rather plucke on laughter than revenge, 
If that the injuries be juſtly weigh'd, 
That have on both fides paſt. 

Ot. Alas poore Foole how have they baffel'd thee ? 

C's Why ſome are borne great,fome atchievegreat- 
nefle, and ſome have preatnefſe throwne u them. I 
was one fir, inthis Enterlude,one fir Topas fir, but that's 


| 


OP —"_————— 


all one: By the Lord Foole, Iam not mad : bur doe you 
remember, Madam,why laugh you at fach a barren raſcal, 
and you ſmile not hee's gag'd : andthus the whirle-gigzc 
of tune, bringsin his revenges 
Mal. le be reveng'd on the whole packe of you, 
O!. Hehath beene moſt notoriouſly abus'd. 
Du, Purſue him,and entreat him to a peace ; 
He hathnot told us of the Captaine yer, 
W hen that is knowne, and golden time converts , 
A lolemne Combination (hall be made 
Ot our deere ſoules, Meane time ſweet ſifter , 
We will not part from hence. Ceſ-rv» come 
(Forfoyon fall be white you arc 2 man: ) 
But whenin other habites you are ſrenc,, 
Orſino'y Miitris,and his faticics Cuerene, 


Clowne ſings, 
When that 1 .u and a little tine Boy, 
with bey hogthe wande and the rAgee 
eAf foolifh thing was but 4 toy, 


for therame ut ramneth every d.5y- 


But when / Cars 10 14111 eft arc 
with hey fo, c. 

Gainft kxaves andibreves men ut their gate, 
for theraine cc, 


But when I cams alu towroe, 
with bey Lo,chc. 
By ſmaggering could ] never thrive, 
for the raine,C*c, 


But when I came unte wy bed;, 
with beyiho,chc. 

With Teſpots ſtill bad drunken heads, 
for the raine,c+c, 


A great while agve thi world begen, 
with beyhe,t*c, 

But that's al Oe, HY Play ts done, 
and wee { ftrive to pleaſe you every day. 


OO C—O—— 
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Eemter { amillo and Archidanna. The Shepheards Note, ſince we have Icft our Throne 
Arch. Without a Burthen : Time as long againe - 
F you ſhall chance (Camillo)to viſit Bohemia,on | Would be fll'd up (my Brother) with our Thankes, 
f by like occaſion whereon my ſervices are now | And yet we ſhould, for perpetuinic, 
on-foot, you ſhall ſee (as I have ſaid) great dif- | Goc hence in debt : And theretore, like a Cypher 
ference betwixt our Bohemia, and your Sicr/r8, ( Yet ſtanding in rich place) I multiply 

Cam, I thinke, thisxcommon Summer, the King of S- | With one we thanke you, many thouſands moe, 
cilia meanes to pay Bohemia the viſitation,which he jaſtly | That goe before ir. 
owes him. Leo. Stay your Thankes a while, 

eArch. Wherein our Entertainement ſhall ſhame us: | And pay them when you part. 
we will be juſtified in our Loves: for indeed — Pol. Sir, that's tomorrow: 

Cars. *Belcech you— I am queſtion'd by my tearcs of what may chance, 

Arch.. Verely I ſpeake it in the freedome of my know- | Or breed upon our abſence, that may blow 
ledge : we cannot with ſuch magnificence——in ſo rare—— | No ſneaping Winds at horne, to make us ſay, 

I know not what to ſay _—— We will give you flcepy | Thisis put forth too truly : beſides, I have ſkay'd 
Drinkes, that your Senccs ( un-intelligent of our inſuihi- | To tyre your Royaltie. 

cience) may, though they cannot prayle us , aslittle ac- Leo. Weare tougher (Brother) 

cuſe us. Then you can put us to't. 

Cam, Youpaya great dealetoo deare, for what's given Pol. Nolonger ſtay. 
freely. : Leo, One Seve'night longer. 

Arch. *Belceve me, I ſpeake as my underſtanding in- Pot. Very focth, to morrow. 
ſtruts me, and as mine honettic puts 1t toutterance. Leo. Were'le part the timeberweenc's then: andinthat 

Cam. Sicilia cannot ſhew himicife over+kind to Bebe- | Ile no gaine-faying, 
mia; They were trayn'd together in their Child.haods; | oY. Preſſe menot (*beſcech you) fo: 
and there rooted betwixt them then ſuch an affeftion; | There is no Tongue that moves; none, none ith Would 
which cannot chuſe but branch now. Since their more | Soſoone as yours, could win me : ſoit ſhould now, 
mature Dignities, and Royall Necelltitics, made (eperati- | Were rhere neceſfitic in your requeſt, although 
on of their Socierie, their encounters ( thoughnor Perſo- | 'Twyerencedfull 1 deny'd ir. My Aﬀaires 
nall ) have beene royally attornyed with cnter-chavge of | Doe even drag me home-ward ; whichto hinder, 
Gift, Letters, loving Embaſſies, that they have {ecm'd to | Were (in your Love) a Whip to me; my ſtay, 
be together, though abſent : ſhooke hands, as over a Vaſt | Toyou a Charge;and Troublc ; ro fave both, 
Sea,andembrac'd as it were from the ends of oppoſed | Farewell (cur brother.) 
Winds. The Heayens continue their Loves. Les, xTongue-ty'd our Queene? iprake you. 

«ch. Ithinke there. is not in the World, either Ma- | Her, I hadthought (Sir)to have held my peace, untill 
lice or Matter, toalter irs You bave anunſpeakeable com- | You haddrawne Oathes from him, not to ſtay : y ou (Sir) 
fort of your young Prince Aawilhns: itisa gentleman of | Charge him toocoldly. Tell him; youre ſure 
the greateſt Promiſe, that ever came into choprao All in Bobemia's well: this ſatisfaction, 

ſic 


Cam. 1 very wellapgreewich you; in the s ofhim: | The by-pone-day proclaiar's, ſay this ro him, 
itisagallant Childz, one that (i  Phyſicks the Sub- He'sbearfiom his beſt ward. 
je&, makes olahearts freſh';. they that went on Crarches | Zo. Well ſaid; Hermione. TENN 
cre he was borne, defireyerthiir life, to ſe him a Man, Her. Totell, hz longs to ſee his Sonne, were ſtrong: - 
Arch. Would they clſe beconterttodye? 45 Butlet him ſay ſothen, and lt him goe ; - | 
Cam. Yes; itthere were noother excuſe, why they | Burlet him ſvcareſo, and he ſhall noe ſtay, 
ſhoulddeſiretolive. © 193444414, | Wee'l/thwack him hencewith Diſtoffes. 
Arch. If the King h1d no Sonne;, they wopld defireto | Yet of yourroyallpreſence, llc adventwe 
live on Crutches ill he had one. © +141) ,f ++ Exevnt, | Theborrow ofa Werke. When at Bobemnis *- 


] +) 6d 3A | 
TT OTTTYO IOQenoongs Volant 7 Ix 1 Youtake my Lord, lie give him my Commiſſion, | 
'_____+__ Sana Secunda, { Tolechimtherea ne behind the Gebd- © 

Enter Leontes, Hermione, Mamillina, Polixencs, Canaiil0s | Prefix'd for's parting: yer(good-heed) Leonres, 
| Pol. Nine Changes of the Watry-Starre hath eerie: - | I love thee nota Iarre oth Clock, behind . ©3248; 
3224 AadEech:;; <5 ORODIWNS : | 
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W hat Lady ſhe her Lord. You'le ſtay ? My laſt good deed was to intreate his lay. 

Pol. No, Madame. hat was my firft? it ha's an elder Siſter, 

Her, Nay, but you wall ? Or 1 miſtake you : O,would her name were Grace, 

Pol. I may not verily. But once bcfote I ſpoke to th'purpole? when? 

Her, Verily? : Nay, letme have't : I long: 

You put me off with limber Vowes ; but I, | Leo, Why, that was when 
Though you would ſeek t'uuſpherethe Stars with Oaths, | Thyee crabbed Moneths had ſowr'd themſelvesto death, 
Should yet ſay, Sir, no going : Verely Ere I could make thee open thy white Hand : 
You ſhall not goe; a Ladyes Verely 15 And chap thy ſlfe, my Love; then didſt thou utter, 
As potent as a Lords. Will you goe yet? I am yours for ever. 
Force meto keepe you as a Priloner, Her, *Tis Grace indeed. | 
Not like a Gueſt : ſo you ſhall pay your Fees | Why lo-you now;; 1 have ſpoke toth pnrpoſetwice x 
When you depart, and {ave your Thankes. How ſay you? | The one for cver earn'd a Royall Husband ; 
My Priſoner? or my Gueft ? by your dread verely, TH' other, for ſome u hiica Friend. 
One of them you: ſhall be. ) Leo, Too hot, too hot : 
Pol. Your Guclt then Madame * To mingle friendſhip farre, is mingling bloods. 
0 be your Priſoner, ſhould import offending; | have Tremor (ordis on me 2 my heart daunces, 
V hich is for me leſſe caſic ro commit, But not for zoy;nor joy» This entertainement 
Then you to puniſh. May a free face put on : derives a Libentic 
Her, Not your Gaoler then, | From Heartineſſe,from Bountie, fertile Boſome, 
But your kind Hoſtefle, Come, Ne queſtion you And wel become the Agent : 't may; 1 graunt : 
Of my Lords Tricks and yours, when you were Boyes? | Bat to be padling Palmes, and pinching fingers, 
You were pretty Lordings:hen ? As now they are, and making practis d Smiles 

Pol. We were (faire Queene) Asina Looking-Glatie: andthen to ſigh, as 'twere 
Two Lads,that thought there was no more behind, The Mort o'th Deere: oh, that 1s entertainement 
Bur ſuch a day to morrow, as to day, My Boſome likes not, nor my Browes. amilin, 
And to be boy eternal. Art thou my Boy ? 

Hel. Wasnot my Lord *- Alam, I my good Lord. 
The verier Wag o'th' two ? | Les; Vtecks ; 

Pol. We were astwyn'd Lambs, that did frisk ith'Sun | Why that's my Bawcock:what?has't ſmutch'd thy Noſe? 
And blcat the oneat th'other : what we chang'd, They fay icisa Coppy out of mine. Come Captains, 
Was Innocence, for innocence : we Knew not We mult be neat ; not neat cleanly Captaine : 

The Dottine of ill-doing, no nor dream'd And yetthe Stecre, the Heycfer, and the Calfe, 
Thar any did : Had we purſu'd thar life, . - Areall call'd Neate, Still V irginaling 

And our weake Spirits ne're beenc higher rear'd Vpon his palme ? How now (you wanton Calfe) 
| Wirth ſtronger blood, we ſhould have an{wer'd Heaven Art thou my Calfe ? 

Boldly, not guilty ; the Impoſitionclear'd, Aw, Yes it you will (my Lord.) 

Hereditarie ours. | | Zeo.Thou want'it a rough paſh,8& the ſhootes that1 haye 

Hel. By this we gather To be fall, like me: yet they fay we are 


—_ 


_— WII a — —_— ——— as 
”— - _ — as — __ 
<I——= Ia? wes = - - 8 
-- . 


EE. ag 
—— —— 
_— > 


_- 


FR id - 


2 «a + **. ” y” 
g__—— WW WH ————_— —_— —— 
- dart © oo dy Fw wo —_— 


You have rript ſince - = Almoſtas like as Epges; Women ſay ſo, 


'; Poſs O my moſt ſacred Lady, (Thar will fay any thing,) But were they falſe 
Temptations have ſince then becne borne to's: for Ag &re-dy*d Blackes, as Wind, as Waters;falſe 
In thoſe unfledg'd dayes, was iny Wife a Garle ; | As Dice are to be wilh'd, by one thar fixes 
Your precioustelfe had then nor crofs'd the eyes No borne 'twixt his and mine ; yet were it true, 
Of my young Play-fcilow. To ſay this Boy were ike me. Come (Sir Page) 
| Her. Graceto boot; Looke on me with your Welkin eye :{weet Vallance 
4 Ofthis make no concluſion, leaſt you ſay Moſt dear'ſt, my Collop: Can thy Dam,may't be 
Your Queeneand [ arc Devils : yet goe On, AﬀeRion? thy intention ſtabs the Center. 
Th* offences we have made you doe, wee'te anſwere; Thou do'ſt make poſhvle things nor be fo held, 
If you firſt finn'd with us; and that with us | Communicat'ſt with Dreames (how can this be?) 
,You did continue fault; and that you flipt not | With whar's unreall: thou coaRive art, | 
Withany,but with us, .; 63 Andfellow' nothing. Then'tis very credent, 
. Leo, Is he wonne yet? 14 5 | Thou tay'ſtco-joyne with ſomething, and thoudo'ſt, 
Her. Hee'le'ftay, (my Lord.) ps (And that beyond commiſſion) and 1 findeir, 
Leo. At my requeit, he would not : £2: {| (Andthatto the infe&ion of my Braines, 
Hermione (my deareſt) thouncver ſpoali'ſt +) And hardning of my Browes.) 
1 Tobenterpurpole, nds en ol ng on hn Pol. What meancs Sici/ia? 
T Her, Never ; vin wc 1 4244/25 1. f - Her. He ſomething {ermes unſetled. 

Leo. Nevergbubonce... 4454.44 4 4/1 | Pot, How? my Lord ? =. 
Her, What? haye1.tivice laid well? wen was'tbefore? | Zero. What cheerc? how js't with you, beſt Brother ? 
| { prethee tell me zcram's with praiſe,and make'g +1  / | + Her.You look as it you held a broWof much diſtraftion, 
| As fatas tame things: One good deed; yingtongueleſſe, Areyou moy*'d ( my Lord?) 3 46Þ-7 "3-3 "3 

Slaughtcrs a thouſand; wayting upon that 22%: f Leo. No,ingoodcarnelt, ...... 
Our prayſcsate our Wages,” You may ride's: i. | How ſometimes Nature will betray it's folly? 
| With one ſoft Kiſſe a thouſand Furlongsjere + ' * It's renderneſſe? and make it ſelfen Paſtime 
| WithSpur we heatan Acre, But toth' Goale :- | | To harder boſomes? Looking on the Lynes 
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TheWinters Tale. - 


Of my Boyecs face, me thoughts I didrequoyle. Cam, He would not ſtay at your petitions, made 
| Twentie three yeares, and ſaw my felfe unbreech'd, | His buſinefſe more mri - ; 
In iy greene Velyer Coatzmy: muzazcÞ'sd, . Leo. Didſt percerve it ? 
Lealt it ſhonld bite it's Maſter, nid foprove They're here with me already z whiſp'ring,roundiog; 
(As Ornametits oft do's.) too dangerous : -- SICIl:a isa ſo-forth; *tis farre gone, 
How like (me:thopght) I theo was ro this Keroell, When T {hall guſt it lat; How can't (Camilo) 
This Squajhzthis Gentleman. Mine boneſt frend, That hedid (tay ? 
Will you rake egges for Money 2 (4. At the good Queenes intreatie. 
Mam. No (my Lord) Ile fight. Lro, At the Queenes be't :Good thauld be pertinent, } 
Lee. You will: why happy:man be's Cole, My Brether But ſo itis, itis not. Was this taken 
Are you ſo fondof your young Prince, as we | By any under ſtanding pate butrhi:1c? | 
Doc ſeeme to be of ours? For thy conccit is ſoaking, will dravy in 
Pol, If at home (Sir) More then the common Blocks. Not noted, is't, 
Here's all my Excrcite, my Mirth, my Matter ; But of the finer Natures? by ſome: Severalls 
Now my {worne Friend, and then mine Enemie ; Of Head-pcece extranrdinaric? L-54er Meſies 
My paratite, my Souldier ; State(-iman;all : Parchance are to this bulin. iſe purblind? tay. 
He makes a lulyes day, ſhort as December, Cam, Pufincſſe, my Lord? | thinke mnoit underſtand: 
And with his varying chil-nefle, cures in me Bohemia [tayes heere longer, 
Thoughts, that ſhouid thicke my blood: Leo. Ha? 
Leo, Sv itands this Square ( am, Stayes here longer. 
| Othc'd withwe ; We rwo will walke (my Lord) Leo. I, but why? 
And leave youro your graver iteps. He: mune, Com, Toſatishc your Highncile,and the Entreatics 
How thon lou'lt, us, (her 1n our Brothers welcome 3 Of our moſt gracious Miſtris. 
Let whats deare in Sicaly, be cheape : Leo, Satishie ? 
Next to thy {eite, and my young Rover, hee's Tiventreatics of your Miſtreſle ? Satisfie e 
Apparant to my hcart. Let that ſurJice. 1 haye truſted thee ( Camilo) 
Her. If you wouid ſecke us, With all the necreſtthings to my heart, as well 
Weare yours th' Garden z ſhall's attend you there ? My Chamber-Councels, v h-rcin (Prieſt-like) thou 
Leo. To your ownebeutsdilpole you: you'le be found, | Haſt cleans'd my Boſome : 1, trom thee departed 
Be you bencath the Sky ; I am angling now, Thy penitent reform'd : but we have becue 
(Though you perceive me not how 1 give Lyne) Decetv'd in thy integritic, decciv'd 
Goe to, goc to, In that which ſcemes fo, 
| Huw ſhe holds up the Neb? the Byll to him? Cam. Be it forbid (my Lord.) 
And armcs hcr with the boldneſſe of a Wife Leo* Tobide upon't :thou art not honeſt : or 


To her allowing Husband. Gone already, If thou inclin{t that way, thou art a Coward, 
Ynch*thicke, kace-deepe; ore head and cares a fork"d one. | Which hoxcs honeſtic behind, reſtrayning 


Goe play (Boy) play : thy Mother playes,and [ F:om Courle requir'd: or clic thou muſt be connted 


Play too; but ſovitprac'd a part, w hole iflue A Servant, grafted in my ferivus Truſt, 
Will hifſe me to my Grave ; Contempt and Clamor * And theremneglgent ; or c:{c a Foole, 
| Willbe my Knell. Goe play (Boy) play, there have been | That ſreſt a Gameplai'd home grhe rich Stakedrawne, 
(Or I aw much deceiv's) Cuckolds ere now, And tak'ſt itali for jeaſt. 
And many a man there 15 (even at this preſent, Cam. My gracious Lord, 
Now, while 1 ſpeaks this) bolds his Wite by th” Arme, | I may benegligent, fooliſh, and fcarcfull, 
That little thinkes ſhe ku's beene ſluyc'd in's abſence, Inevery one of theſe, no man 18 free, 
And his Pond ftith'd by iis next Neighbor (by But that his negligence, his fully,fcure, 
Sir Smile, his Neighbor:) nay ,there's comfort in't, Amongſt the infinite doing oi the World, 
Whiles other men have Gates, and thoſe Gates open'd Sometune puts forth in your atfaires (my Lord. ) 
( As mine) againſt their will. Should. all deſpaire Ifever I were wilfull-negligent, 
That have revoited Wiyes,the tenth of Mankind It was my folly z if indutiriouily 
Would hang theafelves, Phyſicke for'r, there's none: I plai'd the: foole, it was my negligence, 
| It is2 bawdy Planet, that will ſtrike Not weighing well the end : it ever fearefull 
Woherc 'tis predominant; and tis powrefull : thinke it; | To doeathing, where Ithe iſſue doubred, 
From Eall, Weaſt, North, and Sourh, be irconcladed, W hereof the execution did cry out 
' No Barricado for aBelly, Know't, Againit the non-performance. 'twasa feare 
Je wil ler in and out thy Enemie, "3, Which ofc infe&sthe witelt : thele (my Lord) 
| With bag and baggage : many thouſand or's Are ſuch allow'd Infirmities that honeſttc 
Have the Dilcale, and feele*t not. How now Boy? Isnever free of, Butb.feech your Grace 
Mam. 1 am like youthey lay... ;; .. X Be plainer wirhine, let me know my treſpas 
Leo, Why, that's ſome comfort;:--- By ir's owne viſape ; if Ithen deny it, 
W hat? {\zmsothere? DIE NE *'Tis none of mine, 
Can. I, my good Lord, SES. Lee, Ha? not you ſeene Camille ? 
Leo.Goc play (CMamiliz) thou'rt an honeſt man; (But thar's paſt doubr; you lave, or your cyc-glaſſe 
| Camille , this great Sir will yer ſtay longer. "IRE Is thicker thena Cuckolds Horne) or heard? 
Cam. You had much «doe to make his Anchor ortoa Viſion ſoapparant, Rumor 
When you caſt ont, ir ſtill came home» ALL ot mee) or thought? (for Cogitation 
Les, Didſt note itÞ Refidesnot in that man,thado's notthinke) 
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| My Wiſe is ſlipperie ? If thou wiltconfelſe, 


Or cle be impudently negative, | 
To have was, = * —_—_ nor Thought, then ſay 
My Wite's a Holy-Horſe, deſerves a Name *'- 
As ranke a$any Flax- Wench, that putsto - 
' Before her troth-plight : lay'r,and july bop enk 
Cam, 1 would not be a ſtandex-by, to hu 
My Soveraigne Miſtriſſe clouded ſo, without: 
My preſent vengeance taken : 'ſhrew my heart, 
You never ſpoke what did become you leſſe |, 
Then this; which to reiterate, were ſin 
As deepe asthat, though true. 
. Leo, Is whilpering notbing ? | 
I's leaning Cheeketo Checke? is meating Noſes ? 
Killing with in-fide Lip? ſtopping the Cariere 
Of Laughter, with a ſigh? (a Note infallible 
Ofbreaking honeſtic) horling foot on foor Þ = 
Skulkingin corners? wiſhing Clocks more ſwift? 
Houres, Minutes? the Noone, Mid.night? andall Eyes 
Blind with the Pin and Web, but theirs; theirs onely, 
That would unſeene be wicked? Is this nothing? 
Why then the World, and all that'sin't, 1s nothung, 
The covering Skie is nothing, Bohemia nothin y 
My Wife is nothing, nor Nothing have theſe Nothings, 
I Fthis be nothing. 
Cam, Good my Lord, be cur'd 
Of this diſcas'd Opiniou, and betuncs, 
For 'tis molt dangerous. 
Leo. Say it be, tis tru. 
Cam. No, no, my Lord- 
Leo, It is: you lye,you lyc: 
I fay thoulycſt Camslo, and I hate thee, ; 
Pronounce thee a groſic Lowt, a mindleſſe Slave, 
Orelſc a hovering Temporizer, that ; 
Canſt with thine eycs at once ſee good and evill, 
Inclining to them both: were my wives Liver 
Ink:ed{ as her life) ſhe would not live 
The running of one Giaſſe.. 
Can, W ho do'sinfect her ? 2 
Lee, Why he that weares hcrlike her Medull, hanging 
About his necke ( Bobemia) who, if I 
Had Servantstrucabout me, that bare eyes 
Toſec alike mine Honor, astheir pron 
(Their owne particular Thrifts) they would doe that 
Which ſhould undoe more doing : 'I, and rhou 
His Cup-bearcr, whom I from meaner forme 
Have Bench'd,and rear'd to Worſhip, who may'it ſee 
Plaincly, as Heaven ſees Earth, and Earth fees Heaven, 
How Iam gall'd, thou might'ſt be-ſpice a Cup, 
To give mine Bnemie a laiting Winke: 
Which Draught to me, were cordiall, 
(aw. Sir (my Lord) 
I could doe this, and that with no raſh Potion, 
But with a lingring Dram,that ſhould not worke 
Maliciouſly, ie Poyſon : ButT cannot 
Beleeve this Cracke tobe in my dread Miſtxeſſe: 
(So ſoveraignely being Honorable.) 
I havelov'd thee. 
Lee. Make that thy queſtion, and goe rot : 
Dot thinke I am ſo muddy, ſounſetlked, 
To pine my ſeltein this vexationd. +, 
> t : _y and —— ar oe Ry 
Whichco preſerve, isSleepe: which being ſpotted, 
Ix Gaades, Thornes, Norte, Tailcs of Waſpes) +, 
Give icandall tothe blood oth? Prince, thy. Le, | 
(Whol Joethinke is mine, and loyeas mine) 
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| Without ripe moving to't? WonldIdoe this?” ? 


| Could manſoblench ? 


(am, ] muſt beleeye you (Sir) | 
Bobemiafor'tz * 
| Provided, that when hee's gemov'd, your 
Will take againe your Queene, as yours at hit, 
Even for your Sonnes ſake, and _ for ſealing | 
The Injorie of Tongues, in Courts | s 
Knownezand ally*dto 
Le, Thou do'ſt adviſe me, 
| Evenſo as I mine owne courſe have ſet downe : 
Ile give no blemiſh to her Honor, none. 
Cem, My Lord, 
Goe then;zand with acoumenence as cleare 
As Friendſhip weares at Fraſts, keepe with Bohemia, 
Ard with your Queene : 1 am his Cup-bcarer, 
It from me hc have wholeſome Beveridge, 
Account me not your Servant. 
Leo. This is all: 
| Do't, andthouhaſtthe one halfe of my heart ; 
| Do't not, thou ſplitt'ſt thine owne. 
Cam, liedo't, my Lord. - 
| Loo. Ivvill feeme friendly, asthou haſt advis'd me. Exit. 
Cam. O miſerable Lady, Butftor me ! 
Whar caſe ſtand I in ? I muſt be the poyſoner 
Ofgood Polixenes, and my ground todo't, 


| Is the obedience to a Malter ; one, 


Who in Rebellion with bimſelfe,will have 

All that arc his, ſo too. To doe this deed, 
Promotion followes : If I could find cxawple 

Of thouſand's that had ſtruck anoynted Kings, 

And flouriſh'd after, 1'd not do't z But fince 

Nor Braſle, nor Stone, nor Parchment bcares net one, 

Let Villauy it ſclfe forſwer't. 1 muſt * 

Forſake the Court t to do't, or no, is certaine - 

To me abreake-necke. Happy Starre raigne now, 

Here comes Bohemia Emer Polixenes. 

Plo. This is ſtrange : Me thinkes 


Mc fauor here begins to warpe, Not ſpeake? 


Good day (amllo. 
Cam, Hoyle moſt royall Sir. 
' Pol. Wanatis the Newes i'th' Court ? 
Cam. None rare (my Lord.) 
Pol. Th: King hach on him ſuch acountenance, 
As he hadloſt ſome Province, and a Region 
Lov'd, as he loves himſelfe: evennow 1 mer him 
With cuſtomary complement, when he 
Wafting hiseyes tothY contrary, and falling 
A Lippe of much contempr, ſpeedes from me, and 
\ Soleaves me, toconſider what is breeding, 
Thatchangesthus his Manners. 
Cm. Idare not know (wy Lord.) | 
Pol. How date not?doe not?doe you know,anddare not? 
Be intelligent to me;'ris thereatours : 
For to your ſelfe, what you doc know, you nwſt, 
And cannot ſay, you dare not. Good (amille, 


| Your chang'd complexions arc to me a Mirror, 


Which ſhewes me mine chang'd too: ſor I muſt be 
A party in this alteration, finding 
My ſeife thus alter'd with't,- 
Cay, There isalicknes © 
Which puts ſome of vs in diſtemper, bot 
I cannot name the Diſeaſe, and it iscaught 
Of you, that yet arewell. 


Pol. How caught of me? --- 
Make menot Gefited like the Baſiliſque. 
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I look'd on thouſands, who bave ſped the berter 
By my regard, but kill'd none ſo 3 Camilo, 
As yon are certainely a Gentleman, thercro 
Clerke-like expedienc'd, which no lefſe adornes 
Our Gentry, then our Parcyts Noble Names, 
In whole ſucceſle we are ans ; I beſeech.you; 
It you know © which do's bchove my knowledge, 
Thercof to be inform'd, imprilon't not 
In ignorant concealement. |; 

Cam. I may not an{were, 

Pol. A Sickneſſe cabghtof me, and yet I well ? 
I muſt be anſwer'd. Do'ſt thou heare Camilo, 
I conjure thee by all the parts of man, 
Which honax do's acknotyl:dge, whereot the leaſt 
Isnot this Suit of mine , that thou declare 
What incidencie thov do'ſt geile of barme 
Is creeping toward me; how farre off, how necre, 
W hich way to be.preventcd, it tobe ; 
If not, how bcſtro beare it. 

Cars, Sir, will tcl] you, 
Since I am charg'd in Honor, and by him A 
That [ thinke Honorable: therefore marke my counlaile, 
Which mult be ev'nas {wiltly tullowed, as 
I mcane to utrer it; or both your ſclfe, and me 
Cry loſt, and ſo good night. | 

Pol, On, good Camille, 

Cam. 1 £7 may hins to murther you. : 

Pol. By w , Camille ? 

Cam. By the King. 

Pol. For what? 
Cam. Hethinkes, nay with all confidence he ſweares, 
As he had ſeen't, or beene an Inſtrument 
to't, that you have toucht his Quecne 
Forbiddenly. 

Pot. Oh then, my beſt blood turne 
Toan infected Gelly, and my Name 
Be yoak'd with his, that did betray the Beſt : 
Turne then my freſheſt Repntationto 
A favour, that may ſtrike the dulleſt Noſthrill 
Where Iarriye,and my approach be ſhun'd, 
Nay hatcd too, worſe thea the grear'it infection 
That ere was heard, or-read. 

Cam, Swearc his thoughr over 
By each particular Starre m Heaven, and 
By alltheir influences; you may as well 
Forbid theSea for toobey che Moone, 
As {or by Oath) remove, or (Counſaile) ſhake 
The Fabrick of his Folly, whoſe foundation 
Is pyl'd upon his Faith, and witl continue 
The ſtanding of his Body... 

Fol. How ſhould this grow 2? - 

(4m. Iknownot: but 1am ſure 'tisfafer to 
Avoid what's growne, thenqueſtion how'tis borne. 
If therefore youdare traſt my. honeitie, 
Thar [yes encloſed inthisTrunke, which you 
Shall beare along 1mpawnd;away ro Night, 
Your Followers | wil whiſperto rhe Buſineſſe, 
And will by rwoes, and rhrees, at ſeveralt Poſternes, 
Cleare them oth” Cine ; For my ſelſt, He pac 
My fortures to your ſervice (whicharhere-: 
By this di{coveric loſt.) Be not uncertaine;* 
For by the honor of my Parents, 1: 7; pet 
Have uttered Truth : which it you ſeeketoprove, II, 
I darenet ſtand by; nor ſhall you be ſafey; +: oc 
Thenone condemned by the Kings owne mouthe-:- :n-*7 
Thereon his Execution ſworne. Pigs $7270 2808 
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* ] Tofright mewith 


Pol, Idoc belceve thee : 
| ſaw his heart in'sface, Give methy hand. 
Be Pilot to me, and thy places (hall 
Still neighbour mine. My Ships arc ready, and 
My peopledid expect my hence departure 
Twodayes apoe, This icalouſic 
Is foraprecious Creature : as ſhee's rare, 
Mult tbe great;and, ashis Perſon's mightie, 
Mult it be violent : and, as he do's conceive, 
He is diſhonor'd by aman, which ever 
Profeſs'd to him: w by his Revevpes mult 
In that be made more bitter, Frarc o:e-ſhades mc: 
Good expedition be my tricnd, and comfort 
The gracious Queene, part of his Theame; but nothing 
Of his ill-ra'ne tuſpition. Come (*umvillo, 
I will reſpetrthee as a Father, jt 
Thon bcar'ſt my life off, hence: Let nsavoid. 
Cam. Itis in mine authoritic tocommand 
The Keyes ofallthe Poſternes: Pleate your Highnefle 


Totakethe urgent houre. Cone Sir, away, E xennt. 
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Enter Hermione, QAlamillg, Ladies: Leontes, 
eAnizonu, Lord. 


Her. Take the Boy to you : he fo tronbles me, 
'Tis palt enduring. 
Lady. Come (iny gracious Lord) 
Shall T be your play-fcllow ? 
Mam. No, lic none of you. 
Lady. Why (my ſucet Lord?) 
Ham, You le kiſle me ha;d, and fpeake to me, as if 
I were a Baby ſtill. I love you better, 
2. Lady, And why ſo (wy Lord?) 
Ham, Not for becauſe 
Your Browcs are blacker ( yet blacke-browes they ſay 
Become ſome Woren bett, {o that there be not 
Too much haire there, bur in a Semicircle, 
Or a halte-Moane, made witha Pen.) 
2.Lady. Who taught this? | 
Mam. I learn'd it out of Womens faces; pray now, 
What colour be your cye-broiwes ? 
Lady. Blew (my Lord.) ' 


Mam. Nay, that'sa mock : I have ſecnc a Ladies Noſe | 


That ha's beene blew, but not her cye-brouwwes. 

Lady. Hearke ye, 
The Queene(your Mother) rounds apace: we ſhail 
Preſent our ſervices toa fine new Prince 
One of theſe dayes, and rhen youl'd wanton with us, 
If we wonld have you. 

2. Lady. tic is ſpredd of Latc | 

Into a goodly Bulke( good time encounter her.) 

Her. What wiſdoame ſtjrs amonglt you? Come Sir, now 
I am for you'againe ; *Pray you fit by us, : 
And tell's a Tale. 

Mam, Merry, or ſad, ſhal't,be? |. - 

Hel. Asmerryas you will. * © 

Mar. A ſad Tale'g beſt for Winter : 

ne of Sprights, and Goblins. OY 

Hit#Let's have that (good Sir. )' © regs 
Come-on, ſit down; eome-on;and doe your beſt, i -* | 
yout ſprights : you're powrefull at its: 
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The Winters Tale, 


| 


( ſam. There was a man. 


Her. Nay, come ſit downe ; then on. 
UMaw, Dweltby a Church-yard : I will tell it ſoftly, 
| Yond Crickets ſhall not heare it, WF” 
Her.Come on then, and giv*t me in mine care. Enter L, 
3 Leon. Was he met there ? his Traine? Camille with 
= 
Led. Bchind the taft of Pines I metthem, never 
Saw I men ſcowre1o on their way : I eyed them 
Bvento their Ships. 
Leo. How blelt am I | 
In my juſt Ccnſure? in my true Opinion ? » 
Alack, for lefſer knowledge, how accurs'd, 
Inbeing ſo bleft 2 There may be 1n the Cup 
A Spider ſtcep'd, and one may drinke ; depart, 
And yet partake no venome z (for his knowledge 
Isnot inteed) but if one preſent 
Th'abhor'd Ingredient to his cye, make knowne 
How he bathdrunke, he cracks his gorge, his ſides 
With violent Hefts: I have drunke,and {cence the Spider. 
Camillo was his hclpe in this, his Pandecr : 
There isa plot againſt my Lite, my Crowne ; 
All's true that is miſtruſted: that falſe Yillaine, 
Whom I employ'd, was pre-employ'd by him : 
He ha's diſcover'd my Defigne, and I 
Remaine a pinch'd Thing ; yea, a very Tricke 
Forthem to play at will : how came the Polternes 
So cafily open? 
Lord. By his great authoritie, 
W hich often hathnoleſſe prevail'd, then fo, 
On your command. 
Leo, I know't too well. 
Give me the Boy, I am glad you did notnurſe him : 
Though he do's beare ſome (ignes of me, yet you 
Have too mnch blood in him. 
Her. \W hat isthis? Spore ? 
Teo, Beare the Boy hence, he ſhall not comeabont her, 


| Away with him, and let her {port her ſelfe 


With that ſhe's big-with, for 'tis Polrxenes 
Ha's made thee ſwellthus., 
Her. But I'd ſay he had not ; 
And Ile be ſ\worne you would belecve my ſaying, 
How &'re you leane to th'Nay-ward, 
Leo. You (my Lords) 
Looke on her, maike her well : be but abont 
. Tofay ſhe is a goodly Lady, and 
The juſtice of your hearts w illthereta adde 
'Tispitty ſhe's not honeſt : Honorable ; 
Prayſe her but for this her without-dore-Forme, 
Which on my faith deſerves high; ponies ſtraight 
he Shrug, the Hum, or Ha, (theſe Petty-brands 
That Calumnie doth uſe; Oh 1 am out, 
That Mercy do's, for Calumnie will ſcare TRY 
Vertue itſclfe) theſe Shrugs, theſe Hum's, and Ha's, 
When you have {aid ſhe's goodly, come betweene, 
Ereyou can ſay ſhe's honeſt : But be'rknowne 
(From him that ha's moſt cauſe togrieye it ſhould be) 
She's an Adultrefle.  - | 
Her, Should a Villaine ſay ſo, EO OY 
(The moſt repleniſh'd Yillaine inthe World): ---: 


. 


| He were asmuch more Villaine: you (my Lord) 
Doc but miſtake. ; £29 , Ly 


Lev. You have miſtooke my Lady) 
Polixene: for Leontes ; O thou Thing, 


(Which Le not calta'Creature of thyplace, | 
t Barbariſme (making me the precedent) 
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\ Should alike 
| And mannerly diltingui 


— SC 


Language uſctoalldegrees, 
iſhment lcave our, 
Bertwixt the Prince and Begger :) I have {aid 
| Shee's an Adaltreſſe, ] bave faid with whom: 

| More; Shee'sa Traytor; and (mile is 

A Federarie with her, and one that knowes 
| What ſhe ſhould ſhameto know ber ſelfe, 
But wich her moſt vild Principall ; that ſhe's 
A Bed-ſwarver, even as bad as thoſe 

That Y vlgars give beld'ſt Titles; I, and privie 
To this their late eſcape, 

fe) 


Hey. No(by myli 


! Privy tonone of this : how will this prieve you, 


| 


W hen you ſhall come toclearer knowledge, thiat 
; You thus have publiſh'd me? Gentle my Lord, 
Youſcarce can right me throughly, then, to ſay 
Vou did miſtake: 
Zee. No: if I miſtake 
In thoſe Foundations which I build upon, 
The Centre is not bigge enovehto beare 
A Schoolke-Boyes Top. Away with her, to Priſon: 
He who ſhall ſpeake for her, isa farre-off guiltie, 
But that he ſpeakes. 
Her, Thsre's ſome ill planet raignes; 
I muſt be patient, till the Heavens looke 
With an afpeR more favorable, Good my Lords, 
I am not prone to weeping (as our Sex 
Commonly are) the want of which vaine dew 
Perchance ſhall dry your pitties ; but 1 have 
That honorable Griefe lodg'd here, which burnes 
Worſe then Teares drowne :*beſeech you all (my Lords) 
With thoughts ſoqualified, as your Charitics 
Shall beſt inſtruR you, meaſure me; and ſo 
The Kings will be perform'd, 
Lee. Shall I be heard ? | 
Her, Whois't thatgoes with me? beſcech your Highnes 
My women may be with me, for youſce 
My:plightrequires it. Doe not weepe (good Poles) 
| There is no caufe : When you ſhall know your Miſtris) 
Ha's deſerv'd Priſon, then aboundin Teares, 
| AsIcomeout.,; this AttionI now goe on, 
{ Is for ny better grace. Adicu(my Lord) 
I never wilh'd to ſte you ſorry, now 
| Itruſt Tſhall : my Women come, you have leave, 
Leo, Goe doc our bidding ; hence. 
L ord. Beſcech your Highneſſe call the Queene againe: 
ent. Be certaine what you 4o(Sir) leaſt your Tuſtice 
Prove violence, in the whichthre? great oncs ſuffer, 


{| Your Selfe, your Queene, your Sonne. 


; Lord. For her(myLord) 
| T dare my life lay downe, and will do't (Sir) 
Pleaſe you Caccept it, that the Queene is ſpotleſſe 
Ith'cyes of Heaven,andro you(l mcane 
| Inthis, which you accuſc her. ) 
. Antig. Tf itprove _ | 
She's other wiſe, Ile keepe my Stables where 
I lodge my Wife,Ile goe in couples with her 3 
Then when I feele, and ſee her, no turther truſt her : 


| For every ynch of Woman in the World, 


I, every dram of Womans fleſh'is falſe, 
If ſhe be. | 4h 

Leo. Hold your peaces, 

Lord, Good my Lord, '. bs: 

eAntg. Ttis for you we ſpeake, not for our ſelves 5 
You areabus'd, by ſome putter on, was 


| That willbedamn'd for't z would I kneyy the Villine;" ; 
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 TheWinters Tale. 


I would Land-damne him : be ſhe honor-flaw d, 
I havethreedaughters : the eldeſt is eleven: 
The ſecond, and the third, nine 2 and fonnes hve: 
Ifthisprovetruc, they! pay for't- By wine honor 
Ile gell'd emall : foureteene they ſhall not ſee 
Tobring falſe genetations: they are co-heires, 
And I had ratherglib my ſelfe, then they 
Should not produce faire iſſue. 
Le. Ceaſe,uo more ; 
You ſmell this buſineſle with a ſence as cold 
As isa dead-mans noſe ; bur I do fee't,and feel'ts 
As youfeeledoingthus : and (cc withall 
The Inſtruments that fecle, 
Ant, If it be {0, 
We necde no grave to buric honeſtic, 
There's not a graine of it, the face toſweete:y 
Of the whole dungy-carth. 
Leo. What? jacke I credit ? 
L2d. lhad rather you did lacke then 1 (my Lord) 
Vpon this ground : ard inore it wovld content mc 
To have her Honor true, then your fuſpition 
Be blam'd tor't how you might, 
Leo. Why what neede we 
Commune with you tor this ? but rather follow 
Our forcefull inſtigation? Qur prerogative | 
Calsnot your Counſailes, but our naturall goodneſſe 
Impartsthis ; which, if you, or ſtopihed, 
Or ſceming ſo, in $Kkill, cannot,or will not 
Reliſh a truth, like us: informe your ſelves 
We ncede no more of your advice : the matter, 
The loſlc, the gaine, the ord'ring on'r, 
Is all properly ours. 
Ant. And I wiſh (my Liege) 
You had onely in your litent judgement tride ir, 
Without more overture. 

Les. How could that be ? 
Either thou art moſt ignorant by age, | 
Or thou wer't borne a foole ; Camille's light 
Added td their Familiarity 
(Which was as groſle,as ever touch'd conjecture, 
Tharlack'd fight onely, nought for approbation 
But oncly ſecang, all other circumſtances ; 
Made up to'thdeed) doth puſh on this proceeding, 
Yer, fox a greater confirmation 
( For in anaR ofthis importance, 'twere 
Moſt pittiousto be wilde) 1 havedifpatch'd in poſt, 
To ſacred Delphey, to e-4pollo's Tempic, 
(Teominesand Deen, whom you know 
Of ſtuff delunficiency ; Now, from the Oracle 
They will bringal, whoſe ſpiciruall counfaile had ; 
Shall ſtop, orſpurre me. Have [ done welk? 

Lord, Well done (my Lord.) 

Leo. Thoughl am fſatisfyde,and needeno more . 
Then what.I know, yet ſhall the Oracle - 
Givereltroth' mindesof others; ſuch as he 
W hoſe ignorant credulity will not _ % 
Come up to th'truth. So. have werhcughtir go 


"= s - 


From our frce perſon, (he ſhouldbe confinde 
Leaſt that the treachery oftherwo, f w e 
Belcft her to performe. Come follow.as 


Weare to ſpeake in publike ; for thisbubneſſe _.. 
Will raiſcus all. p (676 BE 


Antig. Tolaughter,asTrakeit,.:; 5+. .. 
If the good truth, were knowne, + 
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Scena Secunda. 
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Enter Paulina, a Gentlerwan,Gaoter, Emilia. 


Parl. The Keeper of the priſon, call to him : 
Let him have knowledge whom Lam, Good Lady, 
No Court in Europe is too good for thee, 
What doit thourhen in priton? Now good Sir, 
You know me, do yeu not? 
Gao. Fora worthy Lady, 
And one, whom much I honor: . 
Pan. Pray yoa tucn, 
Condu@ me tothe Quecne. 
Gao, I may not (Madam) 
Tothe contrary 1 have exprelic commandment. 
Pan, Herc'sa-do, tolocke up honeltic and honor from 
Th acccſle of gentle vititors. 1s't lawtull pray you 
To ſee her Women ? Any of theas? Emmlie © 
Gao, So pleaſe you (Madun) 
To put a-part theſe your attendants, I 
Shall bring Emivia torth. 
Paw. I pray you now call her ; 


1 Withxlraw your ſclvcs, 


Gao, And Madam, 
I muſt be preſent at your Confcrence. 

Pan, Well : be'to : prethee, 
Heere's ſuch a-doe, to make no itaine ,a ſtaine, 
Aspaſles colouring, Deare Gentlewoman, 
How faresone gracious Lady ? 

Emil, As well as one fo great, and ſo forlorne 
May hold together : On her frights, and greetes 
( Which never tender Lady hath borne greater) 
She is, ſomething betoxe her time, deliver'd. 

Pas. A boy ? 

Emil, A daughter, and a goodiy babe, 
Luſty, and like ro live : the Queene receives 
Muchcomfort in't ; Saycs, wy poore priſoner, | 
I 8m innocent as you, 

Pas, 1 dare be {worne :\ 
Theſe dangerous, unſafe Lunes1'th' King, beſhrew them, 
He muſt be told on't, and he ſhall : the ojhce 
Becomesa woman belt. le take'r upon me, 
If I prove hony-mouth'd, Ict my tongue blitter, 
And never to my red-look'd Anger be 
The Trumpet any more ; pray you (Emilia) 
Commend my beſt obedience tothe Queene, 
If ſhe dares truſt me with her little babe, 
Ite ſhew't the Kine, and undertake tobe 
Her Advocate to'th lowd'it. We doe not know 
How hemay fofren at the fight o'c'Childe : 
The ſilence often of pure innocence 
Perſwades,when ſpeaking failes, 

. £xil,. Moſt worthy Madam, : 

Your honour, andyour goodneſſeisſo evident, 
That your free ertaking cannot mille | 
A thriying iſſue: there isno Ladyliving - + | 
So me thisgreat errand; pleaſe your Ladiſhip- '- | 


{| To viſit the next roome, Ile preſently 
| 


" * -. 


' Abquaine the Qneene of your moſtnoble offer, 
Who,bur today hammered of thisdebgne, 
Bur durſt notrewpt a miniſter of honor 


Leaſt ſhe ſhould be deny'd. 
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Paxl, Tell her (Emilia) | 

Ne uſe that tongue I have : If wit Row from?t 

As boldneſſe frota wy boſome, Ic't not be doubted 

I ſhall do good. ..: 

4 Emil, Now be you bleſt for it. : 
Ile tothe Queene : pleaſe you come ſomething neerer, 
Gao. Madam, if't pleaſe the Queene to ſend the babe, 

I know not what I ſhall incurre, to paſſeit, 

|] Having no warrant. | n 
Pax. Younced not feare it (fir) 

This Childe was priſoner to the wombe, and is 

| By Law and proceſle of great Nature, thence 

Free'd, and enfranchis'd,not a partie to 

The anger of the King, nor guilty of 

(If any be) the treſpaiſe of the Queene. 

Gao. 1 do beleeveit. 
Paxl. Do not you feare : upon mine honor, I 


Will ſtand betwixt yon, and danger. Exennt. 


Scana Tertia, 


—> a  - 


Emer Lromtes Seruants, Panlina, Antigonts, 
and Loy ds + 


Leo. Nor night, nor day,nv reſt : Tr is but weakneſle 
To bearethe marrer thus : mcere weaknefle, if 
 Thecauſe were not in being : part o'thcauſe, 

She, th' Adultcrſſe; for the har lot-King 

Is quite beyond mine arme: out of the blanke 
Andlevell of my braine : plot-proofe : bur ſhe, 

I can hooke to me : ſay that ſhe were gone, 
Givento the fire, a moity of my reſt 
| Mightcame tome againe. Whoſe there ? 
Ser. My Lord. Emrer. 
* ; Leo. Howdo'sthe boy ? 
Ser. Hetooke good reſt to night :'tishop'd 
His ſickneſſe is djicharg'd. 
Lev To ſee his Nobleneſſe, 
Conceiving the diſhonour of hisMother, 
Heſtcaight declin'd, droop'd,tooke it deeply, 
1] Faſten'd, and fix'd the ſhame on't in himſelfe : 
Threw-off his Spirit, his Appetite, hisSleepe, 
And downright layguiſh'd. Leave me ſolcly : gor, 
SeEhow he farcs : Fie, fie, nothought of him, 
- The very thought ofmy Revengesthat way 
Recoyle upon me : in himſclfe too mighty, 
Vntill a time may ſerve, For preſent vengeance 
Take it on ber 1 COD, and Polixenes 
Laugh arme; inake their paſtime at my ſorrow ; . 
They ſhould pot laugh, if I could reach them, nor 
Shall Che, within my powre. | 
; Enter Panlina. | 

Lord, You tnuſt notenter.. CAD D"5 

Paxi: Nay rather (good my Lords) be ſecond to me; © 
| Feare you his tyrahnous paſſion more(alas) ' + + 


os Che los Es 
"ty at'Senongh, + | 

\ Ser, Madam ; hc harh notſlept 
None ſhould come at him. 
Pay, Not ſo hor. { good Sir) 
come to bring him ſlecpe, Tis ſuch as you 127] 


8 Av 


to night, commanded 


p . 


—_—_— 


—_— 


Thenthe Quecnes life ? A graciousinnocentſoule,! /: '_ 


That creepe like ſhadowes by him, and do fighe 
At each his ncedleſſe heauings: ſuch as you 
Nouriſh the cauſe of his awaking, I | 
Do come with words, as medicinal}, as true ; 
(Honeſt, as cither;) to purge him of that humor, 
That prelles him from fleepc. 
Leo. What noyſe there hos SOS 
Pan. No noyſe(my Lord) but needfull conference, 
About ſome Goſips for your Highneſle. 
Zero. How ? 
Away with that audacious Lady. Avtigon 
| charg'd thee that ſhe ſhould not come aboitt me, 
I knew ſhe would. 
Ant, I told her ſo(my Lord) 
On your diſpleaſures perill and on mine, 
She ſhould not vifit you. 
Leo. What? canſt not rule her? 
Payxt. From all diſhoneſtic he can ; in this 
( Vnlefſe he take the courſe that you have done) 
Commit me,for committing honor, uſt it, 
He ſhallnot rule me : 
Amt, Ta-you now, you hearc, 
When ſhe will take the raine, 1ct her run, 
But ſhee'] not ſtumble. 
Paxl. Good my licge I come: 
And1 beſcech you heare me: who profeiſ's 
My ſelfe your loyall ſervant, your Phiſttian, 
Your moſt obedicnt Counfailor t yet that dares 
Leſſe appeare ſo, in comforting your Evilles, 
La iuch as moſt ſeeme yours, 1 ſay, Icome 
rom your LCCNEs 
Leo, Lops 
Part, Good Queene (my Lord) good Queene, 
Pie good Qucene, 
would by combate, make her good ſo, were 
A man, the worſt about you. 
Leo, Force her hence. 
Paxt. Let him that makes but trifles of his eyes 
Firſt hand me: on minc owne accord, Nle off, | 
But firſt; le do my errand. The good Queene 
FO, ſhe is good) hath brought you forth a daughter, 
cere'tis : Commends it to your bleſſing. 
Leo, Out : 
A mankinde Witch? Hence with her, out o'dore ; 
A molt intelligencing bawd. 
Paxl, Notlo: 
I am asignorant in that, as you, 
In focntirling me 3 and noleſſe honeſt 
Then you are mad : whichis enough, Ile warrant 
(Asthis world goes) to paſſe for honeſt, 
Leo, \Traitors ; 
Will you not puſh hcrout ? Give her the Baſtard, 
Thou dotard,thou art woman-tyr'd : nnrooſted 
By thy dame Partletheere, Take up the Baſtard, 
Take't up, I ſay :giue'tto the Croane, 
Paxl. For cver 
Vnvenerable be thy bands, if thou 
Tak it up the Princefſe, by that forced baſeneſſe 
Which he ha's put upon't, | | 
Lis. He dreads his Wife, - -- | 
Part, So I would you did': then 'twere paſt alldaubt 
Youl'dcall your children, yours. - ,.* © | 
| Leo, Aneſt of Traitorg. '' © 
'- Amt, Iam noneby this good light- 
| But one that's heere ; and that's himſelfe: forhe, 


—_—____ 


hs aaa. aw oat 


\ 


I | 


—_—_ 


—ſ— 


2 The Winters Tale. 


The ſacred honor of himſelfe, his Queenes, 
His hopefull Sonnes, bis Babes, berrayes to ſlander, | 
W hoſe fling is ſharper then rhe Swords; and will not 
(For as the caſe now ſtands, it is a Curſe 
tec cannot be compdll'd roo't) once remove 
The Root of his Opinion, which is rotten, 
As ever Oake; or ſtone was found, 

Leo, A Callat - 
Of boundleſſe tongue, who late hath beat her husband, 
And now baits me : This Brat is none of mine, 
It is the Iſſue of Polirenes, 
Hence with it, and together with rhe Dam, 
Committhem to the hre. 

Pax. It is yours: 
And might welay th' old Proverb to your charge, 
So like you, 'tis the worſe. Behold (my Lords) 
Alchoughthe print be little, the whole Matter 
And Coppy of the Father : (Eye,Noſe, Lippe, 
The tricke of 's Frowne, his Fore-headnay the Valley, 
The pretty dimples of his Chin, and Cheeke;his Smiles; 
The very Mold, and frame of hand, nayle, Finger. ) 
And thou good Goddeſle Narwe, which haſt made ir 
Solike to him that got it, if thou haſt : 
The ordcring of the Mind too,'mongſt all Colours 
No Yellow in't, leaſt ſhe ſuſpeR,as he do's, 
Her Children, not her Husbands, 

Leo. A grofle Hagge : 
And Lozetl, thou art worthy to be hang'd, 
That wilt not ſtay her Tongue. 

Antig. Hang all the Husbands 
That cannot doe thar Feat, you'l leave your ſcite 
Hardly one ſubjcQ, 

Lzo.Once more take her hence. | 

Paxl. A.moſt unworthy, and unnaturall Lord 
Can doc nomore: 

Leo, le ha' thee burnt: 

Part, | care not : 

It is an Hererique that makes the fire, 
Not ſhe which burnesin't. le norcall you Tyrant: 
Butthis moſt crucll uſage of your Qucene 
(Notable to produce more accuſation 


Of Tyranny, and will ignovle make you, 
Yea, icand2}Jous tothe World, 
Leo, On your allegeance, 

Our of the Chamber with her. WereT aTyrant, 
Where were her life? ſhe durſt not call me fo, 

If ſhe did knoty me one. Away with her. 

Paul. I pray you doenot puſh me,Ile be gone. 

| Loo!.ctoyour Babe (my Lord) 'is yours: leve ſend her 
| A better goiding Spirit, What ncede theſe hands ? 
You that are thus to tender o're his Follyes, 
| Will never do him good, nor one of you, 

So, ſo : Farewell, weare gone. Exit, 
Leo. Thou(Traytor)baſt ſet on thy Wifeto this. 

Child? away witl't? even thou, that haſt 

ſo tender o'reit,takeithence, 

And ſee jt inſtantly conſum'd withfire. 
Even thou,and none but thou. Take irup ſtraight ; 
Within this houre bring me word” ris done. 

(And by good teſtimunie) or Ileſeize thy life 

With what thou elſe call'| thine: if tho refuſe 


And wilt encounter with my Wrath, ſay ſoz” 


1M 
A 


Shall I-daſh our, Goe take it tothe fire; 
For thouſetr ſt onthy Wife. 


| 


——__— 


Then your owre weake-hindg'd Fancy) ſomething favors 


The Baſtard-braines with theſe my proper hands - | 


of Thegreatefpole ſuddenly will have 


Antig. 1 did nor, Sir : 
Theſe Lords, my Noble Fellowes, ifthey pleaſe, 
Cancleare me in't, 

Lords, Wecanz. my Royall Liege 
He 1s not guiltie of her comming tuther. 

Les. You're lycrsall. 


© havealwaycstruly ſerv'd you, and betcech 
50 to cſterme of vs : and on our knees we begpe, 
As recompence of ourdeare ſervices 

Paſt, and to come) that you doe change this purpoſe, | 
Which bcing fo horrible, ſo bluod y,muſt 
L.cade onto forme foule Iſſue. We all kneele- 
. Zeo. I ama Feather for cach Wind that blows: 
Shall I live on, to ſee this Baſtard knecle, 
And call me Father? bctrer burne ir now, 
Then curſeirt then, Bur ber : Ier it live. 
It ſhall not neyther. You Sir, come you hither : 
You that have beenc fo tenderly ox}tcious 
With Lady Margerie, your Mid-wife there, 
To fave this Baſtards life; for 'tis a Baſtard, 
So ſure asthis Beard's pray. W hat will you adventure, 
To fave thisBrats life ? 

Antig. Anything (my Lord) 
Thar mnyabilitic may undcreoc, 
And Noblenefſe impoſe - at laſt thus mach; 
He pawne the little blood which I have left, 
To faye the innocent : any thing poſlible. 

Leo. It ſhall be poilible : Sweare by this Sword 
Thou wilt performe my bidding. 

eAnig. 1 will (my Lord.) 

Leo, Marke and performe it : ſeeſt thou? forthe faile 


| Ofany poinr in't, ſhall not oncly be 


Death tothy ſelfc, but to thy Iewd-tongu'd Wife, 

(Whom for this time we pardon) We enjoynerhee, 

As thou art Licgr-man to us, that thou carry 

This female Baſtard hence, and that thou beare it 

To fomeremore and delarr place,quirc out 

Of our Dominions; and that there thou tedve it 

(Without much ntercy) to it owne protefition, 

And fauour of the Climate : as by itrange fortune, 

Itcame tous, I doc in Tuitice charge thee, 

Onthy Soules perill, and thy Bodics torture, 

That thoncommend it ſtrangely to ſomeplace, 

Where Chance may nurlſc, or end it : take it up- 
eAniig. 1 \wearctodoethis: though a preſent death 


| Had beene more mercifull, Comic on (poore Babe ) 


Some powerfull Spirit inſtru the Kytes and Ravens 
Tobethy Nurſes. Wolves and Beares, they ſay, 
(Caſting their ſavagenefſe aſide) have done 
Like ofhices- of pitty. Sir, be proſperous 
In more then this deed do's require; and blefling 
Agaihſt this Cruelrie, kght on thy fide 
(Poore Thing condemn'd tolofle.) 
Zeo. No : 1lenot reare 
Anothers Iſſue. * Enter a Servant, 
Sery, Pleaſe *your Highneſle,Poſts 
From thoſe youſent roth' Oracle, are come 
An houre fince : (/eomines and Dron, 
Being well arriv'd from Delphos, arc both landed ; 
Haſting toth* Court. 


Ext. 


i |» Zad; Sopkaſeyon (Sir) their ſpeed 


Hath beene beyond accompt- 
- Lav Tvwentic three dayes 
They havebecneabſenr : tis good ſpeed! fore-tells 


L of —J_ ______— ——_— 
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Lord. Beſcech your Highneſſe, pive us better credit; | 
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The Winters Tale,” 


The truth of this appeare : Prepare you Lords, © «rd confpirie with Camillo to taks away the Life of oy Sove- 
Summan a Seſſion, that we many cri | raigne Lardihe King, thy rejoll tu;band: — whereof 
Our moſt diſloyall Lady:for as ſhe hath 1. | being by cireumRance pertly Layd open, thou( Hermione) con- 
Been publikcely accus'd, ſo ſhall ſhe have | rartetothe Faithand Allegeance of a true 3nbjel? didft conn- | 
A juſt and open Triall. While ſhe lives, + 1}, | ſaile and ajdethems , for their better ſaſetie, te fie away by | 
My heart will be a burthen to me, Leave me, >, , | agen _ | 
And thinke upon my bidding. Exennt. | tier, Since what I am to ſay, muſt be butthat - 
Which contradicts my Acculation, and 
The teftimonie on my part, noother | 
c—_—_ n—_— 7” But a comes from my {clfe,it ſhall ſcarce boot me 
pwn | . q Toſay, Not gwlte : minc integritic 
eA ns T crtins . Scaena Prima. News. es F:lſchood,ſhall (as [expreſſc it) 
IOC i i ies. | DelGrecavtc Butthus, if Puwren divine 
| Behold our humane Actions (as they doc) 
Enter Cleominer and Dion, | T doubt not then, but innocence ſhall make 
Falſe Accuſations bluſh, and Tyrannte 
Cle. The Clymat'sdelicate, the Ayremoſt fweet, Tremble at Patience. You (my Lord) beſt know 
Fertile the Ile, the T cmaple much ſurpaſſing ( Whom kaſt wiil ſcemc to doc ſo) wy palt lite 
The common prayle it beares, Hath beene as centinent, as chaſte, astrue, 
Dion. | ſhall report, AsIam nuw unhappy ; which is more 
For moſt it caught mc, the Celeſtiall Habits, Then hiſtorie can parterne, though devis'd, 
(Me thinkes1 to ſhould rerme thein) and the reverence Ard play'd, to take Spectators. For bchold me, 
Of thegrave Wearers. O, the Sacritice, A Feilew of the Royall Bcd, which owe 
How cercmonious, foulcmne, and un-carthly A Moitie of the Throne : agreat Kings Daughter, 
It wasi th' Offcing ? The Mother to a hopefall Prince, here ſtanding 
(eo. But of all, the burſt To prate and talke for Life,and Honor, fore 
Andthe care-deaff'niv.g Voyce o'th' Oracle, Who pleaſeto come and heare, For life, I prize it 
Kin to ours Thunder, 10 furpriz'd my Sence, As I weigh Griefe (Which 1 would ſpare :) For Honor, 
That I was nothing. | 'Tisa derivative from me to mine, 
Dio, It wWicvent oily Journty And onely that I ſtand for. I appeale 
Prove asſucceſſefull:to the Queene (O be'tſo) To your owne Conſcience (Sir) before Po/ixenes 
As ic hath becne to us, rare, pleaſant, ſpecdic, Came toyour Court, how 1 was in your grace, 
The time is worth the uſe on't> | How mcrited tobe fo : Since he came, 
Cleo. Great wApolts With whatencounter ſouncurrant, 1 
Turneallto th' belt; theſe Proclamations, Haye ſtrayn'dVappeare thus; if one jot beyond 
So forcing faults upon Hermsore, The bound of honor, or in a, or will 
Little like, That way enclining, hardcued be the hearts 
Dio. The violent carriage of it | Ofall that heare me, and my neer'ſt of Kin 
Will cleare, orend the Bulineſſe, when the Oracle Cry fe upon my grave. 
(Thus by «Fpollo'; great Divine ſcal'd up ) | Les, 1 ne*re heard yet, 
Shall the Contents diſcover:ſomethingrare , {| Thatany oftheſc bolder Vices wanted 
| Eventhen wall ruſh toknowledge, Goe: freſh Horſe?, | Lefſe Impudence to gaine-ſsy what they did, 
And graciousbe the iſſue. Exennt. Then to performe it tiſt, 
Her. Thac'strue enough, 
. Though'tis a faying (Sir) not due tome. 
| Leo. You willnot owne it. 
Scana Secunda. © oe macro dl 
wo. EATER _—-———— | Whichcomesto me inname of fault, I muff nor 
; At all ackrowledge, For Folsxenes 
Emter Leontes, Lords, Officers : Hermione (a to ber (With whom 1 am accus'd) I doe confeſſc 
Trial!) Laties : { leomines Dion, Iov'd him, as in Honor he reqvir'd : 
153-4 ; x With ſucha kind of Love, as might become 
Les. This Seſſions (to our great griefe we pronounce) | A Lady like me; witha Love, even tuch, 
Even puſhes *gainſt our hcart. The partie try'd, ,..- - | So, andno other, as your ſelfecommanded : 


{| TheDaughterof a King, our Wite,and one - -- W hich, not to have done, I thi 1d beene i 
| Of us r00 much belou'd, Letus becicar'd  . A | Both Diſobcdicnce, and in =_ Crone 
| Of being tyrannous, fince we to opery Te To you, andtoward your friends, whoſe love had ſpoke, 
Procced in lultice, which ſhall have gue courſe, -- - - + { Evenſince itcould {peake, froman infant, freely ; 
| ty: ” ey OpN, GO Purgation : foot; \{ > pug wine Now tor Conſpiracie, s ; 
| Produce the Priſoner, _ 4. } 1 know not how it taſtes,thoughit be diin'd 
| . Officer.1t is his Highneſſe pleaſure, that the Queene-/: | For me totry how : All] kane >” 
4 Appeare in perſon, here io Court, Stengy, Enter | Is, that Camille was an honeſt man; . 
Zo, Readerhe Inditment, | £ _ | Andwhy heleft your Court, the Gods themſelves 

Officer, Hermione, Dweene to the worthy Leontes, "Xi (Wotting nomorethen 1) are ignorant. 
Stcilia , thou art byre accuſed and arra'g'ed of High Treaſon, | Lo, You knew of his a3 you know 

in committog + Adaltery with Polixcnes King of, Bohemia , | What you haveunderta'ne todoe in'sabſence, % 
be 2; hs Z | Her. Sir 


—— — 
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Her. Sir, 
you ſpcake a Lan that I vnderſtand not: 
My Life ſtands inthelevell of your Dreames, 
W hich Ile lay downe- 

Leo, Your AQions are my Dreams. 
You had a Baſtard by Polixener, | 
And I but dream'd it ; As you were paſt all ſhame, 
(Thoſe of your Fat are ſo) ſo paſtall truth; 
W hich ro deny, concernes more then auailes: for as 
Thy Brat hath beene caſt our, like roir {elfe, 
No Father owning it (which is indeed 
Morc criminall jn thee, then it) fo thou 
Shalt fxcle our Tuſtice ; in whole caſielt paſſage, 
Looke for no lefle then death. 

Her. Sir, ſpare your Threats: | 

The Bugge which you would fright me with, [ ſceke? 
To me can Life be no commodity; 
The crowne and comfort of my Life (your Fauor ) 
Ide giue loft, for 1 doe feele 1t gone, 
But know not how it went. My tecond ſoy, 
And tirſt Frovits of my body, from hisprelence 
L am bar'd, like one wfeRious. My third cemfort 


($1 'd moſt unlackily)is from my breaſt 


(The innocent milke 1n it molt innocent mouth) 
Hal'd out to murther, My ſelfe on every Polt 
Proclaym'd a Strumpet.: With jwmodeſt hatred 
I bc Child-bed oriviledge deny'd, which longs 
To Women of all faſhion, Laſtly, hurried 
Here, tothis place, 'th' openayre before. 
I have got {trengch of limit. Now (my Liege 
Tell me what bledings I have here alive, 
That I ſhould feare todye ? Therefore proceed : 
But yer hcare this ; miſtake me nor :no Lite, 
(I prize nt not aſtraw) but for mine Honor, 
W hich I would tree ; if I ſhall becondemn'd 
Voonſurmizes( all provfes ſleeping elle, 
But what your Icalouſies awake) I tell you 
'Tis Rigor, and not Law. Your Honors. all, 
I doc referre me to the Oxacie ; 
Apollo be wy Iudye, | 
Lord. This your requeſt Enter Dion and Cleomimer. 
Isaltopether juſt ; therefore bring forth 
(Andin e-7poll's Name) his Oracle, 
Her. The Emperor ot Ruſha was my Father, 
Oh that he were alive, and here bcholding 
His Daughters Tryall ; that he did but ſee 
The fiatneſle of my miſerie ; yet with zyes 
Of pity, not Reyenge. 
Officer. You heere ſhall {weareupon the Sword of Iuſtice, 
That you ({Teomines and Dion) have 
Bccne both at Delphos,; and from thence have brought 
This ſcal'd-up Oractegby the Hand deliver'd  * 
Ot great Apello's Prielt; and tha ſince then, 


You have not dar'd robreakerthe holy Scale, 


Nor read the Secrets ifF6:{+ ;.- 
Clo. Dio, All this weſweares : 
Leo. Breakc up the | _ | and OCs 
. Hermione wed xenes. b{emeleſſe, Camillo 
ff A ONT 5 7 
Her. Prayſed. * EDIT ETIET 
Leo, Haſt thou rcad truth? 0 hh 7 
Offic.. 1 (my Lord) evenſoasit-is here ſet downe,;'- - 
Lee.' There iSnotruth arall th? Oracle : Eat, 


a .. 


1 


| When 


The Seſſions ſhall proceed: this is meere falſchood. 

Ser My Lord the King : the King ? 

Leo, What isthe bulineſle ? 

Ser. O Sir I ſhall be hared to report it. I 
The Prince your Sonne, with mere conccit and feare 
Ofthe Queenes ſpeed, is gone . 

Leo, How? gone? 

Ser. Isdead. 

Leo. Apolls'zangry, and the heavens themſelves 
Doe ſIrike at my Injuſtice. How now there ? 

Part, This newes1s mortall to the Queene; Look downe 
And ſee what death is dong. 

Leo. Take her hence ; 

Her heart is but o're-charg'd; ſhe will recover. 

| have too much belcev'd mine owne {ul pition; 
beſeech you tenderly apply to her 

Sore remedics for lite. fpoliopardon 

My great prophanclle 'gainit thine Oracle. 

Ile reconcile me to Polrrener, 

New wooe my Queene, recall the good Camilo 

(Whom I proclaime a man of Truth, of Mctcy:) 
For being tranſported by my Iealoufics 

To bloody thoughts and to revenge, I choſe 
Camilo for the miniſter, to poyton 

My friend Pelixenes : which had bcene done, 
But that the goud mind of {amiliotardicd 

My ſwiftcommand ; though I with death, and with 
Reward, did threaten and encourage him, 

Not doing it, and being done ; he (moſt humane, 
And file with Honor) co my Kingly Gueſt 
Vnclaſp'd mypraQiſe,quir his fortunes here 

( Which you knew great) and to the certaine hazard 

Of all Incertaintics, himſclfe commended, 
Noricher then his Honor: How he gliſters 

Through my darke Ruſt? and how his Pictie 

Do's my deeds make the blacker ? 

Pant; Woe the while : 

O cut my Lacc, lcaſt my heart (crackiyg it) 
Breake too. 

Lord, What fit isthis? good Lady? 

Paul, Whar ſtudicd rorments(Tyrant)haſt for me? 
Whar Wheecles?Racks? Fires? W hac Baying? boyling?Bur- 
In Leads,or Oyles? VV hat old,or new torture (niog, 
MultI receive? whoſe very word deſerves 
To taſte ofthy moſt worſt. Thy Tyranny 
(Together working with thy lcalovlies, 

Fancies too weake for boyes,too greenc and idle 
For Girles of Nine) Othinke wh-:t chey have done, 
And then run mad indeed : tarke-mad: tor all 
Thy by-gone foolcries were bur {pices for it. 
Thatthou betrayed'ſt Polsxexes, "Twas nothing, 
(Thar did but ſhew thee, of a Foote, inconttaur, 
Anddamnable ingratcfull; ) Nor was'c much: | 
Thou would'ſt haue poylcn'd good Camrs's Honor, 
To have him kill a King : poore Treſpaſlcs, 
More monſtrous ſtanding by : whereof [ reckon 
The caſting forth to Crowes, the Baby-daughter, 
To be or none, or little; though a Devil! : 
Would have ſhed water out of fire; ere don't : 
Nor i&tdireQtly layd tothee, the drath $. 
Ofthe young Prince, whole honourable thonghts 
(Thoughes high for one ſorender) cleft che hearr 
That could conceiveagrofſe _ Rs TE 

lemiſh'd his cions Dam : this 1s nut, NO, 
Lt thy =_— but the laſt : O Lords, 

I have faid,cry woe: the Queene,the pon - 
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er {t,decer'ſt creature” s dead:& vengeance for't | I calluponithee, 
Na _ yet. CHer, Make your beſte haſt,andgon | 
Lord:The higher powres forbid. Too-farre ith Land 2 'tis like to be lowed weather, 
Pan. I ſay ſhe's dead:Ne ſinedtr"t.1f word,nor oath _ this place is famous for the Creatures 
Prevaile not,goand ſee:if you can bring O y w-/ , _ keepe upon r, 
TinQure,orluſtre in her lip,her cye Mens: L. +-—oad 
Heate outwardly, or breath within, Ile ſerve you- oulow initantly. = 
A$sI would do the Gods. But, O thou Tyrant, Aer. Tam glad at heart . | 
Dot not repent theſe things, for they are heavier To be fo ridde & th buſineſſe. Exit 
Then all thy woes can ſtirre : therefore berake thee ww Come, poore bave; RO 
To nothing but diſpaire- A thouſand knees, I have heard (but not beleev'd) che Spirits o'th'dea 
Tenthouſand yeares rogether,naked, faſting, May walke againc? if ſuch thing be, thy Mother 
Vpon a barren Mountaine, and ſtill Winter A ppear'd to me laſt night t for ne're was dreame 
In ſtorme perperuali,could not move the Gods | Sohkea waking, To me COMEvIA Creature, 
To looke that way thou wer't. Somctimesher head is on one fide, ſome another, 
Leo. Go 0n,goon: I never ſaw a veſſel of like forrow 
Thou canſt not ſpeake too much, I have deſery'd So fiil'd,and fo becomming : in pure white Robes 
All tonenes to talke their bittref?. Like very ſanRtity ſhe did appreach ; | 
Lord. Say no more, My Cabine where I lay : thricebow'd before me, 
How ere the bufineſſe goes you have made fault on (gaſping to brgin ſome ſpeech) her eycs 
I'th boldneſle of your ſpcech Didcks two ſpouts; the furic ſpege, anon 
Pax. | am ſorry tor't, 1dchis breake from her. G mgonm, 
All faults 1 make,when I ſhall cone to know them, _ Fate (againſt thy betrer difþ0oſition) 
I do repent: Alas, 1 have ſhew'd too much on made thy perſon for the Thr ower-out 
The raſhneſfſe of a woman: he is toucht my poore babe, ac. ording to thine oath, 
TothNoble heart. What's gone, and what's paſt helpe Places remote enough are in Bohemia, 
Should be paſt oreefe:Do not receive affion gs, W Sp leaycit crying and for the babe 
At my petition, I beſecch you, rather y counted oft forever, Perdita - 
Let me be puniſh'd,that have minded you prethee cali'r : For this ungetitle buſineſſe 
Of what you ſhovld forget. Now(good tny Liege) ig ontheet, by my Lord; thou ne're ſhalt ſce 
Sir, Royall Sir, forgive a fooliſh woman: Fo Bag wa He apentnneygsb xv Jrves pm 
The love I bore your Queene(Lo,foole againe ) c melted into Ayre, Aﬀrighted much, 
Ile ſpeake of her no more, nor of your Children: CE in time cole my ſelfe, and thought 
Ile not remember you of my owne Lord, is was fo, and no lumber : Dreames,are toyes, 
(Who isloſt too: take your patience to youy' TagE thus once, yea ſoperltitiouſly, | 
And Ile lay nothing, ans wall be ſquar dby this. Ido beleeve 
Leo. Thou didfſt ſpeake but well, | Hermyone hath fuffer'd death, and that 
Whenmoſt the truth:which I receive much better, - | *PoJo would([this being indeed the iſhe 
Then to be pitticd of thee. Prethee bring me | Ot King Polexenns) it ſhould hcere be laide , 
To the dead bodies of ty Qucene and Sonne, © ( Either for life, or death) upon theearth 
One grave ſhall be for both:Vpon them ſhall Ofir'srighe Father. Blcfſoine, ſperdthee well, 
The cauſes of their death appeareſunto -- Therelzc,and there thy charaQter : there theſe, | 
Our ſhame perpetuall)oncea day, Ne vifit Which may if Fortune. pleaſe, both breed thee (pretty). 
The Chappell where they lye, and teares ſhed there And ſtill reſtthine. The ſtorme beginnes, poore wretch, 
Shall be my recreation. So1ong as Nature T hat for thy mothers fault,art thus expos'd 
Will beare up with this exerciſe, ſolong Tolofle, and what may follow. Wcepe I cannot, 
I dayly vow to uſe it, Come, and leade me oc oy cp qnerv _ 2g _ {t = I 
ſorrowes. Exennt. oe by cath enjoyn'd to this. Farewell, 
TRIO bs ye The day frownes more and more : thon'rt like to baye 
FO hy Seto. rae wormaghy I never ſaw + 
Cuts | 16 deavens ſodim, by day. A ſavage clamor ? | 
Scena T ortia. | Well miy I gera-boord: This is the Chace, - beard, 
a —— NCC UCINTI I am gone fox ever, Exit purſued by 4 Beavre, Enter 4 Shop- | 
Sh + |. : Shep. 1 would there were noape betweene ten and 


| Enter eAntigonny « Marrizer,B abe | three and t > 7 ; md opt 
4 44.3 hnard, and Clowne, i wentie,or that yourh would fleepe outthe reſt: 
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| forthere isnothing (inthe beriweene) bur getting wen-' 


PN Ce be hre I rg ches with childe, wronging the Auncientry' 
Ant. Thou att prrfe&t then,our Nip hath rouche upon | fighting, harke you now : woods acly bye thel boylte- 
The Deſarts of Bohemia... +27, 14,7 | braitesofnineteciie, and twoand tiwentic hunt this web» 
Har. 1(my Lord)andfeare | rher? They have ſcarr'd away two of uy beſt Sheeps, 
We hays Landed in ll time:the skics looke grimly,”*' - | which Ifeare the Wolfe will ſootier Hide then the Maj 
Andrhreaten preſchtbluſters.In my conſcience: > * | fer; it any where I have them,'tis by the ſencſide; blon-' 
Hr erin with that we have in hand,ace angry, zing of luy. Good-lucke (and 't be the will) what have | 
Thebes IS 6526s £BJ, we heere? Mercy og's, a Barne? A very pretty battie; A; 
«fs. Theirfacred wil's be done : get a-boord, boy, ora Chide I wot? (A pretty ohe, i very prettic 
Looke to thy barke,Ile nor be long before one) ſure ſome $cape 3 Tho edn bebliſs;yetT 
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The Winters Tale, 


beene {ſome ſtaire-worke, ſome Trunke-worke, ſotne be- 
hind-doore worke: they were warmer that got this, 
then the poore thing is here. Ne take it up for'pity, yet 
He tarry tl my ſonne come 3 he hallow'd but © ven now. 
Whoa-ho-hoa, : 


Enter {lowne. 


Cho. Hilloa, loas 

Shep, ' What ? art ſo necre ? If thow'lt ſee a thing to 
talke on, when thou art dead and rotten, come hither ; 
what ay1'it thou, man? | 

{7o. I have ſcene two ſuch ſights, by Seaand by Land: 
but I am not to fay it is a S2a, for it 15now the $skye,br- 
rwixt the Firmament and it, you cannot thruſt a bodkins 

_ 

Sheps Why boy, how is it ? 

Cle. 1 would you did but ſee how it chates, how it ra- 
ges,how it takes up the ſhore,but that's nor to the point: 
Oh, the moſt pitteous crygfrhe poore fouls, ſometimes 
to ſet cm, and not to fee'em ; Now the Shippe boaring 
the Moone with hcr maine Maſt, and anon ſwallowed 
with yelt and troth, as you'ld4 rhruſt a Corke intoa hog(- 
head. Andrthen for the Land-ſervice, ro {ce how the 
Beare tore out his ſhoulder bone, how he cride ro me 
for hclpe, and faid his name was Anriganu a Nobleman: 
But to make an end of the Ship, ro ſec how the Sea flap- 
dragon'dit : but firſt, how the poore ſoules roared, and 
the {ca mock d them:and how the poore Gentleman roa- 
red, andthe B:are mock'd him, both roaring lowder 
then the ſea, or weather, 
| Shep, Naweof mercy; when was this boy ? 

({, Now, now :I have not wink'd fince I ſaw theſe 
fights : the men are nat yet cold uindec water, nor the 
Bcare halfe dia'd on the Gentleman: he's at it now. 

 Shep, Would IT had beeneby, to have help'd the old 
man. 


hep. 
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canreade Waiting-Gentlewoman inthe ſcape : this has | 


| nx'e: : tisa lickeneſle denyingrhee any thing ; 2 &carh ro 


| thongh I have (for the moit part) beeneayred abroad, I 


y | endly manage) muſt cirher ſtay toexecurethemn thy (lie, 
| ortake away withrhee the very fervicesthou haſt done : 
1 which if I have notenough conſidered (as treo much 1 
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; Enter Time, the Cho us, 
7m. Ithat plate fone, try all : both joy and terror 

Of good, and bad ; that makes, and untoids crror: 
Now tak: upon me (in the name of Time ) 
To uſe my wings : lmpute it nut a crime 
To me, or my 1witt patlace, thar I flide 
Oce ſixteen yceres, ami lexve the growthuntride 
Ot that wide gap,Nince it 1s in my VOWIC 
Tourethrow Law, and in one fe.tc-borne houre 
To plant, au orc-whe!me Cuitome, Let me pailc 
The fame 1 ain, creanciont' tt Order was, 
Or vw hat js pow recet!:1, 1 wincikro 
The times chat brought thim in, 19 uit Idoe 
Toth'treſheitthings vow reighing, wn erake ſtole 
The gliſterir,g of this preſcvr, as ui; Vale 
Now tceincs co it ; your puticnce thisallowing, 
I turne my glaſſe, and give my Scam luch grown? 
As you had {lept betweene : Leonces Joas ug 
Thicffects of his fond jca:ouſics, {{ greeving 
That hc ſhuts op lumſcltr, Imagine ine 
(Gentle Spectators) thar | now may be 
In faire Bebemns, and remember yell, 
E mention here a ſonne o'th'Kings, which Florizell 
I now name to you : 2nd with peed ſo pace 
To ſpeake of Perdita,now growne ih grace 
Fquall with wohd'ring. W bat of her inſucs 
Thiſt not prophcſic ; bur kt Trmes newes. (daughter 
Be knowne when tis brougat forth. A ſhephcards 
And what to her adheres, which tollowes after, 
Is rYargument of Time : ofthis allow, 
Ifever you have ſpent time worle, ere now : 
Ifnever, yer that Time him{clfcdoth ay, 
He wiſhes earencſtly, you never fiays 
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Scana Secunda. 
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Enter Polixe-es and Camilo, 
Pol. Ipray thee (good Camile) be hv more importt- 


grant this. ; : 
Cam. Ir is fiftcene yecres ſince T ſaw my Countrey : 


defire tolay my bones there, Beſides, the penitent King 
(my Maſter) hathſcnt for me,to whoſe feeling for: owes 
I avghtbe ſome allay(or I orewcere tothinke lo) which | 
1sanother ſpurrero my departure, | 
* Po Asthon lov'Itme (Can:5#e) wipe not ont there t | 
of thy ſervices, by lraving me now : the need. I Have of 
thee, thine owne poodneile hath made : better not to 
have had thee, then thus ro wwarff thee, thou having made |} 
me Bufineſſes, (which none (withont thee) can ſrahci- 


k 


% 4 


. 


cannot) to 
Ka |My. 
Fatal 


be morethanketullto thee, ſhall be my ſtu- ; 
rofit therein, the heaping friendſhippes, | 


4 


Countrey Sicicie, pretbee fpeake no more, | 


; whole very naming, puniſhes me withrhe remembrance. | 
| 6 org Bb 
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TheWainters Tale. 


my brother, whoſe loſle of his moſt precious Queene 
and Children, arc even now to bee a-freſh Iamented. 
Say to mezwhen ſawy'ſt rhon che Prince Florezelmy lon ? 
Kingsareno lefle unhappy, their iCue not being gra- 
cious, then they are in loofing them, when they have ap- 
proved their Vertucs. LE 

{am.Sir, it is three dayes fince Ilaw the Prince z what 
his hapyicr affayres may be,are to me unknown + but I 
bave (millingty) noted, heis of lare much retyred from 
Court, and is}-fle frequent to his Pincely exercites then 
formerly be hath appeared, 

Pol. 1 bave contdercd fo much ((amillo) and with 
ſome care, ſo farie, that I have eyes under; my lervice, 
which looke upon his removednelle : from whom I kave 
this In:clijgence, that he 1s ſcldome from the bouſe of a 
molt homely ſhephcard:a man (they fay) that from very 
nothing, and beyond the imagination ot his neighbors, 
isgrowne into an un{pcakabie cllate, 

Cam. Ihave heard (Sir) of ſuch a man, who hath a 
daughter of moſt rare note : the report of her is extended 
more; then can be thougat ro begin from ſuch a cotrage. 

Pol, That's likewiſe part of my In:c&thgence : but (I 
feare) the Angle that pluckes our ſonne thither. Theu 
| ſhalt accompany ustothe place, where we will (not ap- 
pearing what we are) have ſome queſtion with the ſhep- 
heard ; from whoſe {implicity,I rbinke it not uncafie to 

the cauſe of my ſonnes retort thither. Prethce be my 
preſent partner in this buſines, and lay afidethe thoughts 
of Sicilia, 

Cam. I willingly obey your ccinmand. 

Pol. My beſt Camilio,we muſt diſguiſe our ſelyes. Exit, 
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Enter Antolicus fingmg. 

| IWhey Daffadils begin topeere, 

| With heigh the oo over tbe das, 

| Why then comes in the ſweet o'rhe yeere, 

| For the red blood raignzes in the wimers pale. 
| T he white(ecte bleaching on the hedge,* 
With hey the ſweet birds, O how they ſing : 
Doth ſet my pugging tooth av edge, | 
Fer a quart of cile 4 diſhfor a King. 


The Larks; that tirre-Lyrachaunts, Ft 
with heigh, with heigh the Thruſh and the lay: 
Are Stunmer ſongs for me and my eAune 
While we the tumbling inthe hay, edt 
pile, but now I am out of ſervice. | ffE+s 
| But foall 1 goe wourne for that ( my acere) - © fy 
the pale Moone ſhine 5 by night ; 6266 5 

Ayd when [ wander here, and there 

I chen dee moſt gox right. Sos 
| 1f Tinker s may have leave to live, 
| and beare the Sow-thin Bowget, 

Then my account | well may give, 
and tn the Stockes HERES 


» 
. 5; BY. 
> ” 


| My Tradickeis ſheets : when the Kite builds; Tooke to 
| leſſer Linnen, My Father nam'd me 4ntelicwy who, be- 


tt. 


— yn 


th. th. 


of that penitent (as thoucallt him) and reconciled King 


|; As. Softly, deerefir : good fir, ſoftly : you ha done | 
- | meaclfritable orfice. 


j 1 hayeſern'd Prince Fhyixell, and in wy time wore three | 


SETLON © any chiog 1 want * Offer me no money I pray you, that | 


————_ 
—_ 


ing (as I.aw) lytter'd under Mercury, was likewiſe a 
ſrapper-pp cf Lrccorfidercd trifies : With Dye anddrab, 
I purchas'd Caparifon, ond my Revenvew is the \.lly 
Ctcate. Gallows, ard Knecke, are too-powerfull on 
the Highway... Beating ar.d hanging are texrors tO me? 
For the life to ceme, 1 flecpe out the rhevght of It. A 
Prize, 2 PrizCs 

Enter Clowre, 
. Cle. Let me ſce, every Leaven-weather toddes, every 
told yecIdes pound 2nd odde ſhilling : fiftrene Lundred 
ſhore, what comes the wooll to ? 

Ant, It the ſprindpe hoid, the Cocke's mine, | 

(. 1 cennot do't without Cempters. Let we kc, 
whatam1 tobuy for our Sheepe- ſhear irg-Feali F Three 
pound of Sngar, fine pound. of Currence, Rice : What | 
will this filter of mipe do with Rice? But wy father bath | 
mace her Miltris of the Feaſt 5nd ſhe layes it on. She | 
hath wzade-me foure and twenty Noutt-gayes forihe ſhea- | 
rers (three-man ſorg-men, all, and very goed ones) but 
they are molt ofthem Meanes ard Bules ; but une Pur i- 
tan amcngſtthem, and ke ſings Plalmesto horne-pipc:, 
I muſt have Saftron to co!ovr the Warden Pics, Mocc : 
Dates, nene : that's cut of my note « Nutme gges, ſeven ; 
a Race or two'of Ginger, but thet I way begge : Foure 
pound of Prewyns, and as many of Reyſons o'th Swine: 

Ant, Oh, thatever I was þorne. 

{ fe, I'tt'name of mc. 

Axt. Oh helpe mc, helpe mee : plucke but off theſe 
ragges : andthen, dcath, death. 

Ci. Alacke poore {oule, thau haſt need of more rags 
to lay on thee, rather then have theſe cf, 

ent, Ohfir, the Ioahlomnefle of them offends mee, 
more then the ſtripes I have received, whichare mighty 
ones and millions. 

Clo.. Alas poore man, a million of tcating may come 
tO a great matter. - 

_ Ant. lam rov'd fr,and beaten: my money, and ap- 
parrelltane from me, and theſe dercſtable things put up- 
ON MC, * 

Clo, What, by a horſc-man, or a foot-man ? 

Ant. A footwan (ſweet fir) a footman. 

Cle; Tadeed , he thonld be a foctman, by the garments 
he has leſt with thee : j3f this bea horſcmans Coate, it 
hath ſeene yery hot ſervice. Lend me thy hand, llc helpe 
thee, Comelend me thy band. 

Ant. Oh goud fir, tenderly, oh, 

(le. Alas poore foule. 

Ant. Oh good fr, ſoftly, good fir : I ſeare (fir) my 
ſhoulder-blade is out. 

Clo. How now ? Canſt ſtand? 


| hin Doeit lacke any meny ? Ihavealittle mony for 
Fas © > by 4 | L ' 
|. »4#t, No, good ſ\vect fir: po, I beſcechi you ſir +l | 
| bave'a Kinſman not paſt three quarters 'of a mile hence, 
1 unto whom T was going: I ſhall there have: money, or 
| er 
Killes my heart. ÞL Wren r 1326 
+*Ch, What manner of Fellow was he that robb'd 
0 bio 'Þ #, net © . 


you?. FT AS Ti <@> « £51 [, io 

e-Anr, A fellow {Sir) that 1have knowne to goe about 
with TroP-my-dames':"3-knew bimhim once ſervant 
of the Prince :. T cauyottell gapd fir, for whicli of his | 


Vertuxie yas, but he wascettainely Whiprout of th 


7, 
_—_ () 
Atl ace. Adis. dead oditbecas bd Oo" 
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Cle. His vices you would fay :thert's no yertue whipt 
out of the Court ; they cheriſh it to make 1t ſtay there ; 
and yet it will nomore but abide. + .. al 

Ant. VYices I would fay (Sir.) I know this may well, 
he hath beene ſince an Apeobearer, then a Procefſe>ſtryer 
(a _—_— thenhe compaſt a Motion of the Prodigal! 
ſonne,” and marricd a Tinkers wife, within a Mile where 
my Land and living lyes ; and (having flowne over ma- 
ny knaviſh proſcſſionsJhe ſerled only v1 Rogue:fome call 
him haakoe 
| C/o. Ottupon him ; Prig , for my life Prig: he haunts 

Wakes, Faires, and Bearc-baitings 

ent. Very true fir ; he fir he: that's the Rogue that 
put me into this apparrell. 

Clo, Nota more cowardly Rogue in all Bohemia ; If 
you had but look'd bigge, and ſpit at him, hce'ld have 
TUnncs | 

Ant. I muſt confeſſero you(lir) lam no fighter : I am 
falſc of heart that way, and that he knew I warrant him, 

Cl How doc younow ? 

Amt. Sweet Sir, muchbetter then T was : 1 can ſtand, 
and waike : I will eventake my kave of you, and pace 
loftly towards my Kinſmans, | 

Clo, Shall I bring thee on the way ? 

eAnt. No, good fac'd fir, no ſweet fir. 

Cle. Then Grewll,1 malt goe to buy Spices for our 
ſhcepe-ſhearing, rethtt. Exit, 

Ant, Proſper you ſweet fir. Your purſe 1s not hot c- 
noaugh to ptrchaſe your Spice ; Ie be with you at your 
ſhcepe-ſhearingroo : It I make not this Cheat bring our 
another, and the ſheerers prove ſhcepe,let me be unrold, 
and my name put inthe booke of Vertue. 


Song. Tog-0n, Tog-on, the foot-path way, 
eAnd merraty hens the Stile-a. 
A merry heart goes all the day, 
' Yowr ſad tyres in 4 Mile-a, 
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Enter Florizell, Perdits, Shepherd, (lownt, Polixenes,C 4 
mille, Mopfa, Dorcas, Servants, x1 utolienss 


Do's givealife :noShepherdeſſc, but Flore 
Pccring ig Aprils front. This your ſhecpe-ſhearing, 
Is as amerry meeting of the petty gods, 
And you the Queene on't. Wine 
Per, Sir ; ny gracious Lord, | 
To chide at your cxtreames, itnot becomes me :. 
(Oh pardon, thatI name them: ) your high ſelfe- 
The gracious marke 0 '&/Land, you have obſcur'd 
Witha Swaines wearing : and me ( poore low] Maide) 
Moſt poddefſc-like prank'd'up x Butthatour Feaſts 
Incvery Meſſe, have folly and the Feeders 
 Diſgeſt ir witha Cuſtome,-Fſhouldbluſk; ..: 
_ }Tolſee you 0” her iworne Ithinke,.:,-.;/,. 
{'Toſhew my ſelfca glaſſc. . $909 Beata. 
Fh. 1blkcſſe the time Bn” 


eat 
"When my good Falcon, made her flight a-crofle | -: * 
Thy fathers ground; : i | EINE IIS 
|= Ppr, Now loveatffoord you cauſe: RE Es 
To methe difference forges dread (your Greatnefſe -..: 


"'% 


. 
oe, 
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Fo, Theſe your unuſual weeds, to cach part of you | + 


——__— 


Hath not beene us\ co feare 3) evennow I treble 
Tothinke your Father, by ſome accident 
Should paſſe this way, as you did : Oh the Fares, 
How woul4 hclooke, to ſte his worke, ſo noble, 
Chl bound up ? What \would he fay ? Or how 
Should | (in th; te my borrowed Flaunts) bckold 
The tternncfle of his pretence? 
Flo. Apprehend 
Nothing tut julicy ; rhe Goddesthemfelves 
(Humblingtheir Deirics 10 luyc)have taken 
The ſhapes of Bea!tsvpon thera. Tupiter , 
Became a Buil, and b{lluw'd : the g wene Neprone 
A Ram, and bleatcd ; an1 the Virc-roab'c- God 
Goldecy Apollo, a puorc humble Swaine, 
As I ſeemenow, Thrir cranstormotions, 
Werencvcr for a DCCCO Ty beauty, rarcr, 
Nor in a Way ſo chaltc : {incc my delires 
Rune not before mine honor : nog my Luſts' 
Burne hotter then my Faith. 
Perd, O bur deere lir, 
Yur reſolurion cannot hold, when *tis 
Oppos'd (as it mult be) by th'powerot the King ; 
One of thelc two uniſt be necetlitics, 
Which then will ſpcake, that you mult change this pur- 
Or I mylife. . (pole, 
Flo. Thou dzereſt Perdi'a, 
Withtheſe forc'd thoughts, I prethee darken nor 
The Mirtho'th' Fealt ; Or 1le be thine (my Fairc) 
Or not my Fathers. For I cannot be 
Mine owne, nor any thing to aily, if 
I be not thine. Tothis I am meſt conſlant, 
Though deſtiny fay no. Be merry (Gentle) 
Strangle fuch thoughts as thelc, wich any thing 


Lift up your countenance, as it were the day 
Of celebration of that nuptiall, which 
Ve two have ſworne ſhall come. 
Perd. O Lady Fortunc, 
Stand you aufpic1ous. . 

Flo. See, your Cuells approach, 
Addreſle your feifc to eritertaine them ſprightly, 
Andler's be red with mirth, 

Shep. Fyc (daughter) when my old wite itv'1: ypon 
This day, ſhe was both Pantler, Buticr, Cuoke, 
| Both Dameund S:rvant : Welcom'dall ; ferv'd all, 
Would ſing her ſfoyg, and dance ber turne z now hcere 
At upper ed o'th Table ; now, 1th widdle : 
On his ſhoulder, and his : her facc o'fire 
With labour, andthe thing the tooke ro quench it 
She would to'cach one lip. You are retyred, 
Asif you were a feaſtedone: and not 
The Hoſtcſſe-of the meeting : Pray you bid 
Theſe unknowne trienes to's welcome, for it 15 
A way to make us better Friends, more knowne.. 
Come, quench your bluſhes, ard preſent your tcite 
That which you are, Miſtris o*'h'Feait, Cowe 0n, 
And bid us welcome to your (heepe-ſhearing, 
As your good flocke ſhail profper- 

Perd. Sir, welcome :; 
It is my Fathers will, I ſhould take on me 
The Hoſteſſeſhip o'ch'day , your're welcome fir | 
Give me thoſe Flowtes there (Dorcas. ) Reverend Sirs, 
For you, there's Roſemary , and Rue, theſe keepe 
Sceming, and favour all the Winter long > 
Grace, and Remembrance be to you both, 


' And welcome toour Shearing, 
Bb 2 


Enter All. 
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That you behold the while, Your guelts are comming : | 
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* The Winters Tak. ; 


| Pul, Shepherdeſſe, 
(A faire encare you :) well you fit our ages 
With flowres of Winter, 
Pers Sir, the yeare growing ancient, 
Not yet on ſummers d:ath, nor on the birth —_ 
Of trembling winter, the fayreſt Aowres o'th ſcafori 
Are our Carnations, and ſtrcak'd Gilly-yors, 
(Which {ome cail Natures baſtards) of that kind 
Our rufticke Garden's barren,and 1 care not 
To get ſlips of them. 
Pol, Wherefore (gentle Maiden) 
Doe you negleR them. 
Perd, For I have heard it faid, 
There is an Art, which in their pideneſſe ſhares 
With great creating-Naturc. 
Pol. Say there be: 
Yet Nature is made better by no meane, 
But Nature makes that Mcane : ſo over that Art, 
(W hich youſay addes to Nature) is an Art 
That Nature makes : you {ce (ſweet Maid) we marry 
A gentler Sien,to the wildeſt Stocke; 
And make conceive a barke of baſcr kind 
By bud of Nobler race. This isan Art 
W hich do's mend Nature : change it rather, but 
The Art it ſelfe, is Nature, 
Per, Solt 15. ; 
Pel. Then make your Garden rich inGilly'vors, 
And doe not call them baſtards, 
Per. lle not pur 
The Diblc incarth, to ſct one ſlip of them : 
No more then were I painted, 1 would wiſh 
This youth ſhould ſay*rwcr well : and onely therefore 
Deſire to breed by me» Here's flowres for you : 
Hot Lavender, Mints, Savory, Mariorum, 
The Mary-gold, that goes to bed with"Sun, 
And with him riſes, weeping : Theſe are owras + 
Of middle ſummer, and I thinke they are given 
To men of middleage. Y'arc very welcome. 
Cam. 1 ſhould leave grazing, were Iof your flocke, 
And oncly live by gazing. 
P er, Outalas: 
You'ld beſo leane,that blaſts of Tannary 
Would blow you through and through. Now (my fairſt 
I would | had ſome Flowreso*th Spring, that might 
Become your time of day : and yours, and yours, 
That weare upon yeur Virgin-branches yet 
Your Maiden-heads growing : O Proſerpina, 
For the Flowers now, that ( frighted)thoulerſt fall 


(Friend, 


Do's change my diſpoſition : 
Flo, What you doe, E: 
Still betters what is done. When you ſpeake (ſweet) 

1d haveyoudoe itever : When you ſing, 
I'd haye you buy, and ſell fo : ſo give Almes, 
Pray ſo 2 and for the ord'ring your Afﬀayres, - 
To ſing them ro0; VV hen you doe dance, I wiſh you 
A wave oth Sea, that you might ever dos 
Nothing but that ; move ſtill, ſtil}fo : 
And owne no other Fun&tien. Each your doing, 
(So ſingular, in each particular) 
Crownes what you are doing, jathe preſent deeds, 
Thar all your AQts, are Queenes. 

Perd, 0 Deoricles, - 

Your praiſes are too large : but that your youth 
And chowns blood which peepes fairely throught t, 
Doe plainly give you out an unſtain'd Shepher 
With wiſedome, I might feare (ay Doricle: ) 
You woo'd mcthe falſe way. 

Fle. Ithinke you have 
As little skill to frare, as I have purpoſe 
To put youto't, But come, our dance I prayy 
Your hand (my Perdis :) to Turtles paire 
That never meaneto part. 

Perd. Ile {weare for 'em, 

Fel. This is the prettieſt Low-borne Laſſe, that eyer' 
Ran on the -ford : Nothing ſhe do's, or ſcemes 
But ſmackes of ſomething greater then her ſclfe, 

Too Noble for this place. 

Cam. He tels her ſomething 
That makes her blood looke on't: Good ſooth ſhe is 
The Queene of Curdsand Creame. 

Ch, Come on 2 ſtrike up; 

Doas Ang muſt be your Miſtris : marry Garlicke to 
mend her killing with. 

Mop. Now in good time 

Che. Nota word,a word » we ſtand upen our matiners, 
Come, {irikenp. 

Heere a Dawnce of Shepheards aud 
Shephear dat ſer. 

Pol, Pray good Shepheard, what faire Swaine is this, 
Whichdances with your daughter ? 

Shep. They call him Doric/es, and boaſts himſelfe 
To havea worthy Feeding but I have ir 
Vpon his owne report, and T beleeve it : 

He lookes like ſooth : he ſayes he loves my daughter, 
Ithinke ſo too ; for never gaz'd the Moone 
Vponthe water, as he'll ſtand and reade 


| 
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From Dsfſes Waggon : Daffadils, 
That come before rhe Swallow dares, and take 
The windes of March with beauty : Violets (dia, 
But ſweeter then the lids of /a»o's cyes, | 
Or Cytherea's breath) pale Prime-roles, 
That dye unmarried, ere they can behold 
Bright Phabw in his ſtrength (a Malady 
Moſt incident to Maids) bold Oxlips, and 
The Crowne Imperial! ; Lillies of all kinds, - 
(The flowre-de-Luce bcing one.) O, theſe Ilacke, 
To make you Garlands of) and my ſwert friend, 
Toftrew him ore, and ore. & 
| Fhb. What? like a Coarſe? 
Per, No, like abanke, for Love to lye, and play on : | 
- Notlikea Coarſe: or if; not tobe buried, 
Butquicke, and in mine armes. Come, take your floyery, 
Me thinkes 1 or be I have ſcene them doe : | 
In Whitſon-Paſtorals : Sure this Robe of mine 
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As*twere my daughterscyes : and tobe plaine, 
I thinke there isnot halfe a kifſe to chooſe 
Who loves another beſt, 

Shep. So ſhe do's any thing, though I report it 
That ſhould be ſilent: if yong Dericles | 
Dor ligfe upon her, ſhe ſhall bring him that 
{1 -Which henotdreames of, Enter Servant. 

| _ Ser. ONaſter : if you did but heare the Pedler at the 
doore, you would never dance againe after; a Tabor and 
| Pipe : no, the Bag-pipe could not move you 2 he ſings 
ſeverall Tunes, faſter then you'll tell money : he utters 
them as hc had caten ballads, and all mens cares grew to 
his Tunes. ; CASE. 

(7. He could never come. better:: be ſhall come in: 
I ww 2 eld buteventoo rnd 2 
merrily ſet doywne ;oraveryj t thing j 
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| way, and loſtall my money? Eb Te 
Ant. 'And indeedSir,there arc Cozenersabroad, there- 
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Ser. He hath ſonys for man; or woman, of -all ſizes; 
No Milliner can ſo fit his cuſtomers with Gloues z he has 
the prettieſt Love ſongs for Maids, ſo without bawdry 
(which is ſtrange) with ſach delicate burthens of Dil- 
do's and Fadings ; Iump-her, and thump-her ; and where 
ſome ſtretch-mouth'd Raſcal}, would (as it were) meane 
miſcheefe, and breake a fovle gap into the Matter, he 


1 makes the maid toanſwer, Whoope, doe me no harme good 


mas : put's him off, flights him, with hoop, dee we wo 
harm good man. 

Pol. This is a brave fellow. 

Cle. Bcleeve me, thon ralkeſt of an admirable con- 
ccited fellow, has he any unbraided Warres : 


Ser. He hath Ribbons of all the colours i'th Raine- | 


bow , Points, mere then all the Lawyers in Bohemia, can 
karnedly handle, though they come to him by rh'groſle : 
Inckles, Caddyſles, Cambrickes, Lawnes ; why he ings 
em over, as they were Gods, or Goddefles : you would 
thinke a Sinocke were a ſhe-Angell, he ſo chants to the: 
ſleeve-hand, and the worke about the ſquare on't, 

{.. Prethce bring himin, and let him approach ſin- 
ging, 

Perd. Forewarne him,that he vſe no ſcurrilous words 
1Q'$ tuUCS» 

Clo. You have of theſe Pedlers, that have more in 
them, then youPd thinke (Sifter) 

Per, 1 goodbrother, or gocabouttothinke. 


Eſter Antolicus ſnging. 
Lawne a; white 4s &1iven Snow, 
C'ypreſſe blacks as ere was (row, 
Gloves as ſweet as Damarks Roſes, - 
Makes for faces, avd for noſes : 
, Bugle-bractlet, Necke-lace Amber. 
Perfume for a Ladies Chamber : 
Golden Onnfer, and Stomachers 
For my Lads, to gvve their ders: 
Pins, end poeking.ftickes of fteele. 
What Maids lacks from bead to heele : | 
Come buy of me, come : come byy, come buy, 
_ Buy Laas,or el{e your Laſſes cry : ( omebuy. 


Clo. If 1 were not in love with ©Aopſe, thou ſhouldſt 
take no money of ine, but being enthrall'd as Iamzit will 
alfo be the bondage of certaine Ribbons and Gloves. 

Cop. I was promis'd them againſt the Feaſt, but 
they come not too late now, 


Der. Hehathpromis'd you more then that, or there 
be lyars. 

{A7op. He bath paid you all hepromis'd you: *May be 
he ha» patd you more,which will ſhame you to give him 
agate. 

(ts. Is there no manners left among maids? Will they 
weare their plackets,where they ſhould bear their faces? 
Is there not milking»time?. When youare goingto bed? 
Or kiil-hole? To whiſtle of theſe ſecrets, but you muſt 
be tittle-tatling beforeall ourgyeſts? Tis well they are 
whiſpring : clamor your tongues, and not a word more. 

Mop. 1 tavedone ; Come youpromis'd mea tawdry- 
lace, and a paire of {weet Gloves. * i: 

Clo, Have I not told thee how I was cozen'd by the 
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fore it beh6oves men to be wary. - ibs! 
Clo, Feare not thou man, thou ſhalt loſe nothing here. 


rn Oy 


(7, What haſt heere ? Ballads? | 
 Mep. Pray now buy ſome : Ilove a ballet in print, a 
life, for then we are ſure they are true. 

eFrt. Here's one, to a yery doletull tane, how a Vſu- 
rers wife was brought tobed of twenty money bagges at 
a burthen, and how ſhe long'd ro cate Adders heads, and 
Toads carbonado'd. 

Mop. Is it true,thinke you ? 

nt. Very truc, and but a moneth old, 

Dor, Blcfle me from marry ing a V lurer. 

Amt. Here's the Midwives name to*c:one Miſtris Tale- 
Porter, and five or ſix honclt \Wives , that were preſent, 
Why thould 1 carry iyes abroad ? 

Aﬀop, "Pray you now buy it. 

Clo, Come on, lay it by ; and lct's firſt ſee moe Bal- 
lads z: Well buythe other things anon. 

Aut. Here's aiother ballad of a Fiſh, that appeared 
upon the coaſt,on wenkiay the fourcicore of Aprill,forty 
thouſand fadom above water, ai;d fung this bailad apauiſt 
the hard hearts of inaides:it was thought ſhe wasa Wo- 
man, and was turn'd into a cold fiſh, tor ſhe would not 
exchange fleſh with ore that lov'd her : The Ballad is 
very pittifull, and as true. 

Dor. Is it true too, thinke you. 

Anro, Five luſtices handsat it; and witneſſes more 
then my packe will hold. 

{!o. Lay it by too ; another. 

Ant, This 1s a merry ballad, but a very pretty one, 

Mop. Let's have ſoine merry ones. 

Amp. - Why this isa palling merry one,and goes to the 
tnne of two maids wooing a man : there's ſcarſc a Maide 
weſtward but ſhe fings it : *cis in requeſt, I can tel[ ov. 

Abop. We canboth ting ir : if thou'lt beace a part,thuu 
ſhalt heare, 'tiSin three parts. 

Dor, We had the tune oi't, a monthagoe. . 

Ant. I can beare my part, yon mult knoiy 'tis my oc- 
cupation: Have at it with you: 

Song Get you henze, for { muſt gee 
Aut. Where it fits not you to know. 
Dor. Whether ? 
Mop. O whether ? 
Dor, Whether ! 
Mop. Jt becomes thy oath full well, 
Then to me thy ſecrets tell. 
Dor, -/He too , Let mie goe thether : 
Mop. Or the goeft ro th Grange, or Aill, 
Dor. If to either thou doſt ul, 
Aut. Neither. 
Dor. What neither ? 
Au?, Neither : | | 
Dor. Thos haft ſworne my Love to be 
Mop. Thos haſ} ſworre it more to me. 
Then whether gorit ? Say whithey ? 
{{ls. W<e'll have this ſong out anon by our ſelves :My 


father, and the Genr.arc in (ad ralke,and we'll not trouble | 
them : Come bring away thy packe after me, Wenchos |. 


Ile buy for you borh : Pedler let's have the firit choyce 
fellow me girles. Az. And ycu ſhall pay well for 'em. 
Song. Will you buy any Tape, or Lace for your ( ape? 
My dainty Duche, my deere-a?— © 
en Silke, any Thred, any Tojes for your bead 
Of the news't, and fins't , fins't wrare-4. 
Comets the Pedler, Money's 4a medter, 
That doth wtter all mens ware- 4. Fit, 
Ser. Maſter, there is three Carters, three Shepherds, 
three Neat-herds, three Swinc-herds that bave made 


| 


| 


| 


| | Aut. I hope lofir, for T have about me many parcels 
. of charge. | | 
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themſelves all men of haire,they call themſelves Saltjers, 


| and they have a Dance, which the Wenches lay 158 > 
: bu 


ly -maufry of Gambols, becauſe they are not” jn't : bu 
they themſelves are o'th'mind (if ir be not too rough 
for owe, that know little but bowling) it will pleaſe 
lentifully, vi 
, Shep. ; 8g : We'll none ont; heere hasbeence ro00 
much homely foolery already. 1 know (Sir) we weary 
Ou. : 
g Pol. You weary thoſethat refreſh us : pray ler's ſee 
theſe foure-rhrees of Heardimen. ; 
Ser. One three of them, by their owne report (Sir,) 
hath danc'd before the King 3 and not the worlt of the 
three, but jumpes twelve toote and a halfe by th'{quire. 
Shep. Leave your prating, fince theſe good wen arc 
pleal'd, Ict them coinc in ; but quickly now» 
Ser, Why, they ſtay at doore Sir, 
Heere « D ance of twelve Satires. 
Pol, O Father, you'lt kno\y more of that hcereafter : 
Ts it not too farre gone ? 'T1s time to part tneim, 
He's ſimple, and tels vi.ch. How now (faire ſhephears) 
Your heart is full of lowerthing, thatdo's take 
Your mind from feaſting. Svorh, when I was yong, 
And handed love, as you doc; 1 was wont 
To load my Shee with knackes : 1 would have ranſacke 
The Pedlers filken Treaſury, and have pow?r'd 3t 
To her acceptance: you have let him goc, 
And nothing marted with him. 1f your Laſſe 
Interpretation ſhould abuſe, and callthis 
Your lacke of love, or bounty, you were ſtraited 
For a reply atleaſt, if you make acare 
Ot happy holding her. 
Fle. Old Sir, I know 
She prizes not ſuch rifles as theſe are ; 
The gifts he lookes from me, arc packt and lockt 
Yp inmy heart, which I have givenalready, 
But notdeliver'd.. O heare me breath my life 
Before this ancicur Sir, who (it ſhould ſeeme) 
Hath ſometime loy'd : I take thy hand, rhis hand, 
As ſoftas Doves downe, andas white as it, 
Or Ethyopianstooth, or the farn'd ſnow, 
That's boked by th! Northerne blaſt, twice ore» 
Pol, What followes this? 
How prettily th'yong Swainc ſecines towaſh 
The hand, was faire before ? I have put you out, 
But co your proteſtation : Let me heare 
What you profeſle. : 
Fle. Dor, and be witneſle toot., 
Pls. And this my neighbour too ? 
Flo. And be, and morc 
Than he, and men: the carth, the heavens, and all ; 
That were I crown'd the moit Imperiall Monarch 
Thereof moſt worthy. were I the fayreſt youth 
Thatever made eye ſwerve, had force and know | 
More than was ever mans, 1 would not prizethem 
Without her Love. for ber, employ them all, 
Commend thew,and condemne them to her ſervice, 
Oxtotheir owne perdition. 
| Plo, Fairely.offer AN b 
(am, This ſhewes a ſound affeRQion. 
| Sbe, Butmy daughter, 
| Say you the like to bum. ' 
Per. I cannot (peak . 
| So-well,( — ſo well) no, nor meanebetter 
By.th'patterne of mine owne thoughts, I cut out 
| Thepurby ofthis, -- x 
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Shep. Take hands, a bargaine ; 779% 32" 
And friends unknowne, you {hall beare witneſſe to'e 2 
I give my daughter to him, and will make ! 
Her Portion, cquall his. 

Fl. O,that muſt be 
I'th Yertue of your daughter : One being dead, 
I ſball have more then you can dreame of yet, 
Enough then for your wonder : but come-on: 
Contract us'fore theſe Witneſſes, 

Shep, Come, your hand : 

And daughter, yours. 

Pot. Soft Swaine a-while: beſcech you, 
Have you a Father ? 

Fol. 1have ; bur what of him? 

Ret. Knowes he of thus ? 

Fol. He neither do's, nor ſhall. 

Pot. Mc-thinkesa Father, 

Is at the Nuptiall of his ſonne, a gueſt 

That beſt becomes the Table : Pray you once mors 

Is not your Father growne incapeable 

Of reaſonable affaires? 1s be not ſtupid 

With Age, and altring Rheumes? Can he ſpeake? heare? | 
Knoiy man, from man ? Diſpute his owne eſtate ? 

Lycs henot bed-rid? And againe, do's nothing 

But what he did, being chilc1ſh ? 

Flo, No good Sir : 

He has his health, and ampler ſtrength indeed 
Then moſt have of his age. 
Pol. By my white beard, \ 
You offer him (if this be ſo) a wrong 
Something unhlliall ; Reaton my ſonne 
Should chooſe himiclfe a wite, butas good reaſon 
The Father (all wholc joy is nothing clſe 
But faire poſterity) ſhould hold ſome counſaile 
In ſuch abuſinefle. 

Flo, I yecld all this ; 

But for ſome other reaſons (my grave Sir) 
Which *jsnet fit you know, 1 not acquaint 
My father cf this buſineſſe. 

Pls, Let bim know't. 

Flo. He ſhall not, 

Plo, Pretheelet him. 

Flo. No, he multnot. 

Skep. Let him (my ſonne) he ſhall not necd to greeve 
At knowing offhy choyce. 

Flo, Come, come, he muſt not : 

Marke our Contra, 
Pho, Marke your divorce (yong Sir) 


| Whom ſonne 1 dare not call : Thou art too baſe 


To be acknowkdg'd. Thou a Scepters heire, 
That thus affeQs a ſheepe-hooke ? Thou old Traitor, | 
Iam ſorry ,that by hanging thee,! can 
But ſhorten thy life one weeke. And thou, freſh peece 
Ofexcellent Witchcraft, who of force amuſt know 
The royall Foole thou coap'it with. 
_ Shep, Oh my heart. 

Pol. Iz have thy beauty ſcratcht with briers and made 
More homely then thy tate. For thee (fond boy) 
If I may ever know thou doſtbur ſi 


h, 
That thou no more ſhalt never ſee this knacke (as never 
I meane thou ſhalt) we'll barre thee from ſuccellion, 
Not hold thee of our blood, nonotour Kin, 
Farre than Depcalionoff ; (markethou my words) 
Follow ustothe Court, Thou Churle, for this time © 


(Though full of our diſpleaſure) yet we free thee 
From the dead blow. of itz rs ner 
I. 
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Worthy enough a Heardſman z yea him too, | 
That makes himſelfe (but for opr Honor therein) 
Y nworthy thee. It ever henceforth, thon 
Theſe rurall Latches, to his entrance open, 
Or hope hisbody more, with thy embraces, 
I will deviſe a death, as cruc ll for rhee 
As thou art tender to't- 
Perd, kiven heere undone : 
I wasnot much a-fear'd : for once, or twice 
I was about to ſpeake, andrcell him plainely, 
The ſelfe-fame Sun, that ſhincs upon his Court, 
Hides not his viſage from our Cottage, bur 
Lookes onalike, Walt pleaſe you (Sir)be gon? 
I rold you what would come ofthis : Beſcech you 
Of your owne ſtate take care : This dreame of mine 
Being now awake, le Queene it no inch farther, 
Bur milke my Eves, and weepe. 
Cam. Why how now Father, 
Speake ere thou dycſt, 
$h p. I cannot ſpreake, nor thinke, 
"or da1c to know, that which I know : O Sir, 
Y uu have undone a man of foureſcorethree, 
hatthought to fill is grave in quiet : yea, 
ſo dye upon the bed my father dy'de, 
To lyeclote hy his honeſt bones ; but now 
Sowe Hangrnan mult put on my ſhrowd, and lay me 
W here no Prieſt ſhovels-in duſt. Oh curſed wretch, 
That knew'ſt this was the Prince, and wouldit adventure 
To miugle faith with him. Vndone, undone : 
If I might dye within this houre, I haye liv'd 
To:dye when | deſires 
Flo. Why looke you ſo upon me? 
] am but ſorry, not affcar'd : delaid, 
But nothing altred : What I was, Iam: 
More (t:ataing on, for plucking backe ; not following 
My leathunwillingly. 
Cam, Gracious my Lord, 
You know your Fathers temper :at thus time 
He will allow no {pcech : (which I doe gheſfe 
You doe not purpoſe to him :) and as haraly 
Will be endure your ſight, as yet I feare ; 
Then till the fury of his Highnefle ſertle 
Come not before him, 
Fle. 1 not purpolc it : 
Ithinke Camilo. 
Cam. Even he, my Lord. 
Per. How often have 1 told yCu 'twould be thus? 
How often ſail,my dignity would laſt 
But till 'rwere knoywne ? 
Flo. It cannot faile, bur by 
The violation of my faith, and they 
Let Nature cruſh the fides & thearth together, , 
; And marre the ſeeds within. Lift up thy lookes : 
From wy ſucceilion wipe me (Father) I 
« | Am heyre to my affeQtion. 
| Cam. Bcedvisd, | 
| Flo. 1 am; and by my fancy, if my Reaſon 
| Willthereto be obedicnt : Ihavereaſon : 
Ifnor, my ſenccs better (pleay'd withmadneſle) 
| Doebid it welcome. "$98 
(4m. This is deſperate (fir} PE OEIDY > IRS 
Vis. Socallit : but it do's fulfill my vow: '-\: 
T needs muſt thinke it honeſty. Camille, 
| Nor for Bohemia, nor the pompe that may oe; 
Be thereat gleaned : for all that the Sun ſees, or .:; -» 
; 


Exit. 
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The cloſeearth wombes, of the profound ſeas hide. | 


| 


}. To what we wil 
| Opr ſelycstobe the ſlaves of chance, and flyes 


In unknowne fadomes, will I break e my oath 
Tothis my faire belov'd : Therefore, I pray you, 
As you have cuer bin my Fathers tricnd, 
When be ſhall miſſe me, as (in faith 1 mcaxe not 
To ſee him any more) caſt your good counſailes 
Vpon his paſſion : Let my ſelfe, and Fortune 
Tug for thetime ro come, This you may know, 
And ſodeliver,I am pur ro Sea 
With her, whom here 1 cannot hold on ſhore : 
And moſt opportune to her necd, 1 have 
AVeſlell rides fait by, but not prepar*d 
For this defigne. What courſe I mcane to hold 
Shall nothing benefit your knowledge, nor 
Concerne me the reporting. 

Cam. Omy Lord, 
I would your ſpirit were eaſier tor aluics, 
Or ſtrongeg for your nced. 

Flo. Hearke Pereira, 
Ile heare you by and by. 

Cam, He's irremovcable, 
Roſoly'd for flight : Now were I happy,if 
His going, I could frame to ſerve my turne. 
Savehim from danger, doc him tove and honour, 
Purchaſe the ſight againc of deere Sicilia, 
And that unhappy King, my Matter, whom 
I ſo much thirit to ſee. 

Flo. Now good (emills, 
I am fo frangtt with carious buſineſſe, that 
| leave out ceremony. 

Cam. Sir, 1 thinke 
You haveheurd of my poore {crvices,i'th love 
That I have borne your Father ? 

Flo, Very nobly 
Have youdeſery d : It is my Fathers Muſicke 
Toſpeake your deeds : not little of his care 
To havethcm recompenc'd, asthought on. 

Cam, Well (my Lord) 

If yon may pleaſe to thinke I love the King, 
And through him, what's ncereft to him, which 1s 
Your gracious ſelfc ; embrace but my direction, 
If your more ponderousand {ctled project 
May ſuffer alteration; On mine honor, 
le point you where you ſhall have ſuchrecciving 
As ſhall become your Highneſle, where you may 
Enjoy your Miſtris ; from the whom, I ice 


—z 


| There's nodifiunRtion to be made, but by 


(As heavens forefend) your ruine ; Marry her, 
And with my beſt endevours, in youe abi ence, 
Your diſcontenting Father, ſ{trive to quailhe 


| And bring him up to liking, 


Fle. How Camills 


| May this (almoſt a miraclc) be doac? 


Thar I may call thee ſomething more than man, 


* Andafterthat cruſt to thee, 


Cem, Haye youtVYought on 
Aplace whereto you'll goe ? 
Flo, Not any yet : > PIG ORny 
But as th'unthought-onaccident is guilty 
Ay doe, {o we protcfſe 


Ofevery winde that blowes. 

Cem. Then liſt rome : 
This tollowes, if you will not change zour purpoſe 
But undergoe this flight ; make for Sicilia, 
Andthere your ſcife, and your faire Princeſſe, 
(For ſo I ſee ſhe muſtbe)*fore Leonter ; | 


_She| 


—_—_ a lt a 
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She ſhall be habjzed, asit becomes 
The partner of your Bed, Me thinkes I ſee 
Leomtes opening his free Armes, and werpeng 
His Welcomes forth : asks theethere Sonne torgiveneſle, 
As 'twere ith? Fathers pcrſon : kiſſes the hands 
Ot your freſh Princeſle ; ore and ore divides him, 
'T wixt his unkindneſſe, and bis kindneſſe : th'one 
He chides to Hell, and bids the other grow 
Faſter then Thought, or Tame. 
Flo, Worthy Camilis, 
What colour for my V ifitation, ſhall I 
Hold up before him ? 
” Cam. Sent by the King your father 
To greet him, and togive him comforts. Sir, 
"The manner of your bearingtowurds him, with 
W hat you (as from your Father) ſhall deliver, 
Things knowne betwixt us three, Ne write you downe, 
The which ſhall point you forthat cvery fitting 
What you muſt ſay , that he ſhall not perceive, 
Butrthat you have your farhers Bolome there, 
' And peake his very Heart. 
Fl. lan bound to you : 
There is ſome ſappe in this. 
Cam. A Courſe more promiſing, 
Thena wild dedication of your ſclves 
To unpath'd Watcrs, undream'd Shores ; moſt certaine, 
To Miſerics enough :no hope to helpe you, 
Butas you thake off one, to takeanother : 
Nothing ſo certaine, as your Anchors, who 
Doe their beſt office, if they can but ſtay you, 
Where you'lbe loth to be : beſides you know, | 
Proſperitie's the very bond of Love, 
Whole freſh complexion, and whoſe heart together, | 
Affliction alters. 
Per. One of theſe is true ; 
I thiake Aﬀi&ion may ſubduethe Cheeke, 
But not take-in the Mind, 
Cam. Yea? fay you ſo? 
There ſhallnot, at your fathers houſe, theſe ſeven yeeres 
Beborneanother ſuch, 
Flo, My good Camilo, 
She's as forward, of her Breeding, as 
She is !tfr&are *our Birth. 
} Con. Icannotſay, 'tis pitty 
' She lackes inſtructions, for ſhe ſeemes a Miſtreſſe 
' To moſt thatteach. 
Per. Your pardon Sir, for this. 
Tlebluſh you Thankes. 
Flo, My prettieſt Perdite. 21 
But O, the Thornes we ſtand upon : (Camille) 
Preſerver of my Father, now of me, 
The Medicine of our Houſc : how ſhall we doe? 
Weare ppt furniſh'd like Bohemia's Sonne, 
Nor ſhall appeare in Sici/r. 
Cam, My Lor d, 
Feare vone of this; Ithinke you know my fortunes 
Doc all lye there 3 it ſhall be fo my care, 
To have you royally appointed,asif 
| The Sczne yov play, were mine. For inſtance Sir, 
That you may know you ſhall not want'; one word. 
| Enter Antolicu. 
Ant. Haha, whata foole Honeſty is ? and Truſt (his 
' ſworne brother) a very ſimple Gentleman. I have ſold 
all wy Trompery : not a counterfeit Stone, nota Ribbon, 
Glafſe, Pomander, Browch, Table-booke, Ballad, Knife, 
Tape, Glove,Shooe-tye, Bracclet, Horne-Rivg,to keepe | 


, 


_—y 


| Fortunate Miſtrefle (let my prophecy | 


| 


'Ger indeſcry'd. 


| Flo. O Perdita: what have we twaine forgot? 


my Packe from faſtning 2 they throng who ſhould buy 
firſt, as if my Trinkets had beene hallowed,andbrought 
a benediftion to 'the buyer : by which meanes, 1 ſaw 
whoſe Purſe was beſt in Piture ; and what I ſaw, to my 
good uſe, I remembred. My Clowne (who wants but 
{omething to be a reaſonable man) grew ſo in love with 
the Wenches Song,that he would not ſljrre his Pettyrocs 
till he had both Tune and Words, which ſo drevw the 
relt of the Heard to me, that alltheir other Sences ſincke 
in Eares: you might have pinch'd a Placker,it was fence» 
ile ,*rwas nothing to gueld a Cod-peece of a Purſe : 1 
would have fill'd Keyes of that hung im Chaynes : 
no hearing, no feeling, but my Sirs Sovg, and admiring 
the nothing of it. So that in this time of Lethargy, 1 
pick'd and cut moſt of their Feſtivall Purſes : And had 
not the old-man come in witha V hoo-bub againſt his 
Daughter, andthe Kings Sonne,and ſcar'd my Chowghes 
from the Chatie, I hadnotlefi a Purſe alive in the whole 
Army. 

Cam. Nay, but my Letters by this meanes being there 
So ſoone 2s you arrive, ſhall cleare that donbr. 

Fl». And thoſe that you'll procure from King Leentes? | 

C++: Shall fatisfie your Father. 

Perd. Happy be you : 
A] that you ſpeake, ſhewes faire. 
Cam. Who have we here ? 
We'li make an Inſtrament of this: omit 
Nothing may give us ayde. ' 
Ant. if they have over-heard me now : why hanging. 
Cam. How now {good Fellow) 
Why ſhak'ſt thou fo? Fearenor (man) 
Here's no harmae imtended to thee, 

ett. ]am a poore fellow, Sir. 

Cam, Why,be ſo ſtill : here's nobody will ſteale that 
from thee ; yet for the out-ſide of thy poverty, we mult 
makean exchange ; therefore diſ-caſe thee inſtantly (thou 
muſt thinke there's a neceſſity in't) and change garments 
wi:h this Gentleman : Though the penny-worth (on his 
ſidc) be the worſt, yet hold thee, there's ſome boot. 

ut. 1 ama poore Fellow, Sir : (1 know ye well e- | 
caough.) | 

Cam. Nay prethee diſpatch-: rhe Gentleman is halfe 
fled already, 

Ant, Are you inearneſt,Sir ? (I ſmell the tricke on't.) 

Fh. Diſpatch, I prethee. | 

Aut, Indeed I have had carneft, but I cannot with 
confcience take it. 

Cam. Vnbbcklp, unbuckle. 

Come home to ye :) you mult retire your ſelfe 

Into ſome Covert ; take your {weet-hearts Hat 

And plucke ir ore your Browes, mufflle your face, 

Diſmaat'e you, and(as you can) oifliken 

The truth of your owne ſceming, that you may 

(For I doe fearceyes over) to Ship-boord *E 
Fer: 1 ſcethe Play ſolyes, 

That I mult beares part. 

| ('*». Noremedy : 

Have you done thei e? 
Fe. Should Inow meetmy Father, 

He would nut call meSonne; - - 

(am, Nay, yon ſhall baveno Hat : 
Come Lady, come: Farewell (my friend.) 

er, Adica,Sir. 


—— 
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Pray you a words |: |. +! | Ch. Your Worſhip had like to have given us one, if 
Cem, What 1doe next; ſhall be totell the King yOu had not taken your ſelfe with the manner. 
Of this cſcape, and whither they are bound ; | Shep. Are yona Courticr, and't like you Sir? 
Whercip, my hope is, 1 ſhall fo prevaile, Ant, Whether it like me, or no, I am a Courtier.Sceſt 
To force him after z in whoſe company thou not the ayre of the Court,in theſe enfoldings ? Hath 
I ſhall re-view Sici/is ; for whoſe ighr, x not my gate in it, the meaſure of the Court ? Receiys not 
I havea Womails Longingy thy Nole Court-Odour from me ? Reflet I not on thy 
Flo, Fortune ſpeed us 2 . Baſeneſſe, Court-Contempt ? Think'ſt thon, for that I 
Thus we ſet on (Camilo) to th Sea-fide, inſinuate, or toaze from theethy Buſineſſe, Iam there- 
{am The {wifter ſpeed, the better. Exit. | fore no Comtier? 1 atn Courtier Cap-4-pe ; and one that 
Avt. Tunderſtand the buſineſſe, I heare it : to have an | wall either puſh-on, or pluck-backe, thy Buſineſſe there : 
open eare,a quicke eye,and animblc hand,is neceſſary for | whereupon 1 command thee to open thy Afaire. 
a Cut-purſe ;z a good Noſe is requiſte allo, to ſmell out Shep. My buſineſle, Sir, is tothe King. 
worke for th'other Sences. I lee this istherime that the Aut, What Adnocateha'ſt thon to him ? 
unjuſt mandoth thrive. What an exchange had this been, Shep. 1 know not (and't like you. ) 
without boot? What a boot is herewith this exchange; Ch. Aduocate'sthe Court-word for a Pheazanr : ſay 
Sure the gods doe this yeere conniveat us, and we may | you have neve. | 
doe any thing extempore. The Prince himfelfe is about | Shep. None, Sir : I have no Pheazant Cocke,nor Hen, 
a peece of iniquity (ſtealing away from his Father, with | efF#?. How bleſſed are we, that are not ſimple men ? 
his Clog at his heeles : ) if Ithought it were a pecce of | Yet Nature might have made me as theſe arc, 
honeſty to acquaint the King withall, 1 would not do't : | Therefore I will not diſdaine. 
I hold it the more knavery to conceale it ; and therein am (fv. This cannot be but a great Courtier, 
I conſtant to my Profeſſion, Shep. His Garments are rich, but he wearesthetn not 
Enter (Towne, and Sheprerd. handſomely. 
Aſide, aſide, here is more matter for a hot braine; Every Cle. He ſeemes to be the more Noble, in being fanta- 
Lanes end, every Shop, Church, Seffion, Hanging, yerlds | ſticalls a great man,Ile warrant ; I know by thepicking 
a carefull man worke. | on's Teeth, | 
Clow. Sce, ſee; whata man youare now 2? there is no | Aw. TheFarthell there > What's th” Farthell ? 
other way, but to tell the King ſhe's a Changeling, and | Wherefore that Box? 
none of your ficſh and blood, Shep. Sir, therelyes ſuch ſecrets in this Farthell and 
Shep. Nay, but hcarc me. Box, which none muſt know but the King, and which he 
Clow. Nay ; but heare me. ſhall know within this houce, if I may come toth'ſpeech 
Shep. Goe to then. - | ofhim, 
Clow, She being none of your fleſh and blood, your | A#t. Age,thou halt loſt thy labour. 
fleſh and blood ha's not offended the King, and ſo your | Shey, Why Sir? 
fleſh and blood is not ro be puniſh'd by him, Shew thoſe | A#r. The King is not atthe Pallace, he is gone aboord 
things you found abour her (thoſe ſecret things, all but | a new Ship, to purge Melancholy, andayre himlclte : for 
what ſhe ha's with hcr:) This being done, letthe Law goe | if thou bee*ſt capable efthings ſerious, ithou muſt know 
whiſtle : I warrant you. the King is full of griefe, 
Shep. T will tell the Kingall, every word, yea, and his | Shep. So'ris faid (Sir ;) about his Sonne, that ſhould 
Sonnes pranckstoo ; who, I may fay, is no honeſt man, | have marryeda Shepheards Daughter. | 
neitherto his Father, nor to me,to goc about to make me | £*#. If that Shepheard be not in hand-faſt, Ict him 
the Kings Brother in Law. Aye; the Curſes he ſhall have,rthe Tortures he thall fecle, 
(ow, Indeed Brother in Law was the fartheſt off you | will breake the backs of Man, the heartof Monſter. 
could have beene ro him, and then your Blood had beene | * { /#. Thinke you fo, Sir? 
the deerer, by I know how much anounce- Amt, Not he alone ſhall ſuffer what Wit can make 
e-Tat. Vcry wiſcly (Puppies. ) heavy, and Vengeance bitter; but thoſe rhat arc Iermaine 
Shep. Wel: let ustothe King = there is that in this | to him(though remov'd fifty times ) ſhall all come under 
Farthell, will make him ſcratch his Beard, the Hang-man : Which, though it be great pitty, yer ir is 
Amt.l know not what impediment this Complaint may | neceſſary. Aneld Sheepe-whilſtling Rogue, a Ram-ten- 
be tothe flight of my Malter. der, to offer to have his Daughter come into grace? Some |, 
Clo. *Pray heartily he bear Pallace. - fay he (hallbe ſton'd : but thar death is too ſoft for him 
Axt. Though I amnot naturally honeſt, I am ſoſome- (fy I: ) Draw our Throne intoa Shceep-Coar? alldcaths 


times by chance : Let me pocket up my Pedlcrs cxcre-  aretoo few, the ſharpeſt roo caſic. 
| ment. How now (Ruſti ber are you bound ? Ct. Hx*sthe old-manere a Sonne Sir (doc you heare) 
| Sbep, Toth'Pallace (andit hike your Worſhip.) . |} and't like you, Sir? -. : 
Awt. Your Afaires there? what 2 with whom ? the | Avt, He ha'saSonne : whoſhallbe flayd alive, then 
Condition of that Farthell ? the place of your dwelling 2 | 'noynted over with Hoor, ſer on the head of a Waſpes 
t 


your names? your ages ? of wy: treoding, and | Neſt,then ſtand till he be 
| any thing that is fitting to be knowne, diſcover? . then recover*dagaine with Aquavitz, or ſome other hot 
(lo. We are but plaine fellowes, Sir. THE Inſufian; then,raw as he is (and in the hoteſt day Progno- | 
Ant, ALye: you arc rough, and hayrie: Let me have | ſication proclaymes ) ſhall he be ſetagainſt a Brick-wall 
no lying ; it becomes none but Tradcf-men, and they of- | (the Sunne looking with a South-ward eye upon him; 
ten give us (Souldiers) the Lye, but we pay them for jr | where he is ro behold bim,with Flycsblowne rodeath,) 
with ſtamped Coyne, not ſtabbing Steele thereforethey | Rut whar ralke we of theſe Traitorly-Raſcals,whoſe mi. 
| doe not give us the Lye. ſerics arcto be ſmil'd xt, their offences being ſo Goa a 
8 ent |. 
RG. oo ORR 


ree quartersand a dram dead ; 


tt. 
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 TheWimters Tale. 


Tell me (for you ſceme*o be honeſt plainc men)what you 
have to the King : being ſomething gencly conlider'd;He 
bring you where he 15 aboord,tevder your perſons to bis 
 preſences; whiſper him in your behaltes ;and if /ir. be-in 

man, belidesthe King, to«ffect your Suites, bere is man 
ſhall doe ir, | RT-+ a_ak 

Cle. Heſeemes to be of great authority : cloſe with 
him, give him Gold : and though Authority be'a {tub- 
borae Beare, yethe is oft ledby the. Noſe with: Gold : 
| ſhew the ir-Gide of your Purſe to the. our-fide.of his 
hand, and no more adoe. Remember ſton'd; and Bay'd 
alive, | 

Shep. And't pleaſe you (Sir) to undertake the Buſineſſe 
for us, here 15 that Gold 1 have: le make it as much 
more, and leave this young man in pawne, ti:l 1 bring it 


—_ 
. Amt. Aﬀer I have done what I promiſed? 
Shep. I ſir. 
ent. Well, give me the Moity : Are youa party 40 
this Buſineſle ? 
ov, In ſome ſort, Sir : but though my caſc be a pit- 
full one, I hope I ſhall not be flayd out of it. 
. oft, Oh, that's the caſe of the Shepheards Sonne : 
hang him, he'le be madean example, 
.. Clo, Comfort, good comfort ; We muſt to the King, 
and ſhciw our ſtrange fights ; he mitſt know 1'tis none of 
your Daughter, nor my Siſter: weare gone iſe, Sir, I 
| will give you as nipch as thisold mando's, when the Bu- 
| finefleis performed, and remaine (as he faycs) your 
pawne tull irbe.rought you, | 
| - 7 Aut; 1 willtrult you. Walke before toward the Sea» 
ſide, goe on the rjghthand, I will but looke upon the 
Hedge, and follow you. ; 
7 on Weare blcfſ'd, inthis mat « as I may ſay, even 
'_ Shep. Let's before, as he bidsus : he was provided to 
| dog usgood.: --: |, TY ' +, Exewnt. 
4%. Ifi hada mind to be honeſt, I ſee Fortune wauld 
not ſuffer me : ſhe drops Booties 'in my month. 1 am 
courted now with a double occaſion: (gold, and a means 
ro doe the Prince my Maſter good ; which, who, knawes 
how that may turie backe to my aduancement 2 ) 1. will 
bring theſe two Moa!es, theſe blind-ones, abovrd him,if 
| hetbinkc it fit toſhoare them againe, and that the Com-» 
 plaintthey have to the King, concernes himnorhing, let 
| Fim call me Rogue, for being {0 farre officious, for Iam 
proofe againſt that Titic, 'and what ſhame c!ſe belongs 
to'tz To bim will I preſent them, there may be matter in 
[| JF Exemnt., 


F Y 


eAﬀus Quintus, Scana Prima. 


| 
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Emer Leontes, Cleomines, Dion, Paslina, Servants 
Florizel, Perdita, | 


Cho, Sir, you have deneenough, and have pcrform'd 
A Saint-like Sorrow 3 No fault could you make, 
Which you havenot redeem'd ; indeed pay'd downe 
| Morepevitence, tben done treſpas:; Atthe laſt 
{ Doc, as the Heavens have done; forget your evil, 
With them, forgive your ſelfe, ' [!-./ * 

Leo. Whueſt [ remember ; 
| Her and her Yertues, Icannot forget - 


—_ __— td... —_ —— I 
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My blemiſhes in them, and fo {till thinke of- - 
The wrong 1 did my ſclfe ; which was ſo.muth; 


| That Hceire-leſſe it-hath:-made my Kingdome, and 
| Deſtroy'd the ſweer'it companion, that cre man 


Bred his hopes out of, true. 
. Paul. Tootruc(my Lord :) 
If one by one, you wedded all the World, 
Or trom the All that are, tooke ſomething good, 
To make a perfe& Woman ; fhe you kill'd, 
Would be unparallell'd.. 5: . 
Leo. I thinke fo. Killd? 
She 1 kill'd Þ Ididfo : bur chou ſtrik'{ſtme 
Sorcly, toſay 1 did: itis as Litter 
V pon thy Tongue, as in tny Thought. Now, good now, 
Say ſo but ſeldome, 
Cleo. Not at all, good Lady : : 
You might have ſpoken a thonſand things,that would 
Havedone the time more benefit, and grac'd 
Your kindneſle better, 
Paxl, You are one of thoſe 
Would havc him wed againe, 
Dio. If you would not fo, 
You pitty nor the State, nor the Remembrance 
Of bis moſt Soveraigne Name : Confider lirtle, 
What Dangers, by his Highneſſe faile of Iſluc, 
May drop upon his Kingdeme, and devourc 
Incertaine lookers on. What were-more holy, 
Then to rejoyce the former Queene is well ? 
W hat holyer, then for Royaltiesreparre, 
For preſent comfort, and for futuregood, 
To blefle the Bed of Majeſty aggive 
With a {weer fellow to't? 
Parl, There is noce worthy, | 
(ReſpeRirg hertbat's gone :) beſides t#Sods 
Wall have. tulfll'ntheir ſecrer purpoſes ; 
For ha's nbt the Divine Apels ſaid? 
Ist not the tenor of his Oracle, 
That King Leonzes ſhall not have an Heire, 
Till his loſt Child be found > Which, that it ſhall, 
Is all as monſtrous toour bumane reaton, 
As my Antigomm to breake his Grave, 
And come againetome: who, onmy life, 
Did periſh with the Infant. "Tis your councell, 
My Lord ſhould to the Heavens be contray, 
Oppoſeagainſt their wills. Care not for ifſuc, 
The Crowne will find an Heire. Great Alexander 
Left his troth'Worthicſt: ſo his Succeſlor 
Was liketo bethe beſt. 
| Leo. Good Panlina, 
W ho haſt the memory of Hermione 
I know in honor : O, that cver 1 
Had ſquar'd meto thy councell ; then, even now, 
I might have look'd upon my Queenes full cyes,. - 
Har taken Treaſure from her Lippes. SELIG 
Panl. And leftthem 
More rich, for whatthcy yeelded, ET 
Leo, 'Thov ſpcal'lt truth x FINES 
No morefuch Wives, therefore no Wite : one worle, 
And better us'd, wonld make her Sainted Spirit + 
Againe poſieſſ* her Corps, and. on thisStage 


=” 


| (Where wc offendors now appcare)Soule-vext, 


And begin, why tome z;"'-. 
Panl, Had ſhe ſuch power, 
She had juſt ſuch cauſe; - 
Leo. She had, and would incenſe me 


_ | To murther her] matrycd. 


| 


— — 
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Paul. 1ſhould fo : 5-0 
Were I the Gheſt that walk'd; Id bid yon marke 
Her eye, and tell mefor what dull part wie | 
You choſe her : then 11'd ſhrieke,thateven your eares 
Should rift toheare me, and the words that follow'd, 
Should be, Remember mine. 

Leo, Starres; Starres; | 
And alleycselle, dead coales : feare thouno Wie ; 
Ie have no Wife, Pautiaa, IV 

Paxl. Will you fweare 
Neverto marry, but by my free leave ? ; 

Leo, Never (Paulina) tobe bleſy'd my Spirit, 

Pant. Then good my Lords,bearc witneſ)c to lis Oath. 

Cleo. Youtempt him over-much, 

Pasl. Vnlcfſe another, 
As like Hermiove, as is her Picture, 
Aﬀront his eye. 

Cho, Good Madam, I have done. 

Panl. Yet if my Lord will marry : if you will, Sir ; 
No rcemcdy but you will ; Give me the ojhce 
To chuſe you a Queene ; ſhe ſhall not be fo young 
As was your former, but ſhe ſhall be ſuch 
As (walk'd your firſt Queenes Gholt) it ſhould take joy 
To ſee her in your armCcs. 

Leo, My truc Paulina, 
We ſhall not marry, till thou bidſt us. 

Panxl. That 
Shall be when your firſt Queene's againe in breath ; 
Never till then. 

Enter a Servant, 

Ser, One that gives out himſelfe Prince Florizel, 
Sonne of Pelsxenes, with his princeſſe (ſhe 
The faireſt I have yet behel6) defiresacceſle 
To your high preſence. 

Leo. What with him ? he comes not 
Liketo his Farhers Greatnelle : his approach 
(So our of circumMtance, and tuddaine )tells as, 
"Tis not a Viſitation tram'd, bnt forc'd 
By need, and accident. What Trayne? 

Ser. But few, 
And thoſe but azcanc. 

Leo. His Princeflc (fay you) with him ? 

Ser. 1 : the mcſt peercleſle pezce of Earth, Ithinke, 
That ere the Snnne ſhone bright on, 

Past, Oh Hermione, . 
As every preſent Time doth boaſt it ſilfe 
Abovea better, gone ; fo muſt thy Grave 
Give way to whar's ſcene now. Sir, you your ſelte 
Have fatd, and.xwritſoyg but your writing now 
Iscolder thenthat Theame : ſhe had nor beene, 
Nor was not to be equall'd, thes your Verſe 
How'd with her Beauty once, 'tis ſhrewdly cbb'd, 
Tofay you have ſceneabecter. | 


Ser. Pardon, Madam 


The one, 1 hayealmoſt forgor (your pardon ;)  .  - 
The other, when ſhe n*s obtar'd your. Eye, © 
Will have your Tongqetoo:/\Jhisisa Creature, 

| Would ſhe begina SeR, mightquench the zcale 
 Ofall Profeflors c!ſe ;- make Prolelytes .. 

- Ofwho ſhe bur bid follows: #2559 1 


4 


'- Pawl, How ? not women? © op nd 


- Ser. Women will love her, that ſheis na Woman: {.-! 
| More worth then any Man ; Men, that ſhe is. 1.4! -: 
The rars{t of all Women. 3 rt TR 
' \£to; Goo Cleoommes, ©." 5556 Uos 
| Yourletfe (aſliſted with your honor'd friends) *-:; 

q . 


e * D 
FOG, 


A af - 
F #2. 
vr 


% 
. 
- 
; 


£ a FM 

4: 

" by | 
423 £ 


-.*; ; 
| $# v 
JI. 


a 
0 CCA 


—__——— 
CO "IE 


Bringthem to ovr embraceirent, S:ill%.is ſtrange, 
He thas ſhould {teal upon vs- 

Paul, Had our Prince. | 
(lewell of Children) ſecne this houre, he had payr'd 
Wellwiththis Lord ; there was not full a moncth 
Betwerne their births, 

Leo, *Prethes no nor c ; ceaſe {thou know,'lt 
Hedyesto me agine, when talk'd-of; fure 
When I ſhall {ee:his Gentleman, thy {5 cech:s 
W:li bring we to conlider that, which may 
V uturmiſh me of Reaſon, they are comes 

Enter Florixel!, Perdita, Clomizes, end others, 
Your Mothce was mot} tix to \V cdiocke, Prince, 
For ſhe did print your Royoll Futer of, 
Conceiving you,, \Were | but tw cncy one, 
Your Fatkcrs Iimapc is fu bitiayon, 
(His very ayre) thai I ſhould citt von Brother, 
ASI did him, and {pcake of fur thing willy 
By us pe: ford bcetorc. Mott dcaz: ly v:cicome, 
And your faire Princefſc (Godictic) oh : alas, 
1 loft acounle, that 'twixe Heaven and Farth 
Might thus have {tood, begetting wonder, 15 
You(gractous Coimple) doc ; and het 1 tots 
(All ive owne Foliy) the Society, 
Amity too of y our braye Father; whom 
(Though bcaring Miſery) 1 defire my life 
Once moretolvoke on him. 

Flo. By bis command 
Havel herc touch d Sic2ia, and from him 
Give you all greetings, thata King {as tiend) 

Can ſ{cnd his Brother ; and but infirmity 
(Which waits upon worne times) hath ſomething ſciz'd 
His wiſh'd Ability, he had himſclfe 
The Landsand Waters, *rwixt your Throne and his 
| Meaſur'd, tolooke upon you ; whom he loves 
(Hebad me fay ſo) more then all the Sceprers, 
And thoſe that bearc then , living. 
” Leo. Ohmy brother, 
(Good Gentleman) the wrongs I have done thee, ſtirre 
A freſh within me : and theſe thy ontices 
(So rarely kind ) arcas Interpreters 
Of my bchind-hand ſlackcnefle. Welcome hither, 
As is the Spring toth'f3rth. AnJ hath he teo 
Expos'dthis Pa.agontoth'fcarctill ſage 
( Arlealt ungentle } of the dreadinl} Neproxe, 
To greet 2 man, not worrh her paines; muci Ic(ſe, 
Th adventure of ner perſon ? 
Flo. Good my Lord, 
She came from Lzbza. 

Lzo, Where the Warlike Smaluu, 

That Noble honor'd Lord, is fear'd, and loy'd ? 

Fe. Moſt Royall Sir, 

From thence : from him, whoſe Daughter 

His Tearesproclaim'd his parting with her ; thence 
(A profperous South-wind friendly ) we have crofs'd, 
To executethe Charge my Father gave me, 

Fox viſiting your Highneſlc : My be (tTraine 

I havefrom your Sicz4an Shores difmitfs'd ; 

W ho for Bob:mijabend, to lignitic 

Not onely my fiicceſle 1n Lihie(ftr } 


— 


Exit. 


| But my arrival, and my Wifes, in ſafety 


| Here, where we arc. 
| =: T6; The bleſſed gods Ge Bles » 
| Purge all infeRtion from onr Ayre, whileſt you 
Doe Clymate here : you have a oy Father, 


A gracefull Gentleman, againſt whoſe perſon - 
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TheWmters Tale. 


Sofacred asitis) | haye done ſine, + ,| Fore your Queene dy'd,ſbe was more worth fixchgazes 
or which the Heavens (taking angry note). : | Then,what you looke'on now. oh | 
| Have left me Ifſue-lefſe : and your Father's bleſs'd 44 | Leo. Ithoughtof her, | 
(As he from Heaven mcrics it) with you, _.. 1. | Even iotheſe Lookes I made, But your Petition | 

Worthy his goodneſſe. What might 1 have beene, '", Is yet un-apſwer'd :1 will royour Father : 
Might Ia Sonne and Daughter now haye look'd on . | Your Honor not o're-throwne by your defires, 
Such goodly things as you ? I am friead to them, ard you: vpon which Exrand 

Emer a Lord. I now goc toward bim.; therefore follow me, 

Lord. Moſt Noble Sir, ; ./ © | And marke what way 1 make: Come gcod my Lord. 
That which-1 ſhall report, will bearenocredit, | Extunt, 
Were not the prooſe io _= Pleaſe you (great Six) 
Bohemia greets you _ : _—_— by _ : UI DIE AT 98 ts pups: _—_ 
Deſires you to attach his ſonne, who ha's | 
(His Dignity, and [uty both caſt off) | Sc na Se cun aa. 
Fled from his Father, from his Hopes, and with PO ORE ROOT > 2h 
A Shepheards Daughter. mM 

Leo, Where's Bohemia? ſpeake : Enter Amtolici, and a Gentleman, 

Lor. Heere, in your Citty : I noxy came from him. Bo 

I ſpeake amazedly, andit becomes Ant. Bclſeech you (Sir) were you preſent at this Re- 
My mervaile, and my Mcflage, To your Court lation? _ 
W hiles he was baſtning (in the Chatle, it ſeemes, Gent, I. I was by atthe openingoftbe Farthel, hcard 
Of this faire Conple) meets he on the way - the old Shcpheard deliver the mantier how he found it : 
The Father of this ſceming Lady, and whereupon (after a little amazedefe) we wereallcom- 
Her Brother, having both their Country quitted, mandcd out of the Chamber :.onely this (me thought) 1 
With this young Prince. | heard the Shepheard ſay, he found the Child. | 

Flo. Camilo ha's betray'd mc; | At. 1 would moſt gladly know the iſſuc of it, 

'W hoſe honor, and whoſe honeſty till now , Geng.1, I make a broken delivery of the Buſineſſe : 
Endur'dall. Weathers. | but rhe changes I perceived in the King,and (amibo,were 

| Lerd. Lay'cfo to his charge : very Notes of admiration ; they ſecm'd almoſt, with ſta- 
He's with the King your Father. ring on one another, toteare the Caſes of their Eyes. 
| Leo. Who? (Camilo? Therg was ſpeech intheir dumbneſſe, Langnage in their 
| ©, Lord, Cemille (Sir :) I ſpake with him : who now! very gelture ; they look'd asthey had heard of a World 
{ Ha'stheſe poore men in queſtion. Never faw I | ranfom'd, or. enc deſtroyed : a notable paſſion of Won- 
Wretches ſo quake : they knecle, they kiſſethe Earth ; der appeared in them:but the wiſeſtbeholder,that knew 
Forſweare themſelves as often as they ſpcake ; | no more but ſeeing, could not ſay, if th'importance were 
Bohemia (tops his cares, and threatens them  , loy, or Sorrow ; but in the extremity of the one,ir muſt 
With divers deaths, in death. . | needs be; Enter another Gentleman. 

Per, Oh my poore Father : | Herecomesa Gentleman, that happily knowes more : 
The Heavenſets Spyes upon us, willnot bare ; | The Newes, Rogers. | 
| Our Contraft cclebrated.. ! Ge. 2. Nothing but Bonfires :the Oracle is fulfill'd : 

Les. You are marrycd ? * the Kings Daughter is found ; ſuch a-deale of wonder is 

Fle.. We are not (Sir ) nor are welike tobe: broken cut within this houre, that Ballad-makers cannot 
The Starres (I ſee) will kiſſe the Valleyes fictt ; be able toexprefie it, Enter another Gentleman. 

The oddes for higb andlow's alike.” | . | Here comes the Lady, Panlina's Steward, he can deliver 

Les, My Lord, | you more. How goes it now (Sir. )This Newes (which 
Is this the Davghtcr of a King? -. is call'd true) is {like an old Tale, that the verity of it is 

Flo. Sheis, . | inſtrong ſuſpition : Ha'sthe King found bis Heire? 
| When once ſhe is my Wife, | [7 Gen, 3» Molt true, if ever Truth were pregnant by 
\ £20. That once (1 ice) by your good Fathers ſpced, Circumſtance : That which ycu heare , you'l ſweare 
. Will come-on very ſlowly. Iam ey = |} you lee,thereisſuch unity in the proofes, The Mantle 
(oe ſorry). you haye broken from hisliking, 8 * of Queene Hirwiores : ber Iewell about the Necke of itt 
re you were ty'd in duty : and as ſorry, . - | the Letters of Anizgarm found with it,which they know | 
+ Your Choyſe is not {o-rich in Worth, as Beauty, | 


" 
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| ; |. to be his CharraQter ; the Majeſty of che Creaturey-in | 
| That you might wellenjoy ber. | - | reſemblance of the Mother; the Aﬀection of Noblendlſe, | 
' Flo, Dearelooke Wi | - + | which Nature ſhewes above her Breeding, and, many © | 
, Though Fortywe,viſibleah Enemy, -.. -». | ther Evidences, proclaiime hcr, with all certainty; tobe | 


Should chaſe. ns, with wy; Father : poivreno joe. .,  : || the Kings Daughter. Did you lee the meeting of thetws 


{ Hath ſhe to changeour Lovyes.' Belcech you ( Sir), |, ; | Kings?" ; 
Remember, ſince you ovi'd ho more to. Time: +. + ,, | - Gent. 3+ No, | 


- 


|| Then doe now : withthoaght offoch Aﬀe&tions,.. - | Gent, 3. Then have you loſt aSight which was to bee 


|; Stepforth mine Adigeate-zat yourrequeſt, , +>... -:/* | ſeene, cannot be ſpoken of ; There might you have. be- 
[| My Father will grant preciousthingg, as.Trifles; -;  - |: | held Ge Toy cromneanother fink | Pallive; that 
' Leo, Would he doe fo, Tid beg your precious Miſtris | it ſeem'd Sorrow wept to take leaveof them :- for. their 
|| Which becounts bavg Trifle. - ©”. © | Toy wadedinteares. There wascaſting up of Eyes, hot- 
; Pans. Sic Le) £12.57 LI SISS 90, ding up of hands, with Coiihtenabce of ach diſtration, | 
' Youreye hathtoomnch youth in't : nota motieth: . -. | that they wereto.be know parent, nota PInt« 
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| another) ſhe did 
 Teares ; for 1 am ſure, my heart wept blood, Who was 


heard them talke of a Farthell,and I know not what: buy | 


T _ ” # -, 
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TheWanri Tak, 


Our King being ready to leape ouref himſclfe, for joy of 
his found Daughter z ara joy were now a 


| Loſſe, eryes; Ob, thy Mother; thy Mother: then askes 


5 ohemia forgiveneſſe, then embraces his Sonne-in Law i 
then againe Worryes ; he bis Daughter, with clipping her. 
Now be thanks old Shephtard{ which ſtands ÞyJlike 
a Weather bitten Condoit, of many Kings Renghes.) 1 


never beard of ſuch another Encounter;zwhichlames Re» | 


ro follow it, and undo's deſcription rodoeir,” - | 

Gen, 2. What,'pray yo, became of Anrigamy, that 
carryed hence the Child Þ - LES XK 

Gewt+3+ Like an old Tale till, which will have matter 
to rehearſe, though Credir be aſleepe, and not an care o- 
pen ; he was torne to picces witha Bearez This avouches 
the Shepheards Sonne, who ha's not onely his Innocence 
(which ſeemes much)ro juſtific him, but a hand-ker- 
chicfe and Rings of his, that Paulina knowes. 

Gent. 1, Whar became of his Barke, and his Follow- 
ers? 

Gent,3- Wrackt the ſame inſtant of their Maſters 
death, and in the view of the Shepheard: fo thar all the 
Inſtruments which aydedroexpoſethe Child,were even 
then loſt, when it w as found. But oh the Noble Combar, 
that 'twixt Ioy and Sorcow was foughtin Pawma, She 
had one Eyedeclin'd for the lofle of her Husband, ano- 
ther elevated, rhatrhe Oracle was fulfill'd; She lifred the 
Princeſſe frem the Earth,and fo lockes her in embracing 
asif ſhe would pin herto her heart, that ſhe might no 
more be in danger of _ | 

Gent, 1. The Dignity ot this At was worth the au- 

dicnce of Kingsand Princes, forby ſuch was itacted, 
Gent. 4. One of the prettyeſt touches of all,. and that 
which angl'd for mine Eyes (caughtthe Water, though 
not the Fith) was, when at the Relation of the Queenes 
death (with the manner how ſhe came to't,bravely con- 
fels'd, and lamented by the King) how attentivencſſc 
wounded his Davghrer, till (from one ſigne of dolour to 
Gwith an Aa) 1 would taine ſay, bleed 


moſt Marble, there changed colour : ſome ſwowndeglall 
{orrowed 3 ifall the World could have ſren't, the Woe 
had beene univerſal. 
Gent. 1, Are they returned tothe Conrt? | 
Gent. 3.. No ; ThePrinceſſc hearing of her Mothers 


Statue (which is in the keeping of Pauline) a Peece many 


yeeres in doing,and now newly perform'd, by that rare 
Italian Maſter, Julio Remazno,who (had he himſclſecter- 


| nity, andcould put Breath into his Worke) would be. 


2uile Natureof her Cuſtome,ſo perfeRly he is her Ape ; 
He ſoneere to Hermione, hath done Hermione, that they 
ſay one would ſpeaketo her,and ſtandin hope of anſwer. 
Thither(with all greedioefle of affe&tion)Yare they gone, 
and there they intend toSup. OT ISOGSSTTS 12. > 
Gent. 2, Ithoughtſhe had ſome great matter there in 


hand, for ſhe hath privately; twice or thrice a day, ever 
ſince the death of Hermione, viſited that removed houſe. 
Shall we thither, and withour company peccethe rejoy+ 


. P Bit <bry; {ride 
cinge.., RCULES DES 


ent. Who would be thence; that ha's the benefit 


© 
x. 


of Acceſe? every winke of an Eye, fore new Grace 


will be borne: our Abſence makesu$ untbrifty: ro '© 


Aur, Now (bad I notthe daſh of my former" lfe'ir 
me) would Preferment drop on my- head, 1bronghrehe 
old man and his Sonneaboord the the Prince ; tol 


_—_ 


he at that time over-fond of the Shepheards davphnits (ſo 
hethen tooke her ro be) whobegan tobe mach Jea-Aick, 
and himſelfe little becter, extremity of Wearhet* conti- 
nuing, this Myſtery reinained widiſcover'd. But tisall 
onetro me : for had I becne rhe hnder-outof this ſecter, 
Itwould not have relliſh'd among my other difctechts, . 
Enter Shepheard, and Clowne. EI 
Here come thoſe I have done good to againſt my will, 
__ Oy appearing in the bloſſomes of their For- 

Shep. Come boy, I am 'paſt more Children : but thy 
Sonnes and Daughters will be all Gentlemen borne. 

Clown, You are well met (Sir;) you deny'd to fight 
with me this 0: her day, becauſe 1 was no Gentleman 
borne. Sce you thelc Clothes? ſay you ſee them nor, 
and thinke me {till no Gentleman borne : You were beſt 
lay theſe Robes are not Gentlemen borne. Give methe 
Lye : doe ; andtry whether lam not now a Gentleman 
borne. 

eFut. I know you are now (Sir) a Gentl-man barne, 

Clow.l,and have beene ſo any time theſe foure houres, 

Shep. And ſo have 1, Boy. 

C low. Ss bu have : but I wasa Gentleman borne be- 
fore my Father; forthe Kings Sonnetooke me by the 
hand, and cali'd me brotter ; and then the two Kings 
call'd my Father brother : and then the Prince (my bro» | 


| ther)and the Princeſſe( my Sifter)call'd my father, farher; 


and fo we wept: and there was the firſt Gentleman-lke 
teares that cyer we ſhed. 

Shep. We may live (Sonne) to ſhed many more. 

Cs. I: or elſe *twere hard lucke, being in ſo prepoſte- 
rous cſtate as ye are. 

Aut. 1 hambly beſeech you (Sir) to pardon me all the 
faults 1 have committed to your Worſhip, and to give 
me your good report tothe Prince my Maſters 

Shep. 'Prethee Sonne doe : for we muſt be gentle,now 
we are Gentlemen, | 

Cow. Thou wilt amend thy life ? 

e- #1, ],anditlike your good Workhip. 

Cow, Give mc thy hand : I will ſweare to the Prince, 
thou art as honeſt a true Fellow as any isin Bohemia, 

Shep. You may fay it, but nor ſweare it. 

Clow, Notiweare it, noy I am a Gentleman ? Let 
Boores and Francklins ay it, Ic tweare it, 

Shep, How if it be falſe (Sonne?) 

(ow, If it bene're fo falſe, a true Gentleman may 
ſwcareit, inthe bchalfe of his friend : And Ile fweareto 
the Prince, thou art a tall Fellow of thy hands, and that 
thou wiltnot be drunke : but I know thou art no tall fel- 
low of thy hands, and that thou wilt be drunke: bur Ie 
ſweare it, and I would thon would'ſt be a tall Fellow of 
thy hands. 

Amt. I will prove ſo (Sir) to my power. 

Clo. I, by any meanzs prove arall Fellow: if Idoe not 
wonder,how thou dar'lt venturs tobe drunke,nor being 
a tall Fellow,truſt me not. Harkc,the Kings and the Priv- 
ces(our Kindred)are going to ſee the Qgzencs Picture, 
Come, follow us : we'll be thy good Malter«s— Erennts 
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Scena T ertia. 
| Enter Leontes, Polixmes, Phorizelt, Peraita, Camilto, 
| Panlina : Hernione (like a Stapne: ) Lords, &c, 


—_— —— 


eee... 


blas,T | Lye. O grave and good Pavline, the great comfort 


| The 1 have had of thee? 
; OS ER». BR, 


nw as Py" EE "IDES 
4 —_— 


. Y % 
I 1 | L « , 


Fexl.What (Soyeragine Sir) - - 1:2 | Wd nothave ſhew'dit.. gg. 

I pri] ew fereieps 7 AT: | ! Zro. Doe not draw the Curtaine. : _-- !'41- ang 
You haye pay d home. But that you have youchſal'd.. Paul, No longer ſhall you paze on't,leaſt your cy | 
With your Crown'd Brother,and theſe your conmratted | May thinke anon, it moves» * OY 


hb — 


cires of vour kinodomes) my poore Houſe tovility:+- | .:Zeo- Letbe,letbe, my 
It Ka Genus of 3. _ which never +! | Would I were dead, but that me thinkes already. 
Mylife may laſt toanſwer- + | (What washerhar did make it? )See (my Lore) 


Ler,. O Panliva, | | Would you not deeme it breath'deand tharthole yeines 
We honor you with trouble : but we came | 1p Did verily beare blood ? 


To ſee the Statue of our Queene. Your Gallery Pet, Maſterly done» ; 

Have wepaſs'd through, not without much content: ? The very Lite ſcemes warme upon her Lippe- 

In many ſingularities ; but we ſavy not Leo, The fixnre of her Eye ha $s motzonn ©; 

That whichmy Daughter came to Jooke upon, As we aremock'd with Art. 

The Statue of her Mother. Pant. lle draw the Curtaive : 

Paxl, As ſhe liv'd pecrcleſſe, My Lord's almolt fo farre tranſported, that 

So her dcad bkeneſſe I doo well beleeve Hec'llthinke anon itlives. 

Excells whatever yer you look'd upon, - Leo, Oh ſweet Pauline, 

Or band of Man hath done : therefore I keepe it Make me to thinke ſotwenty yeeres together : 

Lovely, apart. But here it is: preparc Noſctled Sences of the World can match 

To ſeethe Life as livzly mock'd, as ever The pleaſure of that madneſle, Let't alone. 

Still Slcepe mock*d death : behold, and lay 'tis well. Panl. 1 am forry ( Sir) I have thus farre ſtir'd you: but 

I like your filence, it the more ſhewes off © I couldafflict you farther. 

Your wonder : but yet {peakc, firſt you (wy Liege) Leo, Doc Pavliva : 

Comes it not ſomething necre ? For this Affliction ha's ataſte as ſweet 
Zeo, Her naturall Poſture. ' | Asany Cordiall comfort. Still me thinkes 5 

Chide me (deare Stone) that I may ſay indeed There 1s anayre comes from her. What fine Chizzcll 

Thouart Hermione; or rather, thou art ſhe, Could ever yet cut breath? Let no man mocke mc, | 

In thy not chiding : for ſhe was as tender ForI will kiſſe her, 

As infancy, aud Grace. But yet ( Paulina) Paul, Good me Lord forbeare; 

Hermione was not ſo much wrinckled, nothing The ruddineſſe upon her Lippe, is Wet : 

So aged as this ſeemes, You'll marre it, if you kife it ; ſtaine your owne 
Pol. Oh, notby much. , 1. | With Oyly Painting : ſhall Idraw the Curtaine? 
Paxl. So much the more our Carvers excellence. Leo, No: not theſe rwenty yecrcs. 

Which lets goc-by ſome lixtcene yeeres, and makes her |  Perd. So long could 1 

As ſhe liv'd now» : Stand by, a looker-on. 

Leo, As now ſhe might have done, | Faxl. Either forbeare, 

So much to my good comfort, as it is - | Quitpreſently the Chappcll, or reſolve you 

| Now piercing tomy Soule. Oh, thus ſhe ſtood, For more amazement z if you can beholdit, 

| Even with ſuch Life of Majeſty (warme Life, Ile make the Statue move indeed ; deſcend, - 

| Asnow it coldly {tands) when firſt I woo'd her, And take you by the hand : but then you'll thinke 


I am aſhai'd ; Do's not the Stone rebuke me, (Which I proteſt againſt) Iam aſſiſted 
For being more Stone then it ? Oh Royall Peece : By wicked Powers. 


{ There's Magicke in thy Majclity, which ha's Leo. What you can make her doe, 


My evils conjur'd co remembrance ;and Iam content tolooke on : what to ipeake, 
From thy admiring Daughter rooke the Spirits, Tam content to heare : for 'tis as caic 
Standing like Stone with chec, To make her ſpeake, as move. 

© Perd. And givemeleave, 


Pax, Itisrequir'd 
- | Anddacnot ay 'tis Superſtition, that You doe awake your Faith : then,zll ſtand till; 
| Ikneele, and then _ 


ore her 4h 4 Lady, | On zthoſe that thinke it is unlawfull Buſinſle . 
Deerc Queene,that eaded when I but be E 


ec gan, amabour, let thei depart» 
Give methat hand of yours, to kiſle. | > | -Zeo, Proceed: 
Paul. O, patience ; 
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| No foot ſhall ſtirre, 
The Statue is bur newly fix'd ;the Colour's © Pani. Muſicke ; awake her : Strike ; 
Not dry. \ Tis time: deſcend : be Stone no more: approach ; 


(am, My Lord, your Sorrow was too ſore lay'd-on; | Strike all thatlookeypon with mervaile : Come; 
Which {ixteene Winters cannot blow away, £1 


fixteene | £4 Ilefill your Grave up : ſlirre : nay,come away : / 
So many Summers dry : ſcarce any loy --», | BequeathtoDeath your numneſle : (for from him, 
Did ever ſo Jong live ; no Sorrow, ' - £ | DeareLiferedeemes you) you perceive ſhe ſtirres ; 
+ But kill'd it ſelfemnch ſooner. | | Start nor; her Actions ſhallbe oly, as | 
-|._ Pot. Decre my Brother, I You heare my ſpell is lawfull :doe not ſhan her, 
| Let him, chat wasthe'cauſe of this; have powre - | Vncill you ſceher dycagaine ;for then 
+. | Totakeofſo much griefe from you, as he You kill her double ; Nay, preſent your hand : 
- | Willpeece upinfhimſelfe, DI When ſhe was young, you wed'd her : noww, inage, 
| Paxk Indeedmy Lord, © Is ſhebccometlie Stjitor?+.. ': ; 
. | Tf I bad though theſight of my poore Image ; | Leo, Oh ſhe's warme:* - 
Would thus have wrought you (forthe Stone is mine) . | If this be Magicke, let irbean Art 
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' The Winters Tale. 


—— 


Lawfullas Eating. 

Pol. She embraces him. 

Cam. She hangs wy No ecGs. 
If he pertaineto life, let ncr to0, 

Pot, and Cal whers ſhe ha's liv'd, 
Or how ſtolne from the dead ? | 
Pau, That ſhe is iving, 

Wereitbut told you, ſhould be hooted at 
Like an old Tale: but it apprares ſhelives, 
Though yet ſhe ſpeake not. Marke a little while ; 
Plcaſe you to interpole (faire Madam) kneele, 
Andpray your Mothers bleiling; turne good Lady, 
Our Perdita is found, 

Her. You gods looke downe, 
And from your facred Viols puure your graces 
Vpon my daughters bead : Tell me (mine owne) 
W bene haſt thou bin preſerv*d?Whereliv*d?How found 
Thy Fathers Court ? For thou ſhalt hcare that I 
Knowing by Paxline, that the Oracle 
Gave hope thou walt in being, have preſery'd 
My ſclfe, to fee the 1ſſue. 

Paxl. There's time enough for that; 
Leaſt they deſire (upon this puſh) to trouble 
Your joyes, with like Relation. Goe together 


303 


Partake toevery one: I (an old Turtle) 
Will wing me to ſome wither'd bough, and there 
My Mare (that's never to be found apaing} = 
ent,till T am loſt, 

Leo, O peace Paniina ; 
Thou ſhouldit a husband take by my conſent, 
As Tby thine a Wife. Thisisa Match, 
And made betweene's by Vowes. Thou haſt found mine, 
But how, is to be queſtion'd : for 1 ſaw her 
(As Ithought) dead ;and have(in vainr) ſaid many 
A prayer upon her grave, Ilenot ſeeke farre 
(For him, 1 partly know his minde) to find thee 
An honourable husband. Come Camilo, 
And take her by the hand : whoſe worth, and honeſt y 
Is richly noted: and hecrc juſtified 
By Vs, apaire of Kings. Let's from this place. 
What? looke upon my Brother : bothyour pardons, 
That ereI pin betweene your holy lookes 
My ill ſuſpition : This your Son-in-lavy, 
And Sonne unto the King, whom heavens direting 
Istroth-plight to your danghter, Good Pax/ina, 
Leade us from hence, where we may leyſurcly 
Each one demand,and an{wer to his part 
Perform in this widegap of Time, fince firſt 


You precious winners all z your exulcation 


| Weweredifſever'd , Haltily leade away. 


EF xennt, 


The Names of the Actors. 
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Bones, King of Sicilia, 

CAlamillie, youg Pronce of Sicilide 
Cannllo, 
eAntigonns. 
(leommos. 
Dion. 
Hermione, © weene to Leonres, 
Perdita, D anghter to Leomtes and Hermione, 
P aulma, wife to Antigone. 


ME a AH 


Fokre, 
Lords of Sicilia, 


Emilia, a Lady. 

Polixenes, King of Bohemia, 

Flrizell, Prince of Bohemia, 

| Old Shepheard, reputed Father of Perditas 

| Clowne bis Sonne, 

eAntolicus, a Rogre. 

Avrchidamus, a Lord of Brhemi 4. 

Other Lords, and Gentlemen, and Servant s, 
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Shepheards, and Shepheardaeſſer. 
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Thelifeanddeathof King 


lohn. 


eAttus Primus, Scena Prima. 


—__— 


— —— 


labwry, with the Chartylion of France. 


Rims Jobn, 
Ow ſay (hattillien, what would Frexce with ns? 
Char, Thus (after greeting)(peakes the King 
of France. "Y 
In my behaviour to the Majeſty, 
The borrowed Majeſty of England heere. -: 
Elea. Aſtrayge beginning : borrowed Majeſty?. -. 
King ob. Silence (good mother) beare the Embaſſie, 
Chat, Philip of France, in right and true behalfe 
Of thy deccaſed brather, Geffregesſonne, 
eArtony Plantaginet, ayes moſt lawfull claime 
To this faire lland, and the Territories : : : 
To /reland, Poyttiers, Ow; Alaine, 
Defiring thee tolay aſide theſiyord » - ! -... 
Which ſwaycs vſurpingly theſe ſeverall ritles, 
And pur the ſame into yong Arthurs hand, | 
Thy Nephew, and rightroyall Sovcraigne. 
' Kixo I6b.: What followes if we diſallow of this ? 
| Chap. Theproud controte of fierceand bloudy warre; 
Tointorcetheſerights, {o forcibly withheld. 
K, lob. Here haye we war for war,& blend for blond, 
Controlement for controlement : ſoanſwer Frexce.' | | 


©} Char. Thentake my Kings defiance from ty mouth; : | 


b* > | The farchelt limit of my Emballic. | 
|. King John, Beare minc to him, and ſodepart 
© þ Be thou as lightning inthe eyes of France 3c. 
-- [For cre thou canſt report; 1 will be there 3. 
+. }:The rhunder of my Cannon thall be heard... 
2 [{Sohence: berhouthe t of our wrath, 
FE [And ſullcn preſageof your owne decay e-!- |. 
5 IN ian honorablecondut lethima have, 7:4 11 
oY Pembreks looke too 3 farewell Ghartilion,:.-.. - 


in peace, 


- 


bi 0 | Ele. What naw my ſonne, have Inctever faid 

EX: {How that ambitious (onltazce wouldnot crafe _ -. | 
|; Till ſhe had kindled Frarce and allthewarld;;; 

| 1} Vpon the rightand party of her ſone2ſ9 ts 1... 
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| This might haye beene prevented, and madezyhole. |: 


WE} With very cafic arguwenrs of love, 1: 3/ettege et [| 
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Enter K ing loby, Lucene Elinor, Pembroke, E ſſex,and LY» 


T4 
(43:11) Exet Chat, and Pern.!' 


Which none but heaven, and you,and I, ſhall heare: 
Enter a Sheriffe. 
Efex. My Leige, here is the (trangeſt controyerſic 
Come from the Country to bejudg'd by you 
| Thaterel heard : ſhall I produce the men? 
| XK. John, Let them approach ; 
; Our Abbjes and our Priorics ſhall pay 


; | Thisexpgditionscharge. What menare you? 


Enter Robert Faukonbriuge, and Philip, 
Philip, Your Faithfull ſubjet,] a Gentleman, 
Bornein Nerthamprouſbire, and eldeſt lonne 
; AsI ſuppoſe, to Faxlconbridge, 
: A Souldicr by the Honor-giving-hand 
Of Cordelion,Knightcd in the fic'd. 
| XK, Toby, What artrhou ? 
Robert. The ſonand heire to that ſame Fawconbridge. 


1, X. Jobn. Is tharcheelder, and art chou the heyre ? 
{| Yoiicamenot of one mother then it ſreemes. 


' Philip. Moſtcertaine of one mother, mighty King, 
That is well knowne, and as I thinke one farher ; 
But for the certaire knowledge of that truth, 
I put you o'reto heaven, and to my mother ; 
Of that I doubt, asall mens children may. 
Eli, Out onthee rude mangthou doft ſhame thy mother, 

And wound her honor with this dithidence. 

Phil. 1 Madame? No, I have no reaſon for it, 
That is my brothers plea, and none of mine, 
The which if he can prove, a pops me our, 
At leaſt from faire five hundred pound a yeere : 
Heaven guard my mothers honor, and my Land. 

X. Joby. A good blam fellow z why being yonger borne 


}' Doth helayclaime tothine inheritance ? 
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 Inthe largecompoſition of this man ? 
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2 | The Life and Death of King [lohn. 


—_ 


| _K.Tteln, Minecve hath well examined his parts, | 
| And finds them perfeQt Richard's firra ſpeaks, 7 
Whar doth move you to clatine your brothers land 2 
Philip. Becauſe hc kath a halfe face ike my father, 
With halfe that face would he have ail my Tapds 
A halfe-fac'd oroat,five hundred pounda yere? .. , > 
Reb, My gracious Leige, when that my father liy d, 
Yourtbrother did imploy my father much, .. 
Phil. Well fir, by this you cannot get my land, 
Yourtale mult b: how he imploi'd my mother. 
Rob. Ard once diſpatch'd him inan Embaitic 
To Germany, there with the Emperor 
To treat of hich affaires touching that time 2 
Thadvantage of his abſence tooke the King, 
And in the meane time ſojourn'd at wy fathers ; 
Where how he did prevaile, I ſhame to ſpcake : 
But truth istruth, large lengths of icas and [hores 
Berweene my tather, and my mother lay, 
As I have heard my father ſprake himſclte 
When this ſame Juſly Gentleman was got: 
| Vponhis dcath bed he by will bequearh'd 
His lands tome, and tooke jt on his death 
That this my mothers ſonne 1vas nene of his ; 
And if he were, he came into the world 
Full fovrteene weekes before the courſe of time 3 
Then good my Licdge lt me have what is mine, 
My fathers land, as was my fathers will. 
K, loehn, Sirra » Your brother is Legtrrimate, p 
Your fathers wiſe did ofter wedlocke beare him x 
and it ſhe did play file, the fault was hers,:- - 
W hich fault lyes oh the haz zardsof all hnsbands 
That marry wives: tell nie, how jf my brother + 
Whoasyou fay, touke paines to get this ſonne,” | 
Had of your father claim'd this ſanne for his; * + © © © 
Inſooth, good friend, your farher might have kept - - 
This Calte; bred from his Cow from all the world z'-* * 
Inſooth he might: then if be were my brothers, - 
Mybrother might not claime him, nor your father 
Bcingnone of his, reflec him : this concludes, 
My mothers ſonne did pct your fathers heire, 
Your fathers keire nwlt has c your fathers land. 
Reb. Shall then iy t;yhers Will be of no force, 
To diſpoſſeſle that child which is nothis > --- 
' Phil, Of no more force toditpoſiele me Sir, + 
Then was his willto get me, as I thipke. - © +4 44» 
| Eh. Whrther hadit thou rather be a Fanlconbridee, 
And like thy brother to 10joy thy land 3-000 
| Or the reputed ſonac of Cordeliow, © © 
Lord ofthy preſence, and nolind beſide. © 
Baſt. Madam, and if my brother had my ſhape 
 And1 hid his; Sir Reberzs hislike him, © 7 + + 
And if my legs were two {ach riding rods, 55 
My armes, ſuch ecle-skins fin ceſorbin;'*'-- + 
| That in mine eare I durſt not ſtickearoſe;/ 43 017 +2 > 
| T.cſt men ſhould ſay, looke where three farthings goes; -/ 
| And to his ſhape were heire toall this land, 297, 
| WouldT might never ſtirre fromeff this placez”:- 


: 


{ «b& $43... 
bd 


1 would giye3tevery foot to havethis faces” 
| 1 would not be fir fidbte ak 4" CR Foc avs mA 
' Eh; Tlikethee well 3 wilt theu forfake thy fortunne, 
BequeaththyTand to him, and follow me 7 | 
| Tam a foiuldier, and now bound to Praree, 

Zaſt. Brother, take you my hand, Ne take my chance ; 
Your face hath gox five hundred pobnda yecre, 


Yet {cli your face for five pence and "iis decree 


> 


| Madame, ile follow you unco thi'detthe'* * 


pen COST ha FOI 
a. RC 


"_— 
. 


'} 


|| No fir, ſayes 


Ek. Nay, 1 wonld have you goe before methither; 


.| - Baſt, Our Country manners giue our betrers way, 


K. Toby. What is thy name ? 

/ » Baſt, Philp wy Liege, 1o is my name begun, 
Philip, good old Sir Roberts wives cldeſt ſonnes 

-  \K, John. From henceforth beare hisname 
Whoſe formethou beareſt ; 

Kneele thou downe Philip, but riſe more great, 

| Ariſe Sir Richard,and Plantagenet. 

Baſt. Brothes by th'mothers ſide, give me your hand, 
My father gave me honor, yours gave land, 

Now bleſled be the houre by night or day 

When I was got, Sir Robert was away. 

Ele. The very ſpirit of Plantaginet - 
F am thy grandame Richard, call me ſo. 


Something about a little from the right, 

In at the window, or clſc orethe hatch ; 

W ho dares not ſtirreby day, muſt walke by night, 
And have js haye, how ever men doe catch ; 

Neere or farre oft, well wonne is ſtill well ſhot, 
And I am 1, how ere I wasbegot. 


| A landlcfle Knight, makes tbee a landed Squire ; 
Come Madam, and come Richard, we mult ſpeed 

| For France, tor, Fraxce, for it is more then need. 

| Baſt. Brother adicu, good fortune come to thee, 
| Forthou walt goti'th way of honeſty. 

x 5 Excunt all but baſtard, 


: Baft, A foot of honor better then I was, 


| But many'a many foot of Land the worlc. 


: Well, now can I make any /eanea Lady; 
: Good denne Sir Recherd, Godamercy fellow, 
; And it hisname be George,ile call him Perer ; 
' For new made honordoth forget mens names ; 
'*Tistoo reſpeRive, and too ſociable 
; For your converſion, now yourtraveller, 
He and his tooth-pickeat my worſhips mcſle, 
And when my knightly ſtomacke isſuitis'd, 
Why then 1 fucke my teeth, and catechize 
My picked man of Countries : my deare fir, 
' Thuslcaning on mine elbuw I begin, 
T ſhallbeſcech;you ; that isqueſtion now, 
' And then comesanſ\ver like an Abley booke 
Q fir, ſayes anſwer, at your beſt command, 
;At your employment , at your ſervice fir : 
queſtion, I ſweet fir at yours, .  .'_ - 
;Andſo ercan{wer knowes what queſtion would,! 


| Saving in Dialogue of Complement, 


And talking of the Alpesand Appcuines, . 
{The Pyrennean andtheriver Poe, +. 

It drawestowardſupper in concluſion ſos -.;-. '_ 
[Bitthisis worſhipfull ſocicty, 

; And firs the mounting ſpiriclike wy ſelfe; - +: - 
;Forheis but'a baſtard to thetime. 1 5.5 


- | That oth not ſmoake ofobſervarion;- 1. 1 1-1 


! And ſoam I whether I ſinacke or no. 

' And not alone in habitand device, 

Exterior for me, outward accoutrement ; 

But from the inward motion todeliver Eh 
Sweet, ſweet, ſweet.poyſon for the ages tooth, :;--! 
Which though Lyillgot practice to decgive;) ,-* © 
| Yet toavoydileceirÞ mean to.learne ; 1 


' | For it (hall Grewt] x footſteps of my riſings ty 


- | But whocomesinſach baſte in riding robes ?--- 


| 
Baſt, Madam by chance, but not by truth,whattho ; 


K. Jobs, Goe Faxlconbridge, now haſt thou thy deſire, : 


ad. 
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Lady, Where isthat ſlave thy brother * where is he? 
| That holds in chaſe mine honor up.and downe. 
|  Faft, My brothcy Robert, old Sir Rober:sſonne : 
| Cotbrardthe Gyant, that ſame mighty man; 
1s it Sir Ryoberrs foune that you tcecke' fo ? 
| Lady. Sir Roberts {onne, | thou unreverend boy; 
| Sir Roberts {onne Þ why ſcorn'lt thon at Sir Robert? 
| He is Sir Roberts fonne, and toart thous 
| Baſt, Tames Gourney, wiltthou giveus leave a while ? 
Gour, Goo leave good Plutp. 
Baft. Fhitep, iparroy, Tamer, 
There's toyes abroad, anon ue rel thee more. 
Exit Jars. 
Madame, I was not old Sir Robeyesfonne, 
Sir Robert might have cate hispart wig” 
Vpon good briday, and neexe broke his alt : 
Sir Robert could dos well, marry to confeſle 
Could ggt axeg9ur Robert could not doe it ; | 
VY e know his handy-warke, therefore good mother 
To whom am I beholding for thele Iynmes ? 

Sir Robert never holpeto.make this legge. | 
Lady. Hail thou conſpired withthy brother too, | |. 
That for thitiv owne gaine ſhouldit defend mine honor ? 
What mcancs this {corne, thou moſt uptoward knave ? 
Baſt. Knight, knight good mother; Baſiliſco-like ; 

W hat, I am dub'd, 1 have it onmy ſhonider: - 
But mother, 1 am not Sir Koberts fonne, 
I havediiclaim'd Sir Robert and my land; 
Legitimation,name, and all is gone ; 
Then good my mother, let me know my father, 
| Some proper man] hope, whowas it mothe3 ? 
Lady. Halt thondemed thy ſelte a Fawlconbridge ? 
Baſt. As fairhfilly as 1 devy the devil. 
Lady, King Xichard Cordelion was thy father, 
By long and vchement {uit 1 was ſcdac'd 
To make rovome for him in my husbands bed : 
Heavenlay normy trangreiiion r2my charge, 
Thar art the ifſve of my deere ot. nce 
Which was fo ſtrongly urg'd paſt my defence. 
Baſt, Now by this light were I ro get againe, 
MaGame 1 would not with a berter father ; 
Some ſinnesdoe beare theirpriviledge on earth, 
And ſo doth yours : your tault, wasnot you folly , | 
Needs muſt you lay your heart at his diſpoſe, 
SubjeRed tribute tocommanding love, 
Againſt whoſe fury and unmatched force, 
The awlefſe Lion couldnot wage the hgh: , 3 
Nor keepe his Princely heart from Richards hand 2/ | 
He that perforce robs Lions of their hearts, 
| May eaſily winnea womans ; 4ygmy mother, ' - 
With all my heart I rhankethee for my father : | = 
| Who livesand dares bin {ay, thoudiditnoryell | 
| When was got, ilc fend his foulerghelſet tt 
Come Lady 1 will ſhew thee to mykinneg #5”, 
And they ſhall ſay, when Rickard mebegoty 2/1 5 
If thou hadſt fald him nay, it had beene finne 3b? 
Who ſayes it was, he lyes, I ſay was not, © 93 CET 
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Enter before doelirs Phiths Ving of France, Lewis, Dants 
rar. 0) et ieps. Folens 


Lew. Before eMvgirrs iicll met brave Amttria, 

eArther that great forermct of chy blond, 

R ichardthat rob'd the Lien ct his heart, 

And foughtthe holy Warres i:1 Paletine, 

By this brave Duke care early-to his Yrave 3 

And for amendsto hispoſterity, - * 

At our imporrance hither is hc c3me, 

To ſpread his colours boy, in thy bchalfe, 

And to rebuke tho ulut pation 

Otthy unnaturall Vncle, Engliſh 19%; 

Embrace him; love him, give 1m weicome hither, 
Arth. God ſhall forgive you (rdeliors death 

The rather, thatyou give his oft-{pring lite, 

Shadowing their r1ghr unogy your wings of warre x 

I give you welcome with a powerleflc hand, 

But with a heart full of unſtained love, 

Welcome beforethe gates of /ngiers Duke, 
Lewi. A noble boy, who Would not doe rhee right ? 
Arſt. Vpon thy cheeke lay I rhis zealous kiſle, 

As ſcale to rhis indenture of wy jove : 

Thatto my Kee! will no more 1ctune 

TH Angiers, Ithe right thou haſt in Frarce, 

Together with that pale, that whire-fac'd ſhore, 

Whoſe foot ſpurnes backe the Oceans roaring tides: 

And coopes from other lands ber 1)anders, 

ld hedg'd in withrhe maine, 
That Water-walled Butwarke, ſtill tecuse 

And confidentfrom forrainc purpoſes, 

Even till that urmoſt corner of the Weſt 

Salute thee for her King, till ther: faire boy 

Will I notthinke of home, but follow Armes. 

{onft. O take his mothers thankes,a widdows thahkes, 
Till your {trong hand (hall helpe to give hun ſtxengeh, 
To make a morerequitall to vour love. ; 

Anſt.The peace of beavenis theirs that lit theu {words 
In fichajuſt and charitable warre. 

King, Well, then to worke our Cannon fliall be bene 

Againit rhe browes of this refiſting rowne, 

Call for our chcefeſt men of diſcipline, 

Tocull the plots of beſt advantages ; 

Wee'll lay before this towne our Royall bones, 

Wade to the market-place in Freztb-mens bloud, 

But we will make it ſubject to this boy. 
Conſt, Stay tor ananſwer to your Embaſſie, 

Leſt undduif'd you ſtaine your {words with bloud: 

My lord Chartifion may. from Eng/and bring 

That right in which hcere we urge un Warre, 

And then we ſhall repent each drop. of bloud, 

That hot caſh haſte ſo indireRly ſhed. 
i Fit fey Lady cogrrpag wn. 

= , Awonder : lo upon thy with 

Our Mifenger Chanillen isarrw'd, 

What Hvgland layes; lay beeifcly gentlelord, | 

oldly for thee, Chatrillion {prake. 

it; 1torve your forces fromthis paltry liegez 

| | ok "ap I | 
Lend impaticot of your jull.de by: 
Ht hinſelfe in Gt the adverſe windes 
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WY "The Lifeand Deathof King lohw. 


Whoſe leiſure I have ſaid, have given him tire | Xing Ib. Alacke thou doſt uſurpeauthority,? !: | 
; Toland his Legions all as footicas 1 2 7 | Fray, Excuſe itis to beat uſurpingdowne, {+ - 
His marchesare expedient to this towne, Qxees, Who is it thou doſtcall ulurper France? , | ' - 

His forces ſtrong, his ſouldicrs confident : — (onft, Let me make anſiver ; thy afurping fonne, | | 
With him along 1s come the Mother Queene, Lweev, Ont inſolent, thy baſtard ſhall be King, 

An Ace ſtirring him to bloudand ftrife, + |. ++... © | Thatthou maiſt bea Queene, and checke the world, 
With her her Neece, the Lady Blanch of Spaine,” ©. =: Conſt, My bed wascver to thy ſonne as true 
| With them a Ballard of the King deceaſt, Asthine wastothy husband, and this boy n 

And all th nnſetled humors of the Land,. {++ © | Liker in featureto his father Geffrey 

Raſh, inconſiderate, fiery voluntaries, :-.- ---» » | Thenthouand Jobs, in manners being as like, 
With Ladies faces, and fierce Dragons ſpleenes, Asraine towater; or devill to his damme. 
Have ſold their fortunes at their native homes, - My boy a baſtard? by my ſouleT thinke 
Bearing their birth-rights proudly ontheir backes, His fatber never wasſo true begot, 

To makea hazzard of new fortunes here 2 It cannot be, and if thou wert his mother. 

In briefe, a braver choiſe of dauntleſle ipirits On. Theres a govd mother boy, that blots thy father, 
Then now the Eng/#b bottomes have watt ore, Corft, There's n good grandaine boy 

Did never flote upon the {ſwrlling ride, That would blot thee, 

To doe offence and ſcathe in Chriſtendome ; eAvwſt. Peace, 

The interuþtion of their churlifh dtummes Bait. Heare the Cryer. 

Cuts off more circumſtance, they areat hand: Aoft. Whatthe devill art thou ? 


Drummes beattse Ba#t. Onethatwill play the devill fir with you, 
To parly or to fight, therefore prepare. 1 I And a may catch your hide and youalone: 
King, Hoy much unlook'd for, is this expedition, You are the Harc of whom the Proverbe gocs 
Arſe By how much unexpeatcd, by fo mach Whole valour pluckes dead Lyons by the beard; , 
We mult awake indevour for defence, Ile ſ\moake your $kin-coatand I catch you right, © 
For courage mounteth with occaſion, | Sirralooke too'r, yfaith I will, yfaith. 
Let them be welcome then, we are prepar'd, Blan. O well did he become that Lyons robe, 
That did diſrobe the Lyonof that robe. 
Baſt. "It lyesas ſightly on the backe of him 
Enter King. of. England, Baſtard, Queene, Blanch, Pem- | Asgreat Alcide; hooesupon an Aſſe ; 
broke, ayd othery, | But Aﬀe, lletake that burthen from your backe, 
WEFIISR TOOL © | Orlay onthat ſhall make your ſhoulderscracke. | 
K. Tohn, Peace be to Fraxce : if France in peacepermit | Auf#, What cracker is this ſame that deafcs our cares 
Our juſtandlincall entranceto Our owne 3 © 1 Withthis abundance of ſaperſluousbreath? 
If not, bleed Frexce; and peace aſcendto heaven. -- * {| King Leww,determine what we ſhall doe frait. 
W hiles we Gods wrathfull agent doe corret - + Lew. Women and fooles, breake off your conference. 
Their proud contempt that bearcs his peace to heaven, *' | King /ebv, thisis the very ſymme of all : 
Fran, Peace be'to Enpland, if that warre retarne. Englandand Ireland, eArgiers,Torane, Alaive, 
From Fraxre to England, there tolive in peace : In 11ght of eFrthur doc | claime of thee : 
| England ve love; and for that Englands ſake, | Wilt thou rcſigne them, and lay dewne thy Aries ? 
With burden of our armor here we {weat : | lohn, My hte as ſoone 3 I doe defice thee France, 
This toyle of ours thould bea workeof thine, Arthur cf Britaine, yecld thee to my hand, 
But thou from loving ©ng/and art fo farre, And out of my deere love llc givethee more, 
That thou haſt nader-w1 ought his lawfall King, Then ere the coward hand of France can wine 3 
Cutoff the ſequence of poſterity, | Sabmit thee boy. ; 
Out-faced Infant Stare, and donea rape. een, Cometo thy grandame child. 
Vpon the maiden vertue of the Crowne : Conft, Doc child, goeto it grandame child, 
Looke hcere upon thy brother Geſfreyes face, Give grandame kingdome, and it grandame will 
Theſe eyes, theſe browes, were mouldedou of his ; Giys ita plum, a cherry, and a figge, 
This little abſtra&t doth containe that "urge, | There's a 200d grandame. 
W hich dicd in Geſfr:y: and the hand of time, | ther, Good my motherpeace, 
Shall drawthis breife intoas hugea yolume ; | 1 would that] were low laid in my grave, 


That Geffrey was thy elder brother borne, | I am not worth this coyle that's made for me. (weepes- 
And this his ſonne, Eog/and was Geffrezerright, ' 1 | 'On. Mo, His mother ſhames him ſo,poore boy he 
And this is Gef-23es inthe Nameof God 3:1.) ! 14 © 


py {onft, Now ſhame upon you where ſhe does or no. 
How comes itthen thar thou art call da King, 1:1. ary, 


q L King, | Hisgrandames wrongs, and not his mothers ſhames: 

When living blood doth inthele temples bear  *- / +. * + * Driws thoſe Goring pearles from his poor cics, 

Whichowe thecrowne, that thou ore-maſtereſt ? | Whicb heaven ſhall take in nature of afee: . - | 
XK, Tobn, From whom haſt thouthis great commiſſion | I, with theſe Criftall beads beaver ſhall te brib'd; --: 

Todraw my anſwer fromthy Articles?.: - {,-»"'{ Frante, | Todoc him Tuſtice, and revengeonyou. eos 6- 

| irs Fromihas ſiperqal jodge that ſtirs good thoughts | . 2 Thou monſtrous landexer of heaven, a4 eqns 

| 1n any breaſt of ſtrongauthority; /'+ -:; | off.” Thon monſtr jurer of h:aven and carth 
Tolodke inothe lotzand flaizez fe ht,-- F pre re e's 12 $60 


- Call not me fl indexer, rhouand thine uſurpe 
That judge hath made meguardiantor is boy, ndexer, tho! upe 
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| | The Dominatjen, Royakies,andrights tag 7 
Vnder whoſe warrant 1 impeachthy wrong, + .. | Ofthis opfeſſed boy; this isrhy eldeſt ſornes ſonne, 
Andby whoſe hcdlpe I meaneto cha NES | Inforthnate in nothing but in thee ; os 
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' The Lifeand Deathof King John, 


Thy ſinnes are viſited in this poore child, 
The Canon of the Law is lai& on him, - 


Being but the ſecond jon |, 
Removed from thy i cocelring worbe, 
lohn, Bedlam have done. 

Conſt. I have butthisto ſay, 

That he isnot onely plagued tor her finne, _ 
But God hath aide her ſinne and her, the plague 
On this removed iſſue, plagued for her, 

And with her plague her ſinne : his injury 

Her injury the Beadle to her finne, 

All puniſh'd in the perſon of this child, 

And all for her, a plague upon her. 

Ape. Thonunadvitcd ſcold, I can produce 
A Will, that barres the title of thy fonne-. 

Couft, 1 who doubts thar, a Will: a wicked will, 
A womans will, a caokred Grandames wll. 

Fran. Peace Lady ,pauſe, or be morc t2mperate, 
It il] beſeemesthis preſence to cry ay me 
Totheſc ill cuned repetitions ; 
Some Irumpet ſummon hither to the walles 
Theſe men of Angiers, tus bearethem ſpeake, 
Whoſe title they admit , «4:hwrs or Jobs, 
Trumyt ſonnds; 
Enter a Cities upon the wallet. 

Citti. Who is it that hath warn'dus to the walles? 

Fran, "Tis France, for England, 

lohn. Englanitorir iviie; 

You men 9: Angicrs, and my loving ſubjes. 

Fray. You loving menof Angiers, Archers fabjeRts, 
Our Trumpet cali'd youtothis gentle par1-. 

Tohn, F or our adyantage, theretore heare ns firſt 3 
Thete flagges of France thatare advanced hcre 
Betore the cyc and protpect of your Towne, 
Hayc hither march'd to your endamagement. 

The Canons have theix bowels tuil of wrath, 
And ready mounted are they to ſpit forth 

Their Iron indiguation 'gajaft your waltes ; 

Ail preparation for a bloody fiedge 

And merciles proceeding, by thele French. 
Comfort yours Cities eyes, your winking gates : 
And but tor onr approch, thoſe ſIceping ftones, 
Tharas a waſte doth girdle you 2:out 

By the compulſion of their ordinance, 

By this time from their fixed beds of lime 

Hd beene diſhabited, and wide havocke made 
For bloody powertoruſhupon your peacc. 

Bur onthe iight of us your Jawfull King, 

\Who painctully with much expedient march 
Have brought acounter=checke. before your gates, 


To fave micraichd your Cities threatened cheekes : 


Behold the French amaz'd youchſafe a parle, 

And noiv inticrd of bullets wrapt 1n fire 

To make a thaking fever in your wallles, 

They ſhoote but calme words, foldad up in ſmoake, 
To make a faithl-{ſc error in your cares, | 
Which truſt accordingly Kind Cirizengg;t4i 11+: - 
And ktus in. Your King, whoſelabonr'd ſpirics - 
Fore-wearied in this awn of ſwift fpeedey+ 


Craves harbourage within your City walles,* + 7 +1! 


Fran, When [ have ſaid, make antwer ro us both.” 


Loe in thisright hand, whoſe pcoteHion - 


Is moſt divinely vow'd upon the right 5# 
Ofhim it holds, tlands yong P/4-t1 gent, 
Sonne to the elder brother of this man, 


| 


j 


And King ore him, and all that he enjoyes : 

For this downe-troden equity, we tread 
In warlike march, theſe grecnes before your Towne; 
Being no further tnemy to you 

Then the conſtraint of hoſ pitable zeale, 


 Inthe relcifc of this oppreſſed child, 


Religiouſly provokes, Be pleaſed then 
To pay that duty which you truely owe, 
To him that owesir, namely ,thic yong Prince}, 
Andthen our Armes,like to a muzled Beare, 
Save inaſpeR, hath ail offence ſeal'd up ; 
Our Cannons malice yainely ſhall be ſpenc 
Againſt ch'inyulnerable clouds of heaver, 
And witha bleſſed and un-vextretize, 
With unkack'd ſwords, and Heimets all unbruig'd, 
We will beare home that luſty blond againe, 
W huch heere we came ro ſpout againit your Towne, 
And leave your children, wives, and you 11 peace. 
Bur if you fondly paſſe our proftcr'd vftcr, 
'Tis not the rounder of your old fac'd wales, 
Can hide you from our meſſengers of Warre, 
Though ailthefe Evgliſh, and their diſcipline 
Werc harbour'd intheir rude circumference : 
Then tell us, Shall your City call us Lord, 
Inthat bchalfe which we have challerg'd 1t? 
Or ſhall we give the Ggnali to our rape, 
And ſtalke in bloud ro our poſſeſſion ? 
Cit. Inbreife, wearethe King of Englardr ſubjeas, 
For him, and in his right, we hold this Towne, 
Toby Acknowledge then the King, and let me ins 
Citi. That can we 10t ; but he that proves the King 
To him will we prove loyall, till that time 
Have weramm'd up Our gatesagainſtthe world, 
tohn, Dothnot the Crowne of England, prove the 
King ? 
And if not - of bring you Vitneſſcs 
Twice fifteenc thouſand hearts of Exg/axd: breed. 
Beſt. Baſtards and elſe. | 
lJebn, To verific our title with thcir lives, 
Fray, As many and as well borne bloods asthoſe, 
Baf#t. Sore tLallards too, 
Fran, Stand in his face to contradiQ his claime. 
Citi, Till you compound whoſc right is worthicſt, 
We for the worthicit hold rhe right from both. 
Iobhn. Then God forgive the ſinne of all thoſt ſoules, 
That to their everlaſting reſidence, 
Bcfore the dew of evening fall ſhall eete 
In dreadfulltriall of our Kmgdomes Kings 
Fran, Amev, Amen, mount Chevalicrs ro Armes. 
Beft. Saint George that ſwindg'd the Dragon, 


Ande're ſince fit's on's horſebacke at mine Holicile dore, 


Teach us ſome fence. Sirrab, were Lat home 

At your den firrah, with your Lyoongſle, 

I would ſetan Oxe-head roy our Lyons hide ; 

And make a monſter of you, 2nd 
eAuft, Peace no mote. | : 
Bait, Otiemble : for you hcarethe Lyon rore. 
Tobn. Vp higher to the plaine, where we 1 {ct forth 

In beſt appointment ail our Reg1wents- 
Baſt. Speed then to take advaurage of the field, 
Frax, Tt (hall be fo, and arthe other hill 


#. 


Command the re!tro Hand. God and onr right, Exernt. 


Heer afier exeurions, Enter the Herald of France 
{*! with Tynmpets 10 the gates, 


, F. Her. You menof Angiers open wide your gates, - 


Andlet yorg e1rthzr Duke of Britaine 1n, 


a 3 WW ho 


—_ f 
4% 
- 


UT HEE Rnd ant A re rg 
p " PIE 
—_—_ <_ <—_ PEERS __ 
As. A 


m—__ee——_——__ 4 _w 


o 


ad. 


Ou O TheLifeand Deathof King lohn. 


Who by the hand of France, this day hath made 
Much worke for teares in many ant mother, - - 
Whole ſonneslye feattered on the bleeding ground z + | 
v7 bs widdowes busband groveling lyes, - 

Coldly 


embracing the diſcoloured earth, 

And viRtor with little loſſe doth play , 

Vpon the dancing banners of the French; . + 

Who arcat hand triumphantly was dg fla 

Tocnter Conquerors, andto prc Eowo =, 

«Arthur of Britaine, Englands King, and yours? 
Enter Englaſh Herald with Trumpet, 

EF, Hw. Rejoyce you men of Anglers, ring your bels, 
King /ob», your King and £»g/ands, doth approach, 
Comaander of this hot malicious day, "IR. 
Their Arinoursthat march'd hence fo filver bright, 
Hither rerurneall gilt with Frenchmens blood : 

There ſtucke no plume in any Engliſh Creſt, 

That is removed by a ſtaffe of France, 

Our colours doe 1eturne inthoſe ſame hands 

That did diſpjay them when we firſt marche forth : 
And like a jolly troope of Huntimen come 

Our loſty Engliſh, al! with purpled hands, 

Dide in the dying ſlaughter of their foes, 

Open your gates, and givethe Vitors way« 

Hub. Heralds, from off our towres we might behold 
From fir{tro latt, the on-ict and retyre, 

Of both your Armics, whoſe equality 
By our beſt eyes cannot be cenſured : (blowes : 
Blood hath bought bloud, and blowes have anſwered 
St,engrth matcht with ſtrength, and power confronted 
wWers | 

Bothare alike, and bothalike we like ; 
One muſt prove greateft. While they weigh ſo cyen, 
We hold our Towne for neither : yetfor both. 

Enter the rwo Kings with their powerr, 

| at ſeucrall doorer, 


Te'm, France, haſt thou yet more bloudto caſt away ? 

Say, {hall the currant of our right ranae on, 

W hoſe paſſage vext with thy impediment, 

Shall leave his native channe!l, and ore ſwell 
With courſe diſturb'd even thy conkning ſhores, 
Valeſſethou ler his filver Water, keepe 
A peacefull progreſſe to the Occan. 

ran, England thou haſt not ſav'd one drop of blood 
In this hot triall more than we of Fravce, 
Rather loſt more, And by this hand 1 ſweare 
That ſwayes the earth this Climate over-lookes, 
Before we will lay downe our juſtborne Armes, 
ead” us thee downe, 'gainſt whomtheſe Armeswe 
Or adde a royall number to the dead : + ©. (beare, 
Gracing the ſcroule that tels of this warres loſſe, 
With ſlaughter coupled to the name of Kings. 
B«ft. Ha Majeſty : how high thy glory rowres, 
W hen the rich blood of Kings is ſer on fire: 
Oh now doth deerh linc his dead chaps with ſtecle, 
The ſwords of fouldicrs ace his teeth, hisphangs, 
And now he feaſts, mouſing the fleſh ofaien'- 
In undetermin'd differences of Kings, -*- 
Why ſtand theſe ro) all froentsamazed thus : 
Cry havocke kings, backe to rhe ſtained held 
You cqua/l Putents, kery kindled ſpirits, 
Then ler corfulion of one part confirme: . 
The ot hers prace * till then, blowes, blocd, and death. 
lobn. Whole party doe the Towneſmen yet.admit ? 


| 


Fray, Speake Citizens for England, who's your King. 
Hub, The King of Ergland, 3 hea we know the King, 
Fray,” Know him inus, thar here hold up his right; 
 Tobs, In us, thatarc our owne great Deputy 
Andbearte poſſeſſion of our Prion here, 
Lord of our preſence Angiers, andif you. g' 
Fran. A greater powre than We deniesall this, 
And till it be undoubted; we doc locke 
Our former ſcruple in our ſtrong barr'd gates : 
Kings of our feare, untill our feares refoly*d 
Be by ſome certaine King, purg'd and depoſ'd. 
Baſt, By heaven, theſe orice of Angicrs flout you 
And ſtand ſecurely on their battelments, (kings, 
As ina Theater, whence they gpe and point 
At your induſtrious Scenes and atts of drath. 
Your Royall preſences be rul'd by me, 
Doe like the Matines of erwſalew, 
Be friends a-while, and both conjoyntly bend 
Your ſharpeſt Deeds of malice onrthis Towne. 
By Eaſt and Weſt let France and England mount 
Their battering Canon charged to the mouthes, 
Till their ſoule-fearing clamours have braul'd downe 
The flinty ribbes of this comcmpruous City, 
de play unceſſantly upon thetc lades, 
Even till untenced defolation 
Leavethem as naked as the vulgar ayre : 
That done, diſſever your united firengrhs, 
And part your mingled colours once againe, 
Turne face to face, and bloody point to point : 
Then ina moment Fortune ſhall cull forth 
Our of one ſide her happy Minion, 
To whom in fayour ſhe ſhall give the day, 
And kifſe him witha glorious victory :; 
How like you this wilde counſel mighty States , 
Smackes it not ſometbing of the policy? 
Jobn, Now by the sky thathangs above our heads, 
Tike it well. France, ſhall we knit our powers, 
And lay this Angicrseven withthe ground, 
Then after fight who ſhall be king of it ? 
Baft . And ifthou halt the mettle of 2 King, 
Being wrong'd as weare by this pecvith Towne ; 
Iurnethou the mouth of thy Artillery, 
As we wv ours, againſt thee ſawcy walles, 
And when that we have daſh'd them rothe ground, * 
Why then defie each other, and pell-mei}, 
Make worke upon our ſelves,for heaven or hell, 
Fran, Let it be ſo; ſay, where will you affaulc ? 
fehn. Wefrom the Weſt will {cnd deſtruction 
Into this Cites boſome. 
eFx#, I from the North, 
Fran, Our thunder from the South, 
Shall raine their drift of bullets on this Towne, - 
Baſt, O prudentdiſcipiine! From North to South: 
Anftria and France ſhoot in each others mouth, 
le ftirre themtoir : come, away, away. 


Hab. Heare us great Kings, vouchlafe awhilc to ſtay 


| And 1 ſhall ſhew youpcace, and faire-fac'd league 


Win youthis City without ſtroke, or wound, 
Reſcue theſe breathing lives to dye in beds, 
That hcere come lacritices tor the field. 
Perſever not, but beare me mighty Kings. 

{chn, Speake on with favour, we are bent to heare- 

Hub. Thar daughter there of Spaive, the Lady Blench 
Ts ncereto £»gland, looke upon the yeeres 
Of Lews the Delphi, and that lovely mayd. 
if iulty love ſhould goein queſt of beauty, 


Where 
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 'The Lifeand Deathof King John, 


Where ſhotild he find it fairer, than in Blarch: ] Intitles, honours,and promotions, 

If zealous Love got in ſearch of vertue, *| A$the in beauty,cducation,bloud, 

Where ſhould he find it purer than in Blavch ? Holds hands withany Princeſſe ot the world. | 
{| 1f Loye ambitious, ſought a match of birth, , Fra. Whatfay'{t thou Boy? looke in the Ladies face, 
Whoſe veines bound richer bloud then Lady Blaxch ? Dol. Idoe my Lord,and in her cyc1 find, 

Sach as ſhe i8,in beauty, vertue birth; | A wonder,or a wondrous miracle, 

Is the yong Doſphin every way compleat, The ſhadow of my ſelfe form's in her eye, 

If not compleat of, fay he 1s not ſhe, Which bcing but the ſhadow of your ſonne, 

And ſhe againe wants nothing,to name want; Becoines a ſonne,and makes your ſonne a ſhaddow : 
If want it be not,thar ſhe 1s not he ; I doe proteſt I neverloy'd my ſelfe 

He is the halfepart of a bleſſed man, Till now,infixed I beheld my {clfe, 

Left to be finiſhed by lach as ſhe, Drawne iu the flattering table of her eye. 

And ſhea fairedivided excellence, Whiſper with Blanch, 
Whoſe fulneſlc of perfetion lyes in him» Baſt. Drawne inthe flattering rableother eye, © 
Orwo ſich ſilver Currents when they joyne, Hang'd inthe frowning wrincle of her brow, 

Doe gloritie the bankesthat bound them 1n : ; And quarter*din her hcart,he doth epic 

And two luch {hores,ro two {ach freames made one, Himſclfe Loves traitor this 1s pitty now; 

Two ſuch controlling bounds ſhall you be, Kings, That hang'd and drawne,and quarier'dthcc ſhould be 
Totheſe two Princes, it you marry them : Inſucha love,ſovilea Low as he. 

This vnion ſhali doe morethan battery can, Blav. My Vncles will in this rcfpeA is mine, 

To our fait clotcd gates; for atthis match, If he ſee onghtin you that makes im like, 

With {witter fpleene than powder canenforce, That any vlung ke {ee's which moves his liking, 

The mouth of paſſage ſhall we fling wide ope, I can with catc tranſlate it to my will : 

And give you entrance ; but withoutthis matght, Or if you will, toſpeake more properly; 

The Sta cnraged isnot halfe ſo deate, I will enforce iteaſliE*to my love. 

Lyons more confident, Mountaines and Rocks, Further I will not flatter you, my Lord, 

More tree from motion, no not death himſc}fe Thar all 1 fee in you is worthy love, 

In mortall fury halfe ſopercmptory, Than this, that nothing doe I ſee in you, 


As we to keepe this Cities | Though churliſh thoughts chemſclves (ould be your 
Baſt. Heere's a tay, Indge, 


That ſhakesthe rotten carkaſſe of o!d death That I can fiad, ſhould merit any hate. 


Out of his rapges. Here's a large mouth indecd, | John, What ſay theſe yong-oncs? What fay you wy 
That ſpits forih death,and mountaines,rocks,and ſeas, Necce? 
Talkes as famjliarly of roaring Lyons; Blan. That ſhe is bound in honour ſtill to doe 
As Maids of thirteene doe of Puppt-dogs. Whart you in wiſedome ſtill vouchtateto ſay. 
Whar Cannoncere begor thisluity bloud, lobn, Spcake rhen Prince Dolphin, can you love this 
He ſpeakes plaine Cannon fire,and ſmoake and bounce, Lady ? 
He givesthe Baſtinado with his tongue : Dol, Nay aske me if I can refraine fromlove, 
Our carcsare cudgel'd, not a word of his For I doe love her moſt unfaincdly. 
But buffers berrer than a Hit of Frarce : ſohn, Then doeI give Volqueſen, Toraine, Ataine, 
Zounds,1 was never fo bethumpt with words; Poyfiers, and eAwjow, theſe hve Provinces 
Since 1 firſt call'd my brothers farher Dad. With herto thee, and this addition more, 
O14 2u.Son,liſt to this conjunRion,make this match, Fall thirty thouſand Markes of Engliſh coyne ; 
Give with our Neece adowry large enough, Philip of France, if thou be plcal'd withall, | 
For by this Knot,thou ſhalt fo ſurely rye, Command thy ſonne and danghter to joyne hands, 
Thy now unfur'd aſſurance to rhe Crowne, Fran, It likes us well young Princes: cloſe your hands 
That yon greene Boy ſhall have no Sunne to ripe, Ant, And yourlippes too, for I ain well afſur'd, 
The bloome that promiſetha mighty fruit, | That I did ſo when was firitafſſur'd. 
I ſee a yeeiding in the lookes of Fraxce ; Frax. Now Citizens of Angicrs ope your gates, 
Marke how they whiſper,urge chem whiletheir ſoules | Let inthatamiry which you have made, 
Are capeable of thisambition, For at Sainrs Afaries Chappcllprefently , 
Leait zeaie now melted by the windy breath The rights of marriage ſha!l be ſol:mniz'd. 
Of tote petitions, pitty and remorſe, Is not the Lady Conftance in this troope ?- 
Coole and congeale againetowhar it was. I know ſhe is not for this match made up, » 
Hub, Why an{wer vet thedouble Majeſtics; Her preſence woul4 have interrupted much, 
This friendly Treaty of ourthreatned rowne? Where is ſhe and her ſonne, rell me, who knowes ? 
Pra, Speakc England iirſt that hath been forwardfirſt, Del, She is ſad andpaſſionatear your H ighneſſe Tent,. 
To ſpeake unto this Citie : what foy you? - -. * | Fran, And by my faith, this league thar we have made, 
Tehs. If that the Dolpkin there thy Princely ſonne, Will give her fadneflc very little cure : 
Can in this booke of beauty reade,l loves ' | Brother of Evgland, how may we content 
Her Dowry ſhall weigh equa'l vich a Qoamns, + | This widdow Lady ? In her right we came 
For Angiers,and faire Toraine, Maine, PoyHiers, * W hich we God knowes, have tutned anothicr way, 
And all thac we vpon this fide the Sen, RAI To our owne yantage; 
(Except this Citie now by us belicg'd) Ton,” We will heale up all, 
Find lable to our Crowne and divnity, For weel create yong Arthur Duke of Britaine 
Shall gild her bridall bed and make her rich. And Earle of Richmond, and thisrich faire Towne 
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We make him Lord of. Callthc Lady. Conſtance, 

Some ſpredy Mcflenger bid her repairg 

To our tolemnity : I truſt we ſhall, 

(It not fill upthe meaſure of her will) , 

Yet inſome meaſure farrsfie her ſo, » 

That we ſhall Jh her exclamation. 

Goe we as well as haſt will ſuffer us, 

To this unlook'd for unpreparcdpompe. 
Baſt, Mad worid,mad kings, mad compoſition : 

Tohn to ſtop Arthurs Title in the whole, 

Harh willingly departcd with apart, 

And France, whoſe armour Conſcience buckled on, 

Whom zeale and charity brought tothe field, 

As Gods owne ſouldier, rounded inthe carc, 

Wiuhchat fame purpoſe-chanper, that ſlye dive]; 

That broker ,that ſtill breakes the pate of faith, 

Thatdayly breake-vow, hethat winnes of all, 

Of kings, of beggers, old men, yong men, maids, 

Who having no externall thing toloſe, 

Butthe word Maid, cheatsthe poore Maide of that. 

That ſinooth-fac'd Gentleman, tickling commodity, 

Commodity ,the byas of the world, 

The world, whoof it ſelfe is peyſed well, 

Made to run cren, upon even ground : 

Till this advanrage, this vile drawing byas, 

This ſway of morion, this commodity , 

Ma« cs it take headfrom all in6itferency, 

From all dire&ion ,purpole, courſe, intent. 

And thisſame byas, this commodity , 


| This Bawd, his Broker, thatall-changing-world, 


Clap'd onthe outward eye of fickle France, 
Hath drawne him from his owne determin'd ayd, 
From arefolv'd and honorable warre, 

Toa moſt baſe and vile concluded peace. 

And why raile I owthis commodity ? 

But for becauſe he hath not wooed me yet : 
Not that I have the power toclutch my hand, 
When his faire Angels would ſalute my palme, 
But for my hand, as unattempred yer, 

Like a poore begper, raileth on the rich, 

Weil, whiles I am abegger, 1 will raile, 

And ſay there is no ſinne bur to be rich, 

And being rich, my vertuerhen ſhall be, 

To ſay there isno vice, but bcgpery ; © 

Since Kings brezke faith upon commodity, 
Gainc be my lord, for 1 will worſhipthee. 


— EO rooms «+ ot + ——— ——— 


Aus Secundas, 


Enter (onftance, Arthur, and Salubary. 


Conſt, Gone to be married ? Goneto ſweare a peace? 


| Falſe blood to falſe blood joyn'd, Gone to be friends ? 
Shall Lews have Blawnch, and Bluwnch thoſe provinces > 


Itis not ſo, thoa haft miſpoke, miſheard, 

Be well advif'd, tell ore thy tale againe. 
Itcannot be, thon do#ſt but ſay *tis ſo. - 

I truſt I may not truſt thee, forthy word 

Is but the vaine breath of a common man : 
Belceve me, Idoe not beleeve thee man, 

T have a Kings oathto the contrary, 
Thou ſhaltbe puniſh'd for thus frighting me, 


Forl am ficke, and capeable of feares, Ng 


—_— 


E xthnt. j 


«A widdow, hus 


Oppreſt with wrongs, and therefore full of feares, 
les, ſubject to fearcs, 
A woman maturafly borne to teares,; 
And though thou now confeſſcthou didſt but jeſt 
With my vext ſpicirs, | cannot take a Truce,' 
Loy will quake and tremble all this day. 
Wha doſt thou meane by ſhaking of thy head ? 
Why _— looke ſo ſadly on my ſonne? 
What mcines that hand upon that breaſt of thine? 
Why holdesthine eye that lamentable rhewmc, 
Like a proud rivcr pcering ore his bounds? 
Be theſe ſad fignes confirmers of thy words ? 
Then ſpeake againe, not all thy former tale, 
But this one word, whether thy talc be true. 
Sat. Astrue as I beleeve you thinke chem falſe, 
T hat give you cauſe toprove my ſaying true. 
Conſt, Oh if thouteach me tobelceve this ſorrow, 
Teachthouthis ſorrow, how to make medye, 
And let beleete;and life encounter (o, 4 
As doth the fury of two deſperate men, 
Whichinthe very meeting fall, and dyc. 
Lewis marry Blannch ? O boy, then where art thou?" 
France friend with £:gland, what becomes of me ? 
Fellow be gone : 1 cannot brocke thy ſight, 
This neweF hath made thee a moſt ugly man. | 
Sa!, What other harme have 1 tool Lady done, 
Bur ſpoke the harme, that is by others done? = 
Conft, Which harme within it ſclfe ſo heynons is, 
As it makes harmefull all that ſpeake of it. 
Arthwy. 1 doe beſcech you Madame be content. 
Conf, If rhouthat bidſt me be content, wert grim 
Vgly,and flandrousto thy Mothers wombe, 
Pull of unpleaſing blots, and Gghtlcfle ſtaines, 
Lame; fooliſh, crooked, ſwarr, prodigious, 
Parch'd with toule Moles, and eye-ottcnding markes, 
I would not care, I then would be content, 
'For then Iſhould not lovethee : no, nor thou 
Become thy great birth, nor deſerve a Crowne: 


| Burthouart faire, and at thy birth (deere boy ) 


Natureand Fortune joyn'd tomake thee great. 

Of Natmes gifts, thou mayſt with Lillics boaſt, 
And wichthe halfe blowne Roſe. But Fortune,ob, 
She is corrupted, chwg'd, and wonpe from thee, 
Stadulterates hourcely with thine Vnckle John, 
And'with her golden hand ha:hpinckr on France 
To tread downetaire reſpeR of Soreraignty, 

And made his Mijcelty the ba:xd to theirs. 

France is aBawd to Fortunc, and king lob, 

Thar [trumpet Fortune, thar uſurping 1obn: 

Tell me thou fellow, 15 not France forliworne ? 
Envenom him with words, or ect thee gone, 

And leave thoſe woes alone, which 1 alone 

Am bound to under-bearc. 

Sal. Pardon me Madam, 
I may not goe without yon to the kings, . 
Conſs. 

I willinſtrut my forruw cs to be proud, 
Forgreif is proud, and makes his owner ſoope; 
To me andcothe ſtate of wy great greife, 

Let kingsaſſemblc : for my greife's ſo great, 
That no ſupporter but the huge firme carth 

Can hotd it up : here I and forrowes fir, | 
Here 1s my Throne, bid kings come bow to it, 


ou mayſt,theu ſhalt,I will not goe withthee, } 
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A tus Tertius, Scena prima. 


Enter K ing | 
Auſtria, Conſtance. * - 


Fran, *Tis true (faire —_—_ andthis bleſſed day, : 3 
Ever in Frexce ſhall be kepy teſtiuall : AV, 
To ſvlemnize this day the glorious ſunne. - - 

Stayes in his conrſe,and playes the Alchymiſt, , 
Turning with ſplendor of his precious eye - 

The meager cloddy-earth to glittering gold ; 
The yearely courſe that brings this day abun, 
Shall never ſee it, but a holy day. SY 

{onft. A wicked day, and not a holyoay: + 
W hat hath this day deteru'd? what hath ir done, 

That it in golden lett*rs ſhould beſet 
Among the high tides in the Kalender ?. 

Nay, rather turne this day out of the weeke, 
'Thisday of ſhame, oppretlion, perjury - 

Or if it muſt ſtand (hill, ler wives with cbild 

Pray that their burthens may not tall thisday, 
Leit rhat their hopes prodigioully be croſt : 

But (on this day) let Sea-mcn feareno wracke, + 
No bargaines breake that are not 1his day made; 
This day al! things begun, come to 1ll end, ! ' 

Yea, faith it ſelfe to hollow falſhood chauge- 

. Fran. By heaven Lady, you ſhall bave no cauſe 
Ta curſe the faire proccedings of this day ; 

Have | notpawn'd ro you my Majeſty?* © - - 
{oſt You aye beguil'dine with a countertert 


z 
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lobs, France ; Dolphiv, Blanch, Elianor, Philly 


” F 


Reſembling Majeſty, which beingtouct'dandtride, © | 

Proves valueleſle : youare torſworne, forſworne; 

You came in Armes toſpillmine enemies bloud, 

But now in Armecs, you ttrengrhen it with yours. 

The grapling vigor, and rough froync of Warre 

Iscold in amity, and painted peace, 

And our oppreition had made up . his Jeagne : 7 

Arme, arime, y 0: heavens, againtt theſe per jur'd Kings, 

A widdow cries, be husband to me (heavens) 

Let not the honres of this ungodly day 

Weare out the dayes in peace : but ere Sun-ſ{ct, 

Sct armcd diſcord*twixt theſe perjur'd Kings, 

Heare me, Oh, heare me, __ 
eAuſt, Tady Conſtance, peaces 


O Lymegces, O Auſtria,thou doſt ſhame - 

That blouJy ſpoilethou ſlave,thou wretch,thou coward, 
Thou little valiant, great in'vulany, | 
Thou ever ſtrong vponthe ſtronger ſide'; 

Thou Fortunes Champion, that do'ſt never fight 

Bat when her hamourons Tadiſkip is by 

To teach thee ſafety 3 thowartperjar'd too, 

And ſooth'lt up greatnefſe...Whata foole art thou, 

A ramping Foole, to brag, andftamp; and ſweare, 

Vpon my party ; thou cold blouded flave; 

Haſt thou not ſpoke likethunder'on my fide?- - 

Beene ſworne my ſouldier, biddingme tepend+; -* 
Vpon thy ſtarres, thy fortune, andthy ftrengeh, + - 


Thou weare a Lyons hide? doff it for ſhameg' I, OOTs E 
And hang a Calves skin on rhoſc recreant limbes. = 


". Phil, And 


þ 


a Lult, Thou dar'ſt notfay fo villaine for thy life;! : 


{ onſt. Warre, watre, no peace, peace isto mea warre:. 


And doſtthou naw fall over to my foes 2/27 35le 4h: 2. 
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Phil. And. 
loby, Welike not this, thon doſt forget thy ſclfe. 
2 - © Enter Pandvlph, , 
Fray, Heere comes the holy Legat of the Pope. 
Par, Haile youannointed deputics of heaven; 
To thee King Tohv my holy errand is : 
I Pardulph; of faire Miliene Cardinal, - 
And from'Pope Jrindcent the Legate licere, 
Doc in his name religion ſly demand 
Why thou againſt the Church, our holy Mother, 
50 wiltully doſt ſpurne; and force perforce 
Keepe Stephen Langton choſen Arihbi ſhop 
Of Canterbury from that holy Sea : 
This in'our foreſaid holy Fathersname 
Pope Innocent, I doe demand of thee. 
ſobn, What carthy name to intcrrogztories 
Can taſt the free breath ot a ſacred King ? 
Thoucanſt not (Cardinal) deviſe a name 
So flight, unworthy, and ridiculous 
To charge me toan anfiver, as the Pope : 
Tell him this tale, and from the month of England, 
Adde this much more, that no 7raliar Priclt 
Shall tytheor toll in our dominions ; 
Bur as we, under heaven, are ſupreamghead, 
So under himthar great ſupremacy 
Where we'doe reigne, we will alone upho!d 
Withont tIaffiſtance of a mortall hand : 
So tell the Pope; all reverence fer apart 
To himantthisuſurp'd amhority; 
Fran. Brother of England, yon blaſpheme in this, 
Tobn; Though you, and all rhe Kings of Chriſtcndome 
Are led ſo groſſely byrhis medling Priclt, 
Dreading the curſethat money may buy our, 
And by the merir of vilde gold, drofle,dult, 
Purchaſe corrupted pardon of a man, 
Whointhatfale ſelspardon from bimſclfe : 


.{ Thongh you, and allthe reſt ſo groflely ied, 


This zagling witch-craft with revenue cheriſh, 

Vet alone, alone doc me oppoſe 

Azainſtrhe Pope, and count his friends my fors, 
Pard. Then by the lawfull power that I have, 

Thou ſhalt {tand carſt, and excommunicatc, 

And blefſed ſhall he bethat doth revolt 


\ From his Allegeancetoan hererique, 


And meritorious ſhall thar hand be call'd, 
Canonized and \yorſkipp'd asa Saint, 
Thattakes away by any ſecret courſe 
Thy hatefull life. 
Conft; O lawfull let it be 
That I hayeroome with Reme to curſe a while, 
Good Father Cardinall, cry thou Amen 
To my keene curſes; for without my wrong 
There is no tongue hathpower tocurſc him right. 
Pay, There's law and warrant(Lady) for my curſe. 
ConfF, And for mineroo, when law can doe no right. 
Let it be lawfull, that Law barre no wrong : 
Lay cannot give my child his kingdome becre ; 
For hethat holds his kingrlome, holds rhe Liv 7 
Therefore fince Law ir ſeife is pertect wrong, 
How can the Law forbid my tonguc to carſe? 
Pand. Philip of France, on peril! of acurie, 
Let goe'the hand of that Arch-hcreiique, 


$8.43: | And raiſe the power of Frazce upon hus head, 
, Auit, Orthat aman ſhould ſpcake thoſe wordsromes- | Vnleſſe he doe ſubmit him! efcto Rome. 


4a Catlyes skin on thoſe recr<:intlimbes. | 


fa Eook'ſtthou pale France?do notlet go thy hand. 


4 | devill, leſt that Frazce repent, 
{»fF. Looke to that dev | P FT" 


hanga Calyes skin on thole recreant limbs, 


| 
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| And by difioyning hands hclllofe aſoule../ ;. / + A faſting Tygcr ſafer by the tooth, 54 
| 0 wry Kim Philip liſten to theCardinalls/// | Than mg in peace that hand whchthon deſt hold, 
' Baſt. And hanga Calves-skin on his recreantlimbes, Fran, I may difioyne my hand; but not tiny faith 
Auſt, Well rodtian, I muſt pocket up theſewrongs,: Pand. So mak'ſt thou faith au encmy to taiih, 
Becauſe, on ecticlt wy | Andlikeacivill warre ſerit oath to vath, 
Baſt, Your breeches beſt may carry theins-/'7 .. ; © | Thy tongneagainſt thy rongue. O let thy, vow 
John, Philip, what ſaiſt thouto the Cardinal? .. Firſt made to heaven, firſt be to heaven pe! form'd, 
Con, What ſhould he ſay, bur astbe Cardipall? Thatis, to bethe Champion of our Church, ; 
Dolp». Bethinke you father,for the difterence What fince thou ſivor'lt, is f\vorneagaiuk thy ſcliv, 
Is purchaſe of aheavy curſe from Rowe, And may not beperformed bythy felte, _ 
Or thelight loſe of England, for afriend : For that which thou haſtſworne cadoc aunile, 
Forgoe the eaſier. | Is not emiſſe when it is trucly.done: 
| Sls, Thatisthecurſe of Rowe » | ; | Andbeing not done, where _—_—_ lt, 
Con. O Lewis, ſtand faſt, the devilltempts thee heere. | The truth is thrnmoſt done not dving it ; 
In likencſſe of anew untrimmed Bride, The better AR of purpoſes miſtogke, 
Bla. 1 he Lady Conſtance ſpeakes not from her fairh, | Isto miſtake againe, though indirect, 
But from her nced. Yet indireQtion therevy growesdireR, 
Conſt, Oh, if thou grant my need, And falſchood, fallchood cures, a5 fire cooles hre 
Which onely lives but by the death of faith, Within the ſcorched veines of one new burn'd. 
Thar need, muſt needs inferre this principle, | Irtsreligionthatrdath makeyowes kept, 7 
| That faith would live againe by death of necd : But thou haſt {worne againſt religion: 
O then tread downe my need, and faith mounts up, By what thou {wcar'ſt againſt the thing thouſwear'ſt, 
{ Keepe my need up,and faith is trodden downe, And mak'ſt an oath the turety for thy irurh, 
lehn, The king is moved,and anſwers nottothis. Againſt an oaththe truth , thou art unſure 
| Confl. O be Fmov'd from him, andanſwer well: To {wearc, {wearesonely not to be fartiworne, 
| eAuſft, Doc ſo king Philp, hang no more in doubt. Elſe what a mockery ſhould it be to fveare ? 
Baſt. Hang nothing bata Calyes-skin moſt ſweet lout, | But thon doſt {yycare, onelyto be forſworne, 
Fran, 1 amperplext, and know not what toſay. And molt forſworne, to keepe what thou dott ſyeare, 
Pan, What can{tthou ſay; but will perplexthee more? | Therefore thy later vowes, againſtthy firſt, 
If thou ſtand excommunicateg and curſt? _/; .- + Is inthy ſclfe rebelliontotby kite : 
Fran, Good reverend father, make my perion yours, And better conquelt never canſtthou make, 
And tell me how you would beſtow your ſelfe 2 Than arme tby conſtant and thy nobler parts 
This royall hand, and mine ate newly knit, Againſt theſe giddy loofe ſupgeitions; 
And the copjundtion of our inward ſoules - Vpon which better part, our prairs come in 
Marricd in leagne, coupled, and link'd together If thou youchſaferhem.. But ifnor, then know 
With all religious trengrh of ſaxred vowes: |. The perill of our curſeslighron thee 
The lateſt breath that gave the ſound of words | So beavy, as thou ſhalt not ſhake them ff 
Was deepe-ſiyorne faith, peace, amity, true love | But indeſpaire, dye under their blacke weight, 
Betweene our kingdomes and our royall ſelyes, Auſt. Rebellion, flat icbellion. 
And evcnbefore thistruce, but new before Baſt. Wilt not be ? 
No longer than we well could waſhour hands, \ Will nota Calves-skin ſtop that mouth of thiae ? 
T oclap this royall bargaine up of peace, Dar, Father,to Ames, 
Heaven knowes they were beſmear'd and over-ſtaind Blanch. V pon thy wedding day ? 
With ſlaughters pencill ; where revenge didpaint Againſt the bloodthet thou hali married ? 
The fea |diffctence of incenſed co, rh What, ſhallour feaſt be kept with Naugbtered men ? 
And ſhall theſe hands ſolately purg'dot bloud ? | Shall braying trumpets, and Joud churlith drums 
So newly joyn'd in love? ſoſtrongin both, Clamors of hell, be meaſures to our pornpe ? 
Vnyokethis ſeyſure, andthiskind regreet ? O husband heare me : aye, alacke, how ney 
hor faſt and looſe with faith ? ſo jeſt with heaven, - Is husband in my mouth ? even for that naine 
Make ſuch unconſtantchildren of onr ſelves : Whichrill this time my rongue did neere pronounce 3 
Asnow againe to ſnatch cur pylme from palme :; | | Vpon my knee I beg, goenot to Armes 
Vn-ſweare faith {\vorne, and on the marriage bed Againſt mine Vncle, 


Ofſiniling peace to march a bloody hoaſt, . - oft. O, upon my knee made hard with kneeling, 
And makearyot onthe gentle brow T doe prayto.thee, thou vertuous Danlphin, 
Oftrue fincerity ? O holy fir | Alter not the doome fore-thought by heaven. 

| My reverend father, letit not be ſoz; Blan, Now ſhall 1 ſeethy love, what motive may 


, - | Beſftrongerwiththee, thanthename of wife ? | 
Some gentle order, . and then we ſhall be bleſt. / Cenft. That which upholdeth him, thatthce upholds, | 
| Todor your pleaſure, andcontinuefricnds...._. His bonor, Oh thine honor, Lew thine honor. 
| Pand, Allformeisformeleſſe,Order orderleſſe, Dolph, 1 muſc your Mejefly dothſceme ſo ccld, 
| Save whatis oppoſite to England love. | When ſuch profound reſpets doe,pull you on > 
'| Thereforeto Armes, be ion ofour Church, Pand. I \yill denounce a curſe upon his head. -- 
| Orletthe Church our mother breathe her curſe, Fra,Thou ſhalt cot need. England, 1 will fall from thee. 
A mothers curſe, on her revoltingſonne, Conſt. O faire teturne of baniſh'd Majeſty, | 
| France, thou maiſt hold a ſerpent by the tongue, flea, O foule revolt of French inconitancy, " 
Ih A caſed Lion by the mortall paw, Eng, France,thou ſhalt ruc this houre within this houre. 
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The Lifeand Death, of King John, hl 


Baſt.Old Timethe clockeſetter;thatbald ſexton Time: 
Is it as he will? welt then, Fraxce ſhall ruc. 
, Bla, The Sun'sorecalt with bloud : faire day adicn, 
Whichis the fidethatT muſt goe withall ? 
Iam with both, each Army hath a hand, 
And intheir.rage;/\Fhaving hold of both, 
They whurle a-ſander, and diſmember me. 
Husband, I cannet pray that thou mailt winne : 
Vncle, 1 necds muſt pray that thon mailt loſe : 
Fathsr, I may not wiſh the fortune thine : 
Grandam ,I will not wiſh thy wifhesthrive : 
Who ever vwinnes, on that {ide ſhall I loſe ; 
Aſſured loſſe, before the match be plaid, 
Doſh. Lady, with mc, with me thy fornme lies, 
Bla. There where my tortune lives, there my lite dies. 
loby, Coen, goc draw our puiſance together, 
| France, Tam burn'd up with inflaming wrath, 
A rage, whaſc hear hath thiscondition 
That nothing can allay, nothing but blood, 
The blood and deereſt valued bload of Frarce, 
Fry. Thy rage ſhall barne thee up,and thou ſhalt turne 
To aſhes, ere our blood ſhall quench thar fire : 
Looke tothy ſelfe, thou arr in jeopardy. 
Jobs. No more then he that threats. To Armsle'ts hie. 
Exant. 


— _— 


Scxna Secunda, 


eAlarures, Excurfiont : Enter Baflard with Auſtria's 


head. 1 


Baſt. Now by my life, this day grows wondrous hot, 
Some ayery devil hovers 13 the skie, Aloo 
And pour's downe milchicte. Auffrizs head ly there, 
Enter Johe, Arthur, Hubert. 
While Philip breathes, 
John, Hubert, keepe this boy: Philip make np, 
My Mother 1s aſſailed inour Tent, 
And tane. I feare. 
Baft. My Lord Ircſcucd her, 
Her Highneſtt is inſatety, feare you not : 
Bur on my Leige, for very little paines 
Will bring this labour roan happy end, Exit. 
Alarums, excurſfons, Retreat , Enter Tohn, Eleanor, Arthur , 
Baſtard, Hubert, Lords, 


Jebn, $0 ſhallitbe\ i your grace ſhall ſlay behind 
$0 ſtrongly guarded i:Cofen; looke not fad; *' © 
Thy Grandame loves thes;and thy Vokle will- +» + - 


As deere be to thee; ws thy farher was. + i! © - 


Arth, O chis will make | 
obs, Coſcn away for Axpland, tafte before, - 
| Andere oux comming teethouſhake the bags © ++ 

| Of hoording Abbots, 1mprilptedanpels: FIR 

| Serat liberty :the fat ribs of pe: @z1 $41 TETET 

| Muſt by the hungry now befed upan'34g5:; 4; 44/1 

| Vſe curcommilhon in his utmoſt forces? ;1cs 444] 2-46 


IX ES. 


mother dic with gricfe, 


- Whenpold and filver becks mc rocome ons; 0 4 


| (IfeverIrememberto be holy) | 
© &e, Farewtllgcntle Coſen, 


——_— 


Fs pts acit'77 | 
Baſt. Bell, Booke,and Candle,ſhallnot drive me b; ke, : 
.þ Leave yonrhighneſſe : Grandame, I willpray--- +14 4:44 | 


tt rm OO 


John. Coz, farews:ll, 
Ele. Come hether little kinſman, harke,a word, 
Tolm, Come hcther Fubert. O my pertlc Hubert, 
Weoweth«c much : withinthis wail of fleſh 
There is a {onle countsrbee her Creditor, 
And with advantage meanes to pay thy love : 
And my goud friend, thy voluntary oath 
Lives in this boſome, deerely cheriſhed, 
Give methy hand, 1 had a thing to fay, 
Bar 1 will fir it with ſome berter tune. 
By heaven Fiuberrt, 1 amalmoſt aſham'd 
To fay what good reſpea 1 have of thee. 
Hub. 1am much bounden to your Majeſty. 
Tohn, Good friend, thou haſt no caulc to lay fo ret, 
But thou ſhalt have: and crecpe rune neere {o flow, 
Yet it ſhall come, fur me todoc thee goud., 
I had athingro ſay, bur crit goe : 
The Sunne 1s in the heaven, and the proud day, 
Atrended with the plealures ofthe world, 
Is all roo wanton, and too full of gav.des. 
To give me audiunce ; rf the midnight bell 
Did: with bis iron tongue, and brazen mouth 
Sound on into the drowry race ot night ; 
If this ſame werea Church-yard where we ſtand, 
And thou poſſcfſcd with a thouſand wrongs : 
Or if that turly ſpirit melancholy 
Had Lak'd thy bloud, and made it heavy, thicke, 
Whichelte runnesticklivg up and downe the vciues, 
Making that idiot laughter keepe mens cycs, 
And _— their cheekesro idle merriment, 
A paſſion hatcfull to my ſes 2 | 
Lg ark thou could(t 95A without eyes, 
Heare me without thine cares, and make reply 
Withouta tongne, ufing conceitalone, | 
Without eyes, cares, and harmefull ſound of words ; 
Then, 1n deſpight of brooded warchfull day , 
1 would into thy boſomepoure my thoughts ; 
But (ab) 1 will nor, yet 1 love thee well, 
And by my troth I thinke thou lowit me well. 
Hub, So weil, that what you bid me undertake, 
Though that my. death were adjun&tto my Act, 
By heaven 1 would doe jt. 
John, Dot not I know thou wouldſt > - | 
Good Haberr, Hubert, Hubert,throw thine eye 
On yon young boy : Ile tel{thee whar miy friend, 
He isa very ferpentin my way, : - | 
And whereſoerethis foot of mine doth tread, 
He lyes before me : doſt thou underſtand me ? 
Thou art his keeper... 29 | 
Hub, Andilc keepe him fo, 
That he ſhall not offend'your Majeſtys:- 
Tobo; Deaths = Ln ronopantag” 
Hub, My Lord. ,' 7 
Tohn, A Grave. © 03%: 5 
Hb, He ſhalinot live: © -. 
John. Enough. TED got lug UPI 
I could be merry now, Hubert, I love thee, 
Wl, le nor fay whatEimend for ther 5 | 
Remember ; Madam; fare you well.t” tf | 
lie ſcnd thoſe powerso're to your Majelly. 
Ele: My bleſſing goe with thee. ff 
Toba,” For England Coſen, goe. ITH® 
: Habert ſhall be your man; attend'on yort ©! - 


| + :42þ With all rruc diiciy 508 toward Cafice; how 
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The LiſeandDeath of King lohn, 


oy v0 Gor me a wy of —_ _ he; 
, am not :.too well, too we lll fexle 
Scena Tertta, The different plague otcach calamity. We 
TL hs , | Fran, Bind up thoſe trefſes : O what love I note 
. mthe faire multirude of thoſe her haites ; 
Enter Fraxce,Polphin,P andupbo, Attendants, Where but by chance a filver drop hath falne, 
Y Even to that droptenthonſand wiery hends 
Fre. Sobya roaring Tempeſt on the flood, Doe glew themſelves infociable griefe, 
A whole Armado of convidted faile Like true, inſeparable, faithfull loves, 
| Is ſcattered Ind difioyned from fellowſhip, Sticking <a. 26 incalamity. 
| Pand, Courageand comfort, all ſhall yet goe well. Conft, To England, if you will. 
Fran, W hat can goe well,. when we have runne ſo ill? | Fray. Bindup your haires. 
| Are wenot beaten ? Is not Angiers loſt? Conft. Yesthat I will: and wherefore will I doit? 
Arthar tane priſoner? diversdcere friends ſlaine ? I tore them from their bonds, and cride aloud, 
And bloudy England into Exg/and gone, O, that theſe hands could ſoredeeme my ſonne, 
Ore-bcaring interruption {pight of France ? Asthey have given theſe hayresthcir liberty : 
Dol. Wuhathe hath won, that hath he fortificd : But now I envy at their liberty, 
| Sohor aſpeed, withſuch advice diſpoſd, And willsgaine commit them to their bonds, 
Such temperate oxrdcr 1n ſo fierce a caule, Becauſe my paore child isapriſoner. 
Doth want example : who hath read, or heard And father Cardinall, I have heard you ſay 
Ot any kindrcd-ation like to this? | That we ſhall ſreand know our friends in heaven ; 
Fray, Wellcould I beare that Eyg/and had this praile, | If that betrue, I ſhall ſcemy boy againe ; 
So we conld finde ſome patterne of our ſhame. For ſince the birth of Care, the firſt male-child 
| Enter ( onſft ance, To him that did but yeſtgrday ſuſpire, 

Looke who comes here? a grave untoaſoulc, There was not ſuch a gractous creature borne : 
Holding th'cternail fpirit againſt hee will, But now will Canker-1orrow eace my bud, 

Inthe vilde priſon of afKicted breath 3; And chaſe the native beanty from his checke, 
; I prether Lady goe away with me. ENT And he willlooke as hollow as a Ghoſt, 

(xt, Lo,now:now ſee the iſſue of your peaces., Asdim and meager as an Agues fit, 

Fran, gy = Lady, comfort gentle Coxfiance, | And fo hee'll dye ; and riſing ſoagaine, | 
Con#t, No, I deheallcounſell, allredrefſe,' ,..'7 - | When Tſhall meet him inthe Court of heaven 
| Butthat whichendsall coupſell, true redreſſes ,, .  ,” | + | I ſhall not know him : therefore never, never 
Death, death, O atmiable, lovely death, .. » 4, | Muſt Thehold mypretty Archrr more. 
' Thou odoriferons ſtench z ſound rottenneſſle, . Pand. You bold too heynous a reſpeRt of greefe. 
Ariſe torth from the conch of alting mghe, - Conf, He talkesre me, thatnever had a ſounc. 
Thou hate and terror tbprolperity, -! *., 44 Fran. Youareas fond of greefe, asof your child; 
| And I will kifſe thy derteſtable bones, {ouft. Greefe hls the roomeup of my abſcm cluld ; 
' And put my eyeballs in thy vaulty browes, ; i | Lyesinhis bed, walkesup anddowne with me, 
; And ring theſe fingers withthy houſhold wormes, Puts on his pretty lookes, repeates his words, 
And Rop this gap of breath with fulſome duit, Remembers me of all his gracious parts, 

And be a Carrion Motiſter like thy felfe; , Stuffes out his vacant garments with his forme ; 
; Come, grin on me, and I willchinke thou ſmil'ſt, Then, have I rcafon tobe fond of grieie? 

| And buſlle thee as thy wite : Milcricslove, Fare you well; had you ſuch a loſicas I, 
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| 


; Ocometome.: a. I could give better comfort than you doe. 

\ Fran. Ofaire affliftion, peace. - | I will not keepe this forme upon my head, 

{ . Conft, No, no, I will not, haviagbreathtocry : When there isſuch diſorder in my wit: 

| Othat my tongue were inthe thunders mouth, O Lord, my boy, my e/#rthar, my faire ſonne, 
{ Then with a paſſion} would ſhake the world, My life, my joy, my food, my all the world : | 
| And rowze from fleepe that fell Anaromy” -. My widow-comfort, and my ſorrowes cure. Ex, 

' Whick cannot hearea Ladies feeble yoyce, CD Frai. I feare ſoine outrape, and ile foilow her. Ex#. 
| Which ſcorncsa moderne invoration;; 1 Dol. There's nothing inthis world can make mg joy« 
' * Pand, Lady, you utter madnefle, and not ſorrow. | Life is as tedious a3 twice-told talc, 

| Cnſt.-Thouart holyro belye me ſo, '.- ' +4, 1. | Vexingthedullcareof a drowfie man ; X 

Tam notmad zthis hanel teareiswine,, > 4 . , | AndHbitrer ſhame hath ſpoyl'd the ſivcet words taſte, - 

' My name 18 (onftance, I was Gefreporwife, . [i ,\ | | Thatit yeclds naught but ſhame and bitterneſle,: . 

|; Yorg Arthur is my fonne, and he is loſt 3} ' Pand, Before thecuring of a firong diſtaſte, - 

;T am not mad, Dd ohne OHNE | Evenin the-inſtatt of repaire and health, 
Forthen'tislike Efhduld torgetmyſfclfe 3. +. , ' - | The fitis ſtrongeſt : evils thatrake leave 

. O,if Iconld, what pritfe ſhould F-forpet 2'/ : +5111: -/1 | On their departure, moſt of all ſhew cvill ; 

: Preach ſome »tyloſophy.tomake toe mad,” #1! ' | Whathave youloſt by loſing of thisday? _ 

: And thon ſhalt be Cananiz'd (Cardinally + / + - Del. All dayes of glory, joys and happineſſe. 

' For, being not mad, burſenfible of grecfe,* + © Pand, If you had won ity" certainely you had. 


My reatonable partproduces reaſon; \ No, no : when Fortune meanesto men moſt pood, 2 þ 
How I may bedetiverd ot theſe woes, :>: 117 + © | Shee lookes ppon them iwwitha threatning eye: : | Þ 
And teaches me to kill or hang my ſelfe: | © * 'Tis ſtrange to thinke how much King eb» hath loſk 
If I were mad, I ſhould forget my ſonne, In this which he accounts ſo clearely wonne z + 
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| Are not yougriey'd that ether is his priſoner ? 
Dol. As heartily as he is glad he hath him. 
' Paxd. Y our mind isallas youthfull as your blood. 
Now heare me ſpeake witha prophericke ſpirit; 
For even che breath of what I meaneto ſpeake, 
Shall blow cach duſt, each ſtraw, cach little rub 
Our of the path which ſhall directly leade 
'T hy foote to Englands Throne. And therefore marke ; 
[ox hath feiz'd Artbur,and it cannot be, # 
Thac whiles warme life playes in that infants veines, 
The miſ-plic'd-/oba ſhould entertainean houre, 
One minutc, nay one quiet breath of reſt, 
A Sceptcr ſnarch'd with an unruly hand, 
Mult be as boyſterouſly maintain'd as gatn'd, 
And he that ſtands uponaflipp'ry place, 
Makes nice of no vilde hold to ſtay him up : 
That 1obx may ſtand, then e&rthxy needs muſt (all, 
Sobe it, for it cannot be but ſo, 
Dot, But what ſhall I gaine by yong e£-1burs fall ? 
Pard. You, in the right of Lady Blanch your wife, 
May then make all the claime that e-&tbxy did. 
Dot And loſe it, life and all,as «Arthur did, 
Pard. How greene you are,and freſhin this old world? 
John layes you plots: therimesconſpitre with you, 
For he tha: ſteepes hisſafery intrue blood, 
Shall find but bloody ſafety, and untrue. 
This AR ſoevilly borne ſhall coole the hearts 
Of all bispeople, and freeze up their zeale, 
That none fo ſmalladyantage ſhall iep forth 
Tochecke his reigne, bur chey will cheriſh it. 
Nonarturall exhalarion inthe skie, 
No ſcope of Nature, nodiſtemper'd day, 
No common wind, no cuſtomed event, 
Bat they wyull plucke away his naturall cauſe, 
And callthem Meteors, prodigies, and gnes, 
Abbortives, prefages, and tongues of heaven, - 
Plainely denouncing vengeance vpon John, 
Dot. May be he will not touch yong Arrhbarslitc, 
But hold hunſcite late in his priſonment, 
Pard, O Sir, when ke ſhall heare of your approach, 
If that yong eArthey be not gore ready; 
Even at that newes he dies : and thenthe hearts 
Of all his people ſhall revolt from him, 
And kifſe the lippes of unacquainted houge , 
And picke ftrong matter of revolr, and wrath 
Ont of the bloody fingers ends of /ohn; 
Mc thinkes I feethis huricy all on foot ; 
And O, what better matrer breeds for you 
Than I bavenam'd,iThe baſtard Falconbridge 
Isnow in England ranſacking the Church, 
| Oftending Charity + 1f but a dozen French 
Were therein Armes, they would be as a Call 
| To traineten thouſand\Bnpliſh totheir ſide ; 
Or,as i little fnowgtumbled abort, 7 
Anon becomesa Mountaine, O noble Dolphine,” * - 
Go with me to the King,tis wonderfull, X 
What may be wronghr oat of their diſcontent, 
Now that their ſoules are topfll of offen 


E 


For Engiand go;l will whet on the King,” © 


Dol. Strong reaſons makes ſtrong aRions'; let tis go, 
It you ſay I,the King wall Nor fay nos _ 3 $073" , £2) $244= SL. 
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eAttns Quintus. Scena Prima, 
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Enter Hubert and Execntioners. 
Hwb. Heate me theſe Irons hor, and luoke thou ſtand 
Within the Arras : when Iſ{trike my foot . 
Vpon the boſome of the 2round, ruſh forth 
And binde the boy, which you ſhall inde with me 
Faſt ro the chaire: be heedfall : hence and watch. 
Exec, 1 hope your warrant will beare out the deed. 
Hub. Vnckanly ſcruples tearc nor you : looke too'r. 
Yong Lad come torth ; IT haveto fay with you. 
Enter » Arthur, 
e LF Good morrow Hubert. 
Hub. Good mn:row little Prince. 
Ar. As little H1incc, havirg fo great a Title 
To be more Prince, as inay be : you are fad. 
Hb. Indced I have bccacmcerricr, 
Art. 'Mercic on me : 
Me thinkes no body ſhould be fad but T : 
YetI remember, when I was in Fance, 
Yong Gentlemen would be as fad as night 
Oncly for wantonnefſe: by my Chriſtendome, 
Sol were our of priſon,and kept Sheepe 
I ſhould be as as mcrrie as the day is long : 
And fo I would be hcere, but that 1 doube 
My Vnckle praiſes more hare to me ; 
He is affraid of me, and 1 of him : 
Is it my fault, thar [ was Geffreyesſoune ? 
No indced it's not: and 1 wouid to heaven 
I were your ſonne, ſo you would love me, Hubers ; 
H#b. If I talke to him, with his innocent pratc 
He will awake my mercic, which lics dead ; 
Therefore I will be ſodaine,and ar{parch. 
Ar. Arc you ſicke Hubert? you Lake pate to day, 
Infooth I would you vere a little ficke, 
That I might fit allnight, and warch with you. 
I warrant 1 love you more than you do ime. ; 
Hub. His words do rake poſſeifion of my bofome. 
Reade here yong 41thbur. How now fooliſh rheume? 
Turning difpitions torture out of doore ? 
I muſt be breefe, leaſt reſolution drop 
Out at mine eyes, in render womanith teares. 
Can you not reade it? Is itnot faire writ ? 
Ar, Too fairely Hubert, for ſo toule effect, 
Muſt you with hot Irons, burne out boch mine eyes? 
Hyub. Yong Boy, I mult. 
Art. And will you? 
Hub, And I will, | : 
Art. Haveyou the heart? VV hen your head did but 
ake 
I knit my hand-kercher about your browes 
(The beſt 1 had,aPrinceſſe wrought itme) 
And I did never aske it you aguine : 
And with niy hand,at midnight held your head ; 
And like the warchfull minutes,tothe houre, 
Stilland anon cheer'd up the heavy time; » 
Saying, whatlacke you? and where lies your greete? 
lovemay I performe for you? 
Many a poore mans fonne would haue lyen ſtill, 


22" > | And nere have ſpokea loving word to you : 


But you.at your ficke ſervice hada Prince : 


32 | Nay, you may thinke my love was craftieloye, 
=D | Andcall it cunning. Do,and ty ou will, 
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If heaven be pleaCd that you muſt uſe me ill, ] Allthings that you ſhoulduſe to doe ine wrong + 
Why then you muſt. Will yon put out minceyes? _ Deny their office : onely you doe lacke | 
Thele cyes, that never did, nor never (hall That mercy, which fierce fire, and Iron extends, 
So much as frowne on you. Creatures of note for mercy,lacking uſes. = | 
Hab, 1 have ſworneto doe it : "Fg H»nb, Wall, ſee to live ; 1 willnot touch thine eye, 
And with hot Irons muſt 1 burne them out. - _ Forall the Treaſure that thine Ynckle owes, 
er, Ah, none but in this Iron Age, would doe it + Yetam I ſvorne, and I did purpoſe, Boy, 
The Iron of it {elfe, though heate red hot, With this ſame very Iron, to burne them out? _ 
Approaching neere theſe cycs, would drinke my teares, Art. Onow you looke like Hubert, All this while 
And quench this fiery indignation, You were diſguiſ'd, 
Even inthe matter ofmine innocence z; Hub. Peace : no more» Adieu, 
Nay, after that ,conſumcaway inruſt, | Your Vnckle muſt not know but you are dead. 
But for containing fireto harme mine cye 3 He fill theſe dogged Spies with falſe reports ;1 
Are you more ſtubborne hard, than hammer'd Iron ? And, pretty child, fleepe doubtlefſe, and ſecure, 
And if an Angell ſhould have come to me, That H#bere for the wealth of all the world, 
And to'd mz Hubert ſhould put out minceycs, - Will not offend thee, 
I would not have beleev'd him : notongue but Huberts, Art, O heaven !I thanke you Huberr, 
Hub. Come forth: Doc as I bid youdoc. Hub. Silence, no more : goe cloſely in with me. 
er, O fave mc Hubert, {ave me ; my cyes are out Much danger dor I undergoe for thee. Exennt. 
Even with the ficrce lookes of theſe bloedy men. | | 
Hub, Give me the Iron I ſay; and bind him heerc, 
Art. Alas, what need you ry fo __ rough ? 
[ will not ſtrupple, 1 will tand-ſtone ſill : 
For heaven lake Hubert let me not be bound: _. Scan a SECUN da , 
Nay heare me Hubert drive theſc men away, =; WD LIND 
And 1 will fit as quiet asa Lamb; ; 
I willnot ſtirre, nor wince, nor ſpeakea word, Enter John, P embroke, Saliubwry, and other lords. 
Nor looke upon the Iron angerly Joby, Heere Once againe We hit : once apaink crown d 
Thruſt but theſe menaway,and Ile forgive you, And look'd upon, I bope, with chearefull cyes. 
Whatever torment you doe put ing to0. Pew. This once againe (but that your highneiſe pleal d) 
Hub. Goe ſtand within: let me alone with him,” | Was once ſuperfluous ; you were Cxown'd before, 
Exec, I am beſt plea('d tobe from ſachadeed. And that high Royalty was ne're pluck'd off: 
Art. Alas, I then have chidaway my friend, The faiths of men,nc're ſtained with revolt : 
He hatha ſterne looke, but a gentlc heart: ' Freſh expeRation troubled not the Land 
Let him come backe, that his compaſhon may Wrhany long'd-for-change, or better State. | 
Give life to yours. Sa. Therctore, to bc poſſefl'd with double pompe, | 
Hub, Come (Boy prepare your {rlfe. To guard a Title, that was rich before 3 
et; Is there no remedy ? To gild refined gold, to paint the Lilly ; 
+ Hxb. None, but toloſe your eyes. To throw apertume onthe Violet, 
Art.. O heayen: that there were but a moth in yours, | To ſmooth the yce, or adde another hew 
A graine,aduſt, a gnat, a wandering haize, Vntothe Raine-boyw z or with Taper-light 
Any anoyance in that precious ſenle : Tofſeeke the beaureous cy e of heaven to garniſh, 
| Then fecling what mall things are boyſterous there Is waſtcfull, and ridiculous cacefle, 
Your vilde intent muſt needs feeme horrible, Pem, But that your Royall pleaſure muſt be done, 
Heb, Isthis your promiſe? Go too, hold your tongue, | This ate is aan ancient tale new told, 
+ Ave. Hitbert, the uttcrance of a brace of tongues, And, in the laſt repeating, rroubleſome, 
Muſt needs want pleading for a paire of eyes: Being urged atatune vnſcaſonable. 
Let me not hold iy tongue : let menot Hubert, - $4'. In this the Anticke, and weil noted face 
Or Hebert, if you will cut ent my tongue, Of plaine old forme, ismuchdisfigurcd, 
.50 T may keepe mine eyes, O ſpare mine eyes, | And like a ſhifted winde untoa faile, 
Though tono uſe, but {till to looke on you. It makesthe courſe of thoughtsto fetch about, 
| Loe, by my troth, the jnftrument is cold, Startles, and frights conſideration ; 
And would not harme me. | | Makes ſound opinion ficke, and trath ſuſpeaed, 
Hud, Icanheatcit, boy. {7 For putting on ſonew a faſhion'd robe. : 
Art, No, in goodſooth : the fire is dead with gricfe; | Perm, When workemen ſtrive to doe better than wel, 
| | Being create for comfort, to beuſ'd 7 SF ns. Thy doe confound their skill in covetouſneſle, - 
FN | Inundeferved extreames : Sceelſe your ſelfe, And oftentimes excuſing pf a fault, 


There is no malice in this burning cole, . Doth make the faultthe worſe by tWexcuſe : 
: The breath of heayen, hath blowne his / Ja out, . . - | As patches ſctuponalittle breach, |. 


And ſtrew'd repentant aſhes on his hi HOES Diſcredite more in hiding of the fault, ©__ 
Hub, But wichwy breathI canreyiue it Boy; Than didthe fault before ir was ſo patch'd, 
| re. And if you doe, you will but make itblaſhy Sal. Tothiscffe, before you werenew crown'd 
And glow with ſhame of your proceedings, Habers ; We breath'd our Councell : but itpleal'd your highndle 
Nay, it perchance will ſparkle in your eyes .. To over-beare it, and wearcall wellplcal'd, 
| | And,likeadoggethatis compell'd to fight, Since all, and every part of what we would 
Snatch ar his Maſter that dethtarre him on; _. - Doth makea ſtand, at what your tighneſſe will, 
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Teb. Some reaſons ofthisdouble Coronation 
I have polleſt you with, and thinkethem ſtrong, 
And more, more firong, then lefſe is my feate 
I ſhall indue you with : Meane time, but aske 
Whar you would havereform'd, that is not well, 
And well ſhall you perceive, how willingly 
I will both heare, and grantyou your requeſts: | 
Pem, Thcnl, asonethat am the tongue of theſe 
To ſound the es of all their hearts, 
Both for my ſclfe, and them: but chiefe of all 
Your ſafety ; forthe which, my ſelfe and thein 
Bend their beſt ſtudics, heartily requeſt 
Th'intranchiſement of «Arther, whoſe reſtraint 
Doth movethe murmuring lips of diſcontent 
Tobrcakc into this dangerousargument. 
If what inreſt you have, in right you hold; 
W hy then your fares, which(as they fay)attend 
The ſteppes of wrong, ſhould move you to mew up 
| Your tender kinſman, and to choake his dayes 
With barbarous ignorance, and deny his youth 
The rich advantage of good exerciſe, 
T hat the times enemies may not have this 
Tograce occaſions : let it be our ſuite, 
That you havebid usaske his liberty, 
Which for our goads, we doe no further aske; 
Than, whereupun our weale on you depending, 
Counts it your weale-: he have bis liberty. 
. Emer Hubert, | 
Hohn, L.ct itbe fo : 1doe commit his youth 
To your direction ; Hubert, what newes with you ? 
Pem. This is the man ſhould doe the bloody decd : 
He ſhew'd his warrant toa friend of mine, 
{ The image of a wicked heynous fault? 
Lives in his eyc: that cloſeaſpeRot his, oh fot 
Doe ſhew the mood of a much troubled breaſt, ** */ 
And 1 doe fearctully beleeve *ris done,  * CO EINE 
What we ſofear'd he had achargetodoe; ESE? 
Sat. The colour of the King doth come, and goe;** 
Betwcene his purpoſe and bis conſcience, 
Like Heralds'rwixt two dreadfull battailes ſet : 
| Hispaſhon is ſo ripe, 1tnceds muſt breake. 
Per. 'And when it breakes, I feare will ifſue thence 
The foule corruption of a ſivectchilds death. 
Tohn, We cannot hold mortalities tfong hand. 
Good lords, although my willto give,isliving, 
The ſuite which you demand is gone, anddead. 
Hertels us Arthsr jgdeceal'd tonight; 
Sal, Indeed we fear'd his fickneſſe was paſt curc. © 
Fem. Indeed we heard how neere his death he was, 
Beforethe child himſelfe fele he was ſicke ; 
This muſt be anfwer'd either heere, or bence. 
Toby, Why doe you bend ſuch ſolemne browes on me ? 
Thinke youl bearetheSheeres of deſliny? + / | 
Havel commangenharen the & 24633 
Sal, It 15apparant.foule- 4921 4 
Thargrearneiſe ſhould ſo gralſely oo 
Sothrive it in your, gatne;and ſo: fare 
| Pem, Stay yet (lord Salibury) Ne x 
And find th'inheritance of this pOOre ohi 
His little kingdome of a forced gravk7) LG 
That blood which ow'dthe bredthof ll this tle: © 
Three footof it doth. hold ; bad world thewhileis: --:: : 
This. muſt not be thus borne, this will-breake ohe-+=-" 
Toall our ſorrowes,and ere long'Idoubts” 7 77 Zkewnt 
John, They burne in indignation > 1.repent:# Oded, 
There is nO ſure foundation ſet on blood z. - it:? 
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| No certaine lifeatchien'd by others death : | 
A fearefull eyethou haſt, Where js that blood, 

| ThatI haveſeene inhabite inthoſe checkes? 

So foule a skie, cleeres not without a ſtorme, 

Poure downe thy weather : how gocs allin Fraxce ? 

Hef: From Fraxce to England, never ſuch a powre 
For any forraigne preparation, 

Was levied inthe body of a land. _ . 

The Copy of your ſpecd islearn'd by them : 

For when you ſhould be told they doe prepare, 
The rydings comes, that they are all arriu'd. 

Toh. Oh where hath our intelligence beene drunke ? 
Wherc hathir lept ? Where is my Mothers care ? 
That ſuch an Army conld be drawen in France, 

And ſhe not heare of it ? 

Mef, My Leige, her eare 
Is ſtopt with duit: the firſt of Apill di'de 
Your noble mother ;and as ] heare, my lord, 

The Lady Conftaxce ina frenite di'de 
Three dayes before : but this from Rumors tongue 
T idely heard : if true, or falſe 1 know not. 

John, Withhold thy ſpeed, dreadfull occaſion : 
O make aleague with me, till 1 have pleaſ'd 
My diſcontented Peeres. What ? Mother dead ? 
How wildely then walkes my Eſtate in Fraxce ? 
Vnder whole condu& came thoſe powers of France, 
Thatthou for truth giv'ſt out arelanded heere 2 - 

Me. Vnder the Dolphin. ; 

Enter Baſtard, and Peter of Pomfret, 

Tobn, Thou haſt made me giddy 
Wightheſcill-rydings : Now 2 W hat ayes thexorld, 
To your proceedings? Doe not ſeeke to ſtufte 
My head with more ili newes : for it isfull. 

Baft. Butif you beafeardto heare the worlt, 

Then {ct the worſt unheard, fall on your head. 

Johw. Beare with'me Coen, for I was amaz'd 
Vnderthetide ; butnow I breath agune 
Aloft the flood, and can give audience 
To any tongue; ſpeake it of what it will. 

Bait. How | have ſped among the Clergy men, 
The ſummes I have colleed hal expreſſe : 

But as I travail'd hither through the land, 

1 find the people ſtrangely fantafied, 

Poſſeſt with rumors; tull of idJe dreames, | 
Not knowing what they feare, but full of feare. 
And here'sa Prophet that I brought with me 
From forth the ſtreets of Powfrer, whom I found 
With many hundreds treading on his heeles : 
To whom he ſangin rude harſh ſounding rimes, 
That erethe next Aſcenſion day at noone, 

Your highneſſe ſhould deliver np your Crowne» 

Job; Thou idle Dreamer, wherefore didſt thoiſo ? 

Pet, Fore-knowing that the truth will fall out ſo. 

Joh. Hubert away withhim : impriſon him, , 
Andonthat day at noone, whereon he __ 

I ſhall yeeld up my Crowne, let him be hang'ds 

| Gafciy, and returne, 

For I muſt aſe thee O my gentle Coſen, 
Hear'ſt thon the vewes abroad, who'are arriu'd ? 

Ba#t.The Frerich(my lord) mens mouths are ful 
Beſides I mer lord Bigpe, and lord Salabury 
Witheyesas red as new enkindled fire, | 
Andothers more, goingto ſceke the _ 5 
Of ethur, whom they ſay is kill'd to night, on your 
 * Toby. Gentle kinſman, goe op 
{ And thruſt tby ſelfe iftot | ny Benny | 
| A 
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I havea way to winne their loyes againe 3 7 Pb. Mylord, | | | 
Bring i Taos or Ns me. Wii A, Tob, Had thou but ſhooke thy head,or made a pauſe | 
Bait. 1 will ſceke them out, +, 44141311, | WhenITpakedarkely, what ] purpoſed: -  . © 
Toh». Nay, but make haſte : the better foot before. -- | Orturn may of doubt upon my face ; 
O, let me bave no ſubjeRs enemies, , - als Be: pay uktaylas tale in expreſſe words : 
W hen adverſe Forreyners affright m Townes "= = ſhame ltruck mc dumbe, made me br cake off » 
With dreadfull powpe of tout invaliuns. ...;- 27? gh» thoſe thy feares, might haye wrought frarrs in mc. 
Be Mercury, ſet feathers tothy becles,.,.,, +44; + pos theu'didſt underſtapd me by wy lignes, 
And fiye (like thought) from them, ro me aganes._ »-./{ | didft in ſignes againe parley with fanne, 
Boft. The ſpirit of the time ſhall teach me ſpeed. E238. | Yea, withour ttop, didſttet thy heart content, 
Tbs, Spoke like a ſprightfull Noble Gentlemane. -. ' | And conſequently, thyrude hand to afte | 
Goe after him: for he perhaps ſhallneed... +, +: The deed, which both our rongues held vid to name 
Some Meſſcnger betwixt ine, and the Peeres, Our of my ſight, and never ſceme more : 
And be thou - | l, | | BY Nobles leave 0,200 = _— braved, 
At. Withall my heart, my Liege. _. venat my gates, with rankes of forraigne powres ; 
lobn, My moides: dead? | Nay, in the body ofthis fleſhly Land, 
Enter Hubert, This kingdome, this Confine of blood, and breathe 
Hub. My lord, they ſay five Moones were ſeeneto. | Hoſtility, and civilltumult reignes 
Foure fixed, and the fift did whirle about (vight: | Berwcene my conſcience, and my Coins death. 
The other foure, in wondrous motion. Hub. Arme you againſt yourother enemies : 
lehy, Five Moones? Ile make a peace betweene your ſoule, and you, 
Hub, Old men, and Beldames, in the ſtrects To Art 5 is pray « This hand on: _ | 
Doe propheſie upon itdangeroully ; | S yt a matden, and an innocent hand, 
Yoo pres death is common in their mouths, _ Not painted wich the Crimſon ſpots of blood: 
And when they talke of him, they ſhake their heads, Within this boſome, never entred yet 
And whiſper one another in the care. The dreadfull motion of a murderous thought, 
And he that ſpeakes, doth gripe the hearers wriſt, | And you have ſlander'd Nature inwy forme, 
Whilſt he that heares, makes fearefullaRtion. - .. Whuch howloever rude exteriorly, 
2T With wrinkled browes, with nods, with rolling cycs» Is yet the cover of i fayrer mind, 
I faw a Smith ſtand with his hammes (thus) + ©... | Thantobebutcher of aninnocete child. 
The whilſt his Irondid onthe Anvilecoole, | lobn. Doth Arihwelive? O haſt thee to the Peers, 
With open mouth ſwallowing a Taylors newe3, .. © | Throw this report ontheir incenſed rage, 
Who with his $heeres, and Mcaſure in bis hand, ... And make them tame to their obedience, 
Standing on ſlippers, which his nimble haſte - _-. - Forgivethe Commentthatmy paſſion made 
Had fallely heakages coutrary fect, . -.:,-, +. | Vpon thy feature, for wy tagewasblind, 
Told ofa many thouſand warlike French, . ..  : . And foule mm es of blood 
That were embattailed, and rank'd in Kent. . Preſented thee more hideousthanthou art. 
Another leane, unwaſh'd Artificer,. WS of Oh, anſwer not ; butto Cloſſet brig; 
Curs off his tale, and ralkes of arrhwre death. .* | The angry Lords, with all expedient halt, 
Toh, Why ſeek'ſt thouto poſſeſſe me. with theſe feares? | 1 conjure thee but ſlowly : ran more faſt, 
Why urgelt thon ſo oft yong Arthwedeath?. | __ | 
o with him , butt avdlt noneto KIN nims! , 
| HI,No had (my lord?) why, did you not proyoke me? SCeNA Ter ta, 
John, It isthecurſe of Kings, to be atrended- 3 
By ſlaves, that take their humors for a warrant, / 
To breake the bloody houſe of life, | if Emer Arthavr on the wales. 
| Andonthe wiokingof Authority |... + + ++ | Art, The wallishigh, and yet will Lleape downe, 
Tounderſtand a Law z to know the meaning ,. - Good ground be pitifull, and kurt me not ; : 
Of dangerous Majelly, wah | PISA ut fxownes; | ' | There's few or none doe know me, ifthey did, 
| More upon humor, than advifd reſpe& . : +. | ThisShip-boyes ſemblance hath diſguifad mequire. 
Hwb. Heere is your hand and Seale for what Id1d.'. | I am afraide,and yet le venture it, 
Job, Oh,when the laſt accompttwixt heaven and-earth | If I gerdowne, and doe not breake my limbes, 
Is tobe mag, then ſhall this hand andSeale *.- - .. 1 | Ne 6nd thouſand ſhifts togetaway; 
Wineſſeagainſt usto.dawnation,....; + -/;.15/-+ | As goodto dye, and foe ; a8 dye, and ſtay, 
How oft, What of memento doc illdecds,:. 1+; i; | | Oh me, my Vnckles ſpiritis in theſe ſtones, 
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Make dcedsill done? Had'ſtnotthon beene by, 1; + ++." | Heavenrake my ſoule, and Enelandkerpe my bones; Die. 
| Afellowby the hand of Nanwe ark d, 1+ -/- . +1 OE” Ronny Dates! No 
Quoreh, fel gr fea For deed of ſhame, TR Emter Pembrooks and Sulubayy, and Biget.” | 
| This murther had not come into my mind, |. |, ' Sal. Lords, 1 will mcethim at Saint Edwondibapy, | 
| ha ing OE Age þ +244 4 Iejs ourfafety, and wemuſt embrace: 1275 
; Pra ah ; ” Villoye-2 #27 | This gene oli et 8 PING vriine.,- LED EN 
Irs 6 Cm dengan; © SEE SIOT, Tem. rought that Letrer from the Cardinalt? 
1 faintly broke withrhee of 4 on death ; G $41, The Count: aloe, Nob eng of Fopmomg 37 
Andthou, to be endeeredtoaKingy®. + © Whole private with meofthe Dupbinet love, © 
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Big. To morrow morning let; us mecte him then), Heb, Stand backe lord Salſbwry, Rand backe I ſay 
Sal. Or rather then ſet forward, for'twill be. By heaven, I rchinke my ſword'sas ſharpe as yours. 
Two long daycs journey (lords) or cre.we mectc. I would not haye you (ford) forget your ſelfc, 
Par Baſtard, | +. {| Nortemptthe dangerof my true ace . 
Baſt. Once more today well mer, diſtemper'dlords, | Leaſt I by matking bf your rage, forget 

The King by me requeſts.your preſence ſtraight, Your Worth, your Greatneſſe, and Nobility. 

Sal, Yhe King hath: dilpoſſel} himſelte of us, Big. Our dunghill: dar'ſt thou braye a Nobleman ? 

We willn ot lyne his thit nedclake | Hxb. Net for mylife 3 but yet I dare defend 

With our pure Honors+,nor;attend the foote... - -+ | My innocent ife-apainſt an Emperor, 

That leaves che print'of blogd where ere it walkes; * Sat,Thou arta Murtherer. 

Recurne, and tell him fo : we know the worſt. (beſt, Hub.Doe tiot prove me ſo ; 

Baſt. What cre you thinke,good:words I thinke wert | Yet Lam none, ſe tongue ſore ſpeakes falſe, 
Sal.Oar greites, and not our manners reaſon now. Nottruly ſpeakes : who ipcakes not truly, Liess 
Baſh, Burt there is little reaſon in your gricte. Pew. Curt him topeeces. 

Thertore 'rwere reaſon you had manners now. Baſt. naps the peace, 1 ſay, | 
Pen. vir, fir, impatience hath his priviledge, - $47. Stand by, or I ſhall gaul you Faw/conbridge: 
Baſt. Tistruc, to hart his maſter, no man cl(e. - Baſt. Thou wer't better gaul the divel, Salsbury. 

Sal. This is the priton ; What is he lyes heere ?. If thou buit frowne on me, or ſtirrethy toote, 
P. Oh death made proud with pure and princely beuty, | Or teach thy haſty ſpleene to doe me ſhame, 
The earth had nota hole co hide thisdecd, Ile ſtrike thee dead. Put up thy ſword betime, 
S4', Murther, as hating what himſclfe hath done, Or lle ſo manle you, and your toſting- Iron, 

Doth lay it open ro urge on revenge. - That yon ſhall chinke the divel is cone from hell. 

Big. Or when he doom'd this beauty to a grave, "v. | Big. Whatwilt thon doc, renowncd Fan{conbridge? 

Fouad it rooprecious Princely, for a grave. | Seconda Yillaine, and a Murtherer ? 

Sal. Sir Ric»ard; what thinke you ? you have beheld," Hyb. Lord Bigot, I ain none. 

Or have you read, or heard, or could youthinke ? Big, Whokill'd this Prince? 

. Oc doc you almolt thinke, although you ſee,. ..  - Heb, 'Tis not'in houre fince I left him well ; 

That you doc ſce? could thought, withoar this objet | Ihonour'd him, Iov'd him, and will weepe 

Forme tuch another ? this is the very top, [:0 My date of life our, for his ſ\wect lives lotle, 

The heighth, the Creſt: or Creſt unto the Creſt Sal, Truſt not thofe cunning waters of his eyes, 

Of murthers Armes : this is the bloodieſt ſhame, -.. | For villanicis not without ſuch rheume, 

T he wildeſt Savagery, the vildeſt ſtroke ':: | And he, longtraded in it, makesir ſeeme + 

That ever wall-cy'd wrath, or ſtaring rage ” | Like Rivers of remorſe and innocency. 

Preſemcd to the teares of ſoft remorſe. :_- . . .., | Away withme;all you whoſe ſoules abhorre 
Pem. All murthers paſt, doe ſtand excuſ'd inthis 2: ': | Th'uncleanely favour of a Naughter-houſe, 

And thisſo ſole, and ſo unaatcheable, CRE * | Forlamſtifled withthis ſmcll of fivne, 

Shall give a holinefſe, a purity, ot, Big. Away, toward Bary, to the Dolphin there. 

- Tothe yer unbegottenfinne of times ; | | P. There tell the King, he may inquire us ont. Ex.Loras. 

And prove a deadiy blood-ſhed, buta jeſt, Ba, Here'sa good world:knew you of this faire worke? |. 

Exampled by this heynous ſpedacle. Beyond the intinite and boundlefle reach of mercy, 

Bait. it 15a damned, anda bloody worke, (If thou did{tthis deed of death) art thoudamn'd Hubere. 

The gracclcfſe ation of a heavy hand, Hub. Doe but hcare me fir. 

Ifthar it be the worke of any hand. Baſt. Ha? lle xcll thee what, 

Sal. 1f that it be the worke of any hand? Thou'ct damn'd as blacke,nay nothing is ſo blacke, 

We had a kind of light, what would enſue : | Thou art more deepe dam n'd than Prince Lacifer. 

Iristhe ſhamefull worke of Haberts hand, There is not yer (o ugly a fiend of hell 

The practice, and the purpoſe of the King : As thou ſhalt be, if thou didſt kill thischild, 

From whoſe obedience 1 torbid my ſoule, Hub. Vpon my ſoule. 

| Knecling beforethisrulne of ſivecr life, © Baſt, Tf thoudidſt but conſent 

And breathing to his breathleſle excellence To this moſt craell AR : doe bur deſpaire, 

The incenſe of a Vow; a holy Vow': _ | Andifthou want'ſt a Cord, the ſinalleſt thred 

Never to taſte the plealuresof the world, Thatever Spider twiſted from her wombe 

Never to be infected withdelighr,” © . |. Willſerve toſtranglethee : A ruſh will bea beame 

Nor converſant with Eaſe;and idleneſſe, ; To hang thee on.” Or would rhou drowne thy ſelfe, 

Till I have feta gloryts:this hand, .- | Putburalittle warec inaſpoone, | 

| By giving it the worſhip of Revenge. | Anditſhall be asall the Ocean,  . 

Pers. Big, Our ſoules reliignſly confirme thy words, | Enonghto ſtifle ſuch a villaine up. 
Emer Hubert Idoeflſpedt thee very greivoully., | 
Heb. Lords, I am hot with haſte, in ſecking yon, - Hab, If Tina&,conlent, or finne of thought, 

Arthur doch live, the King hath ſenefor you...” . - '. | Be guilty of the ſtealing that ſweet breath 

| Sal. Ohhe isbold, andbluſhes nor atdeath;.: ,;_ .. © | Which was embounded inthis beauteous clay, 

Avant thou hatefull viliaine, get thee gone, - ; \... | Lxr hell want paines enough tororture me 2 

Hyb. 12m no villaine. +427 224 | Thefthimwell;: © | 


* $4. Mult I rob the Law, + 1Þ Baft, Goeg beare himitthine armes 
:-] Tam amaz'd me thinkes,andlooſc my way | 

Sal, NotrillI ſheath it ma murtherers kin. |: -#. || Amongthethornes, and _—__ of this world, Suns | 
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Bait. Your ford isbrightfir, put it up againe.. \ 
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18 | 
| | all Ovolanidup, 43% 1] Tafte Theyfonnd him dead;and caſt intortheRreets, 
| Rome DOA Wy Royalty ? -1 4, | Anempty Caxket; where the Tewdlof life ©) - 
The life, the right;and troth of ll thisRealme-.- ' /-;+ - | By ſomedamn'd/hand was rob'd, and raneaways + 
Is ficd ro heaven : and England now is left (67 f2s 1 obn, That villaine Hubert told me he did live. 

To tugand ſcamble, andto part by th'teeth + | 7/2, | , Baffs Soon my foule he did, for ought he Khew ? 
| Theunowed inierelt of proud GivellingState 2 /” ++ | Bur whereforedoe youdroope ? why looke you ſad F 
Now forthe bare-pickebone of Majelly, :* | Be gredtinadt,isyou have beeveinthoughe 
| Dothdogged warre briſilc his angry crefty | Let notthe world ſeefeareand fad diſtruſt 
| And ſnarlcthinthe gentle cycs of peaces 7 tt Governethe motion of a kinglye eye: 
'| Now Powers from home, and diſcoments at home + + | Beſtirring asthe time, be fire with fire, 
'] Mcet in one linc : and vaſt confuſion waites | | Threatenthe threather, and out-face the brow 
!] As dotha Raven ona ficke-falne beaſt,”  - | Of bragging hortor : So ſhall inferior eyes 
'| The imminent decay of wreſted pompe. That borrow their behaviours from the great, 
'| Now happy he, whoſe cloake and center can Grow great by your example, and put on 
Hold out this tempeſt. Beare away that child, The dauntleſſe piritof reſolution, 
And follow me with ſpeed ; Ue to the King : {| Away, andgliſterlike the god of warre 
A thouſand bufweſſes are briefe in ye FO league Ferry : rarer _ _ g 
4 N nt nd, XI, rl CNcce ?* : 
Apd heaven it ſrife doth frowne upo What, ſhall they ſeeke rhe yon in his denne; 
— yoni 4s _ by ww _ rrp and _ himrremble there ? 
: it not t forr runne 
A ns Quar (us, Scana Prima, To meet diſpleaſure further ow the doores, 
And ppic with him ere he come ſo nye. 
25 —————-——= | 1s, The Legmofthe Pope hath been with mee, 
; attendants. emadea h e with him, 
Enter X ing Toby, and Pandulph, And he kithproem VE arts ty Powery 
K. Joby. Thus haye 1 yeelded up into your band Led by the Duphin, FO 
The Circle of my glory. | | ; | Bat, Ohi ous leapue +. - 
1 Pard. Take againe Shall we uponthe footing ef our lahd, == 
1 From this my hand, as holding of the Pope * Send faire-play-orders, and make:comprimile, 
Your Soveraigne greatneſſe and authority. | . } | Inſinuation, parley, and baſe truce * 
Toby, Now keepeyour holy word, goe meet the French, | To Armes Invaſive ? Shall a brardlcſſe boy, 
| And from his holinciſe uſe all your power A cockred-ſilken wanton brave our fields, 
To ſiop their marches*fore we are enflam'd : And fleſh his ſpirit in a warre-like ſoyle, 
Our diſcontented Countics doe revolt : | Mong the ayre with colours idlely ſpred, 
Our people quarcell with obedience, And find no checke? Letus my Leige to Armes : 
Swearing Allegiance, and the love of ſoule | Perchance the Cardinall cannot make your peace ; 
\| To ſtranger-bioud, to forren Royalty ; | Or if he doe, letitatleaſt be ſaid 
This inundationof miſtempred humor, They ſaw we had a pnrpoſe of defence, 
Reſts by you onely ro be qualified, lob». Have thou the orderingof thispreſent time. 
Then pauſe not ; A the preſent time's ſo (icke, Baſt. Away then with good courage 3 yet I know 
That preſent medcinernuſt be miniſtred, Our Party may well mcet a prowder tor. . 
| Or overthrow incurcable enſues, Extunt. 
Pard, It was my breath that blew this Tewpeſtup, { ” Ee 
Your your ſtubborne uſage of the Pope 1 | ne KEDS 
ut fince you area gentle convertite, . 
My rongue ſhall buſh againe this ſtorme of warrc, | Scand Secunda. 
| And make faire weather in your blaſtring land : = _ 
| Onthis comgeverngs Cay go well, | 7 5 my 
Vpon your oath of ſerviceto the Pope, .. Enter (in Armes) Dolphin, Salubury Hcl cone, Pe 
Gel tmike the French lay Jouths rhick Arme$, Exit. of X panrdd; ” ; "7 Panos 
Tohn. Is this Aſcenſion day ? did not rhe Prophet - | 
Say,thatbefore Aſcenſionday atnoone, . Y fell 
My Crowne I ſhould pive off? evenſol have: .*.. | | And keepe it ſafe forvurremembrance : 
I aid ſappoſe it ſhould be. on conſtraint, -  % |: | Returnethepreſident tothelſe lords againe, 
But (heav'n be thank'd) it. is butvoluntary, *. * +. | That havingour faire order written downe, 
+ *" wer Baſlarde | Beththey andwe, peruſing ore theſenotes 
Baſt, All Xent hath yerlded : nothing there holds our | May know wherefore wwe tooke the Sacrament, 
But Dover Caſtle * London bath receiv'd. | And keepour faithes firme and inviolable. © 
Like a kind Hoſt, the Do/pbiz and tispowets.  _ Sal. Vponour fides it never ſhall be broken. 
Your Nobles willnat heaze you, but are gone” ' .' | | And Noble Doſphin, albeit we ſweare h 
To offer ſerviceto your evemy 8. .- | A voluntary zeale, and an at-urg'd faith 
And wilde amazement hurries vp and down | | To yourproceedings: yet belceve me Prince, 
The lirtle number of doubtfull friends. | lam notgladthat ſuch aſore oftime 
Ibn. Would not wy lordsreturne tome againe . ; | | Should ſecke aplaſter by evnteinn'd revolt, 
| After they heard yong e-£-chny Was alive? _--., + | And healerhe invetetate Canker of one Wound; 
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Dol. My lord Meleere Jet this be coppicd out, 
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TheLifeandDeathof King] oho. 


By making many : Oh it grieyes my ſoule, 
Thar 1 —_ rack this mer oo ny {idt 
To be a widdow-maker « oN,andthcre 
Whey honourable relens, cod + ang 
ics out upon the name of Saluberg... - 
Bur ſichis thel wks tin\e, - .. ENS 
That for rhe healch and Phyſicke of our right, 
We cannot deale bur with the very hind 
Of ſterne injultice,and confuſed wromps 
And is't not pitty, (oh my grieved friends) 
That we, the ſonnes and children of this /ſle, 
Were borne ro ſee (o fad'at boure as this, 
Wherein we ſtep after a ſtranger, march 
Vpon her ge tle boſome, and fill up 
Her enemies rankes? I muſt withdraw, and vweepe 
Vpon the ſpot of this inforced cauſe, 
To grace the Gentry of a Land remote, 
And follow unacquainted colours heere : 
What hee:e ? O Nation that thou couldſt remove, 
That Nyptwres Armes who clippeth thee about, 
Would beare thee from the knowledge of thy ſelte, 
And cripple thee unto a Pagan ſhore, ; 
Where theſe two Chriſtian Armies might combine 
The loud of malice, ma veine of league, 
And not to ſpend it ſo un-neighbourly.. 
Delph. A noble remper doft thou ſhe\y in this, 
And great affeQtions wraſlling in thy boſome 
Doth make an carth-quake of Nobility ; 
Oh, what 4 noble combate haſt fought 
Berweene compulſion, and a brave reſpec : 
Ler me wipe off this honourable dewe, / 
Thar ſilverly doth progreſſe on thy cheekes: 
My heart hath melted ata Ladiesteares, 
Beinganordinary Inundarion z/ 
Bur this ctfaſion of ſuch manly drops, . 
This ſhowre, blowne up by tempeſt of the ſoult, 
Starcles mine eyes, and makes me more amaz «| 
Than had I ſeenethe vaulry top of heaven 
Figur'd quite ore with bnrning Mctcors, 
Liſt up thy brow (renowned Satubury) 
And with a great heart heave away this ſtorme ; 
Commend theſe warres tothoſe baby-cyes 
That never ſaw the giant-world enrag'd, 
Nor met with Fortune, other than ar feaſts, 
Full warme of blood, of mirth, of goſſipping : 
Come, come ;for thou ſhalt thruft thy hand asdeepe 
Inro the pun ofrichproſperiry 
As Lew himfelfe : fo ( Nobles) ſhall you all,, 
Thar knit your finewestothe ſtrength of mine: 
. Onter Pandulpho, 
And eventhere, methinkesan Angel ſpake, 
Looke where the holy Legate comes apace, 
| Togive us warrant fromrhe hand of heaven, 
And on our aRtionsſetthe name of cighr 
Withholy breath, * 


Pand, Haile noble Prin ce of France : 


The next is this : King ohhath reconcil'd 
HimſcIfe to Rome, his ſpirit iscome in, 

That ſo ſtood outagainſt the holy Charchb, 
The great Metropolis and Seaof Rome, _ 
Therefore thy threatning coloursnow wind up, 
And tame the ſavageſpirit of wildewarre,”' * 
Thar like'a Lyon foſtered up at hand, * 

It maylye pently at the foot of peace, * 


| Dolph. Your grace ſhall pardon me; I willnot bac 


And be no further harmefull than in ſhew. 
ke3 


| 


I am too high-borne to be properticd 

Tobe a ſecondary at controull, 

Or uſcfall ſcrying-man, and inſtrument 

To any Soveraigae State throzghoutrhe world, 
Your breath firlt Kindled tlie dead coale of warres; 
Berweene this chaltiz'd kingdome and my ſelfe, 
And bronght in matter that ſhould feed this tire ; 
And now'tis fare too buge to be blowne our 
VWith that fame Weake wind, which enkindled it ; 


| You taught me how to know the face of right, 


Acquainced me with intereſt to this land, 
Yea, thruſt this enterprizc into my heart, 
And come ye now torell me /ch» hath made 
His peace with Rome ? what is that peace to me? 
I (by the honor of tny marriage bed ) 
Aﬀer yong «Arthey, claime this land for mine, 
And now it 1s halfe conquer'd, muſt I backe, 
Becauſe that John hath made his peace withRome ? 
Am I Romes ſlave ? what pcnny hath Rome borne ? 
What men provided? what munition ſent 
Tounder-prop this Aﬀtion ? Is't not 1 
That under-gocthis charge ? who cle but I, 
And ſuch as to my claime arc liable, 
Sweat in this buſinefle, and maintaine this warre? 
Have I not heard thele Hlanders ſhout out 
Vive le Roy,as Thavebank'd their Townes ? 
Have I not hezre the belt Cards for the game 
To winne this cafie match, plaid for a Crowne ? 
And ſhall I now give ore the yeclded S:t ? 
. No, no, on my ſoule it never ſhall be ſaid, 

Pand, Youlooke but on the out-ſide of this worke, 

Dolph; Out-fide or in-ſide, | will not returne 
Till my attempt fo much be glortiticd, 
Asto my ample hope was promiſed, 
Before I drew this gallant head of warre, 
And cull'd theſe fiery ſpirits trem the world 
Toout-locke Conqueit, and to winre renowne 
Evenin the jawesof danger, ard of death ; 
Whar luſty T:umperthus doth fammon us ? 

Exter Baſt ar a, 

Baft, According tothe faire-play ofthe worid, 
Let me have andience : I am ſentto ſpeaPte : 
My holy lord of Afillaxe, from tlic King 
I come to lcarne how you have dealt for him : 
And, as yon anſwer, 1 doe know the ſcope 
And warrant limited unto my tongue. 

'Pand, The Delphin is roo wilfull oppoſite: 

And will not temporize with my intreanics : 


| He flately (ayes, hee ll notlay downe his Armes. 


Baſ?. By all the bloud that cver fury breath'd, 
The youthſayes well. Now heare our E:g71/s King, 
For thus his Royalty doth ſpeake in we : 

He is prepar'd, and reafon too he ſhould, 
Thisapiſh and untmannerly approach, 

This harneff'd Maske; anul uvadviſed Revell, 
This unheard ſawcineſſe and boyiſh Troopes, 
The King doth ſmile at, and is well prepar'd 


. To whip this dwarfiſh warre, this Pigmy Armes 
'From ont the circle of his Territories. 
That hand which had the ſtrength ,evenar your dore, 


To cudpell you, and make youtakethe hatch, 
To divelike Buckersin concealed Wells, 


Tocrowchinlitrer of your ſtable plankes, 


Ta lyelike pawhes, lock'd up in chells andtranckes, 
To hug with ſwine, ro ſceke ſweet ſafcty our * 
In vaults and priſons,and to thrill and hake, 
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Are wrack'd three nights agoe on Geodwinſands, - 
' This newes 


.., Job. Ayeme,thistyraotFeaver burnes me up, 
And will not let me welcome this good newes. 
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Even at the crying of your Nations crow, 
Thinking this voyce an armed Engl mane 

Shall that viRtorions hand be fecbled heere,  - 

That in your Chambers gave you chaſticement? 

No : know the gallant Monarchisin Armes, 

And Jike an Eagle, o're his ayery towres, -.'/ 7 
Toſowſle annoyancethat comesnecrehis Neſt 3 
And you degenerate, you ingrate Reyolts, | ; 

You bloudy Nero's, rippin up the wombe . |. 
Of your deere Mother-Eng/and : bluſh for ſhame : 
For your owne Ladies, and palc-viſag'd Maides, 

Like e Amazons, come tripping after drummes : | 
Their thimbles into'armed Gantlets change, _ . 
Their Need1's to Lances, andtheir gentle hearts 

To fierce and bloudy inclination. TIE" 

Del. There end thy brave, and turne thy face in peace, 
We grant thou canſt ont-ſcold us: farethee well, ; 
We hold our time too precious tobe ſpent 
With fucha brabler, 

Pay, Give me leave to ſpeake. 

Ba#t. No, | will ſpeake. 

Dol. We will artcnd to neither £ - | 
Strike up the drummes, and let the tongue of warre 
Pleade for our intereſt,and our being heere. 

Baſt. Indecd your -drummes being beaten, wil cry out; 
And ſo ſhall you, being bcaten : doe but ſtart 
Aneccho withthe clamor of thy dramme, 

And evenat hand, adrumme is ready brac'd, 
That ſhall reverberate all, as lowd asthine. 
Sound but another, and another ſhall 
(As lowd asthine) rattle the Welkins care, 
And mocke the deepe mouth'd thunder : for at hand - 
(Not truſting to this haltin te heerc, | : 
Whom he hath uſ'd rather for ſport, than need) 
Is warlike /ehn: and in his forchead ſits 
A bare-rib'd death, whoſe ojfice is this day 
To feaſt upon whole thouſands of the Prench. 
Dol. Strike up our drummes, to find this danger out. 
Baſt. And thou ſhale find it (Dolpbrs) doc not doubt 


Exenunt, 


— T on, 


Scena Tertia. 


— _ 


— —— 


Hlarums, Enter Tohn, and Hubert, 


Tohn. How goes theday with us? oh tell me Hubert, 
. Heb. Badly I teare; how fares your Majeſty ? 
. Tobn, This Fcaver that hathtronbled me flax, 
Lyes heavy on me »o0h,;my heart 25 licke,. 7 
Enter a Meſſenger, 

Mef. My lord : your valiant kinſman Fanlconbridge, 
De as bp leave =: me, 9) 
A im word by me, which way you poe; 

lohn. Talks te Ab 
Meſ. Beof 


comfort : for the preat ſupply, 
That was © | - PP 


d by the Dolphin heere 
$sbrongktto Richard but cven now, - 
The French fight coldly, and retire themſelves.” 


'Setofitoward Swzfeed 3 tro my Litter ſtraight, 
Weakcneſſe poſſeſſeth nies, and I am faint. 


MC PA 


Extehmt, 
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ard Swi»fle Mad 6 
Oe fed,torhe Abbey there. - | Bur Idoe lovethefayour, and the forme 
|; Of this molt faire occaſion, by the which 

{ We will untread the ſteps of damned flight, 
; Andlike a bated and retired flood, 
» | Leaving ourrankeneſſe and irregular courſe, 


* Scena Quarta, © 
Eoter Saligbury, Pumbroke, and Bigets 
Sal. Ididnot rei King ſo ſtor'd with friends, | 
Fem. Vp once againe : put ſpiritinthe French, 
If they miſcarry : we miſcarry too- ; 
Sal. That miſbegotten diyell Fawlconbridge, 


tt. 


| In ſpighr of ſpight alone upbolds the day. 
Perm 


ay King lebn ſore ſicke, hath left the field. 
| '  Evjer Mehonwounded. 
Met. Lead me to the Revolts of England heere. 
Sal. When we were happy, \ve had other names. 
Pei, Itis the Count e/oove. 
Sal, Wounded to death. 
Mel. Flye Noble &vghfs, you are bought and ſold, 
Vnthred the rude eye of Rebellion, 
And welcome home againe diſcarded faith, 
Sceke out King John, and fall before hus feet : | 
For if the French be lords of thisloud day, 
He mrcanes to recompence the paines you take, 
By _— your heads; Thus hath he ſworne, 
And 1 with him, and many moe with me, 
Vpon the Altar at Saint Edmend:bnry, 
Even onthart Altar, where weſ\yore to you 
Deere Amity, and everlaſting love,  , | 
Sal, May this be poſſible ? May this be true 5 "Iv 
Het. Haye I not hideous death within my view, 
n—_— but a quantity of life, 
Which bleeds away ,cvenasa forme of waxe 
Reſolyeth from his figure *gainſt the fire? _ 
What inthe world ſhould make me now deceive, 
SinceI muſt loſe the uſe of all deceite ? 
Why fhould I then be falſe, ſince it istrue 
That I niuſt dyc hcere, and live hcrce, by wth? 
l ſay apaine, if Lewa doe winnethe day, 
Hes forſworne, ifcre thoſe eyesof yours 
Bchold another day breake in the Ealt : 
But even this night , whoſe blacke contagious breath 
Already ſmoakes about the burning Crelt 
Ofthe old, feeble, and day-wearied Sunne, 
Even this ill night, your breathing ſhall expire, 
Paying the fine of rated Treachery, 
Even with a treacherous fine of all your lives ; 
If Lewis, by your aſſiſtance win the day. 
Commend meto one Hybert, with your King ; 
The love of him, and this reſpedt beſides 
(For that my Grandfire was an Engijſhman) 
A wakes my conſcience to confeſſe allthis. 
In lieu whereof, I pray you beare we hence 
From forth the nojſe and rumour of the held; 


' Where I may thinke the remnant of my thoughts 
; | In peace ;and partthis body and my ſoule 


. p R a 
With contemplation, and devout defires, * 


Sat. Wedoe beleevethce,and beſhrew my ſoule, 


Stoope low within thoſe bounds we bave orc-look'd, 
And calmely run on in obedience, P 
Evento our Occan, to our great King /obn, 

My arme ſhall givethee helpe tobcare thee hence, 


he Dated. Arun 


__ 
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| For 1 doe ſeethe cruell pangs of dearh 
Rightinthine eye, Away\my friends, new flight, _ 
happy newnefſe that intends old right. Exevnt. 


— —_ 


—_—— 


| Scena Quinta, 


—— — 
Ws. 


Enter Dolphin, and bis Tv aine. 


Del. The Sun of heaven(methought)wasloath to ſet; | 


But ſtaid, and madethe Wecſterne Welkin bluſh, 
When Eng//6 meaſure backeward their owne gr 
In faint retyre : Oh bravely came we off, 
When witha Volley of our needlefſe ſhot, 
After ſuch bloody royle,we bid good night, 
| And woon'd ourtott'ring coloursclearcly up, 
Laſt inthe field,and almolt Lords of it. 
Enter 4 Meſſenger. 

Ceſ, Where is my Prince rhe Dolphin 2 

Dol. Heere,whar newes ? 

Mezſ.The Count £2Meloone is ſlaine 3 The Engh[b Lords 
By his perſ\waſion are at length falne off, ; 
And your ſupply which you have wiſh'd ſo long, 
Arc caſt away,and ſunke on Goodwin Sands. 

Del. Ah foule ſhrew'd' newes.Beſhrew tliy very heart: 
I did not thinketo beſo fad ronight | 
As this hath made me, Who was he that ſaid 
King /obn did fly an houre or two before 
The ſtumbling night did part our weary powres? | 

AMefſ. Who ever ſpoke it,itis true my Lord, 

Dot. WW ell: keey good quarter,and good care to night, 
The day ſhall not be up ſo foone as T, 
To try the faire adventure of to morrow.- 


tres 


Exrunt, 


% _ 


Scana Sexta, 


ene ee wet 


—_— 


<— 


Enter Baſtard and Hubert ſeverally, 
mY hoſethere?. Speake hoa, ſpeake quickly, or I 
Zaft. AFriend. What artthcu 2? 
Hab. Ofthe'part of England. 
Baft, Whither. doſt thou goe ? 
Hub. What's that to thee 2? 
Why may not I demand of thine affaires, 
As well as thou of mine 2? 
Beit. Hubert,] thinke, 


Hub. Thou haſta perfeR thought : 
I will upon all hatzards well beleeve 


Thou art my friend þ p Ay 
Who art chore: ahat know ſt my tongue ſowell + 


Baſt, Who thou wilt :and if thou pleaſe 
Thou maiſt be-friend me oben p thinke 
Icome one way ofthe Plantapenery. + 

Hub. Vnkinde remembrancezthou.an 
avg done me __— mY aldier,pardoj 

any accent bzeaking from thy tongue, .. 

Should ſcage the true nds of mine eare. | 

Baft, Come,come : fans complement, What newes © 

abroad ? af 

Hub. Why here walke 1,in the blacke brow of night, 
To finde yon outs 


- 
4 . 
a7 8 4 


——J ———Þl. q 


| 


{| Death having 


.. + Who chaunts ado 


| To fet a fornjeupon 


Ba#. Brieferhen ; and what's the newes? 
Hub. O my ſweet Sir,newes fitting to the night, 

Blacke,fearefull,comfortleſſe,and horr ble. 

Baſt. Sheiw methe very wound of this illnewes, 
Iam no woman, Ile not fwound at it, 

Hwb. The King I feare is poyſor'd by a Monke, 
I left him moſt ſpeechle e,and broke out 
Toacquaint you with this cvill,that you might 
The better arme you tothe ſodaine time, 


——_ 


| Than if you had at leiſure knowne of this. 


Baſt, How did he take it ? Who did taſte to him ? 
Hub. A Menke I tel you,a reſolved Villaine 
Whoſe bowels ſyddenly burſt out : The King 
Yer ſpeakes,and mpeg enture may recovers 
Baſt, Who didit thou leave to tend his Majeſty? - 


Hub. Why know you not? The Lords are all come 
c 


3 
And brought Prince Ferry in their company, 
At whoſe requeſt the Kiag hath pardon'd then, 
And they are allabour his Majeflie. 

Baſt. With-hold chine indignation mighty heaven, 
Andrtempt us not to beare above our power. 
Ne tellthee Pubert,halfe my power chis night 
Paſſingtheſe Flars,are taken by the Tide, 
Theſe Lincolre-waſhes have devoured them, 
My ſelfc, well mounted, have cſcap'd. 

Away before : Condut me to the King, 
I donbt he will be dead,or ere I come. 


————  _ - 


E'xennt, 


— —— — 


—_— — —_<__——— 


" Scena $ eptima. - 


— 


— —— 


Emer Prince Henry ,Salubury,and Biger. 

Hen. It is too late,the life of all his bloud 
Is IR SRERnY 3 ard his pure braine 
(Which ſome ſuppolc the ſoules fraile dwelling houſe) 
Doth by the jdle Comments that it makes, - 
Forerell the ending of morrality. 

| Enter Pembroke,  » 

Pm. His Highneſſe yet doth ſpcake, and holdsDclecte, 
Thar being bronght intothe open ayre, 
It would allay the burning quality 
Of chat fell poyſon which aſſaylcth him. 

Hes, Lethim be bronghtinto the Orchard heere : 
Doth he ſtillrage? ft | 

Perm, He is more patient 
| Than when you left him ; even now he ſung. 

Hew, Oh vapity of ſickneſl : fierce extreames 
In their continuance, will not feele themſelves. 
| prei'd upon the outward parts 
'Leavesthem inviſible,and hir ſiege is now 
Againſt the wind,the which he pricks and wounds 
With many legions of ſtrange fantaſies, 
| Which in their throng and preſſe to that laſt hold, 
Confound themſelves, Tis ſtrange that death ſhould ſing; 
I amthe Symet tothis pale faint Swan, 

ipe of frailty ſings 

heir laſting reſt. 
comfort ( Prince) for you are borne 
that indigeſt _ 
Which he hath left ſo ſhapeleſlc,ard ſo rude. 
| | Jebn brought in, 


Tobn, 1 marry now my ſoule hath eldow-roome, 


And from the or 
His ſoule and b 
: | Sal. Be of 


Ie 
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| It wouldnot out at windowes,nor at doores, | As iton earth hath been thy ſervant ſtills |: 0: 

There is ſo hot a Summer in my boſome, . * - | Now,now youStars,that move in your right Spheres, 
That all my bowels crumble up to duſt ; : | Where beyour powers? Shew now your mended fahs, 
.1 am aſcribled forme drawne with a | == | ly returne with me againe, 


inſtant 
4 Vpon'a Parchment inſt this To puſh deſtruAion and perpetuall ſhame 
et ſhrinkevp. E_" | q Ont ofthe weake doore of our fainting Land : 
Hen, How fares your Majeſtic ? - oy wn en us ſreke,or ſtraight we ſhall be ſought, 
Toh, Poyſon'd,ill fare : dead, forſooke,calt' off, . | The Dolphinrages at our very hecles. 
And none of you will bid the Winter come . Saf. Itſeemes you know not then ſo much as we, 
To thruſt his ycic fingers in wy maw z. The Cardinall Pandu/ph is within at reſt, ; 
| Nor It my Kingdomes Rivers take their courſe Who halfe an honre ſince came from the Dolphin, 
Through my burn'd bolome : nor intreat the North And brings from him ſuchoffers ofour peace, 
To make his bleake windes kiſſe my parched lips, As we with honour and reſpe may take, 
And co:nfort me with cold. 1 doe not aske you much, > preſently to leave this warre. 
I beg coid comfort; and you are ſo Rrajght Baſf. He willthe rather doe it,when he ſecs 
And ſo ingratcfull, you deny me that. Our ſelves well finew'd toour defence. 
Hen. Oh that there were ſoine vertne in my teuTs, Sal, Nay, tis an a mannerdone already, 
That might relieve you. For many carriages be hath difpatch'd 
Tel, The faltot them is hot. To the Sex-ſide,and put his cauſe and quarrell 
Within me is a hell, and there the poyſon To the diſpoſing of the Cardinal, 
Is,as a fiend,confin'd to tyrannize, With whom your wet and other Lords, 
| On unrepreeveable condemned blood, If youthinke mecte,this afternoone will poſt 
Enter Baſtard, To conſummate this bulineſfe happily. 
Baft, Oh, I am ſcalded with my violent motion Baft. Let itbeſo,and you my Noble Prince, 
And ſplecne offpecd,to ſce your Majeſtie. . With other Princes that may beſt be f = 
Johy. Oh Cozen, thou art come to ſet mine eye : Shall waite upon your Fathers funerall. 
The tacklc of my heart,is crack'd and burnt, Hen, At #rſter mult his body be interr'd, 
And allthe ſhrowds wherewith my life ſhould faile, For.ſo be will'd it, 
Areturncd to one thred, one little haire : Baſt. Thither ſhall icchen, 
My heart hath one poore ftringro ſtay it by, And pappily may your ſwert (clfe put on 
Which holds but till thy newes be uttered, The lineall {tate,and glory of the Land, 
And then all thisthou ſcelt, is but aclod, = To whom with all inbmiſfion on my knee; 
And module of confounded Royalty. I doe bequeath my faithfull ſervices 
- 'Baft; The Dolphin is preparrng hither-ward; . - -- | And true ſubjeftion everlaſtingly. 
Where heaven he knowes how we ſhall anſwer hims Sat. And the like tender of our love we make 
For in anight the beſt part of my power, _. To reſt withouta ſpot for evermore, 
As 1 upon advantage ta remove, .. -, .. ++... | * Hen. Thaveakindefoule that would give thankes, 
Were in the #afezali unwarily,, . | 
Devoured by the unexpeRted flood. 
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Fe And knewesnot bow to dotitgbut with teares. 
DE ul if Beſt, Ohlet us pay thetime : but needfull woe, 
Sal. You breathe theſe dead newes inas dead an care | Since ithath beene betorchand with our grictes, 
| My Liege,my Lord : but now a King,now thus. | This Ovg/and never did,ror never ſhall 
Hen. Evcn ſo mult Irunne on and cyen ſo flop, Lye at the proud foote of a Conquerer, 
What ſurety of the world,whart hope,zvhat ſtay, But whenit firſt did helpe to wound it ſelfe, 
When this was now 2 King,and now is Clay? Nowtheſc her Princesare come home againe, 
Bait. Art thou gone ſo? I doe but ſtay behinde Come the three corners of the warld in Artes, 
To doe the office for thee,of revenge, _; And we ſhall hocke them t:-Nought ſhall make vs rue, 
And then my ſfoule ſhall waite on thee to heaven, - If Zngiavdto it lclfe,docereſt but true. Exenn. 
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eAtlus Primus, Scana Prima, 


— 


Enter King Richard, lokn of Ganat ith other Nobles { The uglicr ſceme the cloudes that init flye : 


and Attendants. Once more,the more ro agyravate the yore, 

Witha foule traitors name ftutfe I thy throat, 

King Richard, And wiſh(lo pleaſe my Soveraigne)erc I move, (prove. 

Sh 1d /obn of Gaxne,time-hononred Lancefter, W hat my tongue fpeaks,my right drawre fword may 

Hat rhou accordingto thy oath and band, Afow, Let not my coole words here accuſe my zcals : 

MM 3cought hither Henyy Herford thy bold ſon: { Tis not the tryall of a womans warre, 

==all {creto make good the boyſterous late ap» | The bitter clatnour of twocager tongues, 

Which then our leaſure would nor let us heare, (peale, | Can arbitrate this cauſe betwixt us waine: 

Againſt the Duke of Norfolke, Thomas Mowbray ? The bloud is hot that muſt be cool'd for this, 

Gaunt, I have my Liege. : Yet can I not of ſuch tame paticnce boaſt, 

King. Tell me moreover,haſt thou ſounded lum, As tobe huſht,and nought atall to lay. 
If heappeaic the Duke on ancient malice, Firſt the faire reverence of your highneſſe curbes mce, 
Or worthily asa good ſubject ſhould, From giving reines and ſpurresto my tree ſpeech, 

On ſome knowne ground of treachery in him. Whichelſe would poſt,untill it had rewrn'd 

Gant, As necre as I could fift him on that argament, | Theie tearmes of treafon,doubly downe his throat, 
On ome apparant danger {rene in him, Setcing aſide his high blouds royely, 
Aym'dat your highncle,no inveterate malice. And let him be no kinſmanto my Licge, 

King. 1hencalithzm roour preſence face to face, [ doe defic him,and I fpit at him, 
And trowning brovv to brow,ourſelves will hcare Call him a Nlander9us Coward.and a Villaine : 
Thaccuſer,and the accuted,treely ſpeake ; Which to maintaine,I would allow him vddcs, 

High ſtomack'd are they both,and full of ire, And mect bim,wcre] ride to run atoot, 
In rage,deafe asrhe ſea ; haſty as fre, Even to the frozen ridges of the 2 1pcs, 
Or any other ground inhabutable, 

Emer Bullingbrooke and Mowbray. Where ever Englsman durit fer bis t50t. 

Bull, Many yeares of happy dayesbefall Meane timelct this defend my loyalty, 

My gracious Soveraigne,my molt loving Liege. By all my hopes moſt falſely dorh helye. 

How. Exch day fhill better others happineſſe, Bul.Pale trembling Coward there I throw py gage, 
Vntill rhe heavens enyying earths good hap, Diſclaiming here the kindred of a King, 

Adde an immortal title to your Crowne. And Jay aſide my high bloods Royalty, 

King. Werthanke you both,yer one but flatters us, Which feare,not reverence makes thee to except, 
As well appeareth by the cauſe you come, - If guilty dread hath left thee ſo much ſtrength, 
Narcly to appealeeach other of high treaſon.” Asto take up mine honours pawne,then itvope. 
Couſin of Hereford what doſtthonu obje& By that,and allthe rights of Knighthood lic, 
Apainſtthe Duke of Norfolke,Thomas Xfowbray ? WillI make good againſt rhee arme ro arme, 

Bull. Firſt, heaven be therecord to my ſpecch, What I have ſpoken,or thou canſt deviſe, 

In the devotion of a ſubjeRs love, Mow. Ltake it up,and by that ſwod Liweare, 
| Tendringthe precious lafery of my Prince, Which gently laid my Knight-hood on iny ſhovider, 
And free trom other mil-begorten hate, Ile anſwer thee inany faire degree, 
Come I appealant to thus Princely preſence; Or Chivalrous deſigne of knightly tryall: 
Now Thomas /ſowbray doe I turne tothee, | And when I mount, alive may 1norlight, 
And marke mygrecting well : for what 1 ſpeake, If 1 betraitor,or unjultly ſight. . | 
My body ſhall make good upon this earth, Xing. W hat doth our Couſinlzy to Atowbrayes charge? 
Or my divine {oule anſwer it in heaven, Tt mutt be great that caninherite us, 
Thou art a Traitor and a miſcreant ; TIE { So muchas ofa thoughtot ill in him. 
Too good tobe ſo,and too bad tolive, | Bel, Looke what I ſaid, my life ſhall prove it true, 


| Since the more faire and Criltall is the skie, ' | That CMontray hathreceiv'd cight thouſand Nobles, 
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* | Inname of Jendinggfor your Highneffe Sovldiers, 
The which he hath detain'd for lewd imploymwents,., 
Like a falſe traitor,and injurious Villaine. 

Beſides I ſay,and will in battaile prove, 

Or heere,or elſewhcrc to the furtheſt Verge 


That all the treaſons for theſe c1ghteene yeares 
Compldtted and contrived in this Land, : 
Fetcht from falic Afowbray their firſt head and ſpring. 
Further 1 fay,and further will maintaine 
Vpon Hi «bad 1:ic, ro mak e all this good, 

That he did plot the Duke of G/exfters death, 

Sugeeſt his ſoone beleeving adverſaries, 

And conſequently like a trattor Coward, 


\W hich bloudl1>c ſacrificing eAbels cryes, 
(Even from:he ronguekeſſe cavernes of the earth) 
Tome for luſtice,ard rough chaſtiſement ; 
And by the glorious worth of my deſcent, 
T his arme ſhall doe 1t,or this lite be ſpent, 

King. How higha pitch his reſolution ſoarcs: 

Thomas of N o folke,why (ay[tthou to this ? 
Mow, Ohict my Soveraigne turne away his face, 
And bid hiscares a little white be deafe, 
Till 1 have told this Nander ef bis bloud, 
How God and good men hate ſo fowle a lyer- 
King. Mowbray,iunpartiall are ous eyes and cares, 
| Were he my brother,nay,our Kingdomes here, 
As he is but my fathers brothers ſunne ; 
Now by my Sccptersawe, 1 make a vow, 
Such neighbour-neereneſſe toour ſacred blood, 
Shonld nothing privilcdge bim,nor partialize 
The unſtooping hrmencſle of my upright ſoulc, 
He is our ſubject( Mowbray) ſo art thou, 
Free ſpeech and fearelefle, I to thee allow. 

Mew, Then Bullingbrockeas low as totby beart, 
| Throughthe faiſe paſlage of thy throat; thou lyeſt : 
Three parts of that recciptI bad for Callice, 
Disburk I'to his Highnefſe ſouldicrs ;, 

The other part reſerv'd I by conſent, 
For that my Soveraigne Liege was in my debr, 
Vpon remainder of a deere account, 
Since laſt I went to Frezceto fetch his Queene ; 
Now ſwallow downe thar lye. For Glenſters death, 
I ſlew him not ; but (to mine owne diſgrace) 
Neglected my {worne duty inthat caſc : 
For you my noble Lord of LancaiFer, 
The honourable Father ro my Foe, 
Once I did lay an ambuſh for your life, 
A treſpaſſe thardoth vex my grieved ſaule ; 
Brntere [ laſt receiv'd the Sacrament, - 
I did cenfeſſt it,and exattly begg'd 
Your Graces pardon,and 1 hope I had it, 
This is my fault: asfor the reſt appeal'd, 
It iſſues frem the rancour of a Villaire, 
Areccreattahd moſt depenerate traitor, 
Which in ny ſelfe 1 boldly will defend, 
And interchangeably hurle downe my gage, 
| Vponthisoverweening traitors foot, 
To prove my ſeltea leyall Gentleman, | 
Evenin the beſt bloud chamber'd in his toſome, 
| Tn haſte whereofmoſt hearrily Ipray * 
Yout Highneſſc to aſligne our tryall day. 

King. Wrath kindlied Gentlemen be'rul'd by me : 
Let's purge thischoller withoutletting blood : 
| This we preſcribe,though no Phyſitlon. (i++ 


—————— 
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That ever was ſurvey d by Enghſp eye, _, Je 


Sluc'a out his innocent {oule through ſtreames of blood; 


| 


| 


Deepe malice makes too decpe incifion. 


_ |. Forget, forgive,conclude,and beagreed 


Our DoQtorsfay,chisis no time to bleed. 

Good Yncle,let thisend where itbegun, 

Wee'l calme the Duke of N orfotke,you your ſon. 
Gaunt, Tobe a make-peace ſhall become my age, 

Throw downe (my fonne) the Duke of Norſolkes gage. 
King. And Norfotkethrow downe his. 
Gaunt, When Harry when? Obedicnce bids, 

Obedience bids,1 ſhould not bid agen, 


King. Norfoike, throw downe , we bid ; there is no 
boote 


Afow, My ſelfe I throw (dread Soveraigne )at thy foot. 
My life thou ſhalt command, but not my ſhaine, 
The one my duty owes,but my faire name | 
Deſpight of death thatlives upon my grave 
Todarke diſhonours uſe,thou fhalt not have, 
I amdiſgrac'd,impcach'd,and baffel'd here, 
Pierc'd to the ſoule with ſlanders venom'd ſpeare : 
The which no blame can cure,but his heart blood 
Which breattfd this poyſon, 

King. Rage mult be withſtood : 
Give me his gage : Lyons make Leopards tame, 
Mew.Yca,but not change his ſpors: take bur my ſharac, 

And I refigne my gage. My deere,deere Lord, 
The pureſt treaſure mortalltimes afford, 
Is ſpotkefle reputation : thataway, 
Men are but gilded loame,or painted clay. 
A lewellin aten-times barr'd up Cheſt, 
Isa bold ſpiritin aloyallbreſt. 
Mine honour is my life ; both grow in one : 
Take bonour from me,and my lite is done. 
Then (deere my Licge)mine rlet metry, 
In w_ I livezand or ane wm I die, 

King. Coolin,throw downe your gape, 
Doe % begin, Wihein 

Bal. Oh heavendefend my ſoule from ſuch foule ſins 
Shall I ſceme Creſt-falne in my fathers ſight, 


| Or with pale beggar-feare impeach my hight 
| Beforethisou-dar'd daſtard ? Ere my _G 


Shall wound mine honor with ſuch feeble wrong ; 

Or ſound fo baſe a parle : my teeth ſhallteare 

The laviſh motive of recanting feare, 

And ſpit it bleeding in his high diſgrace, 

Where ſhame doth harbour, even in Afowbrayes face. - 
Exut Gaunt, 

King. We werenot borne to ſue, butto command, 

Which ſince we cannot doe to make you friends, 

Be ready, {as your lives ſhall anſwer it) 

Ar (ventree, upon Saint Lambert: day : 

There ſhall your ſwords and Lances arbitrate 

Theſwclling difference of your {ctled hate ; 

Since we cannot attone you, you ſhall ſee 

Inſtice defigne the ViRors Chivalry. 

Lord Marſhall, command our Otjcers at Armes, 

Be ready to direAtheſe home Alarmes. Exemnt, 


—_— 


ets. 
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Scena Secunda. 


—— 


Lad 


Enter Gannt, and Dmcbeſſe of Glonceſter, 
Gaxnt, Alas,the part had in GlewFery blood, 
Doth more ſoliciteme than your exclaimey, 


| To ſtirre againſt the Butchers of his life, 


tt 
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ion lycth in:rhoſc hands 
e fault that we cannot: corre, 
'c dtflarrell t o.the will ot heaven, 
W ho when chieyTee the houresripe on carth, 
\V1ill raine hot vengeante on offenders heads. 250d 
Dxt. Findes brotherhood in thee- no ſharper ſpurre? 
Hath love'in chyold blood no living/fire ? my 
Edwards (even fonnes (whereof thy iclte arr one ) 
Were as ſeven viaalles of his Sacred blood, | 
Or feven faire branches ipringing from one roorc ; 
Soine of thote ſevenaredride by natures coucte, 
Some of thoſe branchgy by the deitinies cut : , 
Bur Thomas, my decre ded, my lite, my Gloſter, 
One Vaall tull of Edwards Sacred biood, 
One Rour1thing branch! (s molt Royall roote 
Is crack'd, and all the pj quor ipilr ; 
Is hackt downe, and his {1ymincr leaves all vaded 
By Envies hand, and Murders bloody Axe. 
Ah Ganz ? His blood wasthine, that bed, that wombe, 
Thar metele, that {elte-mould tliat taſhion'd thee, 
Made j11m a man : and though thou liv'it; and breath'ſt; 
Yet art thou flaine 1n him : thou doelt conſent 
In tome large meaſtrre tothy Fathers dearth, 
In that thou ſgett rhy wretched brother dye, 
\V ho withe modeilof thy Fathers life. 
C2li zt nor patience (Gam) it 15 «y" rar 
In ſaffcring chus thy vrother ro be ſlaughrer'd, 
Thon ihew'{trhemaked pathway to thy lite, 
Teaching ſterne murther how to butcher thee :; 
That-which inmeanc men we intitle patience 
[s pale 1d cowardite m noble bretts: 
W hat (hall [ fay, ro fafegard thine owne life, 
The beit way is to venge my Gloſters death, 
Gaunt. Heavens is the quarrel]: for heavens ſubſtiture 
His Deputy aanoyared 1 his ſighr, | 
Hath caus'd his death, the which it wrongfully 
Let hcaven revenge : for Iinay never lite 
An angry arme againtt his Minilter, 
Dut. Whcrethen (alas) may I compleme my elſe ? 
Gan. 'To heavengthe widdowes Clampion todetence. 
Dus. Why then will ; farewell vid Gaunt. 
Thou g:yit ro Coyentry, there to bchotd 
Our Cofine Hereford,and tell Mowbray fight: 
O tit my husbands wrongs on Her elor ls ſpcarc, 
That it may enter butcher Mowbraycs brelt : 
Or if misfortune miſe the firſt carrcere, 
Be Mowbrayes finnesfo heavy in his bofome , 
That they may breake his foaming Courſers backe, 
And throw the Rider headlong in the Liſts, 
A Cayritfe recreant tomy Cofine Hereford. 
Farewell old Gawt, thy ſometimes brothers wife 
With hcr companion Greefe, mult end her life. 
Ge. Siſter tare well$' Tmult to Conentrie, 
As muchgood Ray with thee as go with mc. | 
Dat. Yct one word more: Greefe boundeth where'it 
Not with the empric hollownelſe,but-weight: (falls, 
I take my teave, before 1 have began; = - 
For ſorrow ends not: when ir ſeemeth fone. 
Commend meto my brother Edvard Torky, | 
Lone, this is all : nay yetdepart not fo 357 
Thoughthis be all, do not bo quickly goes 
I ſhall remember more. Bid hum, Oh, what? 
With all good fpeedatPlaſhie viſir me. " 
Alacke,and whar ſhall good oid Yorkethere ſce 
But empty lodgings; and unfurnith'd walles, 
Vn-peopel'd Orhices, untroden ſtones ? 


.* EY ot. 


| 


| 


| Againe the Duke of Hereford, that apprales- me: 


| Ordaringhardie astotouchrhe Liſtes, 
"| Except the Marſhail, and ſuch oiicers 
To VAR, 


 f Boll, Lord Marſhall, let me kille my Soveraigns hand, 
+ | Andbow my kneebefore his Majeſtic : 


And what heare there for welcome, but my grones ? 
Therefore commend me, let him not come there , 
To ſceke out ſorrow; that dwels every where + 
Deſolate, defolare will | hence, and dye, 

The laſt Icaveof rhee, takes my weeping eye. 


Exemnnt 
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E' ter Yarſball, de Anmerle. 
AMar, My L. eAumerl,is [ary Hereford amd? 
Amn. Yeagat alipoyuts, and loygs rounter in. 
Afar. lhe Diuxcot Not tolke, ipr ;ghttull and bold, 
Stayes but the fiunmons of thc Appuaiants I:umpet. 
Aw. Why then the Champigns,arc prepar'd,and ftay 
For notting bur lus Majeltics approach. Floursþ, 
Emer Kmg, Gaunt, Buſty, t:agot, Greene, & 
others : Thin CAMonbray im Ar- 
mor, and HHayrold. 
Rich. Marſhal}, demand of yonder Champion 
The cauſe of lus arrivall hcerc in Armes, 
Aske him Jus name, and orderly proceed 
To {weare hun in the juſtice of his caule. 

Mar.In Gods Name,and the Kings,lay whothou art, 
And why thou com'ſt, thus knightly clad in Armes? 
Againſt what man thou com'(t,aud what's thy quarrel!, 
Speake rruely on thy knighthoud, and rhine oath, 

As fo defend thee heaven, and thy valour. 

Afow. My naincis Tho, * Mowbray Duke of Norfolke, 
Who hithcr come engaged by my oath 
(Which heavendefend a knight ſhould violate 
Both to detend my loyalty and truth, 

To God, my King, and his ſucceding iſſae, 


And by rhe grace of God and this mince arme, 
Toprove him (in defending of my felte ) 
A Traitor tomy God, my Kinz,and me, 
And as I truiy tght, defend inc heaven. 
Trxcker. Enter Here/ord, and Uarold. 
Rich. Macthall : Aske yord.r Knighr in Armcs, 
Both who hee is, and why he commeth huher, 
Thus placed in hahiliments of wartc: 
And forma.ly zccording to our I.aw 
Depote him 1n the jultice of his cauſe. 
Mar. Whet is thy name?& whertore com'ſt thou hither 
Before King #ich&rd in his Royal Liſts ? 
Againſt whom com'itthou? and what's thy quarrell ? 
Speake like a true Knight, ſo defend thee heaven. 
Bull. Harry of Hereford, Lancaitcr, and Derbic, 
Am1 : who ready here do ſtand in Armes, 
To prove- by heavens grace, and ny budyes valour, 
In Laſts, on Thomas Mowbray Duke of Norfolke, 
That he's a Traitor foule and dangerous, 
To Godl of heaven, King Richard, and ro me, 
Andas1 trucly fight,defend me hcaven. 5 
Mar. Onpaine of death, no perfou be ſo bold; 


ed to dire theſe faire deſ1gnes, 


For IHowbray and my felfe arelike two men, 
That vow along and weary pilgrimage, 
4 Sabeh, - 


Then | 
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_ — | | Attending bav the in," : if charge ſounded 
Then let us take a ceremonious leave. 4+, \ Attending but the ſignall to begins ca 
Aud org rotor rr nds | En 
{ar. The Appealant 1n all duty greets ea , | ; | 
And craves to kifle your band,and take his leaves:a'z; 1,7 2 he them oy v7 _ H _— OE Spares, | 
I oC En ny 
EF : £ , 
So by = | analy apheod 1 ul f: : 5 | While we rcturne theſe Dukes what we decrees 
y fortiume in this Royau Lgnt : 4 lens Flour 
Farewell,my blood,w hich 2f to day thon ſhead, | ow long onriſh , 
Lament we may,but uatrevcnge ha Gon 7 teh _— An we have done 
: | 'c ne ateare . 
ane wroy pony 4 cf 020: For that our kingdomes earth ſhouid notbe ſoy1d 
As contidcnt, 25 isthe Falcons flight WORSE deere m—_ nyo , hath foſtercd, 
Apainit a bird. doc 1 with Cfowbray fipht. And for our eyes do hate the dire aſpect 
Moving Lond. 2D my leave a "xg Of civill wounds plowgh'd up with neighbors ſwords, 
Ot you. (my N oble Colin) Lord 4nmertt ; Which ſorouz'd up with boyſtrons untun'd drumincs, 
Not ſicke. althongh Lhave to doe with death With harſh rcfounding Trumpets dreadfull bray 
NOT CHE, UMNOOSN 1-DAVE TO q © eels And grating ſhocke of wrathfall yron Armes, 
Jr on. gin ys oc Mightfrom our quiet Confines friphr faire Peace 
Lucas at Engiith Feafts,ſo1 regreer pitt apr 1d : : oO gp rcerp C 
The daintic{t latt,to make the end moſt ſweet. k : c us by © even In ouyr Kindreds blood ; 
Oli thou the carthy author of my blood, | oa yy | _ you our yp vndey 
W hoſe youthtull {pit in me regenerate, Tin, oo vow RAE 9pres : NS 644 
Doth with atwo-loid vigor _ = up co oy ie <xa=g rob ; oh = oe our fields, 
To reach at victory above my hea | " FESLECT OUr S, 
Adde proofe unto mine Attnour with thy prayers, REO the ſtranger pathes of baniſbment. 
And with thy bic{lings itcele my Lances point, ris mi eek ws on : any m_ my —_— be, 
That it may enter Covbrayes waxen Coate, Aud thoſe his colde oy oO eaten | 
And furnith m the name 34 w_ 4 Gaunt, c wer - - - > x vild nary ere ws 
Even in the lulty haviour © is lonnc., 4 POINT ON INC,aNG SUM MY DAaNILNMENT. 
Gamm.Hcaven in thy good cauſe make thee proſp'rous, | Rich. > _ ; for thee rm op a heavierdoome, | 
Be ſwift like lighcning ia the execution, Which I with ſome unwillingneſle pronounce, 
| And Jet thy blowes doubly redoubled, The flye flow houres ſhallnor determinate 
Fall like atnazing thunder on the Caske Ll, cn__ limit We oy deere cxile : 
Of thy amaz'd pernicious ccmys opclctle word,ot never to returne 
men. bo eo - uthfull blood. be valiant,and lives Breathe 1 gp thee,upon paine + i 4 
Belt. Mine innocence,and S.George to thrive. How. A heavy ſentence, my molt Soyeraigne Liege 
Mow, How ever heaven or fortune calt my lot, And all unlook'd for fron your Highnefſe mouth ; ; 
There gw god ——_ - King Richards Throne, y: wy wary or: {0 __ a make, 
Alo zall;jul and unright Gentleman $ $ tO DE CAIT TOrtN IN TNE Common ayre 
Never 34 Coptaine with a ficer heart, Haye I deſerved at your H ighneſſe oY 
Caſt off his chaines of bondage,and embrace The Language have larn'd theſe forty yeares 
His golden uncontroul'd entranchiftement, (My native EngliſhJnow L muſt forgo, 
More than my dancing foule doth celebrate | And now my tongues uſe is tome no more, 
This Feaſt of Baccel!,with mine adverſarie. Than anunttringed V yoll,or a Harpe, 
Moſt mighty Licgz,and my companion Prercs, Or like a cunning Inſtrament cas'd up, 
Take from my mouth,the wiſh of happy yeercs, Or being open,put into his hands 
As gentle,and as iocond,as to jeſt, - That knowcs no touch to tune the harmony. 
Gol to fight : Trath,hath a quiet breſt. Within my mouth you have engaol'd my tongue, 
' Rich. Farewcll,my Lord,tecurely I efpy Doubly percullift with iny teeth and lippes, 
Vertue with Valour,couched 3n thine eye ; $44 And dull,unfecting,barren Ignorance, 
Ocder the tria:l Marſhall,and begin, | ls made px Pay aa toattend on me ; 
y Mar. rat of Hoo 6 Leeor.oad Det CEN | Z 74 bes HIEW _ a Pre, 
eceive thy Launce,und heaven defend thy right. _---- © pupil] nouy ; 
Bull, Strat asa towre in hope,I cry Anat - -» | Whatisthy ſentence then, bus ſpeechleſſe death, 
lar. Go bearethis Lance to Thomas D.of Norfolke, | Which robs my tongue from breathing native breath? 
1.Harry of Hereford, Lancaſter and Derby, "> Rich, It boots thee not to be com paiionate, 
Stands hcere for Ty peat cog himſclfe; . a7 7 our — ning comes to late, 
Onpaine tobe found falſe,and recreant ow, Thenthus I rurneme from my countries light 
To #2 the Duke of Norfolke,Thowas Atowbray, To dwell in ſolemne thades of cadlcſſe Hey | : 
A Traitor to his God, his King,and him, } Rich. Returne againe, and take an oath with thee, 
And darcs him to ſer forwards to the fight. Lay on our Royall ſword,your taniſht hands; 
2.Har, Here ſtandeth Tho. Mowbray Duke of Norfolk | Sweare by the duty that you owe to heaven 
on _ ns af fone falſcand recreant, (Our part therein we baniſh _ your ſelyes) 
Bothto detend himſelfe,and toapprove To keepe the Oath that weadminilter : 
Henry of Hereford, Lavc:fter,and Derby, You never ſhall (fo helpe you Trurh,and Heayen) 
To God,his Soveraigne,and to him diſloyall : -| Embrace each orherslove in baniſhinent, | 
| Couragiouſly,and with afree deſire, | © | Nor ever looke upon cach others face, N 
or 
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Nor ever write,rcgreete,or reconcile | 
This lowring tempelt of your home-bred hate, 
Nor ever by advited purpoſe mecte, | 

To plut,contrive,or complot any ill, 

*Gauult V$,o0ur Stare,our tubjefts,or our Land. 

But, 1 iweare- | 

Mow. And Lto keepeall this. 

Bu!l. Nortolke,ſfo tarre,as to mine encmie, 

By this time(had the King permirted us) 

One of our foules had wandred inthe ayre, 
Baniſh'd this traile {epulcher of our fleſh, 

As now our ficth is baniſh'd from this Land. 
Confefle thy Ireatonsere thou flye this Realme, 
Since thou halt farce to go,beare nor along 

The clogging burthen ot a guilty ſoule. 

Cow No 5& ulling brooke: If ever I were Traitor, 
My name be blotted trom the booke of Life, 
And 1 from heaven bamith'd as from hence : 
But what thou art,heaven,thou, and I doknow, 
Andall too toone(l teare) the King ſhall rac. 
Farcweil (my Liege) now no way can 1 ſtray, 
Save backe ro England,all the worlds my way: 

Rich. Vncle,cycnmn the glaſſes of thine eycs 
I ſce thy greeved heart: thy (ad aſpe&, 

Hath from rhe number of his banijh'd yeares 
Pluck*d tourc away : Six frozen Winters ſpent, 
Returne wich welcome home,from baniſhment. 

Bui/, How long atime lies in one little word : 
Fourc lagging Wanters,and fourc wanton Springs 
| End ina word,ftch is the breath of Kings: 

Gaunt, Ithanke my Licge,that in regard of me 
He ſhortens toure yeares of my fonnes exilc : 

Bur little vantage ſhall I reape thereby. 

For ere the ſixe yeares that he hathto ſpend 

Can change the Moones,and bring their times about, 
My oyle-dride Lampc,and time-bewalted light 

Shall be exrin& withage,and endieile nighrt x 

My inch of Taper,will be burnt,and done, 

And blindtold death,nor let me ice my fonne: 

Rich. Why Vncle,thou halt many yeeres to live. 

Gaunt, But not a minate (King) that thou canſt give ; 
Shortcn my dayes thou canſt with ſudden ſorrow, 
And plucke nights from me,but not lene a morrow : 
Thou canſt helpe time ro furrow me with age, 

Bur itop no wrinkle in his pilgrimage : 
Thy word is currant with him, for my death, 
Bur dead,thy kingdome cannot buy my breath, 

Rich. Thy ſonneis baniſh'd upon good advice, 
Whcreto thy tonguea party-verdic gave, 

\Why at our luſticeſeemſ rhouthen to lowre ? 

Ga, Things ſweet totaſt prove in digeſtion ſowre : 
You mg'd me asa Indge,bur 1 had rather. 
You would have bid'me arguelike a Father. 
Alas, look'd when ſome of you thould ſay, 

I was too {triX to make mine owne away : 
But you gave leave to my unwilling ronz2uc, 
Againſt my will,to do my ſelfe this wrong. 

Rich, Coſine farewell : and Vndebid him o : 

Six ycares we baniſh him,and he ſhallgos;:- 
| Flowalh.” ' 6p 6h he 

1-14, Cofine farewell : what preſence muſt not know 
From where you do remaine,let paper ſhow. - 

Afar. My Lord,nolcave take I,for I will ride 
As farre as land will let me,by your ſide. $. 

Gawnt,Oh to what purpoſe doſt thou hord thy wortls, 
That thou return'ſt no greeting tothy friends 2 


£xht 
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Bull. T have too few totake my leave of you, 
when the tongues ojfice ſhould be prodigall, 
To breath t'abundant dolour of che heart. 
Gas. Thy grecte is but thy abſence for a time, 
Bull. Toy abſgnt,greefe is preſent for that time. 


Bull. To men in joy, but grecte makes one houre ten. 
Gav. Call it a travell thar thou tak'ſt for pleaſure. 
Bull. My heart will ſigh,when I miſcall it fo, 
Which findes jt an inforced Pilgrimage» 
Gu. the ſullen paſſage of thy weary ſteppecs 
Eſtceme a ſoyle,whercin thou art to ſer 
The precious Iewell of thy home returne. 
Bui. Oh who can hold a firc in his hand 
By thinking on the froſtic Cancaſizs ? 
Or cloy the hungry cdge of appetite, 
By bare 1magination of a Fcait ? 
Or Wallow naked in December ſnow 
By thinking on tamaltic>c Sunnners hcate ? 
Oh no,the apprchenſion ut the govd 


| Gives but the greater feeling to the worke : 


Fell forrowes tooth. doth cycr rar:ckle more 
Then when it bitcs,but lanceth not the tore. 


| 


Gar. Coie,come (my ton) le bring thee on thy way 
Had I chy youth,and cauſc,l would not itay. 

Bult. Then Englands ground farewell:{weet ſoil adicu 
My Mother and my Nurte, which beares me yet : 
Where cre [ wander,boalt of this 1 can, 

Though baniſh'd,yet a true-bornc Engliſhman. 


c_—— ——  —_—D— —— —— 


Scana Quarta. 


— 4 


Enter King ,Awmeric,Greene, and Bagot. 
Rich. Wedid obierve. Coline -umerte, 
Aow farre brought you high Hereford on his way? 
enum. I broughthich Hereford (if you call him ſo) 
Bur to the next high way,and there 1 Jett hum. 
Rich. And ſay,whar ſtore of parting tearcs were ſed? 
Aum. Yaith none by me : except the Northcaſt wind 
Which then grew bitterly againſt our tace, 
Awak'd the ilecpje rhewinezand ſo by chance 
Did grace our hollow parting with a tcarc. 
Rich, W hat ſaid our Cofin when you parted with him? 
An. Farewell:and for iny hart didatncd y my tongue 
Should fo prophane the word;that taught me craft 
Tocounterfeit oppreſſion of {uch grecte, 
That word ſeemde buried in my ſorrowes grave. 


And added yeeres to his ſhort baniſhmcut, 
He ſhould have had a volume of Farewels, 
Bur ſince it would nothe had none of me; 

Rich. He is our Coſin(Coſin) but 'ris doubr, 
When time ſhall call him home from baniſhment, 
Whether our kin{man come to ſec his friends, 
Our ſelfe, and Buſhy : heere Bagor and Greene 
Obſervde his Courtſhip tothe common people : 
How he did ſeeme to dive into their hearts, 

With humble, and familiar courtche, | 

Whar reverence hedid throw away on ſlaves z 
wooing poure Craftef-men, with the craft of ſoules, 
And patient under-bearing of his Fortune, 


* 


. As*tweretobanith their attets with him. 


Off goes his bonner ro an Oylter-wench, 
C.2 


Gas. What is fixe Winters, they are quickely gone ? 


| 


Marry,would the word Farewell, had lengthen'd houres, | 
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28 The Life and Death of Richard the-ſecond. 


a t__ eV 


A brace of Dray-men bid God j peed him well, © 

And had the tribute of his ſupple ys TG Y, 

With thankes my Conntrimen , my 16ving friends, a 

2 08 our England in perm = " & 

And he our ſubje&s next degree im hops 
Gr: Well,heis gone,& with him goe thele thoughts: 

Now for the Rebels, which ſtandour in Ireland, | 

Expedient matnage muſt be made my Liege” 

Ere further leyſure, yecld the futher meanes' 

For their advantage, and your highnefſe loſſe: 

Rich. We will our {elfe in perſon to this warre, 

And for our Coffers, with too great a Court, 

And libcrall Largeſſe, are growne ſomewhat light, 

We are inforc'd to farme our royall Realme, 

The revennew whereof ſhall furniſh us 

For our affayres in hand ; if they come ſhort 

Our ſubſtitutes at home ſhall have Blanke-charters : 

Whereto, when they ſhall know what men are rich, 

They ſhallſubſcribe them for large ſummes of Gold, 

And ſend them after to ſupply our wants : 


For we will make for Ircland preſently, 


Enter Buſby. 

Buſty, what newes ? 

Bu. Old lohuof Gawnt is veric icke my Lord, 
Sodainly taken ,and hath ſent poſt haſte 
Toentreat your Majeſty to viſit him. 

Ric. Wherelyes he? 

Br. At Ely houſc. ; ; 

Ric. Now put it (heaven) in hisPhyſitians minde, 
To helpe him to his grave immediately : 

The lining of his coffers ſhall make Coates 
To decke our fouldiers for theſe Iriſh warres. 
Come Gentlemen, let's all go viſit him : 


Pray hcaven we may make haſt, and come too late, Exw, 


O's 


_— 


eMAtus Secundus. Scana Prima. 


ith. 


— 
—___— 


es, 


Enter Gaunt, ficke with Torke. 


| Gaz. Will the King come, that I may breathe my Jaſt 
In wholfome counfcll to his unſtaid youth ? © © 

Tor. Vex not your ſcife,nor ſtrivenor with your brerh, 
For all in vaine comes counſelito his care. 

Gas. Oh but (they tay) the tongues of dying men 
Inforce attention like deepe harmony z / "at 
W here wordsare ſcarſc,they are {eldome ſpent in vaine; 
For they breath truth, that breath theic words in paine« 
He that no more mult fay, is liſten'd more, þ alike 
Thenthey whom youth and caſe have taught togloſe; 
More are mens ends markt, then their lives before, © © 
The ſetring Suy, and muſicke is the cloſe ' * * 5, 
As the laſt taſte of ſweetes, 15 {weeteſt Jaſt,” phe 


Writ in remembrance, more rhenthings long paſt ; * 


Though Richard my lives counſell would not heare,” 

My deaths fad zale, may yct undeafe his care. | 
Tor. No, it isſtopt with other flatt'ring ſounds - 

Asprayles of his ſtate : thenthercarefoun 
civious Meeters, to whoſe yenoin ſound 

The open eares of youth doth alwayes liſten. 

Reyne of faſhions in proud Italy, 

Whoſe manners ſtill our tardie apiſh Nation 

Limpes after in baſe imitation. * | 


ha. A. CO CUIIeS 


EE —_— 


Where doth the world thruſt forth a vanity, 
So irbenew;there's noreſpe&t how vile; + © 

That is not quickly buz'd into their cares? 

That all roo late comes counſel to be heard, 

Where will doth muriny with wits regard : '' | 
Dire& not him, whoſe way himſelfe will choole, 

Tis breaththou lackſt, and that breath wilr thou looſe, 

Grawnt. Mcthinkes I ata Prophet new inſp1r'd, 

And thus expiring do foretcll of him, 

Hisraſh kerce blaze ofRyor cannot lalt, 

For violent fires foone burne out themiclves; 

Small ſhowres laſt long, but ſodaine ſtormes are ſhort, 
He tyres betimes, that ſpurs too faſt berimes; 

With cager feeding, food doth choake the feeder : 
Light vani:y, inſatiate cormorant, 

Conſuming meanes ſoone preyes upon it ſelfe, 

This royall Throne of Kings, this ſceptred Ile, 

This carth of Majeſty, this feate of Mars, 

This other Eden, demy paradiſe, 

This Fortres built by nature for her ſclfe, 

Againſt infeQion, and the hand of warre : 

This happy breed of men, this little world, 

This pecious ſtone ſer in the ſilver Sea, 

W hich ſerves jt inthe ofhce of a wall, 

Or asa Moate defenſiue to a houſe, 

Againſt the cnuy of lefle happicr Lands, 

This bleſſed plot; this Earth, this Realme this England, 
This Nurſe, this teeming wombe of Royall Kings, 
Fear'd by their breed, and famous tor their birth, 
Renowned for their deeds,as farre from home, 

For Chriſtian ſervice,and true Chivalric, 

As is the ſepalcher 1n ſtubborne 1»ry 

Ofthe worlds ranſome, bleſſed Aaries Sonne. 


| This Land of ſuch deere ſoules ,this deere-deerc Land, 


Deere for her reputation through the world, 
Is now Leas'd out( 1' dye pronouncing it) 


. Like toa Tenement or pelting Farme. 


England bound in with thetriumphant Sea, 


| Whoſe rocky ſhore beates backe the envious ficdze 


Of watery Neptune,is now bound in with ſhame, 
With Inky blorrcs, and rotten Parchinent bonds. 
That England thar was wont to conquer others, 
Hath madea ſhamctull conqueſt of it {clfe. 

Ah? would the ſcandall vanith with my lite, 
Hoy happy then were my enſuing death ? 


Enter King, Queen, eAumerle, Buſty, Grethe, 
Zager, Ros, ana Willoyrhby. 
Ter. The King is come, deale mildly with his youth, 
For young hor Coalts, being rag*d,do rave the more. © 
2s. How tares our noble Vncle Lancaſter ? | 
Ri. What comfort man? How iſt with aged Gann? 
Ga. Oh how that name befirsiny compoſition: 


| Old Gam indced,and gaunt inbuing old : 


Within me greefe hath kepr a tedious taſt, 

And who abltaines from meate, that is notgaunt ? 
For ſleeping Engiand long time have 1 watchr, 
Watching breeds leanneſle, leannefſe is all gaunt: 
The pleature that ſome Fathers feed upon, - 


Ts my tri faſt, I meane my Childrens lookes, 


And therein faſting, haſt thou made me gaunt : 

Gaunt am I for the grave, gaunt as « grave, 

Whole hollow wombe inherits nought butbones.. 
Ric. Can ſicke men play ſo nicely with their names? |. 
Gay. No, miſery makes ſport to mocke it ſclfe : 

Since thou doſt ſecke to kill my name in mee, 
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mocke my name (great King). to flattey thees ,- -- 21! 7 
Ric. Should dy _ men flatrec thoſe that live? . 7. 
Ga. Nvu,no men living flatter thoſe that dye, +: :: 
Rich. Thou now a | 
Gaw. Oh nogthou dycit;though Lthe ſicker bes! /::! # 
Kich. 1am iy health; breathe, L fce thee all. |, 215 
Gan, Now he that made me,knowes.1ſcethce ill x - 

[1l in my ſelfe to ſee,and in thee,ſecing ll! wp tie 


| I 


Whercin thoulyeſt in reputation ficke; .* 
And thou too care-leſlc 
Conunit'ſtthy anointed body to the cure 

Of thoſe Phylitions,rthat ficſt woundcd rhee: 
A thouſand tlatterers ſit within thy Crowne, 
Whoſe compalle is no bigger then thy hand, 
And yet incaged in o {mall a Verge, 

The waſte is no whit lciſcr then thy Land 
Oh had thy Grandlire with a Prophets 9, £5 54 
Serne how his tonnes ſonne, ſhould geſtroy his ſonnes, 
From forth thy reach hc would have laid thy thame, 
Depaſing thee before thou wert poſleſt, 

W hich art poſſclt now todepolc thy felfe. 
Why(Cotine) were thon Regent of the world, 

It were a ſhame to let his Land by leale 3, , 

But for thy world enjoying but this Land, 

Is it not more then ſhame,to ſhame it fo? 

Landlord of England art thon, and not King : 

bi by ſtate of Law,is bondſlave to the law, 

Rich, And thou lunatickeleane-wirted foole, 

Preſaming on an Agues priviledge, 

Dar'ſt with thy frozen admonition  _... 

Make pale our cheeke, chafing the Royall blood 

With tury,from his native refidence? 

Now by-my Scates right Royall Majeſtic, 

Wer't thou not Brother to great £awards ſonne, + 

This tongue that runs fo roaundly in thy head, © - * 
Should run thy head frem thy unreverent ſbouiders. 

Gau, Oh ſpare me nor,my brothers Edwards lonne, 

For that I was his Father Edwards ſonne : ; 
That blood already (like the Pellican) 

Thou haſt tapt out,and drunkenly carows'd. 

My brother Gloucelter,plaince well meaning ſoule 
(Whom faire befall in heaven 'monglt happy tuules) 
May be a preſident,and witnefſe good; 

Thar thou reſpecX'it aor ſpiliing Edward; blood : 

Ioyne with the preſent (ickeneſle thar ] have, 

And thy ankindneſfe be like crooked age, 

To crop at once a too-lon? wither'd flowre- 

Live 1n thy ſhame,but dye not NMfame with thee, 

Theſe words hereafter;thy tormentors be. 

Convey me to my bed;then to my grave. 

Love they to hive,that loye and honor have. Exit 

' Rich, Andlet them dyethat age and iullens have, 

For both haſt thou, and both-become the grave. xt 4 
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To wayward ſicklineſſe,and age inhim ; 
He loves you on my life,and holds you deere 
As Harry Duke of Here{ord, were ht heete, - | 
Rich. Right,youſay truc : as HerefordrJove;ſolys ; 
' As theirs,fo mine : andall de as tis. ©. 


Enter Northumberland. | 


; Nor, MyLicze, old 
| Majellie. | 


Gaunt commends him to your 


_” 


as pe 4 0” ECCSISES 


Thy death-bed is 00 leſſer then the Land, } * inl;hs | 


(op as thou art, ih. | 


| His rongue is'now a {tringleſle inſtrument 


ed chou flutter” ſi-mes.cl { 


Tor. I doe beſeech your Majeſtic impute his words | 


' The Life and Death of Richard Weſecond. 29 


Rich, What ſayes he? - 


Nor. Nay nothing, all is ſaid : | 
Words,life,and all,otd Lancaſter hah ſpent, .) + - 
Tor, Be Yorke thenext; that muſt; be bankrupt ſo, 
Though dcath be itendsa mortal}: wo. -/ 

Rich, The ripeſt frumfictt fals;and fo dorw he, * 
His time is ſpent,viir pilgrimage mwſt be ; - 1 - - 
So much fur that. Now tor dar triſh warres, 
We muſt lupplant thoſe.rough rugheaded Kernes, 
Which live uke. venom, where no venom elſe © 
But onely they,have privilcdee to live-: v3 
And for theſe g, cat affayres dv aske ſome charge 
Towards 0ur alliſtarice,wve do ſeize to us a» 
The plate; coyne,and xeyennewes,and movcables, 
W b«<rcof our Vnck Gam did ſtand p.1ſeſt, 

Yor, How Jong'ihall L be patignr 2 Oh how long 
Sha:l render dutic make me infer wrong ? - 
Not Glexſtersdeath,nor Hereferds Baniſhment, 
Nor Gawmes rebnkes;rior Englands private wrongs, 
Ner the. preventioniof Poore Bullmgbrooke, 
Abuut lis-marriage,nor any owne dilgrace 
Have ever made me fowre niy patient cheeke, 
Or bend one wrinkle on-my Soveraignes face : 
| an the lalt of noble Edwa dr fonnes,' " ' 
Of whom thy tather Prince of Wales was firſt; 


| in warres was never Lyon 1ag'd more fierce: 


in peace, was never gentle Lambe more milde, - 
hen was that yong and Princely Gentleman : 
His face thou haſt;tor.cy@n ſo look'd he | 
Accoinpliſh'd with che number of thy howers x 
Bur whea hc frown'd;ie was againſt the French, 
And not againſt his fnends : his noble hand * - 
Did win what he did ſpend : and ſpent notthat 
W hich his tri t fathers hand had won ; 
His hands wete guiltic of no kindreds blood, 
But bioodp with:the enemies of his kinne : 
Oh Richard, Yorke is r00 farre gone with greefe, 
Or clic he never would compare betyycene. 

Rich. Why Vncle, 
What's the matter ? - 

Tor, Oh my Liege.pardon me if you pleaſe,ifnor 
T pleas'd not to be pardon'd,am content with all : 
Sceke you to {eize,and gripe intoyour hands 
The Royalties and Rights of banif}'d Hereford? 
Is not Gawnt dead? and'doth not Hereford live? 
Was net Gawnt juſt ? and .is not Harry true ? 
Did not the oned<ferve to have an heyre ? 
Is not his heyre a well-deſerving ſonne ? 
Take Herefords rights away,and rake from time 
His Charters,and his cuſtomaric rights ; 
Let not ro morrow tnen infuc to day, 
Be not thy felte-. For how art thou a King 
But by faice ſequence and ſucceſſion ? 
Now afore God,God forbid I ſay true, 
If you doe wrongfully ſcize Herefords right, 
Callin his Letters Patents thar he hath 
By bis Atturneyes generall,to flue — 
His Liveric,and denie his offer'd homage, 
You plucke x thoutanddangers on your head, - 
You ſooke a thouland well-diſpoſed hearts, 
 Andpricke my tender patience rotho{e thoughts 
Which honor and allegeance ca:1not thinke. | 
Ris. Thinke what you will : we ſere into our hands, 
His plate,his goodghis money,and hislands, - 


| Tor. Ienotbe by the while : My Leige forewell, 
GR, Ce YI "= hat | 
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of Richard the ſecond. 


What willenſae hereof,there's nbne can tell, |. 

NG courſes may be 1.4694 gh; 

That their events can never fall oar good... 11,10 Exit; 
- Rich. Go Buſtjeto the Earle of Fulifeire ſtreight gt 4.6 


| Bid hbn-repaire tous ro El houſe, ''; WY 
| To ſce this buſineſſes to ranked 


" [ GAS 
\ next: $4 he 444 wr 4 z | 
We will for {zelsv4; and 'tisrime;/1tromw 8:15! > - 


And wecreate in abſence of our ſelfe.; -:,! 5 1 
Our Vnckle Yorke; Lord Governor of Englahd 2 
For hejs Juſt,inddlwayes lord ughvelle ns 
Come oh our Queene,to morraw mult we part; 
Be merry,for ourtimeof ſtayis ſhorts:!, '* '' /* Flowriſh, 
-" Mer Nath -vnlenghby,and Reff, "> 3 

Nyr. Well Lords, the Duke:vfFancaſter js dead. 

Roſſ. And living too,for now His Yonne is Duke« 

1:4, Barely intjde,not ih reveanew.- 

Nor. 'Richly ia both,if.juſtict kadher right. 

Rofſſ. My htart is great:but it muſt break with (lence 
Er't be disburthen' with a liberallcongve. Herts 

Nor/Nay ſpeake thy mind: & lethim ne'r ſpeake m 


That ſpeak es thy words - ron todoe thee harme: - + 


wit. Tendsthatthou'ditſpcaketoth'Da.of Hereford? 
If it be ſ0,0ut with it boldly mani 3: .- 4 + 
Quicke' is mine eare to heare of good towards him, 
Roff. No good at all that I-candoe for him, »:-: 


| Vnleiſe you! call-it gond to pitie him, .. 


Bereft and gelded o f bis patrimokie.. '% 
np ow afore heaven, "its ſhame ſuch wrongs are 
| 0-33] bn 8 BA ROT $2004 115 5 * 
In hima royall Prince,and many-moe;: -.! {+ ©-2 -- 
Of noble blood in this declining Land: ; * (11g 
The King is not himlelfebut bafelyled-.-: .. 2: 
By flatterers,and what they will informe:'».” 1.6 | 


That will the King ſeverely profecate:..::= 41d ris 4+ 4 

'Gainſt us,cur lives,our children,and our heires- '-: 

- Roſſ: The Commons hath he pil'd with greevous taxes 

And quite loſt their hearts : tha Nobles hath-he fin'de 
rels,and quite Ibſt:their hearts. *IT% 


For ancient Þ 
ily new exationsarg deyisd,/ -: 


wil. And 


| As blankes,benevolences,and I wot not what: - :/ 


But what o'Gods name doth become of this 2 + .-: . 
Ner.. Wars hath not waſted ir,for. war'd he hath not, 

But baſely yeelded upon comprimize, p24 3d 

That which his Anceſtors achien'd yith blowes : 

Morc hath he ſpent in peace, then they'in warres: .: 

" Rof. The Exric of Wiltſhire hath the realme in Farme, 
Wit. The King's growne bankrupt likea broken mat; 
Nor. Reproach,and diſſolution. hangeth over hims 
Ref. He bath nor monic for theſe Iriſh, warress - 

| (His burthenous taxations notwithſtanding).- 

' Butt by the robbing of the baniſh'd Duke, . + . | 

© Nyr. Hisnoble Kinſinan,moſt degenerate King 2 -- 
| But Lords,we hearethis fearefull tempeſt ling, | 

| Yet ſecke no ſhelter toavoyd the ſtorme 3; T7 


(| 
. - 


' And yet we ſtrike not,but ſecurely periſh. 4 
' Ref, Welſce the very wrackethat we mult ſuffer, 
. Andunayoydedis thedanger now **- :. 74; £268 
For ſufferizig ſo the cauſes of our wracke, : + + {| 
Nor.Not {9 : even through the hollow eyes of death, 
How ncercthe tidings of our comfort is» | 
wil, Nay letus ſhare thy thonghts,as thou doſt ours. 
Ref. Be confident ro ſpcake Northpinberland, 


| we three,are but thy ſclfc,and ſpeaking ſo, 


—_— 


| 


— L4 i ADL ad 
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\ Thy words arebutas thoughts,therefore be bold, 


Meerely in hate 'gainſt any of ugall;?) i 4 ge it 
| Icannotdoe it; yet 1] know nocauſc 


| Is comming towards me,and my inward ſoule 


| Shew nothing bur confuſion,cy dawry, 
 } Looking awry upon. your Lords departure, ; ;_ 


| Finde ſhapes of greefe,more then himſclfe to waile, 
- þ Whichlook'donas itis,is nought but ſhadowes. . 


Ft + Or if itbe,'tis with falſe ſorrowes eye, 


f | Whichfor things true, weepethings imaginary» .. ... | 


| Perſwades mc it js otherwiſe : how ercit be, 
| I cannot but be (ad +ſo heavy fad, 


Makes me with ug 


WEI 4 KA m” —_—} 


——— 


Nov. Then thus: 1 have from Port fe Bla + 
A Bay in Britainegrectiv'd intelligence, © 
That Harry Duke of Hereford, Rainald Lord [obhan, 
That lare broke from the Duke of Exeter, : 
His brother Archbiſhop,lare of ( anerbary, Fa 
Sir Thomas Erpingham,Sir Jobs Rainſton, 
Sir Jobs Norberie Sit Robert Waterton, and Francis Quozm , 
All theſe well farniſh'd by the Duke of Britaine, 
With eight tall (Gips, threethouſand men of warre- | 
Are making hither with all due expedicnce, 
And ſhortly mtane to touch our Northerve ſhore : 
Perhaps they hadere this,bur that they ſtay 
The firlt departing of the King for Ireland. 
If then we ſhall ſhake off our laviſh yoake, 
=_ out our drooping Countries broken wing, 
Redcemefrom Jy paiwne the blemiſh'd Crowne, 
Wipe off the duſt that hides onr Scepters gilt, 
Andmake high Majeſtie looke like ir ſelfe, 
Away with me in poſte to Revenſpwrgh, 
But it you faint as fearing to doe ſo, 
Stay,and be fecrer,and my ſelfe will go. 

Ref, To horſe,to horie,urge doubts to them that feare. 

a. Hold out my horſe,and I will firſt be there. 

1331 . » Exon. 


—_ 
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Sena Secunda. 


i. 


Emer Dmene,Buſby und Bagot. 
Buſh. Madamyyour Majeſty is too much ſad, 
You promis'd when you parted with the King, 
Tolay aſide felfc-harming heavineſſe, 
And cntertaine acheercfull diſpoſition. 
2x; To pleaſe the King,l did : to pleaſe 


my ſelfe 
Why I ſhould welcome ſuch a gueſt as greeſe, 
Save bidding farewell to ſo ſweet a guelt 

As my {wect Richard, | yet againe me thinkes 

Some unborne ſorrow,ripe. in fortunes wombe 


With nothing trembles,at ſomething it greeves, 

More than with parting from my Lord the King: Neo 
Buk.Each i TIO of a greefe hath twenty ſhadows 

Which ſhewes like greefe it ſelfe,but is not fo : - 

| For ſorrowes eye;glazed with blinding tcares,, 

Divides oncthung intire,to many objets, . 

Like perſpeRtives,which rightly gaz'd upon 


 Diſtinguiſh forme; ſo your {weer Majeſtic m4 1 


| 

| 
' Of what it is not : then thrice-gracious Queene,, þ. 
More then your Lords departure weepe 7 not; | 


On. 1t may be ſy : bur yet my inward fouls 


As though on thinkingon no. tho oght ww”. | 
Nie faine and ſhrinke.. . | 
Bro. 'Tis nothing 


tconceit (my gracious Lady-). '| 


— 
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Qv. Tis nothing leſſe* conceit is ſill deriu'd Ser. An houre before I camne,the Dutcheſſe di'de. 
From ſome fore-father greefe;mine is not {o, Tor. Heav'n for his mercy ,what a ride of wocs 
For nothing hath begot itiy ſoniething greece, © ' | Come ruſhing 6n this wotu!l Land ar once? 

Or ſomethung, hath the nothitg thet 1 greeve; | I know not what to doe : I would to heaven 
"Tis in reveffionthat I doepoſleſſe, * (So my untruth had nut provok'd him to it) 


h*-ad with my. brothers. 
| Whar,ace there poites diſparchy for Ireland ? 
-INi8;9/185RR | . | How ſhall we doe for mony for theſe warres? 

Gree, Heaven ſave your Myjeſty,andvyel mer Gentles | Come ſiſter (Cozen 1 would fay) pray pardon me. 
I hope the King is nor yet ſhipr for Ireland. (men; | Gofollow,get thee home,provide tome Carts, 

WP Why hop'ſt rho ſo ? 'Tis better hope he is: And bring away the Armour that is there. 
For hisdefignes crave haſte, good hope, ' | Gentlemen,will you muſter men ? - 
| Then wherefore doſt thou hope he is nat ſhipr ? If [ know how,or which way to order theſe afftires 

Gre, That he on hope,might have retyr'd his power, | Thus diforderlyrhruit into my hands, 

and driven into deſpairc an enemics hope, Never veleeve me. Both arc my kintmcn, 
W ho ſtrongly hath (et tooting in this Land, 1 hone 1s my Soverajgne,whom both my oath 
"The baniſh'd Bullingbrooke repeales himfelte, And durie bids Jefend ; th'other againe 
And with op-litted Ares is ſafe arriw'd Is my kinfinan,vhom the King hath wrong'd, 
At Ravenſpurg. | - | Whom confcience,114 my kinred bids toright, 

Ln. Now God in heaven forbid. Wclijomey har we mult do : Come Cozcn, 

Gree, O Madam *ris too true : and that is worſe, Je diſpole of you. Gentlemen, go walter up your met, 
The L:Northumberland,his yong ſonne Hinry Pertie, | And mcet me preſently ar Bark icy Caille : 
The Lords of &Keſſe, Beaumond,and Willoughby , I thould to Plaſhy to : bur time villnot permit, 
Withall their powerfull friends are fied to him, All is uneven,& every thirg 151&H? ar fix and teven. Exit. | 

Buſs.” Why have you not proclaim'd Northumberland | Buſb. The wind (its faire For nevesro go to Irctand, | 
And the reſt of the cevolted faftion,Traitors ? ' | But none returnes : For us to levy power | 

Gree. We have : whereupon the Earle of Worceſter | Proportionableroth'cneqgiy,1sall impollidle. 

Hath broke his ſtaffe,refgn'd his Stewardſhip, Gre: Belidcs our ncereneſle to the King in love, 
Andalthe honſhold ſervants fled with him to B=lenbrook | Is neerc the hate of tholt love nor the King. 
' Du. So Greene thouart the midwife of my woe, Bag.And that's the wavering Commons,tor their loye 
"And Palinbrooks my ſorrowes diſmall hieyre: + | Lies intheir purſes,and who ſo empties them, 
Now hath my ſoule brought forth her prodigie, * | By io much fils rheir hearrs with deadly hate. 
AndI a gasping nevy delivered morher, Bulb. W herein the king ſtands generally condemn'd. | 
Have woe to woe, ſorrow ro ſorrow joyn'd. Bag. If judgement lye 11 them,then ſo do ive, 
Buſh. Deſpaite nor Madam. | Becauſe we have becne ever neere the King, . 
9s. Who ſhall hinder me? rc. Well: | will for refuge ſtreight to Briſtoll Caſtle, 
I wall deſpaire,and be at enmitic | The Earle of Wileſhire 1s already there. 
W nth couzening hope ; he isa Flatterer, Bufb, Thither will | with you, for little ice 
A Paraſite,a keeper backe of death, Wll the hateful Commons pertorme for us, 
W ho gently would diſfolve the banJs of life, Except uke Curres,to teare us all in peeces : 
Which fall. hopes linger in extremity. | Willyou goe atong withus 
| Enter Yorks. Bag. No,[ will ro [reiand to his Majeſtie ; 

Gree, Heere comes the Duke of Yorke: Farewell,if hearts preſages be not yaine, 

Os, With ſignes of warre about his aged necke, | | We three here parr,thar neu'r ſhall mecte againe. | 
Oh full of carefull buſineſlt are his lookes : 4 Bx-That's as Yorkethrivesto bcate backe Buitmbrooke 
Vnckle,for heavens ſake ſpeake comfortable words. Gr. Alas poore Dukezthe taske he undertakes 

Tor. Comfort's ih heaven,and we ate on the carth; | Is numbring fands,anddrinking Occans drir, 
Where nothing lives but'croſſes, care and greefe : | Where one on. his fide fights, thouſands will fyc- 
Your husband ke is gone toſave farre off,” | Buſby Farewell at once, for once, for all,and ever. 
\W hillt othets come to make his looſe at home: Well;me may mcete agane. Not 
Heerec am Ileft'to anderprop his Land; © | Bag. I feare menever, Exit. | 
W ho weake with age,cannot Tapport my ſclfe : 
Now comes his licke houre thar is ſurfer made, SETS, ben PO TI, 
| Now ſhalt be oy ee toe mm... Scana Tertia. 
Ser. My Lord,your Pe Npors before 1 _ | 4b | 
' Tor. He was : why fb, goall which way it wall : AEST | 
|: The Nobles they are lied the Commor ihe are cold; Outer the Dukg of Hereford,and Northun- 
't And will 1 feare "_ on He - orgs fide.” | | | © berlav | 
| Sirra,gertheeto Plaſhic tomy ſiſterGloſter, I} REIN IE L 
| Bid by ſend 'me preſently a thouſand pot. | |} Bul, How farre is it my Lord to Barkley now ? 
| No'd,yake my Ring. | 3 ” | yE £4k. #7 1 2 . | Nor. Belceve me noble Lord, " 
| Ser, My Lurd,l had forgot Pore 22 4: if Tama ſtranger herein Glouſterihire, 

'}| Totell your Lordſhip,ro day I came by, and call thefe,-|: Theſe high wilde lilles,andrough unceven wayes,, 

;|{But 1 (hal greeve yours report the reſt: © © | Drawesout our miles, and makes then wearttome ; | | 

| | "Yor, What ig knave? 4 ' "*"þ AndyerOurfaire TS SIOne ab TOs | 
ag. | I Eo = - Making | 


But what it is ghar is not yet Knowne,what - | TheKing hadentoff 
I cannot name,'tisnameleſſe oe T wot. pager 


Enteh Greent. © 
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22 The Lfeond Daatbof Richard the Jecund. 


Making the hazd way ſiveetand delectable : 

But 1 bethinke me,what a wearie a+ 4 & 
Fi oin Ravenſpurgh to Cottſhold will be found, 

In Rofſe and tulloughby,vvanting your compante, 
Which I proteft hath very much beguild 

1 he tediouſneſſe,and proceſle of my travell: 

Burt cheirs is ſweetned with tht hope to have 

The preſent benefit that I poſſeſle 


| And hope to joy,is little leſſe in joy, 


Then hope enjoy'd : By this, the wearie Lotds 
Shall mai.e their way ſeeme ſhurt,as mine hath done, 
By ſight of what I have,your Noble Companic. 
Bull, Of much kſſe value is my Companie, 
Then your good words : but who comes here ? 
Enter H,Fercy. 
N erth. it js my Sonne,young Harry Percie, 
Sent from my brother Worceſter ; W hence ſocvers. 
Harry, how tares your Ynckle ? : 
Fercie, 1 bad thought, my Lord,to have learn'd his 
health of you. 
North. Why,is he not with the Queene ? 
Percie,No,my g00d Lord,he hath forſooke the Court, 
Broken his Stafte of Oiliceand diſperſt 
The Houſchold of the King. , 
North, W hat was his rcaſon ?-: . ' 
He was not ſo reſoly'd, when we laſt ſpake together. - 
Percie, Becauſe your Lordſhip was proclaimed Traitor. 
But hee,my Lord,is gote to Ravenſpurgh, 
To offer ſervice tothe Duke of Hereford, 
And ſent me over by Barkely,todiſcoyer 
What power the Duke of Yorke had levied there, . 


. Then with direction to repaire to p67 ny af pe of; 
ord(Boy.) 


Nerth. Have you forgot the Duke of Her 
Percir, Nogmy good Lord ; for that is not forgot 
W hich ne're 1 did remember: to my knowledge; . 
I never in my life did looke on hims': © -; Fen 
N #1th. Then learne to know him "now : this is the 


i Duke. - 


Percie, My gracious Lord,Itender you my ſervice, 
Such as it is,being tender,raw,and young, | 
Which elder daycs ſhall ripcn,and confirme 
To moreapprovctl ſervice,and deſert, 

Bull. Ithanke thee gentle Percie,and be ſure 
I connt my ſelfe in nothing el{ ſo happy, 


As inaSoule remembring my good Fricnds : 


And as my fortune ripens with thy Love, 
It ſhall be ſtill thy true Loves recompence; 

My heart this covenant makes,my hand thus fealcs it. - 
North, How farre is jitto Barkely ? and what ltirre 
Keepes good old Yorke there, with his Men of Warre ? 

Percie. There ſtands the Caſtle,by yond tuft of Trees, 
Mann'd withthree hundred men,as 1 have heard, © © 
And in it are the Lords of Torke, Barkety ind Seqmer, 
None elſe of Name, and noble eſtimate, . 

Enter 'Roſſe and Willoughby, 
Net. Here come the Lords of Roſſe and iloughty, 
Bloody with ſpurring.fieriercd with hatte. 
Bull. Welcome my Lords,I wot your love purſues 


|. A baniſht Traitos ; all my Treaſbrie 
' Is yet but unfelt thankes,which moreenrich'd, 


Shall be your love,and labours FeECOmpence. ff 
Reſſe. Your preſence makes us rich,moſt NobleLord. 
Wile. And farre ſurmounts our labour ro attaine it. 
Bull. Evermore thankes, th'Exchequcr of the poore, 

Which till my infant-fortunc comes ro yeercs, 

Stands for my Bountie : but who comes here ? 


+, | Before 1 make reply to _— not my meaning 
b 1 | 


ſ> 5 ; Enter Barkely, "It 22 3, "i 
Nth. It ismy Lord of Barkely,as 1 gheſſe-: | - 
Bark, My Lord of Hereford,my Meſſage 1s to yOu- 
Bull, My Lord,my anſwer is to Laveafter, - © 


| And Iamcome toſeekethat Name in England, 


And I muſt finde that Title in your Towne, | 
Bek, Miſtake me not,my 

To raze one title of your honour out, | 

To you, my Lord,i come (what Lord you will) 

From the moſt glorious of this Land, 

The Duke of Yorke,to know what pricks you on 

To take advantage of the abſent rime, 

And fright our Native Peace with {clfe-borne Armes. 

| Enter Torks. 
Bull. I ſhallnot need tranſport my words by you, 

Here comes his Grace in Perlon-My Noble Vncklc. 

Yor. Shew ine thy humble heart,and not thy knee, 

W hoſe dutic is deceivabie, and falle. 

| &ull. My gracious Yackle. | 

Tor. Tut,tut,Grace me no Grace,nor Vnckle me, 

I am no Traytors Ynckle ; and that word Grace, 

| In an ungracious mouth, is bur prophane. 

{ Why have theſe baniſh'd,and torbidden Legges, 
Dar'd once to touch a Dult of Englands Ground ? 
But more then-why,why haye they dar'd to march 
Somany miles upon her peacefull Boſome, 
Frightung her pale fac'd Villages with Warre, 

And oftentation of deſpiſed Armes ? 
. Com'ft thou becauſe th'anoynted King 1s hence? 
W hy fool:h Boy the King is ft behind, 
And in ny loyail Bolome lycs his power. 
Were | but now the Loxd of ſuch Foe youth, 
As when brave Gawm,thy Father,and thy ſelfe 
Reſcued the Black'Pronee,that yong 1AMars of men, 
From forth the Rankes of many thouſand French: | 
Oh then, how quickly ſhould x Arme of miae, 
Now Priſoner to the Palfic,chaſtiſe thee, 

' And miniſter corcetion tothy Fault. 

- Bull. My gracious Vnckleglet me know my Fault, 

| On what condition ſtands it, and wherein ? 

Ter. Evenin condicion of the worſt degree, 
In groſle Rebelizon, and dereſted Treafun : 
Thon art a banith'd man,and here art come 
Before th'expiration of thy time, 
Inbraving Armes againſt thy Soveraigne. 
Bull. A$s1 was baniſh'd,I was banijh'd Hereford, 
But as i come, come for Lancaſter. 
And Noble Vnckle,I beſeech your Grace 
Lvoke on my Wrongs with an indifferent eye : 

Yon are my Father, tor me thinkes in you 
I ſee old Gawntalive. Oh then my Father, 

Will you permit,thar I ſhall ſtand condemn'd 

'A wandring Vagabond ; my Rights and Royaltics 

'Pluckt from my armes perforce,and given away 

To upflart- Vnthrifts > Whercfore was Iborne? .- 

| Tfthar my Couſin King,be King of England, 

Ir malt be grauntcd,l ain Duke of Lancaſter. . 

| You have a Sohne,»Aumerle,ny Noble Kinſinan, 

; Bad you firſt died.und he beene thus trod downe, 

He ſhould have found his Ynckle Gamma Father, 
Torowze his Wrongs,andchaſe them tothe bay. 

I am denyde to fue ny Liveric here, 

And yet my Letters Patents give me Jeave ; 
My Fathers goods arcall ditixay nd,and ſold, 
And theſe,and all,arcall amiſſe imployd, 
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What would you have me doe? Lama ſubjet, 
And challenge Law: Attorneyes are denyde me , 
And therefore perſonally I lay my claime 
To mine inherzrance of rree Del cent, 
N »rth,'The Noble Duke hath beene too muchabugd. 
Rojſ. Ir itands your Grace upon, to doe him right. 
34/0, Baſe men by his endowments are made great. 
York, My Lords of England, let me tell you this, 
I have had feeling of my Colcas Wrongs, 
Andlabour'd all } could to doc him right: 
But in rhis kind, to come in brauing Armes, 
Be his owne Caryer, and cut out his way, 
To find out Right with wrongs, it may not be; 
And you that doe abct him in this kind, 
Cheriſh Rebellion, and are Rebels all. 
Nerth.. The Noble Duke hath ſworne his comming is 
But for his owne ; and tor the right of that, 
We all have ſtrongly {worneto give him ayd, 
And let hin nev'r {ce Ioy,that breakes that Oath- 
York, Weill, well,I ice the ſuc of theſe Armes, 
I cannot inend it, I muſi needes confeſſe, 
Becauic ny power 1s weake and all il] left : 
But if 1 could, by him that gave me life, 
I would attachyou all, and make you ſtoope 
Vnto the Soncraigne mercy of the King. 
Bur ſince I cannor, be it knowne to you, 
I doe remaineas Neuter.$0 fare you well, 
Vnleſle you pleaſe to enter inthe Caſtle, 
And there repoſe you for this Night. 
- Bull. Anoffer Ynckle, that we will accept : 
| But we muſt winne your Grace to goe with us 
'To Briſtow Caitic, which ehey ſay 1s held 
By Bu{hie, Bagot, and their Complices, 
The Caterpillers of the Commonweaith, 
W hich I have ſworne to weed, and p.ucke away- 
York, It may be I will go withyou: bur yet llepawfec, 
For I am loth to breake our Countries Lawes : 
Nor Fricnds, nor Foes, to mc welcome you arr, 
Things palt tedreſle, are now with me palt care. Exennt, 
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Scana Quarta. 


Enter Salibuty, anda Captane, 


Capt. My Lord of Salisbury,vye have ſtayd ten dayes, 
And hardly kept your Countrey men together, 
And yet we heare no tidings from the King; 
Therefore we will diſperſe our ſelves: farewell. 

Sal. Stay yet another day, thou truſtie Welchman, 
The King repoſeth all his confidence inthee. 

Cape. Tis thought the King is dead,we will nor ſtay; 

ie Bay-rrees ia our Countrey all are wither'd, 
And Meteors frighr the fixed Starresof Heaven; 
The palc-fac'de Moone lookesbloedy onthe Earth, 
| And leane-Ilookt Prophets whiſper fearefull change; 

Rich men looke ſad, and Rwhans dancean kape, 
The one in feare, to loſe what they enjoy," > +. 
The other to enjoy by Rage, and Warre 2+ + 
Theſe ſignes fore-run the dcath of Kings. 
Farewell, our Countreymen are goneand fled, 
As well afſur'd Richud their King is dead. Exit; 


LSE 
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Sal. Ah Kiched, with cycs of heauie mind, 
L ſce thy Glory,like a ſhooting Starre, 
Fall ro the baſe Earth, from the Firmament ; 
Thy Sunnefers weeping in the lowly Weſt. 
Wtneiling Stormes to come, Woe, and Ynreſt; 
Thy Friends are fled; to wait upon thy Foes, 


And croſlely to thy good, all fortune gocs, Exit, 
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Enter 'Bulling brooke, Yorks, Northumberland, 
Roſſe, Fercie, Willenghby, with Bulhie 
and Greene F riſoners. 


Bull. Bring forth theſe men 

Buſhie and Greene, 1 will not vex your ſoules, 

(Since preſently your ſoules inult part your bodyes) 
Wuh too much urging your pernitious ves, 
For *twere no Charitie : yet to waſh your blood 
From off iny hands, here inthe view of mcn, 
I will unfoid ſome caujes of your deaths. 
You have m1s-led a Prince, a Royall King, 
A happy Gentleman in Blocd, and Lineaments, 
By you unhappied, and disfigur'd cicanc : 
You have in manner with your linfuli houres 
Made a Divorce berwixt his Quecne and him, 
Broke the poſſeſſion of a Royail Bed, 
And ſtayn'd the beautic of a faire Queenes Checkes, 
With tcaresdrawn fro her eyes,with your fonle w rONgSe 
My ſelf a Prince, by fortune of my birth, 
Necte to the King in blood, and ncere in love, 
Till you did make him miſ-interprere me, 
Have ſtoopt my necke under your injurics, 
And ſigh'd my Engliſh breathin forraine Clouds, 
Eating the birter bread of banihment ; 
While you have fed upon my Scignories, 
Dif-park'd my Parkes and fell'd my Forreſt Woods ; © 
From mine owne Windoiwes torne my Houſchold Coat, 
Raz'd out my Imprelle, leaving me no ſigne, 
Saye mcns Opinions,and my livivg blood, 
To ſhew the;jworld I am a Gentleman. 
This, and much more, much more then twice all this, 
Condcmnes you tothe death : fee them delivered over 
To exccution, and the hand of death. 

Buſvie. More welcome 1s the ſtroke of deathto me, 

Then Bultingbrooke to England, 

Gree. My comfort is,that Heaven will take our ſoules, - 
Andphgue Iniuſtice with the paines of Hell. 

Bull, My Lord Northumber/and {ce them diſparch'd; | 

Vnckle, you ſay the Queenc is at your Houlc, | 
For Heavens ſake faircly let her be catrcatcd, 


} Tell her I ſendto her my kind commends; 


Take ſpeciall care my Greetings be dcliver'd. 
York, A Gentleman of mine I have diſparch'd 
With Letters of your love, to her at large. 
Bull. Thankes gentle Vncle : come Lords away, 
To fight with Glendewre, and bis Complices ; 
A while toworke, and after holliday, 
Wh | Excunt. 
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A glorious Angell : then if Angels ſight, | 


Fa ; —— | Weake men muſt fall,for Heaven {tilt guards the right. 


Scxna Secunda. 


—_——— 


Drums: Flouriſh, and Colours. 
Enter Richard, eAumerte,C a lile,and Sonldiers, 


Rich. Barkloughly Caſtle call you this at hand ? 
en, Yca,my Lord:how brooks your Grace the ayre, 
After your late roſſing onthe breaking Scas? | 
Ric! Needes muſt 1 like it well : I weepe for 10y 
To ſtand upon my Kingdome once againe- 
Deere Earth, I doe ſalute thee with my hand, 
Though Rebels wound thee with their Horlcs hoofes: 
As a long parted Mother with hcr Child,: ; 
Playcs fondly with her teares, and ſmiles in meetung , 
So weeping, ſmiling, greetI thee the Earth, 
And doe thee fanor with my Royall hands. 
Feed not thy Soveraigns Foe, my gentle Earth, 
Nor with thy ſwcetcs, comfort his ravenousſence : 
Burt Ict thy Spiders that ſucke up thy Venome, 
And heavie-gated Toades lyc in their way, 
Doing annoyance to the trecherous freere, = 
Which with uſurping ſteps doc tran\ple thee. 
Yeeld ſtinging Nettles to mine Enenues; : 
And when they from thy Boſome plucke a Flower, 
Guard it I prethee witha lurking Adder, 
Whoſe double tongue may with a mortall touch 
Throw death uponthy Soveraignes Enemies. 
Mocke not my ſenceleſſe Conjuration: Lords ; 
This Earth ſhall have a feeling, and theſe Stones 
jProvearmcd Souldiersg crc; her Native King 
Shall falter under foule Rebellious Armes, 
Car,Feare not my Lurd,that Power that made _ King 


| Hath power to keepe you King, in ſpight of all. 


eAum. He mcancs, my Lord,that we are too remiſſe, 
Whileſt Bnlinebrooke through their ſecurity, 
Growes ({trong and great, in ſubſtance and in friends. 
Rich. Diſcomfortable Couſin, knoweſt thou not, 
That when the ſearching Eye of heaven is hid 
Behind the Globe, that iights the lower World, 
Then Thecuesand Robbers raunge abroad unſeenc, 
In Mwthers and in out-ragebloody here : 
But when from under this Terreſtrial Ball 
He fires the prowd tops of the Eaſterne Pines, 
And darts his Lightning tlirongh ev'ry guiltic hole, 
Then Murthers, Treaſons and dcetelted finnes 
(The Cloake of Night being pluckt from off their backs) 
Stand bare and naked, trembling ar themſelves. 
So when this Thecte, this Traytor Bulingbrooke, 
Who allthis while hath revcll'd in the Night, 
Shall fee us riſing in our Throne, the Eaſt, 
His Treafons will ſit bluſhing in his face, 
Not able to endure the ſight of Day ; 
But ſelfe-affrighted, tremble at his ſinne. 
Not all the water inthe rough rudeSea | 
Can waſh the Balme from an anoynted King ; 
The breath of wordly men cannot depoſe 
The Deputie eleted by the Lord : ; 
For every man that Bullingb»ooke hath preſt, 
To lift ſhrewd Steele againſt our Golden Crowne, 
Heaven for his Richard hath in heavenly pay 


| 


Emer Saln bury. 
Welcome my Lord,how farre off lyes your Power ? 
| Salich. Norncetre, nor farther off, my gracious Lord, 
Thenthis weake arme; diſcomfort guides my tongue, 
| Andbids me ſpeake of nothing but deſpaire : 
One day too Jate, I fcure (my Noble Lord) 
Hath clouded all my happic dayes on Earth : 
Oh call backe Yeſter day, bid time rerurne, 
And thou ſhalt have twelve thonſand hghting men: 
To day, today, unhappic day too late 
Orethrowes thy Iloyes, Friends, Fortune,and thy tate. 
For all the Welchmen hearing thou wert dead, 
Are gone to Bullingbrookg, diiperſt, and fled.” 
eAum, Comfort my Liege, why lookes your Grace {0 
ale? 
: Rich. But now the blood of twentic thouſaud mcn 
Did triumph in my face, andrhey are tied, 
And till ſo much blood thither come againe, 
Have I not reaſon to looke pale, and dead? 
All foules that will be ſafe, flye trom my ſide, 
For time hath ſet a blot upon my pride. 
Aum. Comfort my Licge, remember who you are. 
Rich. 1 hag forgot my ſ{clte. Am I not King? 
Awake thou ſluggard Majeſtic, thou (lcepeſt : 
Is notthe Kings Name fortic thouſand Names? 
Arme,arme my Name : a punicſubje:t ſtrikes 
Atthy great glory. Looke not to the ground, 
Ye Favorites of a King : are we not high ? 
High be our thoughts : I know my Vnckle Yorke 
Hath Power enough to ſerve our turne, 
But who comes here? Emer Scroope 
Scroope, More health and happineſle betide my Leige, 
Thencan my care-tun'd tongue deliver him. 
Rich. Mine care is open, and my heart prepar'd : 
The worſt is worldly lofſe, thou cant untold : 
Say, Is my Kingdome loſt? why *rwas my Care : 
And what loſſe is it to be rid of Care? 
Strives Bullingbrooke to be as great as we? 
Greater he ſhall not be : If he {erve God, 
Wee'l ſerve him too, and bee his Fellow to. 
Revolt our ſubjets ? "Thar we cannor mcnd, 
They breake their Faithto God as well as us : 
Cry Woe, Deſtruction,Ruine, Lofle, Decay, 
The worſt is Death, and death will have his day. 
Scroope. Glad am I, that your Highncile is ſoarm'd 
To beare thertidings of Calamiric. 
Like an unſeaſonable ſtormic oy 
Which make the ſilver Rivers drouwne their Shores, 
As if the World were all diſlolu'dto teares : 
So high, above his Limits, ſwellsthe Rage 
Of Bullingbrooke, covering your fearefull Land | 
With hard bright Steele, and hcarts harder then Steele: 
White Beares have arm'd their thin $& haireleſſe Scalps 


Strive to ſpeake bigge, and clap their female joynts' 
In ſtiffe unwieldie Armes :againſt thy' Crowne 
Thy very Beadi-menlearne to bend their Bowes 
Ot double fatall Eugh : againſt thy ſtate 
Yea Diſtaffe-Women manage ruſtie Bills : 
Againſt thy Seat both youngand oldrebell, 
Andall goes worſe then I have power to tell. 
Rich, -Too well, too well thou tell'ſt a Tate fo ill 
W here is the Earle of Wilſhire? where is Bagoi?, 


| W hat is become of Bufhve? where is Greene? 


dat. A —— 


| 


Againſt thy Majcſty, and Boyes with Womens Voyces, | 


That | 


: 
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Thar they have let the dangerous Enemy To change blowes with thee, for our day of Doone; 
| Mcaſure our Contines wich fuch peacctull ſteps ? This ague fit of feare is over-blowne, 
It we prevaile,thcir hands ſhall pay for it. An eaſe taske it is to winne our owne. 
I warrant they have made peace with Bali ngbrooke. Say Scroope, where lyes our Vnckle with his Power? 
Scroope, Peace have they made with him 1ndeede(my | Speake ſweetely man, although thy lookes be ſowre. 
| Lord.) An own ts Scroope. Men judge by the complex1on of the Skic 
Rich.Oh Villains, Vipers,damn'd without redemption, | The ſtate and inclinationef rhe day , 
Dogges,calily won tq fawne on any man, ' SO may you by my dall and heavie Eye : 
Snakes ia my heart blood warm'd, that ſting my heart, | My tongue hath bur a heavier Tale to ſay: 
Three ladafſt,,cach one thrice worie then /ude, I play the Torturer, by finailand fmall 
Would they make peace ? terrible Hell make warre To lengrhen out the worſt,that inuſt be ſpoken. 
Vponthcir ſpotted Soules for this Offence. .| Your Vnckle Yorke is joyn'd with Bullingbrovke, 
Scroope. Sweet Love ( Ifce ) changing his property, | Andall your Northerne Caſtles yeeided up, 
Turnest9 the fo\wretl, and molt deadly hate : And all your Southerne Gentlemen in Armcs 
Againe uncurle their Soules; thrir peace is made Vpon his Faftion, 
With Heads,and not with Hands:thoſe whom you curſe Rich. Thou haſt ſayd enough. 
Have felt che wortt of Deaths deſtroying hand, Beſhrew thee Couſin, which didit leade mie forth 
And lyc full low, grav'din the hollow ground. Of that ſweet way I was in, to delpaire : 
eAnm. Is Buſhie, Greene, and the Earle of Wiltſhire What fay you now? What comtort haye we now? 
dead ? By heaven Ile hate him cvecrlaſtingly, 
Scroope. Yea, all of them at Briſtow loſt their heads. | Thatbids me be of comfort any more. 
Amnm,\ here is the Duke my Father with his Power? Goe ro Flint Caſtle,there lle pine away, 
Rich. No matter where, of comfort.no manſpeake: | A King, Woes ſlave, ſhall Kingly Woe obey ; 
Let's talke of Graves, of Wormes, and Epitaphs, That Power I have, diſcharge, and let 'em goc 
Make Dulit our Paper, and with Rainy eyes * Tocare the Land, that hath tome hope to grow, 
Write Sorrow 4n the Boſome of the Earth, ForI have none. Let no man {pcake againe 
Let's chaſe Executors, and talke of Wills ; Toalter this, for counfaile is but vaincs 
And yet not ſo; for whatcan wobequeath, Aum. My Liege, one word. . 
Save our depoſed bodyes rothe ground ? Rich. Aedoes medouble wrong, 
Our Lands, our lives andall are Bullngbrookes, | Thar wounds me with the flatterics of his tongue« 
And nothing can we call our owne, bur Dcath, Diſcharge my followers : let them hence away, 
And that ſinall Modell of the barren Earth, From Rchords Night, to 'Bulligbrooks faire Day, 
W hich ſerves as palte, and Cover to our Bones 2 3:57 Exennae 
For Heavens ſake letus fit upon the ground, 
Andrtell tad _—_ of jo _ of Kings : | — 5: CAGE 
How ſome have beene depos'd, fomeſlaine in warre ax | : 
Some haunted by the Gholts they have depog'd, : Scana T ertia, 
Some poylon'd by their Wives ſome ſleeping kill'd, no Fats FTW 
All murthcr'd. For within the hollow Crowne ; a» 
That rounds the mortall Temples of aKing, Enter with Drum and Colours, Bullingbrooke, 
Keepes Death his Court, and there the Antique fits | Yorke, Northumberland, Antcngants. 
Scoing his Stare, and grinning at his pompe, 
Allowing him a breath, a little Scene, Bell, So that by this intelligence we learne 
To Monarchize, be tear'd, and kill wirh lookes, The Welchmen arediſpers'd,and Salisbuv 
 Infufing him with ſ(elfe and vaine conceir, Is gone to mcet the King, who lately lan ed 
As if this Fleſh, which wallsabout our Life, W ith ſome fery private tricnds, upon this Coaſt, 
| Were Braſſe impregnahle ; and humor'd thus, N erih. The newes is very faire and good, my Lord, 
Comes at the laſt, and with a lurle Pinne Richard not farre from hence, hath hid his head, 
| Boaresthrough his Caſtle Walls, and farewell King. Yor. It would beſceme the Lord Northumberland, 
Cover your heads; and mocke not fleſh and blood | 


| GT 


Toſay King Richard: alacke the heavic day, 
| With ſolemne Reverence : throw away ReſpeR, \W hen ſuch aſacred King ſhould hide his head, 
Tradition, Forme, and Ceremonious 'dutie; N 911b, Your Grace miſtakes ; onely to be briete, 
For you have but miſtooke me all this while : Left I his Tide out. -: - 
I live with bread hke you, feele Want, Yor. The time hath been, 
Taſte Gricfe, necd Friends:3. ſubje&ted thus, | 


| Would you have beeneſo bricfe with him, he would 

| How can you ſay to me, lama King? Have beene ſo briefe with yon, to ſhorten yon, 
Cwl.My Lord; wiſe mennere wailetheir preſent woes, | For taking ſo the head; your whole heads lengrh, 

But preſently 3 gm the waye$to waile : A, Bull. Miſtake not (Ynckle) farther than you ſhould. 
To fearethe Foe ,fince fear oppreſſeth ftrength, Tor. Take not (good Couſin) farther than you ſhould, 
Gives in your weakeneſle, ſtrengthunta your Foe; Leaſt you miltake the heavens are ore your head, 
Frare, and be laine, no worſe can comets fight; - Bull. 1 know it (Yncklc) and oppoſe notmy ſelfe 
And fight and die, is death deſtroying death... +: + Againe their will. Bur who comes here? ; 
Where fearing, dying, paycs death ſervile breath. » -'- aa 3o  BaePr eveie.  - 

"eAfum. My Father hath a Power, enquire of him, : -' | Welcome Harry : what, willnot this Caſtle yeeld ? 
- Andlearne to makea Body of 2 Limbe. - 1 Þ Pers The Caltleroyally is mann'd; my Lord, 
| Rich: Thou chid'ſt me well:proud Bullingbrooke I come | Againſt thy entrances: 
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4 . Bull, Royally ? W hy,it contaynes no King ? 


. Per, Yes (my good Lord) 2 INT 

It doth _— : King : Kind Richard lyes 
Within the limits of yond Lime and Stone, 
And with bim,the Lord Awnele,Lord Salubwry, 
Sir Stepbep Scroape, beſides a Clergie man! - 

Of holy reverence ; who,1 cannot learne» 

i AX yrtb. Oh,belike it is the Bilhop of Carlile, 
Bul. Noble Lord, | = 
1 Goc tothe rude Ribs of that ancient Caſtle, 
Through Brazen Trumpet ſend the breath of Parle 
Into his ruin'd Eares,and thus delivers 
Henry Bullingbrocks npon his knees doth kiſſe 
King Richayg; hand,and ſcnds allegeance ; 
And true faith of heart to his royall Perſon : hither come 
Evenat his feet, to lay my Armesand power, 
Provided,that my Baniſhment repeal 'd, 

And Lands reſtor'd againe,be treely graunted : 

If not, le uſe th'adyantage of my power, 

And lay the ſummers dult with ſhowers of blood, 
Rayn'd from the wounds of ſlanghter'd Engliſhmen ; 
The which,how farre off from the mind of Bu/lingbrooke 
It is, ſuch Crimſon Tempeſt ſhould bedrench 

The freſh greene Lap of faire King Richards Land, 
| My ſtooping duty tenderly ſhall ſhew. 
Goe fignific as much,while here wemarch 

Vponthe Grallie Carpet of this plaine : | 
Let's march without the noyle of threatning Drum, 
That from this Caſtles ratter'd Battlements 

Our fare Appointments niay be well perus'd. 

Me thinkes King Kichard and my ſelfe ſhould meete 
With no leſſe terrot than the Elements” ©. 
| Of Fireand Water, when their thandring ſmoake 

At meeting teares the cloudie Cheekes of Heaven : 

Be he the fire, Ile be the yeelding Warer ; 
The Rage be his,while on the barth] gaine 

My Waters on the Earth,and not on him. 

March on,and marke King Richard how he lookes, 

' Parle without and a»ſwere within : then a Flouriſ9. 
Enter on the Wall, Richard, {,arlile; Aumerle,Scroop, 
Salichwry. 

See,ſee,King Richard doth himfelfe appeare 

As doth the bluſhing diſcontented Sunne, 

Phom outthe fieric Portall of the Eaſt, 

When he perceives the envious Clouds are bent 

.To dimme his glory,and to ſtaine the traX 

Of his bright paſſage to the Occidenr. 

Tok. Yer lookes he like a King : behold his Eye 

(As brightasis the Eagles) lightens forth 

Contro ing Majeſtic: alack, alack, for woe, 

That any harme ſhould fiaine fo faire ſhow: .:. | 
Rich: We are amaz'd, avd thus long have we ſtood 

To watch the fearefull bending of thy knee, © - 

Becauſe we thought our ſelfe thy Jawfull King: - 

Andifwebe, how dare thy joynts forget: | ://). |. 

To pay the awfulldutie to our preſence? - | 

If we be nor; ſhew us the Hand of God, : ::! ++ 

Thar hath diſmiſs'd ys from our Stewardſhip, : + 

For well we know, no hand of Blood and Bone. :'. 

Can gripe theſacred Handle of our Sceptet;;:: MY <6 

.| Viteſſe he doe prophane, ſtcale or ufinpe.....;  *- | 

And though youthinke, that all,a3 you have. done,  * 

Have tornetheir ſoules, by turning them from us, 

And wearebarren, and bereft of Friends :-. | 

Yetknow, my Maſter, God Omnipotent, | -- 

Is muſtring in his Clouds, on our behalle;-..-+ 


LY 


® 
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\ !] Thatlift your. V afſa]l Hands againſt iny Head, --:4 PI 
Andthreat the Glory of my precious Crowne. ++ - 


Armies of Peſtilence; and rheyſhall ſtrike #4) 447-4 
Your Children -yet unborne, and unbegot;* i293 


Tell Zulngbooks, for yond me thinkes he is,” -* 

That every ſtride he makes upon my Land, 

Is dangerous Treaſon : he is come to ope 
Teſtament of bleeding Warre ; 


The ag wy | | F: 
Butere the Crowne he lookes tor, live 11 peace. -- 


Ten thouſand bloody crownes of Mothers Sonnes 
Shall jill become the flower of Englands face, 


| Change the complexion of her Maid-pale Peace 


To Scarlet indignation, and bedew 
Her Paſtors Graſſe with faithfull Engliſh Blood. 
N ofth, The King 
Should ſo with civill and uncivill Armes 
Be ruſh'd upon : Thy thrice-noble Couſin, 
rr” Bulltngbrooke, doth humbly kifſe rhy hand, 
And by the Honorable Tombe he {weares, 
That ſtands upon your Royull Grandfires Bones, 
And by the Royaltics of both your bloods, 
( Currents that ſpring from one moſt gracious Head) 
And by the buried Hand of Warlike Gun, 
And by the Worth and Honour of himſelfe, 
Compriſing all that may be ſworne, or ſaid, 
His commung hither hath nofarthet ſcope, 
Than for his Lincall Royalties, andto begge 
Infranchiſenjent jmnunliate on his knees: 
Which on thy Royall partie granted once, 
His glittering Armes he wiil commend to Ruſt, 
His barbed Steedes to Stablcs; and his heart 
To faithfull ſervice of your Maicſty : 
This ſweares he,as be is a Prince; is juſt, 
And as I am a Gentleman, Icredit hin. © 
Rich. Northumberland, lay thus : The King returnes, 
His Noble; Couſin js right welcome hither, 
Aud all the number o6t his faire demands 
Shall be accompliſh'd without contradiion : 
Withallthe gracious utterance thou haſt, 
4 Par ro his gente hearing kind commends. 
e doe debate our ſtife (Couſin) doe. we not, 
To looke fo poorely, and toſpeake lo faire ? 
Shall we call back Nor:humbertaxd and fend 
Defance tothe Traytor and ſodie? 


efum,No,good my Lord,lct's fight with gentle words, f 
Till timelend friends, & friends their hopectiill Swords. | 


Rich. Oh God, oh God, that ere this rongue of mine; 
Thar layd the Sentence of dread Baniſhmenr 

On yond proud man, ſhould take it off againe 
With words of ſooth: Oh that 1 were as great 


As is my Griefe, or leſſcr than my Name, 


Orthat I cotlld forget what I have beene, 

Or not remember what I muſt be now : - 
Swell ſt thou proud heart? Lie give thee ſcope to beate; 
Since foes have [rope to beate both theeand me. ' 7 © 


a SETS 
* Rich. Whar muſt the Kine 


hs 


depos'd? 


Ile give my Iewels tor a ſet of beades, 
My gorgeous Pallace, for a Hermitage, 
My gay 
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of Heayenforbid our Lord the King 


| 


] 


eAum, Ngrtbumba lend comes backe from Bullng- | 


doenow?mult heſubinit? |. 
The King ſhall doe it ; Mult he be | 44.0 
The King ſhall be contentsd': Muſt he loſe + nd | 
| The Name of King ? o' Gods Nameletit goe. | '/ OV 
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Apparrell, for an Almes-mansGowne,” © ; 
| My figur'd Goblets, fora Diſhof Woog; ' ih 
- | My Scepter, fora Palmers walking Staffe, - 


My | . 


My Subjedts, for a payre of carved Saints, 

And my large Ki for a little Grave, 

Alittle little Grave, an obſcure Grave, 

Or lle be buried in the Kings high-way, 

Soine way of common Trade , where Subjedts feere 
May howrely trample on theiz Soveraignes Head: 

For on my hcart they tread now, whiicſt I live ; 

And buricd once, why not upon my Head? 

Amumarte, thou weep'lt ( my tender-hearted Couſin) 
Wee'le make foule Weather with deſpiſed Teares: 
Our {ighes, and they, ſhall lodge che Summer Corne, 
And make a Dearth in this revolting Land. 

Or ſhall we play the Waatons with our Woes, 

And make ſome prettie Match with ſhcdding Teares? 
As thus: todrop them ſtill upon one place, 

Till they have fretted us a payre of Graves, 

Within the Earth : and therein lay'd, their lyes 

Two Kintmcn digg'd their Graves with weeping Eyes? 
Would not this i}, doc well > Well, weil,l ſce ; 
I ralke bur idly, and you mocke atme. 

Moſt mightic Prince, my Lord N grthumberland, 

W har faycs King Bulingbrooke? Will his Majcſtic 
Give Rxchard Icave to live, till Ricbard die ? 

You inake a Legge, and Bullinghrookg oy ay F. 
N 2th. My Lord, in the bate Court he doth attend 
To ipcake with you, inay it plcaſe you to come downe, 

Rich. Downe, downe I come, like gliſt 'ring Phaetoy, 
Wanting the manage of unculy lades. 
In the bale Court? baſe Court where Kings grow baſe, 
Tocome at Traytors Calls ,and doe them Grace, 
In the baſe Court come down:down Court,down King, 
For night-Owls ſhrike,where mounting Larks ſhoald 
Bull. What ayes his Majeſtic ? (ling. 
NX erth. Sorrow, and griefe of heart 
Makcs him ſpeake fondly, like a franticke man : 
Yet he iscome. - 
. Bail. Standall apart, 
And ſhew fairedutic to his Majeſtic. 
My gracious Lord. 
Rich. Faire Couſin, 
You debaſe your Princely Knee, 
To make the baſe Earth proud with kiſſing it. 
Me rather had, my Heart might fecele your Love, 
Than my unpleas'd Eye ſce your Courteſic. 
Vp Couſin, up, your Heart is up, I know, ' 
Thus high ar leaſt, although your Knee be low. 
Bull. My gracious Lord , 1 come but for mine 
Owne- . 
: Rich. Your owne is yours, and I am yours, and 
TY | 


Fa/. So farrebe mine, (my moſt redoubted Lord,) 
As my true ſervice ſhalideſerue your love. + © -, 
Rich. Well you deſerv*dy;. 
They well deſcrue to have, * 
That know the ſtrong'lt, and ſureſt way to ger. 
Vnckle give me your hand: nay, drie your Eyes, 
Teares ſhe their Love, but want their remedies. 
Couſin I am to young too be your Father, - 
Thongh you arc old enough to be my Heire../- 
What you will have, lle give, and willing too, .:- -/ 
For doe we muſt, what force will have us doe, : +: 
Set one towards London: ok EI. 
Couſin, is it ſv? 
Bull. ca, my good Lord, 
Rich. Then muſt not lay, nos % 
| Flowriſh. 
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Emet Qneene and t3w0 L adier. 


2%, What ſport ſhall we deviſe here in this Garden , 

Todrive away the hcavie thought of Caic ? 

[a. Madame, vec le play at Buwilcs, 
Lu. Twul maxe me thinke the World is full of Rubs, 

And that my tortune runncs again't the Byas. 

Lea, Madaine, wee'le Dance. 
£2». My Legges can keeps no meaſure in Delighr, 
When My povuic Huart no incature keeps in Gricte» 
Therefore no Dancing (Girle) tome other ſport. 
La. Madame, wee'e tell Tates- 

2s. Of Sorrow, or of Griete ? 

La, Of cythcr, Madame. 

{ £s. Of mncyther, Giric. 

For it of loy, being altogether wanting, 

Tt doth remember me the more ot Suxrow : 

Or if of Gricfc, being aitogether had, 

It addes more YOrrow to ny want of loy ; 

{ For what | have, 1 necd not co repcat , 

And what 1 want, it bovtes nor tv complain. 

Le. Madaine, lle fing, 
— 'Tis well that thon haſt cauſe : 

But thouſhould'lt p.caſc mc bctier, would'ſt thon weepe, 
Z2. I could weepe,Madaine, would it doe you good. 
2x. And I could ling, would weeping doe me good, 

And never borrow any Teare of thee. 

Enter a Gardiner, and two Servants. 

Bur ſtay, hzcre come the Gardiners, . 

Let's ſtep into the ſhadow of theſe Trees. 

My wretchcdncſle, unte a Rowe of Pinnes, - 

They'le talke of ſtate : tor every one doth ſo, 

Againſt a Change ; Wor is fore-runne with Woe. 

ard. Goe dinde thou up yond dangling Apricocks, 

Which like uhruly Child:en, make thew Sy1c 

Stoupe with oppreſſion of their prod:gall weight : 

Give ſome ſupporrance tothe bending rwiggzes- 

Goe thou, and likean Executioner 

Cur off the heads of too faſt grow ing ſprayes, 

That looketoo loftie in our Common- caith 

All maſt be cven, in our Governcment, 

You thus imploy'd, I will goc root away 

The noyſome weedcs, that withour profit ſucke 

| The Soyles fertilitic from wholetome Bowers. 

Ser. Why ſhould wee, in the compaſle of a Pale, 

KeepeLaw and Forme, and due Proportion, 

{ Shcwing as ina Modcll our firme {tae ? 

When our Sea-walled Garden, (the whole Land. ) 

Is fall of Weedes, her faireſt riovwers chua:.rup, 

Her Fruit-Qccsall unpruin'd,her H e.lgcs ruiud, 

Her Knotsdiforder'd, and her wholciome Hearbes 

Swarming with Catcypillers. | 
Ged. Aold thy peace, ; 

He that hath ſufer'd this diſorder'd Spring, 


. ]. Hath nowhimſelfe nict with the Fall of Leafe, k=H 
| eds that his broad-{preading Leaves did ſhelter, 


_ 


The Weed: : 
That ſcenv'd; in eating him, ro hold bun up, 


| Arepull'd up, Root and all, by Bulingbrooke : 's 
Exennt. | 


T meane, the Earle of W ilſhire, Baſhre, Greene, 


RY Fry : —_ 


| 
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The Lifeand Deatbof Richard the ſecond. 
De ns, Hai VE, "3h Now Bagot, freely ſpeake thy minde, 

may © ore rg Wk Ion Fe Eble Glouſters death ; | 
And Bullingbrooks hath ſciz'd the waſtcfull King» Who wrought it withthe King, and who perform'd 
What pi : is it, that he had not trim'd The bloody Office of his timeleſſc end; 

And dreſt his Land as we this Garden, art time of yeare; Bag. Then ſer before my face, the Lord Aumerie, 
And wound the Barke, the skin of our Fruit-trecs, Butt. Cofin, ſtand forth and looke upon thar man. 
Leaſt being over-proud with Sap and Blood, Bag. My Lord Ammerle, I know your daring tongue 
With roo much riches it confound it ſelfe? Scornes to unſay, what it hath once deliver'd. 

Had he done fo, to great and growing men, In that dead timez when Glouſters death was plotted, 
They might kaveliv'd to beare, and he toraſte I heard you ſay, Is not iy arme of length, 

Their fruites of dutic. All ſuperfluous branches Thar reacheth trom the reſt full Engliſh Court 

We lop away, that bearing boughes may live : As farreas Callis, to my Vnckles head? 

Had he done\ſo, himlelfe had borne the Crowne, ye [t much other talke, that very time, 

Which walte and idle houres, bath quite thrown downe» | 1 beard yon fay, that you had rather refule 

Ser. What thinke you the King ſhall be dep od? The offer of an hundred thouſand Crowns, 

Gor. Deprelt he is alrcady, and depos'd Then Zallingbrooke returne to England; adding withall, } 
Tis oben he will be. plans camelaſt night How bleſt t Is Land would be,in this your Coins death, 
To adcere Friend of the Duke of Yorke, Moe _ on rinces and Noble Lords : | 
That tell blacke tydings. = | Whatanſwer ſhall Lake to this baſe man? 

Q#.Oh Iamprefſt to death through want of ſpeaking: Shal rngs diſhonour my faire Starres , 

"Thou old e-fdsms likeneſie, {pt todreſſe this Garden : SN vi termes to give him ——— ? 

How dares thy harſh tongue ſound this unpleaſing —_ C L_ or have une IT ſpoy 

What Eve ? what ſerpent hach ſuggeſtedthee,(newes ? ith th" Atteindor of his fland'rons ye S. 
To make a ſecond fall of curſed man ? Ll ens is my Gage, the manuall Scale of dcath 

Why do'ſt thou ſay King Rechard is depos'd? | | T > 41 pag thee out for Hell. Thou lyelt, ene 
Dar'lt thou (thou little better thing then carth) mar 6 maintaine what thou haſt ſaid, iS fulſc, 
Divine his downfall Say where, when, and how In q NG blood, though being all too b = 
Cam'ft thouby this ill tydings? Speake thou wretch, To ſtane the temper of my Kmightly ae OIG. 

Gard. Pardon me Madam. Little joy have But. Bagot torbeare, thou ſhalr not take it up- 
To breath theſe newes; yet what I fay, is true; ew. Excepting one, I would he were the beſt. 
King Richard, he is in the mighty hold In all thispreſence, that hath moved me fo. | 
Of Bu/lingbrooks, their fortunes both are weigh'd : Fiz It that thy valour ſtand on ſympathies : 

In your Lords Scale, is nothing but himſclfe, There is my Gage, .4wmerle, in Gage to thine : 78 | 
And ſome fery Vanities, that make him light = 4 br fatre Sunne, that ſhewes me wher c thou ſtand'ſt, 
But in the Ballance of great Bulliughrooke, I heard thee ſay ( and vantingly thouſpak'it it ) 
Beſides himfelfe, are all the Englifh Peeres, That thou wer't cauſe of Noble Glouſters death. 
And with that oddes he weighes King Richard dovwne. re op denicſt it, twenty times thou lyelt, 
Polte you to London, and your'l finde it ſo, And I will turne thy falſhood to thy heart, 
Iſpeake no more, then every one doth know. Where it was forged-with my Rapicrs point. 
#, Nimblc miſchance, that art ſolighr of foote, em. Thou dar'ſt not (Coward) live to cc the day. 
Duth not thy Embaſſaec belongs to me 2 Fitz. Noiy by my Soule, 1 wouldit were this hourc, 
And am TI laft that dp: it ? Oh thon think} Aum, Fiuxwater thon art damn'd to hell for this. 
To ferve me laſt, that I may longeſt keepe Per. eAwmerte, thou lye'ſt : his Honor 15 as true 
| Thy ſorrow in my breaſt. Come Ladies goe, Inthis appcale, asthou artall unjuſt : 
To mext at London, Londons King in woe, And that thouarr fo, there I throw my Gage 
What , was I borne to this! that my ſad looke, Toprove it on thee, to th'extreameſt point 
Should grace the Triamph of great Bullingbr ooke | Of mortall by cathing. Seize it, if thou dar'it. 
| Gard'ner, for telling me this newes of woe, £5 | Aum. And ifl do not, nay my hands rot oft, 
'F1 & 51 the Plants thou graft'ſt, may never grow. Exit, And ng more revengefull Stecle, 
1; &. Poore Queene,ſo l thy ſate might beno worſe, w_ the glittering Helmet of my Foc. 
I would my $k1ll were ſubjeR ro thy curſe: B 3 «7c. My Lord Fitz-water: 
Heeredid ſhedrop a teare, heere inthis place © | © 92 1<member well, the very time 
Ile ſet a Banke of Rev, (ſowre Herbe of Grace: ) + | 429 and you did talke. 
| groin for rh _ ſhortly ſhall be ſcene, | : Bens. den RI OBO Rey 
Inthe remembrance of a Weepi IONS IE ; re in pretence then; 
7 | ps eodadeſtdin = Qeene Exit, And you can witneſſe wich me, this is true. 
CR CRIT As falſe, by heaven, + 
FF >. NT Þ As heavenitſelfeis truce, 
Attus Quartus. Scena Prima. | Fire. Surry, thouLyeſt... 
| Io Swrr7. Diſhonourable Boy ; 


| That Lye, ſhall lie ſo heauy on my Sword, 
Enter as to the Parliament, Bullingbrooks go Aumerle, N or- ys Tn ny Por 


Thar it ſhall render Vengeance and Revenge 
thumberland, Percie, Fuz-Water, Surrey, Coriile, Abbet | Till thou theLyc-gi IE i. 


e-giver, and that Lye, doc lye 
of Weſtminſter. Heraxld, Officers, and Bagot, - In earth quier,asthy Fathers Scull ' 

; bo | Flt In proofe whereof, there is mine Honors pawne 
Bullingbrooks, Call forth Bagor, Engage it ro the Triall » if thou dar'lt. rg 
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Firzw, How tondly do'lt thou ſpurre a forward Horſe? 
If 1 dare catc,or drinke,or breath,or live, | 
I dare meete Swrry ina Wilderneiſe, - 

And jpit upon him,whilſt 1 fay he Lyes, 

And Lyes,and Lycs : there is my bond of Faith; 

To tye thee ro my {trong Correction. 

A I intended to thrive in thisnew World, 
Amumerte is guilty of my true Appeale, 

Beſides, 1 heard the baniſh'd Norfothe ſay, 

That thou .4xmerledidit ſend two of thy men; 
Toexecute the Noble Duke ar Callis. 

Aum. Some honelt Chriltian truſt me with a Gage, 
That Norfolk lyes : here doe I throw downe this, 

If he may be reprald, to try his honour. 

'Bull. 'Theie differences thall all rclt under CGagc, 
Till N orfolke be repeal'd : repeal'd he ſhall be; 
(And though mine Enemy) reltor'd againe 
Toall his Lands and Seignorics : when hee's return'd, 
Againlt Amerie we will intorce his Tryall. 

{ar. That honorable day ſhall ne're be ſecne. 
Many a time hath banifh'd Noerfolke fought 
For leſu Chriſt,in glorious Chriſtian field 
Streaming the Enfigne of the Chriſtian Croſſe 
Againſt blacke Pagans, Turkes,and Saracens : 

And toyl'd with workes of Warre, retyr'd himſelfe 
To Italy,andthere at Veaice gave | 
His Body to that pleaſant Countries Earth, 
And his pure Soule unto his Captaine Chriſt, 
V nder whoſe Colours he bad fought {o long. 

Bul. Why Biſhop,is N.#rforke dead ? 

Carl, Asſure as I live my Lord, 
| Bull. Swectpcace condutt his ſweet Soule 

To the Boſome of good old Abraham. 

Lords Appealants,your differeces ſhal all reſt under gage, 
Till we afligne you ro your dayes of Tryall, 
Emer Torke. 

Torke. Great Duke oF Lancaſter,I come ro thee 
From Pl:unc-pluckt Kieberd,who with willing Soule 
Adopts thee Heire,and his high 1 gp yeelds 
| To he poſleſtion of thy Royall Hand. 
Aſcend his 1 hrone,deicending now from him, 
And long live Herry,of that Name the Fourth. 

Bol. in Gods Name, lic afcend the Regall throne. 

Cal. Mary, Heaven ftortid. 
Worſt in this Royall Preicnce may I ſpeake, 
Yet belt beleeming meto ſpeake the truth, 
Would God,that any in'this Noble Preſence 
Were enough Noble to be upright Indge 
Of Noble Richard ; then true Noblcneſſe would 
Learnc him forbearance from fo foule a Wrong. 
What Subject can giveSentence on his King 2 | . 
And who {its here, that isnot Richards SubjeRt?! .- 
Theeves are not judg'd,butthey are by ro heare, 
Although apparant guilt de ſrene in rhem : 
And ſhall the, figure of Gods Majeſtic, 
H1s Capraine,Steward, ueceleR;.: |. 
Anoynted,Crown'd and planted many yeeras, 
Be judg'd by ſubje&,and inferior breathz.*? .... 
| And he himſclte not preſent? Oh,forbidir,God, - - 
That in a Chriſtian Climate, Soules refindg”..'” .... 
Should ſhew {o heynous,blacke,obſcenea derds'- te 
Iſpeakero Subjects,and a SubjeR ſpeakes, 7 + 
Stirr'd up by Heaven,thus boldly for his King. '. 7 
My Lord of Hereford here, whom you call King, 
Is a foule Traytor to prowd Herefords King: | 
And if you Crowne him,let me prophecie, 


Ce © hon, ts 


| 


| Now is this Golden Crowne like 2 deepe-\ell, 
{| That owes two Buckets,hiling one another, 
| The emptierever'dancingin theayre, 


— 


I he blood of Engliſh ſhall manurethe ground, 
And future ages groane for his foule Act, 

Peace ſhall goe ſleepe with Turkes and Infidels, 
Andin this Scar of Peace,tumultnous Warres 
Shall Kinne with Kinne,and Kinde with Kinde confound, 
Diforder, Horror, Feare,and Mutinic 

Shall here inhabirc,and this Land be call'd 

The field of Golgotha,and dead mens Sculls. 

Oh,if you reare this Houſe,avainit this Houſe 

It will the wotulleſt Divition prove, 

That ever fell uponthis curicd Earth, 

Prevent 1t,refilt ir, Jet it not be {o, 

Leaſt Child, Childs Children cry againſt you, Wore. 

North. Well have you argu'd Sir:and for your paines, 
Of Capitall Treaſon we arreſt you here, 

My Lord of Weſtminſter,be ir your charge, 
To kcepe him tafely,tull his day of Tryaly, 
May 1t pleaſe you, Lords,to grant the CAnmons Suit ? 

Bll, Fetch hither Richard,that in common view 
He may ſurrender : ſo wwe ſhall proceede 
Without ſuſpition, 

Toy, I will be his Condu@. Exit, 

Bull, Lords,you that here are under our Arreſt, 
Procure your Sureties for your Daycs of Anſ\yer ; 
Little are we behoiding to your Love, | 
And little Jook'd for at your helping Hands. 


Enter Richard avd Yorke. 
Rich, Alack,why am I fent for to a King, 

Before I have ſhooke off the Regall thoughts 
Wherewith I:cign'd ? 1 hardly yet have learn'd 
To infinuate,flatter,bowe,and bend my Knee. 
Give Sorrow leave a while,to returne me 
To this ſubmiſſion. Yet 1 will remember 
The favors of theſe men : were they not mine ? 
Did they not ſometime cry, All hayle to ine? 
So /adas did ro Chrilt ; but he in twelve, 
Found truth in all,bur one I, in twelve thouſand, none, 
God favethe King : will no man ſay, Amen ? 

Am I both Prielt and Clarke ? well rhen, Amen. 
God fave the King,although L be nor he : 

And yet Amen,if Heaven doe thinke him me. 
Todoe what ſervice,am I fent tor hither ? 

Tor. To doc that ojJice of thine owne good will, 

W hich ryred Majcltic did makc thee offer ; 
TheReſignation of thy State and Crowne 
To Henry Bulijngbreoks. | 

Rich.Give me the Croven.Here Couſin;ſeize the Crown; 
Here Cofin,on this fide my Hand,on that fide rhine. © 


The other downe,unſeene;ind full of Waters 


.  } That Bucketdowne,and full of Teares 2m T, 
1 Drinking my Griefes,whilſt you mount up on high. 


Bul, Ithonghr you had beene willing ro reſigne, 


Rich, My Crowne T atn, but ſilt my Gricfes arc mine; 


{ You may my Glories and my Srate depoſe, 
| But not my Griefes;ſtil} am I King of thoſe, 


Bull.Bart of your Cares you give me with your Crown, 


1 Rich, Your Cares fer up,doc not pluck my Cares down. 
| My Care,is lofſe of Care,by 


old Care done, - 
Your Care, is gaine of Care,by new Care wonne : 


| The CaresIgive,1 have,chough given away, 


They tendtbe Crowne,yer {till with me they ſtay : 
Bait Arc you contented to reſigne the Crowne ? 


d 2 Rich. I; 
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The Lifeand Deathof Richard theſecond. 


Rich. 1,n0;no,I : for I muſt nothing bee : 
; Therefore nogno,for I refigneto thecs = 
 Now,marke me how I will undoe my ſelte. 
I givethisheavie Weight from off my Head, 
| And this unwicldie Sceprter from my Hand, 
' The pride of Kingly way from out my Heart, 
' With mine owne Teares I Waſh away my Blame, 
| With mine owne Hands 1 give away my Crowne, 
With mine owne Tongue Tonke my Sacred State, 
With mine owne Breath releaſe all dutious Oathes ; 
All Pompc and Majcſhic I doe forſweare ; 
My Manors,Rents, Revenues, I forgoe ; 
My ARts,Decrces,and Statutes I denie ; 
God pardon all Oathes that are broke to me, 
God keepe all Yowes unbroke are made to thee. 
Make me,that nothing have, with nothing griev'd, 
And thou withgll pleas*J,that haſt all atchiev'd, 
Long mayſi th$ live in Richards Scat to fit, 
And ſoone lyc Richard 1n an Earthic Pit. 
God fave King Henry,unsKing'd Richard (ayes, 
And ſend him many ycercs of Sunne-ſhine dayess 
What more remaines ? 
North. No more : but that you reade 
Theſe Accuſations,and theſe grievous Crymes, 
| Committed by your Pcri6n,and your followers, 
Azainſt the State,and Profit of this-Land: *+ 
Thar by confelling rhem,the Soules of inen 
May dceme;that you are worthily depos'd. 
Rich. Muſt I doe ſo? and muſt I ravell out 
My weav'd-up follyes ? Gentic N orrhumbertiand, 
If hy Offences were upon Record, 
Would it nvt ſhame thee, in ſo taire a troupe, 
Torcade a LeQture of them ? If thou would'it, 
There ſhould'ft thou finde one haynous Article, 
Containing the _rpotng of a King, 
And cracking the itrong Warrant of an Oath, 
Mark'd with a Blot,damn'd in the Booke of Heaven. 
Nay, all of you,that ſtand and looke upon me, 
| WhiPſt that my wretchednefle doth baitmy felfe, 
Though ſome of you, with Pz/are waſh your hands, 
Shewing an outward pitric : yet you Filates 
Have here deliver'd me to my ſoivre Crotle; 
|} And Water cannot waſh away your finne. 


"Rich. Mine Eyes are full of Teares,I cannot ce : 
And yet falt-W ner blindes them not ſomuch, 
| Butthey can ſcea ſort of Traytors here. 
'Nay,if I turge mine Eyes upon my ſelfe, 
4 I Ende my ſelfe a Traytor withthe reſt ; 

or I have given here my-Soules conſent, 

*andeck the pompous Body of a King ; 
Made Glory baſe ; a Soveraigne,a Slave; 
| Prowd Majeſtic;a SubjeRt ; Statc,a Pelant.. 

N orth. My Lord. ; : | 

Rich.” No Lord of thine,thou haught-inſulting man ; 
No,nor no mians Lord : 1 have no Name,no litle; 
No,not that Name was given meatthe Font, ' . 
| Bat'tis uſurpt: alack-the heavie day, _ 
\That I have worne ſo many Winters out, + -- 
And know not now,what Name to call my ſelfe; 

h.that I werea Mockerie, King of Snow, + | 
Standing before the Sunne of Bubingbrooke, - 

To melt my ſclfeaway in Water-drops, 

Good King, great King,and yet not greatly good, 
And if my word be Sterling yer in England, 
Tetitcommanda Mirror hither ſtraight, 


| * North, My Lord difpatch,reade o're theſe Articles. 


- | Our Coronation ; Lords, prepare your ſ{clyves. Exmnt, 


{ You ſhall noc onely take the Sacrament, 
| Tobury mine intents, butalſoto effet 


That it may ſhew me what a Face I have, 
Since it is Bankrupt of his Majeſtic: : 
Bull. Goe ſome of you,and fetch a Looking-Glaſſe, 
Nor, Reade o'rethis Paper, while the Glaſle doth come. | 
Rich. Fiend,thou torments me,ere 1 come to Hell. 
Bull. Vrge itnomore,my Lord Northumberland. 
Nerth. The Commons will not then be farisfy'd, 
Rich. They ſhall be ſatisfy'd : Ile reade enough, 
Whenl1 doe ſee the very Booke indeede, 
W here all my finnes are writ,and that's my ſclfe, 
Emer one with a Glaſſe. 
Give me that Glaſſe,and therein will I rcade- 
Nodeeper wrinckles yet? hath ſorrow {trucke 
So many Blowes upon this Face of mine, | 

And made no deeper Wonnds? Oh flatrring Glaſle, 

Like tomy followers in proſperitic, 

Thou do'ſt beguile me- Was this Face,the Face 

That every day, under his Houſe-hold Roofe, 

Did keepe tenthouſand men ? Was this the Face, 

Thar likethe Snnne,did make beholders winke 2 

Is this the Face,which fac'd ſo many follyes, 

That was at laft out-fac'd by Bullingbrooke ? 

A orittle Glory ſhineth in this Face, 

AS brittle as the Glory1s the Face, 

For there it is,crackt inan hundred ſhiycrs. 

Marke filent King,the Morall of this ſport, 

How ſoone my Sorrow hath deſtroy'd my Face. 

Bul. The ſhadow of your Sorrow hath deſtroy'd 

The ſhadow of your Face. 

Rish. Say that againe, 

The ſhadow of my Sorrow : ha, let's ſce, 

'Tis very true, my Grice lyes all within, 

And theſe extcrnall manners of Laments, 

Are mcerely ſhadowes to the unſeene Griefe, 

T bat {wells with ſilence inthe tortur'd Soule, 

There lyes the 1ubltance : andI thanke thee King 

For thy great bounty, that not onely giv'it 

Me cauſe to waiic, but tcacheſt me the way 

How to lament the cauſc. }le begge one Boone, 

And then be gone, and trouble you no more, 

Shall I obraine it? 

Bul. Name it, faire Couſin, 
Rich, Faire Couſin ? 1 am greater than aKing + 

For when I was a King, my flatterers 

Were then but ſubjects ; being now a ſubje, 

I have a King heere tomy flatterer: | 

Being ſo great, 1 have no neede ro begge, 

Bal. Yetaske. | 
Rich. And ſhall I have? 

Bal. You ſhall, a 
Rich. Then give me leave to gees 
Bul. Whither ? 

' Rich, Whither you will,ſo I were from your ſights- 
Bu, Goe ſome of you, convey him tothe Tower. 
Rich. Ohgood : convey ; Conveyers are you all, 

Thatriſe thus nimbly by a true Kings fall. 
. But. On Wedneſday next, we ſolemnly ſet downe 


eAbber. A wofull Pageant have we here beheld- 
Cart. The Woe's tocome;the Children yet unborne, 
Shall feele this day as ſharpe to chem as Thorne. | 
Aum, You holy Clergic-inen, is there no Plot 
Torid the Realme of this pernicious Blot? - _ 
Abbot; Before 1 freely ſpeake my minde keerein, 


What 
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What ever I ſhall happen to deviſe. 

I ſce your Browes are full of Diſcontent, 

Your Hzart of Sorrow, and your cycs of Teares, 
Come home with me ro Supper, Ile lay a Plot 

Shall ſhew us all a merry day, E xeunt, 


att 


eAttns Quintus. Scena Prima. 
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Enter Queen, and Ladies. 
Qs. This way the King will cone : this is the way 
To [ul Ceſariil-crectid Tower : 
To whotc fliut Boſoine, my condemned Lord 
Is doour'd a Pritoner, by proud Bullmgbrookes 
Here let us relt,it this Rebcllious Earth 
Have any rciting tor her truce Kings Queene, 
Enter Richard 41d Guard, 
But ſoft, but fcc, or rather doe nor ſee, 
My tae Roje wither ; yetlooke up ; behold, 
That you 1 pittic may diflolveto dew, 
And wath lum trcſhagaine with truc-love Teares, 
Ah thou, the Modell where old Troy did ſtand, 
Lhou Mappe of Honour, thou King Richards Tombe, 
Andnort King Ricbard: thou moit beauteous Inne, 
W hy ſhould hard-favor'd Gricte be lodg'd in thee, 
1 When Triumph is becume ai Ale-houſe Gucelt? 
Rich. Ioyne not wit gricte, {faire Woman, do not fo, 
To make my cnd ro00 iuducn: learne good Soule, 
To thinke our tormer State a happy Lreame, 
From winch awak'd, the tiurh ot what we are, 
Shewes us but this. 1am {worne Brother (Sweet) 
To grin Necciliric; and he and L | 
w { keepe a League tiil Dean. High thee ro France, 
And Cloyitcr thee 1n lome Religions Houte : 
Our holy lives muſt winne anew worlds Crowne, 
Which ovr prophane houres hcre have 1tricxen downe 
Q#. VV hat, 15 my Richard both in thape and ninde 
Transform'd, and weaken'd? Hath Pullixgbrooke 
Depos'd thine Intclietzhath be beene in thy Heart? 
The Lyon dying thruſtcth forth his Paw, 
And wounds the Earth,it nothing elſe,with rage 
To be o're-powr'izand wilt thou,Pupill-Jike, 
Takethy Corre@tion mildly, kifle the Rodde, 
And tawne on rage with baſe humility, 
W hichart a Lyon anda King of Bealts? 
Rich. A King ofbeaſts indeed : if aught but Beaſts, 
I had beene {till a happy King of Men. 
Good(ſomctine Queene)prepare thee hence for France: 
Thinke 1 am dead, and that even herethourakR, 
As from my Death-bed, my laſt living leave: 
In Winters tedious Nights fitby the fare 
With good old foikes, andletrhem tell chce Tales 
Of wofull Ages, long agoe betidez” .. 
And ere thou bid good-night, to.q1 it their griefe, 
'Tell thourhe lamentable fall of meg<*/++:+-- *: 
And ſend the hearers weeping to their Beds : 
For why ? the fenccleſſe Brands will ſympathize. 
The heavicaccent of my moving Tongue, | 
And in compallion, weepc the fire our : 


| And fome will mourne in Aſhes, ſome coale-blacke, -- 


For the depoſing of a rightfull King. 
| Enter N orthumbertzng, | 


Nyrb.My Lord, the mind of Bulingbrooke is chang'd, 


n—_—_— 


You muſt to Pomffet, nor unto the Tower. 

And Madame, there is order ta'ne for you : 

With all ſwift ſpeed, you mult away to France. 
Rich, Northumberland, thou Ladder wherewithall 


| The mounting Ballingbrooks aſcends my Throne, 


The time ſhall not be many hours of age, 
More than it is, cre foule finne, gathering head, 
Shall breake into corruption : thou ſhalt thinke, 
Though he devide the Kealme, and give thee halfe, 
Itis too little, wp_s hun toall; 
He ſhall thinke, that thou which know'ſt the way 
To plant unrightf! all Kings, wilt know againe, 
Being nee 0 little urg'd, another way, 
To plucke him headlong from th' uſurped Throne. 
The Love of wicked friends converts to Feare ; 
That Feare, to Hate ; and Hate turnes one, or both, 
To worthie Danger, and detcrved Death, 
North, My guilt be on my Head, and there an end ; 
Take leave, and part, for you mult part forthwith. 
Eich. Doubly divored? (bal mcn) ye violate 
A rwo-fold Marriage ; *twixt my Crowne, and me, 
And then beriwixt mc, and my marryed Wifc. 
Ler me m-kiſſerthe Oath *tw1ixt thee and me; 
And yet not fo, for with a kiſſe *twas made. 
Partus Nertzwmberland; 1, towards the North, 
W here ſhaycririg Cold and Sickle pines the Clyme: 
My Queene to | rance:tronm whenceiet torth in punpe, | 
She came adorned hither like ſi\yect May ; 
Sent backe like Hollowmas, or ſhort'lt of day. 
2s. And muſt wee be divide 12 mutt we part? 
Rich.l,hand from hand{(my Love)and heart tro {carts 
Qs. Baniſh us both, und fend the King with inc 
North. That were ſome Love, bur little Pollicy. 
Yu. Then whither he goes ,thither Ict me goe. 
Rich. So two together weping, make one W ors 
Weepe thou for mc in France; I, tor thee heere ; 
Berter farre oft,than necre,be ne're the neere, 
Goc,countthy Way with Sighes; I, mine with Groancs, 
2. So longeſt Way ſhail have the longelt Moanes. 
Ke. Twice for one {tcp Lie groanc,the way bing thort, 
And peece the way out with a heavie heart. 
Come, cone, in wooing Sorrow lct's be bricte, 
Since weddug it, there is ſuch length in Gricte: 
One Kiſſe ſhall ſtop our mouthes, and dumbely parr; 
Thus givpl mine, and thus take I thy heart, 
 9x.Give me mine owne againc: 'tywere no gopd part, 
To take on me to keepe, and kill thy hearr. 
So, now I have mine owne againe,be gone, 
Thar I may ſtrive to kill it with a groane. 
Rich. We make Woe wanton with this fond delay: + 


Once more adjenz the reſt let Sorrow ſay. Exe, 


pe » 


Scena Secunda. 


—_—_— —_ 


Emer Yorks, and his Ducheſſe 


Dach.My Lord, you told me you would tcll the reſt, 
When weeping made you breake the itory ft, 
Of our two Couſins comtning into London. 

Tor, Where did I leave ? | 

Dxt. At that ſad Roppe, my Lord, 
W here rude miſ-govern'd hands, from Windowes tops, 
Threw duſt and rubbiſh on King Richards head. 

d 3 Toy. Then | 
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To. Then, as 1 ſayd, the Duke { great Buliing brooks, ) 

Mounted upona hot and fierie Steed, 

Which his a{piring Rider ſcem'd to know, 

With flow, but {tatcly pace, kept onhis courſe : 

While all tongues cride, God fave thee Bullimngbrooke. 

You would have thought the very windowes ſpake, 

So many greedy lookes of young and old, 

Through Caſements darted their defiring eyes 

Vpon his viſage : and that allthe walles 

With paincd Jmagery had fayd at once, 

Icfu preſerve thee, weleome Brllingbrookge 

Whit hc, from one {ide tothe other turning, 

Barc-headcil, lower then his proud Steeds necke, 

Beſpake them thus: 1thanke you Countrimen : 

And thus tiiil duing, thus he palt along, | 
Dutch. Alas poore Richard, where rides he the whilſt? 
Yorke. As in a Theater, the eyes of inen 

After a well grac'd Actor leaves the Stage, 

Atc idlely bent on him that cntcrs next, 

Thinking his prattte to be teczous : 

Even fo, or with much morc contetnpt, mens cycs 

Did ſcowle on #ichard : no mancrice, God fave him : 

No joyfuli ronguc gave him his welcome home, 

But dult vas throwne upon his Sacred head, 

Which with {uch gentle ſorrow he ſhooke off, 

Aisfacc {ti}: combating with tcarcs and ſmiles 

(The badges of his greefe and paticnce ) 

That had nor God (tor fomeſtrong purpoſe) ſteel'd 

The hearts of men,they mult pertorce have melted, 

And Barbariimc jt felfe have pitticd him, 

But hcavcn hath a hand in theſe events, 

To whoſe high will we bound our calme contents. 

To Ballmgbrooke, arc we fworne Subjects now, 

WhoſeStatc, and Honour, I for for aye allows. 

Enter eAwumerle. 
Dat, Hecere comes my lonne Ammwerlee 
Tor. /umertethatwas, 

But that is loſt, for bei2g Richards Friend, 

And Madain, you muſt call him Rutland now 3; 

I am in Parliament picdge tor his truth, 

And laſting tea'tic inthe new-made King. 

Dat, Welcome my lonne : who are the Violets now, 

Thar ft;cxy the greene lap of the new-come Spring ? 
enum. Madan, I know not, nor I greatly care not, 

God knowes, 1 had as licte be none, as one. 
Terke.Weil,bearc you well in this new-ſpring of time, 

Leait you be cropt before you come to prime, 

Whatnewes fro Oxford?Hold thoſe Iults & Triumphs? 
Anm. For ought I know my Lord, they do. 

Terk, You will be there I know. 
.Aum, If God prevent not, I pupoſe ſo. 
Tor, W hart Scale istbarthat hangs without thy boſoin? 

Yea, look'ſt thou pale? Let me ſee the Writing. 
eAum, My Lord, 'tis nothing. 

Yer. No martcr then who ſees it, 

I will be fatisfied, lerme ſce the Writing, 

* Aum, [dobeſcech your Grace to pardon me, 

It 1s a matter of ſmall conſequence, 

Which for ſome reaſons I would not have feene, 

Tor. Whichfor ſome reaſons fir, I meanc to ſep : 

I feare, I feare. 

Daz. What ſhould you feare? 

"Tis nothing but ſome bond, that he is enter'd into 

For gay apparrell, againſt the Triumph, 

| Yor. Boundto him ſelfc> What doth he with a Bond 

That he is bound to? Wife, thou art a foole. 


PC 
Ly 


- 


—_— 


Boy, let me fee the Writing: "PE 
| e747. do beſecech yOu pa! don me, I may not ſhey it, 
Tor. I will be {atisficd, let me ice 1t I ſay. Snatches it 
Treaſon, foule Treaſon, Villane, Traitor, Slave. 
Dat, What's the matter, my 101d e | 
Yorke. Hoa, who's within there 7 Saddle my horſe," 
Heaven for his mercy ; whattrcachery 15 heere ? 
Dur. Why, what ist my Lord ? ; 
Yorke, Give me my boots, I fay : Saddle my horle : 
Now by my honour, my life, my troth, 
| will appcach the Villjne. 
Dut. What 1s the matter ? 
Torke. Peace fooliſh Woman. 
Dt, I will not peace. W hat is the matter Sore? 
eAum, Good Mother be content, it 1s no more: 
Then my poorc hte mult anfwer. 
Dat. Thy lite anſwer ? 
Enter Servant with Boots, 
| Yer, Bring my Bootes, 1 will unto the King. 
Dutr.Strike him Anmerle. Poore boy,thou art amaz'd, 
Hence Villaine, never more come in my ſight, 
Tor. Give me my Bootes I ſay, 
Dat. Why Yo! ke what wilt thou do? 
Wilt thou not hide the Treſpaſle of thine own? 
Have we more Sonnes? Or arc we like to have? 
Is not my teeming date drunke up with time? 
And wilt thou plucke my faire Sonne from imine Age, 
Androb me of a happie Mothers name ? 
Is he not like thee? 1s he not thine 6wne? 
Tor. . Thou fond mad woman: 
Wilt thou conceale this darke Conſpiracy ? 
A dozen of them hcere have tane the Sacrament, 
And interchangeably ſet downe their hands 
To kill the King at Oxford. 
Dut. He ſhall be none: 
Wee'l keepe him here : then what is that to him? 
Ter. Away fond woman : where he twenty times my 
Son, I would appcach him. 
Dut. Hadſt thou groan'd for him as I have done, 
Thou wouldeſt be more pittifull : | 
Bat now I know thy minde; thou doit ſuſpect 
That I have beene difloyall to thy bed, 
And that he is a Baſtard, not thy Sonne : 
Syect Yorke, ſiveet husband, be not of that minde: 
He is as like thee, as a man may be, 
Notlike to me, nor any of my Kin, 
And yet I love him. 
Tor. Make way, unruly Woman. Exit 
Dat. After eAumerte. Mount thee upon his horſc, 
Spurre poſt, and get before him to the King, = 
| And begrthy pardon, erc he do accutc thee, 
Ie not be long behind; though 1be old, 
I doubt not but toride as falt as Yorke: 
And never will Triſe up trom the ground, 
Till Bullingbrooke have pardon'd thee: Away,be gone. Exit 


Scana T ertia, 


Enter Bullingbrooke, Percie, and other Lords. 
Bull. Can no man tell of my unthriftic Sonne ? 
'Tis fuil three monthes fince I did fee him laſts 
If any plague hang over us,'tis he: 
I would to heaven ( my Lords) he mightbe found, 
Enquire at London, *monglt the Tayernes there: 


— 
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torthere (they ſay) he dayly doth frequent, 
With unreſtrained looſe Companions, 

Even tuch ( they fay) as ſtand in narrow Lanes, 
And rob our Watch, and beate our paſſengers , 
W hich he ( yong wanton, and cffeminate Boy ) 
Takes on the point of Honour, to ſupport 

So diſlolute a Crews» 

Per. My Lord,ſome two dayes ſince I faw rhe Prince, 
And told him of thcte Triumphes held at Oxtord. 

Bull, And what fayd the Gallant ? 

Fey. His anfiyer was :; he would unto the Stewes, 
And from the commomn'tt creature plucke a Glove 
And ywearc it aSa favour, and with rha: 

He would unhorſe the luſtic|t Challenger, 

Et, As dilolate as deſp' rate, yet through both, 
[ ice fome {parkes of better hope: which elder daycs 
May happtly bring forth. But who comes here? 

Emer Aumerle. 
eAum. \V here i5 the King ? 
Enlt. What mcancs our Coulin, that he ſtarcs 

And lookes fo wildely ? 

eAum.God five your Grace. 
To have fome conference with your Grace alone. 

Bull. Withdraw your {clves, and leave ns here alone: 
W hat 1s the matter with our Confin now ? ' 

Amnm, For ever may my knees grow to the carth, 
My tongue cleave to my roofc within my mouth, 
Vnleſle a Pardon, erc 1 riſe or ſpcakc. 

Bali. Intended or committed was this fault ? 

It on the hirit, how hainous cre it be, 
To win thy atter-love I pardon rhee. 

Amun, 1hco give me cave, that i may turne the key, 
That no man enter till the tale be done. 

Bull, Have thy detirc. 

Tor. My Liege bewarc, looke to thy ſelte, 
Thou halt a Traytor inthy preſence there. 

But. Villaine, le make thee fate. 

em. Stay thy revengetull hand, thou haſt no cauſe 
to feare. 

Torke. Open the doore, ſecure foole-hardy King : 
Shall 1 for !ove {peake treaſon to thy face? 
Opcn the doore, or 1 will breake it open. 
Enter Torke, 


Bal. Wnt is the matter (Ynklc) ſpeak,recover breath, 


Tellus how neereis danger, 
That we may arme us to encountcr it. 

Tor. Peruſe this writing here, and thou ſhalt know 
The reaſon that my haſte forbids me ſhow- 

Aum. Remeimberas thou read'it,thy promite paſt: 
I do repcnt me, reade notiny name there, 
My hcart is not confederate with my hand. 

Tor. It was (villaine) erethy hand did fet it doyyne. 
I tore it trom the traitors boſome, King. 
Feare and not Love , begets his penitence; 
Forget ro pitry him, leatt thy pitty prove 
ASecrpeut, that wili ſting thee to the heart. 

Br!l, Oh hcinous, trong, and bould Conſpitacic, 
O loyall Fathcr ot a treacherous Sonnes---- - 
Thou ſheere, immaculate,and filver fountaine, 


paſſages 


From whence this ftreame, through muddy 
Hath had his current, and defil'd himſelfs. 
Thy overflow of g00d, converts to bad, 
And thine abundant goodnelle ſhall excuſe 
This deadly blor, in thy digreiling fonne, , 

Tor.So {hall my vertue be his vices bawd, 
And he ſhall ſpend mine Honour, with his Shame: 
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do beſeech your Majeſty 


Yorks within. 


——S — Imoneoporoedo 
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' As thriftleſſe Sonnes their (raping Fathers Gold, 


Mine honour lives when his diſhonor dyes, 
Or my ſhani'd life in his diſtonour lies : 
Thou kiIP& me in his life, giving him breath, 
TheTzaitor lives, the true man's put to death. 
Dmtcheſſe within. 
D#t,W hat hoa (my Licgc)for heavens ſake lct me in, 
Bull. W hat ſhrill-voic'd Suppliant makesthis cager cry? 
Dat, A Woman and thine Aunt ( great King) 'tis 1. 
dpeake with me, pitty me, opcn the dore, 
A Begger begs, tlat never begg'd betorc. 
But. Our Scune ivaltcr'd from a fcrious thing, 
And now chang'dl to the Begger, ard the King 
My daungerous Cofin, let your Mother In, : 
| know ſhe's COINC tO Pr: ; tor vour foulec tin. 
Tor. Ifthon do pardon, wholocyer pray, 
More finnes for this forgiveneſſe, proſper mav, 
This feltcr'd Joynt cut off, thc reolt refts 1 nd, 
This lt alone, will all the reft confound. 
Exter Dut cheſje. 
D#t. O King,belceve not this heard-hearted man, 
Love,loving not itfelfc, none other can. 
Yer, Thou tramicke wenan,what doſt thon make here, 
Shal thy old dugges once more a Traftor rare ? 
Dxt. Sweet Yorke be patient, heare megentle [1cve, 
Bel. Rite up gvod Aunt. 
Dat. Nor yet, I thee bolccech, 
For ever will I kneele upo!) ny knees, 
And never fee day that thc happy fees, 
Till thou give joy : vntill thou bid me joy. 
By pardoning Rutland, my tran{gretling Boy 
Anm. Vnto my Mothers prayers, I bend iny knee, 
Torke, Againſt thum both,my truc joynts bender] bet 
Dit. Pleades he 1n carncit ? Looke upon Is Vace, 
His eyes dodrop no tearcs:his payers arc ingelt : 
His words come from his mouth, ours trom our brcit, 
He praycs but faintly, and wouldbcdcnide, 
V+ epray with heart, and ſoule, and all Þcfidc: 
As weartc joynts would gizdly rife, I know, 


o 
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| Our Knees ſhall kneele, till ro the ground they grow; 


His prayers are full of fallc bypocritie, 

Oyrs of true zcale, and decpc integritic : 

Our prayersdo out-pray his, then let them has's 

That mercy, which true praycrs onght to have. 

But. Good Atint ſtand UP» 
Dt. Nay donot fay ſtand up, 

ButPardon firſt, and afterwards and up. 

Andif I werethy Nurſe, thy torigne to teach, 

Pardon ſhould be the firſt word of thy ſpecch- 

I never long'd to heare a word till now : 

Say Pardon ( King,) ler pitty tcach thee how, 

The word is ſhort; but not to ſhort as {iwect, 

No word like Pardon, for Kings mouth's ſo meet. 
Yor; Speake itin French (King) fayd Pardon ne moy, 
Dut, Doſtthoutccach pardon, Pardo to deltroy ? 

Ah my ſowre husband,my hard-hcarted Lord, 

That ſeri the word it {elfe, againſt the word, 

Speake pardon as *ris currant in our Land, 

The chopping French we doc not underſtand, 

Thine crebepiak to ſpeake, ſer thy tonguethere; 

Or in thy pitreous hearr, plant thou thine eare, 

Thar hearing how our plaints and praycrs do pearce, 

Pitty may movethee, Pardon torchcarle, 

Bul. Good Aunt, ſtand up. 
Dx. Idonot ſfueto ſtand 
Pardon isall the ſuitIhave in hand, NE 
MG. 


—————— kt... At. 4 


— cc u———_ MR ——— 


”  C— = 


— IS 


| 


i 


1 
| 


I 


| 


I SO I” OE Ono 


} WR 


S— 


The Lifeand Death 


IE FINGED 


of Richard theſecond. | 


But. Tpardon him as heaven ſhall pardon me- 
Dnt. O happy vantage of a kneeling knee : 


Yet am I ſicke for feare : Speake it againc, 
Twice ſaying Pardon, doth not pardon tiyaine, 
But makes one pardon {trong. 


Bull. 1 pardon him with all my heart. 
Dat. A God on carththou art. d 
Bl. But for our truſty brother-in-Law, the Abbor, 
With all the rcR of that conſorted crew, 
Deſtruction ſt: aight ſhall dogge them at the hecles: 
Good Vncklc hclpe to order leverall powres 
To Oxtord, or where cre theſe Traitors are : 
They Nall not live within this world 1 {weare, 
But I will have them once know where» 
Ynckic {arewcll, and Cofin adicu : 
Your mother well hath prayd, and prove you true» 
Dt, Come my old fon,l pray heayen make thee news» 
Exit. 
Enter Exton and Servant. 
Ext. Didft thou not marke the King what words he 
ſpake ? | ; 
Have I no fricnd will rid me of this living feare 2 
Was it not {o ? 
Ser. Thoſe wee his very words. RE: 
Ex. Havel no Friend? (quoth he: ) he ſpake xt tWICe, 
And urg'd it twice together, did he not ? 
Ser. He did, 
Ex.And fpcaking it,he wiltly look'd on me, 
As who ſhall fay, I would thou wer't the man 
That would divorce this terror from my heart; 
Mcaning the King at Pomfrer : Come, let's goe; 
1 am the Kings friend, and wall rid his Foe. 


Meer ——_—_— 


Scana Quarta. 


— 


Emer Richard. 
Rich, T have bin ſtudying, how to compare 


| This Priſon where I live, unto the World: 


And for becauſe the world is populous, 

And heere i$n- a Creature, but my ſelte, 

I cannot doe it: yet Ne hamimer't out. 

My Braine, ic prove the Female to my Soule, 

My ſoule,the Father:and theſe two beget 

A generation of itill breeding Thoughts ; 

And theſe ſame Thoughts, people this Little World 
In humors, like the people of this world, 

For. no thought is contented, The better ſort, 
Asthoughts of things Divine, are intermixt 
With ſcruples, and do ſet the Faith it (clfe 
Againſt the Faith:as thus:Come little ones:&t 
Itis as hard tocome, as for a Camell 

To thred the poſterne of a Needles eye. 
Thoughts tending to Ambition, they do plot | 
Ynlikely wonders; how theſe vaine weake nailes 

May teare a paſſage through the Flinty ribbes | 
Of this har twin ragged priſon walles: 

And for they cannor, dye in their owne pride, 
Thonghrs rending to Content, flatter themſelves, 
That they ate not the firſt of Fortunes ſlaves, 
Nor ſhall not be the laſt. Like filly Beggars, 

Who ſitting in the Stockes, refuge their ſhame 
That many have, and others mull ſir there ; 


hen again, 


| And inthis Thought, they finde a kind of caſe, 


ect 


| 


Bearing their owne misfortune on the backe 
Of ſuch as have before indur'd the like. 
Thus play I in one Priſon, many people, 
And none contented. Sometimes am I King; 
Then Treaſon makes me wiſh my iclfe a Beggar, 
And ſo I am. Then cruſhjng peuuric, 
Perſwades me, 1 was better when a King : 
Then am Iking'd againe : and by and by, 
Thinke that I am un-king'd by Bullingbroo\e, 
And ſtraight am nothing. But what creI am, COMeufck 
Nor1, nor any man, that but man is, 
With nothing ſhall be plcay'd, till he be cas'd 
With being nothing. Muſicke dol hcare? 
Ha, ha? keepe time : How ſowre ſiveet Muſicke is, 
When Time is broke, and no Proportion kept ? 
SO1S 1t in the Muſicke of mens lives: 
And here have I thedaintineſle of eare, 
Toheare time broke in a diforder'd [tring : 
But for the Concord of my State and T ime, 
Had nvt an care to hearc my true Tyne broke: 
I waſted Time, and nuyw doth Time waſte me: 
For now hath Time made me his numbring clocke; 
My Thoughts, arc minutes; and with Sjghes they iarre, 
Their watches to mine eyes, the outward Watch, 
W hereto my hnger, like a Dialls point, 
Is puinting {till, in clenſing them trom tecares. 
Nony fir, the ſound thattels what hourc it is, 
Arc clamorous groanes, that ſtrike upon my hcart, 
Which is the bell: 1o Sighes, and Teares, and Grones, 
Shew Minutes, Houres, and Times: O but my Time 
Runs poalting on, in B»#ebrookes proud joy, 
WhulcI ſtand fooling heere, his jacke o' th' Clocke, 
This Muſicke mads me,lct it ſound no more, 
For thougbit have holpe madmen tothcir wits, 
In me it ſeemes, it will make wiſe-men mad : 
Yet bleſſing on his hcazt that gives itine ; 
For 'tis a {igne of love, and loyc to Richard, 
Is a ſtrange Brooch, in this all-hativg world. 
Enter Groome, 
Groo, Haile Royall Prince, 
Rich. Thankes Noblc Peere. 
The cheapeſt of us, is tcn groates too deere, 
W hat art thou? And how com'ſt thou hither ? 
W here no man ever comes, but that ſad dogge 
That brings me tood, to make misfortune live? 
Oreo, I wasapoore Groome of thy Stable (King) 
When thou wer't King, whotravelling towards Yorke, 
With much adoo, at length have gotten leave 
Tolooke upon my ( ſomctimes Royall) maſters face« 
O how it yern'd my heart,when I] beheld 
In London ſtreetes, that Coronation day, 
When Bulimgbrooke rode on Roanc Barbary, 
That horſe, that thou ſo often haſt beſtrid, 
That horſe, that Iſo carctully have dreſt. 
Rich, Rode hc on Barbary? Tell ine gentle Fricnd, 
How went he under him ? 
Groo. So proudly, as if he had diſdaind the ground, 
Rich, So proud, that Builingbrooke was on his backe; 
That Tade hatheate bread from my Royall hand. 


{ This hand hath made him proud with clapping him. 


Would he not ſtumble > Would he not fall downe 
(Since Pride mult havea fall) and breake the necke 
Of that prond man, that did ulurpe his backe ? 
Forgivencſſe horle : Why do Iraile on thee, 

Since thou created to beaw'd by man 

Was't borne to beare? I wasnot made a horſe, 
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And yet 1 beare a burthen like an Aſle, 
Spur-gall'd, and tyr'd by jauncing Bulingbrooke, 
Emer Keeper with a Diſh. ; 
Keep, Fellow, give vlicetheere is no longer ſtay, 
K«b, If thou love me; 'tistime thou wer taway. 
Gros, What my tongue dares nor,tharmy heart ol 
AaVe xi, 
"' cep. My Lord, wilt pleaſe you tofall too? 
Ricb. Tatte of it firſt, as thou wer't wont to doo. 
Keep. My Lord I dare not: Sir Pierce of Exton, 
Wholately came from th' King,commandsthe contrary. 
Rich. The divell rake Henr of Lancaſter, and thee; 
Paticnce is ſtale,and [ am weary of it, 
Keep. Helpe, helpe, helpe. 


Enter Exton and Servants. 

Ri. How now?*what meanes Death in this rude aſſalt? 
Villaine,thine owne hand yeclds thy deaths inſtrument, 
Gothou and till another roome in hell, 
" Exton ſtrikes bim dewne. 
That hand ſhall burne in neyer-quenching fire, 
That ſtaggers thus my perſon. Exton, thy fierce hand, 
Hath with the Kings blood, flain'd the Kings ownland. 
Mount, mount my foule, rhy ſeate is up ek, 
Whil'lt my groſle fleſh finkes downward, hcere to dye. 

Exton, As full of Valor as of Royall blood, 
Both have I ſpilr:Oh would the deed were good, 
For now the divell, that rold mel did well, 
Sayes, that this ecde is chronicled in hell, 
This dead King to the living King Ile beare, 
Take hence the reſt; and give them buriall heere. E©xit, 


F 


HH — 


Scena (Quinta, 


I q_y—_ 


Flowriſh. Emer Bullingbrooke, Yorke, with 

other Lords & attendants, 

B#lt. Vnkle Yorke, the lateſt newes we heare, 

Is that the Rebels have conſum d with fire 

Our Towne of Ciceter in Gloucelterſhire, 

Bur whether they be tanc or ſlaine, we heare not. 

Enter N orthumberland, 
Welcome my Lord ; W hat is the newes? 
N or. Firſt to thy Sacred State, wiſh I all happineſſe: 
The next newes is, I have to London ſent 
The heads of Selibary, Spencer, Bluxt, and Kent: 


| The manner of their taking may appeare 


Ar large diſcourſcd in this paper hcere. 

Bull. We thanke thce gentle Percy for thy paines, 
And to thy worth will adde right \vorthy 2aines. 

Mu a THE Fut-waters. 

ut. My » I have from Oxford fert to London 

| The heads of Brocceas ,and Sir Benvet Secty, 
Two of the dangerous conlorted Traitors, 
That ſoughrar Oxford, thy dire overthrow. 

Bull. Thy paines Fitzwarers ſh:ll not be forgot, 
Right Noble is thy merit, well 1 wor, 

Enter Percy and Cavlile, 
Per, The 


| Fand Conſpirator, Abbort of Weltminfler 

With clog 0 Confblence, and fowre melangholly, ; 
Hath yeelded up his body to the crave : 
Bur hcereis (ar/ile, living to abide 
Thy Kingly doome, and ſentence of his 

Bulb, Carlils, this 1s your doome ; 
Chooſe out ſome ſecret place, ſome reverend roome 
More than thou haſt go | with it joy thy ſelfe : 
Soas thou liv'ſt jn peace, dye free from itriſc: 
For though mine enemy thou lult ever beene, 
rligh ſparkes of Honor in thee have I ſeenc, 

Emer Exton with a Ce fun, 

Exton, Great King, within this Coin Ipreſent 
Thy buried fearc. Heercin all bre:thlefle lics 
The mighticſt of thy greateſt enemies 
Richard of Burdeanx, by mc hither brought. 

Bal. Exton, I thanke thee nor, for thou haſt wrought 
Adeecde of Slaughter, with thy farall hand, 
Vpon my head, and all this famous Land. 

Ex.From your owne mouth my Lord,did I this decd. 

Bull. They love not poyton, that do poyſon ncede, 
Nor do I thee: though 1 did wiſh him dead, 
I hate the Mwutherer, love him murthered. 
The guilt of confcicnce take thou tor thy labour, 
But neyther my good vword, nor P, Incely favour. 
With (ime go wander through the ſhade of night, 
And never ſhew thy hcad by day, norlight, 
Lords,1I proteſt my foule is tull of woe, 
That blood ſhould ſprinkle me,and make me groiy. 
Come mourac with me, for thar 1 do lament, 
And put on ſullen Blacke incontinent : 
Ne make a voyageto the holy-land, 
To waſh this blood off from my guilty hand. 
March ſadly after, grace my mourning hcere, 
| In weeping after this untimely Beere, 
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The Firſt Part of Henry the Fourth, 
withthe Lifeand Death of HENRY 
Sirnamed HOT-SPVRRE. 
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A tus Primus. Scaena Prima. 


Evter the King, Lord Tobn of Lancaſter Earle V pon whoſe dead corpes there was ſuch miſuſe, 
of Weſkmerland with others, Such beaſtly, ſhamclefle transformation, 
| By thoſe Welſhwomen done,as may not be 
King. (Without mnch ſhame) re-told or ſpoken of, 
Sew O ſhaken as we are,10 wan with care, = King. It ſeemes then, that the tidings of thus broile, 
Qi Find wea time for frighred Peace to pant, Brake off Our buſineſle tor the Holy land. | 
S And breath ſhortwinded accents of new broils | eff. This matcht with other like,my gracious Lord, 
FA® To be commendc'd in Stronds asfarre remote : | Farre more vneven and unwelcome Newes 
No more the thirſty entrar ce of this Soyle, Came from the North,and thus it did report : 
Shall dambe her lippes with her owne childrensblood : | On Holy-roode day,the gallant Hoſp ethcre, 
No more ſhall trenching Warre channell her fields, Young Harry Perey,and brave Archibald, 
Nor bruiſe her Flowrets with the Armed hoofes That ever-valiant and approoved Scot, 
Of hoſtile paces. Thoſe oppoled eyes, | At Holmedon met,where they did ſpend 
\V hich like the Meteors ofa troubled Heaven, A fadand bloody houre: | 
All of one Nature,of one Subſtance bred, | - | As by diſcharge of their Artillerie, 
Did lately meete in the inteſtine ſhocke, And ſhape of likelyhood the newes was told ; 
And furivus cloze of civill Butchery, - | For hethatbrought them, inthe very hearg®;:” 
Shall now in inutuall well-beſecming rankes And pride of their contention, did take horſe, 
March all one way,and be no more oppos'd Vncertaine of the iſſue any way, 
Aginſt Acquaintance,Kindred,and Allies | | King. Heere 15a deere and true induſtrious friend, 
The edgecf Warre,likean il|-ſheathed knife, Sir Walter Blurt,new lighted from his Horſe, 
No more ſhall cat his Maſter, Therefore Friends, Stain'd with the variation of cach ſoyte, 
As farre as to the Sepulcher of Chriſt, Betwixt tha Ho!medon,and this Seat of ours : 
Whoſe Souldicr now,undcr whoſe bleſſed Croſſe And he hath brought us ſmooth and welcome newes; 
Weare impreſſed and ingag'd to hight, : - | The Earle of NDowgls is diſcomfited, 
| Ferthwith a power of Engliſh ſhall we levie, Ten thouſand bold Scots;two and twenty Knights 
Whoſe armes were moulded in their Mothers wombe, | Balk'd in their owne blood did Sir 1/attey fee * 
To chace theſc Pagans in thoſe holy Fields, - | On HolmedonsPlaines. Ot Prifoncrs, Hotſpurre tooke 
Over Whoſe Acres walk'd thoſe bleſſed feete CHordakg Earle of Fite,and eldeſt fonne 
Which fourtcene hundred yeares ago were nail'd © "© - | Tobeaten Dowglarand the Earle of e9tbelt, 
For our advantage onthe bitter Croſſe. | Of CMarry,eragurand Menterth. 
But this our purpoſe is a twelvemonth old, 7, -. | Andis not this an honourable ſpoyle ? 
And bootleſſe 'tis to tell you we will go: ' . | A gallant prize? Ha Cofſin,is it nor? Infiithit is, 
Therefore we meetenot now. Then lct me heare ...__ _ |  #eft. A Conqueſt for a Princeto boaſt of.____ 
Of you my gentle Couſin Weſtmcrland, | Kg. Yea,there thou mak'it me fad, & mak'ſt me ſin, 
What yeſternight our Councell did decree, Inenvyy,that my Lord Northumberland , 
In forwarding this deere expedience. | - } Should be the father of ſo bleſt' a ſonne ; 
weſt. My Liege: This haite was hot inqueſtion, . * | A Sonne,whoisthe Theame of Honors tongue ; 
And many limits of thie (Es ſer downe | | Amongſt aGrove,the very ftraightelt Plant, 
But yeſternight : when all athwart there came ] Who is ſweet Fortunes Minion,and her Pride : 
A Poſt-trom Wales,loaden with heavy Newes ; | Whit T by looking on the prayſe of him, _ _.. 
Whoſe worlt was, That the Noble Afortumer, See Ryotand Diſhonor ſaine the brow 
Leading the men of Herefordſhireto fight Of my yong Harry, O thatit could be proy'd, 
Againſt the jrregular and wilde Glendower, That ſome Night-tripping Faiery,had exchavg'd” 
Wasby the rude hands of that Welſhmantaken, In Cradle-clothes, ur Childcen where they lay, _ 


And athouſand of his people butchered: And call'd mine Percy,his Plantagener : 
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Then would 1 have his Harry, and he mine : 
But let hun from my rt» What thinke 
| Ofthis young Percere pride? The Priſoners 
Which he inthis adycarurt hath ſupriz'd, 
To his owne uſe he keepers; and ſends me word 
I ſhall have none bur 24 Earle of Fife, a 
Weſt. This is his Vnckles teaching, This is Worceſter 
Malevolent to you in all Aſpedts z 
W hich makes him prune himſelfe; and briſtle up 
The creſt of Youth againſt your Dignity. 
Xing, Bur Ihavelent for him to antwer this ; 
And tor this cduſe a while we muſtnegle& 
Our holy purpoſe to leru{alens, 
Cofin, on Wedneſday next, our Councell we wil! hold 
At windſor, {o informe the lords: 
But come your ſelfe with ſpeed to us againe, 
For more 1s to be ſaid, and robe done, 
Thanout of anper can be uttered. 
Welt. 1 will my Liege. 


you Cote | 


Exennt. 
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Scena Secunda. 


YT 


Enter Henry Prince of Wales, Sir John Fal- 
fſlafſſe, and Points, 


Fal, Now Hal, what time of day is it Lad ? 
Prince. Thouart' ſo fat-witted with drinking of old 


ppon benches inthe atternoone, that thou haſt forgotten 
to demand that truely, which thou wouldeſt truly know. 
W har a divell haſt thouro doe with the time ot the day? 
unleſſe houres were cups of Sacke, and minutes Capons, 
and clockes the tongucs of Bawdcs, and dialls the fignes 
of Leaping-houſes, and the bleſſed Sunne himſelfe a tai © 
hot Wench in Flame>coloured Taffata, Iſcc no reaſon, 
why thou ſhouldeſt bee fo ſuperfiuons, todemandrhe 
timeof the day. 

Fal. Indeed you came neere me now Hal. for we that 
take Purſes, go by the Moone and ſeven Starres, and not 
| by Pheebus hee, that wand'ring Knight ſo faire. And1I 

pray thee {weet Wagge, whenthou art King,as God ſave 
thy Grace, Maieſty I ſhould ſay,for grace thou wilt have 
none, HO X. 

Prin, What ! none? 

Fal. No, not {6 much as will ſcrve to be Prologue to | 
an Egge and Butrer, > >: 1: ' 

Prin, well, how then? Come roundly, roundly, 

Fal. Maxrethen, ſweer Wapge, when'thou art King, 
let not us thariare Squires of the Nights body, bee call'd 
Theevesof the Dayes beautie. Let us be Dzanars Forre- | 
ſters, Gentlemenof the Shade, Minions of the Moone ; 
and ler menſay, we be men'ef good. Government, being | 
governed a he Seas, by oarngble and 
Moone, under w hoſe countenance we fie: 

Prin, Thou ſay'ſt well, and it bolds well tor 
fortune of us that arethe Moones, men #:doeth 
flow like the Sea, being governed asthe. Se; 
Moone; as for prosfe. Now a 
lutely ſnatch'd on Monday ng _molt diflolare 
ſpent on Tucſday Morning; got with ſwearing, Laydbys. 
and ſpent with crying, Bring in : now, in as low ancbbe 
asthe foor of the Ladder: and by and by inas high a flow 


" - Fal. Thon fay'ſt truc Lad : and is not my Hoſteſſe of 


| have the hanging of the Theeves, and ſo become a rare 


| - Fat. O,thou haſt damnable iteration, and art indeed 
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the Taverne a molt ſivect Wench ? 
., ®rin, As isthe hony, my old Lad of the Caſtle ; and is 
nota Buffe Icrkina moſt ſweet robe of durance? 

Fat. How how ? how now mad Wagge ? What in thy 
quips and thy quiddities > What a plague have 1 to doc 
witha Buffe-lerkin 2 


, Prin. Why ,what apoxe have 1 to dot with my Ho- 
 Neſſe of the Taverne Y 


| Fat. Wcll, thou haſt call'd her to a reckning many a 
timeand off. 
Prin, Did I evercall for thee to pay thy part ? 
Fat. No, Ile give thee thy due, thou haſt paid all there. 
Prin, Yea andeli:\where, ſo tarreas my Coyne would 
ttretch;and where it would nor, I have ud my credit. 
Fal. Yea, and ſous dit, that were jt heere apparant, 
that thou art Heire apparant. But] prythee ſ\veet Wag, 
ſhall there be Gallowes [tanding in £:gland when thou 
art King ? and reſeliition thus fobb'das it is, with the ru- 
ſy curbe of old Father Anticke the Law ? Doe not thou 
when thou arta King, hang a Theete: 
Prin, No, thou thalt. 
Fal. Shall I? O rare! 1c be a brave Iudge. 
Prin, Thou judgeſt falſe already. I meane, thou ſhalt 


Hangman. 

Fal. Well Hal, well : and in ſome fort it jumpes with 
my humour, as well as waiting in the Court, 1 can tell 
yOUus X 

Prin, For obtaining of ſuites ? 

Fat, Yea, for obraming of ſuites, whereof the Rat3- 
man hath noleane Wardrobe. 1 am as Mclanchclly as a 
Gyb-Cat, or a lugg'd Bare, 

Prin, Or anold Lyon, or a Lovers Lute, 

Fal. Yea, or the Drone of a Linco/nſb;re Bagpipe. 

Prin, What ſay ft thou ro a Hare, or the Mclancholly 
of Moore-Ditch ? 

. Fal. Thou haſt the woſt unſavoury ſimiles, and art in- 
deedthe moſt comparative rafcall.{t ſweet yong Prince, 
But Hel, | prythcee trouble me no more with vaniy, 1 
would thouand I knew, where a Commcdiry of pou 
names were tobe boyghr: an old lord of the Councell ra- 
ted metheother day in rhe ftreet aDout you fir ; but I 
mark'd him nor,and yct he ts1k'd very wit ly,bur 1 regar- 
ded him nor,ind yet he talkr wilely, and in the ſtreet roo, 
Frin. Thou didit well ; for vo manregards it, 


able to corrupt a Saint, Thou halt done awmch Farme un- 
rome Het,God forgive thee for it. Before 3 knew thee 
Hal,lknew 5 263. a now I am(if a man ſhould ſpeake 
truly)lirtle betrer than one of the wicked:I muſt give 0- 
ver this life, 20d I will give it over : and I do not, lam a 
Villaine.. Ile be damni'd for never a Kings ſonne in Chet- 
ſtendomes 72 54-4 . 
Prin; Where ſha'l we take a purſe ro morrow, Tacke? 
Fa}, Where thou wilt Lad, Ile make one ; 2nd I dog 


F life in thee 3 From 


Hal. ny Vocation Hat. Tis no ſin for 4. 
his Vocatio7s : 

halt wee know if Gads hill have ſcra 

ved by merit, what hole 

> This is the moſt omni- |} 


| 


| as the ride cf the Gallowes.» 
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act, 


Poiner, Good morrow ſiveet Hal. Whatſaics Mons 
ficur Remorle? What ſayes Sir lohn Sacke and Sugars. 
Jacke? How agrees the Divell and thee about tby Soule, 
tharthou ſoldeſt himon Good-friday laſt,for a Cup of 
era,and a cold Capons legge 
Pris, Six Iohn pany to his word,the devill ſhall have 
his bargaine,for he was never yeta Breaker of Proverbs: 
He will give the devill bu due. 1 
Poin, Then art thoudamn'd for keeping thy word with 
the divell. Mo LR 
Prin, Elſe he had bin damn'd for cozening the divell. 
Poy. But my Lads,my Lads, to morrow morning, by 
foure a clocke early at Gads hill, there are Pilgrimes g0- 
ing to Canterbury with rich Offerings, and Traders r1-- 
ding ro London with fat Purſes, I bave vizardsfor yon 
all ; you have horſes for your {elves ; Gads-hill ]yes to 
night in Rocheſter, I have beſpoke Supper to morroW1n | 
Eaſtcheape; we may dot it as ſecure as fleepe:it you wll 
go,1 will ſtuffe you Purſes full of Crownes : if you will 
not,tarry at home and be hang'd. 
Fal.Heare ye Yedward,if 1 turry at home and gonot, 
Ne hang you tor going» 
Poj. You will chops. 
Fat. Hal, wilt thou make one ? 
Prim. Who,Irob? I a Thecte ? NotI. | 
Fal. There's neither honeſty, manhood, nor good fel- 
lowſhip in thee,nor thou cam'ſt not of the blood-royall, 
if thou dar'ſt not ſtand for ten ſhullings. 
Prin. Well then, once in my dayes Ile be a mad-cap. 
Fal. Why that's well ſayd. 
Prin. Well, come what will, Ile tarry at homes. 
Fat. lic bea Traitor then, when thou art King. | 
Prin, I care not. : 
Peyn.Sir lobu,l pray thecleavethe Prince & mealone, 
I wiillay him downe ſuch reaſons for this adyenture, 
that he (hall go. : S 
Fat. Well; maiſt thou have the ſpirit of perſwaſion; 
and he the caces of profiting, that what thou ſprakeſt, 
may move;and what he heares may be belecved,thatthe 
true Prince,may(for recreation ſake)provea falſethcefe; 
forthe poorcabuſes of the time, want countcuance- 
Farewcll, you ſhall inde me in Eaſtcheape. 
Pris. Farewell the latter Spring-Farewell Albollown 
Summer. c Y Exit. Fol. 
- Pey. Now,my good ſweet Hony Lord, ride with ys 
to morrow. I have a jeſt to execute, that 1 cannot man- 
ealone. Falfeſe, Havvy, Refſil, and Gads-bill, ſhall 
tobbe thoſe men that we have alrcady way-layde; youe 
{elfe & 1,will not be ther ezand when they have the boc | 
tp,ityou and 1 doc not rob them,cut this head from my 
Pri4.But how ſhall we part with them in ſetring forth? 
. Poyn, Why,we will {ct forth before or after thean,and 


® % 


| PRO them a place of meeting, wherein it is at' our 
caſure 


p tofaile; andthen will they adyenture uponthe 
exployt themſelves, which they have no ſooner atchue= 
ved,but wee'l ſet upon them. TEE 


: 


Frin.' I but tis like" that they will know us by our | 
| batkavy our habits,and by every other appointment to 


Ve ewes, 
Poy. Tut,our horſes they ſhall not ſce, Ne tyethem' in 
the Woud; our vizards wee will change after wee leave 
then: and firrah,l have Caſes of Buckram for the nonce, 
to immaske our noted outward garments. 
Prin. But Idoubt they will be too hard for us. 


Pg. Well,for two of them, Fknow them to bee as 
: EN SY 


Ht. 


| Dangerand diſobedicnce in thine eye. 


true bred Cowards as ever turn'd backe : and forthe 
third if he fight longer than he ſces reaſon, le forfwear 


Armes.The vertue of this leſt will be,the incomprehen- 
ſible lyes that this fat Rogue will tell us, when we merte | 
: how thirty at leaſt he fought with, whar | 


at Supper 
Wardes, what blowes, what extremities he 
and in the reproofe of this, lyesthe jeſt. 

Prin, Well,Ile goe with thee, provide us all th 
neceſlary, and meere mee to morrow night in Kalt- 
cheape /there Ne ſup. Farewell. | 

Po». Farewell, my Lord. Exit Pointi. 
-7 ris. 1 know you all, and will a-while uphold 
The unyoak'd humor of your idlencſle : | 
Yet herein will 1 imitate the Sunne, 

Who doth permit the baſe contagious cloudes 
To {mother up his Beauty from the world; 
That when he p.caſe againe to be hinlelfe, 
Being wanted, he may E more wondred at, 

By breaking through the foule and ugly milts 
Of "__ that did ſeeme to ſtranglc him. 

If all the yeare were playing hvlidayes, 
Toſport, would be as tedionsas to worke ; 
But when they ſeldome come, they wiſtit-for come, 
And nothing pleaſeth but rare accidents. * 
So when this looſe behaviour I throw off, 
And pay the debt I neyer promiſed ; 

By how much betterthan my word I am, 

By ſomuch ſhall I falſific mens hopes, 

And like bright Mettall on a ſullen ground : 

My reformation glittering o're my fault, 

Shall ſhew more goodly, and attrat more eyes; 
Than that which hath no ſoyle to ſet it off. 

tle ſo offend, to make offence a $kill, 

e, when men thinke leaſt I will. 


FI IS 


Sezena Tertia, 


—— 


__ 
— 


_ 


Emer the King, Northumberland, Worceſter, Horſpurre, 
| Sir Walter Blunt, and others, 


King. My blood hath beene too cold and temperate, | 

Vnaptte ſtirre at theſe indignities, = | 

And you have found me; for accordingly, 

You tread 1 enke patience.; But be ture, 
c 


I will from orth rather be my ſelfe, 
Mighty, andto be fear'd, than my condition, 
c 


hath beene ſmooth as Oyle,ſoft as yang Downe, 


And therefore loſt the Title of reipeR, 


Which the proud ne're payes, but to the proud, 


; - Wer,Qur houſe ( my Soveraigne Liege )little deſerves. | 
| The ſcourge of greatneſſe tobe uſed wy ISA © 
And that ſame greatnefſe too, which our owne hands - 


' Have holpe to make ſo portly, ' 


Nor. My Lord. 
\\King. 'Worccſter get thee gone : for I do ſes 


remptorys 


| 


| 


With ma 
feqe 
Ny Pala 
| | tten, a 
\(Toix10} 
O&ef.n;t 


| Atuer df 


Brſhodld, 
Toftlbin 
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Thoſe Priſonersin your Highnelſe demanded, 
Which Harry Percy here at Holttave tooke, 
Were (as he ſayes) not with ſachfreogth denied 


As was delivered to your Majeſty : 
Who ether throghe , or miſpriſion,, 
Lopes Td Keey'ho priſoners. 
- Hot. My Liege; I did deny no pritoncrs. 
But, I temamber when rhe tight was done, | 
When I was dry with Rage, and extreame Toyle, 
Breathlefſe, and faint,lJeaning upon my Sword, 
Came thcrea certaine Lord, ncat and trimly dreſt ; 
Freſh as a Bride-groome, and his Chin new reapt, 
Shew'd like a ſtubble Land at harveſt home. 
He was perfumed hke a Milliner, 
And *rwixt his Finger and his Thambe, he held 
A Pouncert-box ; which ever and anon 
He gave his Noſe, and took'r away againe : 
Who therewith angry, when itnext camethere, 
Tooke it in Snuffe. And {till he ſmil'd and ralk'd : 
And asthe Souldiers bare dead bodies by, 
Hecall'tthem untawght Knaves, Vamannerly, 
To bring a flovenly unhandſome Coarſe 
Bcetwixt the winde, and his Nobility. 
With many holidy and Lady tearmes _ 
He queſtion'd me ; the reſt, demanded 
My Priſoners, in your Majeſtics behalfe.  * , | 
I then, all-Cmarting, with my woundsbeing cold, 
(To be ſo peſtered with a Popingay) 
Our of my Greefe, and my impatience, 
Anſwer'd (negleftingly) I know not what, | 
He ſhould, or ſhould not ; For he made me mad, 
To ſcc him ſhine ſo briske, and ſmell ſo ſweet, 
And talke ſolikea Waiting-Gentlewoman, | 
Of Guns,andDrums,and Wounds: God fave the marke; 
And telling me, the Soveraign'ſt thing on carth 
Was Parmacity,for an inward bruiſc : 
And that ie was great pitty, ſo it was, 
That vilanous Salt-peter ſhould be digg'd 
Out of the bowels of the harmelcſſe Earth, 
Which many a go6d Tall Fellow had deſtroy*d 
Socowardly, And but for theſc vile Gunnes, 
He would hioſelfe have beene a Souldicr. 
This bald, unjoynred Chat of tus { my Lord) 
Made meto an{were indireRly ( as 1 fayd.) 
And Þ beſeechyou, lernorrthisreport 
Come currant for an Accuſation, 
* Betwixt my love and your high Majeſty. 69 
Blunt. The cjrcutaltance conſidered, good my Lord, 
W hat ever Harry Percie then had faid, 
To ſuch a perſon, andin fuch a place, 
| At ſuch atimc, withallthereſt retols, 
May oo gen dye, andneverriſe 
odo him wrong, or my way impeach 
Whar :hen he ſaid, Cheſs Irnow.. ©. 
King. Why yet he doth dey Ws 


But with proviſoand Exception, *-:>-- 
That we at'onr owne charge, ſhalt 


His Brother-in-Law,the fooliſh Mortimer,” 
Who(in my foule) hath wilfdlly betrayd®-* 


Againſtthe great Magitian, damn'd Glendiwer 
Wioſe dmtferr (axe heee)the arſe of March 
be einpticd, to redeemea Traitor home ? 


< 


LK y + 
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Thelives of thoſe, that he did leade roVight, 4? |, Andhenir 0,99 rf <7 Fefonk "| 
wort 7; '\ | (Whoſe wrongs in us God pardon) did ſet forth © ** 
73 © From whence he intercepted, did returns 
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. ; p S. . y , F, s > ** L 

| Whenthey haveloſt and forfeytrdthemſelyes? 
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No: onthe barren Mountalne let hith ſtarve : 
For I ſhall never hold that tran my Friend, 
Whoſe tongue ſhall aske me for one peny coſt 
Toranſome home revolted Mortimer, 
| Hot. Revolted Cor timer ? 
He neverdid fall off, my Soveraigne Liege, 
But by the chance of Warre: to prove that true, 
Needs no more but one tongue. For all theſe Wounds, 
Thoſe mouthed Wounds, which valiatuly hetooke, 
When on the grntle Severnes firdgic banke, 
In fingle Oppotitionhand to hand, 
He did confound the beſt part of an houre 
In changing hardiment withgreat Glendewer : 
Three times they breath'd,and three times did they drinke 
Vponagreement,of ſivift Severncs ſiood ; 
Who then affrighted with their bloody lookes, 
Ran fearefully among the trembling Reedes, 
And hid hiscriſped-head in a hollow banke, 
Blood (tained with theſe Valiant Combatants. 
Never did baſe and rotten policy 
Colour her working with ſuch deadly wounds ; 
Nor never could the noble fortimer 
Receive ſo many, andall willingly : 
Thenlet him not be ſland'rcd with Revolt. 
King. Thoudo'ſt bely him Percy, thou doſt bely him; 
He never did encounter with Glendower : 
I tell thee, he durit as well bave metthe divcllalone, 
As Owen Glendomer for an cnemy.” 
Art thou notaſham'd ? Bur Sirrah, henceforth 
Let me not heare you ſpeake of Mortimer. 
Send me your Paſoners with the ſpeedieſt meanes, 
Or you ſhall heare in ſuch a kinde from me 
As will diſplcaſeye. My Lord Northumberland, 
We Licenſe your departure with your ſonne, 
| Send us your Priſoners, or you'l heare of it, Exit King. | 
Hoe. Andif the divelt come and roarc for them, 
I willnot ſendthem. 1 willafter ſtraight 
Andtell himſo: for I will cafe my heart, 
Although it be with hazard of my head, | 
Nor. W hat? drubke with chotler?ttay & pauſe awhile, 
Heere comes your Vnckle. - Emer Worceſter, 
Hot, Speake of Mortimer? 
Yes, I will ſpeake of him, and let my ſoule 
Want mercy,if Idonot joyne with him. 
In his behalfe, le empry allchoſe Veines, 
And ſhed my deere blood drop by drop 1th duſt, 
But 1 willlittthe doonfall Morrimer 
Asbigh 7th Ayreas this unthankefoll King, 
As this e and Cankred Bullingbr 
Ney- Brother,the King hath age y 
Wer, Who ſtrooke this Yeate up after 1 was gone ? 
Hop.” He will (forfooth) have alt oy priſorcrs : 
| fomr once agaſne 


- 


ly murthered, 


we inthe worlds wide mouth 


out Nephew mad, | 


Fer Andfoj whoſedeath, we inthe 
Liveſo ſcandalt?'d, andfouly fpoken of. 
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Hoe. But ſoft I pray you ; did King Richardthen 
Proclaime my brother Mortimer, 
Heyre ro the Crowne? ' | | 
Nor, He did, my ſelfedid heare 1t- 0b 
Hot. Nay then I cannot blame his Couſin Ringy .. 


That wiſh'd him 0n the barraine Mountaines ſtary'd. | 


But ſhall ic be, that you that ſet the Crowne 
Vpon he head of this forgetfull man, 

And fr is ſake, wore the deteſted blot 

Of muctherous ſubornations ? ſhall it be, 

That you a world of curſes undergoe, 

Being the Agents, or baſe ſeco. d meanes, 

The Cords, the Ladder, or the Hangman rather ? 
O pardon, if that I defcend folow, 

To ſheiv the Line, and the Predicament 

W herein you range under this ſubcill King. 
Shail it for ſhame, be ſpoken in thele dayes, 

Or hill up Chroniclesin time to come, 

Tlat men of your Nobility and Power, 

Did gage them both in an unjuſt behalfe 

(4s bothotyou,God pardon it, have done) 
To put downe Richard, that ſiy cet lovely Roſe, 
And plant this Thorne, this Canker Bulngbrooks? 
And thAll it mw more ſhame be further ſpoken, 
That you are fool'd, diſcarded, and ſhooke off 
By him, for whom theſc ſhames ye underwent ? 
No: yet tims ſerves, wherein you may redeeme 
Your baniſh'd Honors, anc reftore your ſelves 
Into the good Thoughts of the world againe. 
Revenge the gcering and diſdain'd contempt 

Of this ch , who ſtudics day and night 
Toanſiwer all the Debt he owes unto you, 
Even with the bloody Payments of your 
Therefof&I fay———— | 

 #r. Peace QCoulin, ſay no more. 

And now I will unclaspea Secret booke, 

And to your quicke conceyving Diſconrents, 
Ie reade you Matter, deepe and dangerous, 

{ As fullofperill and adyemurousSpirit, 


+ | I ſpeakenetthisincſtimation, 1 ..? 


_ Hot. Icry,yoa mercy» 
er. Thals Tae Noble Scottes |" 
That are your Priſoners... / _ _. 
Hee. tle Res..." 
By heaven, he thall not have a Scot of them 3. _ 
| d, if a Scot would ſave his Souleghe allnote 
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| 


| 


| 


| 


Ile keepe them, by this Hand. 
Wor, Youltart away, 
And lendnoeare unto my 
Thoſe Priſoners you ſhall keepe. 
Hor, Nay, I will zthat's fat : 
Heſaid he would not ranſome for timer : 
Forbad my tangue to ſpeake of CMoriimer. 
Bur I will finde him when he lyes aſlcepe, 
And in his care, Ile holla 2fortimer. | 
Nay, Ile have a Sterling ſhall be taught to ſpeake 
Nothing but Carrier, and give it him, 
Tokcepehis anger {till in motion, 
Wor. Heare you Coulin: a word. 
Het. All findics hoe lolemnly dehie, 
Save tow to gall ard pinch this BuKingbrooke, 
And that ſame Sword and Buckler prince of Walcs. 
But that I thinke his Father loves him not, 
And would be glad he met with ſome milchance, 
I would have poyſon'd him with a pot of Ale, 
Wor, Farewell Kiniman 2 le talke to ycu - 
When you are better tewper'd toattend- | 
Nor. Why whata Walpe- tongu'd and —_ foole 
Art thou, to breake into thzs Wemans movd, 
Tying thine care to no tongue but thine owne? 
Hot. Why lcoke you, Iam whip & ſcom g'd with rods, | 
Netled, and ſturg with Fiſmicrs, when lhearc 
Ot this vilePolitician Bulingbrooke. | 
In Rschards time ; W hat de'ye call the place ? 
| Aplagueupon'r, it is in Glouſterſhire : 
'Twas where the madcap Duke his Yncle kepr, 
His Vncle Ycrke, wherelI firſt bow'd my knee 
Vnto this King of Smiles, this Bulnghrooks z 
When you and he came backe from Rauenſpurgh. 
Nor, At Barkley Callle. 
Hot. You ſay true : 


ESd 


| W hy what a caudie deale of curteſie, 


This fauning Gray-hound then did proffer me. 
Looke w hen his infant fortune cametouge, 
And gentle Harry Percy,and kinde Couſin z 
O, the Divell take ſuch Couziners, God forgive me, 
Good Viclz tell your tale, for I have done. 

For. Nay, if you have not, too't againe, 
Wee'l ſtay your leyſure. 

Hot. I have done inſooth. Se! 

Wor, Thenonce more to your Scottiſh Priſoners. 
De'iver them up without cheir raniome ſtraight, 
And makethe Dewglas ſonne your onely means | 
For powers in Scotland : which for divers rcaſons -__ 
Which 1 ſhail ſend you written, be aflur'd 
Will caſily be g:anted you, my Lord, =": bs 
Your Sonne in Scotland being thus imploy'd, . + 
Shall ſecretly in the boſome creepe : 
Of that ſame noble Prelate, well beloy'd, 
The Archbiſhop. 

Hot. "Of yorke, is't not ? 

Wor. Trae,whbobeartes hard i 
His Brothers death at Briſtow, the Lord Scroope..” 
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As whaClthinke might be, but whatI know; ;;. + i 
Isrumitatcd, plottedand fetdowne, . .:-,/ it 
And onely ſtayes but to behol the face” - © 5 ooh Finch, 
Of that occahontbarſhallbringiton. © 1 7b cl; 
Her. Iſmellits/- ett 1, Fees ft 
Vpon my life, it will do wond'rons well... ire -: 
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And then the power of Scotland, and of Yorke 
To joyne with CIMortimer, Ha. © 
Wor, And ſo they ſhall, - © 
Hotſd. Infaith it i$exccedingly well aym'd. 
Wer, And 'tisno little reaſon bids us{pced, 
To fave our heady, by taiſing ofa Head : 
For, beare our ſelyes as evenas we can, 
The King will slwayes thinke him in our debt, 
And thinke, we thinke our ſelves unſatisfied, 
Till be he hath found a time to pay us homc. 
And ſee already, how he dothbeginne 
To make us firangers to his lookes of love. , 
Hot, He does, he does; wee'l be reveng'd on him, 
- Wor. Couſin, farewell. No further go in this, 
Then I by Letters ſhall direXyour conrle 
W hen time is ripe, which will be ſodainely; 
Ile ſteals to Glendowrand loc, Mortimer, 
Where you, and Dowglas, and our powers at once, 
As I will faſhion ir, {hall happily ineete, 
To beare our fortunes 1n our owne flrongarmes, 
W hich now we hold at much uncertainty, 
N or .- Farewell good Brother, weſlallthrive, Itruſt. 
Hot. VYncle, adicu ; Olet houres be ſhort, - 
Till fields,and blowes,aud grones,applaud our ſport- Exit» 
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: Puter a Carricr witha Lanterae in hi hazd, 
I.Csr; Heigh ho, an't be. not foure by the day, le bce 
hang'd, Charles vain is over the new Chimney, and yet 
our horſe-not packt. What Olller ? 
Off. Anan, anon» 
1. Car; I prethee Tom, beate Curs Saddle , put a few 
-Flockes in the point: the poore Iade is wrung 1n the wi- 
thers, out of all c:\lc. 
Emer another Carrier, 


and this is the next way togive poore Iadesthe Bortes: 
This houſe is turned upſide downe {ince Robin the Oftler 

, Car, Poore fellow never joy'*d fince the price of oats 
roſe, it was the death of him. 

2. Car. I thinke this is the moſt villanons houſe inal 
London rode for Fleas: 1 am lung likea Tench. 

1, Car. Like a Tench?. There is ne'rca Kiuvg in Chri- 
ſtendome, could be better bit, then I have beene fincethe 
firſt Cocke.” 
| 2, Car. Why, you will allow usnere aTourden', and 
then we leake'in your Chiany : and your Chamber-lye 
 |breedsFleaslike a Loach, - - Mt HGH 

I, Car. What Oſtler, come away,and be hangd; come 
aways GS 2h 2 

"0 I have a Gammonof Bacon, and tworazesof 
Ginger, tobe deliveredas farre asCharing-croſle.- 
I, Car. The Turkies in my Panniersare quite ſtarved. 


thy head > Can'ſt not heare? And t'\vere nor as good a 
| deed asdrinke, tobreake the pa cof thee, Iam a v 
' | aine.. Comeand be hang'd, haſt no faith in thee 
Enter Gads-bill. 
Ged, Good.morrow Carriers. What's 
"\- Car, Ithinke it berwoa clocke. ©. 
"Cad. I pretheelend me thy Lanthorne to 
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a clocke? 
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2.Car. Peaſe and Brancs are as danke here as a Dog, | 


{What Oſtler? A plague on thee,haſt thou never an eye in | 


LAs (rams Nay, rather let me have it, as youare a falſe 
Thet 
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ſce my Ge- | 
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ng in the ſable, 


I. Car. Nay ſoft I pray ye, I know atricke worth two 
of that, 


Gad. I prethee lend me thine. 

2. Car, 1, when, canſttell ? Lend mce thy Lanthorne 
(quoth-a) marry Ileſſee thee hang'd firlt, 

Gad. Sirra Carrier: What time doc yon meane to come 
to London? 

2. Car, Time enough togoc to bed witha Candle, I 
warrantthee, Come neighbour A7epger , wee'll call up | 
the Gentlemen, they will along with company, for they. 
have great charge. Exiant, 


oo 


Erter Chamberlaine. 


Gad. What ho, Chamberlaine 2 

Cham. At hand quoth Pick-purte, 

Cad. That'sevenas faire , as at hand quoth the Cham- 
berlaine For thou varicſt no more from picking of Pur- 
les,then giving diretion,doth from labouring. Thou lay'ft 
the plot, how, 

Cham. Good morrow Maſter Gads- Hi# , it holds cur- 
rant that Trold you yeſternight. There's a Franklin inthe 
wilde of Kent, hath brought three hundred Markes with 
him in Goid:] heard himtcll ic to one of his cotnpany laſt 
night at Supper ; a kinde of Auditor, one that hath abun- 
dance of charge too. (God knowes what) they are up al- 
ready, and call for Egges and Burtcr,. They will away 
preſently, 

Gad. Sirra, if they meete not with S. Nicholas 
Ile give thee this necke. | 

Cham, No,lle none of it: I prythce keepe that forthe 
Hangman, for I know thou worſhipſt S, Nicolas astru- 
ly a8 a man of falſhood may. 

Gad,” What ralkeſt thou to me of the Hangman ? IFf1 
bang ,llemake a fat payre of Gallowes, For , If 1 hang, 
oid Sir ſob» hangs with mace, and thou know'ft hee's no 
Starneling, Tur, there are other Troians thatY dream'(t 
not of, the which (for ſport ſake) are content to doethe 
Profcflion ſome grace ; that would (if matters ſhould be 

-look'd into) for their ou ne Credit ſake, make all Whole, 
I am joyned with no Foot-land-Rakers, no Long-ſtaffe 
ſix-penny ſtrikers , none of theſe mad Muſtachio-purple- 
hu'd-Malewormes, but with Nobility, and Tranquilitic ; 
Bourgomaſters,and great Oncyers, ſuch ascan holde in , 
ſuch as will tcike ſooner then ſpeake; and ſpeake fooner 
then drinke, and drinke ſooner then pray : and yerT lye, 


Clarks, 


| 


for they pray continmally unto their Saint the Common- 
wealth; or rather not to pray to her, but prey on her : for 
they ride up and downeon her,and make her their Boots, 
Chans, Whar,the Commonvwealththeic Bootes? Will 

ſhe hold out water in foule way? | 

Gad. She will, ſhe willz Tultice harhliquor'd her. We | 
ſteale as ina Caſtle, cockſure : we have the reccit of Fern- | 
ſcede, we walke inviſible. : 

Cham, Nay, I thinke rather, you are more beholding 
ro the Night, thenthe Fernſecd, for your walking ite 
viſible. | 

Gad. Give me thy hand. 
Thou ſhalt have a ſhare 1n our pt 
'As 1 am a true man. 


rpoſey 


"Gab, Gortoos Home is2 common namerto all men. 
34 the Oftler bringthe Gelding out of the ſtable.” Fare- 
well, yc muddy Knave. 44] Ex0mmM., 
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| Emer Prince, Pojnes, and Pets. 

Poinesr, Come ſhelter hcker, I haveremoved Falftaſs 
Horſe, and he frets like a gum d Velvet» 

Prin. Stand cloſe. 

; | emer Falflaffe. 

Fal. Poynes, Pojnes, and be hang'd Poiner. ; 

Prin, Peace ye fat-kidney'd Raſcall, what a brawling 
doſt thou keepe? 

Fal. What Powites, - Hal? 

Sm He is walk'd upto the top of the hill,Jle go ſeeke 
m, 

Fal, I arm accurſt torob inthat Theefes company : that 
Raſcall hath removed my Horſe, and tied him I know not 
where, If I travaile but foure foot by the ſquire further a 
foore, I ſhall breake my winde. Well, 1doubt not but 
to die a faire death for all this, if I ſcape hanging for kil- 
lingthat Rogue, Ihave forſworne his company hourely 
any time this two and twenty yeare and yet I am bewitcht 
 withthe Rogues company. Ifthe Raſcall haye not given 
me medicines to make ms lovchim, Ile be haogd,it could 
not be elſe : Thave drunke Medicines. Peives, Hail, a 
Plague upon you both. Bardelph, Petro: Ne fharvecre I 
rob a foot further. And 'twere not as good a derde as to 
drinkes to turne Trueman , and to leave thoſe Rogues , 1 
amthe vericſt Varlot that ever chewed with a Tooth. 
Eight yards of uneven ground is threeſcore atid ten miles 
afoot with me : andrhe ſtony-hearted Villaines know ic 
wellenough. A plague upon't, when Theeves cannot bee 
ny to another» 2 Thr ang 
22 elight upon you all, Give my e you 
Rognes : gireme my Horſe and be hang'd. 

. Prin, Peace ye fat guttes, lye downe, lay thine eare 
cloſeto the ground , aid liſt if thou can heare thetread of 


Travellers. 
. Fil. Haveyouany Leavers tolift me up apaine being 
downe ? Ilenot beare mine owne fleſh fo bot again, 
for all the coine inthy Fathers Exchequer. What a plaguc 
meane yeto colt me thus? : 

Prix. Thou ly*ſt,thou art not colted ,thou art uncolted- 

Fal. Tprethee good Prince Hal, helpe me to my horſe , 
goad Kings ſonne. 

Prin. Out you Regie, ſhall 1be your Oſter ? 

Fal. Go hang thy ſelfe inthine owne heire-apparan- 
1 Garters: If Ibe tanc, Ile peach for this; and 1 havenor 

Ballads made onall, and ſung tofilthy runes, leta Cup of 


] Sackebe my poyſon : when a jeſt is ſo forward, aud a 
footeroo, I hate it. 


| 


Emer Gadi-bill. 


Gad. Stand. ' ©. 
Fad. So Idoagainit my will. 
Poin, O'tis our Setter, I know his yoyce x 
Bardolfe, what yewes ?/ © 
Bar, Caſe ye,caſe ye; on withyour Vizards, there's 
mony ofthe Kings comming dowhe the hill , "tis going 
tothe Kings Exchequer; 
Gal. There penorgho in hecgal 
INere's tO mMakeus all, - 
Fal. To behang'\y. EE 


i... ab. 
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lie yourogue,'tis going tothe Kings Taverne, | 
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| #1 they oe ſoaring, the Prince 4nd Poynes ſer upon 


| low foran Officer. Away good Ned, Pal 
death, and Lards the leane carth as he walkes 


Prin. You fonre ſhall front them in the nartow Lane 3 
Nedand1 will walke lower; if they ſcape from your en» 
counter,then they l1ght on vs. Fe 

Pero. But how many be of them? 

G44, Some eight or ten), 

Fal. Willthey not rob vs ? | 
Prin, What, a Coward Sir /ob» Papnch? 
Fal. Indeed Lam not Joby of Gawnr youp Grandfather; 

but yctno Coward, Hal. ve 

Prin, Wee'i leayethat to the proofe, | 

Pen. Sirra lacke thy horſe ſiands behinde the hedge, 
whenthou need*ſthim ,there ſhalt thoy finde hum, Faxe» 
well, and fand faſt. 

Fal. Now cannot irike himaf 1 ſhould be hang'd. 

Prin, Ned, where are our diſguiſes ? 

Poin, Heere bard by : Stand cloſe, 

Fal. Now my Malters, happy man be his dole, ſay I : 

cvery,man to his bufineſſe. 


Emer Travellers. 


Tra, Come Neighbor: the boy ſhall leade our Horſes 
_ the hill: Wee'l walke afoot a while , and caſe our 
epres. 


Theeves. Stay. 
Tra. Icſubleſſe us. 
Fal. Strike: downe with them,cut the villains throats; 
a whorſon Caterpillars : Bacon-fed Kuaves, they hateus 
youth ; downe with thetn, fleece them, 
Tra. QO, weare nndone,both we and ours for ever. 
Fal. Hang ye gorbellicd knaves, are you undone? No 
ye Fat Chuſts, 1 would your ſtore were heere. On Ba- 
cons on , what ye knaues ? Yong men mult live, you are 
Grand Iurers?Wee'ljure ye ifaith, " 
Heere they rob them,and binds thens, Enter the 
' Prince and Points, | | 
Prin, The Thecues have buund the Trae-men : No 
could thou and1 rob the Theeves. and go merily to Lotte 
don, it would be argument for a Wecke, Langhter for a 
Moneth, and a good 1elt for ever. 
Pogmres. Stand cloſe, | heare them comming, 


Emter T hreves apaine. 

Fal. Come my Maſters, letus ſhare, and then tohorfle 
beforc day : and the Prince and Poynes bee not twoars 
rand Cowards, there's nocquity ſtirring. There's)\nomoe 
valour m that Poynes,than in a wilde Ducke, wo 

Prin. Your money, 

Poin. Villaircs, 


them, 
They all run away leaving the booty behind tham.  / © © 
Pronce. Got with much caſe. Now merrily toHorſe:: 
\ The Thervesare {cattred, and poſſeſt with OT | 
ly, that they dare not meet each other * cachtakes his feb: 
[faffe (oveates to! 
along wer't | 
not for laughing, 1 ſhould pitty him, BS 
Poine, How the Rogue ruar'd. Fxenn. 


Aut OO POO AAU I ee IIA A Oo oe eee 


" OO ————— 
EE ee ee eee ee 


ScanaT ertia, 


erate ic. 
” ware — wo rs ocwves rt. _— 


FY Y i. 


reading 4 Lottws |. 


ind ba dt... ae. tt. < + Ares — co wut. IFY 


Emer Hotjfmrre ſolm, 


| But for mine owne part, my Lord, 1 could ber wel contemedts 
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Part of King Henry the Fourth. 


He could be contenteds Why is he not then? in reſpeRt of 
the love he bearcs our houſe. He ewes in this, he loves 
his owne Barne hetter then hee loves onr honte, Let mee 
ſce ſome more, The purpoſe you undertake ts dangerom. 
Why that's certaine: *Tis dangerous to takea colde, to 
ſlecpeto drinke : but I tell: you (my Lord foole) ourof 
this Nettle, Danger ; we plucke this Flower, Safety. The 
parpoſe you wdertake is 9m , the Friend: o have na- 
| med mecertaive, the Trmeut ſelfe unſorted , and your whole 
Plot too eb » for the conttarpoize of ſo great an Oppoſition, 
Say you fo, ſay you ſo: 1 fay unto youagaine , you are 2 
ſhallow cowardly Hinde, and you Lyc. W hat a lacke- 
braine isthis ? 1 proteſt,our plot is as good a plot as cver 
was laid ; our Friend true and conſtant t A good Plotte, 
good Friends, and full of ex jon : An excellent plot, 
very good Friends. Whar a Froſty- —_ rogue is this? 
Why, my Lord of Yorke commends the plot, and the 
generall courſe of theaRion, By this hand, it I were now 
by this Raſcall, I could braine him with his Ladycs Fan. 
Is there not my Father, my Vncle, and my Selfe, Lord 
E dmond Mortimer, my lord of Terke,and Owen Glmdonr? 
Is there not beſides, the Dowgla? Have 1 not all their Ict- 
ters, to mecte me in Armes by the ninth of the next Mo- 
' net? andare therenot ſome of them ſet forward already? 
W har a Pagan Raſcall is this? An Infidell. Ha, you ſhall 
ſee now in very ſincerity of Peareand Cold heart,willhe 
to the King, and lay open all onr proceedings. © , Icould 
devide my felfe,andgo to buffers, for moving ſuch a diſh 
of skim'd Milke with ſo honorable an Action. Hang him, 
| Ict him telltheKing we are prepared, I willfet forwards 
tonight. Lv 


Enter bis Lady. 


La. O my good Lord, why arc you thus alone ? 
| For what offence have I this fortnight beene 
A baniſh'd woman from my Harries bed ? 
Tell me ({4vcer Lord) what is that takes from thee 
| Thy Romacke,plecaſure, and thy golden ſleepe ? 
| why doſt thon bend thine eyes upon the carth ? 
And ſtart ſo often when thou fitt it alone ? 
Why haſt rhou loſt the freſh blood in thy cheekes? 
And givenmy Treaſures and my rights of thee, 
Tothick-ey'd muſing, and curſt melancholly? 
In my faint ſlambers, I by thee have watchr, 
' And heard thre murmuretalesof Iron Warres : 
, Speake termes of mannage to thy bounding Steed, 
| Cry courage tothe field: Andthou haſt talk'd 
Ot Sallies, and Retires;' Trenches, Tents, 
OfPalizadves, Frontiers, Parapets. 
Of Baliliskes, of Canon, Calverin. EL 
OfPrifonersranlome, and of Souldiers laine, 
Andall the current of a headdy fight.  - 
Thy ſpirt within thee hath beene fo at Warre, 
 Andrhus hath ſo beſtirr'd thetin thy ſleepe, 
| Thar beds of fweare hath Nooduponthy Brow, 
Like bubbles in a late-diſturbed Sereamez © 
And inthy face ſtrange motions haveappear 
| Such as we ſee when men reltrainetheig breath +." 
' | On ſome great ſadaine haſt. O what portents arctheſe?- 
Some heavie buſineſſe hath my Lord in hand, . 
| And I muſtknoiy it : elſe heloyes me nots. 
- | Hot, What ho ; Is Gitjam: withthe Packer pone 
"Ser. Hcismy Lord, an houre 3gone- 
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| How now Kate;I muſt leave you within theſe two hours. 
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Ser. One horlc, my Lord, he brought euen now. 
Hot. What Horie? A Roane, a crop earr, is it not? 
Ser. Itis my Lord, 

Her. That Roane ſhall bee my Throne. \Vell, I will 
backe him ſtraight, X#fperaxce,bid Butler, lcade him forth 
into the Parke, 

£4. But heare yon, my Lord. 

Het. What fay'it thou my Lady ? 

Le. What is it carries you away ? 

Hot. Why, my horſe (my Love) my hurſe. 

Es, Out you mad-headed A pe , a Wearze!l hath not 

uch a dea!e of Spleene, as you arc roſt with. In ſocth 11, 
know your butineſſe Harry, thet 1 will, 1 tcare my Bro- 
ther eAortimacy doth ſtirre about his Title , and hath ſent 
for youroline hisinterpri-c. Bucit you £0 

Hor. So farre a foot, I lll be caric, Love. 

Ea, Comecomc, you Paraquito, anfwere me directly 
Vnto this queſtion, that I ſhall aske. Indeede Ne breake 
thy little finger Harry, if thon wilt not tell merruc. 

Hot. Away, away,you trifler: Love, 1 love thee uor, 

I care not for thee Kate : this is noworld 

To play with Mammers, and to tilt with lips. 

We muſt have bloody Nofes, and crack'd Crownes, 
And paſſe themcurcant too. Gods me, my horte. 
W hat ſay'ſt rhou Kate? would'ſt thou have with mc? 

La. Do ye not love me? No you nor indeed ? 

Well, donot then. For ſince vou love me not, 
I will not love my fſelfe. Do you notlove me ? 
Nay, tell me if thou ſpeakelt in jeſt,or no. 

Het. Come, wiitthonſee meride? 

And when 1 ama horſebacke, I will ſweare 
love thec infinitely. But harke you Kate, 
I muſt not have you henceforth, queſtion me, 


* Whither I go :nor reaſon whereabour. 


Whither I mult ; I muſt: and to conclade, 
This Evening mult 1 leave thee, gentle Kate. 
I know you wiſe, but yer no further wiſe 
Then Harry Percies wife. Conſtant you are, 
But yer a waman : and for ſecrecie, 
No Lady <lofer. For I will belecve 
Thou wilt not utter what rhon do'ſt not know, 
Ando farre will I truſt thee, pentlo Fate. 

La, How fo farre? 

Hot. Notan inch farther. Bitt harke you Kare, 


| Whithcr T go, thither ſhall you go too : 


To day will I ſet forth, to morrozy you 
Will this content you K are? | 
La. It muſt of force, 
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Exetmt. 


_ Scand Quartas 
Epnter Prince and Poynes. 
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Prin. Ned, 
me thy hand tp laugha hiule. 
Pojnes. Where bat beene Hal? 
Prin,” With three or fourc Logger-heads, amongſt 3 
or foureſcore Hogſheads. 


and Frevciz. They take it alreadic upontheir confidence, 
that though 1 be but Prince of Wales, yer Lam the. King. 
vf Curte ie:telling me larly I 2m not prond Tack like Fa/- 
ſaffe, 

when Iam King 1004 
Laddes in Eaſt-chcape- They call drinking deepe, dy- 
ing Scarlet z and when you breake 1n your watring , then 


EF R— -——_ = _—_ __ —_ 


———— 


e 3 they 


_— 


| 


prethee come out ot rhat fat roome, & lend | 
| 


«4 

, 
1 have {ounded the vyerie bale } 
Lam ſworn brother to a Icfh of | 
Drawcr$,and can call them by their names,as Tow, Dicke, | 


4 


bu inthian,.a lad of menile, a good boy, and | 
oF England, ſhall commandallche good | 
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they cry pem, and bid you play it off. Toconclude, I am | 


ſv a proficient in one quarter of an houre, that I can 
drinke with any Tinker in his owne Language during my 
life. I rell thee Ned,thou halt loſt much honor,that thou 
wer'tnot with me inthis ation; but ſ{weztNed, to ſwee- 
ten whichname of X ed,I givethcerhis peniworthiof Su- 
gar, clapt cytn now into my hand by an under..Skinker, 
one that never ſpake other Engliſh in his life, then £5ghe 
ſhillings and fx pence, and, Tow are welcome: with this ſhcill 
addition, en, Anon ſir, Score a Pint of Baftard in the 
Halfeeone, or {0.But Ned, to drive away time till Fat: 
faffecome, I prychee doe thou ſtand inſome by-roome, 
while I queſtion ty puny Drawer , to what cud he gave 
me the Sugar, and do neverleave _ Francis, that his 
Talc to mc may be nothing but, Anon: ſtep aſide , and Ile 
ſhew thee a Prelidear. 
Poiner. Prancy. 
Prin, Thouart perf. 
Pom, Franck. 
Emer Drawer. 
Fran. Anon, anon fir ; looke downe into the Pomgar- 
net, Rafe. | 
Prince, Come hither Francs. 
Fran, My Lord. : 
* Pris. How long liaſt thou to ſerve, Francis? 
Fray. Forſoeth fiye years and as muchas to—— 
Poin, Francis. | 
Fran. Anon,anon (ir. 
Prin, Five yearcs : Berlady along Leaſe for the clin- 
king of Pewtcr. But Francis, darcſt thou be ſo valiant,2s 
to play the coward withthy Indenture,and ſhew ta faire 
paire of heele, and run from it? | J 
Fray. O Lord fir, Ile be ſworne upon all the Books in 
England, Icould finde in my heart: 5 
Poin, Francis: 
Fran, Anon, anon (ir. 
Prin. How old artthou, Francis? 4 
Fray, Lt mc ſce, about Michaclaas nextI ſhall be— 
Pon. Francis, 
Frax. Anon fir, pray you ſtay a little, my Lord. 
Prin, Nay but harke you Francis, for the Sagar thou 
gaveſt me, *twas a peny worth, was'tnot? 
Fran. Q Lord fir, t would it had bene two. 
Prin. I will giue thee for itathouſand pound : Aske 
me when thou wilt, and thou ſhalt have it, 
Poin. Francis. 
Fran. Anon,anon. 


' Prix, Anon Francis? No Francis, butto morrow Pran- 


cis: or Francis,on churſday;or indecd Francis when thou 
wilt, But Francis, 
- Fran. My Lord. | | 

Prin. Wilt thou robthis Leatherne Terkin, Chriſtall 
button, Not-patcd, Agatring,. Puke ſtocking, Caddicc 

er, Smooth tongue, Spaniſh pouch. :- - 

Fran, O Lord fir,who do yon meane >” 

Priz. Why then your browne- Baſtard is your onely 
drinke : for looke you Francis, your white Canuas doub- 
let will {ully. In Barbary fir, ir cannot come tv ſomuch. 

Fren Vihartes: 2 7 0d end © ch hn EL 

Poin, Francis.” L254 Godt. err FT44 

Prin, Away you Rogue, doſt thou heare them call ? 
Heere theyboth call him, the Drawer Hands amazed, 
not knowing which way to go.” 


Enter Vintner, ©. 


| 


| 


Yint. What, ſtand'ſt thou flill, and bear'ſt ſacha cal 


tw. Ah. 


| Give my Roane horſe adrench { ſayeshee) and anſwers; þ 


ſongs, A plague o! ail Cowards, I fay ſtill 04424374 


ling? Looketo the Gueſts witbin : My Loxd,/ old: Sir 
Dx with halfe a dozen more, are at the doore: ſhall] ler 
them in ? | | 


Prin, Letthcmalone awhile, and then openthedoore, 
Pomnes, , | 
Erter Pornes. 

Poznes, Anon,anon fir. | 

Prin. Sirra, Falſtaffe and the reſt of the Theeves, are at 
the doore, ſhall we be merry ? K 

Poin. As merricas Crickers my Lad: But harke yee, 
W harcunning match have you made withtius jeſt of the 
Draver? Come, what's the jluc ? 

Prin, I am nov of all huntors, that have ſheywed them- 
ſelves humors,ſince the old dayes of goodman e14dam,to 
the pupill age of this preſent tweluca clock at midnight, 
What's aclccke Francis? 

Fran. Anon, anon fir, 

Pri», That ever this Fellow ſhould haye fewer words 
thena Parret, and yetthe ſonne of a Woman. His indu-» 
firy 15 up-ſtairesanddown-ſtaires, his eloquence the par- 
cclt of a reckoning, Iamnor yet of Percies mind, the Hot- 
ſpurreof the North, he that killes me ſome fixe or ſcaven 

ozcn of Scots ata Breakfaſt, waſhes his handsani faycs 
to his wife; Fie upon this quiet lite, I want worke, O my 
ſvieet Harry ſayes ſhe, how many halt thou kil'd today? 


ſome fourteene,an houre aſter :atrifle, atrifle. I prethee | 
call in Falttsffe, le play Percie, and that damn'd Brawne | 
ſnall play Dame /fortimer his wife. Rive , {ayes the drune | 
kard, Call in Ribs;call in Tallows 


Emer Falſtaff, 


Pen. Wecome Tacke, where haſt thou beene? | 
Fat. Aplague of all Cowards Ttay, and a Vengeance | 
too, marry and Amen, Give ine a cup of Sacke Boy: Ere | 
1 leade thus life long, Ile fowe hether ſtockes, and mend; | 
them roo. A plague of all cowards, Give mer a Cup of } 
Sacke, Rogue. Is there no Verruc extant? Y 
Prin. Did(tthonnever ſee Titan kifſea diſh of Butter, | 
pitrifull hearted Titan that mieited at the ſweete Tale of 
the Sunne? If thou drdſt, then behold that compound. 
Fat. You Rogue, heere's Lime in this Sacke tooz there 
is cot ns Roguery to be found ina Villanous manzyet | 
a Coward is worſe then a Cup of Sack with lime= A vik 
lanous Coward, gothy wayes old Iacke, die when thoit | 
wilt, if manhood, good manhood be not forgotupon rhe | 
face of the earth, rhenam I a ſhotten Herring t there lives | 
not three good menunhang'd in Enpgland,andone of thenn | 
is fat,and grows old,God hclpe the while, a bad world Þ | 
ſay. 1 would | wer 2 Weaver, I could fing all manner of 


Prin. How now Woollacke, wharmntter:yon2: +. 
Fal. A Kings Sovne? Tf do not beate thee: oat of thy | 
Kingdome witha<agger of Lath, anddrive 'allthy Sub- | 
jets afore thee {ke a tiocke of Wilde-gteſey*HNenever | 
weare mire ©n my face mores: YouPrinceof Wales ?- y 
Prin. Wi; + + horfon round man? what'sthe matter? 
Fel., Ar v5 50racownrd Anfwereme tothaty and | 
Poinesthi: «2 HU ITED 03 7 es 
- "Prix, Ye tatch paunch;'and yee call me:Comard, Ile 
ſtab thcc. II A SAT EETITI nas TOES 
Fat. 


! (211 lies Coward? le ſec thee darnan'd:cre l call 


thee Coward:butl would givea thouſand pound I edald | - 


run as faſt az tou cariſt» You are traight h-mthc 


ſhoulders; 'you care-notwho ſees your batkey Call you | 


= 
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chat backing of your friends? 2 plague upon ſuch barking; | cloſe,came in foot and hand;and with a thonght,ſcavenaf 
give me themthat will face 'me. Give me a Cup of Sack, | the cleven [ pay'd, 
lama Rogue if Idranke to day» Pris, O monſtrous ! eleven Buckrom mcn growne out 
Princs, O Villaine; thy Lippes are ſcarce wip'd, fince | of two? | 
thou drunk laſt, « Falft, But a3 the Devill would haveit, three miCbe- 
_ Fal#t; All's one for that» + He &rinkes, Otren Kraves, in Kendall Greene; came at my Backc, an. 
A plagne of all Cowards ſtill, fay I. drive at me;tor it was fo darke,/74t,that thou could'tt 
Prin, What's the matter? not ſce thy Hand, 
Falft.- What's the matter ? here bee foure ofus, have | Prin, Thrfe Lyeg arc like the Father that beacrs tho, 
ca'ne a thouſand pound this Morning, | groſſieas a Mormaine, open, palpable. Why thou Cl; - 
Prin. Where 1s it, Jaske ? where is 1t ? brayn'd Guts, thou Knotty-pated Foulcyrhou H. riva 05- 
Faiſh, Where is it? taken from us, it is:a hundred up- | ſcene preatic Tallow Carch. 
on poore foure of us. Falſt. Whar,art thou mad? a:tthou mad? is nor tl:c 
Prin. What, a handrcd, man ? truth, the track) ? 
Faift, I ama Rogue, if 1 were not at halfe ſword with Priw. Why, how cond'it thou know theſe men in 
a dozcn of them two houres together. I have ſcaped by | Kendall Greene, when it was f© darke, thou could"lt nur 
miracle, Iam cight times thruſt through the Deublcr, | ſce thy Hand ? Come, tell tis your reofonwtiartay'ftchou ! 
foure through the Hoſe, my Bucklecr cut through and | to this? : | 
through, my Sword hackt like a Hand-ſaw, ecce fignnerm. | Poin, Come, your reaſon Tb , your 1cofen, 
I never dealt better ſince I was a man : all would not doc. Faift; What, npon compultion? No; ware Tat t!- | 
A plague of all Cowards: letthem. ſfpeake ; if they ſpeake | Strappado, orall the Rackes tn the World, 1 woatta 
more or lefſe then truth, they are villaints andrhe fonnes | tell yon on compuiſion, Give you a rexfonon comm! 
of darkneſſe, on ? If reaſons wereas plenty as Black-be:ries, i 1v outs 
Price. Speake firs, how was it ? give no man a reafoun upon compuliion,F, 
(ad. We foure ſet upon ſome dozen. Pris, ll: be no longer guiltic of this finne. This ſar- | 
Falf#. Sixteene, at traſt, my Lord, | guine Cowatd, this Bed-preficr, this Horſ-back-breaker, 
Gad., And bound them. this huge Hill of Fleſh. & *- 
Pete, Nogno,they were not bound. Fall, Away you Starvelivg, you Elfe-skin,you dricd 
Falſt. You Rogue they were bound,eycry man of thenj, \ Neats tongue, Bulles-pillclt, you focke-tiſh:O for br:1h 
or Iama Tew clic, an EbrewTew: to vtter, What 18 like thee? You Tailors ya1 d, you ſheatl:, 
. Gad. As we were ſharing, ſome ſixe or ſeaven freſhmen | you bow-caſe, you vile fandling tuck e. 
{ct upon us, | Prin, Well, brcath a- while, and ther, to'ragaine : and 


Faift, And unbound thereſt , and then come inthe | whenthon haltcyr'dthy {c]te mbaſe comparitons, heare | 


other. | me ſpeake but thus. . 
Prince. What, fonght ye with them all? | Poir, Marke Tacke. | = 
Fatt, Al? I know not what ye collall : bur if I fonght Prin. Weewo, ſaw you forre ſet on foureand honnd 
not with fiftie ofthem, I am a bunch of Radiſh : if there |'tEem, and were Maſters of their Welth: mark now How 
werenottwo or three and fiftie upon poore olde lathe, | 2 plaine Tale ſhall put you downe. Then did wetwo, ſer 
then am I no two-legg'd Creature, on you foure, and with a word , outfac'd you ffom your 
Potn. Pray Heaven, you have not murthered ſome of p11ze,and havecir: yea,and can ſhew 1t you in the Houſe, 
__.. ---; | | And Falitaffe, you caried your Gurs away as mmbly,wirh 
Fatt. Nay, that's paſt praying for, I have pepper'd | asquicke dexteritic, and roared for Mercy, and {t1.1 ranne 
twoof them : Two Iamfſure | have payed, two.Rogues | androar'd, as ever | heard Bull-Calte. What a Slave azr 
in Buckrom Sutes, I tell thee what, Hl, if I tell thee a | thou, to hacke thy ſword as th-ulalt done, and then ſay 
Lye, ſpit inmy face,call mc Horſc: thon knoweſt my olde | it wasin fight, What trick? what vevice ? what flarting 
word : here Tlay andthus I bore my point; foure Rogues | hole canſt thon now find out, ro hidethee from this open 
in Buckrom let drive at mc. and apparant ſhame? 
Prince. W har,fonre? thou ſayd*ſt but two,even non» - Pownes.” Come, Icr's heare Iacke z What tricze hai} 
Fal#, Fonre Hal, I told thee foure, thou now 7? 8 * . 
- Poin. 1,1, he ſayd fours; © Fal. 1 knew yeas well as he that made ye. Why heare 
Falft. Theſe foure came all a-front,and mainely thruſt | ye my Maſters , wasitfor me to kill the Heireapyarant ? | 
at me; 1 made no moreadoe, bur rookeall their ſeaycn | Should I turne upon the true Prince? Why, thou knowelt 
points in my Targiet, thus. | L405 Tam as valiant as Herewdes: but beware Infſtin2, the Lyon 
Prince. Seven? why there were but fourc,cveninow. | will not touchthe truePrince: Inſtin 1s a great matter, 
" Falff. In Buckrom, 7 ns -T wasa Coward on Inſtin : I ſhall thinke the berter of 
Pe rom Sutes. my ſclfr, andthee, during my life : ],for a valiant Lyon, 
and thou for a true Prince. Byt Lads, I am gjad you have 
er 6. lhay the Mony. Holſteſle, clap to the doores: watch to Night, 
\'* Fa. Doeltthouheare me, Hat pray tomorrow., Gallants, Lads, Beyes/Heairs ofGold, 
[ Prix. 1, ind marke thee toog Jacky 1 7 - - | allthegood Titlesof Fellowſhip come ro you. - VV har, 
” Fatt, Doe ſo, for it is worth the. liſtning to6't theſe | ſul webenierry > ſhall we have aPlay extewpory. + 
nine in Buckrom, that ecu "mg of. © 35 2373, 1." Prin, Content, and thi argument (a!l bee', thy running 
|” 9ris, So, twomorcalreadic. Oo IN Paway, OY CITE | 
| © Falf, Their Points being broken: ©* > G5 ISAS» þ 200 Ano more of that Hal, and thonloveſt me- 
* - Pot, Downe fcll his Hole. £6 TOS: Þ: | Enter Hoſteſſe. - x. 
 Falſt, Bepanitogive me ground ; but I followed me | Heft, My LordgthePrince? - + 


Prin, 
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Prin, How now my Lady the Hoſteſſe , what ſay'ſt. | Priz.,1Sodid he ncner the Sparrow... 57, 
thog tome ? EY | Falft, Well, thatRaſcall =o pals mettall in him, hee 

Heſteſſe. Marry, my Lord,there is a Noble man of the | will notrunne. | YE 
Court at doore wouldſpeakewith you : he ſayes,he comes | Prins Why, what a Raſcall art thou then, to prayſe him 
from your Father, ; ſofor runting? 

Prin. Give him as much as will make him a Royall Falft, A Horſe-backe (ye Cuckoe) but a foot he will 
man, and ſend bim backe againe to my Mother. not budge a foot. | | | 

Falft. What manner of man is he? | Prix. Yeslacke, upon inſtint. | 
. Hefteſſe. An old man. | Faſft. 1 grans ye, upon inftint: W cll, hee is rheretoo, 

Falft, What doth Gravitie out of his Bed at Midnight? | and one Mordake , anda thouſand blew-Cappes more, 
Shall I give hia his anſyere ? Worceſter is ſtone away by Night ; thy Fathers Beary is 

Prin. Prethce doc Jacke. turr'd white with the Newes; you may buy Land now 

Falft. *Faith, and Ve ſend him packing, Exit. | as cheapeas ſlinking Mackrell, 

Prince, Now Sirs : you fought fairey ſo did you | Prin. Then'tis like,if there come a hot Sunne,and this 
Pero , ſo did yon Bardel: you are Lyons too , you ranne | civillbuffetting hold, wee ſhall buy Maiden-heads as they 
away upon inſtin : you will not touch the true Prince ; | buy hob-nayles, by the hundreds. 
no, he, Falft. By the Maſſe Lad, thou ſay'it truc it is like wee | 

Bard. 'Faith, I ranne when 1 ſaw others runne» ſhall have good trading that way. But tell me Hall , arc 
Prin, Tell mee now in carueſt, how came Falitaffes | notthou horrible afear'd ? thou being Heire apparant , 
Sword-ſo hackt? could the World picke thee out three fuch Enemyes a- 

Peto. Why, he hacktic with his Dagger, and ſaid, he | gaine, as that Fiend Dowglas , that Spirit Percy , and thar 
would ſwearetruth out of England : but he would make | Devill Glendower ? Art thou not horrible afraid ?. Dorh 
you beleeve it was done in fight, and perſwaded us to doc | not thy blood thrill at ir ? 
the like. Pris. Not a whit : 1lacke ſome of thy inſtina. 

_ Bard. ca, and to tickle our Noſes with Spear-graſſe, Fai. Wcll; thou wilt be horrible chidde tomorrow, 
tomakethembleed, and then beNlabbex our garments, | wheathou comuneſt cothy Father : if thou doe love me 
with it,and ſivcarc it was the blood of true men» '1.did | praftice an anſwere. 
that I did notthis ſeven yeares before , Ibluſhr to heare | Prin. Doe thou land for my Father, and examine mee 
his monſtrous devices. | upon the particulars of my Lite. 

Prix. O Villaine, thou ſtoleſta Cup of Sacke eighteene | Falf. Shall 1? content : This Chayre ſhall bee my 
yeeres agoe, and wert raken with the manner, andever | State, this Dagger my Scepter , and this Cuſhion my 
ſince thou haſt bluſht extempore: thou hadſt fireand | Crowne. | 
{word enthy fide, and yet thou ranneſt away ; whatin- | + Fri», Thy State istaken for aloyn'd-Stoole, thy Gol- 
ſtindt hadft thou for it? den Scepter for a Leaden Dagger , and thy precious rich 
Bard. My Lord, doe you (ce theſe Metcors? doe you | Crowne, for a pittifull bald Crowne. . 
behold theſe exhalations? » Prin,. Well, andthe fire of Grace be. not quite our of 

Pris... 1doe, thee now ſhalt thou be moved, Give me a Cup of Sacke 
+ Bard, What thinke you they portend ? . to make minceyes looke redde, that it may bee thought 1 
". Prin. Hot Livers,and cold Purſes. have wept, for I muſt ſpeakc jn paſſion, and I will doc it | 
_- Bard, Choler, my Lord, ifrightly raken, in King Combyſes veine, 

Pris, No, if rightly taken, Halter. Prin. Well, heere is wy Legge. 
b Falft, And hcere is my ſpeech : ſtand aſide Nobilitie. 
- Emer Falftafſe. Heftefſe. This is excellent ſport, yfaith. 


| | Pal. Weepe not, ſweet Queene , for trickling tcares 
Heere comes leane 72rbe, heere comes barc-bone. How | are vaince. 


now my ſweete Creature of Bombaſt, how long is'tagoe, | Heſteſſe. O the Father, how hee holdes his counte- 
Jacke, fince thou ſaw'it thine owne Knee? nance? 
Fal,For Gods ſake Lords, convey my truſtfull Queen, 
For teares doe ſtopthe floud-gates of her eyes, - 
 Hoſteſſe, Orare, he doth iras like one of theſe harlotry 
Players as ever I ſce. " Thed 
'.. Fab, Peacegood Pint-pot, peace good Tickle-braine. | 
| Her, Idoenot onely marycll where thou ſpen eſt th 
3; | time ;. but alſo, bow thouart accompanied; ] *tiah 
| rhe Camomile,the more it is troden, the faſter it grou 
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ff Wales, that gav 
wcifer Cuckold, ore th | 
upon.the- Crofſe of a Welch-booke ; what a wy 


; Owen | the ſame, and his Sonne in Law | doth warrant me. If then thou bee” Sonnet 
d old Ne | ſprightly | lycth the point : why, bring Sonpe to tee 
Scot of Scots, Dowelw, e upa | pointedat? Shall the bleſſed; Sonne 0! 
Fl perpendicular ' | Micher, and cate Blackberries? aq 
| Frin, Hee. that cidesat high ſpeede, and witha Piſtoll | askt» Shall the Sonne of England proo 
| killsa Sparrow flying, ©: take Purſes? a queſtion to bee aske 
Fatt, Youhave bit it. q oy 44 112 Fye: 3 924 v4" 1 Hwry,whichthou baſt offi 


nd 


— —_—_— 
CS. tt 


_— 


' 


| 
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Carriage, and as 1 thinke,bis age ſome fiftic,or (byzlady) 


{ fat 1d Mang aTunne of Man is thy Companion ; Why 


| Dropſics, that hugcBombard ot Sacke,thar ſtaft Cloake- | 
] baggcof Gucs, that rolted Matwing-Tree Oxe with the 
{| Puddings in his Belly, that Reverend Vice , thar grey Ini- | 
| quitic, that Father Ruthan,that Vanirie in yeares? where- 
{ in is he good, but to ratteSacke and drinke it > wherein 
4 neat and clanly,bur ro caruc a Capoy,and rate it ? where- 
1 in Cunning, bur in Craft ? wherein Craftic, bur in Villa» | 
{ nie? whercin Vulanous, but inall things? wherein wory 


| whom mcancs your Grace? 


| Gnne; then many anolde Heoſte that] know.) is: 
' { if tobe-far,be to be hared , rhen Phangobs: 


| 


| kinde /ache Falflefſe ,truc lacks Falftaſfe;valiant lacks Pal. 
i} faſfe, and therefore more valiant, beiugazhe is:olde Jecke | 


| If then the Tree may be knowne by the Fruit,as the Fruit 


ne're looke on me ; thou art violently carryed away from 


| Falit-ffe , baniſh nothim thy Herryer companie » baniſh 
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many inour Land, by the Naine of Pitch : this Pitch ( a8 
ancient Writers doe report)doth defile; fo doth the com» 
panic thou keepelt ; for Harry , now 1doe not ſpeake to 
thee in Drinke,but in Teares 3 not in pleaſure, but in P aſ- 
ſion ; not is, Words onely, but in Woes allo: and yer 
there is a vertyous man, whom I have often noted in thy 
companie, but | Know not his Name. _ eff? 

Prin, What manner ' of man , and it Jike your Ma- 
zcltic P : 2} i 

Falft. A goodly 


_ man yfaith, and a corpulent, 
of a chearctull Looke , 


aplcaſing Eyc , and a molt noblc 


inclining to threeſcore ; and now I remember mee, tus 
Name is Faifoffe : if that man ſhould be lewdly given , 
hedeceives mce; for Harry , I ſcc vertue in bis Lookes. 


by the Tree, then peremptorily I ſpeake it,therets Vertue 
in that Falftaffe : him keepe with , the reſt baniſh, Aud 
tcll nie now, thou naughtic Varlet , tellme, where haſt 
thou beene this moneth ? | 

Prin, Do'ſtthou ſpeake like a King ? doe thou ſtand 
for me,and Ile play my Father, . 

Faliſt. Depole me : if thou do'ſt it balfe ſo gravely, ſo 
majeltically, both in word and watter, havg me up by the 
heeles for a Rabbet-ſucker, or a Poulters Hare. 

Prin, Well, becre 1 am ſet. 
Faſt. And heere 1 ſtand: judge my Maſters. 
Prin. Now Harry, whence come you ? 

Falſt, My Noble Lord, from Eaft-cheape- 

Prin, The complaints I hcare of thee, are grievous. 

Falft. Y faith, my Lord, they are falſe : Nay, Ile tickle | 
ye for a young Priace. | 

Prin, Sweareſt thou , ungracious Boy > henceforth | 


Gracc:therc1is a Devill haunts thee, inthe lkeneſſe of a 


do'lt thou converſe with that Tranke of Hnmors, that 
Boulting-Hutch of Beaitlineſſe, that ſwolne Parcell of , 


thy, but in nothing ? | 
Falſt. Lwould ydur Grace would rake me with you ; 
Prince. That villanous abominable mis-lcader of Youth, 
Faiſtaffe thatold white-bearded Sathan. 
Falft, My Lord, theman 1 know. 


Prince. 1 know thou dot... Ohh. OK EE | ty 
barme in himthen in 


| 


Heaven helpe the wicked 2 if to beoldes 


Fug 


to be loved. No, my good Lord,” baniſh-Pete ,i banif] | 
Rerdelph, baniſh Poine:: but for ſwerte Jacks .Falftaffe, - 


—_— 


2 », d 1 þ 
leane Kine arc { 


 nothimthy He yet coin ie ; daniſh plum lacks, | 
| baniſhall the World, EO Rn 
Prone, 1doe,1I will, 


Enter Rardolph running, 


' Bayd, O, my Lord, my Lord , the Sherifcawithamoſt 
manltrous Watch, isatt ; doore. x 


| #abF. Out yoy Rogue, play outthe Play x 1 have much 
to fay inthe behalfe tia ; WET 


Enter the Hoſteſſe, 


Fel Righ, heh py ord 

» Heigh, hcigh, che Divell rid . 

ſticke : what's the v. aha ivcllxides upona Fidglo- 
Hoſtefſe, The Shcrife and all the Watch are at the 


doore: they are come to{czrch the Houſe » (hall I kt 
them in ? 


Faſt. Do'lt thon hearc Hat, ncver call a true pecce of 
Gold a Counterfeit ; thou art e(ſcntially made , wy hour 
ſcemiag ſo, 


an And thou a naturall Coward , without in- 
INCT, 
Faſft. 1 deny your ©ajorz jif you will deny the 
_—_— Bm not , let hum enter. 1FI become not a Cart 
well asanothe” mun, a plague on my bringing up 3 1 
= I ſhallas ſoone be ftrangled wth a Halter, as ano« 
r, 


Prince. Goe hide thee bchinde the Arras, the reſt 


good Conſcience. 


Fallt, Both which 1 have had : but their date is 
and theeforc Ile hide mc. | ak. 
Prins.Call inthe Sherife, 


% 


| 
Enter Sherife and the Carrier. 


; 0n Now Maſter Sherife, what js your will with 
She. Fiſt pardon me, wy Lord. A Hue andCry hath 
followed certaine men unto this houſe, 
Prence. W hat wen ? 


She. One of them is well knowne, my gracious Lord, | 
| 


a groſit fat man. 

('. Asfat as Butter, 

# rice, The man, I docaſſurc you, is not heere, 
For 1 ty ſclfe at this time have 1wploy'd him 3 
And Sherife, I will engage my word to thee, 
That I will by cromorrow Dinner tine, 

Scnd him roanſiy ere thee, or any man, 
For any thing he ſhall be charg'd withall: 


1 Audio kt meentreat you,leavetbe houſe. 


) She. I will, my. Lord ; gherg are two Gentlepen 
Have inthis Robbery loſt thice hundred Markes- 
Prince, 1t may beſo :if he have xrobd'd thele men, 
He ſhall be an{werable : and fo farewell. 
$be. Good Night, wy Noblc Lord. So | 
Prince, Ithinkeit is good Morrow, 1s 1t notP 
Ste, Inderde, my Lord, I thinke ir bexwo b Clocke.. 
: | Xt» 


| Prince. This oyly Raſcallis knowne as well as Poules :\ 


1 


goecall him forth. | 
| Ons Falbeſr? faltafleepe behinde the Arras , and 


ſnorting like a Horſe, i pes 
Prins Harke, bow bard he fetches breath 4 ſearch his 
[4 


—_ 
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walke upabove. Now my Maſtcrs , for a true Face and 


5} 


| 


| 


| 


| 
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 Htſearchetb his Pockets and finderh - ++ | Steepleg,and moſſe-growne Towers. Ar your Birth, 
| F gertaine ok fo F 016th Our Grandam Earth, having this diſtemperature, 
Prinee, What haſt thou found ? ++ | Inpaſſionſhooke. | 
Pete, Nothing but papcrs, my Lord. Glenda, Coufin zof many men = 
Prince, Let's ſee, what be they? readethem. , — | I doe notbeare theſe Croſſings: give me leave 
Pets, Item, a Capon. . _ iir$.i4d. | Totell yon onceagaine, thar at my Birth 
Itew, Sawce. tit.d. The front of Heaven was full of heric ſhapes, . 
Item, Sacke, two Gallons, . +/+» 1 Yo9.yiikd, | The Goatcs ranne from the Motmtaincs, andthe Heards 
Item, Anchoves and Sacke after ſupper ite,vid. | Were ſtrangely clamerous to the frighted ficlds : 
Item, Bread. SOL INTP ob. | Theſe fignes have marke me extraordinaric, © 
Prince, O monſtrous, but one halfe go Gyre of | Andall the courſes of my Life doe ſhew, 
Bread to this intullerabledeale of Sacke ? What there is | I am notinthe Roll of common men. 
| elſe, keepe cloſe, weele reade itat more advantage; there | Where 18 the Living; clipt in with the Seca, 
Jet him fe till day. Ile tothe Court in the Morning : | That chidesthe Bankes of England, Scotland, and Wales, 
We muft all to the Warres, and thy place ſhall be hono- Which calls me Pupill, or bath read ro me? 
rable, Ne procurethis fat Rogue a Charge of Foot, and | And bring him out,that is but womans ſoone, 
I know his death will be a Matchof Twelve-ſcore, The | Can trace me inthe tedious wayes of Art, 
Money ſhall be pay'd backe againe with advantage» Be | And hold me pace in deepe experiments, 
with me betimes in the Morning: and ſo good morrow 6 _— ogg there's no man ſpeakes better Welſh : 
Pets. - . 
Pero, Good morroiv, good my Lord. Exennt| CMory, Peace Coulin Percy, you will make him mad. 
Glend, 1 can call Spirits from the vallic Deepe. 
| Hot. Why ſocan1, or ſo canany man : 
But will they come, when you dos call for them? 


eAflns Tertins. Scana Prima. Glend; Why, 1 can teach thee,Couſin, to command the 


Devill., 


ax Bet 7 te AO . Het. And I canteach thee, Couſin, to ſhame the Diyell, 

{1B y telling truth. Telltrwth, and ſbame the Divel, 
If then have power to raiſe him, bring him hither, 

And lle be ſworne, I have power to ſhame him hence. 

; | BE Ob, while youlive , tell truth, and ſhame the Divell. 
Hers. Theſe promiſes are faire, the parties ſie, Afort. Come, come, no more of this unprofitable 

And our induRion full of proſperous hope | | Chat, 2708, —_ 
Hotiþ. Lord Mortimer, and Coafin Glendewer,, * © | Glend.Three times hath Herry Bullingbrooke made head 

Will you fit downe ? Wy Fd Againſt my power ; thrice from the Banks of Wye, 

And Vnckle Force#er ; a plague upon it, '| And ſandy-bottom'd Severne, have 1 hent him 

I have forgot the Mappe. } Bootleſſe home, and Weather-beaten backe. 
Glend, No, here it is: Hot. Home without Bootes, 

| Sit Couſin Percy, fit good Couſin Hojſpurre: | And infoule Weather too, 

| For by that Namc,asoft as Lantafer doth ſpeake of you, | How ſcapes he Aguesin the Divels name ? 

|} His Checkeslooke pale, and witha riſing fgh, - |  Glend, Come, heere's the Mappe : 

He wiſheth you in Heaven, Shall wce devide our Right, | 

'Hotfþ. .And you in Hell, as oft as he heares OwenGlen- | According to our threefold order ta'ne? 
—__—_ of. | Afor, The Arch-Deacon hath devidedir 
| 6G I cannot blame him : At my Nativitie, Intothree Limits, very equally : 

The front of heaven was full of ficric thapes, England, from Trent,and Severne hithcrto, 
| Of burning Creſſets: and at my Birth, By South and Eaſt, is to my part aſſign'd: 

The frame and foundation of the Earth All Weſtward, Wales, beyond the Severne ſhore, 
Shak*dlike a Coward. Andall rhe fertile Land within that bound, 
{* Hor. Why fo it would have done at the ſane ſeaſon |. ToOwen Glendower : And deare Couze, toyou 

if your Mothers Cathad butkitten'd, rhough your felfe | The remnant Northward, lying otffrom Trent. 

| had never beene borne, Andour indentures Triparnte are drawne ; 

Glend. 1 ſay the Earthdid ſhake when I was borne.” | Whichbeing ſcaled emterchangeably, . 
| Hor. AndIfay the Earth was nor of my minde: - ' | ( & buſinefſethatthis Night may execute) 
If you ſuppoſe, as fearing you,it ſhooke, _ +. | To morrow, Couſin Percy, you and I, - 

eud. The heayens were allon fire, 'the Earth did | And my good Lordof Worceſter will ſet forth, - 

| trewble. 22g nngns fo Le Fvis ; : | To meet your Father, and the Scottiſh Power, 
"| Het, Oh, thentheEarth ſhooke '- {| As appointed usatShrewsbury. *. 

| To ſeethe Heavenson fire, | + ,- ] My FatherGlendover jsnot cadic ets 
And notin feare of yourNativitie.. ''., - ' . ' + Þ ;Norſhallweneedchis delperhele fouret reteenedayes : 
| Diſcaſcd nature oftentimes breakes forth 


. 


Emer Horfpurre Worceiter, Lord Mortimer, + 
Owen Glendower. F. yh: 455, 


CAKCS TC | Within that ſpace, you may baye drawne together 
In irange eruptions; and the teeming Earth Tons Tanmate Friends, andi 3ighboring Gentlemen. 


Is withakinde of Colicke pitchtand vext, | Glend. Aſhortertimeſball{end met9 you, Lords: 


By the impriſonivgofunruly Winde: © | And in my conduct ſhall your Ladles, come, 
Within her Wombe : which for enlargement lriving, | From whom you now/mw ſteale, ard take no leave 
Shakes the old Beldame Earth, and tomblesdowne | For therewil bea World of Watcr ſhed, -- 
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Vpon the parting of your Wives and you: © | Icryd humgandwell; goetoo, Pf 
«:þ. Me thinkes my mojty,North from Barron here, | Bur mark'd him not a word. O, hc is astedious 
Ia quantitie equals not one pf yours ; _ 8 rpoud Horſe, a railing Wife, MR 
See, how this River coms thtcranking in | Worle thena ſmoakic houſe. 1 had rather live 
And cuts mefromrhe beſt of all miy Lana, = With Cheeſe and Garlike ina Windmill farre, 
A huge halfe Moone, a meriſtrous Cantle our. Then feede on Cates, and have him talke tome , 
He have the Currant in this place dann'd up, In any Summer- Houſe in Chriſtendome. 
And herethe ſmug and Silver Trent (hall runne, Core. Infaith he was a worthy Gentleman; 
Ina new Chanell, faire and evenly : Exceeding well read, and profited, 
It ſhall not winde with ſucha deepe indent, In ſtrange Concealements : 
To rob me of fo rich a Bottom here. ; Valiant as a Lyon, and wondrous affable, 
Glend. Not winde? it ſhall,it muſt, you ſee ir doth. And as bountifull, as Mines of India. 
Mort, Yea, but marke how he beares his courſe, Shall I tell you, Coutin, 
And runes me up, withlike advantage on the other fide, | He holds your temper ina high reſpeR, 
Gelding the oppoled Continent as much, And curbs himſclfe, even of his naturall ſcope, 
As onthe other ſide it takes from you. ; When you doe croſſe his humor : *tuth hc docs, 
Wore, Yea, but alitle Charge willtrench him here, I warrant you, that man isnot alive, 
And onthis North fide winne this Cape of Land, Might ſo have tempted him, as you have done, 
And then he wunnes Rraight and even. | Without the taſte of danger, and 1eproofe ; 
_ Horp, ile have it ſo,a little Charge will doe it, But doe not uſe it oft, let ine entreat you, 
Glad. Ile not haveit altcr'd, Worc.1n faith, my Lord, you are too wilfoll lame, 
Hoti#þ. Will not you ? And fince your comming hither, have done cough, 
Gland. No, nor you (hall not. Toput him quite beſides hispaticnce : 
Harp. Who ſhall ſay me nay ? You muſt needes learne, Lord, toamend this fault z 
Glazd, Why,that will I. &þe Thengp oa anen. ſhew Greatneſſe,Cowage,Blood, 
Horſp. Letine not underſtand you then , ſpeake itin | Andthat'sthe deareſt graceitrenders you z. 
W:lh. *'* 3a no Yetoftentimes it doth preſent harſh Rage, 
Glesd. I can ſpeake Engliſh, Lord,as well as you: Defect of manners, want of povernement, 
For I was train'd upin the Engliſh Court ; Pride, Haughtineſſe, Opinion, and Difdaine : 
W here, bcing but young , I framed tothe Harpe, . The leaſt of which, bauoting a Noble man, 
Many an Englith Duttie, lovely well, | Loſeth mens bears, and icaves behind a ſtaine 
And gave the Tongue a helpetull Ornament ; Vpon the beantie of all parts beſides, 
{| A Verrue that was never ſcene in = | Beguiling themofcommendartion. 
1 MHoerfp, Marty,and T1 am glad of it withall my heart, Hetſp. Well,I am ichool'd : 
| Thad rather be a Kitren,'and cry mew, Good-manners be your ſpecde; 
{ Then one of theſe ſame Meeter Ballad-mongers : Heere come your Wives, and {ct us take our leave. 
| I badrather kearea Brazen Candleſticketurn'd, 0 | 
Or adry Wheelc grate onthe Axle-rree, Eater Gleudower, with che Ladies, 
1 And that would ſct my tceth on edge, -, 
Nothing lo much, as inincing Poetric ; Ators. This tis the deadly ſpighr that angers me, 
'Tis ike the forc't gateof a ſhuffling Nagge. My Wifecan ſpcake no Englith, I no Welth. 
Gtaxd, Come, you ſhall have Trent tura'd, Glend. My Daughter weepes,(heele notpart with you, 
Herfp, 1doe notcare : Ile give thrice ſo much Land Shce'le be a Souldier too, ſher'le roche Warres. | 
Toaty well-deterving friend ; AMor:,Good Father tell her, that ſhe and my Aunt Percy | 
But in the way of Bargaine, marke ye me, | Shall follow in your Condu ſpeedily. 
Ile cavill ontheninth part of a hayre, 
Are the Indentures drawne? ſhall we be gone ? '  Glendower fpeakes to him Welſh, and foe an- 
Glend.The Moone ſhines faire, ſmweres him in the ſame. 
You may away by Night :' | 


le haſte the Writer; and withall, © : Gleed. She is deſperate heere : * 


_— 


| Breake with your Wives of your departure hence : A peeviſh ſelfe-will'd Harlotry, 
| Lam afraid my Danghter'will rutne madde; '* ©; - | Onethatnoperſwatzon can doc good upon, 
| So muck ſhe doteth on hex Morcimeer. * $12" Ext wh 
R Core. Fie , Couſin Fer; how 'you croſle my Fa- The Lady fpeakesin Welſh, 

TNCr, IRMA a RG I CENT. Þ | SOR 7 - 4h 

Hotfp. Tcannot chooſe 3: ſometime he angers me, '-' | Adore. Tunderſiand thy Lookes: thatprety Welſh _ 

With telling me of the Moldwarpe and'the Ant; © © | Whichthoupowr'ſt down from theſe ſelling Heavens, 
Ofthe Drcamer CMer/in, and his Prophetichy' | I amtoop in: andbur for ſhame, 

| | And of aDragon, and a finne-leſſeFulig?#!%:*-.":* © - * | Inſucha pacley ſhould Ianſwwerethce, 

] Aclip-wing'd Griffin, and a moulten Rayenp © tt þ CEN» II 


% 
_—_———— 
CG — >= ——_—— — — — —— —— —_ AY ed 


i | » «8. 3 a PASS BOK 1 P03 y FROST 
| A conching LOR SAUPE Cat, IST oa het 3B The Lady again in Will. 


{| Andſnchadealeofskimble-skamble $1 MEI | PEER 
- As puts me from my Faith. Itcll you why © 0 532:Þ © eAore. I underſtand thy Kiſſes, and thou mine,” 
He held me ſt Night, eaſt, nine howres,”" i337) Þ" Ang fine a feeble df vtation ;z _ | 
Inreckning upthe ſeverall Devils Namiesy 7 1 | But lope oe / 10.6 BED; 
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tant a 


| Makes Welh as ſweet as Ditties highs yearn ; 

Sung by a faire Queene in a Summers Bawre, - 
Wirh raviſhing Diviſion to her Lute. ETD kr 
Glend, Nay, if thou melt, thea will ſhe runne madde, 


The Lady fpeakes againe in Welſh. 


| eMHort. ©, Iam Ignorance it ſelfein this 
Glend, She bids you, 

On the wanton Ruſhes lay you downe, 

And reſt your gentl: Head upon her Lappe, 

| And ſhe will ſing the ſong that pleaſeth you; 

And on your Eyc-lids Crowne the God of Sleepe, 

Charming your blood with pleaſing heariveſſe ; ' 

Making ſuch difference betwixt Wake ard Sleepe, 

As is the difference betwixt Day and Night, 

The houre before the Heavenly Harneis'd Tecme 

Begins his Golden Progrefle in the Eaſt, 

Aort. Withall my heart Ie (it, and heare her fig: 
By that time will our Booke, [| thinke, be drawne. 

Glend, Doclo: 

And thoſe Mufitians that ſhall play to you, 
Hang in the Ayrca thouſand Leagues from thence; 
And ſtraight they ſhall be here : ſir, and attend. 

Hoſp. Come Kats, thou art perfect inlying downe : 
Come, quicke, quicke, that 1 may lay my Head in thy 
Lappe. | . 

Lady. Goe, ye giddy-Gooſe, 


The Muſicke player. 
Hot. Now 1 perceive the Devill underſtands Welſh, 


And 'tis no macvcll he is ſy humorous : 
Byrlady he's a good Muſitian» hes 
Lady. Thea would you be nothing but Muſical, 
For youare alrogether governcd by humors z, 
Lye {bll ye theefe, and heare the Lady fing in Welſh. 
\  Hotfþ. 1 had rather heare (Lady) wy Brach howlein 
| Iriſh, | 
|. Lady. Would'ſt bayethy Head broken? 
| Hotfp., No- 
Lady. Theabe ſtill, | 
" Herfþ. Neyther, 'tis a Womans fault, 
| . Ladj.Now God helpe thee, 
' Har. Tothe Welth Ladies Bed, 
fy. What's that? 
Hotfp. Peace ſhe lings. 


= 


Heere the Lady (ng1 awelſh Song. 


Hot. Come, Ile have your Song too. 

Lady. Not mine, in good ſooth. 

Herij. Not yours, ingood ſooth?2 
You ſweare like aComhit-makers Wife : 
Nor yon DC AI arte as dye 
And, as (300 Q MC ; 200 ASIUreABGAyYs . 
As if thou never wall Ye thee Fabia. FE 
Sweare me, KY ET a Pfu " OEIOUT: 
A good mouth-filli h: and 
And ſuch proteſt of Pepper-Ginger-bread,.- 
: To Velvet-Guards, and Sun I 
; Come, ſing, FEB eb: ORE 


: 7 y $$ «$8. S © at 
.- | breſtteacher : andrke Indentures bee. 
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Herſp, 'Tisthe next wagro guroe Ta or 5.4 


#2 oe —_—_— oO 990 20 4 4 vg, oo nary 


ve inſooth, | 


| 
| 
| 


be 


| Asthou art matcht withall, and 


come. ins when ye 


.* 


within theſe two howres: and ſo 
will. 


Glend,. Come, COIrpe, Lord AMertimer, you are as ſlow, 


As hot Lord Percy is 0n fire to gor, 
By this our Booke is drawne;wee'le but ſrale, 
Andthen to Horſe immediately. 

Afort. Wrh all my heart. 


—___—  — — 


Scena Secunda, 


— EC 
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Enter the K ing, Prince of Waler, and others. 


King. Lords, give osleave; 
The Prince of Wales, and 1, 
Muſt have ſome private conference : 
But be neere at hand, 
For we ſhall preſenly have necd of you, TER 

| Exenn Lor ar - 

I know not whether Heaven will have it ſo, 
For ſome difplcaſing ſervice I havedone ; 
T hat in his ſecret Doome, out of my Blood, 


 Hee'le breed Revengement, and a Scourge for me: 


But thou do'ſt inthy paſlages of Life, 
Make me belecve, that thou art onely mark'd 
For the hot vengeance,and the Rod of heaven 
Topuniſh my Miſtreadings, Tell me clſc, 
Me ſuch or | Tp eaters, "$I. 
uc arcluch lewd, ſuch mcanc tempt? 
Such Sa pleaſnres, rude ſociety, TN 
and grafted too, | 

Accompanie the greatneſſe of thy blood, -- -+ , 
And hold their leveil withthy Princely heart? _. 

Prince., Sopleale your Majeſty, I would I could 
Quitall offences withascleareexcuſe, . | 
As wellasI am doubtileſſe Ican purge 
My ſclfe of many 1 am charg'd 1yithall : 
Yet ſuch extenuationlet me begge, 
Asin reproofe of many Tales devis'd, 
W hich ofthe Eare of Greatneſſe necdes muſt beare, 
By ning Pxktheokes, and baſe Newes-mungers; 
I may for ſome thingstrue, wherein my yourh ., 
Hach faultie wangred ,atid irregular, 
Finde pardon on my truc ſion. 

King. Heaven pardon thee ; 
Yet let me wonder, #, 


{ 


de ; 


if 
The hop 


Isruin 


Hat 


bM 
Eb + © 
% , "ITE LIL 
8$Y55 


x 4 
, , ” Þ » : 
: % : ? 
o l 2% 
bs iv X 
< LOR ; & : 
L 


os 
. + 4-> 
F 


| 


': The Firſt Part of King Henry the Fourth, 


63 


Thar men would tell their Children, This is he: | 
Others would ſay, Where, Which is Balingbrooke.. 
And then Iſtole all Conrrefic from Heaven, 
And dreſt my ſelfe in ſuch Humility, 
Tharl did pluke- Allegeanc: mens hearts, 
Lowd Showts and jons from their mourhes, 
Even in the preſence of the Crowned King. 
Thus I did keepe my Perſon freſh and new, 
My preſence like a Robe Pontificall, 
Ne're ſcene,but wondred at : and ſo my Starc, 
Seldome bur ſumptuous, ſhewed like a Feaſt, 
And wonne by rareneſle ſuch Solemnity. 
| 'The skipping King he ambled up and downe, 
With ſhallow Teſters, and raſh Bavin Waits, 
Soone kindled, and foone burnt, carded his State, 
Mingled his Royalty with Carping Fooles, 
Had his great Naine prophancd with their Scornes, 
And gave his Countenance, againſt his Name, 
Tolaugh at gybing Boyes, anditand the puth 
Ofevery Beardlcile vaine Comparative; 
Grew a Companion tothe common Strectes, 
Enteoff'd himſclte to Popularity: 
That being dayly ſwallowed by mens Eycs, 
They ſintered with Honyc,and began to loathe 
The taſte of Swertneſſe, whercot a little 
More then a little, is by much too much. 
So when he had occafion tobe ſeene, 
He was but as the Cuckow is in Tune, 
Heard, not regarded:ſcene bnt with ſuch Eyes, 
As ſicke and blunted with Community, 
Aﬀoord noextraordinary Gaze, 
Suchas is bent on Sunne-like Majeſty, 
When it ſhines ſeidome in admiring Eyes: 
But rather drow2'd,and hung their cys lids down, 
Slept in his Face, and rendred ſuch aſpet 
As Cloudy men uſe to dotheir adverſaries, 
Being with bis prelence giutted, yorg'd,and full, 
And inthat very Line, Haryy,ftandeit chon: 
For thou haſtlott thy Princely Priviiedpe, 
With vile participation. Not an Eyc 
But is avweary of thy conzmon tight, 
Save mine,which hath defir*dto fee thee more: 
W hich now doth thar 1 would not have it doe, 
Make blindeit ſelfc wich foultth tenderneſle, 
Prince. I ſhall hercatter, my rhrice gracious Lord, 
Be moremy ſelte. 

Xing. For all the World, 
Asthou art to this houre, was Richard rhen, 
| When I from France fer forthat Ravenſpurgh ; 

And evenas I was then,is Percy now : 
| Now by my Scepter, and my Soule toboot, 
He hath more worthy intereſt to the ſtate 
| Then thou the ſhaddow:of Succeſſion; 
| For of no Right, nor colourliketo Right, 
He doth fill tields with Harneis inthe Realme, 
{ Turnes head againſt the Lyons armed Iawes; 

And tcing nomore in dcbtrp.yeeres, then thon, 
Leades ancient Lords,and reverent Biſhox 
{ To bloody Bartailes, and tobrafing'Armes: 
] Whar never-dying honour hath heworj®? 2 + 
Arain(t renowned Dowgla ? wholt Ingh Deed 
| Whoſe hor Incurſionsand great NameinArmes, © 

Holdsfrom all Souldicrs chicte Majoritie, 7 ©. + 
And Militarie Title Capitall. EET Ng hs 
Throughal theKingdomes thatacknowkedge Chrift, >. . 
Thrice hath the Horſpurre Mars, inſwathing Clothes, © 


CO —" I» 


This Infant Warrior, in his Enterpriſes, 
Diſcomfitedgreat Dowyla, tx'ne him once, 

Enlarged him, and made a triend of him, 

To fil the mouth of the deepe Defiance up, 

And thake the peace and ſafety of our Throne. 

And whatfay you totl.is ? Percy, Northumberland, 
The Arch-biſhopsGrice of Yorke, Dowg/as, Hortimer, 
Capitulate againſhus, and axe vp. 
But wherefoce do 1 rell theſe Nowes to thee 2? 
Why, Harry, doe I tell thee of my Foes, 
Which art ny necr'{t and deareſt Enemie ? 


{ Thou artlike enough, through vaſſall Feare, 


Bafe Inclination , and rhe ſtart of Spleenc, 

To fight againit me under Percjes pay, 

To dogge his heeles, and curtfic at his frownes. 
To ſh:iv how much thou art degenerate, 

Prince. Doe not thinke fo, you ſhall nor finde it ſo : 
And Heaven forgive them, that ſo auch have ſway'd 
Your Majclties good thoughts away from me : 

I will redeeme all this on Percies, head, 

And inthe cloſing of ſome glorious day , 

Bc bold to tell you, thar 1 am your Sonne, 
When I will wearc a garment all of blood, 

And ſtaine my favours ina bloody Macke : 
Which waſhrt away, ſhall ſcowre my ſhame with it. 
And that ſhall be the day, when exe it lights, 
That this ſame Child of honour and Renowne, 
This gallant Horffwrre, this all-prayſcd Knight, 
And your unthonght-of Haray chance to ence : 
For every Honor fitting on his Helme, 

Would they were multitudes; and on my head 


c 


{ My ſhames redoubled. For the time will.come, 


ThatI ſhall make this Northerne Youh'exchange © 
His glorious Deedes for my Tndignitics : $5 
Percy is but iny FaQtor, gaod my Lord,” 
To engrofſe up glerions deedes on my bchalfe 3 
And I will call hin to ſo ſtr1R account, 
Thar he ſhall render every Glory up, 
Yea,eventheſleightcſt worthip ot histime, 
Or I will rearethe Reckonivg from his Heart. 
This, in the Name of Heaven, I promiſe here : 
The which,if I premufe, and doe ſurvive, 
I doe beſecch your Majcltice, may ſalve 
Theiong-growne Wounds of my intemperature 3 
Ifnor, the end of Lifecancells all Bands, 
And I will dyea hundred thouſand Deaths, 
Ere breake the ſmalleſt parcell of chis Youw. 

King. A hundred thouſand Rebells dye in this : 
Thou ſhalt have Charge, and ſoveraigne truſt herein» 


Enter Blant, 


How now good Blumt ? thy lookesare full of ſpeed. 
Blum. So hath the Buſineſſe that I come to ſpeake of. 

Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath ſcar word, 

That Dewela and the Engliſh Rebels mer - 

Theeleventh of this moncth, ar Shrewsbury : | 


{ A mighticand a fearcfull Head they are, 
{ (If Promiſesbe kept on every hand ) 


As ever offered foule play in a State. 

King. The Earle of Weſtmerland ſet forth to day: 
With Rim my ae Ty on, of -— ox | 
For thisadvertiſemery is five dayes old. | 
On Wedneſday net Hf then ſhalt ſer forwards .. } 
On thurſday, we our ſelves will warch,} - 


On thurſday 


| Our mectingis Bridgenorth: on Harry, you ſhall niarch | 
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Through Gloceſterſhire : by which account; |..:17 }  Heſteſſe, Why Sir Johio,whar'doe you thinke, Sir Jolw? 
Our Buſineſſe valued ſome Sek dayes hence, | 4 doc you thinkeI keepe Therves in my Houſe? -I:have 
Our generall Forces at Bridgenorth ſhall mectes' a fearchd, I have enquired, fo haz my Husband ; Manby 
Fo == full of Buſineſle & let's _ 5 MX a. Boy by Boy, pes (nr : the tight of a. 
vantage fat, while men delays Exewnt. yre waz neverloſt in ce before, "1 
PT; —_— Pins . Falſt. Yelye Hoſteſſe + Bardelph was ſhav'd, and Joſt 
many a hayre ;z and Ilebeſworne my Pocket was pick'd, 
: | goe to, you area Woman, goes - - 
Scena Terxtia. CO3 ras! Hofteſſe. Whol? Idehe thee: I was never call'd ſo 
Ay in mine owne houſe before.: :- 
ET — « Falit. Got to, I know you well cnough. 
"- kt Hoſteſſe. No, Sir Tob»,you doe not know mee, Sir John: 
Enter Falitafſe aud 'Bardolph, I know you, Sir Jobn ; you owe me Money, Sir John, and 
. | now you pickea quarrell, tobrguile axe of it ; Thought 
. Falft. Bardoſph, am 1 not falne away vilely, fince this you adozen of Shirtsto your Backe, d 
| laſt ation ? doc I not bate? doe I not dwindlc ? Why Falft, Doulas N filthy Doulas: I have given them 
my skinne hangs about 'mce like an olde Ladies loole | away to Bakers Wives, and they have made Boulters of 
Gowne : 1 am withered like an olde Apple Jobn,* Well, | them. 
He repent, and that ſuddenly, while 1 am in ſome liking : Hotteſſe,Now as 1 am a true Woman, Holland of eight 
I ſhall be our of heart ſhortly , and then I ſhall Fave no ſhillingsan Ell : You owe Mony here beſides , Sir John, 
ſtrength to repent, And I have ot forgotten what the | for your Dyer, and-by-Drinkings, and Mony lent you, 
-in-ſide of a Church is made of, I ama Pepper Corne, 2 | foufe and twentie pounds. ily 
Brewers Horſe, the inſide of a Ch:irch. Company, valla- Falft. He had his part of it, let him Pay« 
nouns Company hath bcencthe ſpoyle of me. 4 Hoſteſſe. Hee? alas hee is poote,\hee hath no- 
Bard. Sir Toby, you arc fo fictfull , yon cannotlive | thing. | 
long. | Falf, How? Poore? Lookevpon his Face : What call 
you Rich? Ler them coyne his Noſe, let them coyne his 
| Checkes, Ilenot pay a Denicr. W har, will you makea 
Younker of me ? Shall Inot take mine caſe in mine Inne, 
but I ſhallhave my Pocket pick'd ? I have loſt a Scalg- 
Ring vf my Grand-fathers, worth fortie Marke. 
Heſteſſe. I have heard rhe Prince tcl} him, 1 know no; 
how oft, that that Ring was Copper. 
re How ? the Prince is a lacke, aSneake-Cuppe: 
and if he 


were heere, I would cudpcll him likea Dogge, 
it he would ſay ſo. | 
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Enter the Prince marching, and Falſt aſfe meets 
bim, playing on his Trunchion 
like a F fe . 


IR = | 
Faiſt. How now Lad? is the Winde inthat Doore ? | 
Muſt we all march? +; + - + | 
Bard. Yea, twoand two, Newgate faſhions 
| Hoſteſſe. My Lord, I pray .ypu hcare me. 
Prince, W hat fay'ſt thov, Miſtreſſe 2»ick/y? How 


doesthy Husband? 1loyc him well, hecis an honeſt 
mans 


Hefleſſe, Good, my Lord, heare me. 
Faift. Prethee let her alone, and liſt rome. 
Prince. What ſay*(t thou, lacke? 


| ot think | Foſifi* The other Nighc I fell aſleepe hcere behind the 
an Y wi farnme, or a Bailot Wild-fre, there's noParchaſe 
in 


Arras, and had my Pocket pickt : this Houſe is turn'd 
ony. O, tho art aperpetuall Triumph, an cyer» | Bawdy-houſe 


| Holt they picke Pockets. 

laſting rape 20 2 thon haſt ſaved mceathonſand | Proxce. What id{t thou loſe, /acks/ X EY 
| Markesin Linkesand Toxches, walking with theeinthe | Fa/#. Wilt thoubcleeve me,Hal?Three or fonre Bonds | 
| Night betwixr Tayernc and Tav:rne : Butthe ſacke that | of fortic pound a pcece, and a Seale-Ring of my Grand- 

{ thou haſt drinke mee, would have bought mee lights as | fathers. 

goodcheape, as the deareſt Chandlers in Europe. 1 have | Prince, A Trifle, ſome ei 


+: £2278: . ht-j | matter. . 

f maintain'd thar Salamander of yours with fire, anytime | Hof, So1 told him, my FOorhand Liagd, 1 beard your 
this rwoand thirtie yecres, Heaven reward-mefarit, | Grace ſay ſo :and (my Lord hee fprakes moſt vilely of | 
\ | "Bard. I would my Face were inyour belly.  ** © + 


| WOCUY. { you, likea foule-mout + is, and ſaid, hee would 
; : | Falt. So ſhould I be ſure tobe b | | rodeelivos. hi 7 


days 
Emer Ho 


| Prince, Whac be dong. R | hy 

[ There's neyther Faith, Truth, nor Woman-hood 
| whopicK'dmy Pocket? | iomeels, 

"IR PE EP Fa Wie 2 Falft. "There's 


| How now, Datne Parilet the Hefl, have youenquir'd yet | Hoſt. 


The Firſt Part of King Henry the Fourth. 
Falit,There's no more faith in thee then a ſtu'de Prun:; | Prin, Omy feet Beefe : 
nor po more truthin thee then ina drawne Fox : and tor | I muſtitillbe good Angell to thee: 
Wooman-hood, Maid-marian may be the Depurics witc | The mony is paid backe apaine. 
of the Ward rothee. Go you nothing: go. Fal. O, 1 do notlike that paying backe, *tis adouble 
| Hoſt. Say whatthing? whar thing? Labour. 
Falit, What thing? why a thing to thanke heaven on. | Pris,T am goed Friends with my Tathcr, and may doc 
Het. 1 am nothing to thanke heaven vn, 1 would thou | any thing, 
ſhouldſt know it 41 aman honeſt mans wite : and ſetting | Fat. Rob methe Exchequer the firſt thing thou do'ſt, 


thy Knighthoodaſide , thou art a knave to call me {o. and doit with unwaſh'd hands too. 
Falſt. Setting thy womanhood aſide, thou art a beat to Bard. Do my Lord. 


ſay otherwiſe, ; Prin. Thave procuredthce Jacks, a Charge of Foot. 
Hoeit. Say, what bcaſt, thou knave thou? | Fat. Iwoull it had beene cf Hoxrfe, Where (hal 1 finde 
| 


Fa!. What bcalt ? Why an Otter. one that can ſieale xwell 2 O, for a fine theefe , of two and 
Prin. An Otter, fir /obn? Why an Ortcr ? | Lennie, or thiereabout: T dm heynouſly unp1 ouided. Well 
Fal. Why? She's neither fiſh nor ſirth; a man knowes | God be thanked for theſe Rebels, they offend none but 
not whereto.have ker. the Vertuous. I laud them, 1 praiſe them: 
Hoft, Thou art unjult man 1n ſaying fo ; tho, or ny | Prin, Baerdolph, 
man knowes where to have me, thou knave thou. Ber. My Lord, 
Prince. Thou ſay 'it true Holteſle, and he Canders thee { Prin, Gobrarethis Letter to Lord John of Lancaſter 
molt groflely. ; Tomy Brother John, This romy Lord of Weſlmefland, 
Hoſt. So he doth you, my Lord, and fayde thisother | Go Pero, to horle ; for thou, and 1, 
day, Youvught him a thouſand pound. » | Havethintiemitesto ride ycr eredinrer time. 
Prance. Sirrah,do 1 owe yYouR thouſand pound? lacke, meet mc to morrow in the Temple Hall 
Falit. A thouſand pound Hai? A Million. Thy lovcis | At ewoa clocke in the afternoone, 
wortha Million : thou ow'lt me thy love. There ſhaltthou know thy Charge, and there receive 
Heit. Nay my Lord, hee call'd you Iacke, and fajd hee | Mony and Order for their Furniture. 
would cudgell you. The Land isþurning, Percie ſtands onhye, 
Fal. Did 1, Bardolph ? Andeither they, or we muſt lower lyc. 
Bar, Indeed Sir Joby, you fayd ſo, | Fat. Rarewords ?brave world. 
Fad. Yea, if he ſaid my Ring was Copper. Hoſteſle, my breakfaſt, come : 
Prince. Ifay *tis Copper. Dar'ſt thou bee as goodas | Oh, 1 could wiſh this Taverne were wy drumme; 
{| thy word now ? 
Fal. Why Hal? thou know'ſt, as thou art but a man, 
darc 3 but, as thouart a Prince, I fecarethee, as I feare the | - 


roaring ofthe Lyons Whelpe. . 
Prince And why not as the Lyon ? Atlus Quartus, Scana Prima, 


Is, 
— 


: Exenunt omnes, 


— —— 


Fal. TheKing himſclfe is to bee feareday theLyon: | 
Do'ſt thouthinke le fearc thee, as I feare thy Father? nay n IDWS enrus 
if Ido,let wy Girdle breake. ; Emer Harrie Hotipurre, Worceſter, 

Prin. O, if it ſhould, how would thy guttes fall about and Dowgla, 
thy knees. But ſirra; There's no xoome for Faith, Truth, 
nor Honeſty, in this boſome of thine : it is all fll'd uppe | Hor. Wellfaid, my Noble Scot, if ſpeaking truth 
with Gurtes and Midriffe, Charge an honeſt Woman | In this fine Age, were not thought flatteric, 
with picking thy pocket? W hy thou horſon impudent | Sucl%ttribution ſhould the Dowglas have, 
imbolt Raſcall, if there were any thing inthy Pocket bur | As not a Souldiour of this ſeafons ttampe, 

Taverne Recknings, Afemerandums of Bawdte-houſes, | Should go ſo generall currant through the world. 
and one poore penny-worth of Sugar-candicto make thee | By heaycn I canner fatter : I defi 
long-winded :. 3f thy pocket were enrich'd with any 0- | The Tongues of Soothers. But a Braver place 
ther injuries buttheſe, I am a Villaines And yet youwill | In my hearts love, hathno man then your Sclfe. 
ſand to it, you willnot Pocket up wrong» Art thou not | Nay, taske me to my word :approve me Lord. 
alham'd? | I Dew. Thou artthe King of Honor : 

Fat. Do'ſtthon heare Hal? Thou know'ſt inthe ſtate | No man ſo potent breathes upon the ground, 
of Innocency; eAdem fell ; ard what would poore Jacke | Bur 1 will Beard him. 
Falſtaſſe do,in the got Villany 2 Thou ſceſt, I have 
| more flcſh then ancther*man, and therefore more frailty. Enter # Meſſenger.) 
Youcontefle thenyou picktmy Pocket ? 


” Het. Do ſo,and 'tis well, What Letters haſtthouthere? 
| Icap batthanke you. $ | 
| thy Husba Meſſe Theſe Letters come from your Father. 
| iſh thy Gueſts : Hee, Lettersfrom him ? 

Thou ſhalt find me tractable roany honeſt reaſon ; Why ccmes he nothimſelfe? 
Thou ſeeſt, I am pacified ſtilk To op annroiny gn, | HMeſi. He cannercome,my Lord, 


| Nay, I prethce be gone» He is greevous ficke. . 


| ; Ty Bo Exit Heſtiſſe. | Het. How ? haz he the leyſurero he ficke now, 
| Now Hel, tothe newesat Court for the Robberyy/ Lad Þ | To ſuch a juſtling time * Who leades his power ? 

| How is that anſwered ? ante: Hs I FR whe COT Os (hep along ? 
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The Firſt Partof King Henry the Fourth. 


bs 


Ateſ. His Letters bearcs his minde, not I bis minde. 
Wor. I prethee tell mc, doth he keepe his Bed ?* 
AMeſſ. Hedid, my Lord, foure dayesere 1 ſet forth 2 . 
And at the time of my departure thence; | 
He was much fear'd by his Phytician. | 
Wor. 1 would the {tate of time had firſt beene whole, 
Ere he by ficknefle had becne viſited ; 
His hcalth was never better worth then nows | 
| Hotſp.Sicke now?droope now?thisficknes doth ink 
The very Life-blood of oor Emerpriſe, 
"Tis catching hither, even to our Campe. 
He writes me hcre,that inward ficknefſe, 
And that his friends by glepuration 
Could ot fo ſoone be dravvne : nor did he thinke it meet, 
Tolay fo dangcrous and deare a truſt 
On any Soule removy'd, but on his owne. 
Yet doth he giveusbold advertiſement, 
That with our ſmall conjunRion v,cſhould on, 
To fcc how Fortune is ditpos'dto nx, 
For, as he writes, thcre is no quailing now, 
Becatife the King is certainly poſlett 
Ot all our parpotcs. What {ay you to it ? 
| Wor. Your Fathers {ickncilc 15a mayme tous. 
Hoff. A periltoys Gaſh, a very Liane lopt off : 
And yer, in faith,it is nothis preſent want 
Secmes more then we ſha!l finde ir, 
Were it good, to fct the exatt wealth of all our ſtates 
Allat one Caſt? Toſetſoricha mayne 
On the nicc hazard of one doubtfull houre, 
Itwere not good : for therein ſhould we reade 
The very Bottorne, and the Soulc of hope 
The very Lift, the very utmoſt Bound 
Of all our fortuncs, 
| Dow, Faich and fo we ſhould, 
Where now remaines a {wcet reverſion. 
Wemay boldly ipend, uponthe hope 
Of what is to come in : 
A comfort of retyrement lives 1n this. 
Hertſþp, ARandevous,a Hometo flye unto, 
If tharrhe Divell and Miſchance looke bigge 
Vpon the Maydenhead of our Affaires, 
wer. But yet I would your Fathcr had beene here : 
The qualitie and Hcire of our Attempt 
| Brookes no divifion : If wiil be thought - 
By ſome, that know not why he is away, 
| That wiſcdome, loyaltic,and meerc diſlike 
| Of our proccedings,kept the Earle From hence. 
And thinke, how ſuch an apprehenfion © - © - 
May turne the tide of fearefull FaRtion, . 
And breete akinde of queſtion in our cauſe : 
| For well yon know, we of the offring ſide, 
Muſt keepe aloofe from ſtriftarbitrement, = 
' And ſtopall ſight-holes,cvery loope, from whence. 
Thecyec of reaſon may pricin nponus : 
This abſence of your Father drawesa Curtaine, 
That ſhewes the ignorant a kinde of feare 
| Befure notdreamt of, 
be Hoiſp. You ſtraynetoo farre, 
| I rather of his abſence make this uſe : 
| lendsa Luſtre, and more great Opinion, .. 
A larger Dareto your great Enterprize,. . 
| Thenif the Earle were here: for mcn muſt thinke,, 


| .  Dowg. As heart can thinke : 


It 


Theteis not ſuch a word ſpoke of in Scothnd, 
At this Dreame of Fearc, 


E nter Sir Richard Varnon. 


Hetiþ. My Couſin Vernon, vielcome by my Soule, 
Fern, Pray God my newes be worth a welcome, Lord. 
The Earle of Weſtermerland, ſeven thouſand ſtrong, 
Is marching hither-wards, with Prince ob», 
Hot5. No harme : what more ? 
' Fern, And further, I have learn'd, 
The King himſclfe in perſon hath ſe fourth, 
Or hither-wards intended ſpeedily, 
With ſtrong and mightie preparation. 
Hoifp, He ſhall be welcome too, 
Where is his Sonne, 
Thentmble-footed Mad-Cap, Prince of Wales, 
| And his Cumrades, that daft the World afide, 
And bid itpaſſe? 
Vern. Al furnifht, all in Armes, 
All plum'dlike Eſtridges, that with the Winde 
Bayted like Eagles, having lately bath'd, 
Glittering in Golden Coates, like Images, 
As full of ſpirit as the Moneth of May , 
; And gorgeonsas the Sunneat Mid-ſummer, 
| Wanton as youthfull Goates, wilde as young Bulls. 
Iſfaw young Harry with his Bever on, 
His Cuſhes on his thighes, gallantly arm'd, 
Riſe from the ground like feathcred Mercury, 
And vaulted with ſuchcaſc into his Scat, 
| Asif an Angell dropt downe from the Clouds, 
Torurne and winde a fierie Pegaſcw, 
And witch the World with Noble Horſemanſhip, 
"Hoi. No morc, no more, 
Worſethen the Sunne in March : 
[ Thisprayſe doth nouriſh Agnes : letthem come, 
T cole like Sacrifices inthcir trimwe, 
And to the fire-ey'd Maid of fmoakie Warre, 
All hor, and bleeding, will we offerthem : 
The mayled Mars ſhall on his Altar fit 
Vp tothe cares in blood, -I amon hre, 
To heare this rich reprizall isſonigh, | 
And yet not ours, Come, let me take my Horſe, 
Who isto beare me like a Thunder-bolt, 
| Againſt the boſomne of the Prince of Wales. 
Harryto Harry, ſhall not Horſe to Horſe 
Meete, andne're part, tillone drop downc a Coarſe? 
Oh; that Giznabwer were come, 
Ver. Thetc is more newes : 
Llcarned in Worceſtet, as I rode along, 
He cannot draw his Power this fourtcenc dayes. 
Dowg. That's the worſt Tidings that I heare of 
et. 
£ For, I by my faith, that beares a froſty ſound. 
| Hotfp. What may the Kings whole Battaile reach | 
unto? | . 
Ver. Tothirty thouſand. 
Heg.. Forty letit be, ec} 
| My Father avd Glendower being both aways, 
| Thepo eat a day.” 


— 


<—_ 


© Were NeTE?, Come, letus take a muſter (pred) 
If we without his helpe, can makea Head ._ Doomeſday is ncere ; dye all, dye - | 
| To puſh againſtthe Kingdome-: with his helpe,, Dow, Talke not ofd feare 
. We ſhall o'ceturne jt ropſic-turuy downe : Ofdcath,or deaths hand one halfe yeare. 
Yet all goes well, yerall our joyntsare whole, PRES Re Extent omuts. 
bs ( 59 Fee : : £ Scene. 
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Scana Secunda. 


_— 


Enter Falflaft ard Bardolph, 


Falit, Bardsph, get thee before to Coventry,fill me a 
Bottle of Sack, our Touldicrs ſhall march through : we'le 
to Sutton=cop-hill to Night. 

Bard, Will ycu give me money ,Captaine ? 

Falft. Lay out, lay out. 

Bard, This Bottle makesan Angell. Lt 

Falfl. Andifit doe , take irfor thy labour : and if it 
make twentie, take themall , 1le anſwere the Coynage. 
Bid my Lieutenant Pee meete me at the Townes cd. 

Bard. 1 will Captaine : farewell. Exit, 

Falſt. If 1 bee not aſham'd of my Souldiers, I ama 
ſowc't-Gurnct ; 1 have miſ-us'd the Kings Preſſe dam- 
nably. 1 have got, incxchange of a hundred and fiftie 
Souldicrs, three hundred andodde Pounds. I prefle me 
none but pood houſe-holders, Yeomens Sonnes : enquire 
me ont contrated Batchelers, ſuch as had beene ask'd 


Price. Idid never fee ſuch pittifull Raſcals, 


m—_— 


Fald.. Tut, never feare mc,I am as vigilant as a Car,to 
ſteale Creame. 

- Prince, 1 thinke to ſteale Creame indeed, forthy theft 
hath alredic madethee Butter z but tell me /ache, whoſe 
fcllowes are theſe that come after ? 

Faiſt, Mine, Hal, mine. 


Fal, Tut, tut, good enoagh totofle : toode for Poly- 
der, foode for Powder; they'le fill a Pit,as well as better: 
tuſh man, mortall men, mortall men. 

Weiltm. 1, but Sir /oh», me thinkes they are exceeding | 
poore and bare, too beggarly. , 
Faſt. Faith,for their poverty, 1 know not where they 


| had that ; ard for their barcneiſe , Iam ſure they never 


lcarn'd that of mc. 


Prince, No,lle be ſworne, unleſſe yqu call three furgers 
onthe Ribbes bare, But ſirra make haſte. Percy is'alrcady | 
inthe hicld. 

Falſt. What, is the King cncamp'd ? 
Weſtm, Hee 1s, Jobn, I feare wee ſhall ſlay too 
Ong. 

Fatt, Well, tothelatter end of a Fray, andthe begin» 

ning of a Feaſt, fits a dull fighter, and a keene Gueſt, 


twice 01 the Banes:fuch a Commodity of warme ſlaves, 
as had as lieve hcare the Deuill, as a Drumme ; ſuch as 
feare the report of a Caliver, worſe then 3 itruck»Foole, 
or a hurt wilde-Ducke, -I preſt me none but ſuch Toſtes 
and Butter, with hearts in their Bellyes no biggger then 
Pinnes heads, and they have bought out their ſervices; 
And now, my whole Charge confiſts of Ancients, Cor- 
porals, Licutenants, Gentlemen of Companies, Slaves as 
ragged as Lazar inthe painted Cloth, where the Glut- 
tons Dogpeslicked his Sores; and ſuch, as indeed were 
never Souldicrs, but dif-carded unjuſt Servingmgn,youn- 
ger Sonnes to younger Brothers, Revolted 1apNters and 
Oſtlers, Trade-falne, the Cankersofa calme \Vorld, and 
long Peace, tenne times more dis-honorable ragged, 
ther an old-fac'd Ancient; and ſuch hayeT ro fill up the 
roomes of them that have boughtour'their ſervices : that 
you would thinke, that 1 had a hundred and fiſtic rotter'd 
Prodigalls, lately come fromSwine-keeping,from cating 
Draffe and Huskes. A mad frllow met mee on the way , 
and told me, 1 had unloaded all che Gibbers, and preſt the 
dead bodyes» Noeye hath [tcne ſych skar-Crowes : lle 
not march through Coucntry with them,that's flat. Nay, 
and the Villaines march wide betwixt the Legpes, as if 
they had Gyves on ;' for indeede, I ad rhe molt of chem 
out of Priſon. There's not a Shirt and a halte in all my 
Company : andthe halfe Shirt is two. Napkins tackt to- 
gether, and throwne gyer the ſhoulders like a Heralds 
| Coat, without ſlegves 3'andthe Shirt, toſty thetruth , 
{tolnc from my_Halſt of S, Albones ; or the Red-Noſe 
| Inne-keeper of Daventry+, But thar's all one, they'le finde 
| Linnen cnoughonevery Hedge. 


E xennt., 


” + — - ———— - —  —————{ .. > — 


Scena Tertia, 


— — 


Enter Hotipur, Worceſter, Dowelu,and 
Vernon, 


Hotſp. Wee'le fight with him to Night. | 
Wore, It maynot be. | 
Dowg. Yougive him then aduantage. | 
Vera. Not a whit. 
Hetip. Why fay you ſo ? lookes he not for ſupply ? | 
Vern, $2 doe wes. 
Horſt, His is certaine, ours is doubtful). 
Wore, Good Coulinbe advis'd, ftirre not to night, 
Uern, Doe not, my Lord, 
'Dowp. You doe not counſaile well: 
You ſpeake it our of feare, and cold heart. 
Vern. Doc me no ſlender, Dowglas : by my Lite, 
And I dare well mantaineit with my Lite, 
If well-reſpected Honor bid me on, 
I hold as little counfaile with weake feare, 
As you, my Lord, orany Scot that this day lives. 
Let it be feene ro morrow in the Bartell, 
Which ofus feares. / 
Dowg. Yea, or tonight. 
Vern, Contear, x 
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| Enter the Prince, and the Lord | of &eftmer land. 


wile? 
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Prixce. How now blowne Jacks? hoy now 
Falft, W hat Hal? How NOW, mas XV9S 
o'f ow. Warwickſhire ? My good Lord 
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bared, and brought low : | 
ours are full of reſt, 
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© The Firſt Partof King Heniy the Forth. 


CRT 


orc. The number of the King exceedeth ours : 
For Gods ſake, Couſin, ſtay till allcome in» 


The Trumpet ſounds a Parley. Emer Sir © 
Walter Blunt. 


Blunt, 1 come with gracious offers from the King; 
If you vouchſafe me hearing and reſpect, 
Herfþ, Welcome,Sir Walter Blunt, Ws 
Aiid would to God you were of our derermination. 
Some of us love you well : and even thoſe ſome 
Envie your great deſervings, and good name, 
| Becauſe you are not of our qualitic, 
But ſtand againlt us like an encmic. 
Blunt. And Heaven defend, but (till I Chould ſtand ſo, 
Solong as out of Limit, and true Rule, 
You ſtand againſt anoyntcd Majcltie. 
But to my Charge. 
The King hath {ent to know 
The nature of your grictes,and whereupon 
You conjure from the breſt of Civil Peace, 
Suchbold Hoſtilitie, teaching his dutious Land 
Audacious Crueltic. 1f that the King 
Haveany way your good deſarts forgot, 
W hich he conteſteth to be manifold, ; 
He bids you namic your griefes ; and with all ſpeed 
You ſhall have your delires, with interelt ; 
And Pardon abſolute for your (clfe, and theſe, 
Herein mis-lcd, by your ſuggeſtion. 
Hotif. The king is kinde : 
- And yell we know , the King 
| Knowesat what time to promiſe,when to pay. 
My Father, my Vnckle, and my felfe, 
Did give him that ſame Royaltic he weares : 
And when he was not fixe and twentie ſtzong, 
Sicke inthe worldsregard, wretched and low, 
A poore unininded Out-law, ſneaking bome, 
My. Father gave him welcome to the ſhore : 
And when he heard him 1ivcare, and yow co God, 
He came to be butDuke of Lancaſter, 
To ſue his Liveric, and bepge his Peace, 
With teares of Innocencie, and tcarmes of Zeale: 
My Father, in kinde heart and pitty moy'd, 
' Swore him aſſiſtance, and perform'd it too» 
Now, when the Lords and Barons of the Realme 
Perceiv'd Northumberland did leane to him, 
The more and Icfſe came in with Cap and Knee, 
Met him in Boroughs, Cities, Villages, 
Attendcd him on Bridpes, ſtood in Lanes, | 
Layd Gifts before him, prottcr'd him their Oathes, 
Gave him their Heires, as Pages followed him, 
Even at the hecles, in golden multitudes, 
He preſemly,as om knowes it ſclfe, 
Steps mea little higher then his Vow Hu 
Madeto my Father, while his blood was poore, 
Vpon the naked ſhore at Ravenſpurgh ; Rt: 
And now (forſooth) takes on hum to reforme 
Some certaine EdiQts, and ſome ſtrait Decrees, 
That lay tos hcavie, onthe Common-weatth  -. 
. Cryes out upon abuſes, ſeemesto weepe, +: 
Over his Countries Wrongs ; and by this Face, | 
- | This ſeeming Brow of Iuſtice, did he winne- | 
The hearts of all that be didangle for. 
Procceded further, cut me off the Heads 
Ofall the Favorites, that theabſent King 
| In depmationleſt bchinde him hcere, 


=o] When he was ns Iriſh Warre. 
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Blunt, Tut, 1 cane not to heare this, 
Het. Then to the point. 
In ſhort time after, he 'dthe King, 
Soone after that, depriv'd him of his Life : 
And inthe neck of that, task't the whole State. 
To make that worſe, ſuffer'd his Kinſman CAiarch, 
Who is, ifevery Owner were plac'd, 
Indeed his King, to be engag'd in Wales, 
There, without ranſomc, tolye forfeited ; 
Difgrac'd me ju my happy Vidorics, 
Sought to intrap me by intelligence, 
Rated my Ynckle from the Councell-Boord, 
In cage diſmiſy'd my Father from the Court, 
Broke Oath on Oath, committing Wrong on Wrong, 
Andin concluſion, drove us to ſecke out 
This head of ſafctie ; and withall, toprie 
Into his Title: The which we finde 
Too indireR, for long continuance, 
Blunt, Shall Treturne this anſwere to the King? 
Hot#p, Not ſo, Sir Walter. 
Wee'le with-draw a while : 
Goe tothe King, and et there be impawn'd 
| Some ſuretie for a ſafe returne againe, 
| And in the Morning early ſhall my Vncklc 
| Bring him oy Repo ; and ſo farewell, - 
Blant. T would you would accept of Grace and Love. 
Hotſþ. And't may be, ſo we ſhall. 
| Blunt, Pray Heaven you doe, 
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Exenvnt. 


Scena Quarta. ; 
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Enter the Arch-Biſhop of Torkg , and Sir Mficheh. 


efrch, Hie,good Sir Ihichel,beare this ſealed Bricke 
| With winged haſte to the Lord Marſhal, 
This to my Couſin Screove, and all the re(t 
To whom they are directed. 
If you knew how much they doe import, 
You would make haſte, 
Sir <Michi My goed Lord, I gueſſe their tenor, 
Arch. Like enough you doe. 
To morrow, good Sir CAMichell, is a day, 
Whereinthe fortune of tenthouſand men 
Mult bide the touch, For Sir, at Shrewsbury , 
> > amtruly pot tend, 

: King, with mightic andquick-rayſed Power; 
Meetes wi Lord Harrie; ., I Rh Sir Michel, 
What with theſickneſſe of Northornberland, 
Whoſc power was inthe firſt proportion ; 

And what with Owen Glendowersabſence thence, 
Who with them was rated firmelytoo, © 
And comes not in, over-rul'd by Prophecies, 

I feare the Power of Percy ist00 weake, © 
To wage aninſtant tryall withthe Kings 

_ Sir Mich. Why my good Lotd, you 

There is Dowglur,and Lord Mortimer. '- 

Arch. No, Mortimer is not thete- 
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Si Mc.But there is Mordake 


| And there is m 
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Arch. Ando there is,” but yet the King 
The ſpeciall het of all the Land rogether : 
The Prince of Wales, Lord Zeb» of Lancalter, 

The Noble Weſtmerland, and warlike Bn: ; 

And many moe Corriuals, and deere men : 

Of eſtimation, and con in Armes. 
Sir 2, Donbt not my Lord, he ſhall be weil oppov'd. 
Arch; I hopeno leſle ; Yet needfull*ris rofcare, 

And to preventthe worſt, Sir Cichel ſpeed ; 

For if Lord Percy thrive not,cre the King 

Diſmiſle his power, he meanes to viſitus ; 

For he hath heard our Confederacie, 

And,'tis but Wiſcdome to make ſtrong againſt him : 

Therefore make hailte, | muſt goe writeagaine 

To other Friends : and ſo farewell, Sir CAlichell, Exeunt, 
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Enter the King, Prince of Wales, Lord lobn of Lancaiter, 
Earle of Weſtmerland, Sir Walter Blunt, 


and Falſtaffe. 


King. How bloodily the Sunne beginsto peere 
Above yon busky hill: the day lookes pale 
Ar his diſtemperature. 
Prin. The Southerne winde 
Doth play theTrumpetto hispurpoſes, 
And by his hollow whiſtling in the Leaves, 
Foretels a Tempeſt:and a bluſt'ringday. _ 
King. Then withthe loſers let it ſympathize, 
For nothing can ſeeme ſoure tothoſe rhat win.- - 
Th: Trumpet ſounds, 
Enter Worceſter. | 


King. 'How.now my Lord of Worſter ? 'Tis not well | 
That youand I ſhould meer upon ſuch tearmes, 
A$Snow we meet. You havedeceiv'd our rcuſt, 
And made us doffe our eaſic Robes of Peace, 
Tocruſh our oldlimbes in ungentle Steele : 
This is not well, my Lord, this is not well. 
What ſay you to it 2. Will you againe unknirt 
This churliſh knot of all-abhorred Warre? 
And move in that obedient Orbeagaine, 
Where you did give afaire and naturall light, | 
And be no more an exhat'd Mctcor,--:: 57 dd | 
A prodigie of Feare, andiaPortent- > © uhh baths 
Of broached Miſcheefeito theunborne Times?! 
or, Heareme, my Tiege : 0 6-7 
For mine owne part, Vtobtd be welt content © 1-52.37 » 
To cntcitaine the Lagggsend of my life + AL 
Wirhquict houres : FopIdo proteſt, 
I bavenot ſought thedayo 
havenor ſought 


% 
#5 


For you, my ſlaffe of Oifice did 1 BIR 


In Xichards time, and poaſted day and 1 322 
To meer yow onthe way,and kiſle your hand, ' : | © 
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hath drawne | 
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| Shall pay full dearely for this encounter, 


. | I have eng | 
+4 11> | Andſol heare,hedoth ccount- 


* | Try fortune with tim ina Single Fight,” 


.' || Albeit, coaſiderarionsinfinite- 
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When yet you were in place, andin account 

Nothing to ſtrong and fortunate, as1 ; 

It was my Sclfe, my Beother, and hisSonne, 

That brought you home,and boldly did out-dart 

The danger of the time. You ſwore tous, 

And you did {weare that Oath at Doncaſtcr, 

Thar you did nothing of purpoſe 'gainlt the State, 

Nor claime no further, thenyour new-falne right, 

The feate of Gawnr, Dukedome of Lancaſter. 

Tothis, welivare ouraide: Bur in ſhort ſpace, 

It ratn'd downe Fortune ſhowring on your head, 

And ſuch a fioud of Greameſle felion you, 

What with our helpe, what with the abſent King, 

What withthe injuries of wanton time, 

The ſeeming {utterances that you had borne, 

And the contrarious Windesthar held the King 

Solong in the unlucky Iriſh Warres, 

Thatall in Engiand did repute him dead: 

And from this ſwarme of faire advantaves, 

You tooke occaſion to be quickly woo's, 

To gripe the generallſivay iuro your hand, 

Forgot your Oath to usat Doncaſter, 

And being fed by ns, you us'd us fo, 

As that ungentle gulithe Cuckowes Bird, 

Vicththe Sparrow, did oppreſlc our Neſt, 

Grew by our Feeding, to lo great a bulke, 

That even our Love durit not comenecre your ſight 

For feare of ſwallowing » But with nimble wing 

We were inforc'd for ſafctic ſake, to fiye 

Out of your ſight, and raiſe this preſent Head, 

W hereby we ſtand oppoſcd by ſuch meanes 

Az you your ſ{clte, have forg'd againſt your ſelfe, 

By unkinde uſage, dangerous countenance, 

And yiojation of all faith and croth 

SWOrteto us in yonger enterprize. | 

K'mg. Thele things indeede you have articulated, 

Procla1m'dat Marker Crofles, read in Churches, 

To face the Garment of Rebellion 

With ſome finecolour, that may plcaſe the eye 

Of fickle Changelings, and poore Diſcontents, 

W hich pape, and rub the Elbow atthre newes 

Of hurly burly Innovation ; 

And never yet did InſurreQzon wanr 

Such water-colours,to impaint his cauſe : 

Nor moody Beggars, ſtarving for a time 

Of pell-mell bauocke,and contuſion. | 
Prin. In bothour Acmies, there is many a ſouls 


If once they joyne inteiall. - Tell your Nepheny, 
Top James 1-2 why doth joyne with allthe world 
In prayle Percy : By my Hopes, X 
This preſent enterprine fot off his head, 
I donot thinke a braver Gentleman; 2 $OAS 
More aftive; valiant, or more vatiantyoung, / - '* 
Moredaring, or more bold, isnow alive, © 
To grace thislatter Age With nob18 deedes. 
For my pare, I may ſprake it to my ſhame, 
a Truant beeng to-Chivalry,”''* -- 
ecount-mefoor | 7 
Yetthis before triy Fathers Majeſtyy'*/ -- | LAYER | 
Iamcontentthat he ſhall take rhe oddes 39 
name and eſtimations” "oo NT 
will, to ſavetheblood on either fide, | 
Xing, And Prince of Wales,fo dare we venter thee, - _ |, 
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Do make againſt it ; No Worlter, nog 
Welove our people well z eventhoſe we love 
That are miſled upon your Couſins part: 
And will they take 5 offer of our Grace: 
Both he, and they, and you; yea, every man 
Shall be my Fricnd againe, and Ile be his, 

So tell your Couſin, and bring me word, 
What he will do, But if he will not yeeld, 
Rebukeand dread correion waite on us, 
And they ſhall do their Ofice. So be gone, 
We will not now be troubled withreply, 
We offcr faite, take it adviſedly, 

Prin. It will not beaccepted, on my Life, 
The Dowedax and the H a fpurre both rogether, 
Are contident againſt the world in Armes. 

King, Hence therefore , every Leader to his charge, 
For on their anſwere will we (ct on them ; 
And God befriend ns,2s vur caule is juſt, 

AManet Prince and Falffaſſe. 

Fel, Hal, if thou ſee me downe in the batrell, 

And beſtride me, ſo; 'tis a point of friendſhip. ; 

Prin.Nothing but a Coloſſus can do thee that freindſhip; 
Say thy prayers, and farewell. 

Fal. I would it were bed time Hal, and all well. 

Prin, Why, thou ow'ſt hcaven a death, - 

Faſf. 'Tisnot due yet ; I would beloath to pay him 
before hisday. W hat necdelI bee fo forward with him 
that call's not on me ? Well,'tis no matter, Honor prickes 
me on. But how if Honour pricke me off when I come 
on ? How then? Can Honour ſet tooa 1 No : or an 
arme ? No: Or take away the greefe ofa wound ?: No. 
Honour hath no skill in Surgeric then? No. What is Ho* 
nour? A word. What is that word Honour 2 Ayres A 
trim reckoning. Whobathit? He that dy'dea Wednef- 
day., Doth he tecleit ? No. Doth he heare it? No,-Is it 
inſenfiblethen? yea, to the dead, But will it not live'with 
the living ? No, W hy? DetraQtion will not (after it,ther- 
fore Ile none ofit. Honour 1s a meere Scutcheon; and ſo 
ends tny Catechiſme, | 


Exennt. 
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Scena Secunda. 


enter Worcefter, and Sir Richard Vernon, ; ; b 
Wor. Ono, mynephew muſtnor know, Sir Richard, 
The liberall kinde offer of the kings . (2111 
Fey, 'Twerc beſt hedid, 


+7: | If he out-live the envie of thisday, 


Suppoſition, alloup lives, 

For Treaſon isbut truſtzalike the. F 
Whone'reſo Es MPA 50! aICy | 
Will baye a wilde trigke of bis Anceſtors + 
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| Aud aiediptes ted name of Priviledge, 
A hare-brain'd HotSmrre, qevern'd by 
All his offences live upon my , 
And on his Fathers, Wedid traine him on, 


And hiscorruption being tane from us, 
Weas the Spring of all, thall pay for all : 
Therefore good Coulin, let not Harry know 
In avy caſe, the offer of the King. 

Uer, Deliver what you will, Ile ſay 'tis ſo. 
Heere comes your Coſin. 


a Spleene: 


Enter Hotffwrre. 


Hot. My Vokle is return'd, 
Deliver up my Lord of Weſtmerland. 
Ynkle, what newes? 
Wor. The King will bid you battell preſently. 
Dow. Defic him by the Lord of Weſtmnerland. 
Hot, Lord Dowglas : Go you andtell him ſo. 
Dow, Marry and ſhall, al veric willivgly. 
Exit Dowgla, 
Wor. Thereisno ſeeming mercy inthe Kivg. 
Het. Did you begge any ? God forbid, 
Wor. I told him gently of our greevances, 
Of bis Oath-breaking : which he mended thus, 
By now for{wearing that he 1s forſworne, 
He calsus Rebels, Traitors, and will ſcourge 
With haughty armes, this hatefull name in us. 
Enter Dowglas, 
Dow. Arme Genlemen,to Acmes, for I have thrownc 
A brave defiance in King Hemriertecth : 
And Weſtmerland that wasingag'd did beare it, 
Which cannor chooſe but bring him quickly on. = 
Wor. The Prince of Walcs ſtept forth before the king, 
And Nephew, challeng'd you to fingle fight. 
 H#-Q, wouldthe quarrell lay upon our heads, 
And that noman might draw ſhort breath today, 
But 1 and Her Honmenth. Tell mc, tell me, 
How fſtew'd his Talking ? Scem'd it incontempt ? 
Fer, No, by my Soule : I never in my life 
Did heare a Challenge urg'd more modeſtly 
Vnleſſe a Brother ſhould a Brotherdare 
To gentleexerciſe, and proofe of Armes, 
He gave youall the Dutics ofa Man, 
Trimm'd up your praiſes witha Princely tongue, 
| ipone your delervingslike a Chronicle, 
= you ever better then his prayſc, 
By ſtill diſprayſing prayſe, valew'd with you : 
And which became him like a Prince indeed, 


_ | He madea bluſhing citallofhimſelfe, 


And chid his Trewant youth with a Grace, 

As if he maſtred there adouble ſpirit 

Ofteaching, and of icarning inſtantly : 

There didhe pauſe.'\Butlet me tell the World, 

land did never owe ſoſwerntea hope, 

ach miſcoaſtrucd in his wantonnefſe. | 

; Couſin, I thinkethou art enamorcd- 

n his Follies : 
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] will imbrace him with a Soukdiersar: 
That he ſhall ſhrinke nnder myurreſie. | 
Arme, artne with ſpeed.” And:Fellow's,Soldicrs,Fricads, 
Better conſider what you hav todo a 

Than I that tave not wellthe gift of Tongue, 
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Cin lift your blood up wy waſion. 
Emer a Meſſenger. 
Hef. My Lord, heereare letters for.you. 
Hot. 1cannot reade them now. 
O Gentlemen, the time of life is ſhort ; 
To ſpend that ſhortneſſe baſely, were too long. 
IF life did ride upon a Dials point, 
Still ending at the arrivall of an houre, 
Andif welive, welive to tread on Kings: 
Ifdyc ; brave dcath, when Princes dye with us- 
Now for our Conſciences, the Armes is faire, 
Whenthe intent for bearing themis juſt. 
Enter awother Meſſenger, 
Ate. My Lord prepare, the King comes onapace, 
Het. T thanke him, that he cuts me {rom my tale : 
For I protefle not talking  Onely this, 


L.ct cach man do his beſt. And heerce Ldrayw a Sword, | 
W hoſe worthy temper 1 intendto ſtaine 


In the alverture of this perillous day, 
Now Eſperance Percy, and ſet on : 
Sound all the lofty Initruments of Warrte, 
And by that Muſicke, let usallimbrace : 
For heaven toearth, ſome of us never ſhall, 
A ſccond time doſucha curteſie, 
T hey embrace, the Trumpets ſound, the King entereth 


Dowgas, and Sir Walter Blunt. 
Blu.\W hat is chy name, thatin batteilthus Y croſſelt me? 
W hat honour dot thou ſecke upon my head ? 
Dow. Know then my name is Dowelas, 
And 1 &o hannt thee inthe battle thus, 
Becauſe ſome tell me , that thou arta King. 
Blunt, They tell thee true. 
Dow. The Lord of Stafford hcere today hath bought 
Thy likecneffe: for inftred of thee King Harry, ' 
This ſword hath ended him,fo ſha!}it thee, 
Vnleſſe thou yeeld thee as a Pritoner. 
Blz. IT wa$not borne to yecld thou haughtte Scor, 
And thon halt findea King that will revenge 
Lord Staffords death. 
Fight, "Blunt t« ſlaine, then enters HotSpur, | 
Hot. © Dewplashndut thou fought at Holmedon thus, 
I never had triumphed 9're a Scot. EO 
Dew. All'sdoncall's won, here breathles lies rhe King, 
Hot. Where? 
Dow. Hfleere. 
Hot. This Dowglas? No, I know this face full well ; 
A gallant Knight he was, his name was Blure, 
Semblably furniſh'd like rhe King himſelfe. 
Dov. Ah foole : go with thy foale whither it goes, 
\ A borrowed title haſt thou bought tov deeres 
| Why didit thou tell me, thar thou werta King?. 
| Hox. 'The King hath many marching in his Ceates, 
Dow. Now by my Sword, L will kill all his Coates, 
| He murtherall his Wardrobe pecce by pecce, 
Vnuill I mcetrhe Kings Y 
Hor. V 


,andaway, 
Our "4 ws ſtand full fairely 
== Alarum, andenter Falſtaſſe ſolu,  .. 

Fat. Though I conld ſcape ſhor-tree at London;1 feare 
| the ſhot heere : here's no ſcoring, butupon the pate. Soft 


for the day. 


Exenrt, 


who art thou? Sir Falter Bleuxt , there's Honour for your 
here's no vanity, 1am as hot asmolten Lead; andaghea- 
uy too; heaven keepe Lead ourof mee, I neede no more 


with his power, alarum unto the battell, Then enter | 


Withthe beſt ood that I canmecte vyithall, | 


| 


' That weare thoſe colours on them. Whatart thou 
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weight then mine owne Bowelics. 1 have led my rag of 


Muihns where they are pepper'd : there's not three of my 
150, Icftalive, and they for the Townes end, tv beg du- 
ring life. But zyhocomes heere ? 
; Emer the *Prince, _ 

Prin.Whar,fand'tthou idle here? Lend me thy f\yord, | 
Many a Nobleman lies ſtarke and [tiff 
Vnder the hooves of vantivg enemies, | 
Whoſe deaths are unrevenz'd. Prethy lend me thy fiyord 

Fat, O Hal, 1 prethce give we leave to breath awhule : 
Turke Gregory never did fuch decdsin Aries, asI have | 
done this day, 1have paid *Percie, | have 1nade hin lures 

Prev. Hes indeed, andliving to kill thee 
I prethee lend methy ſword, 

Faift, Nzy Hel, it Percy bee alive, thou gettt uot my 
Sword ; but take my Piſtoll if thou wilt. 

Prin, Give it me ; What,is ic inthe Cale ? 

Fat, 1 Hal,"tis bot : There's that will Sacke a City. 

Toe Prince d aves out 4 Bottle of Sathe, 
Trim. What, is ita tims to jclt and dally now? 
7 by 6W:s It at bump. 
Fal. If Perey be alive. Ie pierce him : it he do come in 


Exit 


| my way, {0: if he donor, if 1 come in his (willingly ) let 


him make a Carbonatlo ut me, 1 like not tuch grinning 
honour as Sir ater hath : Giveme life, which it I can 
ſave, ſo : if not, honour comes unlook'd for,andther's an 

Ext. 


Scena T crtia, 
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Alarum, excofiont, enter the King, the Prince, 
Lord Tohn of Lancaſter, and Earle 
of Weſimr land, 


King. Iprethee Harry withdraw thy ſelfe, thou blce- 
delt too much : Lord Iobn of £:ca5ter,po you with him, 
P.Jloh. Not I, my Lord,uole!le 1 did bleed too, 
Prin, Ibeſecch your Majeſty make vp, 
Leaſt you retirement do aaiaze your tricuds. 
King. I willdoto : 
My Lord of Weſtmerland leade him to his 1 cnt, 
weft. Come my Lord. Il: leade youto your Tent 
Prin. Leade me my Lord? 1 do notneed your helpe, 
And heaven forbid a ſhallow fcratch ſhould drive _ 
The Prince of Wales from ſuch a ficld as this, 
Where ſtain'd Nobility lyestroden on, 
And Rebels Armcs triumph in maſſacres. 
Tob, Webreathtoo long : come contin Weltmerland, 
Our duty this way lics, for heavens fake come. 
Prin. By heaventhou haſt deccived ine Lwcaſicr, 
I didnot thinke thee Lord of ſuch a ſpirit : 
Before, I lov'd thee asa brother , /ob» ; 
Bat now, Ido reſpetrhee as my Soule» | 
King. ifaw him hold Lord Perey at the oy It; 
Wirk luſtier maintenance thenl did looke for 
Ofſuch an ungrowne Warriour. 
Prin, O this Boy, lends mertall tousall, 
Enter Dowglas, 34; 
Dow, Another King ? They grow like Hydra's heads ; 
I am the Dowglarfarall to allthoſe 


Ext. 


That counterfeit ſt the partes of a King ? | 
King. The King himſclfe; who Dowg/asgrieves at hurt 
So þ 


__ 
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The Firſt Pattof King Henty the Fonrth. 


| So many of his ſhadovyesthou baſt met, - . {14 | AKingdomefor it was too ſmall a bound : 
And not the very King. 1havetwo Boyes -, * | Butnowtwopaccs ol the vileſt Earth | 
Secke Percy and thy ſelfe about the Ficld : ITY Is roome cnongh. 'This Earth that beares the dead, * + 
Butſecing thou falPſt on me ſo luckily, Beares not alive ſo ſtout a Gentleman. 
I will aſſay thee: ſodefend thy felte. If thou wer't ſcnſible of curtebe; | 
Dow. | fearethouartanother countefeir : | I ſhouldnot make ſo great a ſhew of Zeale, 
And yetinfaiththou bear'ſt thee like a King : But let my fayours hide thy mangled face, 
But mine 1am ſure thou art, who ere thou be, | And eyen inthy bebalfe, Ile rhanke my (clfe 
And'thus 1 winthee. © They fight, the K. being iw danger, | For doing thele fayre Ritesof Tenderneſle. 
Enter Princes, © - Adicn, and take thy prayſe withthec to heaven, 
Prin, Hold up thy head vilz Scor, orthouartlike Thy ignomy ſicepe Sith thee in the grave, 
Never to hold it up againe : the Spirits But not remembred in thy Epitaph. 
Of valiant Sherly, Stafford Blunt, are in my Armes ; What? Old Acquaintance? Cou!d not all this ef} 
It is the Prince of Wales that threates thee; Keepe 1n a little life? Poore Iacke, farewell : 
Who ncycr promiſeth, but meancs to pay. I could have better ſpar'da better man. 
T hey Foht, Dowglas flyeth, O, I ſhould harc a heavy miſle of thee, 
Cheerely My Lord : how fares your Grace ? If1 were muchinlove with Vaniric, 
Sir N icholas Gawſey hath for fuccour ſent, Death hath notſtrucke fo fat a Pecre today, 
And ſv hath Cliftes ; Ile to C/fron(traight. Though many dearer in this bloody Fray : 
King. Stay, and breath awhile, Imboy cll'd will I ſee thee by and by, 
Thou haſt redeem'd thy loſt Opinion, Till then, in blood, by Noble Percir lye; Exu. 
And ſhew'd thou mak it fome tender of my lite Falltaſfe riſeth up, 
Inthis faire reſcue thou haſt brought ro we. Faiſt. Imbowell'd? If thou imbouwell mee to day, Ie 
|!" Prin, O heaven they did mc too much injury, give youleayeto powder me, and eat ine tov tomorrow; 
Thatever ſayd I hcarkned to your death. "Twas time tocounterfct, or that hotte Terinagant Scor, 
| If it were ſo, I might have leralone had paid me ſcot and lot too. Counterfeit ? 1 am no goun- 
1 he inſulting hand of Dowgle over you, , | terfeit; tadye, 1s tobe a countcrfeir, for hee is but the 
| Which would have beene as ſpcedy in your end, counterfeit of a man, who hathnot the lifeof a man: But 
Agall the poyſonous Potions inthe world, 20 counterfeit dying, when a man thereby liveth, is to be 
And ſav*d the Treacherons labour of your Sonne. no counterfeit, but the true and perfect image of life{n- 
K, Make up to Ciifter, Ile to Sir Nichole Gauſep.Exit | deede. The better part of Valour , is Diſcretion ; in the 
Emer Hotſparre. which better part, I have ſaved my life,. lam affraide of 
Het. 1f I miſtake not, thou art Harry Iſmmenth. this Gun-powder Percy though he be dead. How if hee 
Prin, Thou {peakeſt asif I wonld deny my name. ſhould counterfeittoo, and riſe? 1 am afraid hce would 
Het. My name is Harry Percy. provethe better countertcit:therefore lie make him ſure: 
Prin, Why then I ſcea very valiant rebell of thatname,,| yea, and Ile fweare I killd him. Why may not he riſe as 
I amthe Prince of Wales, andthinke not Percy, well as I 2 Nothing confutes me but ce es, and no-bodic 
' Ta ſhare with me inglory any more : | ſecs me, Therefore firra, witha new wound inyour thigh 
Tivo Starres keepe not their motion in one Sphere, come you along me. Takes Hotifniree on bu backe, 
' Nor can one England brooke a double reigne, þ Enter Prince and Tobn of Lancaſter, 


l— 


| Of Harry Percie, and the P rince of Wales, Prin, Come Brother 7ohy, full bravely haſt thou fieſht 
Hot. Nor ſhall it Harry, for the houre is come hy Maiden ſword. 

 Toend the one of us ; and would to heaven, | John. Butſoft, who have we hcere ? 

\ | Thy namein Armes, were now as greatas mine, Did younot tell me this fat man was dead? 


44* Prin. llemakeit greater, ere I part from thee, | Prin, I did, I ſaw him dead, 
': F Andallthe budding Honors on thy Creſt, Breathleſſe, and bleeding on the ground : Artthon alive ? 
Te crop to make a Garland for my head, Or is it fantaſie that playes ppon our eye-ſight ? 
'-- Hot, Icannalonger brooke thy Vanities. Fight, | I prethceſpeake, we will nor truſt oureyes 
Emer Faltafſe. | Without oureares. Thouart not what thon {eem'N, 
Fat. Well ſaid Ha!, toit Hal, Nay you ſhall finde no } Fa. No, that's certajne ; Iam not a double man : but 
Boyes play heere, I can tell you. .-. + if Iamnot {Jacks Fa/Hiaffe,then am I a lacke: There is Per- 
Enter Dowglu, be fights with Fal/laffe, who fals drow | ©)» ifyour Father will do me any Honor, to: ifnot, let him 
4 as if be were dead. The Prince killeth Percie, ©» | kate e next Percy himſclfe, 1 looke to becither Earle or 
1 Hot. Oh Battf,1908 haſt rob'd me of my youth; : | Duke,T canafſure you. 
t ple 2 e214 Þ 


£ 


I berter brooke the loſſe of brittle life, Prin. Why, Percy T Kill'd my ſelfe, and ſawthee dead. 


Then thoſe proud titles thou haſt wonne of me, Fal. Did'it thou? Lord, Lord, how the worldis given 


' They wound mythoughts worſe,thenthe ſfyord m fleſh; | to Lying? Igraunt you T was downe , and out of Breath, | 
| But thoughe's? ie ſlayeof Life, and Life, Times foley | and ſo was he, but weroſcboth atan inſtant, and fought 


"| And Time, that takes ſurvey of all the world, | along boure by Shrewsburie clocke, 1fI may be belee- 
- | Muſthave a ſtop. O, Iconld Propheſie, - -: ©. } ved, ſo:ifnot, ler them that ſhouldreward Valour,beare 
 Butthatthe Earth, and thecold,hand of death, | | the ſinnenpon their owne heads-. Ie take't on my death 
' Lyes on my Tongne'z No Perae, thou art duſt | T gave him this wound inthe Thigh :ifthe wan were a- 
' Andfood for EN | live, and would dcenie it, 3 would make him catca peece 
Prin, For Wormes, brave Percy. Farewell great hcart; | ofmy ſword. Noe BAER 
|. Nl-weay'd Ambition, how muchart thou (hrunke?: lon. This isthe ſtrangeſttalethat e're 1 heard. 
| Whenthat this bodice did containe a ſpirit, | +! / | Prin. This iatheſtrangeſt Fellow, Brother Joby. 
Bs | Qi! | ome 
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The Firſt Part of King Hemy the Fourth. 


73 


Come bring your luggage Nobly op your backe ; 
For my part, if + my dov ther grace, tf = 
Tle gild it with the by hee mes I have, © 
3 ſou! ,, theday is ours « /* + - 
4. ter$tothe higheſt ofthe field, ------ . 
To ſce what Friendsaxeliving,who are dead. £xennr, 
Fal. Ile follow as th ylay, for Reward. Hce thatrc- 
wards me, hehvey teyard bim.' 1f Ido grow great againe, 
Ile grow lcſſe ? For Ile purge, andleave Sacke , and live 
cleanly, as a Noble man ſhoul ddo. Exit, 


» X 


a 


Scena Quinta. 
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The Trumpets ſound. 
Enter the King, Prince of Wales, Lord Tohn of Lancaſter, 
Earle of Weiftmerland with Worceft er & 
Vernon Priſoners. 


King. Thus ever did Rebellion finde Rebuke. 
Il-fpirited Worceſter, did we notſend Grace, | 
Pardon, and tearimegof Love to all of you ? 

And would'ſt thou turne our offers contrary ? 
Miſuſe the tenor of thy Kinſmans truſt ? 

Three Knights upon our party flaine today, 

A Noble Earle and manya creatureelſe, 
Hadyþcene alive this houre, 

Iftike i Chriſtianthou had'ſ{truely borng' 
Betwixt our Armies, true Imclhgence. 

For. WhatT havedone, my ſatery urg'd me to, 


The fortune of the day quite turn'd tfom him, 


And I embrace this fortune paticntly, 
SINC&- DA to beavoidedd, it falls on me. | 
King... Beare Woreelter to death, and Yernon too. 
Other Offenders we will pauſe upen. 
HT 3 Tote Exit Worceiler and Vernon, 
How-goesthe Ticld'F*+ » + 
Prin, The Noble Scot Lord Dowglas, when he ſavy 


The Noble Prey flaigezand all his men, 
Vpon the feor of feare, fled with the reſt ; 
And falling from a hill, he was ſo bruiz'd 
Thatthe purſuers trooke him. At my Tent 
The Doweglas is, ani 1 elcech yeur Grace, 
I may di{poſc of him, 

King. With ail my heart, © 

Prin, Then Brother lchn of Tancaſter, 

To youthis honourable bounty (J\all bulong; 
Goe to the Dowel, and deiiver him 

Vp to his pleaſure, ranſomclefle and tree : 

His Valour ſhewne uponour Crelts to day, 
Hath taught us how tocheriſh tuch high decds, 
Even inthe boſome of our Adverſarics. 

King. Thenthis remaines: that we devide our Power, 
You Sonne /ohn,and my Couſin Weſtmerland 
Towards Yorke thall bend you, with your deerelt ſpeed 
To meer Northumbrland, and the Prelate Scroope, 
Who (as we heare) are buſily in Armes. 

My Seife, and Sonne Harry will towards Wales, 
To fight with Glendower, and the Earle of March, 
Rebellion in this Land ſhall loſc his way, 
Meeting the Checke of ſnch another day z 

And fince this Buſineſſe fo taire is done, 


Let us not leave till allour owne be yonne, E xexnt. 
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eAfﬀus Primus. 
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INnDvCTION. | 


Enter KR #moy . 


Pen your Eares : For which of you will Rop + 
The vent of Hearing,when loud Rumer ſpeakes? 
[from the Orient, tothe drooping Welt . : - 
Making the wind my Poſt-horfe ) {lil unfold 
The As commenced on this Ball of Earth, * 
Vpon my Tongue, continuall Slanders ride, 
which, in every Language, Ipronounce, 
Stuffing the carcs of them with falſe Reports ; _ | 
I ſpeake of Peace, while covert Enmitic 
(Vnder the {mile of _ wounds the World : 
And who but R«mozy, Who but onely 1 
| Make fearefull Muſters, andprepar'd Defence, 
W hib{t the bigge yeare, ſwolne with ſome orher griefes, | 
'Ts thought with childe, by the ſterne Tyrant Warre 
And'no ſuch matter ? Ruymorr, 15a Pipe 
| Blowne by Surmiſe, lelouſies Conjectures ; 
And of ſo eaſie, andſo plaine a ſtop, 
That the blunt Monſter,with uncounted heads, 
The till diſcordant, wavering Multitude, 
Canplay npon it. Bur what necede I thus 
My well-knowne Body ro Anathomize 
Among my houſhold 2 Why is Rumenr hcere 2? 
Irun before King Harries victory, 
W hoin abloodie field by Shrewsburie 
Hath beaten downe young Hotſpmrre, and his Troopes, 
Quenching the flame of bold rebellion, 
| Even with the Rebels blood. But what meane I” 
To ſpeake of truthar fir? My Office is, +4. |, 
To noyle abroad, that Harry Afonmonth fell {4 3a,” 
Vrder the Wrathof Noble HorifÞmrres Sward; fe Wheat 
Andthat the King, beforcthe Dowglus Rage: OF wg" 
Stoop'd his Annointed head, as low as death,” 


Betweene the Royall Field of Shrewsburic, 


oh 
= 4 


> 


yescrafty ficke. ThePoſtescometyring on, 

And not a man of them brings other newes 

| Then they havelcarn'd of Me. From Ramon: Tongues, 
| They bring ſmooth-Couforts.falſe, worſe: then Truc- 


: Came not,till now, rodignific the Times 

Since Ceſar Fortunes. 

* | :-Nor. How isthis deriv'd ? | 

WMS pw you ery Carne yea from Shreway " 

| EK: 1. Dro BA with one (my L.)that came fro thence 

| This have I rumor'drhrough thepeaſant-Townes,”* | = y L.)that Tag 
1d ofSh + þ Thatfreely render'd me theſe newes for true. 

| Andrhis Worme-caten-Hole of Stone, '.  *' 2. +. Nor. Heere comes my Servant Travers, whom 1 ſent 


fre = Wrongss - FOR Exit; 


-— - a<o=- wo oo. ws - > — <—o— 


c) 
. 
I 


2D 


r 


Scena Prima, 
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Scena Stchnda, 
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Enter Lord Bardolf ,andihe Porter, 


L.'Ear, Who keepes the Gate hoa 2 
Where is the Earled | 


Pro, What ſhallIfayyon ate? \ 
Bar, Tellthou the Earle 4 
That the Lord Bardeffe doth attend bim heere, | 
For. His Lordſhip iswalk'd forth into the Orchard, 
Picaſc it your Honor, knocke but at the Gate 
And he himſclfe will-anſwer. - SUD 27152 
Enter IN ortbumberland, 
L. Bar. Heere comes the Earle. 


Nor.” What newes Lord B:ydoife? Ev'ry minute now 
Shoutd'bethe Father of ſome Stratagern 


The Times arc wilde : Contention (like a Horſe 


| Full of bigh Feeding) madly hath broke looſe, 


And beares downe all before him- 
Z.Bar. Noble Earle, 
I bring you certaire newes from Shreysbury- 
Nor. Good, and heaven will. 
£, Bar, Asgood asheattcan wiſh : 
The King isalmoſt wounded tothe death : 
Andinthe-Fortune of my Lord your Sonne, 
Prince Harrie ſlaine outright : and both the B/wnts 
Kill'd by the band of Dowglar, Young Prince John, 
L Weſtmeriand, and Stafford, fled the Field. 


And Harrie Mommenth's Brawne (the Hulke Sir John) 


Isprifone toyour Sonne. O, ſucha Day. 
wght, ſo follow'd, and fo faircly wonne) 


A Gentleman well bred, and of good name 


it, 


On Tueſday laſt, to liſtenafter Newes: 
EL. Ba.My Lord, I over-rode hit ont] 
And he is furniſh'd with no certainties, 
More then he (haply) may retaile tron 
Ner. Now Travers, what goodtidi 
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TheSecond Part of Henry the F 6urch, ; 
Containing hisDeath : and the Corotiation © 
ofKing Henry the F it, 
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"Then Pans King Heat Fain, 


” 


Waric YourSpiritis too true, your Fearcs too certaine, 

WW beihg better | Nyr. Yer for all this,fay not that Perciesdead. 
Out-rod me. After came {purting bay . | Hcea ſitzange Confeſſion in thine Eye: | 
ky wn Ty" alt fore-ſpent wich ſpeed)... _ - , Thou ſhalt thy head, and hold'ft tt Peare,or Sinne, 

| That opp'd by megto breath hisbloodied horſe,'--' . - | Toſprakeatruth. Ifhe be flaine,fay ſo; | 

Heask's th wm_—_ Cheſter : And of him The Tongue offends nor, that reports his deaths 

I did demand whas Newes from Shrewsbury: And he doth fine that both belye the dead: 

He told me; that Rebellion had ill lucke, .. ; | Not he, which faycs the dead is not aliver 

And that yong Harry Pergjer Spurre was cold, + Yet the tisſt bringer of unwelcome Newes 

With that he gave his able Horſe the head, Hath but a looſing Oilice:and his Tongue, 

And bending forwards {trooke his able heeles Soundsever akter as a ſullen Bell | 

Againſt rhe panting ſides of his poore Iade Remembred, knolling a depar ting Friend, 

Vptothe Rowell head, and ſtarting (9, L.Bar. 1 cannot thinke( my Lord)your fon is dead, 

Hee ſeem'd in running,to devoure the way, Mor. 1 am forry, 1 ſhou!d force you to beleeve 

Staying no longer queltion, Thar, which | would to heaven, I had not ſcene. 

North. Ha? Ag une; Burt theſe mine cyes,ſaw him in bloody tare, 

Said he yong Harry Percies Spurre was cold? Rend'ring faint quirtance( wearied,and our-breath'd) 

(Of Het-Spwrre,cold-Spurre) that Rebellion, To Hemry CMonmonth,whole ſ\vift wiath beate downe 

Had met ill lucke? The never*daunted Percie to the carth, 

L. Bay. My Lord : Ile tell you what, Prom whence(with life)he never more ſprung up. 

If my yong Lord your Sonne, have not the day, In few;his death(whoſe fpiritlent a fire, 

Vpon mine Honor, for a ſilken point Even tothedulkit Peazant in his Campe) 

le give iny Barony, Never talke of it, . | Beingbruited once,rooke fire and heate away 

Nor. W hy ſhould the Gentlemantbat rode by Travers | From the beſt temper'd Courage in his Troopes- 

Givethca ſuch inſtances of Loſſe? - For from his Mettle,was his Party ſtcel'd; - 

L. Buy. Who,he? _ Which once in him abated, allthe reſt 

Be was ſome hiclding Fellow,that had ſtolne. Turn'd on themſelves, like dulland heavy Lead; 

The Horſe he rode-on : and upon my life And asthe Thing, that's heavy in ir ſelfe, 

Spake at adventure. Looke , herecomes more Newes, | Vponenforcement,flyes with greateſt ſpeede, ' 

$0 did our Men, heavy in Her/purres lofſe, = 

Emer Xorton. | Lend tothis weight,tuch lightnefſe with their Feare, 

' That Arrowes fled not \wifter toward their ayme, 

Then did our Soldiers(ayming at theirdafety) 

Fly from the field. Then was that Noble Worceſter 

Too ſoonera'ne priſoner : and that furious Scot, 

(The bloody Dowglar )whoſe well-labouring ſword 

Had three tunes ſlaine th'appearance of the King, 

Gan vaile his ſtomacke,anddid grace the ſhame 

Of thoſe that tury'd their backes:and in his flight, 

Stumbling in Feare,was tooke. T he ſumme of all, 

Is, that the King hath wonne:and hath ſent out 

A ſpeedy power,roencounter you my Lord, 

Vnderthe ConduRt of yong Lancaſter 

And Weſtmerland. This is the Newes at full. 

Nor, For this,I ſhall have time enough to mourne, 

In Poyſon,there is Phyſicke:and thisnewes 

« | (Having beene well)that would have made me ficke, 

[| Being ficke, have in ſome meaſure,made me yell. 

| Andas the Wretch;whoſe Feaver-weakned joynts, 

Like ſtrengrhleſſe Hindges,buckle ander life, 

Impatient of his Fit, breakes like a fire 

Our of his keepersarmes: Even ſo, my Limbes | 

(Weak'ned with _precing now inrag*d with greefe, | 

Are thrice themſelves. Hence therfore thou nice crutch, 

A fealy Gauntlet now,with joynts of Steele 

Mult gloyethis hand. And hence thou ſickly Quoite, 

Thou arta guard too wanton for the head, ; 

WhichPrinces,fieſh'd with or rs en to hit. 

Now binde my Browes with Iron,and approach 

Y,- |. Theraggedſt > capt Time and Spight dare bring 

43: -]-Tofrowne uponth'cnrag'd Northumberland. _ 
': | TetHeaven kiſſe Barthinow let not Natures hand 
14/3 |: And leethe world no longer be aſtage - ' 
To feede Contentionin aling'ring Aﬀts - 
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{| Butler one ſpiritof the Firſt-borne Caine <t+ Þ 
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Igne inall boſomes,that cach heart being ſeri, 1 - + | 

| On bloody Courſes,the.rude Scene may endy, 41+ > 
And darkenefſe be:theburier of the dead. . ++ (Honor: 

4. Ber: Sweet Barle,divorcenot wiſedom from yolir 

| Ctr, Thelives of all your loving Complices+* 

| Leahe-on yout htalth,the which if zou giveO'te ©! 

| Toſtorniy Paſſion,mult perforce decay, | i 

You caſt thicyent of Warre(my Noble Lord) 

| And ſumm'dghe accomprt of Chancebefore you ſaid 

| Let us make head:It wasyour.preſurmizey i +77 - 

| That in the dolce of blowes,your Son might drop-- 
You knew he.walk'd o're perils, onan edge” * 

More likely to fall in, then to get o're; 

| Yoa were advis'd;bys ficſh was capcable 

Of Wounds, and Scarres;and that his forward Spirit 

Would litt him, where moſt trade of danger rang'd, 

Yet did you ſay go forth : and none of this 

(Though ſtrongly apprehended)conld reſtraine 

The (tiffe-borne Attion;:What hath then befalne? 


' - 
* 
5 


4 


* = 


AJ 3 


Orwhat hath this boſd cntcrprize brought forth, 
| Morc then that Being, which was like to be? 
| LD. Ba, Wealithatare cnoaged to this loile, 
Knew that we ventur'd on ſuch dangerous Scas, 
That if we wrought out lite, was ren to one: 
we ventur'd for the gaine propos'd, 
Choak'dthe reſpeR of likely Nerill tcar'd, 
And fince weare o'ri-{er,yentureagaine. ; .: - 
| Come,we will all put forth; Body,and Goods. 
| Mer. Tis more then time: And(my moſt Noble Lord) 
I heare for certaine,'and do ſpeake the truth: 
| Thegentle Arch-biſhop of Yorke is up 
; With zyellappointed Powres:he is aman. 4444; 5. 
I. Who with a double Surety bindes his Followers: 
' My Lojd(your Sonne)had onely but the Corpes::- /; 
{. But ſhadowes,and the ſhewes of men to Keht 1c 4 
j For that ſame. word(Rebellion) did divide. +%.0.0 
'The a&jon of their bodies,from their foules, - - 
- Andthey did fight with queafineſſe,conſtrain'd. : 
' As mendrinke Potions;that their Weaponvyonly. 
; Seem'd on our ſide;bur for their Spirits and Soules, 
# This word(Rebcllion)it had froze them up, 
AS Fiſh are in a Pond. But now the Biſhop 
j . - > 
\ Tuxnes Inſurre&ion to Religion, 
'Suppos'd ſincere,and holy in bis Thonghts: 
* He's follow'd both with Body,and with Minde:- _. 
And dothewarge his Riſing,with the blood . 
| Of faire King #*cbars, ſcrap'd from Vomfrer ſtones; 
-Derives from heaven his Quarrell, and his Canſe: 
Tels them, he doth beſtride a blz-ding Land, 
' Gaſping for life,under great Bulingbrooke, 
"And more,and lcſſe.do fibcke to follow bim, 


: 


'- North, Iknew of this bejorc. But to ipcake truth, | 
This preſent grecfe bad wip'd itfrom my mindes..”: . 
8 Goin wit me,and councell evcry man .: M4 

'The aptefſt way for ſafety ,and revenge... 
\ Get Poſts, and Letters,and make Friends with 
Never ſofew,nor never yet more need, 


 Scana Tertti.. 
S Enter Faltaffe and Pages 
 Fal.Sirra,you giant,what'faicsthe ON ny 
..  Pag. He ſaid firgthe water it ſelfe was 2 
* water: but for the pa 
| diſeaſes then he knew for. | 
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water? 
healthy 


{ mvcat,oris invented on me. I am not one 


C1 


{ ſend you backepgains to your Maiſter,for a Iewell. The 


braine ofthis fooliſh compounded Clay-man,isnot able 
to invent any thingthat tends ro laughter ; more hr 
| witty in my 
felfe, but the cauſe that wit is in other ment I doe heere | 
walke before thiee;like a Sow ,that hath o'rewhelm'd all 
her Litter, but'one. If the Prince pur thee into my Serv 
vice for arty other reaſon, then to ſet me off, why then I 
haye no Pa Lab Thou horſon Mandrake , thou art 
tntter tobe worne in my cap; then to wait at my heeles. 1 
was never mann'd with an Agot till now : but 1 will ſct 
you neither in Go!d, nor Silver,bur in vilde apparell, and 


| 


| 


! 


; | hadaslicfe they would put Rats-bane in my mouth, as 


| \  Ser.Bir {obn Faiſtaffe. 


F* 


rty thatow'd it,he might have more | 


| Taxenal((the Prince your Maiſter ) whoſe Chin is not yet 

fedg'l, { will ſooner hove a beard grow in the Palme of 
my hand,thcn he ſhall get one on his checke : yet he will 

not ſticke toſay, his Facc is a Face-Reyail. Heaven may | 
; finiſh it when ke will, it is not a hairc amiſſe yet:he may 
| kcepe it ſtill as a Face-Royall, for a Barber ſhali never | 
| £a7Nc [tx pence out of it;and yet he will be crowing,as if 
i he had writ man ever ſince his Father wasa Batchellour. 
| He may keepe hisowne Grace, but hee isalmolt out of 
mine, 1 can afſure him. What ſaid M. Dombledon , abour 
theFatten for thort Cloake,and Slops? 

Pag. He ſais fir,you ſhould procure him better Aſſu- 
rance,then Bardolforhe would not take his Bond & yours, 
he hk'd not the Security, 

Fat. Let him bee damn'd likethe Glutton, may his 
Tongue bce hotrer,a horſon eAfrchitophel,a Raſcally-yea- 
forſooth-knave,to beare a Gentleman in hand , and then 
ſtand upon Security ? The horfon ſmooth-pates do now 
wearec nothing but high ſhobes, and bunches of Keyes at 
their girdles : andif a man is through with them in ho- 
neſt Taking-up', then they muſt ſtand upon Security : I 


| 
| 
| 


offer ro. ſtoppe it with Security. 1 look*d he ſhould have 
icnt me two and twenty yards cf Satten ( as 1 am truc 
Knight) and be ſends me Security. Well, he may fleep in 
| Security,for he hath the horne of Abundance : and che 
| lightnefle of his Wife ſhines through it , and yet cannor 

he {ce,though hc have his owne Lanthorne tolight him. 
| Where's Bar dolfe? 

Peg. He's gone into Smithfichl tro buy your worſhip 
a horſe, 

Fel. T bought him in Paules,and hee) buy mee a horſe 
in Smithfield. If Icould get mce a witc in the Stewes, [ 
were Mann'd, Hors'd,and Wiv'd. 

.. .., * Enter (neje Inflice, and Servant. 

Pag.Sir, heerecomesthe Nobleman that committed 
the Prince for ſtriking him,about 'Bardel/es 

;. Fat. Waitcloſe,l willnor ſec hin. 
. Ch, aft. What's he that gots there? 

Ser, Falfaſfe,and'tpleaſc your Lordſhip.” 

I»/t, He that was in queſtion for the Robbery? 

Sev. He my Lord,but he hath fince done good ſervice 
at Shrewsbury z and(as I hcarc)is now going with ſome 
Charge,to theLord lobn of Lencsſter. Fo 26 

hat to Yorke?Call him backe againes 


=* 


P Inſt. WW 


£ 


' Fat. Boytcll him,lam deafes,” ;1t 

Pag. Youwult {peake lowder,iny Maiſter is deafe, 
Taft. I am ſurc he 1s, to the hearing of +14 | congy 
Goplucke him by the Elbow,Emnſt ſprake with him. 
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on any ſide but anc, it is worſe ſhame to begge ,.then to 
be on the worſt fide, were it worſe thenthe name of Re- 
bellion can tcl how tomakecir; "Nt Fr 
Ser. You mi & me Sire -:- b,iþ nh > 
Fal, Why ſir?Did 1 fay you.were an honeſt man?Sct- 
tine my Keybohoonpns my Souldierſhip afide, I had 
lyed in we ar, If had faid ſo». 
Ser, Ipray you(Sir) then ſer. | 
your Souldier-ihip aſide ,and give mee leave to tell you, 
ou lye in your throatzif you ſay I am any other then an 
main 


Fal.1 give thee leave to tell me ſo? 1 lay a-ſide that | 
which grows to me?1f thou get'ſt any leaye of me;hang | 


me: if thoutak'ſt leave,thou wer't better be hang'd:you 
Hunt-counter, hcnce: Avant. | 
Ser. Sir,my Lord would ſpcake with you. 
Inft. Sir Jebn Falſtaffe, a word with you- | 
Fal. My good Lord:give your Lordfhi good time of 
the day, 1 am gladto ſce your Lordſhip abread :1 heard 
ſay your Lordihjp was ficke.I hope your Lordſhip goes 
abroad by adviſe, Your Lordſhip (though not clean paſt 
your yourh)hath yet ſogc ſmack of age in you: ſomerel- 
liſh of the ſaltnefſe of Time , and I moſt humbly beſcech 
your Lordſhip,to hayea reverend care of your health. 
Tuft. Sir John 
to Shrewsbury. | | br, A 
Fat. If it pleaſe your Lordſhip, TI heare his Majeſty is 
return'd with ſome diſcomfort from Walcs, (e 
Int. 1 talke not of his Majeſty : you would not come 
when I ſent for you? pet 
Fal. And I heare moreover, his Highneſſcis falne into 
this ſame whorſon Apoplezie, +... , > (yoOus 
Tuſt. Well, heayen mend him.I pray let me ſpeak with 
Fat. This Apoplexic is(as I take it ) a kind of Lethar 
gy,a ſleeping of the blood,a horſon Tingling. - + 
Int. What tell you me of it?be it as it iS» 11 
' Fal. It hath it originall from much greefe;from ſtudy 
and pefttirbation of the braine. 1 havereadthe cauſc of 
his effects in Ga/ex, It isa kinde of deafeneſle. 
Inft, 1 thinke you are falue into the diſcale : 
heare not what I ſay to you. . 

' Fat. Very well(my Lord) very well : rather an't plcafe 
you) it is the diſcaſe of nor Liſtning , the malady of not 
Marking,that Iam troubled withall, 

Inft. Topuniſh you by the heeics , would amend the 


For you 


attenti6 of your cares,& I care no tif I be yonr Phyſitian, | | 
| r7, T heare yon are going with Lord /ob»of Lancaſter , a- 


Fal. I am aspoorceas Job,my Lord ; but not fo Patient: 
your Lordſhip may miniſter the Potion of impriſonment 
to me, in reſpeRt of Poverty : but how I ſhould bee your 
flow your preicriptions,the wiſc _ make 
ſome dram of aſcruple,or indeed aſcruple it ſelfe. | 

I»ſt. i ſent for youw(-when there were marters againſt 
you for your life)to ſpeakewith me.  /-. 

Fal. As I was thenadviſed by my learned Councell,in 
the lawer of this Land-lenwjRde cd notcome--., 5... 

Tuſt.Wel,the truth is(Þir Jobw)yoy live in great infamy 
Fal:He thatbuckleshit 

T«ft. Your Meanes 18 very en 

Fal.T would it were otherwiſes 1 wi 
were exter and iy walte llcnderers © {.- Ky word t. 

Th + You, Ve miſled the your Ot Prinegs x. - 


F R 


your Knighthood and | 


,I ſent for you before your Expedition, | 


| 


| 


1 my belt,cinorlive mleſle; 
[a pe our waſt great. ] 
my Mecancs 


| 


| 
| 


| 


unquiettime,for your quict o'repolting that At 
al. My Lord? £2 "1 


Ion» 
Wolfe; 


=y 


Inſt. But ſinceall is wel,keep it ſo:wake nota ſleeping 
Fat. To wakea Wolfe, isas bad as to {mell a Fox. 

1n.W hat?you are a$acandle,the berter partburne out. 
Fal. A Wallcll-Cindle,my Lord;all Tallow:if 1 did fa 
wax,my growth would approvethe truth. - * * 
your facc , but ſhould 


In. There is not a white hare on 
have his efteft of gravity. eb? 
Fel. His cffe&t of grauy,grauy,grauy» 
 Iuft. You follow the yong Prince up and downe, like 
his cvill Angell. | = 
Fat. Not ſo(my Lord) your ill Ange!l is light: but 1 
hope, he that lookes upon mee , will take mce without, 
weighing : and ycrin ſome relpedts 1 grant, I cannot go: 
I cannot.tell; Vertuc is of ſolittle regard in theſe Coſtor» 
mongers;that true valor js turn'd Bearc-hceard. Pregnan- 
cite is madea Tapſter, and hath his quicke wit wafttd in 
8iving Recknings:3ll the. other gifts appertinent to man 
(as the malice of this Age ſhapes them)are not woorth a 
Gosſeberry. Youthar are old , conſider not.che capaci- 
tics of ugthat are yong : you meaſure the hear of our Li- 
vers, with the bitternes of your gals : and we that arc in 
the vaward of our youth, muſt confeſſe, arewagges too. 
Inſt. Do you {et-downe your name in the fcrowle of 
youth, thatare written downe old, with all the Charac- 
tersof age ?}Have you not a moiſt eye?a dry hand ? a yel- 
low checke?a white beard?a decreating leg? an increting 
belly?Is not your voice broken? your winde ſhore?your 
wit ſingle ?and every part about you blaſted with Anti- 
quity?and wil you cal your ſelfe yong? By, fy,fy,fir ohm. 
Fat, My Loyd,I was borne with a white head a ſom» 
thing a round belly. For my vuice,I have loſt irwith hal> 
lowing and ſinging of Anthemes. To approve my:youth 
farther,I will not:the truth is , I am 6nely old in jadge- 
ment andunderſtanding,and he that will caper with mce 
for athouſand Markes,let him lend me the mony,& have 
at him.;Fortheboxe of th'care that the Prince gave you, 
he gave it likea rude Prince, and yontooke it like a ſenf1- 
ble Lord.I have checkt him for ir, and the yong Lion rc- 
pents: Marry not inaſhcs and ſacke-cloath , but in nezy 
Silke,andold Sacke. 
I»wF.Weclheaven ſend the Prince a better companion. 
Fat. Heaven ſendthe Companion a better Prince; I ca» 
notrid my hands of him. 
Inft.W cll,the King hath ſever'd you and Prince Hw- 


gainlt the Archbiſhbp,and the Earle of Northumberland 

Fal. Yes, Ithanke your pretty ſweet wit for jt : but 
looke you pray , (all you that kifſe my Ladie Peace , ac 
home)that our Armies joyn not in a hor day:for if I take 
but rwo ſhirts out with mc,and I fneane nor to ſiveat ex- 
traordinarily : if it bee a hot day , if Ibrandiflh any thing 
but my Bottle, would I might never ſpit white againe: 
There is not a dangerous Action can peepe Out his head, 
but T am thruſt apon it» Well, I cannot aſt ever, © + 

Inſt, Well,be horeſt,be honeſt,and heaven bleſſe your | 
Expedition, . . - - EET BP EIS 

per Will your Lordſhip lend mee a thouſand pound; 
to furniſh meforeh?- 1 1 eo 

Teff. Not a peny , not apeny: you arc to0.1mpatient 


——_— A. 
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MEN 


to beare croſſes. Fare you well. Cominend' meeto.my 


- 


Fay, The yong Prince hath miſled mee, Iamrhe 
| low with the great belly,and he my Dogges-:4.4.;;; | Coſin Weltmerland, fu | 
If, Well, Lamloth to gall a new-hcal'd woundsy Fa. If I doghllop me with athree-man-Beetle. A mary 
rvice ded ayer | can'riomore ſeparate Age and Coverouſneſſe,then lic can || 

ploir gn Gads-hill- Youmay thankethe | part yong'limbes and letchery : butthe Gowr galles the' 4 | 


ies ſervice at Shrewsbury, hath alittle gilded ayer 
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"Of Aydes incertaine,ſhould hot be admitted, 


{ Eating 
| Flarrring 


| Much ſmaller;then the ſmalleſt of his Thoughts; =: 


© Theſecond Part of King Herity the Fourth, 
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one,and the pox pinches the other ; and ſo both the Des | 
grees prevent my curſes. Boy? M43 

CY On . J' wn. cd 

_ Fai, What money is in my purſe? Nees 

» Pag- Seven groats,and twopence. 
FI can get no temedy againſt this Conſiitaption of 
the purſe. Borrowing onely lingers ; and lingers x out, 
but the diſeaſe is incureable. Gobeare this lettertomwy 
Lord of Lancaſter,this to the Prince, rhistothe/Eirle of 
Weſtmcrland , and this toold Miſtris P>ſ#te; whome I 
have weekly ſworne to marry, fince 1 perceiv'dthe firit 
white haire on my chin. About it : you Know'where to 
finde me. A pox of this Gowt;ora Gowt of this Poxe: 
for the one or tl'ather playes the rogue with my great 
toe 2 It is no matrer,if I do hak,I have the warres for my 
colour,and my Penfion ſhall ſeeme the more reaſonable: 
Agood wit will make vſc of anything : 1 willturne dil- 
caſes to commodity. E xenve. 
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Emer eArchibiſhop, Haſtings, Mowhr ay and 
Lord Bardiife: Mah 
Ar:Thus have you heard our cau ſes and know our 
And my moſt noble Fricnds,] pray youall (Means: 
Speake plainly your opinions of our hopes,. |! 
And firlt(Lord Marſhall) what ſay you ro ut? -: - - 
Mor. 1 well allow the occaſion of our Armesz'-" 
But gladly would be better ſatisfied, * DETLES 
HowC(in our Meanes) we ſhould adyanceour ſelyes! / | 
To looks with forchead bold and big'enough'-' $7,5.2t 
Vpon the Power and puiſſance of the King. | 5 «> 
 : Heſt» Our preſent Muſters grow upon the File * 
To fiveandtwenty thouſand men' of choices! ** 3/714 
And our Supplies,live largely inthe hope i v #7 
Of great;Northumberland, whoſe boſome burnes! 2": -* 
With.ap incenſed Fireof Injuries ot wot 
L. Bar The queſtion then(Lord Haſting:)Randtth thus 
Whether our preſentfive and twenty thouſand? >/*7, 
May bold-up-head avithourt Northumberland: * *- 5+ © 
Heſft.' With him,we may. 17 4 LETS 
L. Bar. I marty,thcre's the point: any 
Bur if without him we be thought too feeble, -- - 
My judgement is,we thould nor ttep'roo farre 
Till we had his Aſſiſtance by the hand: 
For ina Theame ſo bloody fac'd,as this, tj 
ConjeQure, ExpeRation,and Snrmiſe: cigk | 


| Arch.” Tis very true Lord Bardoffe,for indeed + 


1 It was yong Hor/parres caſe , at Shrewsbury. 


L. Bar.It was(my Lord)who lin'dhimſclfe with hope; 
ing the ayre,on prounte of Supply,” {1 COMA! 


himſcltc with Projet 


279 % 


a power, / 


NS. 


And ſo with great imagination nt bt fe 7 
(Proper to mad men)led his Powers todeath, | +++ © 
awiking)eap intodeſtrutions.' © 
aft. But(by Jour leave) it never yet did hurt;'-' 
Tolay downeli pad formes of hope. ' + 
L. Bar. Yes, if this preſent quality of warre, ' (+: 
4 come. x Arwneay? acion:araule onfoot;; 7/7 
ivesſoin hope: As in ancarly Spring, oo 
Welſce ch opocering enki to prove fruite,” 
Hope gives not ſo mach warrant,asDefpaire © +. 
That Froſts will birethe n. When we meane to build; 
ſurvey the Plot, thendraw the Modell, + 


\ | 
$ * 2 < 496; _ 
£ > FT g ? 
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(«+ | The 
| Their 6ver-greedy love hath ſirferted: 


: | Andhowlſtto findeit,- Whattr: 


And when we'ſce the figure of the houſe, ': + | 
Thenmuſt we rare the colt of the Ereion, 
Which if we finde out-weighes Ability, + -- 
What do we then,but draw a«new the ell 
In fewer offices? Or at leaſt, deſiſt , 
To builde atall ? Much more, inthis great worke, 
(Which is (almoſt) to pluckea Kingdome downe, 
And tt another up)ſhould we ſurvey 
The plot of Sitnation;and the Modell, 
Conlentupon a ſure Foundation: 
Queſtion Surveyors, know our owneeſtate, 
How able ſich a Worke to utdergo, 
To weigh againſt tis Oppoſite?Or elſe, 
We fortific in Paper,and 11 Figures, 
Vſing the Names of men, inſtead of men: 
Like one, that drawes the Modelkof a houſe 
Beyond his power to builde it ; who(halfe throvgh) 
Giveso're,and leaves hispatt-created Coſt 
A naked ſubje&to the Weeping Clouds, 
And waſte, for churlith Winters tyranny» 
Haſt. G1ant rhat our hopes(yer likely of fairc birth) 
Should be ſtill-borne : and that we nov poſſeſt 
The urmoſt man of expeRation:' | 
I thinke we are a Body ſtrong enough 
(Evenas weareJto cquall withthe King. 
_ £. Bar. What is the King bur five & twenty thouſand? 
' 'Haft: Tous nb more:nay not ſo much Lord Bardelfe. 
For his divifions(as the Times do braut) | 
{ Aremnthree Heads:one Power againſt the French, 
And one againſt Q/endower ; Perforce a third 
Muſt take up us:So is the unfirme King 
In three divided:and his Coffers ſound 
With hollow Poverty and Emprineſſe. 
"Ar:That he ſhould draw his ſeverall ſtrengths together 
And come againitus in full puiſſance, 
| Need not be dreaded: '-  - | 
1» Haft; If he ſhould doſo,” + 
He leaves his backe unarm'd,the French,and Welch 
Bayi os: at the heeles:neyer feare that. 
' £;Bar- Who is it like ſhonldTead his Forces hither? 
Haſt. The Duke of Lancaſter;:ind Weſtmerland: 
Againſt the Welſh himſelfe,and Harry Mormon. 
But whois ſubſtituted 'gainſt the French, 
I have no certaine notice, 
eFrch. Letus on: 
And em the occaſion of our Armes, 
Common-wealth is ſicke of their owne Choice, 


An habitation giddy; and unſure 
' Hath'he that bujlderhon the vulgar heart. 
. Othou' fond Many, with whar loud applanſe' 


' Did't thou beate heaven with bleſſing Bulingbreoke, - 


Before he was,what'thou would'ſt have him be? 
And being now trimmn'd up in thine owne deſires, 


7:35 1þ Thou(benbly Feeder)art fo full of him, 
+ | That the 


prouok'ſtthy ſclte ro.caſt him u g 
on common Dogge)did'ftthou diſgorge 
Thy glattc 1boſoine of the RoyallRicherd, 
And'nowthou would ſt cate thy dead vomic up, 
attraſt iz in theſe Times? 


They,that when Richar21iv*d} World Have him dye, 
Are now becomeenamour'd os tis grave. 
Thou that threw'ſtduf nport hixgoodly head | 
Whenthrough prond Bondort His cxme fighing on, 
After th'adtmired ticles'of Fubiwphrocke, © 


Cri'lt tio, O Bartls,yeetduothit King againe, 


"Y 


BY 
#©. 
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$i Ch,Jn.How now ſir John? W hat are you brayh 
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And take thou this Q thoughts of men accurs'd) | 

«Paſt, and to come ſeenves beſt ; rhings Preſem,vorſt, 
Mow. Shall we go draw our numbers, and ſct on? 
Haſt. We are Times ſubje&ts,and Time bids,be gon» 


—  ———_—_ . -- 


Atlus Setundus.Scena Prima, 


_— ——— 
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Enter Hoſteſſe, with two Officers, Fang, and Snare. 
Hoſteſſe. Mr. Fang,have you centred the Action? 
Fang, Itis center d» 

Hel Where's your Yeoman Is ita lultly ycoman? 
Willke ſtand to ir? 

Faxp, Sirrha,whecrc's Snare? 

Hoſt. T,I, 000d M. Snare. 

Snare, Heere herrC, 

Fang. Snare, we mult Arrelt Sir ſob Faſſtaſſe. 

Heſt. 1 good M. Snare,l have enter d him, and all. 

$*.}t may chance coſt ſome of usvur lives;he wil tab 

Hoſt. Alas the day : take heed of him : he ſtabd me in 
mine owne houſe, and that moſt beaſltly z: he cares :10t 
what miſcheefe he doth , if his weapon be out. He will 
foyne like any divcll, he will ſpare neither man, woman, 
nor childe. 

Fan, IF 1 can cloſe with himyTI care nor for his thruſts 

Hoſt. Nognor I neither: Ile be at your elbow. 

Fang. If 1 but fiſt him once: if he come but within my 
Vice, 

Heft.1 am undone with his going :I warrant he is an 
infinitive thing upon my ſcore.Good M. Farg hold him 
ſure:good M. Szaye lct him not ns Hs comes continu - 
antly to PyCorner(ſavingyour manhoods ) to buy a ſad- 
dle, and hee js indited to dinner to the Lubburs head in- 
Lombardſtrcet ro M. S1ocher the Silkman- I pra'ye fince 
my Exion is enter'd,and my Caſe ſo openly known to the 
world,let him be brought in to his anſiyersA 100. Mark 
is a long one, for a puore lone womanto beare:& L have 
borne,and borne,and borne. , and havebin fub'd of , and 
fub'd-off, from this day to thar day, that it is a-thame to 
be thonght on. There is no honeſty in tuch dealing,unles 
2 woman ſhould be made an'Aſſe anda Bcalt , tobcaree- 
very Knaves wrong: £mer Falſtaſfe and b argolfe, 
Yonder he comes, and that arraut Malmeſcy-Noſe Bars 
delfe with him, Do vour O1hices,do y our oifices:M. Fang, 
& M. S8zare,do m:,d» me, do me your Orhces. ', 

Fa. How noyv?w hole Mare's dead?what'sthe matter? 

Feng. Sir {cbn, Tarot you, atthe [nit of Miſt. Qujckly, 

Fal. Away Vailets,draw Bardo!fe;Cut me offthe Vil- 
laines head:thiow the Qureane inthe Channel, | 

Hoſt. Throw me inthe channcll|?1lc throw thee there. 
Wilt thou? wilt thoutthou baſlardly rogue. Murder,mure | 
der,O thou Honys-ſuckle villaine,wilt thou kill Gods of= 
ficers and the Kings?O thon hony-ſced Rogue, thou art 

ſced, a Man-quellex, and 4 woman-queller..;- 
 Fal. Keep them off, Barapife, Fog. Arcicua reſen- 
Heſt. Good people bringa reſcu. Thoa wilt not?thou 
wilt not? Doc,doethou RoguezNoe thou Hempſeed, 
Peg. Away you Scullion;you Rampallian, you Fuſtil- 


Init. What's the matter?Keepe the Peace here, boas 


| Heft:Good my Lord be good 19.mee.Ibefpreh- you | 
ſtand to mes... ouldb66 23 ame Bao | 
Doth this become your place,your time,and buſineſſe? 
You ſhould havebene well on your wayto Yorkee:»*, 
Stand 
Fl 
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him Fellow, wherefore hang'ſt upon bum? ! : 


Heft. Oh my moſt worſhipfull Lord,and't pleaſe your 
Grace, I ama poore widdow of Eaſtcheap , and he 1s ar- 
reitedat'my ſuit. Ch. Inft. For what ſumme? 

_ Hoſt. It is more then for ſome(my Lord )it is for gl:al 
I have,he hath eaten me out of houlc and hume?hcee hath 
pu all my ſubſtance into that far belly of his : but I will 
nave ſore of it out againe , or I will ride thee o' Nights, 


like the Mare. 


Fat. I thinka Tam aslike to ride the Marc,if I have any 
vanage of ground,to get up, 

Cb. luſt, How co nes this, Sir Job»? Fy,w hat a man of 
good temper would cndure this tempelt of exclamarion? 
Are younot aſham'dto inforce a poore Widdowe to fo 
rough a courſe,to come by hcr owne? 

Fat. W hat is the groſit ſumnme that I owethce? 

Heſt. Marry(it thou wer't an honelt man)thy lelte, & 
the mony too. Thou Gdſit ſwearc tomce upot: a parcell 
gile Goblcr,fitting in iny Dolphin-chamlcr art the round 
table,by a ſea-cole tire,on Wed:ze{day in VW hitfun week, 
when the Prince brok thy hcad for lik'nins him to a fin- 
ging man of W indſcr;thou didli fweare to me then (as I 
was waſhing thy wound)to marry mc,and make me my 
Lady thy wite. Canſt y deny 1t?Did not goodwife Keerb 
the Butchers wife come in then,and cal me gullip Quick- 
{*comming 11 to borrow a meſle of Vinegar:telling us, 
the had a good&ith of Prawnes: whereby Y didſt dehre to 
cat ſome : whercby I told thee they were ill fora greene 
wound? And didit not thou (when (he was gone downe 
ſtaires)defire metro be no more familiar with ſuch poore 
people,ſaying,that ere long they ſhonid call me Madan? 
And did'it F not kifſe me, and bid mee ferchthee 3o. $I 
put thee now to thy Book-oath,deny it if thou canſt? 

Fat. My Lord,this isa poore mad foule ; and ſhe ſayes 
up & downe the town,that her cldelt ſon is like you. She 
hath bin in good caſe,& the truth is,pouerty hath Gdiſtra- 
Red her : but for theſe fooliſh Orhcers,l beſccech you, I 
may have redreſſc againſt them. | 

Inft. Six Iohn,fir lobn,l am well acquaintcd with your 
maner of wrenching the true cauſe,the falle way.Iris not 
a confident brow, nor the throng of wordes , that come 
with ſuch(more then impudent ){aa cines from you,can 
thruſt me from a levei] conſideration , I know you ha' 
practis'd upon the cafic- z cclding ſpirit of this woman. 

Heft. Yes in troth tny Lord. | 

_ 1nfl, Prethee peace: pay her the debt you owe her,and 
unpay the villany you have done Þcr:the one you may do 
with ſterling mony,& the othcr withicurrant repentance, 

Fal. My Lordi will not undergo this ſneape without 
reply. Yon call honorable Boldnes,umpudent Savwcines; 
Ia man will curt'fie,and {ay nothing,he is vertuous;No, 
my Lord(your humble duty temevred)I wil not be your 
ſutor.I ſay to you, I deſire dcliv*rance from theſe Onlzcers 
being upon haſtly employment in the Kings Afaires; 

Inf. Youſpeakeas having power to do wrong : But 
anſwer in the effect of your Reputation , and ſatisfie rhe 

e woman- | 
Fal. Come hither Hoſteſſe. Enter M4, Gower, | 
Ch. Inft; Now Maiſter Gower ;W hat newen? | 
' GowiThe King(my Lord) and Henry Prince of Wales | 
reſt rhe Papectelles.-:- : ; 
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Gentcinan.Come,no more words of it. 


Hh Nay,y 
SS. ama 
bai | "eſe by this Hemvenl ground Ltread:on, ]-mul beg 


neto pawne borh toy Plare,and rhe Tapiſtry of my'dy» | 
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walles apretty flizht Drollery , or the Story of the Pro- 
digal,or the Germane hunting in Water worke,is worth 


Tapiſtries:Let it be ten pound{/if thot canſt.) Come; iF it 
werenot for thy humors, there is not a better Wench in 
England.Go,waſh thy face,and draw thy Ation:Come, 
thou muſt not be in this humour with me,come;,I kno 
thou was't ſet on to this. Aha 

Heſt. Prethce(Sir /ohn)let it be but twenty Nobles; 1 
amloath to pawne my Platc,in good carneſt la. 

Fal. Let it alone ,and make ot her hift 3 you'l ke a fool 
ſtill, 6 

Hef, Well , you ſhall have it although I pawne my 
Gowne. I hope you'l come to Supper : You'lpay ine al- 
together? | 
Fab, Will I live? Go with her , with her : hooke-on, 
hooke-on. 

Hef#. Will you have Dol! Teare-ſheert mect you at ſup» 

er? 

F Fal. No more words. Let's have her. 

Ch. Inſt. 1 have heard bittcr newes. 

Fal. What's the newes( my good Lord?) 

(Þ. Inft. Where lay the King laſt night? 

Mee. At Baſingſtoke iy Lord. ; 

Fal. 1 hope(my Lord ) all's well, What is the newes 
my Lord? ARE 

{t. 1s. Come alt his Forces backe? 

CH. No: Fifteene hundred Foot, five hundred Horſe 
Are march'd up to my Lord of of Lancaiter, 
Againſt Northumberland,and the Archbiſhop. 

Fal. Comes the King backe from Wales,my noble L? 

Ch, In, You ſhall have Letters of me preſently, 
Come goalong with me, good M.Gowre. - 

. Fal. My Lord. 
{b. Is. What's the matter? | 
Fat. Maiſter Gowre , ſhall I entreate you with me to 

dinner? | 
:,.1 Gow.I mult waite upon my good Lord here. | 
-Ethanke you, good Sir Zobn. 

Ch, In. Sir lobn, you loyter hcere too long, being you 
are totake Souldiers up,in Countries as you go. - 
- Fat. Will you ſup with me,Maiſter Gowre? 

Ch. Inſt. What tooliſh Maiſter taught you theſe man- 
ners,Sir /obn? 
© Fl, Maiſter QGowre, if they become mee not, he was a 
Foole that taught them mee. This is the right Fencing 
prace(my Lord) tap for tap,and ſo part faire. - 
-»**: C, is. Now the Lord lighten thee,thou art agreat 
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|. Prin, Tralt me, Tam exceeding-wearys |, © nl 
{.. Pojn, Is it come to that? I had thone 1 
a haye atrach'd one of fo 77 £ WIS 7 n *+7 4 4 by 

' --- Prin. It doth me:thongh it difcolours the complexion 
; of muy Greattieſſe to acknowledge- 


' vilde]y in we, to defire'ſaall Beere? ii3 oc ng hs 
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.: * Fab; Glaſſes, glaſſes, is the onely drinking : and for thy | 


atbouſand of theſe Bed-hangings; and theſe Flybitten. 


Poin, Why , a Prince ſhould not be ſolooſely tiidicd, | 
wiſh ; _— 


as toremember {o weake a Compoſition. | 

Prince, Belike then , my Appetite was not Princely 
got*for (in troth)1 do now remember the poore Crea- 
ture ;Small Beere, Bur indeede theſe humble confitera- 
tions make me out of love with my greatneſſe, What a 
diſgrace is itto me,to remember thy name?Or to know 
thy faceto morrow ? Or totake note how many paire of 
Silk ſtockings thou haſt?(Viz.theſe, and thoſethat were 
thy peach-colour'd ones: ) Or to beare the Inventory of 
thy ſhirts, as one for ſuperfluity,and one other,for uſe. 
But that the Tennis-Court-keeper knowes bgter then I, 
for it is a loxw ebbe of Linnen with thee, when thou kee- 
ve not Racket therc,as thou haſt not doe a great while, 

ecauſe the reſt of thy Low Countries, hayc made a ſhift 
to cate up thy Holland, 

Pow, How ill it followes,afrer you have labour'd {© 
hard, you ſhould ralke ſo idlely?Tell me how many good 
yong Princes would doſo,their Fathers lying fo ficke,as 
yours js? 

Prin. Shall I tell thec one thing, Point? 

Poiy. Yes:and let it beanexcellent good thing. 

— Prin. Itihall ſerve among wittes of no higher breed- 
109 then thine. 

Pom. Go to : I ſtand the puſh of your one thing,that 
youll tell, 

Pre. Why, I tell thee, it is notmect,that T ſhould be 
ſad now my Father is ficke : albcit 1 could tcllto thee(as 
to one it pleaſes me, fot fault of a betger,to calmy fricnd) 
I could be ad,and fad indeed too. 

Poin, Very hardly,upon ſuch a ſubject. 

Prin. Thou think'ſt me as farre in the Divels Book, as 
thou,and Faſfeffs,for obduracy and perſiſtency, Lerthe 
end try the wan.But I tell thee,my heart bleeds inward- 
ly,that my Father is ſo fick:and keeping ſuch vild com- 
pany asthoy art, hath in reaſon taken from me, all oſten- 
tation of ſorrow, 

Poin, The reaſon? 


Pr,W hat would'ſt thou think of me,if I fhould weep? 


' Poin, I Would thinkthece a molt Princely hypocrite. 

Przs, It would be every mans thought : and thou art 

a bleſſed Fellow , tothinke as every man thinkes:never a 

mans thought in the world,:keepes the Rode-way better 

then thine: every man would think me an Hypocrite in- 

deede. Ard what accites your molt worſhiptul thought 
to thinke ſor 


Poin. Why,becauſe yon have beene ſoleywde , and ſo 


much ingraffed to Faiftaffe. 


Prin. Andto thee. 

 Pomntz, Nay, Iam well ſpoken of , I can heare it with 
mine own cares:the worſt that they can fay of me is,that 
Iam uſccond Brother,and that I am a proper Fellowe of 
my hands;and thoſe two things I confſcile I cannot helpe. 


Looke,looke,here comes B«/do/fe. 


Prince. And the Boy that 1 gave Falſtaffe , be had him 
from 'me Chriſtian, and ſee if the fat villain have not | 


| trans form'd hinjApe. Fn wen 
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window at laſt I {py'd his eyes; and me thought he had | 
made two holes inthe: Ale-wivrs new Perticoat,and pec- 


ped through, ver, 5 
boy prokted? 


o 


ang Hatb not os — 
4, Away,you borſon pr! awdys 
Page. AG raſcally Fiboas dreame, away» 

Prin, Inſtru&t us Boy. : what dreame,Boy? 

F ag. Mary(my Lord) Attheadream'd,, the was deli- 
ver dof a Firebrand, and therefore I call him hir dream» 

Prince, A Crownes-worth of goud Interpretation; 
There itis,Boy. | 

Poin, O that this good Bloſſome could bee kept from { 
Cankers : Well, there is ſix pence toprelerve thee. 
-w#ard. If you do not make him bc hang'd among you, 
the gallowes ſhall be wrong'd. 

Prin, And how doth thy Maiſter, Bardo/ph? 

Bar. Well, my good Lord: he heard of your Graces 
comming ro Towne. There's aLetter for you. 

Priv. Deliver'd with good reſpet:And how doth the 
Martlemas, your Maifter? 

Bard. Inbodily health Sir. 

Poin, Marry , the immertall part needes a Phyſitian: 
but that moves not him : though that bee ſicke , it dyes 
not. | 

Prix. I do allow this Wen to be as familiar with me, 
as my dogge . and he holds his place , forJooke you he 
WTItCS » | TORS | 

Pain, Letter, John Faiſtaſſe Knight :( Every man muſt 
know that;as oft as he hath occaſion to name himſclte:) 
Even like thoſe that arc kinne to the King,for they never 
pricke their finger,but they ſay,there isſom of the kings 

lood ſpilt. How comes that (layers he ) that takes upon 
him.not to conceive? the anſwer is asready as a borrow- 
cd cap : Jam the Kings poore Colin,Sir, 

Pri. Nay, they will be kin to us , bur they willferch | 
it from Japher,But tothe Letter:——— Sir lohn Faſftaſfe, 
Knight, to the Soxne of the King , mereſt his Father , Harry 
Prince of Wales,greeting. fn | 


Poin. Why thus is a Certificate, 


P 7 in. Peace . 
I will imitate the honourable Romaines iy brevity. 
Poin. Sure he mcanes brevity in breath:ſhort-winded> | 
I comme nd me to thee , I commend thee, and | leave thee. Bee 
not toe fanniliar with Pointz , for hee miſuſes thy Favours ſo 
much that be ſweares thou art ro marry his Siſter Nell. Re- 
ent as jdla times a; then maiſt, and ſo fantwell, - . _.:- 
F cla yea and no ; for it wo 4; to ſay ar thou 
»ſeft him. Iacke Falſtaffe with my Familiarss 
lohn with my Brothers and Siſter «05; Sir 
Iohn, with all Exrope. pov 
My Lord,I will ſteepe x make him 
cate it» 


his Letter in Sack,and 
- Prin. That's tomake bim cate txwenty. of his Words. 
Burdo you ufe methus Ned? Muſt 1 marry your Siſter? 
. Pom; May the Wench have no worſe Fortune, But I 
never ſaid o., Sy I £48: 
Priz. Well, thus we p 
the ſpirits of the wiſe, ſie inthe clouds; and mocke us:Is- 
your Maiſter heerein Londond-* +14 111-2 
3, Rad; cs my Loxds: $4 2p "Ie £3 . Bo 
; Prop Where ſuppes he? Doth the. old Bore 
the 01. Franke; oo Uh EW eb 
Bard, Atthe old place my Lord, in Eaft-c aps - 5 
Prin, What zCompany? - 4h gn Ent 
- Page Epheſians my Lord,of the old Churchs?.7 01. 
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| There weretwo Horiors loſt; Yours,and your 


lay the Foolc with the time and | 
1 


þ In; 


Fage. None my Lord,but old Miſtris 2mickly, and 
5 or ow, picky, and Ms 
Prin, W hat Pagan may that be? 
Page, A proper Gentlewoman,Sir, and a Kinſwoman 
| of my Maiſtcrs. 
Prin, Even ſuch Kin, 
Towne-Bull? 
Shall we ſtcale upon them(Aed)at Supper? 
Pois. I am your ſhadow,my Lord, Ile follow you. 
Prin. Sirrha,you boy, and Bardolpb, no word to your 
Maiſter that I am yet in Towne: 
There's for your filence. 
Bw. I havenotongue,fir. 
Page. And for mine Sir, I willgoverne it. 
| Prin, Fare ye well:go, 
This Dell Teare-freet ſhould be ſoine Rode. 
Pew, I warrant you, as common as the way betweene 
S$, Albans,and London. 
| Prin, How might we ſee Falftaffe beitow himſclfeto 
| night,in his tre colours,and not our ſelves be ſrene?. 

Pozn, Put on two Leather leikins , and Aprons , and 
waite upon him at his Table,like Drawers. 

Prin, From a god ,to a Bull? A heavy declenſion : It 
was Ioves caſe. From a Prince,toa Prentice ,a low tranſ- 
formation,that ſhall be mine:for in every thing, the pur- 
poſe muſt weigh with the folly. Follow me Ned. Exeunt. 
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/ Emer Northumberl Md, his Lady and Harry 
Percies Lady. | 


N prth. 1 prethee loving Wife, and gentle Daughter, 
Give an even way vato my rough Afﬀaires: | 
Pat not you on the viſage of the Times, 
And be like them to Percic, troubleſome. 
Wife, I have given over, I will ſpeake no more, 
Do what you will: your Wiſcdome, be your guide. 
Nor. Alas(ſweet Wite)my Honor js.atpawne, 
And but my going, nothing can redeeme it, 

La. Oh yer,for heavens ſake,go not totheſe Warrs; 
The Time was(Farher)when you broke your word, 
When you were more endeer'd to it,then now, 

When your owne Percie,when my heart- deere- Harry, 

Threw many a Northward looke,to ſee his Enher 

Bring up his Powres;bur he did long in vaine. 

Who then perſwaded you to flay at home? NP 
ONNnEFS» 


g . 


For. Yours,may heavenly glory brighter, it: 

For His,it ſacke'u on him,as the Sunne 

In the gray vault of Heaven:and by bis Lighr 

Didaltthe Cheualry of England move 

To do brave Acts. He was(indced)the Glaſſe 

Whereinthe Noble-Yeuth did «dreile themſelves, 
hid no Leeges, that _ not his Gate; 

eakingthicks(which Nataremade 


Ns we of the Valiant. - : 
For thoſethat could ſpeake low,and tardily, 


+>, | Would turne their owne Perfeftion,to Abuſe, 


| To ſeeme like him, Sothat in Speech,in Gate, 
' InDiet.in Aﬀecions of delight, | ' 
In Military Rules, Humors of Blood, 
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' Theſicond Part of King Henry the Fourth, 


He wasthe Marke,and Glaſſe,Coppy,and Booke; +- 2, Draw; Ile ſec if I can finde out Surake. 
That faſhion'd others. And him, O wondrouslhim, - ; 
O 9p of Men|Him ws you leave 4 Enter Hoſteſſe,and Dol. 
ond to none) un»ſeconded by you, 264 | IDS 
To lookeupon th hidcous fad of W arrc, Heft. Sweet heart z me thinkes now you are in an ex» 
In diſ-adyantage,to abide a ticld, cellent good temperality : your Pulſidge beates as extra- 
Where nothing but the ſound of Fer/prrs Name ordinarily , as heart would deſire zand your Colour ( 1 
Did ſceme defenſible : ſo you left him. | warrant you) is as red as any. Roſe : But you have drunk 
Never,O never doe his Ghoſt the wrong, too much Canaries, and that's a marvellous ſearching 


To hold our Honor more preciſe and nice Wine ; and it perfames the blood, ere W Cc can ſay what's 
With ders cher with him. Letthem alone: . this. How doe you now? 


The Marſhall and the Arch-biſhop are ſtrongs' -. Dot. Better then I was: Hem, 
Had my fwecet Harry had but halte their Numbers, Heſt, Why that was well ſaid: A good heart's worth 


Today might I( hanging on Herſp»rs Necke) Gotd. 1,ooke, here comes Sir /ohy. 
Havetalk'd of Ctonmenth's Grave. 


Nerth, Beſhrew your heart, Emter Folſtaffe. 
(Faire Danghter)you doe draw my ſpirits from me, | | 
With new lamenting ancient Over-ſights. Falſt hen e Arthur fff in Conrt-- empty the Tordan) 
ButT muſt goe, and mcet with Danger there. and war « worthy King: How now Miſtris Dot. 

Orit will fecke me 1n another place, Hoſt. Sick of a Calme:yea,go0od-fonth, 
And finde me worſe provided. Fol. So 1s all her Set : if they bee once in #4 Calme, 

Wife. O ſlyc to Scotland, they are ſick, 


Till that the Nobles,and the armed Commons, | Det. You muddy Raſcall, is that all the comfoct you 
Have of their Puilſance made 2litle taſte. give mc? OE 

Lady.1f they get ground, and vantage of the King, Fat. You make fat Raſcalls,Miſtris Do?. | 

en joyne you with them, like 2 Ribbe of Steele, Del, T make themeGluttony and Diſeaies make them, 
- To make Strength ſtronger. Bur, for all our loves, I make them not. 
Firſtletthem trye themſclves. So did your Sonney + Fal. If the Cooke make the Gluttony , you helpe to 
He was ſo ſuffer'd;ſo came I a Widow; make the Diſcaſes(Do/) we catch of you(Del) we catch 
And never ſhall have length of Life cnough, of you:Grant that , my poore Vertue, grant that. 
Toraine upon Remembrance with mine Eyes, Del. 1 marry,our Chaynes,and our Iewels. 
That it may grow,and ſprowt,as high as Heaven, Falft. Your Brooches ,Pearles, and Owches : For to 
For Recordation to my Noble Husband. | ſervebravely,isto come halting off : you know,to come 

Nor. Come,come,go in with me: 'tis with my Mide | off the Breach,withhis Pike bent braycly, and to Surge- 

As with theTyde,fwelfdup unto his height, ry bravelie z to venture upon the. charg'd-Chambers 
| That makes a ſtill-ſtand, running neither way. bens , 

Faine would I goe to meet the Arch-bithop, | Hoſt, Why this is the olde faſhion : you two never 
But many thoutand Reaſons hold me backe,: -* : + ++ meete , but you fall to ſome diſcord ; you are both ( in 
I will reſolve for Scotland:there am 7, {246 good: troth 5 as Rheumatike as two drie Toſtcs, you 

Till Time and Vantage crave my company. © - Zxexe, | cannot one beare with anothers Confirmities, What 
| vb! vg the good-yere > One muſt beare , ind that mult bee you: 


| — w” you are the weaker Veſſcll , as they ſay , the cmptier 
Scena Quarta. Velſcll. 


DE ———_ 


—— 


Dot, Cart a weake emptic Veſſelt beare ſuch # huge 
OS FFB IIS DN SLRS | full Hogs head-?: There's a whole Marchants Venture 
= i. | of Burdeux-Stuffe in him: you have not ſcene a Hulke 
; better [tuft inthe Hold, Come, 1lle be friends with thee 
fackg : Thou art going to the Warres, and whether I 
| ſhall ever, ſee thee againe, or no, there is no body 


Enter two Drawerss 


| T: Drawer. . What haſt thou brought there ? Apple- 


lonpar Thou knov'It Sir /9b» cannot endure an Apples | carcs- | 
TIohn. | ” 402; £% 


2. Draw. Thou fay'ſt true ; the Prince once ſit a Diſh |, 


of Apple-lohns before him,and told him there were five: | -* Draw. Sir, Ancient Pol is below, and wouldſpcake | 
| more Sir obs : and, putting off his Hat, ſaid, I will now: | with you. Fifth porn, eee 
take my leave. of thele ſixedrie , round, ojd-wither'd || ! 7 Dot. Hang him, ſwaggering Raſcall , Iet hit not | 
har. wag It anger'd him to the heact : but hee hath for» | come bither 2 it isthe foule-mouth'dlt Roguein Eng - 

' 1 Draw, Why then cover,gndſetthem downe.: and! | er, let him not come here't 
ſee if thou canſt finde out Sneaker Noyſe; Miſtris Teards! || li "Gay 
[' [bees would faine haye ſome Muliques\ i. | + out fe : | 


| 3, Draw. Sirrha, heere will be the Prince,and Maiſter | doote; there comes no Swaggerers Beet 

: Points; anon ; and. they will "ore; two oft/our Jerking | liv'd all this while , to have ſwaggering nov 
/and Aprons, andSir lob» my .notknow'of itz Bardelph 4 doore, I Pray you ; "ER CAE) W9 v5 
| hath brought word. | Xi $33/5.4.7t 7} Fel. Doſtthouheare, Hoſteſſe?#*>* + 


DS 7 Kt: Aeon  0428 | C AY « x6 | 
I. Draw, Then here will be old Ups £R will be'an | Heft.'Pray you 7 ife your 1e] Sir Iobn)thcre comes 
| an Pitt o FEaTI6! 4, 4s ilk $4 | no SWaggerers heer& CIELES S297 TE 154 6 nk 
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"Thejumd Partof King Honey the Forth. 
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Faiſt, Dot thou hearc?it is mine Ancient. 

Hef. Tilly-fally{Sis /obn)never tell me , your ancient 
Swaggerer conles not inmy doores.I was before Maſtcr 
Tifickthe Deputy , the other day:and as hee ſaid to mee, 
it was no longer agoe then Wednetday laſt ; Neighbour 
Dnichl(layes hee;)Maiſter Dowbe,our Miniſter, was by 
then : Neighbour Pxicky(fayes hee ).receiverboſe that 
are Civill ; for(ſayth hee) you are i an ill Name': now 
hee ſaid ſo, I can tell whereupon: for(fayes hee)yon are 
an honeſt Woman,and well Loonhe on; therefore take 
heede what Gueſts you receive : Receive(layes hee)no 
ſwaggering Companions. There comes none heere, You 
would blefſe you ro heare what hee ſaid. No, Ile no 
SWaggerers- 

Falſt.Hee's no Swaggerer (Hoſteſſe:)a tame Cheater, 
hee : you may ftroake him as gently , as a Pappy Grey» 
hound : hee willnot iwagger with a Barbary Henne , if 
her fcathers curne backe in any 'ſhew of refiſtance, Call 
him up(Drawer.) 

He#t. Cheater , call you him? 1 will barre no honeſt 
man my han{:, nor nv Cheater ; but I donot love ſwag- 
gerins , Iam thc worſe when one ſayes , ſwagger : Feele 
Mailter, how I ſhake ; looke you, L warrant you. 

Dol. So you doc, Holſteſſe. | 
Hoft.Doe 1 ? yea, in very truth doe Iyif it were an Af- 
pen Leate:I cannotabide Swaggerers., 


Emer Piſtol, and Bardoiph and bis Boy, 


Pi. *Save you,Sir John. 

Falft. Welcome Ancient Psſfo. Here( P5ſtet)I charge 
you with a Cup of Sacke : do you diſcharge upon mine 
Holteſle. 

Piſt. 1 will diſcharge upon her (Sir John ) with two 
Bullets. 

Falſt. She is Piſtoll-proofe {Sir) you ſhall hardly of- 
fend her. | | 
Heſt. Come, Ile drinkeno Preofcs,nor no Bullets : 1 
will drinke no more theu will doe me good, for no mans 
pleaſure, I. 

Piſt. Then to you ( Miſtris Deretbie ) I will charge 

Ol. 

Do. Charge me? I ſcorne you (ſ{curuy Companion) 
what ? you poore, baſe, ralcally, cheativg, lacke-Linnen- 
Mate : away you mouldy Rogue , away , I am meat for 
your Maſter. 

Fiſt. i know you, Miſtri1s Dorothy. 

Det. Away you Cut-purſe Raſcall , you filthy Bung, 
away:By this'Wine, Ile thruſt my Knife in your monldy 
Chappecs, if you play the ſawcy Cuttle with me. Away 


Since when, I pray you, Sir ? what, with rwo Points oh 
| your ſhoulder ? much... 
' PFsft.1 will murther your Ruffc, for this, | 
Hoſt. No , good Captaine Pifo/: not heere}; ſweete 
. Captaine; Hs F Tow 8h; os Vs 
| "Dot. Captaine ? ro andy hominable damn'd Cheater, 
art thou not aſham'd to be exlld Captaine ?1f Captaines 
wereof my minde,they would tranchion'you out, for ta- 
king their Names upon you, be 
You a Capraine?you ſlave, for what? for rearing ) 
| Whores Ruſſe in a Bawdy- a Caprainc 


him Rogue, hee lives upon mould tew'd-Proincs ;a 
dry'de Cakes, A Captaine? Theſe Villaines will mak 


needc looke to it. 


| 


| Give me ſome Sacke : and Sweet-heart lye thou there: 


you Botrle-Ale Raſcall,you Basket-hilt ſtale Iugler, you. | 


| 


re you have carn'd the; 


the word Capraine odious : Therefore Captaines had | | 
P ir Zn NE On, you whorſon Chops: Ah Rogue, Llove thee: Thon | | 
R i ” , ll 


ther I warratit now. Alas, alas putup your naked Wea» 


Zard.Pzy thee go downe, good Ancient, 

Falft, Hearke thee hither, Miſtris Dol. 

Piff, Not 1; Itell thee what , Corporall Bardeph, 1 
could tcare her : 11e be reveng'd on her. 

Page. *Pray thee goe downe. 

Pi Ile ſee her damn'd firſt ; to Plaro's damn'd Lake, | 
tothe Infernall e,where Erebus and Tortures vilde 
alſo. Hold RHooke and Line , fay 1: Dawne ; downe 
Dogges,duywne Fates:have wee nut Hiren here? 

H-ſt. Good Captaine Perſe! be quiet , it is very late: 
I beſecke you now, aggravate your Choler. 

Pt. 1 heſe be 900d Humors indeede. Shall Packe- 
Horſes, and hollow-pamper'd Iades of Aſa, which can- 
not goe but thirty miles a day, compare with Ceſar, and 
with Caniballs,and Troian (Grerekesnay , rather damne 
them with King Cerbers, and kt the Welkin roare:ſhal 
wee fall foule for Tojes? 

Hoſt, By my tcoth Captaine , theſe are very bitter 
words. 

Bard. Be gorie , good Ancient : this will grow toa 
Prawle anon. 

Piſt.Dic men, like Dogges;give Crownes like Pinnes: 
Haye wee not Hiren here? | 

Hoſt, On my word(Capraine) there's none ſach here. 
What the good-yere, doe you thinke I would denic her? 
I pray bequicr, | 

Pt, Then feed, and be fat(my faire Catip24r.) Come, 
give meſome Sack, $5 fortune me tormexze, ſperaro me con- 
tente. Feare wee broad-ſide?No , let the Fiend give fire: 


Come wee to full Points here; and are & cerers's no - 
thing? | 
| Fal. Piftsl, I would bequiets 

Pift. Sweet Knight, kiſie rhy Neaffe:w hat ? wee have 
ſcene the ſeven Starres. 

Do. Thruſt hira:downe fayres, I cannot endure ſuch 
a Fuſtian Raſcall..c;* 

P:f.Thruſt him downe ſtayres?know we not Gallo» 
way Nagges? 

Fal. Quoit him downe ( Zardo{b) like a ſhove-groat 
ſhilling : nay,if hee doe nothing bur ſpeake nothing, hee 
ſhall be nothing here. 

Baed, Come, get you downe ſtayres, 

Pift. What ? ſhall wee have Incifion 7 ſhall wee em- 
brew ? then Death rocke me aſleepe, abridge my doleful 
dayes : why then let grievous,galtly , gaping Wounds, 
untwind'd the Siſters three:Come eLrropes,] lay, 

Hoſt. Heere's good ſtuffe toward, 
- Fal. Give me my Rapier, Boy. 
Dol. I prethee /acke,[ prethee doe not draw. 
Fat: Get you downe ftayres. nel 
Hoff. Here's agoodly tamult : Ile forſweare keeping | 
oulſe, before Ile be in theſe tirrirs and frights. So : Mur- | 


h 


ons,put up your naked W capons. ; 
: Dt. 1yrothee {ack be quict, the Rafcall is gone: ah, 
you Whorſon litrle valiant Villaine,you- i 4 
Hoſe. Are you riot hurt i'th*Groyae 2 me thoughrhee | 
made a ſhrewd Thruſt at your Belly... EK 
_ Fal. Haveyou turn'd him out of doores? WE 
Bard. Yes SirtheRaſcall's drunke:you have hurt him 
(Sir)in the ſhoulder. | | 
Fab. A Raſcallto braveme. ng 
'* Dat, Ahyou ſweer little Rogue, you:alas,poore Ape, 
how thou ſwear ſt 2 Come, letme wipethy Face;Come | 
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The ſecond Partof King Henry the Fourth: 


art as valorous as Helter of Troy,worth five of Agamem- 
you;and tenne times better thenthe nine Worthies : ah 
V illaine. 

Fal. A raſcally Slave, Lwill toſſe the Rogue ina Blan- 


Dok. Doe, if thou dar'ſt for thy heart : if thou doo'ſt, 
le canvas thee betweerie'a paire of Sheetese 


Emer Muſique. 


Pag. The Muſiqueis come,Sir, Cd Km.” 
Fal. Let them play ; play Sirs. Sit on my Knee, Dol. 
A Rafcall, bragging Slave : the Rogue fled from melike 
Quick-ſfilver. | 
Det. And thou followd'ſt him like a Church : thou 
whorſon little tydie Bartholmery Bore-pigge,when wilt 
thou leave fighting ondayes,and foyning on nights, and 
begin to patch up thine old Body for Heaven? 


E mer the Prince and Poines disgnis d. 


Fal. Peace ( good Dol ) doe not ſpeake like a Deaths- 
head 2 doe not bid ne remember mine end, 
De. Sirrha, what humor isthe Prince of? - 
. Fal. A good ſhallow young fellow : heezyould have 
nade a good Pantler , hee would have chipp'd Bread 
'well, F 
De. They ſay Poines hatha good Wit,  - . - 
Fal. Hee a good Wit ? hang him Baboone, his Witis 
asthickeas Tewksbury Muſtard : there is no more con» 
ccit in him,then is ina Mallet. 
Dol. Why doth the Prince love 
are bothof a biFneſle 2 and 


Fat. Becauſe their L / pots popu. ar 
hee playes at Quoits well,and cates Confer and Fennell, 
and Fes off Candles ends for Flap-dragons,and rides 
the wild-Mare with the Boyes, and jumpes loyn'd- 
ſtooles , and ſweares with a good grace , and weares his 
Boot very ſmooth,like unto the Signe of the Legge; and 
breedes no bate with telling of diſcreeteſtorics: and ſuch 
other Gamboll facultics hce bath , that ſhewa- weake 
Minde,andan able Body,for the which the Prince admits 
him; for the Prince himſelfe is ſuch anotherithe weight 
of an hayre will turne the Scales berweene their Haber- 


him ſo then? 


. France. Would not this Nave of a Whecle have his 
Earescut off? 
Pojn.Let us beate him before his Whore. | 
Prin. Looke , if the wither'd Elder hath not his Poll 
claw'dlike a Parror, : | 
Pow. 1s it not ſtrange,that Deſire ſhould ſo many 
yeeres out-live performance? > 
Fay. Kiſſe mc Dol. | 
Prinet; Sarprne and Venws this yecre in ConjunRion? 
Whar ſayesthe Almanackto that? "13% 
Poin, And looke whether the fiery Trigen, his Man, 
24 nocliſping wk Mailters old Tables, his Note-Book, 
Fel. Thou do'ſt give me flatt'ring Bufſes. / 
Del. Nay truely ,1 kiſſe thee withamoſt conſtant 


Del.L love thee better,then I love crea ſcuryyyoung 
Boy of then all, as EF $529 
\ Fa, What Stuffe wilt thouhave aKirtle of? I ſhall 
receive Money on. Thurſday. : thon ſhalt have a Cappe 
to' morrowe. A merry Song , come ; 1t growes late, 


ies Me... Jang ———_ hood 


—_— 
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wee will to to Bed. Thou wilt forget me, whenTam 
Del. Thou wilt ſet me a weeping , if thou ſay'ſt ſor 
prove that ever I dreſſe my ſelte handſome , till thy re- 
turne : well, hearktn the cnd. 
Fal. Some Sack, Francis. 
Prom. Poim. Anon,anon,Sir- + - 
Fal, Ha? a Baſtard Sorine of the Kings ? And art not 
thou Pemes, his Brother? 
- Pris. Why thou Globe of ſinfull Continents , what 
a Life do'ſt thou lead? 
Fat. A better then thou : 1 am a Gentleman,thou art 
a Drawer, 


Prin, Very true , Sir 1 and I cometodravy you out by 
the Eares. - 

Heſt. Oh, the Lord preſerve thy good Grace : Wel- 
come to London, Now Heiven blefſe that (yeet Face 
of thine : what, are you come from Wales? 

Fal. Thou whorlon made Compound of Majeſty : by 
this light Fleſh, and corrupt Blood;thou art welcome» 

Do/. How?you fat Foole, I ſcorne you. 

Poin, My Lord , hee will drive'y ou out of your re- 
++. on turne all to a merryment, if you take not the 

cat. 

Prix. You whorſog Candle-myne you, how vildly did 
you ſpeake of me even now,before this honeſt, vertuous 
civilGentlewoman? 

Hoſt. *Bleſſing on your good heart , and ſo ſhee is by 
my rr oth, 

Fel. Didſt thou hcare me? 

. Prince, Yes: and you knew meas you did when you 
ranne away by Gads-hill : you knew I was at your back, 


| and ſpoke it on parpoſt,to try my patience. 


Fal. No,nd , not not ſo: I did not thinke , thou waſt 
within _—_ | 
- Prin. I ſhall drive you then to confeſſe the wilfull a- 
buſe,and then I know how to handle you. 

Fal No abuſe( Hal) on mine Honer,no abuſe, 

Prince. Not to diſprayſe me?and call me Pantler, and 
Bread-chopper,and I know not what? 

F al, No abuſe( Hal.) 

Poin. No abuſc? 

Fel. Noabuſe (Ned)in the World : honeſt Ned none. 
L diſprays'd him before the Wicked , thatthe Wicked 
might not fall in love with him ; In which doing, have 
done the part of acarefull Friend, and a true SubjeR,and 
thy Father js to give me thankes for it. Noabuſe(Ha/:) 
none( Ned) none;no Boyes,none. 

Prince. See now whether pure Feare,and entire Cow- 
ardiſe,doth not make thee wrong this vertuous Gentle- 
woman,to cloſe with ug?Ts ſhce of the Wicked?ls thine 
INT _ = the Wrvran ? Or isthe Boy of the 

ickd? Or honeſt Bardo/ph(whoſe Zeale burnes in his 
Noſe)of the Wicked? Pol y 

. Foin, Anſwere thou dead Elme, anſwere. 

Fat. The Fiend hath prickt downe Bardolph irrecove- 
rable, and his Face is Lacifers Privy-Kitchih where hee 
doth/ nothing but roſt Mault - Wormes ; for the Boy, 
_ mA goood Angell about him\, burthe Devill out- 


* : Prin, For the Women? EET SDA 

; Fa, For wrt of than; Gra Hell already , and 
nrnes poore Soules : for thezothe 

nf ; and whether ſhee bee ditttt'd 


5. I owe her Mo- 
for that, 1 know 
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Heft. No, I warrant you. 


B _ Fal. No, 
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Pal. No. I thinke thouaxt not + I thinke thou art quit 
for that, Marry;there is another Indiftement upon thee, 
for (uffering fleſh to bee careninthy houſe , contrary to 
the Law; for the which I rhinke thou wilt howle. }... 

Hot, All Victuallers do fo ; What isa Toynt of Mut- 
ton,or two,ina whole Lent? | 

Prince. Y ou,Gentlewoman. 

Dot. W hat ſayes your Grace? 

Fa!ftiHis Grace fayes that ; which his fleſh rebells a- 
gainſt. | 

Hoſt. Who knocks fo lowd at doore ? Looke tothe 
doorcthere , Franci? 


Entoar Feto, 


Priv, Pero, how now? what ncwes? 

Pers. The King,your Fatheryis at Weſtminſter, 
And thereare twenty weake and wearicd Poſtes, 
Come from the North:and as I came along, 

I met, and ovcr-tooke adozen Captaines, 
Bare-hcadcd, ſweating, knocking at the, Javerncs, 
And askingevery one tor Sir lebn Falſtafſe. 

Prin. By Hcaven(Pomnes)l feele me much to blame, 

So idly to prophanc the precious time, 

When Tempeſt of Commotion, like the South, 

Borne with black Vapour, doth begin ro mcir, 

And drop upen our bare vnarmed heads, 

Give me my Sword, and Cloake: 

Faiſlafe,g$00d night. Exit, 
Fatt. Now comes in the ſweeteſt Morſell of rhe 

night, 2nd weemult hence , and Jeave it unpickt. More 

knocking at the doore ? How now fwhat's the mat- 

ter? 

Bard. You muſt away to Court, Sir,preſently, 

A dozen Captaines ſtay at doorc tor you. 

Fallt. Pay the Mulitians, Sirrha: farewell Hoſteſle, 
farewell Det. You {cc(my good Wenchcs ) how men of 
Merit are {ought afrer;the undeferver nay fleepe, when 
the man of Action is cail'd on, Farewell good Wenches: 
if I be not ſent axay poſtc , I will ſce you againe , ere I 

oC. 
: Dol. 1 cannot ſpeake : if my heart bee not readyto 
burſt-W cli({weere Jack ) havea care of thy ſelfe. 

Fal}d, Farewell, farewell. Ext, 

Hoſt, Well, farethce well : I have knowne theetheſe 
twenty nine yeeres, come Peſcod-time : but an honelter, 
and trucr-hearted man-We!l, fare thee well. | 

Bard. Miſtris Teare-ſbeet, 

Heſft. What's the matter? 

Bard, Bid MiſtrisTeare-ſheet come to my Maſter, 

Hoſt. Chrunne Del, runne : runne,good Dol. 

og HA Exennt. 
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How many thouſand of my pooreſt Subjects 
Arcatthis howreaſlcepe? O Sleepe , O gentle Sleepe; 
Naturcs foft Nurſe, hoy have I frightcd thee, 
Tharthou no more wilt weigh iy eye-lids downe, 
And ſtcepe my Sencesin Porgetfulneſlc? 

Why rather($lcepe) lycſt thou in ſmoaky Cribs, 
Vpon uncaſiePallads ſtretching thee, 
And huiſht with buſſiog Night, ſlyes tothy lumber, 
Then intheperfam'd Chambers of the Great? 

Vnder the Canopics of coſtly Srate, 
And lull'd with tounds of ſweeteſt Melody? 
O thou dull god, whylyclt rhuu with the vilde, 

In Joathlome Beds,and lcav'lt the Kingly Conch, 
A watchecaſe,or a common Larum-Beil? 
- Wilt thou, upon the high and gidly Malt, 

Seale up the Ship-boyes Eycs,aud rock his Braines, 
In Cradle of the rud: imperiuus Surge, 
And in the viſitation of the Winds, 

W ho take the Ryyhan Billowes by the top, 
Curling their monttrous kcal;,and hanging them 
With deatt'ning Clamors in the flipp*ry Clouds, 
That with the hurley, Death it {e!fc awakes? 
Cault thou(O partia!l Skepc)give thy Repoſe 
Torhe wer Sca-Boy jn an houre ſo rude: 
And in the calmeſt, and moſt tilleſt Night, 
With all appliances, and mcancs to boore, 
Deny it to a Kmg?Then happy Lowe,l; edowne, 
Vncaliclyes the Head, that wearcs a Crowne. 


Exter Warwiche end Survey, 


War, Many good-morrowes to your Majeſty . 

King. Is it good-morrow,1.ords 

War.” Tis One a Clock and palt, 

King. Why then good-inorrow to you all(my Lords:) 
Have you read o're the Lettersthar Ilent you? 

UUs, We have(my Licge.) 

King. Thenyou perceive rhe Body of our Kingdome, 
How foule it is : what ranke Diſeaſes grow, 
And with whar dangergneere the Heart of it? 

FF ar, It is but as a Body, yet diſtemper'd, 
Whichrto his former [trength may be reftor'd, 
With good advice,and little Meclicinc: 
My Lord Northamberland vill foone be cool'(]. 

King.Oh Heauen,that one might read the Book of Fate, 

And ſeethe revolution of the Times 
Make Mountaines levell, 2nd the Continent 
(Weary of ſolide firmcnefic)melt ir {clte 
Into che Sea:and other Times,to ite 
The beachy Girdle of the Ocean 
Too wide for Neprnzes hippes;how Chances mocks 
And Changes fill the Cuppe of Alteration 
With divers Liquors. "Tis not tenne yecres gone, 
Since Richard,and Nerthurrberlaxd,arcat friends, 
Did feaſt together ; and in tivo ycercs after, | 
Werethey at Warres. It is but cight yccres ſince, 
This Percie was theman,ncereſt iny Soule; 


| Wholikea Brother,toyl'd in my Aﬀeaircs, 


And layd his Loye and Life under my foot: 
Yea,for my fake; tven ro the eycs of Richard 

him defiance. But which of you was b7 

| (You Couſin Nevit,asI may remember) rs 

* When Zichard, with his Eye,brim-full of Teares; 
(Then checkd,and rata by ACorchnmber land) © * 

id ſpcake theſe words(now prov'd a Prophecie;) 

N orthumbertand,thou Ladder,by the which | 
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86 The ſecond Part of King Henry the Fourth. | 
My Couſin Budngbrooks aſcends my Throne: | Si#:Youwerecall'dJuſty Shalowthen(Couſin.) 
(1 hough then, Heaven knowes,T had no ſuch intent, --. Shal, T was call'd any 'thing : and I would havedone 
utthat neceſſity ſo bow'd the State, [55 "PE any thing indecdle too,and roundly tvo. There was 1, and 

ThatI and Greatneſſe were coimpell'dro kiſſe:) - little John Deiz of Staffordihire , and blacke George Bays, | 

The Time ſhall come(thus did he follow it) | and Francis Pick:bone, and #50 Squele a Cot-ſal-man, you 

The Time will come,that foule Sipne gathering head, | had not foure ſuch Swindge-bucklers in alltheInnes of 

Shall breake into Corruption : 10 went on, Court againe : And 1 may fay to you, wee knew where | 

Fore-telling this ſame Times Condition, | the Bona- Reba's were, and had the: beſt of them all at f 

And thediviſion of our Amitie. | commiandement.Then'was /acke Faiſtaffe(now Sir Job») a 

War. There isa Hiſtory in all mens Lives, a Boy , and Page to Theme: Mowbray , Duke of Nor» | 

Figuring the natureof the Times deceas'd: folke, - : I 

The which obſerv'd,a tnan may prophecie Sit. This Sir ſ#hn (Couſin ) that comes hithcr anon a- | 

With a neere aimc, of the maine chance of things, bout Souldiers? 4s | 

As yet not come to Lite, which in their Secds Shal. The ſame Sir /ebn , the very fame : I ſaw him 0 

And weake beginnings lye entreaſured; { breake Schoggan's Head at the Court-Gate,when he was | | 

Such things become the Hatch aud Brood of Tune; a Crack,not thus high:and the very ſame day did 1 fight | * 

And by the neceſſary forme of this, with one Sawpſos Stock-fiſhja Fruiterer, behinde Greyes- | 

King Richard might create a perfedt gueſle, Inne, Oh the mad dayes that I have ſpent ! and to ſec | 

That great N grtbumberland, then falle tohim, how many of mite olde Acquaintance are dead? pe 

Would of that Seed,grow to a greater falſcneſle, $4. Wee ſhallall follow(Covuſin,) 

Which ſhould not finde a ground to roote upon, Shal, Certaine ; *ris certaine ; very ſure, verie ſure: k 
| Vnleſſe on you. Death is certaineto all, all hall dye. How a good Yoke bo 

Þ King. Are thele things then Neceſſities? of Bullocks at Stamford Faixc? | , 

L; Then Ict us merte them like Neceſſities; Si, Truly Couſin, I was not there. 3s 
And that ſame word, even now cryes out on us} 8s bal. Death is certaine. Is old Denble of your Towne (& 
They fay, the Biſhop and VN orchumberiand liuing yet? | Wy 
Are fifty thouſand itrong. | Si/. Dead, Sir. þ 

War. It cannot be(my Lord:) | Shal. Dead ? Sce, ſee : hee drew a good Bow : and ſ 
Rumor doth double, like the Yoice,and Eccho, dead ? hee ſhot a fine ſhoote, eb». of (Gaunt loved him + 
The numbers of rhe fcarcd. Pleafe it your Grace | well, and berted much Money onhis head. Dead ? hee Fa 
To goeto bed, upon my Life(my Lord) | ; would have clapt inthe Clowt at Twelve-ſcore, and car- Ah 
The Pow'rs that you already have fent forth, ryed you a fore-hand Shaft at fouretccne , and fourcteenc fa, 
Shall brings this Prize in very caſily. anda halfe,that it would have done a mans heartgood oy 
To comfort youthe more,lI have receiy'd to ſee. How a ſcore of Ewes now? k, 1 
A certaine inſtance,that Q/endexy is dead. Sil. Thereafter as they bc : a ſcore of good Ewes may er: 
Your Majeſty hath beene this fort-nightill, . be worth tenne pounds. M4 

' Andtheſe unſeaſon'd howres perforce muſt adde Sbal. And is old Dowble dead? hn 
Ynto your Sickneſſe. Re ot 

King. I will rake your counſaile: Enter Bardolph and his Boy. a 
And were theſe inward Warres once out of hand, | | Im 
Wee would(deare Lords) unto the Holy-Land. - A. "4 come two of Sir Joby Falftaffes Men ( as I _ 
E xenmt | FMNKE- a 

Shal, Good-morrow, honeſt Gentlemen. OP 

—_ —_ _ "_ ug" GW ole Shallow? po. 

ON Stat, 1am Hopert 9 (Six) a poore Eſquire of this q 

Sana SCcmn das County, and one of the Kings Iutites of the Peace: x 
| — — NC CNEIEE - vv I, your ghee Pe wk me? be 
| ard, My Captaine(Sir) commends him to you ; "a 
| Enter Shallow and Silence: with IMouldy Shadow, Ca To Sir lobn Falltafk: : you ; My Mt : 
Wart, Feeble, Bull-calfe, | palin: Le - pt faffe : a tall Gentlenran, and a mot wo 

| EA | Shal. Hee greetes me well :(Sir) I knew him agood | 4s, 
jth, Com-n,comoon, come 0: gremroyour | Back-Swonda, How dh the goodnight Py T | 3£/&y 
A Now loch my good Contin th. * | aske, how my Lady his Wife doth? | '>, 

$7. Gond-njorrow, good Couſin Shelbrs, | _ om ir ? pardon : a Souldicr is better accommoda- | P 

She, And how doth my Couſin,your Bed-fellow? 'Shal, It is well fi irzand it i 4 indee ey 

meek watt) a 144.8 WT, , ell fi zandit is well ſaid, indeede,too: "© fh 
—_—_—_ faireſt Daughter , and mine,my God-Daoghter | Denrer ine it 1s good, yea indeede Oo it:good $ 

Sit aoke Ouzdl : \ * | paralesare ,and every where very commendable. Vac 

Shs By yend ay Sedo ry Carine | pet ne re ern 
isdecome « good Scholler? hee is xt Oxford Rig hew | "Bo, Pardon, Sir, 1 have beand the word. Phraſe Fl 

; | LO :2.9  f All yoult ?by this Day, ] know. not the Phraſe ; but. bole, 
four 1 | ono Vardi apbeord robee (0 | 

. | was onceof ChwenteTnne ; where (Ithinke) rhey will ac 44s uy Word, ala Wnues. Fxcreding good | Ie 
| eoneot hwmo tie 3 where (think) they will | Command. Accmcniant 49h when x men's || 
EC BE ng 944 av", 17% | (88 hey lay) accommoned 20s whena manis.being | Fa 
wn nao ys mee rn A TY ————— — whereby | a 
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whereby he thought to be! accommodated, which is an | Shab, Shall I pricke him downe, 
exccllent thing, ' PQ, + | Sir Jobm? 


<———_ 


Ab 0 ORORTE | Falft, Tt were ſuperfluous: for his apparrell is built 
Enter Falft afſe. | __ quo backe,and the whole frame upon pinnes; 
| | 4- Pric c NO MOTe. | 

Shal, Itis yery Inſt: Looke, heere comes good Sir | Shel. Ha, ha, ha, you candoe it fir : you can docit z 1 

John. Give me your hand, give me your Worſhips good | commend you well: 

hand : Truſt me, you looke well: and beare your yecres | Francis Ferble, 

very well, Welcome, goodSir /obn, ' | Feeble. Heereſir. 

Falft, Tam glad to ſee you well, good Maſter Robert Shal. What Trade art thou Feebls ? 

Sha#ow : Maſter Swre-card as I thinke? ; Feeble. A Womans Taylor ſir. 
Shat. No fir Job», it is my Colin Swencs ; in CommilTi- Shal, Shall I pricke him, fir ? 

on with me. Falft, You may : 

Fallt, Good Maſtcr Silence, it well befits you ſhould | But if he had beene a mans Taylor,he would have prick'd 
be of the peace, RTE you- Wilt thott make as many holes in an 'encmics Bat- 

Sit. Your good Worſhip is welcome. raile, as thou hait done jn a Womans petticorc? 

Falt#t, Fyc, this 18 hot weather (Gentlemen) have you Feeble. 1 will doe my good will tir, you Can have no 
provided me heere halfe a dozen of ſufficient men? MOrc. 

Shat. Marry have weir : Will you fit? Faljt. Well faid; vood Womans Tailcar : Well ſayde |, 

Falf. 1t me ſee them, I beſcech you, Couragious Feeble ; thou wilt be as valiantas the wrath» | 

Sbal. Where's the Roll > Where's the Roll > Where's | full Doye, or moſt magnanimous Mouſe. Pricke the wo- 

the Roll? Let me ſee, let me ſer, ler me ſexe {o,ſo,ſo,fo: | mans Taylour well Maſter $ha/llow, deepe Maſter Shat- 

yea marry Sir Rapbe #fonldy : let them easI call z | ov. 

fet then doe ſo, let them doe ſo : Ler mere, Whereis | Feeble. I would 37/#t might have gone (ir; 

Mouldy ? Fatt, I would thou wert a mans: Tailor, that thou 
Aonl. Heere, if it pleaſe you» might'it mend him,and make him fitto goe. I'cannot put 
Shal.- W hat thinke you (Sir John) a good limb'd fel | bimto a privare ſouldicr, that is the Leader of fo many 

low ; yong, ſtrong, and of good friends; | thouſands. Let that ſuifice, moſt Forcible Feeb/e. 

Mew. Yea, if it pleaſe you- = Faſft. Iam bound to thee, reyerend Feeble, Who is 
Falſt, 'Tis the more time thou wertus'd, . . | thenext? | 
Shal. Ha, ha, ha, moſt excellent. Things thatgre mot | - Shal, Petey Balcalfe of the Greene. * | 

dy, lacke nſe : very ſingular good, Well ſaid Sir ohbn, FaliF. Yea marry, let us ſe: Bulcalfe. 

very well ſaid, Bul, Heere fir, | 

Faſt. Pricke him. —O4.,-. 4, | © FalftoTrult me, alikely Fellow. Come, pricke me 

Meowl. 1,was prickt wellevough before,.it your could | Bu/caffe till he roarc agame. | 

| havelct mcalone : my old Dame will be undone now,for [ Bul. Oh, good wy Lord Capraine. 

one todoe her Husbandty, and her Itudgery 3 you need | Felf#. What? do'ſt thou coare before thiart prickt. 

not ro have prickr me, there are other naen fitter to goe [ But. Oh fr, Tam a diſcaſcd man, 

out then ]. - : | Falft, W hat diſcaſe haſt thou? . 

Fatſt. Goe too : peace Honldy, you fhall goe, Monlay But, A whorlon cold fir, acough fir, which I caught 

it 1s time you were {pent» | | wihRinging inthe Kings affayres, upon his Coronation 

Afont. Spent? - - | day, fir. | 

Shat. Peace, fellow y peace ; Itand alide : Know. you | Fa/f.Come,thou ſhalt goc to the Warres in aGowne: 

where you are? For the other (ir Tohn : Let me ſees Si | we will have away thy Cold, and I will rake fach order 

mon Shadow, | 6," | thatthy friends ſhallring for thee. Is heerc all ? 

Falſt, 1 marry, let me haye him to fit under; he'sliketo | Shad, There is two more called then your number : 

be acold ſouldier. - © you mult haye bur foure hecre fir, and fo 1 pray you goe 

Shal. Where's Shadow. in with me to dinner. 

Shad, Heere fir, Falſt, Come, I will goe drinke with you; but I can» 

Falft. Shadow, wheſe ſonne art thou ? not tarry dinner,” Iam glad to ſce you in good troth, Mas 

Shad, My Mothers ſonne, Sir. ſer Shallow. © | 

| Faſſt. Thy Mothers ſonne : like enough, andthy Fa» | Shel, O fir Jobhw, doe you remember ſince we lay all 

thers ſhadow : ſo the ſonne of the Female,is the ſhadow: | night in the Winde-mill; in Saint Georges Field ? . --- 

of the Male ; it is often {@indced, but not of the fathers |, £Fa/. No more of that good Malter Shallow; No more 
ſubffance. "INE BD... . of that.. NEL. 

Shal. Doe youlike him, fir Tobu? . Shal. Ha? it was a merry night. Aid is Jane Ngght= | 

Faift. Shadow will ſcrve for Stiminer : pricke him : For | workgalive? - | LITESS 

we haye a munber of ſhadowes' to fill up the Muſters | Fal?. She lives, Maſter Shalow. 43. 

Booke. "SHY * Shad. She never couldaway with me, 1 . 4; 
 Shal. Thomas Wart. - DO NLE.: 2... |. Falft, Never,never: ſhe would alwayes ſay ſhecould 

Falft. Where's he ? ©. 7/7 ,$z | notabide Maſter Shalow. Eb : 

| -. art; Heere ſir. 2 12 4:32 | Shak Icould anger bertothe heart | ſhe was. then a | 

| Felft, Isthy name 3/11? - 4:75 } Bowa-Roba, Doth ibe hold her owne welld + © 

i Warts Yea fir.” ; 0 | SLY . Fatt Old, old, Maſter Shallow. 2d $5461 BL. 
; " Falt. Thouattavery ragged Wart; - >» 42 08-0% Ry OFRrbeold, ſhe cannot chooſe but be | 


old; }. 


—_— P 4 —__—_— 


, ” 


— 


"98 


| notcare, tor minc owne part, ſo much. 
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' Shadow, givemethis man , he preſents no marketo 'the 


| 


ad 
- wm —_—— 


"The ſecond Partof King Hemry the Fourth. = © 


old : certaine ſhe's old : and had Robin Night-worke, by | 
old Night-worke, before 1 came to Clements Innes. 

Si. That's fifty five yerres agoe. pie 

Shal. Hah; Couſin Sence, that thou had(ſt ſcene. that, 
thatthis Knight and 1 have fecnc: hab, Sir Jobs, ſaid I 
well? P 

Falit, We have heard the Chy mesat mid-night, Ma=« 
ſter Shallow, 

Shel. That we have, that we have ; in faith, Sir Joby, 
we have : our watch-world was, Hem-Boyes. Come, 
let's to Dinner ; come, let'sto Dinner : Ohthe dayes 
that we have ſcenc. Come, come, 

Bul, Good Maſter Corporate Bardalph, ſtand uy 
friend, and heercis fours Harry tenne ſhillings in Frenc 
Crownes for you;invery truth,fir,l had asHef be hang'd 
fir, as got? and yet, for mine owne part,fir,] doe not care, 
but rather, becauſe T am unwilling, and for mine owne 
part, have adefire to ſtay with my triends ; elle, fir, I d1d 


Bar, Goe-too ; ſtand aiiJe. 

Mont, And good Maſter Corporall Captaine, for my 
old Dames ſake, ſtand my Friends ſhe hath no body to 
doe any thing about her, when I am gone : and ſhes old 
and cannot helpe her ſelte : you ſhall have forty, fir. 

Bard. Go-too: ſtand alide. 

Feeble. 1 care not, a man can dye butonce 2: we owe a 
death. I will otyer beare a baſe mind : it it be my deſti- 
ny, ſo : if it be not, ſo; no man istoo good to ſerve his 
Prince ; andlet it goe which way it will, he that diesthis 
yeere, is quir-for the next . 

Bard. Well ſaid, thou arta good fellow. 

Feebl., Nay, I will beare no bafe mind, 

Falft. Come fir, which men ſhall I have ? 

Shal. Fourc of which you pleaſe. 

Bard, Sir,aword with you : 1 have three pound, to 
free Mornidy and Bull-celſt, | 

\ Falſt. Go-too 3 well. | + 

Shal. Comeggftr John which foure will you have? 
Patt. Doe you chyſt for mc. | | 
 Shats Marry hs CMonfay , Bulk caife, Feebhe, and 
Shallew/ "* , 

Fatt. Mouldy, and Bull-calfe : for you Moulay, ſtay 
at homerill youare paſl ſervice. gg or your part, Bull. 
ralf e,growtill you come unto #7” 1 will noneof you, 

; She. Sir lobn, Sir [ohn,d:5x not your ſelfe wrong,the 


areyour likelyeſt men,andl would have you ſerv'd with 
thebeſt. | | v 

Felt. Will you tell me (Maſter Shallow) how to chuſe 
1 man 2 Care I for the Limbe, the Fhewes, the ſtature, 
balke; and big aſſemblance of a man ? give me the ſpi- 
rit (Maſter Shalov. ) Where's Wart ?. you ſee 7 367 


ar ap nce it is: hee ſhall charge- you, and 
diſcharge you, with the motion of a Pewrerers \'Ham- 
mer: comeoF,and On, ſwifter then he thar gibbets on 
the BrewersBucket. And this ſame halfe-fac'd fellow, 


Enemy, the foe-man may with as great aye levell ar 
the {x4 of a Pen-knife :' and fora Retrait, bow ſwiftly 
will this Feeble,the Womans Taylor; runne off. .O;give 


yyer into Warts hand, Bardelph.-  , 
Bard. Hold Fart, Traverſe ; thus, thas, thus; 
_ - Falſt, Comemanage me your Calyver3 fo ; very well, 


art a good Scab : hold, there is a Teſter for thee. . _ | 


me the ſpare mea,andſparemett great Ones. Pat mie a | 


alittle, lcanz,old Fhopttlil Shot. Well'faid'F#err,thou 


—_— 
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- Shel, He is not his! Crafts-maſterg he doth not doc | 
it right. Iremember at Mile-cnd-Greene, when I lay 
at {/ements Inne, 'T was then Sir Dagente in Arthars 
Show : there was alittle quiver fellow, and he would 
manage you hisPeece thus : and he would about, and a- 
bout, and come. you in, and come you in: Rah, tab;tah, 
would he ſay, Bownce wovld he ſay, and away againe 
would he goe, and 2gaine would he come : 1 fhall never 
ſee ſuch a flow. 

Fal. Theſe fellowes will doe well, Maſter Shai/ov. 
Farewell Maſter Sitexce,) will not uſe many wordes with 
you: fare you well, Gentlemen both : 1 thanke you ; 1 
muſt a dozen mile to night, Bardo{ph, give the Souldiers 
Coates. 

Shat. Sir John, Heaven bleſſe you, and proſper your 
Afﬀayres, and ſend us Peace; As you returne, viſit my 
bouſe. Let our old acquaintance be renewed: peradven- 
tureI will with youtothe Court, 

Falft. 1 would you wonld, Maſter Shalow. 

Shel. Go-too 3 I have ſpoke at a word. Fare you 
well. Exit. 

Falft, Fare you well, gentle Gentleinen. On Bay- 
dolph, leadethe men aways AsT returne, I will fetchoff 
theſe Iufticess 1 doe ſee the botrome of Inſtice Sha#- 
low. How ſubje&t weold men are to this vice of Ly- 
ing ? This ſame ſtary'd Iaſtice hath done nothing bur 
pow to me of the wildeneſſe of his Youth, and the 

cates he hath done about Turnball-ſtrcer, and every 
third word a Lye, ducr pay'd to the hearer, then the 
Turkes Tribute. I doe remember himat Clements Inne, 
like a man madeafter ſupper, ofa Cheeſe-paring. When 
he was Med, he was, forall the world, like a forked 
Radiſh, with a Head fantaſtically cary'd upon it with a 
Knife, He was fo forlorne, that his Dimenſions (toany 
thicke fight) were invincible. He was the very Gem 
of Famine : he came ever in the rerc-ward of the Faſhi- 


on: Andnow isthis Vices Dagger bccome a Squire, | 
rily of Johnof Gaunt, as if he | 


and ratkes as faufh | 
had beene ſwore Brother to him: and le be ſworne 


be never aw him but onceinthe Tilt-yard, and then he | 


burſt his Head, for crowding among the Marſhals men. 
I faw it, and told /obn of Gaunt, he beat his owne 
Name,for you might have truſs'd him and all his Ap- 


| parrell into an Eele-skinne; the Caſe of a Treble Hoe- 


)0y Was a Manſion fog him : a Court: and now hath 
he Land;/and Beeves. Wall, 1 will be acquainted with 
him, if I returne 2 andit ſhall goe hard, bur 1 will-make 
him a Philoſophers two Stones to me. If the young Dace 
be a Bayt for the old Pike, Iſce no reaſon, in the Law of 
Nature , bur I way ſnap at him, Let time ſhape,and 
there an end, 


Exennt. 


 AfusQuartus, Scana Prima. y - 
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-..' +. Enter the eAvch-biſtop, Mowbray, Heſlings, 
Weſtmerland, Culevilt. 


Biſh. What is this Forreſt call'd? | 
Ha#F. 'Tis Gualtree Forrelt, 
Grace. | +37" Cie 


tet, 
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T he ſecond Part of K 
Hoſts We have ſent forthalready;”:* ** Ay 
Bib. *'Tis well done: ts F.-t; t # ; "LP G 

My friends, and Brethren (intheſe great Affaires) 

I muſt acquaint yousthat Lhayerecciv'd 

| New-dated Letters fron Northumberland : 

Their cold intent, tenare; and ſubſtance thus. © - 
How doth he wiſh his Perſon, with ſach Powers | 
As might hold forrance with his nality» 

The which hecould not levy:whe! Ke 

He isretyr'd; to patrol yin. Fortunes, 

To Scotland; and concludesin hearty prayers, By the m 
That your Attempts may over-live the hazard, - And have t 
And fearefull nueeti their Oppoſite. 


How.Thus do the hopes we have in him,touch ground, 
And daſh themſelves to pieces. 


dame. hah. Mirae 
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Enter a Meſſenger- 


Haft. Now ? whatnewes? | 
AMeſſ. Welt of this Forreſt, ſcarcely ofa mile, 

In goodly forme,comes on the Enemy: With yct appearing blood ;z and the examples 

And by the ground they hide, 1 judge their number Of every Minutes inſtance (preſent now) 

V pon,or necre, therate of thirty thoaſand. | Hath put us in theſe ill-beſceming Armes ; 

Mow. The juſt proportion that we gavethem out. Not to breake Peace, or any Branch of ir, 
Let usſway-on; and face them inthe field. But to eſtabliſh herea Peace indeed, 
| Concurring both in Name and Quality, 

| Pater Weſbmerland. | Weſt. W hen cver yet was your Appecaledeny'd 

| W herein have you becne galled by rhe King ? 

Biſh. What well appointed Leader fronts us here ? W hat Pcerc hath beene ſuborn'd, rograte on you, 
Mow, Ithinke it 18 my Lord of Weſtwerlavd. -- | Thatyot ſhould ſcalethis lawlefie bloody Booke 
weft. Health,and faire grecting from.our Generall, Of forg'd Rebeilion, witha Scale divine ? 

The Prince, Lord Joby, and Duke of Lancefter.. Byſb. My brother generall, the Common-wealth, 
Biſh, Say on (my Lord of IVeftmerland) in peace z I make my quarrell, mparticalar. 

What doth concerne your comming? . ;. | Weſt. There isno neede of any ſuch redreſle ; 
weft, Then (my Lord), | © Or if there were, itnot belongs to you. 

Vnto your Grace doe I in cheife addreſſe \ Mow, Why notto him in part, and tousall, 

The ſubſtance of my Speech. If that Rebellion + ++ | That feelethe bruizes of the dayes before, 

Came like it (elfe, in baſe and abje& Routs, | And ſuffer the Condition of thele Times 

Led on by bloody Youth, guarded with Rage, To lay a heavy and uncquali Hand upon oor Honors ? 

And countenanc'd by Boyes, and Begyery : Weſt. O my good Lord Mowbray, 

Ifay if damn'd Commotion to appeare, | Conltrac the Tunes to their Necellitics, 

In histruc, native, and moſt proper ſhape, And you ſhall ſay (indeed) ir is rhe Time, 

You {Reverend Father, and thete Nuble Lords) And nox the King, thatdoth you injuries. 

Had not. begye here, to dreſlethe ougly forme Yet for your part, itnot appeares to me, 

Of baſc,a Yioody inſhrreRion, - + | Either fromthe King, or inthe preſcor Time, 

With your faire Honors. - You, Lord Arch-biſhop, | That you ſhould have an inch ofany ground 

Who of pe is by a Civil Pezce maintain'd, 7 | Tobuilda Griefe onz Were you not reſtor'd 

WhoſcBeard, theSilyer Hand of Peace. harhtouch'd,. : \ | Toall the Duke of Norfoikes Scignorics, 

W hoſe Learning, and good Letters, Peace hath twtor'd, | Your Noble, and right well-remembred Fathers? 

Whoſe white Jorgſtmants hgure Innocence, . Afow, Whatthing, io Honor, had my father loſt, 

The Dove, and very. blefſed Spirit of Peace, That necd tobe reviu'd, and breath'd in me ? 

W herctore doe you ſoill tranſlate your ſelfe, The King thatlov'd him, as the State ſtood then, 

Out of the Speech of Peace, that beaxes ſnch grace; . Was forc'd, perforce compelid ro baniſh him : 

Into the harſh and Boyſtroys.Tongue bf Warre? , .. And then, that Hewy Bullmgbreokeand he 

Turning you Bogkes to Graves, your Inke to Blood, * +: Being mounted, and both rowſed in their Seates, 

Your Pcnnesto Launces, andyour Tongue divine ++; | Their neighing Conrſes daring of the Spurre, 

Toa low Trumpc«r, anda Poigtoft Warrc '* | Their armedStaves in charge, their Beavers downe, 
Biſh. Wherefore doe Ithis? ſothequ nds.” | Theireyes of fire, ſparlingthrough ſights of Steele, 

Briefely tatbisend : We arealldiſeand, + - *. - -** | Andthe lowd Trumpetbloying rhem together : | 

| And with our ſurferting, and wanton. howres, © | Then; then, when there was nothing could have flay'd 

Have brought our ſelycs intoa burning Fever,.. ... ..;* | My father f-om the Breaſt of Bollingbrookg ; 

And we muſt bleede for it : of whichDiſcaſe; ... | O; whenthe King did'throw his Warder downe. 

Our late King Richard (being infeRed) dy'd.. -. ;-- -..: | (RizowneLife hung upon the Staffe be threw), - - * 

But (wy wolk Noble Lord of Fetmerland) ' : - 1 | Thenthrew he downe himſelfe, and alitheir Lives, 

Itake not on me here asa Phyſician, +, / _ +. | That by JadiArment, and by dint of Sword, 

| Nor doc 1,asan Enemy to Peace, : cl | Have ince miſ-carried oro end 


—_—_—_— 
Wa 


ek \ 


_ —__ % it IEEE T—__ m——_— I 


$ 


: 


9% 


———”" — _— a ASKCS 


DC CAR. AEDLAEIC EC EEE Do es 


T be ſecond Partof King Henry the Fourth. = 


. —__ — A 


Weft,Y ou ſpeake (Lord Mowbray) now you know not 
| The Earle of Herr z\vas rn then (what. 
In England the moſt valiant Gentleman. 64 | 
Who noe whom Fortune would then haye ſmiil'd? 
But if your Father had becne ViRor there, or 
He ne're had borne it out of Coventry. 

Forall the Country, 112 generall voyce, | 

Cry'd hate upon him : and all their prayers, and oye, 

Were ſet on Herefe!4, whom they doted: on, | 

| And bleſyd, and grac'd, and did more then the King; 

But this1s meere digrefſion trom my purpoſe, 

Heere come 1 from our Princely Generall, 

To know your Griefcs ;to tell you, from his Grace, 

That he will give you Audience : and wherein 

It ſhall appeare, that your demands are jult, 

You ſhall enjoy them,every thing ſer off, 

That might {o much as thinke you Encmics- 

Afow, But he hath forc'd usro compell this Otter, 
And it proccedes from Poilicy, not Love. 

Weſt, Mowbray, you over-weene totake ito : 

This Offer comes from Mercy, not from Feare. 

For loe, within aKen our Army lycs, 

Vpon mine Honor, all too contident 

To give admittance to a thought of tare. 

Our Battaile is more fu'l of Namesthen yours, 

| Our Men more perfect inthe uſe of Armes, 

Our Armor allas ſtrong, our Cauſerhe beſt; 

Then Reaſon will, oor Drs ſhould be asgood, 

Say you not then, our Olfer is compell'd. *. +»: .. 
CMow, Well, by my will, we ſhall admitno Parley 
Weſt. Thatargnes but the ſhame of your offence 2 

ArottenCaſe abtdes 10 handing. _ _. / 

Heſt. Hatb the Prince Johna tull Commiſion, 

In yery ample vertue of his father, - : 

To heare, and abſolutely to determine 

Of wha Conditious we ſhall ſtand upon ? ' ”- 

Weft. That is intended in the Generalls Name ; 

I muſe you make fo ſlight a Queſtion. 

"I . ; 

Bifb. Then take (my Lord of Weſtmerland)this Sche- 
For this containes our generall Grievances : (dule, 
Each feverall Article herein redreſs'd, 

All members ofour Cauſe, both hcre, #8d hence, 

Thar are inſinewed to this Ation, 


_ by a true ſubſtantiail forme, 


Ac 

And preſent execution of our wills, 
Tous, and to our purpoſes confin'd, 

Wecome within our awfull Banks againe 

And knit ourPowersto the Arme of Peace. 

weft, This will I ſhew the Gancrall, Pleaſe you Lords 

In fight of both our Battailes, wee may meete / 
Ateither end in peace : which Heaven ſo: frame, 

Or to the place of difference call the Swords, : 
Which muſt decide it. 
| Piſh. My Lord,wee will doe ſo. the 
Mow. There is a thing within my Boſometellsme, 
| That no Conditions of our Peace can ſtands 5, 
| Hait. Feare you notthat, it we can makt our Peace © 
Vponſuch largetezmes, and ſoabſolnte, + - | 
As our Conditions ſhall conſiſt upon, ':{ 1 
Our Peace ſhall ſtandas firme as Rocky Mountaines, - | 
- Mow. I, but our valuation fhallbe ſuch, - 
; That evry light, and falſc-derived Canſe, : © 

Yea, every idle, nice, and wanton Reaſon, : 
- Shall, to the King, taſte ofthis Actions: 
That were our Royall faiths, Martyrs in Love, ' _ 


| We ſhall be winnowed with ſo rough a winde, 


em. = A 
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That even our Corne ſhall ſerme'ss light as Chaffe, | 
| 


And good from bad find no partition. 

-. 258,/ No,no (my Lord) note this: the King is weary 
Of dainty, and ſuch picking Grievances : | 

For he hath found, to end one doubt by Death, 

Revives twe greater inthe Heires of Life. 
Andtherefore will he wipe his Tablescleanc, - 

And keepe no Tell-tate to his Memory, 

That may repeat, and Hiſtory his loſle, 

To new remembrance, For full well he knowes, 

He cannot ſo preciſely weede this Land, 


| As his miſdoubts preſent occaſion: 


His foesarc ſo corooted with his friends, 
That plucking rongfixe an Enemy, 

He doth unfalten ſo, and ſhake a friend. 

So thatthis Land, like an offenfive wife, 
Thathath enrag'd him on,ts offer ſtrokes, 
As he is ſtriking, holds his infant up, 

And hangs refolu'd Corre&ionin the Arme, 
That was uprear'd to execution. 

Haſt. Betides, the King hath waſtcd all his Rods, 
On late Offenders, that he nuw dothlacke 
The very Inſtruments of Chaſticement : 

So that his power, like toa Fanglefſe Lion 
May offer, but not hold. 

B:/%. 'Tis very true : 

And therefore be afſur'd (my good Lord Marſhall) 
If we doe now make our attonement well, 

Our Peace will (likea broken Limbe uniced) 
Grow (tronger, for the breaking, 

Atfow, Beit ſo; 

Hecre is return'd my Lord of #efime land. 
Enter Welimerland, 

we.The Prince is hereat hand: pleaferh your Lordſhip 
To meet his Grace, juſt diſtance*tweene our Armies ? 

Afow. Your Grace of Yorke, in heaven's name then 
forward. | 

Biſs, Before, and greet his Grace (my Lord) we come. 

Emer Prince Tobn., 

Tehn, You are well encountred here (my cofin Afow- 
Gocd day to you, gentle Lord Archbiſhop, (bra) 
And ſo to you Lord Hoitings,and to all. 

My Lord of Yorke, it better ſhew'd with you, 

When that your Flocke (afſembled by the Bell) 

Encircled you, to heare with revercnce 

Your expolition on the holy Text, 

Then now toſe you heerean Iron man 

Chearing a rowt ef Rebels with your Dromme, 

Turningthe Word, to Sword ; and Life to death : 

That manthar fits within a Monarches heart, 

And ripens inthe Sunne-ſhine of his fayour, 

Would he abuſe the Countenance of the King, 

Alacke, whar Miſcheifes might he ſet rb 

In ſhadow of ſuch Greatnele? With you, Lord Biſhop, 

It18even ſo. Who hath not heard it ſpoken, © 

How deepe you were within the Bookes'of Heaycn? 

To us, the ſpeaker in bis Parliament ; -. 

To us, the *imagine voyce of Heaven it ſelfe : 

The very Opener, andIntelligencer,”- ' 

Betweene the Grace, the Sandtitics ofHeaven ? 

And our dull workings. O, whd {hall beleeve, 

But you miſ-uſe the reverence of your Place, 

Employ the Countenance, atnid Grace of Heaven, 

As a falſe Favorite doth his Princes Name, 

Indeeds diſ-honorable? You have taken up, EE 
| a ,____ Vacer 
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the councerſcited Reakeof earen 


abjes of Heayens Sabſti my Father, 
And doth apainſt the Peace of Heaven, and him, 
Have here up-ſwaried them. 
r Biſh, Goo my Lord of "mri | 
am not againit your Fathers Feacc : 
Bur (as 1 told Lord of P:fmerlond) i: 
The Time (miſ-order'd) doth in common ſence 
Crowd us, and cruſh us, tothis monſtrous Forme, 
To. hold our ſafety up. Iſent your Grace 
The parcels, and particulars of our Griefe, 
The which hath ben with ſcorne ſhoy'd from the Court? 
Whereon this Hydra-Sonne of Warreis borne, 
Whole dangerous eyes may well be charm'd afleepe, 
With grant of one moſt juſt and right defires; 
And true Obedience, of this Madneſſe cur'd, 
Stoope tamely to the foot of Majeſty. 
Mow, 1f not, we ready areto try our fortunes, 
To the laſt man. | 
Haſt. And thongh we here fall downe, 
We tayec Supplyes, roſecond our Attewpt : 
WU they miſ-carry, theirs ſhall ſecond them. 
And ſo, ſucceſle of Miſchicte ſhall be borne, 
And Hcire from Heire ſhall hold this Quarrcll up, 
Whiles England ſhall have generation. 
Tohn, Youare too ſhallow ( Haſtings ) 
Much too ſhallow, 
To ſound the bottome of the after-Times. 
Weſt, Pleaſeth your Grace, to anſwere them direRly, 
How farre-forth you doe like their Articles: 
Tobn, I like them all, and doc allow them well : 
And iweare here, by the honor of my blood, 
My fathers putpolſes have beene miſtooke, 
And ſoine, about him, have too laviſhly 
Wreſted his meaning, and Authority. | | 
My Lord, theſe Grietes ſhallbe with ſpced redreſt ; 
Vpon my life, they ſhall. If this may pleaſe you, 
Diſcharge your powers untotheir ſeyerall Counties, 
As we will ours: and here betweene the Armies, 
Let's drinke together fricndly, and embrace, 
Thar all their cycs may beare thoſe Tokens home, 
Of our reſtored Love, and Amity,” 
. Biſd.. 1 take your Princely word, fortheſe redreſſes. 
Tobs.. 1 give it you, and will maintaine my ward ; 
And thereupon I drinke unto your Grace. 
Haſft. Goe Captaine,and deliver to the Army 
| This newes of Peace : letthctn have pay, and part : 
I know,it will well pleaſe them. 
Highthce Caprtaine, | 
Biſh. To you; my Noble Lordof Weſtmerlard. 
Weſt. 1 pledgeyour Grace : 
And if you knew what paincs I have beſtow'd, 
To breed thispreſent Peace, © - 
You woulddrinke freely z but my love to ye, 
Shall ſhew.ir ſelfe more opeply hereafter. 
Biſh. 1do: not doubt you, 
We. I am glad of ite CRY $1, 
Health to my Lord, and gentle Couſin, 4owbray, 
Aow, Youwilh me health in very happy ſcaſon, 
For I am, on the ſodaine, ſomerhing ill.. -. 
Bifh, Againſtill Chances, menare ever merry, 
But heavineſſe fore-runnes the good event... .. 


Ex, 


Serves to ſay thus : ſome good thing coeers morrow- 
Bilb; Beleeve me, I am paſſing light in ſpirit-. ,-; 


) 


R 


welit.Thercforc be merry(Cooze)ſince ſodaine ſorrow 


| ' Mow. So much the worſe, if your owne Rule be true, 


| pour Degree, and your Place, the Dale. Collevile ſhall 


_.—_— 


lohn. The word 
ſhowr, : 


4 This had been chearful, afigr Vidtor y » 
/b. A Peacc'is « Nature © wn wa 
_ ſubdu'd,.; a 


of Prace is render'd  hearke how they 


For then both parties nobly are 
And neither 4 looſer, 
John, Goe (my Lord) 
Andlet our Army be diſcharged too: _ 
And good my Lord (fo pleaſe you) let our Traines 
March by us, that we may peruſe the men 
We ſhould have coap'd withall. 
Bib, Gaz, good Lord Haſtings : 
And ere they be diſmiſs'd, let them march by. © Exit, 
leh. 1truſt (Lords) we ſhall lye to night together. 
Emer Weitmerland. 
Nov Couſin, wherefore ſtands our Army {till ? 
Weſt. The Leaders having charge from you to land, 
Will not goc off, untill they hcarc you ſpeake. 
| John, They know their dutics, Emer Haſtings, 
Haft. Our Army is diſpers'd : 
Like youthfull Steeres,unyoak'd, they tooke their courſe 
Eaſt, Weſt, North, South : or like a Schoole broke up, 
Each hurryes towards his home, and ſporting place. 
Weſt Good tidings (my Lord Haſtings) for the which 
I doe arreſtthee (Traytor) of high Treafon: 
And you Lord Arch-biſhop,and you Lord Afowbray, 
Of Capitall Treafors I attach you both. 
' Afow. Isthis proceeding juſt, and honorable Þ - 
Weſt, 1s your Aſſembly ſo ? 1 
Biſb, Will you thus breake your faith ? 
Tobs. 1 pawn'dtheenonc: 
I promiſ'd you redrefle of theſe ſame Grievances 
Whereof you did complaine ; which by mine Honor, 
I will performe, with a moſt Chriſtiancare, 
But for you (Rebels) looke to taſte the duc 
Mect for Rebellion, and ſuch Ats as yours. 
Moſt ſhallowly did youtheſe Armes commence, 
Fondly brought here, and fooliſhly ſent hence. 
Strike up our Drummes, purſue the ſcatter'd ſtray, 
Heaven, and not we have ſafely fought to day; 
Some guard theſe Traitors tothe blecke of Death, 
Treaſons true bed, and yeclder up of breath, FExewne. 
.. Enter Falſtaſſc, and Collevile. | 
Faift, What's your Naie,Sir ? of what Condition are 
you? apd of whatplace, I pray ? 
{*l. lama Knight, Sir : 
And my Name is Colevi/s of the Dale. 
: Faift. Well then, Collevite is your Name, a Knight is 
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ill be your Name,a Traytor your Degree, and the Dun- | 
geon your Place, aplace} deepe enough : ſo ſhall you be | 
[till Collevile ofthe Dale, 

(of. Are not you Sir /obs Falitoffe? 

Falf. As a manas he ſir, who ere I am : doe yes 
yecld fir, or ſhall L{weate for you ? ifl doe ſweate, they 
are the drops of thy Lovers,and they weep for thy death, | 
therefore rowze up Feare and Trembling,and doe obſer» | 
Vance mo mercy,. «SLY. 

Col, 1 thinke-yourre Sir lobw Falfaſſs , and inthat | 


thought eels. bi IT? 10 
Fal.. 1 have a whole Schoole of ronguesinthis belly of 
mine, and nota Tongue of them all, ipeikes any other 
word but my name :a0d 1 had bur a belly of any indiffe- | 
rency, I were ſimply the moſtaQtive fellow, in Europe: | 
: my wombe, my wombe, my wombe undoces. me, Heere | 
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Enter Prince John, and Weſimoerland, 


Tokn. The hewtis paſt, follow no farther now 
| Call in the Poiwersj pood Coufin Weftmeriend. - * 
Now Faſftaſfe, where have you beene all this while? 
When every thing is ended, thou you come. 
Theſetardy Trickes of yours will (on my life) 
One time or other, breake ſome Gallowes backe,' 
"" Faif. 1 would be forry (my Lord) but it ſhould be 
thus : I never knew yet, butrebuke and checke Was the 
{ reward of Vaiour. Doc vou thinke mea Swallow,an Ar- 
row, or a Bullet ? Have |, in my poore ard old Motion, 
the expedirion of Thought ? I have ſpeeded bither with 
the very extremeſt inch of poſſibility. 1 have fowndred 
nine ſcore and odde Poſtes : and heere (travell-rainted 
asT am) have, in my pure and immaculate Valour, taken 
Sir John Coltevile of the Dale, a moſt furious Knight, and 
valorous Enemy : But what of chat ? he ſaw me, and 
celded : that] may juſtly ſay with the hooke-nov'd 
ellow'of Rome, I came, ſaw, and over-came. 
 Tobm. It was more of his Courtcfie, then your deſer- 


V Ll 
1” Fant: I know not : heere he is,and heere T yeeld him: 
and I beſcech your Grace, lct it be book'd withthe reſt 

ofthis dayes deedes ; or I ſiveare, I will haveit ina par- 
| ticular Ballad, with mine owne PiQture on the top of ir 
| (Collevile) killing my foot:) To the which courſe, it 1 
be enforc'd, if youdoe not all ſhew like gilt rwo-pences 
tome; and, in rhecleare Sky of Fame, o're-ſhine you 
as much as the full Moone doth the Cynders of the Ble- 
ment (which ſhew like Pinnes-headsroher) beleeve not 


let deſert mount; 
Toh, Thine's too heavy to mount. 
Falft. Letir ſhine then, | 
Job, 'Thine's too thicke to ſhine: 4+ 4 
'* Falft, Letitdoe ſomething (my good Lord) that may 
doe me good, and call it what you wall. 
Tobs. Isthy Name Coltvile ? 
Col. Itis (my Lord.) 
* John. A famous Rebcll art thou, Coſevile, 
Faiſt. And a famous true Subjerooke him. 
- Col, Tam (my Lord) but as my Bettersare, 
Thatled me hither : had they beene rul'dby me, 
You ſhould have wonne them dearer then you have. 
: Fe/ft. Iknow not how they fold themſelyes,but thou 
| like a kind fellow, gav' it thy ſelfe away; and I thanke 
thee, for thee. 
$02tH- Enter WeſImarland. 
:  Jobu, Have youleft purſuit ? 
Weſt. Retreat is made, and Execution ſay'd, 
John, Send {ollevile, with his Confederates, *+ - 
To Yorke, to preſent Exccution. Veg 
Blznt; leade him hence, and ſee you guard him ſure. 
And now diſpatch we toward the Court \ av $) - 
I hearethe King, my ae is fore Key. | 
- Ottr Newes ſhall goe before us, to tus Majeſty,” | - 
| And we with ſober ſpeede will follow you; '”, 
| © Faſt, My Lord, | beſeech you, giveme leave to goe 
through Glouceſterſhire 3 and when you come to Court, 
ſtand my good Lord, tor ame good repgrt. 
© Toby. Fare you well, Faiftaffe: T,in wy conditi 


| Shall better ſpeake of you, then you deſerve. ” © | Exit 


uf on 


The ſecond Partof King Henty the Fourth: 


the word of the Noble : therefore Ier me have right, and 
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 Falft. 1 would'you hgd but the wit: Twere better i] 
=o Dolly: Good faith, this ſame yobtig' ſober. 
 bim laugh | 
There's never any of theſe demure Boyes come to any 
proofe : for thinne drinke doth ſo over-coole their blood, 
and maki Fiſh-Meales, that they fall info a kind 
they get Wetiches. are grncrally Fooles, and Cow- 
ards; which ſome of us axvany 4 for inflamation. 
' A good Sherris-Sacke hath a twofold operation in it z it 
aſcends me intothe Braine,drycs me thereall the fooliſh, 
and dull, and crudy Vapours, which environ it: makes 
ps 6 ment 2 wy crive, Full of nimble, fiery, 
and delectable ſhapes ; whichdehver'd o're to the Voyce, 
the Tongue, which is the Birth, becomes excellent Wit. 
The ſecond property of your excellent Sherris, is, the 
warming of the Blood : - which before (cold, and ſetled) 
left the Liver white, andpale : which is the Badge of 
Pufillantmity, and Cowardize : but the Sherris warmes 
it, and makes it courſe from the inwards, to the parts 
extremes : itilluminateth the Face, which (as a Beacon) 
gives warning toall the reſt of this little kingdome(man ) 
to Arme : andthen the Vitall Cemmoners, and in-land 
petty ſpirits, muſter me all to their Captaine, the Heart ; 
who great, and pufftup with his rctinue, doth any deed 
of Courage : and this Valour comes of Sherris. So, that 
SEill inthe Weapon isnothing, without Sacke (for that 
{ers ir a-worke :) and Learning, a meere Hoord of Gold, 
kept by a Devill, till Sacke commences it, and ſets it in 
att, and uſe. Hereof comes ir, that Prince Harry is vali- 
ant : for the cold blood he did naturally inherite of his 
Father, he hath, like leane, ſterrill, and bare Land, ma- 
tured, husbanded, and tyII'd, with excellent endeavour 
of drinking gocd, and pood ſtore offertile Shetris, that 
he is become very hot, and valiant. 1f1 had a thouſand 
ſonnes, the firſt Principle I would reach them, ſhould be 
to torſweare thinne Potations, and to addi themſelves 
to Sacke. Enter Bardolph, 
How now Zardelph, 

Bord. The Army is diſcharged all, and pone. 

Fajft, Let them goe « Ile through Glouceſterſhire, 
and there willI viſit Maſter Robert Shallow, Eſquire: I 
have him already tempering betweene my finger and my 
thombe, and ſhortly will I ſeale with him. Come away. 

Exceunt, 


—— 


Scena Secunda. 
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Emer King, Warwicke, Clarence, GlonceFer, 


' King, Now Lords, if beaven doth give ſcceſſeful end 
Tothus Debate that bleedcth at our doores, 

We will our Youth leade on to higher Fields; AS 

And draw no Swords, bur what are ſanRify'd. 

Our Navy is addreſſed,our Power colleted, 

| Our Subſtitutes, in abſence, well inveſled, '- 


| Andevery thing lyes levell to onpHiby Fs 
$4 ; 


Onely we want alittle perſonallfirengt 

And pawſe us, till elit Is, now a-foot, 

Come underneath the yoakeot Government, - 
Fr, Both which we doubtnot, but your Majeſty 

Shall ſoone enjoy. Wo 3-10 07 ORR © 


4 


a lay) eu nenperkn rap ers cannot make | 
; butthats no marvaile, he drinkes no Wine; 


| 


of Male Greene-ſficknefle : and then, when they marry, | 
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| The ſecond Part of King Henry the Pourth. 


i. 


(© Xing. Hwmpbrey (my Sonne off Glouceſter) where is | Be bok'dupon, and learn'd : which once attayn'd, 
the Pance; your Brother Pho TH, 3s ED" L Your Hi fineſſe knowes, comes tono farther uſc, 
Gs, 1 thinke he's goneto hunt (my Lord) at Wind- | But tobe knowne, and hated.. So, like groſſc termes, 
(OCo::11 5:5 02 tet 7 RR ba The Prince will, in the perfeAneſle of time, 
| King. And how accompanicd | _ | Caſtoff his followers: and their memory 
Glo, 1 doenotknow (my Lord) * - | '-  *. | ShallasaPatterne, ora Meaſure live, 
King. Is not his Brother, Thomas. of Clarence, with | By which his Grace muſt mete the lives of others, 


im? RR hy Turning paſt-evills to advantages. 
' Glo.No(my good Lord) he is in preſence heere. | Kin. Tis ſeldome, when the Bee doth leave her Combe 
(ar. What would my Lord, and Father ? Inthe dead Carrion. 


King. Nothing but well to thee, Thomas of Clarence, Enter Weſt merland. 
How chance thou art not with the-Prince, -- kev wy ? | Who's heere ? Weſlmerland ? 
He loves thee, andrhou do'ſt negle him ( &.) WeiF, Realth to my Soveraigne, and new happincſſc 
Thou haſt a berter place in his AgdeQtion, Added to that, that I am to deliver, 

Then all thy Brothers : cherriſh it (my Boy) Prince 7obn, your Sonne, doth kifſe your Graces Hand : 
And Noble Orfices thou may'*lt effect Mowbray, the Biſhop, Scroope, Haſtings, and all, 
Of Mcdiation (after i amdead) Are brought tothe Corre@ion of your Law. 
Berweene his Greatnefle, and thy other Brethrens There is notnow a Rebels Sword unfheath'd, 
Therefore omit him not ; blunt net his Love, But Peace puts forth her Olive every where : 

Nor looſe the good advantage of his Grace, The manner how this ARtion hath beena borne, 
By ſeeming cold, ar careleſſe of his will. Here (at more leyſure) may your Highneſſe reade, 
For he 1:3; gracious, it he be obſerv'd : With every courſe, in his particular. 

He hath a Teare for Pitty, and a Hand King. O Wefiimerland,thou art a Summer Bird, 
Open (as Day) for melting Charity : Which ever in the haonch of Winter ſings 
Yernotwithſtanding, being incens'd, he's Flint, The lifting vp of day. 

As humorous as Winter, and as ſudden, | Enter Harcourt. 

As Flawes congealed in the Spring of day. Looke, heere's more newes, | 

His temper thereforemult be well obſerv'd : Har. From Enemies , Heaven keepe your Majeſty: 
Chide him for faulrs, and doe itreverently, | And when they itayd againſt you, may they fall, 
When you perceive his blood enclin'dto mirth : As thoſe that 1 anygome to tel] you of. 

But being moody, give him Live, and ſcope, The Earle N erthwmberland, and the Lord Bardelfe, 
Till that his paſhons{likea Whale on ground) With a Power of Engliſh,and of Scots, 
Confound themſelves with working. Learnethis Thewas, | Are by the Sherife of Yorkeſhire overthrowne : 
And thou ſhalt prove a ſhelter to thy friends, The manner, and true order of the fight, 

A Hoope of gold, to bind thy Brothers in : This Packet (pleaſe it you) containes at large, 
That the vnited Veſſell of their Blood King. And wherefore ſhould theſe good newes 
(Minglcd with Venomeof Suggeſtion, Make meſicke ? 

As force, perforce, the Age will powre it in) Will fortune never come with both hands full, 
Shallnever leake, though 1t doe worke as ſtong But write her faire words ſtill in foulcſt Letters? 
As Atonizam , ot raſh Gun-pewder. Sheeither gives a Stomacke, and no food, 

Clay. 1 ſhall obſerve him with all care, and love. (Such are the poore, in health) or elſe a Feaſt, 

King. Why art thounotat Windſor with him (The- | And takes away the Stomacke (tuch are the Rich, 
ma?) + - Thar haye aboundance, and enjoy it not.) 

Clay. Hee is net there to day : hee dines in Lon» | 1 ſhould rejoyctnow, at this happy newes, 
don. | Andnow my Sight fayles, and my braine is giddy. 

King. And how accompanyed ? Canlt thon tell | O me,comencere me, now Iam much ill. 
thar ? | Glo. Comfort your Majeſty. 

Clar. With Pointz;, and other his continuall follow- | {. Oh, ay Royall Father. 
ers. $; | Weſt. My ſoveraigne Lord, cheare up your ſelfe, looke 

Kin. Moſt ſubjeR is the fattelt Spyleto Weedes : | up» | " 
And he (the Noble Imaye of my Youth ) ' War, Be patient(Princes) you doe know, theſe Fits | 
Is over-ſfpread with them : therefore my griefe Are with his Highneſſe very ordinary. 

Stretches itſelfe beyondrhe howre ofdeath. | Stand from him, give him ayre : 
The blood weepes frommy heart, when I doe ſhape He'le ſtraight be well. - 1 
| (In formes imaginary) th'ynguided Dayes, | + Cler. No, no, he cannot long hold out: theſe pangs, | 
And rotten Times, that you ſhall looke upon, . | Thiincefſant care, and Þbour of his mind, | 
When I azn ſleeping withmy Anceſtors. Harh wroughtthe Mare, that hould confine 3tin, | 
For when his head-ſtrong Riothath no Curbe, ; So thinne, that life lookes through, and willbreake our. | 
| When Rape and hot-blood are his Cornſail: ' Gb, The people feare me: for they doe obſerve -- *- f 
When Meanes andlaviſh Manners wets torgther, -- | Vnfather'd Heires, and leathly Births of Nature ; 


Oh, with what Wings ſhall his Aﬀe&ions flye - '-' - | The ſcaſons change their manners, astheyerre | 
| Towards fronting Perill, and opp {d Decay Þ, ..- , +» Þ Had found ſome moneths aſleepe, andleap'dthem over. 
| «+. My gracious Lord, you looke beyond hini quiter | © C/a.. The River hathtbrice flow d, noebbe beryeene ; | 


he Prince butſtudyes his Companions,” - ['- /2 7 | And the old folke (Times doting Chronicles) 
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The ſecond Parrof King Henry the Fawth: 
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War, 'Speake lower (Princes) for the King reco« | . King. Why did youleave we here alone (try Lords? | 
Vers» / | \ (a. Weleft the Prince my Brother) bere (my Liege) 
Gle. This Apoplexy will (certaioe)be his ende-'!- 7} Whaundertooke to fit and watch by you. BEN 
King. I pray you take mcup,and beare me hence”: | | King, ThePrince of Wales ? where is he? Iet me ſee 
Ivo tons other Chambec : ſoftly *'pray. ” | bim, 3 KO er tn, ; 
Let there beno noyſe made ( my gentle friends) - War. This doore isopen, he is gone this way, - +. 
Vnleſſe ſome dull and favourable : . ©. | +: Gf. He camenotthrough the Chamber where wee 
Will whiſper Maſicke to my weary Spirits ſtayd. | | | 
War, Call forthe Muticke in the other Roome. . . King. Where is the Crowne? who tooke it from my 
King. Set me the Crowne upon my Pillow here. Pillow ? For | 
Clay. Hiseyc is hollow, and he changes much. War, When we with-drew (my Liege) we left it 
Far. Leilc noyle, lefle noyſe. heere. EY EIT 
| King.. The Prince hath ta'ne it hence : 
Enter Prince Hergy. Goe fecke him out. | DEE 
| Ts he ſo haſty, that hedoth ſuppoſe 
Pri. Hen. Who ſaw the Duke of Clarence? My lecpe, my death 2 Find him (my Lord of /arwicks) 
(ta. 1 am here (Brother) fall of heavineſle. ' . | Chide him hither : this part of his conjoynes 
Pri. Hen, How now ? Raine within doores,/and none | With my diſeaſe, and helpes toend mc 
abroad ? How doth the King ? Sce Sonnes, what things you are : 
Glo, Excecding ill. | | How quickely Nature falls into revolt, 
Pri. Hen. Heard he the good newes yet ? W hen Gold becomes ber ObjeR? 
Tell it him. | For this, the fooliſh over-carcfull fathers 
Glo. He alter'd much, upon the hearing it» Have broke their {leepes with thoughts, 
Pri. Hen. If be beſicke with Ioy, Their braines with care, their bones with induſtry. 
He'l recover without Phyſicke. For this, they have ingroſfed and pyl'd up 
Far. Not ſo much noyſe (my Lords) The canker'd heapes © Rrege-mchieved Gold; 
Sweet Prince ſpeake low. | . | Forthis, they have beene thoughtful, to inveſt 
The King, your father, is diſpos'd to {leepe. Their Sonnes with Arts, and Martiall Exerciſes: 
Clar, Let us with-draw into the other Roome, When, like the Bee, culting from every flower 
War. Wilt pleaſe your Grace to gocalong with us ?. | The vertuous Sweers, our Thighes packt with Wax, 
Pri. Hen. No:1 will fit, and watch here, by the King, | Our Mouthes with Honey, we bring it tothe Hive ;- 
| Why doth the Crowne lye there, upon his Pillow, ' { Andlikethe Bees, are murthered forour paines, 
ing ſotroubleſome a Bed-fellow 2 \ | Thisbitterraſte yeelds his cogroſſements, | 
| Opolliſh'd Perturbation 1Golden Care }, |. _, Tothe ending father, | 
That keep'ſt the Portsof flumber open wide, | Enter Warwicke, 
| To manya watchfull Night : ſleepe wich itnow, Now where is he, that will not ſtay ſo long, © 
Yet not ſoſound, and halfe ſodeepely ſweet, - + | Till his friend fickeneſſe hath determin'd me ? whe, 
As he whoſt Brow (with bomely Biggen bound) War. My Lord, I found the Prince in the next Roome, 
.Snores out the Watch of Night. O Majeſty! Waſhing with kindly Teares his gentle Cheekes, 
When thou do'ſt pinch thy Bearer, thou do'ſt (it With tucha decpe demeanure, in great ſorrow, 
Like a rich Armor, wprne in heat of day, That Tyranny, which never quafft but blood, 
That ſcald' with fafety ; by his Gates of breath, Would (by beholding him) have waſh'd his Knife 
There lyes a dowIney tcather, which ſtirresnox ; Withgentic eye-drops. He is comming hither. 
Did he luſpire, that light and weightleſſe dowlne King. But wheretote did he take away the Crowne ? 
Perforce muſt moye. My gracious Lord, my Father, Enter Prince Henry, 
This ſlcepe is ſound indecd : this is aſleepe, - Loe, where he comes. Come hither ro me ( Harry,) 
That from this Golden Rigoll hath divorc'd Departthe Chamber, leave us heere alonc. Exit. 
- } So many Engliſh Kings, Thy due, from me Pri, Hen. Inever thoughtto heare you ſpeake againe» 
IgTeares,and heavy Sorrowes of the Blood, King. Thy wiſh was father (Harry) to that thought : 
Which Nature, Love, and filiall tendernefſe, . . | I flayroolongby thee, I weary thee. 
Shall (O deare father) pay thee plenteouſly, + | Do'ſithou ſo hanger for my empty Chayre, 
ror thee, is this Imperiall Crowne, + | Thatthou wilt needes inveſt thee with mine Honors, 
bich (as immediate from thy place, and blood) - - . - | Beforethy howre be ripe? O fooliſh youth! 
Derives itſclfe tome. Loe, hecre it fits,  ; | Thou ſeek'ſithe Grearnefle, that will over-whelme thee 
but alittle ; for my Cloudof Dignity ©. + »- 


i 


' Which Heayen ſhallguard : Hor” 
| Andputthe worlds whole ſtrength into one gyant arme, | Is held from falling, with ſo weake a wide, 
| It ſhall not force. this Lincall Honor from me. : ': | Thatit willquickly drop : my Day is dimme+ - : © - 
This, from thee, will Ito mine leave, .. '. . .  .  » | Thouhaſt ſtoine thar, which after ſonic few howres 
f As'tis lcftto mee, . ; Exit. | an, without offences and at wy death 
| \ H2$3135; ts bent toe art 4 | 'dupm expecati tion... bi 
Enter Warwicks, Gleneefter, Clarence... - -4 Thy life did mani ,thoulor' ſme not, 


And thou wilt have me dyeaflur'd of it. 


| Xing. Farwicks, Glouceſter, Clarence. | © | Thouhid'ſtathouland Daggersinthy thoughts,” 
| Cle. Doththe Kingcall? © | |, * _ © | Whichthou haſt whetted anthy Nopy heart, 
iar. What would your Majeſty hoy fares your - | Toſtabbeat halfe an howre of myli 


| Grace? 
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| | Wha? cuaft thougyſhwanreme halſean howre'? i 
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The ſecind Part of Kinig Henry the F'owth. 
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thes gone,,.a0d 0 gravethy ſelfeg,..”+ | Let heaven, for ever, keepe it from wy head, ...; . -- 
8g My nd 205 1 And make me,2a the pooreſt Vallaile ts _ 
That doth with ayyt; and terror, kngcle to it, 
Onely componnd | J—— mY Ther opti np any; noni 6e' bers; Sov 
''COMpO e With IOrgotteneults.,- no | 2; t thou might'tt joyne the more, thy, Fathers love 
| Give chat, which gave theelife, unto the; Wormes +:- Pleading ſo wiſely, in rr of it- ; Fiore p 
Plucke doyyne my Otficers, breake my Decrees ;// .. .. | Come hither H{a7y,ſic thou by my bed, 
For now atime is come, to mocke at torme., \+..\ | And heare(I thinke, the very lateſt Counſel. - 
Henry the fift is Crown'd : Vp Vanity, | That ever 1 ſhall breath; - Heaven knowes, wy Sonne) 
Downe Royall State : All you ſage Counſailors, hence : | By what by-paches, and indirect crook'd-waycs 
And tothe Engliſh Court, aſſemble now I met this Crowne : and 1 my {lfe know well: 
From ev'ry Region, Apesof ldtenefle, | How troubleſome it ſate upon 1ny head. | 
Now neighbor-Confines, purge you of your Scuin 3 To thee, it ſhall deſcend with berrer Quiet, 
Have you a Ruilian that will lweare? drinke ? dance ? Better Opinion, better Coalirmation ; 
Revell the night? Rob ? Murder ? and commir For allthe ſoyle of the Atchicvemeur gors 
The oldeſt Gnnes, the neweſt king of wayes ? - With mc, into the'Exrth. It ſem'd in me, 
Be happy, he will trouble yon no more : But asan Honor ſnatch'd with boy(Prous hand, 
England, ſhall double gill'd, histrebble guilt, And I had maoy living, to upbraid 
England, ſhall give him Oilice, Honor, Might : My gainc of it, by their Aſſiſtances, 
For the Fift Harry, from cur'b Licenſe pluckes Which dayly grew to « Quargell, and to Blood-ſhed, 
The muzzle of Reſtraint, and the wild Dogge Wounding ſuppoſed Peace, 
Shall ficth his rooth in every Innocent. All theſe bold Feares, 
O my poore Kingdome {ficke, with civill blowes) Thou ſeeſt (with perrill) I have anſwered : 
W hcn that my Care couldnot with-hold thy Ryors, For all my Reigne, hath beene bur asa Scene 
W hat wilt thou doe, when Ryor is thy Care > . - Acting that argument. And now my death 
O, thou wilt be a Wilderneſle againe, Changes the Moode ; For what in me, was purchas'd, 
Peopled with Wolves (thy old Inhabitants. ; Falles upon thee, in a more Fayrer ſort. 

Prin. © pardon me (my Liege) | Sothou, the Garland wear'ſt ſucceſſiuely, ? 
But for my Teares, | Yet, though thou ſtand'ſt more ſure, then I could doe, | 
The moſt impediments unto my Speech, - Thou artnot firwe enough, ſince griefesare greene ; 

I had fore-ſtall'd this deere, and deepe Rebuke, And all thy Friends, whichchou muſt make thy friends 

Ere you (with greefe) had ſpoke, and 1 had heard | Have but their ſtings, and teeth, newly raken out, 

The courle of it fo farre, There is your Crowne, By whoſe fell working, I 1yas firſt advanc'd, 

And he that weares the Crowne immorally, . And brohale power, I well might lodge a Feare 

Long guard it yours: If 1affeft & more, | To beagune diſplac'd. Which to avoyd, 

Then as your Honour, and as your Renowne, I cut them off: and had a purpoſe now 

Let me no more from this Obedience riſe, To leade ont many to the Holy Land ; 

Which my moſt true, and inwardduteous ſpirit Leaſt reſt, and lying fill, might make them looke 

Teacheth this proſtrate, and exteriour bending. Tooncere unto my State. 

Heaven witneſſe with me, when I heere came in, Therefore (ay Harry) 

And found no courſe of breath within your Majeſty, Be it thy courſe tobnlie giddy Mindes 

How cold it ſtrooke my heart, 1f1 doe faine, - With Forraigne Quarrels : that Action hence borne out, 

Olet me, in my preſent wildeneſſe, dye, | May. waſte the memory of the former dayes. 

And never live, ro ſhew th'incredulous World, More would 1, burmy Lungsare waſted fo, 

The Noble changethat I have purpoſed. That ſtrength of Speechis utterly demi'd me. 

Comming to looke on you, thinking youdead, How Icameby the Crowne, O heaven forgive : 

( Anddeadalmoſt (wy Liege )totbinke you were) And grant it may, withthee, in true peace live. 

I ſpakc unto the Crowne (as having ſenſe) Prin, My gracious Liege ; 

And thusnpbraided it; The Care on thee depending, You wonne it ;zworet, kepr it, gave it me, 

Hath fed upon the bady of my Father, Then pRneel righrmuſt my poſſeſſjon be; 

Thercfore, thou beit of Gold, art worſt of Gold. Whic [, with more; then with a Common paire, 

Other, leſſe fine in CharraRt, is more precious, * 'Gainſt all the World, will rightfully maintaine+ 

Preſerving life, in Med'cine potable : | | 

But thou, moſt Fine, moſt Hopour'd, moſt Renown'd, | --- . :/ - - Emer Lord Tohnof Lancafter, 

Haſteate the Bearer ups? {2 2 TR 5 | ' andifarwicke. 

Thus (my Royall Liege) 5h Os IE 

Accuſing it, I put it on my Heady7::#; \./-7 | King. Looke,looke, 

To try with it (as withan mn ld 7 Oy Heere comes my Job of Lancaſter ; 

| That had before my face murdred my, father). - +4-- Jebn, Health, Peace, and Happineſle, 
The Quarrell of a true inheritor,- 7 0 | To myRoyall Father: RE, 

| Bnt ifirdid infeR& my blood with joy,;/;; 2 1 4 .. King. Tho! bring'ſt me happineſſe, 

' Or ſwell my Thoughts, to any ſtraine of Pride, :--: /..,* | +» (Sonne /oby,) 

If any Rebell, or vaine ſpiritof mine; , ' + +. * | But health (okcke) wi 


| 


thyouthfull wings is lowne 
Did, with the leaſt AﬀeRQion af a Welcome, -*  - © | From thisbare, wither d Trunke. Vpontby fight | 
| Give entertainment to the mighrof it, _ .. ://;/;/ | | My worldly buſineſſe makes a period, 
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The ſecond Part of King. Henry the Fourth: 
PS: CM ELTIM ten cet ee AAAS fon nn | es | 
Where ismy Lord bf Werwicke > 7 ©, | Davy. Tgiannt your Worlhip;that be is a knaye Sir. | 
Prin. My Lord of Watwicks, +, | Butyetheavenforbid'Sir; but 7 Knave ſhould have ſome 
Xing. Doth dy tameparticular, bdovg” © * *'' © | Countenancezat his Friends requeſt. An honeſt"mair" fir, 
Vnto the Lodging, where firſt did ſivoon'd? | tsabletofperke for aww ng uit uh Knave is not. I have 
Wer, 'Tis SN Drafates; my Noble Lord." : *.* "© 1 ſery'd your Worſhip truely fir, theſe eight yeeres: and 
Kin. Laud beto heavens 7, ©» | ifIcannotonceor twice in a Quarter beare out a knave, 
Eventhere my life muſtend. {+++ | againftan honeſt nian,T have but avery little credite with 
{ It hath beene propheſi/deto me many yeares, *'/ _ | your Worſhip. The Knaveis mine honeſt Friend Sir, 
I ſhould nor dye, but in Zer#ſalem 3 (2 © 4 © | therefore beſeech your Worſhip, It him be Counte- 
W hich'(vainely)1 ſappov'd the'Holy-Land. * ++ ' | nanc'd, | 
But beare me torhat Chamber, there Ilelye sf Shal,  Goe too, 
Inthat /ernſalem, ſhall Harry dye. * \Exentt- | I fay he ſhall bave no wtonge Looke about Daty. 
Te. | INN Y W hereare you Sir /7ohn? Come, oft with your Boots. 
Give'me your hand Maſter P.»doffe. 
7 ny g DP ; —_ Ed glad - fre ProPotwng be 
p | a - Ithanke thee, with all my heart, kind Maſtcr 
| eA "we Quintus CENA 8 TAM14 Bardolfe : and welcome my tall Fellow ; 
ko io DEE ora OOO 0 SO oo | OTIS | 
34 Faſt. Ile follow you, good Maſter Robert Shattow. 
Emer Shallow, Stlexce, Falilaffe, Bardotfe, Baraolfe, looke to our Horſes, It 1 were ſaw'de into 
Page, and Davy. Quantities, I ſhould make fotire dozen of ſuch bearded 
| Hermntes ſtaves, as Maſtcr Sbal/oew. It is a wonderfull 
| Shdl. By Cockeand Pye, you ſhall not away to night, | Thingro ſee the ſemblable Coherence of his mens ſpirits, 
What Davy, I ſay, * | | | and his:They,by obſerving of him\,doc beare theryſelves 
Fal. You muſt excnſe me, Maſter Robert Shallov. like fooliſh Iuſtices : He, by converſing with them, is 
f Shal, 1 will notexcuſe you ; you ſhallnor be excuſed, | turn'd intoa Tuſtice-like Servingman. Theitsſpicits are 
Excuſes ſhall notbe admitted : there is no excuſe ſhall | ſo married in Conjundtion, with the participationof So- 
ſerve: you ſhallnotbe excug'd, city, that they flocke together in conſent, like fo ma- 
Why Davy. ci 33 4-pt 3 | | ny-Wilde-Geeſe. If 1 had a ſuite to Maſter Shallow, 1 
Davy. Heere fir, _ | would humour his men, with the imputation of being 
Shal, Davy, Davy ,Davylet mc ice (Davy) let me ſee: ["neere their Maſter, 1fto hisMen, I would curry with 
rilliam Cooke, bid him come hither. Sir John, you ſhatl | Maſter Shallow, that no man could better comwand his 
not be excug'd;: V3 35 +» { Servants. .It jiscertaine, that cither wiſe bearing, or i 
Davy. Marry fir , thus : thoſe Precepts cannot bee ,| norant Carriage is caught, as men take diſcaſes, one of 
ſcrv'd ?ahd apaine fir, ſhall we ſowe the' head-land with | another : therefore, let men take beede of their” Compa- 
Wheatec ? | 1 +4-4-++ | ny» I will deviſe matter enough out of this Shailow, to 
Shal. With red Wheate Davy. But for Piliem Cooke: | keepe Prince Harry in coninuall Laughter, the wearing 
are there no yong Pigeons ? out of fix Faſhions (which is foure Tearmes) or two Ac- 
Davy. Yee Sir. | tions, and he ſhall laugh with I»tervallums. O it is much 
Heere is now the Smithes note, for Shooing, that a Lye (with a flighe Oath) and a jeſt (with a ſad 
. And Plough-Irons. brow) willdoe, with a Fellow, that never had the Ache 
Shal..Letit be caſt, and payde x Sir John, you ſhatl | in his ſhoulders. O yon ſhallſce him laugh, till his Face 
not be excuſ'd- | be like a wet Cleake, ill laid up, | £ 
1 Davy. Sir, anew linketothe Bucket muſt needes be | Shel. Sir /ohn. N 
had : And Sir, doe you mcane to ſtoppe any of Welliams | Falſ, I come Maſter Shallow, Icome Maſter Shakow. 
Wages, about the Sacke he loſt the other day,at Hinckley Exeuvnt. | 
xe ? 
ys oe ed ntiver 3 we des vo AT — 
Some Pigeons Davy, a couple of ſhort-legg*d Hennes 3 a 
joyntof Matron; Dvd henry little thee Kickſhawes, y b) cana Secunda. 
rell /50iam Cooke. on 
Davy, Doththe manof Warre, ſtay all night fir ? 
I will _ wel. Aﬀjend A Court, oo va then a 
wny in purſes, Vie his men well Davy, tor they are ar- 
tee! Lraves,a0d will batke-bite. 
| Daz. No worſe thenthey are bitten, ſir; For they | away? | 
have marvellousfowle linnen. + FAST > 2B] (es Tzft. How dothtbe King?'* ** 
Shel. Well conceited"Dvy : about: thy Buſinefſe, | war. Excecding well : his Cates 
hf CU LF Iu; Are now, all ended, "RN 
: ſet | Our Ches. Inft. Thove, nor deadiifts tt: 
; To'countenance #iliam Viſor of 3/oncet, againſt Cle- | War. He's wall'd the way of Nature, 
. mem Perkgsofthe hill And to our purpoſes, he lives nd wore, Dh 
.Shal. Thereare many Complaints 'Davy, 'againit that | Ches. Inſt, 1 would his lajefly had call'd me with him, 
| ws that Uſer is av arrant Knave,' on/ my 'know- The ſervice, thar I truely did his 
| IEOge. SIDTLOS VO FU Fr ingy gg | Hath leftme open toall injuries. 
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Enter the Earle of Warwicke , and the Lord 
; Chiefe Inflice. 


War. How now, my Lord Chiefe Tuſticez whither 
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War. Indeed I thinke the yong King loves you not. What? Rate ? Rebukce? and roughly ſend to'Prifon - * 

('*%*i, 1uſt.1 know be doth not, andfdoc arme my ſelfe | Thiimmediate Heire of England ; Was this caſie ? 
To welcome the condition of the. Time, | May this be waſh'din Lerbe, and forgorten ? 
Whichcannot looke more bideouſly ypon me, Chei. In#f, 1 thendid uſe the Perſon of your Father 
Thea I have drawne it in wy fantaſie. ; | The Image of his power, lay then in me, 

EP 4 FEA ig | And in thiadminiſtravionof his Law, 
Enter [obn of Laxcafter, Glancefter, - -. Whiles 1 was bufie for the Commonwealth, 
' 1 and (Clarence. Your Highneſſe p'caled to forget my place, 


, . ; Majeſty, and power of , and Juſtice 
ar. Heere come the heavy iſſue of dead Haryy : The Image of the King, OE preſented, : 
O, that the living Harry had the remper rooke me inmy very Seate of Indgement 

Of him, the worit of theſe rhree Gentlemen : Whereon (as an Offender ro your Father) 

How many Nobles then, ſhould hold their places, | gavebold way to my Authority 

That muſt firike faile, to Spirits of vildelort? | And did commit you. Ifthe deed were ill. 
Ches, Int, Alas, I feare, all will beover-turn'd, > Be you Contcemed : wearing now the Garland 
Tohn. Good morrow Cofin Warwicks, good morrow- 


To haveaSonne, tet your Decrees a nausha ? 
Glou, Clar. Good morrow, Colin. | To plucke downe Tuttice from your awetull Bench? 
Tobn, We meet, like men, that had forgot to ſpeak®s | To trip the courſe of Law, nd bluntthe Sword * 


War, We doc remember; but our Argument That guards the peace, and fafery of your Perton ? 
Isall t xo heavy, to admit much talke, _ (heavy. | Nay more, to ſpurne at your moft Royall Image, 
lohn, Wl: Peace be with him, that hath made us | And mocke your workings, in aSecond body ? 
Che. 1ſt. Peace be with us, Icalt we be heavier. Queſtien your Royall Thoughts, make the caſe yours ; 
Gon, Q, good my Loxd,you have loſtafriend indeed: | Be now the F ather, and propoſea Sonne x 
And I darc {weare, you borrow not thar face Heareyour owne dignity ſo much prophan'd, 
Ot ſceming ſorrow, it is ſure your owne. See your moſt dreadfull Lawes, ſo looſely ſlighted ; 
lobn. Though no man be afſux'd what graceto find, Behold your ſelfe, ſo by a ſonne'diſdained : 
You ſtand in coldeſt expeRatiou, . then imagine me, taking you part, 
I amthe forricr, would 'twere otherwiſe. And in your power, ſoft ſilencing your Sonne : 
(1a. Well,you muſt now ſpeake Sir /o/w Faltt affe falre, | Afterthis cold conliderance, ſentence we ; 
| Which ſwimmes againſt your ſtreame of Quality. And, as youarea King, ſpeake in your State, 
| - Chei, 1uit, Sweet Princes :what I did, 1 did in Honor, |-What1 have done, thar misbecame my place, 
| Led by tImperiall ConduR of my Soule, | My perſon, or my Licges Soveraignty. 
And neyer ſhall you ſee, that 1 will begee | | Prin.. You are right Ioftice, and you weighthis well ; 
| A ragged, and fore-ſtall'd Remiſſion, . _ ' | Thereforeſlill beare the Ballance, ard the Sword : 
1t Troth, and upright Innocency faile me; h And1doe wiſh your Honors may encreaſe, 
| Heto theKing (ay Maſter)thar is dead, | Till you doe live, to fer a Sonne of mine 
| Andtellhim, who hath ſent meafter him- Otfend you, and obey you, as I did, 
| Wwe. Hcerecomes the Prince. "2 So ſhall I live, to ſpeake my Fathers words : 
| | Happyam }, that have a man ſo bold, 
Ss Me That dar&s doe Iuſtice, on my proper tonne ; 
Ch. Inft.Good morrow: and beavenſave your Mazeſty | And nolefle happy, having fuch a Sonne, 
Prin. Thisnew, and gorgeous Garment, Majeſty, That would deliver op his Greatneſle ſo, 
Sits not ſocaſie on meas you thinker. Into the hands of ultice,. Yoadid commit me ; 
Brothers, you mixe your Sadnefſe with ſome Fearez +» - | For which, 1doe commir 1nto your hand, 
1] This is the Engliſh, notthe Turkiſh Court: ' 4 Th'unſtained Sword that you have us'd tobeare : 
Not Amwrah, an Amarab taccecds, | With this Remembrance ; That you uſe the ſame 
But Harry, Hwvy: Yet be ſad (good Brethers | Withthe likebold, juſt, andimparciall fpirir 
For (& ſpeake trath) it very well becomes you : } As you hayedone'*gainſt me. There is my hand, 
Sorrow, fo Royally in you appeares, | You ſhallbe ava Father, ro my Youth : ; 
That I will deepely put the faſhion-on,: - | My voyce ſhall ſound, as youdoe prompt mine care, 
And weare itin my heart, Why then be ſad,  - AndI will ſtoope, and humblemy intcnrs, 
But entertaine no moreof it (pood brothers) To your well-praftts'd, wife DireRions, 
Then a joynt burthen, laidupon us alk 4. Princes all, beleeve me, I beſeechyou: 
For me, by Heaven (I bidyoube affar'd) 14. | My father is gone wilde into his Grave, 
Nlebe your Father, and your BiGher too : ' +. | (Forinhis Tombe;lye my Aﬀetions) 
Let me but beare your Love; lebear *--.. | And with his Spirits, fadly I ſurvive, 
But weepe that Harry's dead, and fb iwill © {} TomockerheexpeRtation of the World : 
But Harry lives, that ſhall conyerttho(s'T ”. -.-». } To fruſtrate Propheſics, andto race out 
By number, into howres of Happinefies;! 1»: ' Rotten opinion; who hath writ mc downe 
hopenocther fromyour | Afotr ny ſeeming. The Tice of Blood in me, | 
| moſt | Hathprowdly Row'd in Vanity, till now, 
NET pang andebbe backe tothe Sera, 
' Where it ſhall mingle withthe ſtare of Roods, © | 
a Prince of my great hopes forget | Now call we our High Court of Parliament, | 
So great le oalan upon meF* vo 2» ; And letus chooſe ſuch Limbes of Noble ————_ 
7 8 | | BY OB OI e. 
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That the great Body of our State may goe | SW Fill the Cyp, andlet it come. The pledge” you a 
In equall — with the beſt oven Nation, - mile tothe dined | | 
That warre, or Peace, or both at once may be » Shal. Honeſt Berdoſfe ,welcome : If thou want'ſt any 
As things acquainted and familiar to us, | thing,and wilt not call, beſhrew thy heart. Welcome my 
In which you (father)ſhall have formoſt hand, little tyne theefe ,and welcome indeed too : Ile drinke to 
Our Coronation done, we willaceite Maſter Bardeffe, and to all the Cavilcroes about London. 
(AsT before remembred) all our State, | | rus g I bope to ſee London, once ere I dye. 
And heaven (conligning ro my good intents) Bard, If T might ſce you there, Davy. : 
NoPrince, nor Pcere, ſhall have juſtcauſe to Ry; d. Shat. You'll cracke aquart together? Ha, will you not 
Heaven ſhorten Harries happy life, oneday: Exewnt, | Maſter Bodelfe? x 
Rar. Yes Sir, ina pottle þot. 
_ . Sha. I thanke thee : the Knave will ſhcke by thee, 1 
FIT can aſſure thee that. He will nor out, he is true bred. 
Scena T ertid, Bard. And Je ſticke by him, fir- 
 Shat.W hy there ſpoke a King: lack hothing,be merry, 
mas en ener en cnn Looke, who's at doorethere, ho : who knockes? | 
Falſt. W hy now you have done me right. 
Enter Falitaſfe, Shallow, Silence, Bardolfe, Sit, Doc me right, anddub me Knight, Saminge, 13't 
Paze, and Piſtol. not ſo? 
Fal. "Tis fo. 
Shat. Nay; you ſhall ſee mine Orchard where, in an Si. Ist ? Why then ſay an old man can doe ſomewhat. | 
. Arbor we will catea laſt yeres Pippin of my ownegraf- | ©«#. IFit pleaſe your Worſhip, there's one PiZfell * 
fing, with a diſh of Carrawayes, and fo forth : Come | <MMme fromthe Court with newes- | 
colin Silence, and thento bed. | Falit, From the Courr ? Let him come 1n, 
Falft. You have hcere a goudly dwelling, andarich. : 
Shat. Barren, barren, barren : Beggersall,beggers all Enter Pittoll, 
Sir Job» ; Marry, goodayre. Spread Davy, ſpread Davy: | How now Piſtol? 
Well faid Davy. P#iF. Sir Toby, ſave you fir. 
Palit, This Davy ſeryes you for good uſes: he is your Fali?, What winde blew you hither, Pittol? 
Servingman, and your Husband. Pi#t, Notthe ill winde which blowes none to good, 
Shal. A good Varlet, a Varkt, avery good Var- | iweetKnight : Thouart now one of the greateſt men in | 
let, Sir John; 1 havedrunke too much Sacke at Supper. the Realme., | 
-/, 4 Varkt. Now fitdowne, now fit downe : Come n = Indeed, 1 thinke he be, but Goodman Poufe of W's: 
| | arion. in of 
” Sk. A firra(quoth-a) we ſhall doe nothing but eate, | Pi, Puffed puffe in thy teeth, molt recreant Coward | * 
and make good checre, and praiſe heaven for the merry baſe. Sir /eby, I am thy Piſtoll, and thy friend 2 hclter 
| 6 when fleſh is cheape, and Females deerc;and luſty | Skelter have I rodeto thee, and tydings doe I bring, and 
rome heere, and there : ſo merrily, and ever among | Jucky joycs, and golden Times, and happy Newes of 
ſo merrily. | price, * 
Faſt, There's a merry heart, good Maſter Silence, Tie Fat. I prethee now deliver them, like a man of this 
give you heaith for that anon. World. 
Shat. Good Maſter Baraolfe: ſome wine, Davy, Piſt, A footra for the World, and Worlings baſe, 
Dav, Swect fir, fit ; Ye be with you anon; moſt ſweet | I ſpeake of Africa, and Golden loyes. 
fir, {it.- Malter Page, good Malter Page, fits Proface, Fat. O baſe Aſſyrian Knight, whar is thy newes? * 
What you want in meate, we'll have in drinke : bur you | Let King (ovitha know therruththereot. 
beare, the heatr's all. F=> Si. And Robin-hood, Scarlet, and Johr. 
Shal. Be merry Maſter Bardelfe, and my little Souldi Pift. Shall dunghill Curres confront the Helicon: ? 
there, be merry. | And ſhall goodnewes be baffcl'd ? 
Sile, Bc merry, be merry, my wiſe ha's all. '\ © | Then Piſtolllay thy head in Furies lappe. 
For womenare Shrewes, both ſhort: and tall ; Shal. Honeit Gentleman, 
'Tis merry in Hall, when Beards waggea!l;:..-. .. | Iknownotyour breeding» 
And welcome merry Shrovetide. Be merry, be merry. | Pf. Why then Lament therefore. 
Falft. Idid not thinke Maſter Ss/ence had beene a' man Sha. Giveme oY 
of this Mettle, ores qurt, I take it, 
Sit. Who I? I have beene merry twice and once, ere heat, or to con» 


NOW. +7. 43g #47 
| - Davy, There isa diſh of Lether-coatsfor you. . - 
| Shdl, Davy, © | wh #11 $2 
.  Dav. Your Worſhip: Ile be with you ſtraights A | | 
of Wine, fir ? We iN 


hold 


W333 265%; 51 
MRP i v4 Fiſt? 
. WA Cupof Wine,that's briske and fine, and drinke end 
unto the Leman.mine : and a merry heart lives long. ' ine Office. - 
ys Well ſaid, Maſter Silence, WP Sir /ebn, thy tender Lambekinne@ now 
Sile. Tf we ſhall be merry, now comes inthe ſweer of | Harry the Fift's the mans Lipeak 
hag nb "oder hes When Piſtolllyes, doe this, nd 
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the Fourth, 


>/ Fal. What; is the old King dead ? 
TR Aswailc in doore- 4 + - 7-445 
| things 1 ſpeake, are "3 3 
 Fal. Away NA etl my Horſe, 1” 
Maſter Robere : chooſe what-Oifice thog wile _ 
In the Land;'*cis thine, Pio, Lwill double charge thee 
With Dignities-/17 1 | =E 
Bad, O jyfulldays FL, 
I would not take a Knighthood for my Fortune: 
Pit, What?1dobring good newes. | 
Fat; Carrie Maſter Siepreto bed : Maſter Shallow, my 
Lord Shallow, be what thou walt, 1 am Fortunes Steward, 
Ger on thy Bootes, wee'] ride all night. Oh ſweer Piſtoll: 
Away Bardelfe : Come Piltoll, utter-more to mee z and 
withall deviſe ſomething ro doe thy felte good. Boote, 
{ boote Maſter Sballrw, I know the young Kmeg is ſicke for 
| mee. Letustake any mans Horſſes: The Lawesof Eng- 
| land arc at my.command' ment. Happie are they ,- which 
| have beene my Friends: and woe unto my Lord Chiefe 
1 Iuſtice, | 
1 Pt, Let Vultures vil'deſcizeon his Lungs alfo ; 
Where is the life that late I led, ſay they ? 
Why hcere it is, welcome thoſe pleaſant dayes. Exennt. 


——— 
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. Scena Quarta. 


"Emer Hoiteſſe Quickly, Dol Teare-ſhecte, 
vox and Beadles. 

Holteſſe. No, thou arrantknave: I would I might dye, 
} thar ] ofight have thee hang'd ; Thou haſt drawne my 
| ſhoulder out of joynt. 
Off. The Conſtables have deliver'd her over to mee ; 
and fhee ſhall have W hipping cbecre enough, 1 warrant 
her. There hath becne a man or two (latcly) kill'd about * 
her. 

Dots Nut-hooke, nut-hooke, you Lyc : Come on, Ile 

{ tell rhee what, thou damn'd Tripe-vifag'd Raſcal, if the 

| Childe I noweo with, do mifcarric, thou ha#Pt berter 
| thou had'ſt Rtrooke thy Mother , thou Paper-fac'd Vil- 
laine. | 

Hoſt. O that Sir John were come , hee would make 
this a bloody day to ſome body. But I would the Fruite 
of her Wombe might miſcarcy, 

Officer, 1t ir doe, you ſhall have adozcn of Cuihions 
againe, you have buteleven now. Come, I charge you 
both go with me: forthe man is dead, that you and Pi- 
ſtoll brate among you.” * 

Det. Ile tell thee what, thou thin man in aCenſor ; I | 
| will have you as ſoundly: ſwindg'd for this, -you blew- 
Bortel'd Rogue : you filthy faml{h'd Correftioner, if you | 
be nor {wing'd Ile forlwearg halfe Kirtles, = 
} OF. Come; come, you theeKnight-arranr,come. -. __ 
| He#1,O, that right ſhould thugo're come might, Well 
| of ſufferance, comes caſe. OB oe: © * | 
Del, Come. you Rogue, cotne 3... +: 
| Bring me to a Tuſtice, TACIT 
Hoft. Yes, come you ſtarv'd Blood-hoynd, 
| Dol, Goodnnn death, goodman Bones. 

{ Heſt, Thou Anatomy, tliou. 
1... Dal.Come you thinne Thing : 
1 Come you Raſcall. 
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| Enter two Groomes, 
1.Groo, More Ruſhes, more Ruſhes, 
2.Groo. TheTrumpets have founded twice. 
1. Groo, It will be two of the Ciocke, crc they come 
frow the Coronation. Exit Greo, 


| 


; Enter Falſtaſfe Shaltow, Piflell, Bardolfe,ard P age. 


Falftaſfe. Stand hecre by ine, M. Robert Shallow, I will 
makethe King do you Grace. 1 willlcere vpon him, as , 
he comesby ; and do but marke the countenance that he | 
will give me. | 

Pijtol, Bleiſe thy Lungs, good Knighr. | 

Fai, Come heere P4fot, ſtand behind me. O if Lhad | 
had trmeto hare made new Livcries, 1 would have be- | 
ſtowed the thouſand pound I torrewed of you,Bur it is | 
no matter, thts poore ſhew doth better: this doth wterre | 
the zeale 1 had to ſee him. 

S$hal. Itdoth ſo. 

Falfi. It ſhewes my carneftnele in affection; 

Pi, It doth fo. 

Fal, My devorion, 

PiR. It doth, it doth, it doth. 

Fal. Asit were, toride day and night, 

And not todcliberate, not ro remember, 
Not ro have patience to ſhift me» 

Shat. It is moſt errtaine, 

Fal. But to ſtand tained with Travaile , and ſweating 
withdeſice toſce Lim, thinking of nothing clſe , putting | 
all affayres in oblivion, as it there were nothing elſe to be 
done, but to ſee him, 

Pift, Tis ſemper idem : for ab/qne hoc mibil eſt. 'Tis all 
in every part, 

Shal. 'Tisfo indeed. | 

Pift. My Knight, 1 will cnflame thy Noble Liver, and | 
make thee rage. Thy Dol,and Zeten of thy noble thoughts 
is in baſe Durance , an contagious priton : HalFd this 
ther by moſt Mechanicaliand durty hand. Rowze uppe 
Revenge from Ebo! den , with fcll Alecto's Snake , for 
Dol is in. Piſtol, ſpeakes nonght but troch. 

* Fad. 1 will deliver her. | 

Piftel. There roard the Sca ; and Trumpet Clangour 
ſounds. 


The Trumpets ſound, Enter King Henrie the 
Fift, Brothers, Lord Chicfe 


Inſtice. 


Falft. Save thy Grace, King Hall, my Royall Hal, 
- , Pi, The beavensthee guard, and keepe , moſt coyall | 


Pal. 'Saycthee my ſweet Boy» prong 
Xing, My Lord Chicfe juſtice, ſpeake to that vaine | | 


\ Ch.Inft, Have you your 7% | 
Know you what'ris you ſpeake | 
Pal, ary ſpeaketo thee, my heart. | 
, King. I know thee not, old man : Fall rotby Prayers : | 
| How Myhitelniresbecome a Foole, andIeſter ? | 
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The ond Pareof King Haney the Poult. | 


I havelongdream'd of ſuch a kinde of man, 

$0 ſurfeit-ſwell'd, ſo old, and ſo prophane : 

But being awake, I dodeſpiſe my dreame, | 

Makeleflc thy body (bence) and morethy Grace, 

» Leave gourmandizing; Know the Grave doth gape 

For thee, thrice wider then for other men, 

Reply not to me, with a Foole-borne Teſt, 

Preſume not, that I am the thing I was; 

For heaycn doth know (ſo ſhall the world perceive). 

Thatl have turn'd away my former Selfe, 

So will i thoſe that kept me Companie. | , 

W hen thou doſt heare I am, as 1 have bin, 

Approach me, and thon ſhalt beasthou was't 

The Tutor aud the Feeder of my Riots : 

Till then, I baniſh chee, on paine of death, 

AsT hare donethe reſt of my Mifleaders, 

Not to come necre our Perion, by ten mile. 

For competence of life, 1 will allow you, - 

That lacke of meanes enforce you nvotto evill; 

And as we heare youdo rcdceme your {elyes, 

We will according to your ſtrength, and qualities, 

Giue you advancement. Beit your charge (my Lord) 

To ſee perform'd the tenure of our word. Set on. 

| Exit King, 
Fal. Maſter Sha/low, 1 owe you a thouſand pound, 

Sbal. I marry Sir ſob», whichI beſcech you toler mee 
have home with me. 

.Fatl. That can hardly be: M. Shallow,do not you grieve 
at this : I ſhall be ſent for in privateto him : Looke you, 
he mult ſeeme thus to the world : feare not your advances» 
ment : I will bethe man yet, that ſhall make you great. 


; 


| 


| heard, wds but a colour. 


Shal. I cannot wellperceive how, nqpanes tg ſhould 
ve me your Dublct, aud ituffe mee out with Straves I ! 
eſecch you, goood fir loby, let me have five hundred of 
my thouland,,”; ::* | 1 xAT 
Fl, Sir, I willbeasgood 


as my word, This that you 


Shaft. A colour I feare, that you will dye in, Sir Toby, 
Fat. Feare no colours, go with me to dinner : 
Come Lieatcnant Piſtet; come Bardotfe, 
I ſhall be ſent for ſoone-at night. | 
Ch. Juſt. Go carry Sir Tohw FalStaffe tothe Flecte, 
Take all bis company along with hun. | 
Fat. My Lord,my Lord. | 
Ch.Inft, I cannot now ſpeake, I will heare you ſoone : 
Take them away. 
Piſft. Si fortuna me tormento, ſera me contento, 
Exut, Manet Lancaiter and Chiefe Inftice, 
Tohy, T like this faire proceeding of the Kings , 
He hath intent his wonted Followers 
Shall be very well provided for : 
But are baniſht, till cheir converſations 
Apcare more wiſe, and modeſt inthe world. 
Ch,1»#. Andſothey are- 
John. "The King hath call'd hs Parliament, 
My Lord. 
Ch.1uft, He hath. 
Tehn, 1 will lay oddes, that exe this yeere expire, 
We bearcour Civil Swords, and Native fire 
As farre as France, Ihcard a Bird ſo ſing, 
Whoſe Muſicke (to my thinking) pleas'd the King» 
Come, will you hence? Extennt, 
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EPILOGVE. 


= 7 RST, , my Feare : then , my Curteſee : laſt, my Speech, 
WV) Mh Feare, is your Diſpleaſure : My Curteſie, my Dutie : 
(| And my ſpeech, to Berge your Pardons. 7Jf you looke pv. Y 
41 $994 ſpeech no , you undoe me; For what Thawve toſay , 
of mine one making: and what (indeed ) 7 ſhould fay , ay 
Il ( 7 doubt) prov-ve mine owne marring. But to the Purpoſe, 
and fo to the Venture. Bee it knowne to you (as it is very 
well) 7 was lately heere in the end of a di iſþleaſing Play , topray your Patience for 
it, and to promiſe youa Better : 7 did meane (indeede ) to pay you with this, which 
if (like an ill Venture) it come unluckily home , F breake ; and you , my ventle Cres 
ditors loſe. FHeere Ipromiſt you J would bee, "and beert 1 commit my Boaie to your 


Metcies : Bate me ſonte,and Þ will pay you ſome; and ( as maſt Debtors doe ) promiſe” 


you infinitely. 

Tf my Tongue cannot entreate you to acquit me : will you command mee to uſe 
my Legges? And yet that were but light payment, to Dance out of your debt : But 
4 good ( onſcience, will make any pofribl fatisfaFtion, and jo will 7. All the, Gen- 
X tes heere, have forgotten me, if the Gentlewomen will not , then the Gentlemen 
doe not agree with the Gentlewomen , which was never ſeene beſore , in fuch an Af- 
embly. 

, One word more, Tbeſeech you: if you be not too'much cloid” with Fat Medte » Our 
bunble Author will continue the ſtory (withSit lohn init) and make youmerry 
with ſaire Katherine of France : where { for ary thing 7 know ) Falltaffe /all 
dye of a ſweat a9 + already be bee kill d with your hard Opinions; For Old-Caftle 
dyed a martyr | and this.is not the man, M; y T ongue 18 weartez, when my Leys are too, 
7 will bid You vgood night; and ſo kneele Fs before you : (But indeed) to pray for 
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'® King 17:nry the Fourth, 
Prince Henry attcrwards Crowned King Henry the Fift, 
Prince /ohy of Lancaſter. 


Humphrey of Glouceſter. &Sonnesto Henry the Fourth, and brethrento Hexry the Fift, 
Thomas of Clarence, 


Northumbcrland. 

The Arch-Biſhop of Yorke, 

Mowbray. a 

Haſtings. Oppolites againſt King Hewry the 
Lord Bardolfe, { Oppoſn . ia 
Travers. 

Morton. 

Colevile, 


Weſtmecrland, . . Falſtaffe, 


Surrey, Ofthe Kings _. Bardolphe, Irregular 

x 4 Far. 7 - Piſtol}, Humoriſts, 
recotirt. | Peto, 

Lord Chiefcluſtice, } Page, 

Shaltow. Jhorb Country 

Silence,” / luſtices 


Davie,Servant to Shallow. ' Drawers | Northumbcrlands Wife, 
Phang,and Snare,z,Sexjeants ; \; Beadles, . . | - Percies Widdow. 


Mouldie, CF” Groomes. --. . Hoſteſſe Quickly. 
Shadow, J. | T Sy Doll Toanffege. | 
Wart, | ron EA 

Feeble.. 

Bullcalfe. 
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Enter Prol ogue, 


For a Muſe of Fire, that would aſcend 
The brighteſt Heaven of Iwyention 
A Kingdom for 4 Stage, Princes to 4, 
And Menarches to behold the ſwelling Scenes 
Then ſhould the Warlke Hart \ like Jameelfe 
Aſſume the Port of Mars, andat hu heels 
( Leaſt inthe hownds ) ſbonld Famine, Sword, and Fire 
{ rouch for employment. But par den, Geniles all : 
The flat unrarſed Spirits, that bath dar'd, 
On this nwworthy Scaffold, to bring forth 
So great an Objet. Can this Ceck:Pit bold 
T he vaſtie field of France ? Or may we cramme 
Within this Woodden O,, the wery (ako? 
That did affright the Ayre at eAgincourt © 
O pardon : ſince a crooked Figme may, 
Atte#t in little place 4 Milhon, 
' And tet nr, Cypher to this great Atcompt , 


— 


| On your imaginarie Forces worke. 
| Swppoſe wihin the Girdle of tbeſe Walls 


| Ave now confin'd two mightie Monarches, 


| haſe 


gh, up-reared, and abutting Fronts, 


| The persllous narrow Ocean parts aſunder. 


| 
| 


Peece out our tmper feltions with your thoughts - 
Intoa thouſand paris devide one Man, 

end make imaginarie Priſſance, 

Thinks when we tatke of Horſes, that you ſee ther 
Printing their prowd Hoofes i' th' receivin fg Earn : 
For 'tis your thoughts that now muſt decks ony Kings, 
Carry them here and there : Inmping o're Times 
Turning th' accompliſcment of many yeeres 

Into an Houre-glaſſe : for the which ſwpplie, 
wary _ I to this _ ; 

Who Prolopue-like, your bxmble patience pr a 
Gently to thy hind to juage ow Play i 


Exits 


a 


Atus primus. Scaena Prima, 


a 


Entor the two Biſbops,of Canterbury and Ely. 


Biſh, Cart, 
| Y Lord, Ite tell you, thar ſelfe Billis urg'd, 
RT #1 W hich in thtleveth yere of F lalt Kings reign 
b>4 EX VV as like, and had indeed againſt us paſt, 
NPWreyBut that the ſcambling and unquict tume 

e—— Didpuſhit out of farther queltion. 
B1ſ9. Ely, But how my Lord ſhall we refilt it now ? 
Biſb.( ant. It muſt bethonght on: if ir paſſe againſt us, 
Weloſe the berier por of our Poſſcſion : 
| For all the Temporall lands, which mea deyour 
By Teſtamenr have gliyento the Church, 
Would they irip tro usz. being valu'd tha, . 
As much as would maintaine, to the Ki ry 
Full fiftcene Earles, and fi wo ic by deed Knights, 
| Six thouſand and two hi Nart a. ZOOC S M{ 1 $5 
| And torelicfeof Lazars, and weakeage-.- 
Of indigent faint Soules, palt corpoxalltoyle,. : 
A hundred Almes-houſes, right well ſupply'd;-.- -. 
Andtothe Coffers of the King beſide,,7:! 4 4h - 
| Athouſand pounds by th'ycere, Th runs the Bill... 
Biſh, Eh. This would drinke deep. 4 ONE 


* * 


|  8ſ6.Cant. 'Twoulddrinke the Cup and 
Biſv.Ely. But what prevention? 


ifs 


———_— 


Bilb, (aut. The King is full of grace , and fairc re- | 


ard. 

. Biſh.Elj. And a true lover of the holy Church. 
Biſb.Cavr. The courſes of his youth promis'd it nor. 

The breath no ſooner left his Fathers body, 

But that his wildneſſe mortity'd in him, 

Secm'd to dye too : yeaat that very moment, 

Conſideration hke an Angell came, * 

And whipt th'offending 4am» out of him ; 

Leiving bis body a$a Paradiſe, 

Tinvelop and containe Celeſtiall Spirits. | 


| Never was ſucha ſodaine Scholler made : 


Never came Reformation in a Flood, 
With ſuch a heady currant ſcowring faults ; 


Nor never Hidr«+-headed Wiilfulnefic 


) So ſoone did loſe his Scat ; and all at once; 


Axzinthis Kings. 
Bib, Ely. Weate bleſſed inthe Change. | 
Biſh; (ant; Heare him but reaſon in Divanty: 
Andalk-admiring,with au inward wiſh 
You would defire the King were made a Prelate:; 
Heare hipidebareof Common-wealth Afaires; 
You would fay,it hath becoall in all his ſtudy: 
Liſt hisdifcourſtof Warre;and you ſhal heare 


- | 4 fearefull Barrale rendred you in Muſique, 
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70 The Life of Henry the Fift. 
Turne himto any Cauſe of Pollicy, ] 
The Gordian Knot ofir he will unlooſe, - "Enter two Biſho)s. 

Familiar as his Garter : that when he ſpeakes, B, Cavt.God and his Angels guard you ſacted Throne, | 
The Ayre, a Chartcr'd Libertine, is ſtill, And make you long become it. 
And the mtite Wonder lurketh in menseares, Kg. Sure wethanke you. | 
To ſteale his ſweet and honyed Sentences 3 '| My learned Lord, wepray youtoproceed, 
So that the Art and Pradtique part of Life, ,_ _. And juſtly and religiouſly unfold, 
Muſt be the Miſtreſſc to thts Theorique. w_ oY the Law Salke, that they have in Franice, 
Which is a wonder ho1v his Grace ſhould gleane it, Or ſhould or ſhould not barre-us in owir Clayme : 
Since his addiction was to Courſes vaine, And God forbid, my deere and faithfull Lord, 
His companies unletter'd, rude, and ſhallow, That you ſhould faſhion, wreſt, or bow your reading, 
His Houres fld up with Ryots, Banquets, Sports ; Or nicely charge your underſtanding Soule, 
And never noted in himany ſtudir, With opening Titles mifcreate, whoſe right 
Any retyrement, any {cqueſtration, Sutes not in native colours withthe truth : 
From open Haunts and Poptlaritie, For God doth know, how many now in health, 

B. Elz.The Strawberry growes underneath the Nettle, | Shall drop their blood, ins jon 
And kolefoce Berryes thrive and ripen beſt, Of what your reverence incite us to. 
Neighbour'd by fruit of baſer qualitie : Therefore take heed how you impawne our Perſon, 
And {o the Prince obſcur'd his Contemplation How you awake our ſiceping Swotd of Warre ; 
Vnder the Veyle of Wildneſſe, which ( no donbt) Wechirge you it the nameof God take heed : 
Grew likethe Summer Graſſe, faſteſt by Night, For never two ſuch Kingdomes did contend, 
Vnſecene, yet creſſue in his faculrtic. Without much fall of blood, whoſe ghitleſſe drops 

B, Cant. It miltbe fo ; for Miraclesare ceaſt : Are every one, a Woe, a ſore Complaint, 
And therefore we muſt ncedes admit the meanes, 'Gainſt him; whoſe wrong givesedge umtothe Swords, 
How things arepertected. 4 That makes ſuch wafte in briefe mortalitic- 

B. Ely. But my good Lord ; Vnderthis Conjuration, ſpeake my Lord : 
How no\y for mittigation of this Bill, | For we will heare, note, and beleeve in heart, 
Vrg'd by the Commons? doth his Majeſtic That what you ſpeake, is in your Conſcience waſh, 
Incline to it,orno ? As pure as (inne with Baptiſme, 

B.Cam. He ſeemes indifferent : B.Can,Then heare me gracious Soveraign,8 you Peers, 
Or rather ſwaying more upon our part, That'owe your ſelves, your lives, and fervices, 
Then cheriſhing th'exhibiters againſtus: Tothis Imperiall Throne. There is no barre 
For I have made an offer to his Majeſty, To tnake againſt Highneſle Clayme to France, 
Vpon our Spirituall Convocation, But this which / cones 90 from Pharamond, 


Andin regard of Cauſcs now in hand, In terram Salicam Mulieres ne ſuccedant 
Which 1 have open'd to his Grace at large, No Woman ſhall ſucceed in Sake Land : 

As touching France to give a greater Sumne, | Which Selike Land, the Frenchunuſty gloze 
Then ever at one time the Clergic yet | To be therealnie of France, and Phar«1end 


Did to hisPredeceſſors part withall, ©. | The founder of this Law, and female Barre. 
B.Ely. How did this offer ſceme receiv'd, my Lord? | Yettheir owne Authors faithfilly aifirme, 
B.Cant. With good acceptance of his Majeſtic : | Thatthe Land Salike is in Germanic, 
Save that there was nottiine cnoughto heare, Berweene'the Floids of Salaand of Elve : 
As I perceiv'dhis Grace would faine have done, Where Charle; the Great having ſubdu'd the Saxons, 
The ſeveralis and unhidden paſſages Thereleft behind and ſertled certaine French : 


Ofhis trye Titles to ſoine certaine Dukedoines, Who'holding in diſdaine the German Women, 
And generally, tothe Crowne and ſcat of France, For ſome di.oneſt manners of their life, 


Deriv'd from Ede#ard, his great Grandfather. Eſtabliſhethen this Law ; to wir, No Female 
B.Ely. What was th'impediment that broke this off? | Should be Inberitrix in Salike Land ; 
B.{amt, The French Embaſſadorupon that inſtant Which Salike (as Ifaid) *twixt Elve and Sala, 
+ Crav'd audience; and the howre I thinke is come, I it this day in Qcrmanic, call'd CAſc5/en, 
To give him hearing : Is it foure a Clock? | Then doth it well appcare, the Salike Law 
B.Elj. Its. . : | Was net deviſed for the Realme of France : 
B.Cant. Then goe we'ln, to know his Embaſſie: Nor did thic French poſſeſſe the Salike Land, 
Which1 could witha ready gueſſe declare, Ynulll foure hundred one and twentie yecres 
Before the Frenchman ſpcakes a word of it. | After defunQion of King Pharamond, 
B. Eh. Ile waitupon you, and I feng hives it. Id! ape the founder of this Law, | 
pitt, III Who I withinthe yeere of our Redemption; | 
Enter the King, Humſrey, Bedford,Clarence, . | Foure kundredtwentic Gx : and {barter the Great 
Warwick Weſtmerland and Exeter. - } Subdu'dthe Saxons, and did ſcatthe French 
King.. Where is my gracious Lordof Canterbury. | Beyond the River Sala,inthe yeere” ** * 
Sw or wee in _—_— 22:4 > pwrogas rg Drfdes, 0h writers ſay, 
| Ang. Send forhim 'nckle. I King Pepes, whi Childerike ti 
| #eitm. Shall we call in th* Ambaſſador, my Liege ? Did g2 Hee or \ deſtended 
| King. Not yer, my Couſin ; we would bereſolu'd, OfBithild, w Lich waz Davghter to King Clorharr, 
Before we heare him, of ſome things of weight, Make Clayme and Title tothe Crowne > France; 
| That taske our thoughts, concerning us and France, Hugb (apet alſo, who uſurpt the Crowne | 
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Of Charles the Duke of Loraine, ſole Heire male 
Of the true Line and Stocke of Charles the geext t 

To find his Title with ſome ſhewes of truth, 
Though in puretruth it was mop and naught, 
Convey'd himſelfe asth' Heire toth' Lady Langare, 
xy anne to Charlemaine, who was the Sonne 

To Lewes the Emperour, and Lewer the Sonne- 

Of (harterthe Great 3 alſo King Lewes the Tenth, 

W ho was ſole Heire tothe Vſurper {apet, 

Could not keepe quietin his conſcience, 

Wearing the Crowne of France,'rill ſatisfied, 

That faire Queene /ſ/abe/, his Grandmother, 

Was Lincall ofrhe Lady Ermengere, : 
Daughter ro {barter rhe farclaid Duke of Loraine; 

By the which Marriage, the Lyne of Charles the Great 
Was re-united to the Crowne of France. 


King. We muſt not onely arme tinvadethe French, 
But lay downe our proportions, to defend 
Againſt the Scot, who will make roade tipon us, 
With all advantages, | 
Bih.Can, They of thoſe Marches, graciousSoveraion, 
Shall be a Wall fuihicient to defend 
Our iri-land from the pilfering Borderers. 
King. Wedo not meane the courſing ſnatchers onely, 
But feare the maine intendment of the Scot, 
Who hath beene ſtill a giddy neighbour tous: 
For you ſhall reade, that my great Grandfather 
Never went with his forces into France, 
But that the Scot, on hisunfurniſht Kingdome, 
Came pouring likethe Tyde intoa breach, 
With ample and brim fulnciſe of his force, 


So, that as cleare as is the Summers Sunne, 

King Pepins Title; and Hwgh (apets Clayme, 

King Lewes his ſatisfaction, all appcare 

To hold in Right and Title ofthe Female : 

So doe the Kings of France uponthis day. 
Howbeit, they would hold up this Salique Law, 

To barre your Highneſle clayming from the Female, 
And rather chuſe to hidethem ina Net, 

Then amply to imbarre their crooked Titles, 
Vſurpt from you and your Progenitors. Dn ler 
King May I with right and conſcience make this claun? 

BC, @»t, The ſinneupon my head, dread Soveraigne : 
For in the Booke of Numbers is it writ, 
When the man dyes, let the Inheritance 
Deſcend unto the Daughter. Gracious Lord, 
Stand for your owne, unwind your bloody Flagge: 
Looke backe into your mightic Anceſtors : 
Goe my dread Lord, to your great Grandfires Tomde, 
From whom you clayme 3 inyoke his Warlike Spirit, 
And your Great VYncles, Edwardthe Blacke Prince, / 
W hoon the French ground play'da Tragedie, 
Making defeat on the full Power of France: 
Whiles his moſt mighty Father on a Hill 
Stood ſmiling, to behold his Lyons W helpc 
Forrape in blood of French Nobilitic. 
O Noble m7 0 could entertaine 
With halfe their Forces ,the full pride of France, 
And letanother halfec ſtand laughing by, 
All out of worke, and cold for ation. 

Byb. Awake remembrance of theſe valiant dead, 

And with your paiſſant Arme renew their Feats; 
You are their eire, you ſit upontheir Throne ; 
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LE Þ TheP oore Mechanicke Porters, crowding in 
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Galling t [pr Land with hor aſſayes, 

Girding with grievous ſiege, Caſtles and Townes : 

That England being emptie of defence, 

Hath ſhooke and trembled at tiy il} neighbourhood. 

B.Can-She hath bin the more ſear'd the harm'd,my Liege: 

For hearc her but cxampl'd by her (elfe, 

| When all her Chevalrichath en in France, 

And ſhea mourning Widdow ef her Nobles, 

She hath her lelfe not onely well defended, 

But taken and impounded as a Stray, 

The King of Scots : whom ſhedid ſend to France, 

To fill King Edwards fame with priſoner Kings, 

And make their Chronicle as rich with praylc, 

| Asis the Owſe and bottome of the Sea 

With ſunken Wrack,and ſum-lefſe Treaſurics. 
Bilh. Ely. But there's a faying very old and true, 

If that you will France win, then with Scotland firit begin, 

For once the Eagle (England) being inprey, 

To her unguarded Neſt, the W eazell (Scot 

Comes ſneaking, and ſo ſucks her Princely Egges, 

Playing the Mouſe inabſence of the Cat, 

Totameand havocke more then ſhe can cate. 

Exer. It followes then, the Cat muſt ſtay at home, 

Yet that is bur a cruſh'd neceſſity; / 

Since we have lockes to ſafcgard neceſlarics, 

And pretty traps to catch the petty theeves, 

While that the Armed hand doth fightabroad,t 
Th'aduiſcd head defends ir ſeite at home 2 

For Government, though high, and low, and lower, 
Put into parts, doth keepe in one conſent, 
Congrecing in a full and naturall cloze, 
Like Muſicke, 

{«vt. Therefore doth heaven divide 
The ſlate of man in divers functions, 
Setting endevor in continuall morion : , 
To which isfized as anayme orbut , 
Obedience: for ſoworke the Hony Bees, 
Creatures that by arule in Nature teach 
The AQ of Order toa peopled Kingdome. 
They have aKing, and Oificers of forts, 
Where ſome like Magiltrats correQ at home: 
Others, like Merchants venture Tradeabroad : 
Others, like Souldiers armed intheir ſtings, 
Make boote upon the Summers Velvez buddes : 
Which pillage, they with merry martch bring home 
To the Tent=royall of their Emperor : 
| Who bufied in his Majeſtics ſurveyes © 
Ears, 7 rages building roofes of Gold, : 

' Thecivill Citizens kneading upthe bony ; 
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The Lifeof King Hemy the Fifth. 


The fad-ey'd Juſtice with his ſarly humane, 


The 1azie yawning Drone : Itbis inferre, 
That many things having full reference 
To one conſent, may worke contrariouſly, 
As many Arrowes looſed ſeverall wayes: . TRIMS 
Cometo one marke: as many way es meet in one towne, 
As many freſh ſtreames macet in one ſalt fleas * +1) 
As many Lynes coſe in the Dials center ; X 
So may a thouſand aftions once a foote, 
in one purpoſe, and be all well borne | / 
Without defeat. Therefore to France; my Liege, 
Divide your happy England into foure, 
Whercof,take you onequarter into France, 
And you withall ſhallmake all Gallia ſhake- 
If we with thrice ſuch powers left at home, 
Cannot dcfcnd our owne doores from the dogge, 
Let us be worricd, and our Nationloſe 
The name of hirdineſſe and policic. ; 
King. Call in the Meſſengers ſent from the Dolphin, 
Noyy are we well relolv'd, and by Gods helpe 
And yours, the noble ſinewes of our power; 
France being ours, wee'l bend ur to our Awe, 
Or breake it all to pecces. Or there wee'l fir, 
(Ruling in large and awple Einperics 
Ore France, and all her (almoſt) Kingly Dukedomes ) 
Or lay theie bones man unworthy V ine, 
Tombleſſe, with no remembrance over them : 
Either ou; Hiſtory.thall with full mouth 
Speake freely of our As, or elſe our grave 
Like Turkiſh mute, (ball have a tonguelsfle mouth 
Not worſhipt. witha waxen Epitaph» Et 4:5 
I Emer Ambaſſadors of France. 
Now are we wellprepar'd to know the pleaſure 
Of our faire Cofin Dolphin : for we heare, 
Your rocung is from him, not from theKing- 
Amb. May'*tplcaſe your MajeRiietogive us leaye 
Freely tq render what we bave incharge : © 
Or ſhall we ſparingly ſhew youfarre oft - 
| The Dolphins meaning, and our Embaſhe, 
| King, Weareno Tyrant, buta Chriſtian King, 
; Vato whoſe grace our pailionis as ſubjeR 
As is ous wretches fettred in our priſons: 
Therefore with franke and with uncurbed plainnefſe, 
Tell as the Dolphins minde. 
Amb. Thus then in few : 
Your Highnelle latcly ſending into France, |, 
-Didclaime ſome ccrtaine Dukedomes, in the right 
* Of your great Predeceſſor, King Edward thethird- 
Inanfwer of which claiwc, the Prince our Maſter 
Sayes, that you ſavour roo much of your youthy -,/{/- 
And bids you be advis'd : There's nought in France, 
That can be with a nimble Galliard wonne : 
 Youcannot revell iato Dukedomes there, 
He therefore ſends you uneeter for your ſpirir - 
This Tun of Treafyre; and in hen'of this, | -- 
Deſires youlet.the-Dukedomes that youclaiwe | - | 
Heare no more of you. ,This the Dolphin ſpeakes, _ ,'--: 
Exe, Tennis balles, my Lieges 1 + 451 A | 
| Kim, Weare gladthe Dojptinis fo pleaſant withug, « ' 
His Preſent, and your paines wetlianke you for? 
When we have marchrour Racketsto theſe Balles;. . 


We will in France (by Gods grace) play aſet, | - 
Shall ſtrike Hh 4a, ros{ or fir ty VE 


Tell bio, be hath made a match with ſucha Wrangler, | 
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Delivering ore to Execuorspale _ - | 
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| Secke to divert the E 
Oo 
| Like little Body with a mightie Heart 


Thatallthe Courts of France willbe diſturb'd 
WithChaces. And we underſtand him well, 
How he comeso'reus with our wilder dayes, 
Not meaſuring what uſe we made of them. 
We never valew'd this poore ſeate of England, 
And therefore living bence, did give ourſclſc 
To barbarousli ; As*tiseyer common, 
That men are merrieſt, when they arc from home. 
But tell the Dolphsn, I will keepe my State, 
Bclike a King, and ſhew my fayle of Greatneſle, 
When I dorowſe me in my Throne of France, 
For that I have layd by my Majeſtic, 
And plodded like a man for working dayes : 
But 1 will riſe there with ſo full a glorie, 
That I will dazle all the eyes of France, 
Yea ſtrike the Delphiw blinde to looke on us. 
And rell the pleaſant Prince; this Mocke cf his 
Hathturn'd his balls toGun-ſtones, and his ſoule 
Shall ſtand ſore charged, for the waſtefull vengeance 
That ſhall lye with them: for many a thouſand widowes 
Shall this his Mocke,mocke out of their deere husbands; 
Mocke mothers from their ſonnes, mock Caſtles downe; 
And ſome are it ungottenand unborne, 
That ſhall have cue to curſe the Doſphins ſcorne. 
But this lyes all within the will of God, 
To whom I do appeale, and in whoſename 
Tell you the Dolphin, I am comming on, 
Tovenge meas1 may, and to put forth 
My rightfull hand in a wel-hallow'd cauſe. 
So get you hence in peace: and tell the Dolphin, 
His leſt will faveur but of ſhallow wit, 
Whenthouſands weepe more then did laugh at it. 
Convey them with ſafe conduc, Fare you well. 
F | Exennt eAmbaſſadors, 
Exe, This was a merry Meſſage, 
King. We bopeto make the Sender bluſh att ; 
Theretore, my Lords, omit no happy howre, 
That may give furttrance to our Expedition ; 
For we have now no thought in us but France, 
Save thoſe to God, that runnebefore our bulineſle. 
Therefore let our proportions for theſe Warres 
Be ſoone colleRed, and all things thought upon, 
That may withreaſonable ſwittneſſe adde 
More feathers to our Wings : for God before, 
Wee'le chide this Doſphinat bis fathers doore. 
Therefore letevery man now take bis thought, 
That this faire ARion may on foot be brought, E xexr. 
| Flouriſh. Enter Chorus. 
Now all the Youth of England are on fire, 
And ſilken Dalliance in the Wardrobe lyes : 
Now thriue the Armorers, and Honors thought 
cignes ſolely in the breaſt of every man. 
They ſell the Paſture now, to buy the Horle ; 
Following the Mirror of all Chrittian Kings, 
With winged heeles, as Engliſ] Iercuries, 
For now ſits ExpeRation inthe Ayre; 
And bides a Sword, from Hilts unto the Point, 
| With Crownes Imperial, Crownesand Coronets, 
| Promis'dro Hey, and his followers ' - 
| The Frenchadvis'd by goodintelligence 


and with pale Pollicy 
iſh purpoſes: 
land : Modellto thy inward Greatneſſe, 


Shake 1n their feare 


OI” WT hn. dds 4 
- ——_—_ ion. 4 I—_ — —_— 


PR” 


mamas. tend 
—_— — 


——— 


| 


| % 


, 


Ml 
. 
: 


The Life of King Henry the Fife. 


—__ 
| 


73 


What mightſt thou do, that honour would thee doe, 


Wereall thy children kinde and natural! : 
But ſce, thy fault France hath in thee found ont, 
A neſt of hollow boſomes, which he filles 
With treacherous Crownes, and three corrupted met) : 
One Richard Earle of Catnbridge, and the ſecond' 
Henry Lord Seroope of Maſter, and the third 
Sir Thomas Grey Knight of Northumberland 
Havefor the Gilr of France(O guile indeed) 
Conhrm'd Ty wp! hp fearefall France, 
And by their hands, this grace of Kings mult dye, 
If Hell and Treaſon hold their promiles, 
Ere he take ſhip for France ; and in Sonthampton. 
Linger your patience on, and wee'l digeſt 
Th abuſe of diſtance; force a play : 
The ſummec is payde,the Traitorsare agreed, 
The King is{ct from London, and the Scene 
Is now t1anſported (Gentles) to Southampton, 
There 15 the play-houſe now, chere mult yo fir, 
And thence to France ſhall we convey you fate, 
And bring you backe ; Charming the narroyy ſeas 
To give you gentle Paſle: for it we may, 
We&inotoftend one ſtomacke with our Play, 
But till the King come forth, and nottall then, | 
Vrito Southampton do we ſhitc our Scene. Exit. 
Enter Corporall Nym, and Lieutenant Bardol/e, 

Ber. Well met Corporall Am. 

Nym. Good worrow Lievtenaut Bardolfe: 

Bar. What, are Ancient Psoltand you friends yet? 

XNym, For my part, I carenot: ay little; but when 
time ſhall ſcrue, there ſhall be ſmiles, but that ſhall be as 
it may. 1 dare not fight, but 1 will winke and{hold our 
mine yron: it isa ſimple one, but what though ? Ir wall 
rolte Cheeſe, and it willendure cold, as another mans 
{ſword will : and there's an end. | 

Bay, I will beſtow a breakfaſt to make you friendes, 
and wee'l bee all three ſworne brothers to France ; Let't 
be ſo good Corporall Nym. . 


Corporall be patient 
Toll? 
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honeſtly by the pricke of their Needl 2s; bur-it 
thought wee keepe a Biwdy-houle Ib 


Lady,if he be not hewne now,we 
ry and murther committed. 

Bar, Good Licutcnapt, good Corporall offer 
heere. «* 5 Nym\ Pilhs; - CRANE 
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| Pift. Piſhfor 


> | prethecputups'” *0<* 


; to cut one anorhers throats ? 


< 


. 57Ine, is hot this juſt Þ For I ſhall Sut- | 


thee, Wand dogge : rhou ptickeard cu 
of Iſland, Eahie 00 F ; 

Hoſt. Good Corporall Nym ſhew thy valor , and pur 
up your {ivord, 

Nym, Will yon hogye off? I would have you ſolas. 

_ ff, Solus, egregious dog? O Viper vilez. The ſolus 
in thy molt'mervaitons face, the ſolus in thy tceth, and. 
in thy throate,andin thy hatefull Lungs , yea inthy Maw 
perdy;z and whichis worſe, within thy naſtic mouth. 1 
doretort the ſc}us in thy boxvels, for I cantake, and Pi- 
Felrcocke is up, and flaſhing fire will follow, 

Nm. 1 am not Barbafon, you cannot conjure mce : I 
have an Iumor toknocke you indifferently well : If you 
grow fowle with me Piſtol , 1 will ſcoure you with my 
Rapter, asI may, in fayre tea1ines. If yeu world walke 
off, I wou!d pricke your guts littl« in vood tearmes, as 
I may, and that's the humor of ir. 

Piff.O Braggard vile, and damncd furious wight, 

The Grave doth gape, and doting death is nec1e, 
Therefore exhzlc. 

Bar, Heare me, heare me what 1 fay : He that ſtrikes 

rs firſt ſtrozke,I!e run hifi vp to the halts, as lam a ſol- 
ICTs : 

Pift. An oath of mickle might, and Fary ſhall abzce, 
Give me thy fiſt, thy fbre-foorero me give: Thy ſpirits 
are moſt tall, 

Nm. I will cnt thy throne one time or other in faire 
termes, that is the humor of ir, | 

P3toll, Conplea gorge, that isthe word. I dehetheea- 
gainc, O hound of Creet, think'lt thou my ſpouſe to get? 
No, to the Spittle goe, and from the Poudring tub of in- 
famy, fetch forth the Lazar Kite of ©r:{i4s kinde, Noll 
T eare-ſheets, (hc by name, and her cſpouſe.. Ihave, and I 
will hold the ,2wondam Qnickely for the onely ſhe : and 
Paxca, there sen>ugh to go to. _ | 

. ©, Enter the Boy. 

Boy, Mine Hoaſt P3fe//, you muſt com2 tomy May» 
ſter, and your Hoſtefſe: He is very ſicke, & would tobed, 
Good Barde!fe, put thy face betweene his ſheetes, and do 
the Oihce of a Warming-pan ; Faith, he's very ill. 

Bard. Away you Roguc. 

Hoff. By my troth he'l yceld the Crow a pudding one 
of theſe dayes : the” King has kild his heart. Good Huſ- 
band come home preſemly. Exit 

Bar. Come ſhall T make you two friends, Wee muſt 
to France togerther;Why the divcl ſhould we keepe knives 


P#T Let floodsore-ſivell and fiends for food hoiwle. || 
ONs 4 NISNES.® 4 
Nym. You'l pay mee th 
at Betting do 2» 
Pi. Baſe isthe flave that paycs. | 
;.' Thar now Twill have : that's the humour of it, | 
PifÞ. As manhood ſhall compound : paſh home. Draw 
Bard.'By this ſword; Are that makes the firſt thruſt, | 
Tle kill him : By this ſword, I will - Ws 
 P4:Sword is an Oath; & Oathsmuſt hayetheir courſe 
Coporall Njw,and thon wilc be friends be.friends, 


Bar. 
and thou wilt npt, why then bee cncoucs with mee too: 


e cioht ſhillings T wonof you | 


Pit. A Noble ſhalttk6u have,and preſent pay 2 
able 9 prot tothe” and Rigadihippe | 


brotherhood. Ilelive by imme, & 
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Nw, 1 (hall have my Noblc? 
Pit. Incaſh, moſt juſtly payd, 
Nyw. Wellizthen that's the humor oft 
Enter Hoſteſſe. -" Ha 
Heſt. As ever youcame of ivomen, come in quickly 
to fir ſobn: A poore heart, beis ſo ſhak'd of a 
uotidian Tertian, that itis molt lamentable to behold. 
weet men, come to him» | 
Nym. The King hath run bad humorsonthe Knight, 
that's the even of it, n 
" P4it. Nymthou haſt ſpoke the right, his heart is fra- 
Acd and corroborate. : 
Nym. The King is a good King, but it muſt bee as it 
may : he paſſes ſome humors, and carreeres. 
Pift. Let us condole the Knight, for (Lambckins) we 
will live. 
Enter Exeter, Bedford, & Weſtmorland. 
Bed. Fore God his Grace is bold to trult theſe trautors 
Exe. They ſhall be apprehended by and by. 
Weſt, How {mooth and cventhey do bearc themſelves, 
Asif allegeance in their bolomes fate 
Crowned with faith, and conſtant loyalty. 
| Bed. The King hath note of all that they intend, 
By interception, which they dreame not of. 
| Exe, Nay, bnt the man that was his bedfcllow, 
Whom he hath dull'd and cloy'd with gracious favours ; 
That be ſhould for a forraigne purſe, ſoſcll 
His Soveraignes life to death and treachery. 
Sound Trumves. 


Enter the King, Screepe, (ombridg and Gray. 
King, Now fits the winde faire, and we willaboord- 
My Lord of Cambridge, and my kinde Lord of Aaſham, 
Avnd you my gentle Knight, give me your thoughts; 
| Thinke you not thatthe powres we bcare with vs. 
Willcurt their paſſage through the force of France ?,... 
Doing the execution, and the ate, | 
For which we have in head afſcmbled them. ;: + -. © 
| cre, Nodoubt my Licge, if cachmando his beſt 
, | King. 1doubt not that, ſince we are well perſwaded 

We carry nota heart with us from hence, 
That groves not in a faire conſent with ours: 
Nor leave not one bchinde, that doth not wiſh. 
Succeſſe and Conqueſt tv attend on us. 

' Cam, Never was Monarch better fear'd and loy*\, 
' Thenis your Majcſty;thcre's nut I rhinke a ſubje&t 
, That fits in heart-greefe and uncaſineſſe 
; Vnder the ſweet ſhade of your government, . 
.. Ks. True: thoſcthat were your Fathersenemies, 
Haye ſtcep'dtheir gauls in honey, and doſerve you 
With hearts create of dutic, and of zrale, - _  ,..' 
| King. Wetherefore have great cauſe of thankefulncſſe, 
| And Galforg the cer of our awd 1 

' then quittance of deſert and merit, 

According tothe weight and worthineſlc. 

Ser, So ſervice ſhall with ſteeled finewes toyle, 
' And labour ſhallrefreſh irſrite with hope © _. 
To do your Grace inceſſant ſervices. 


* 


Kine. Weludge no lefſe.. Vakleof Excer,. .\' 
Inlarge the man committed yeſterday, 14 


That ray[dagainſt our perſon z Weconlidec +, 
lewasexceſſeof Winethat ade air PEW Ar 


* Sers, Se perey but too much ſecurity: ; 
be pupiſh'd ooniens be cons, | 
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| Breed (by is{afferance) more of ſuch kinds _ . ., ._ 
King. Oletusyerbemercitull, | 
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(am. So may your Highneſle, and yet puniſh too. 

Grey. Tr, pau bew = mercy if you give him life, 
Af _ Ny of much Ine. IF : 

wy. Alas, your too much love and care ot me, 

Arc heavie Ocline: 'oainſt this poore wretch : 
Iflittle faults p ng on diltemper, 
Shall not be wink'd at, bow ſhall we ſtretch our eye 
W hen capitallcrimes, chew'd,ſwallow'd, and diſgeſted, 
Appcare eus? We'l yet inlarge that man, 
Though Cambridge, Scroope, and Gray, in their deere care 
And tender preſervation of our perſon 
Wold have Lim iſh'd, And now to our French cauſcs, 
Who are the late Ccmmiſſioners? 

Cam, Ionemy Lord, 
Your Highneſſe bad me aske for it to day; 

Scro, Sodid you me my Liege. 

Gray. And I my Royall Soveraigne. 

Kimg. Then Ricbard Earle of Cambridge,there is yours: 
There yours Lords Scyoope of Maſham, and Sir Knight: 
Gray of Nerthumderland, this ſame is yours : 

Reade them, and know I know your worthineſſc. 

My Lord of Weftmerlandand V nkle Exeter, 

We will aboord to night. Why how now Gentlemen ? 
W hat ſce you inthoſe papers, that you loſe 

So much complexion? Looke ye how oy change : 
Their cheekesare paper. Why, what reade youthere, 
{ That have ſo cowarded and chac'd your blood 
Our ofapparance. 

Cams. 1 doconfeſſe my fault, 

And doſubmit me royour Highneſſe mercy. 
Gray.Scro, To which we all appealc. 
King. The mercy that was quicke inus but late, 
By your owne counſaile is ſuppreſt and kill'd : 
You muſt notdare (for ſhame) roralke of mercy, 
Fos your owne traſons turne into your boſomes, 
As dogs upon their Maiſters, worrying you ; 
Sec you my Princes, and'my Noble Pecres, 
Theſe Englith monſters ; My Lordof Cambridge heere, 
| You know how apt our love was, toaccord 
To furniſh him with all appertinents 
Belovging to his honour ; and this man, 
Hath tora ew light Crownes, lightly conſpir'd 
And ſwo: ne utto the praftiſes of France 
To kill us heere in Hampton. To the which, 
This Knight no leſſe for bounty bound tous 
Then Cambridge is, hathlikewiſe ſivorne. But O, 
VW hat ſhall I ſay tothee Lord Scroope, thou crucll, 
ull, ſavage,and inhumane Creature? 
| Thouthat did(t brare the key of al my connſailes, 
That knew'ſt the very bottome of my ſoule, 
| That (almoſt) might'{t have coyn'd me into Golde, 
Would'{t thou have pradlis'don me, for thy uſe ? 
May it be peſlible,that forraigne hyer | 
'Couldout of thee extract one {pa1 ke of evill. - 
That might annoy my finger?” Tis fo ſtrange, 
That though the truth of it fiand off as gro 
As blackeand white, my eye will ſcarcely ſecit». 


. | Treaſon, and mutther, ever kept regethber, 
{ix AStwd yooke divels vornet.eychers purpoſe, 


| Workipg {o grofſcly ina naturall cauſe, 

\ Tharadwiration <1d pot hoope at them. - 

But thou ('gainſt all proportion) didſt bring in 

Wonder to waite oli treaſon, and no murther : 

And whatſoeyercunying fiendit was 

That wroughe upon they ppmnonty, 
rexcellence : 
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And other divelsthat by treaſons, ' +14, ] You patience to indure, and trueRepentance! - - '- 
Do botch and bungle up damnation; - -/ -:* 1; | Ofallyourdcare offences. Beare them 'hence. Fxeme, 
Wirh patches, colours, and with formes being fetcht // | Now Lords for France : the enterpriſe \phereof 
From gliſt'ring prunes, 93 fo ; . \\.,,!% | Shall betoyouasns, like glorious. +» | 
But he that temper'dthee7bad thee ſtandup, .  ... 1 >, | Wedoubt nor of a fuireand luckic Warre, - 

Gavethce no in whythou ſhouldſt dorreaſun; - ;i + | Since God ſograciouſly hath brought ro lighr 
Vnlefle to. dub thee withthe name of Traitor. '\, | This dangerous Treaſon, lurking in our way. 

If that {ame Dzmon that hath gull'd rhee thus, Vis $f To hinder our beginnings We doubr not now, 

Should with his Lyon-gate walke the whole world, - -' | Butevery Rubbe is ſinoothed on our way, 

He might retarne to valtic Tartar backe, - -*,* | Thenforth, deare Countreymen; Let usdeliver 
Andtell rhe Legions, I can never wit . ...- | OnrPuiſſanceinto the hand of God, 

A ſoule {o,cahe as thar Engliſhmans. Putting it ſtraight in expedition. 

Oh, bow haſt thou withjecalouſic infected Chearely to Sea, the ſignes of Warre advance, 

The ſweerneſle of athance? Shew men datifull ? - | No King of England, it not King cf France. Exennt. 
Why fo did(t thou :feeme they grave and learned? Enter Piſtol, Num, ardolph,Boy, and Hoſteſſe. 
Why ſodidit thon. Come they of Noble Eamily ? © | Hottefſe. 'Prythce honey ſweete Husband, let me bring 
Why ſodidſt thuu. Seeme they religious? thee to Staines. 

Why ſo did{tthou. Or are they ſpare in dict, Piftoll, No : for my manly hcart doth erne. Bardolph, 

Free from groſle paſſion, or of mirth,or anger, be blythe: Nim,rowle thy vaunting Veines : Boy,britslc 

Conitant in ſpirit, not ſwerving with the blood, thy Courage up : for Faiftaffe hoe 1s dead , and we mult 

Garniſh'd and deck'd in modeſt complement, | crve therefore. 

Not working withthe eye, withour the eare, Bard. Would I were with him , whercſomcre hee is, 

And bur in purged jadgement truſting neither ? cyther in Heaven,or in Hell. 

Such and fo finely boulted didft thou ſeeme : Heſteſſe. Nay ſure, hee's not in Hell : hee's in Arrhars 

And thus thy fall hath lefta Kinde of blor, | Boſome, if ever man went to {rthwrs Boſoime z a made a 
To make thee full fraught man, and beſt induced | finer end,and went away and it had beene any Chriſtome 
With ſome ſuſpition, 1 will weepe for thee. | Child : a parted ey'n juſt betweene Twelve'and One;ev'n 
For this revolt of thine, me thinkes is like at the turning o'th' Tyde: for afrer I ſaw him fumble with 

Another fall of man, Their faultsare open, | the Sheets,and play with Flowcrs,and ſmile upon his fin- 

Arrelt them to the anf{wer of the Law; : | gersend,l knew there was but one way:for his Noſe was 

And God acquit them of their practies. h as ſharpe as aPen, and a Table of greene fields. How now 

Exe, Tarreſt thee of High Treaſon, by the name of | Sir Zob»(quorh 11? ) what man ? bees good cheere : ſo a 
Richard Earle of (\ambriage. crycd out, God, God, God, three or foure times: now I; 
I arrcit thee of High Treaſon , by the name of Thema: | to comfort him , bid him a ſhould not thinke of God ; 1 
Lord Scro»pe of CMarſham, f + | hopdthere was no'needeto trouble bimſclte withany 
I arreſt thee of High Treaſon , by the name of Themar | ſach thoughts yet : ſoa bad me lay more Cloathes on his 
Grey, Knight of N orthumberland. | feet : Iput wy hand into the Bed, and felt them,and they 
Scro, Our purpoſes, God juſtly hathdiſcover'd, were as cold aSany ſtone : then I fcltto bis knees, and fo 

AndT repent my favilt more then my death, ; | up-war'dand upward,and all was as cold as any [tcne, 
WhichlI beſeech your Highneſlc to forgive, Nw#».They fay he crycd out of Sack. 
Although my body pay the price of it. Hotteſſe. I, that a did. 

Cam. For me,thc Gold of France cid not ſeduee, Bard, Andof Women. 

Although I did admit it asa marive, Hoſteſſe, Nay, that a did nor. 

The looner toeffect what 1 intended 3 | Boy, Yesthata did, and fayd they were Devils incar- 

But God be thanked for prevention, , | nate, 

Which I in ſufferance heartily will rejoyce | moman. Acouldnever abide Carnation, 'rwas a Co- 
Befeeching God, and you, to pailonme. | lour heneverlik'd. 

Gray. Never did fathfall ſubject more rcjoyge l Boy. A faid once, the Deule would have bim about 
t the diſcoverie of moſt dangerons Treaſon, | Women, | 

Then I doat this houre joy ore my ſclfe, Hofteſſs, A did in ſome ſort (indeed) handls Women : 
Prevented from a damned cnterprize ; bnt then hee was rumatique, and talk*d of rhe W hore of 
My fault, butnot my body, pardon Soveraigne. Babylon, 7 

King.God quit, you in his mercy: Heare your ſentence | Boy. Doe younot remember aſaw a Tea ſticke upon 

{ You havcconſpir'd againſt Qur Royall perſon, ' - | Bardo/phs Nole, and faid it was a blacke Soule burning | 

Ioyn'd with an enemy prochim'd, and from his Coffers, | in Hell. | pes: 

 Receyv'd the Golden Earneſboft Our death: . +: + Bard, Well, the fucll is gone that maiatain'd that fire: 
Whercin you would bave ſold your King toſlaughter, | that'sallthe Riches I got in his ſervice: 

His Princes, and his Peeres to ſeryitude;. | Nim, Shall wee ſhogg? the King will bee gone from 

His Subjects to oppreſſion,andcontempr;.} . Southampton. - IT WT 
And his wholc Kingdome into deſolation's - 4 Pift, one Jev's away. My Love,give methy Lippes: 
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Touching, our perion, ſecke weno'revenge,- .'-!. *. | Looketo my Chattels, and my Movcables; Let Sences 
But we our Kingdomes ſafety muſt ſorender, -- */* : | rule ; The wortdis,Pirchand pay: truſt none;for Oathes 
. Whole raine you three ſought, that to her Lawes- - | areScrawes, mens Faithsarc Wafer-Cakes,and hold-faſt 
We dodeliver you. Ger youtherefore hence, * ': ©: + 7 F isthe onely Dogge 3 My Ducke, therefore? (aveto bee 
(Podre miſerable wratches) to yourdeath: *';.*\ + | thy Counſailor,. Goe , cleare thy Chryſtalts: Yoke- 
The taſte whereof, God of his mercy give -* | fellowes. in Armes\, Jet us to France, like Hard: 

| A | | | T” Ws cechey 


FY ONT——_ > 
»" _ _- ” td. b.—_—_ 


| 76: 
d <> Who doh BEG. 2 —— 
leeches my Boyes, toſacke; to ſucke, the very: blood to j| And he is bred our of that bloody ſtraie, | 

ſucke. th nt dee reg o2231: 50: eb tibedy 06 168 | That haunted'us in our familiar Pathes ; © / * 

Boy. Andthir'zbur unwholeſome food, they ſay, 0: | Witneſſ ar too: much memorable ſhame, 

Pit, Touch her ſoft mouthy and marchi5 95 5 1114 | When Crefly Battell fatally wasſtrucke, Ny 

Bard, Farewell Hoſteſſs. 10.524. | Andallour Princes eptiv'd; by the band © 

Nim, 1canndt kiſſe, that is the humour'6f it: but | Of thatblacke Nanie, Edward, black Prince of Walesz / 

_ 7-4 WA 34.44 | Whites that his Mountaine Sire, on Monntaine ſtanding 
Fift. Let Huſwitric appeare » keepe tloſe;," thee | Vpin the Ayre, crowd wichthe Golden Sunne, 

command, | 1. nt 192521125, | Saw his Heroicall Seed, and ſmil'd to ſee bim 

| Heſtefſe, Farwell: adieu: 2, Exennt. | Mangle the Werke of Nature, and deface 

| 1.1 704: + | The Patternes, that by God and by French Fathers 

Emter the French King, the Dolpbin,the Dickes Had twentie yeeres beene made. This is a Stem 
of Berry and Brizaine, © Of har ViRorious Stock : and lerusfearc 
King. Thus comes the Engliſh with full powwervpon us, | The Natine mightineſſe and fate of him. 

And more then carefully itus concernes, Emer a Meſſenger... 

To anſwere Royally in onr defences. | CAeſſ. Embaſſadorsfrom Heryy King of England, 

Therefore the Dukes of Berry and of Britaine, Doecrave admitrance ro your Majeſty. 

| Of Brabant and of Orlcance ſhall make forth, King, Weele give them preſent audience. 

And you Prince Dolphin, with all ſwift diſpatch Goe, and bring them» | 

To:lyne and ncw repayre ur townes of Warre You ſee this Chafe is hotly followed, friends. | 

With men of courage, and with meanes defendant : Delphin, Turne head,& ſtop purſeit : for coward Dogs 

For Ebgtand his approaches makes as fierce, Moſt ſpend their mouths,whe what they ſeem tothreaten 

As Warers to the ſucking of a Gulfe. | Runs farre before them. Good my Soveraigne 

Itfirsus then tobeas provident, Take up the Engliſh ſhort, and Jet them know 

As fare may reach us; ont of late cxamples Of what a Monarchie you are the Head : 

Left by the fatal and neg}efted Engliſh, | Seife-love, my Liege, is not fo vile a finne, 

Vpun our fields. -. | 1... | Asfelte-negleding. 

+* Doipbiv. My moſt redoubted Father, Emer Exeter. 

| It is molt mect we armeus 'gainſt the Foe : King. From out Brother of England ? 

For Peace it ſclfe ſhould not {o dull a Kingdome, | _ Exe, From him, and thas he greets your Majeſtic: 

(Though Warnor no knowne Quarrel were inqueſtion) | He wills you in the Name of God Almightie, 

But that Defences; Muſters, Preparations, _. * © | Thatyondeveſt your ſclfe, and lay apart Es 

| Should be maintain'd; aſſembled, and col'ced, * | The borrowed Glories,thatby giftof Heaven , 

, Ag werea Warre in'expeAtation. By Law of Nature,and of nationf$,longs 


| Therefore 1 jr ear pt weali goe forth, * £20 To kim and to bis Heires, namely, the Crowne; 


: Andlet us doe it withno they of feare, | By Cuſtome, and the Ordinance of Times, 

Nos with no more, then if we heard that England” | Vntothe Crowne of France : that you may know 

Were buſird witha Whirſon Morris-dance z , - | 'Tisno finiſter, norno awk-ward Clayme, 
For, my good Liege, ſhe is ſo idly King'd, Pickt from the Worme-holes of long-vaniſht dayes, 
Her Scepter ſo phanraſtically borne, | | Nor fromtheduſt of old Oblivion rakr, 

By a vaine giddic ſhallow humorous Youth, He ſends you this moſt memorable Lyne , 

That feare attends her not. In every Branch truly Cemonſtrative ; 

-, Conſt, O Peace, Prince Dolphin, Willing you over-looke this Pedjgrec : 

You are too much omultaken in this King : And when you find him evenly deriv'd 

Queſtion your Gracethe late Embaſladors, From his moſt fam'd, of famous Anceltors, 

With what great Statc he heard their Embaſſie, © Edvardthethird ; he bids you then reſignc 
How.wellſupply'd with Noble Councellors, © Your Crowne and Kingdome indireQly held 

How modeſt in exception; and withall, | | From him the Native anJ true Challenger. 
How terrible in conſiant retvlution : + |. King, Orelſe what followes? E +9098 | 
And you ſhall find, bis Vanities fore-ſpent,' © | Zxe, Bl 

Were bnt the cut-ſide of the Roman Bratz, + + + | Even inyour hearts,there will he rake for it- 
Covering Diſcretion witha Coat of Folly; Therefore in fierce Tempeſt is he comming, 

As Gardeners doe with Ordure hidethoſe Roots + | InThunderand in Earth-quake, like a /ove: 

That ſhall firſt ſpring, and be moſt delicate. . - \ That if requiring faile,he will compell.” 
 - Dolphin, Well,*cis not ſo, my Lord High Conſtable. | And bids you, inthe Boywels ofthe Lord, 

' | Butthough we thinker ſo, itisno matter: - '* '  * ©: | Deliverupthe Crowne, and ro take meteiv-* ; 
In cauſes of defence,”ris beſt ro weigh ELLE | On the poore Soules, for whom this hungry \ 
Ed ron lrorrms iethen heſcemes, - .* +, Opens his vaſtic Iawes : and on your. _— 
nn" -7 ah Sketds defencere filf'ds 2 -2 4: Turning the Widdowes Teares, the Orphans Cryes, 

Whichof aweake andniggardly projeRtion, =»  * | The dead-mens Bloud, the prigy Mahlens Groatss, 
Dothlike a Miſer ſpoyle tus Coat, with ſcanting * © | For Husbands Fathers and betrathed Love 

Alittle Qoth; LSE age | That ſhall be ſwallowed in this Controverſie, - | 
;- King." Thinke we King Hor yicny This is his Clayme; his threatning, and my Meſſages | 
And Princes, looke you ſtrongly arme ro meet him. © = | Vnleſſethe Dolphin bein preſence heres? © -* 

The Kindred of. him hath beene fleſhe upon us ;*- *'' | Towhdm expreſſely 1bring 


i view the ficke and feeble parts of France » © + | Andaitwide-firetched Honors, that pertaine 


conſtraint : for if you hiderhe Crowne 
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Noe. For us, We will conſider of this further: | | Wit tiring $8: Dey 
To m S "ow ſhall you btare our. full iprenr &1 The ports paarges Hayre,that:will not follow | 
Il you bear | I NCle cold and choyſe-drawne Cavalict's to France? 
Back to our Brother of Eogland. x Iv \ orke,worke your Thoughts , and thercin ſee a Sieve: 
Dolph, For the Dal 7 PII +3 | Beholdthe Ordenance on their Carriages, - WEIS ch 
I land here for himawhar co him from Eng'and? With fatal] mouthes gaping on Nirded TH flew 
| Exe, S$corne and defiance,Ne! he r cBar d,comempt, Suppoſe thiEm baſladar. from the Fi ench One b 
1-Dccome ; q ; 
Andany thing that may not m ſ Teils Hwry, That the King doth offer — ack; 
The mighty Sender,dath he prize you at. | Katherine bis Daughter,and with her to Dowri 
Thus ſaycs my King:apdif your Farhers Highncſſe _:, | Some petty and unprofitable Dakedvanes G 
Doe not;n graunt of all demands ar large, The offer likes notrand-the nimble Gunne 
Swetten the bitter Mock you ſent his Majeſty; | WithLynſtock now the divellith Cinnoa h 
Hee'lecall you to {o hor an Anſiyer of it, edlarwm,and Chamber s mp NR 
That Cavesand Womby Vaultages of Fyance And downe goes all before them. Still 4 k; F 
Shall chide your Treſpas, and returne your Mock And ech our our performanc« A {IR we 4. Het 
Inſfecond Accent cole driwent up | PO uns Oy 
« Say:if my Father render faire returne, Emer the King, Exeter, Ped | 
It is againſt hy will:for 1 defire aprons. Sc ofing 20 ny frag er, 
Nothing but Oddes with England, ; King, Once more unto the Breach oo 
yy that end,as matching to his Youth and Vamty, yy friends,once more: , 
I did preſent him with the Parts-Bails. Or cloſethe Wall up wit] rolifh dead: 
E 4 Hee'le make your Paris Loover ſhake for it, In Peace,there's — "7 {oak conan 
Were it the Miſtreſſe Court of mighty Europe: As modeſt ſtillneſſe,and humility: ; 
And be aſſur'd, you'le finda diffrence, * - But when the blaſt of Warre blowes in our cares 
As we his Subje&s liave in wonder found, Then unitate the ation of the Tyger: 
Berweene the promiſe of his greener dayes, _ Stiffen the ſinewes, commune up the blood 
And theſe he maiſters now:now he weighes Time Diſguiſe faire Nature with hard-tayour'd Rage: 
Even to the utmoſt Graine:thar you ſhall reade Then lend the Eye aterrible af) pet: path 
In yoyr owne Loſſes, if he ſtay in France, . Ict it pry through the portage of the Bead 
King. To morrqw ſhall you know our mind at fu.l, Like the Brafſe Cannon:ler the Brow orewhelme ſec'--- 
NY Flourlh, | Asfearefully, asdotha galled Rocke 
- Exe. Diſpatch us with allſ pecd, leaſt that our Kivg O're-hang and jutry his confounded Baſe 
Come herc himſelfe to queſtzon our delay; Swill'd, with the wilde and waſtfull Ocean, : 
For he is footcd in this Land already. | | Now fetthe Teeth, and tretch the Noſthrill wide, © 
King. You ſhall be ſoone diſpatcher , with faire conditi- | Hold hard the Breath,and bend up every Spirit z 
A Nightis but (mall breathe,and little pawſe,, (ons. | Tohis fall height. On,you Nobleſt Engliſh 
Toanfwer matters of this conſequence- . Exerint, | Whoſe blood is fer from Fathers of Warre-proofe: 
Fathers,thatlike ſo many Alexanders ; ; 
F Have 1n theſe parts from Mornetill Even foughr, 
eA 7s S UN dus | And ſheath'd their Swords, for lack of argument, 
1 CLUS DEC ay '; | Diſhonour nor your Mothers ; now arteſt, 
£ Thatthoſe whom you call'd Fathers,did beget you, 
Oe ned e amd os Jiu” þ© Be Coppy now to me of groſler blood, 
Enter (harm, Andtcach them howto Warrc. And you good Yeomen, 
Whoſe Lymbes were made in England;ſhew us here 
Thus with imagin'd wing our ſwift Sccene flyes, { The mettell of your Paſture:ler n3{iweare, 
In motjon of no leffe celerity tFenthat of Thovght That youare worth your breeding:which I doubt not: | 
Suppolſe,that you have ſerene | For there 15 none of you ſo meane and baſe, 
The well-appointed King arDover Peer, Thar hath not Nobleluſter in your eyes. 
Embarke his Royalty:and his brave Fleet, I ſee you Rand like Grey-hounds in the ſlips, 
With filken Streamers, the young Phebu fayning; Straying upon the Start, The Game's afoot: 
Play with your Fancies: and in them behold, Follow your Spirit;zand upon this Charge, 
Vpon the Hempen Tackle,Shi -boxzes climbing Cry,God for H, arry,England,and S. George, 
Hearethe ſhrill Whiſtte, which doth order give | Alernn and Chambers goe off. 
To ſounds confus'd : behold the threaden Sayles, | 
Borne with th'inviſible and creeping Wind, | Enter Nine, Bardohb, Piftoll,and Boy. 
Pravw the hage Bottomes thronghthe farrowed Sea, | - Bard, On,0n,0n,on,on,to the breach,to the breach, | 
Breſting the lofty Surge. O, doebutthinke Nim. "Pray thee Corporall ſtay , the Knocks are too || - 
You ſtand ypon the Rivage.and behold?” hot : and for mine oune part,l have not a Caſe of Lives: | _ 
YCS.GAUng the humor of it is too hot, that is the very platne-Song [ 
For ſoappeares this Fleet Majefticall, 77 | oft: pO ew 2 Wig 
Holding duc courſeto Harflcw. Follow, follow: . ', | . Piſt. TheplaineSoni is moſt juſt : for humors doc a- } 
Grapple your minds to ſiernage ofthis Nauy, -* | | | bound; Knocks goe and come - Gods Vaſſals drop and 
| Andleaveyour England as dead Mid-night, itill, - | dye: and Sword and Shicld,in bloody Field, doth winne 
Guarded with Grandfires,Babycs, andold Women, | immortall fame... _ <p aa | 
Either paſt,or not arriv'd to as and puiſſance; | © Boy,Would I were inanAle-houſe in London,I would | 
| For who is he, whoſe Chin is but enricht giveall my famefor aPotof Ale,and fafety. © 
p | "T4 TY ; : Bit bes k Piſt. And | 
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| Psft. And I ; If wiſhes would prevaile with me, my. 


+ ah ſhould not faile with mc ; but thither would 1 
igh. ne my 
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- Boy. As duly \ but not as truly, as Bird&oth'fing'on 
Enter Flaelen. 


Fla. pts the breach, you Dogges;avant you Cullions. 
Pift. Be mercifuli great Duke to men of Mould : a- 
bate thy Rage , abate thy manly Rage zabate thy Rage, 
great Duke. Good Bawcocke bate thy Rage : uſe lenity 
{weer Chuckc., h 

N jm. Theſe be good humors : your Honor wins bad 
humors. 5 ; Exit, 
Boy. ' AS young as I am , 1have obſerv'd theſethree 
Swaſhers . 1 am Boy tothem all three, but all they three, 
though they would ſerve me, could not be Man to me; 
for tgdeed three ſuch Antiques do not amount to a man: 
for Bardelph,hee is whirc-livcr'd,, and red-fac'd ; by the 
meanes whereof, a fac;s it out,but fights not : for Piſtol, 
hee hath a killing Tongue, and a quiet Sword ; by the 
meanes whereof ,abreakes Words , and kcepes whole 
Weapons : for Nam , hec hath heard , that men offew 
' Words are the beſt men,and therefore hee ſcornes to ſay 
his Prayers, leſta ſhould be thought a Coward : but his 
few bad Wordsarc matcht withas few good Deeds, for 
a never broke any mans Hcad but his owne,andthat was 
againſ} a Poſt, when he was drunke. They will ſteale any 
thing , and call it Purchaſe, Bardoiph Role a Lute-cafe, 
bore jt twelve Leagues, and ſold it for three hal ce 
N im and Bardolph are (worne Brothersin filching : and 
in Callice they ſtole a fire-ſhovell, I knew by that peece 
of Service, the men would carry Coales. They would 
- have me as familiar with mens Pockets, as their Gloves 
or their Hand-kerchers : which makes muchagamſt my 
Manhood, if I ſhould take from anothers Pocket, to put 
into mine ; for itis plaine pocketting up of Wrongs. I 
muſt leave them , and ſecke ſome better Service : their 
| Villany goes againſt my weake ſtomacke , andtherefore 
I muſt caſt it up. | 
| Enter Gower. . # 
Gower. Captaine Fluellen , you muſt come preſent]y to 
the Mynes; the Duke of Glouceſter would ſpeake with 

+ YOUs 
, Flv. To the Mynes ? Tell you the Duke, it is not ſo 
. goodtocome to the Mynes : for looke you, the Mynes 
are not accordingto the diſciplines of the Warrezthe c6- 
cavities of it is not ſurficient : for looke you , tlathver- 
fary,you may diſcuſſe unto the Duke, looke you, is digt 
himſelfe foure yard under the Countermines ; by Cheſts, 
| Ithinkea will ploweup all,if there is not better dire&i- 

ONS. 
ower. The Duke of Glouceſter , to whom the Order 


man, a very valiant Gentleman yfaith, = 
Welch, It1s Captaine Hakworrice,is it not? 
Gower, | thinke it be. 

Welch, By (beſbn he is an Aﬀſe, asin the World,T will 
verificas much inhis Beard: he ha's no more direions 
in the true diſciplines of the Warres , looke you , of the 
Roman diſciplines,then is a Puppy-dog- | 

. _ Emer Mahmorrice,and Captains Jamy. | 

Gower. Here a comes,andthe Scots Captaine,Captaine 
Tawmy, with him. | on | 

. Welch. Captaine Jong is a mervellons falorons Gen- 

| tleman,that is certain,and of great expedition and know- 


- 


ts lit. —_— 
POO _— — 


Exit. 


of theSiege is given , is altogether direQed by an Irith | 


| 


| 


y.\ ledge intlraunchiant Warres, upon my pirticulatknows- | 


| the diſciplines of the Priſtine Warres of the Romans. 


| ſhalthinke you doe not uſc me with that affablility,as in 


| ſoboldastotell you, Iknow the diſciplines of Warre: 


ledge of his directions : by Cheſa# he will maintaine his 
Argument as well as any Militaric man inthe World, in 


Scot.I ſay gudday,Captaine Flvellen. 

; Wekh. Godden to your Worſhip, good Captaine 
ames. 

Gower, How now Captaine Makmoyrice have you quir 
the Mynes ? have the Pioners given o'rc? 

Iriſh. By Chriſh Law tiſh ill done : the Worke iſh 
give over,the Trompet ſound the Retreat. By my Hand 
I ſweare,and my fathers Soule , the Worke ith 31l done: 
it iſh give over : 1 would have blowed up the Towne, 
ſo Chriſh ſave me law, in an boure. © tiſh ill done ,tiſh 
ill done : by my Handtiſh ill done. 

Witch. Captaine Adakmerrice, 1 beſcech you now, 
will,you vouttafe me,looke you,a few diſputarions with 
you,as partly touching or concerning the diſciplines of 
the Warre, the Roman Warres,inthe way of Argument, 
looke you,and friendly communicationzpartly to fatisfic 
my Opinton,and partly for the ſatisfaction, looke you,ot 
my Mind : as touching the direAion of the Military diſ- 
cipline,that isthe Point. 

Scot, It fall be vary gud, gud feith, gud Captens bath, 
and I fall quit you with gud leve, as 1 may pick occaſion; 
that fall I mary: | 

Irs. It is no time to diſcourſe, ſo Chriſh ſave me: 
the day is hot,and the Weather,and the Warrcs, and the 
King,and the Dukes:it 15 no time to diſcourie,the Town 
is beſeech'd:and the Trumpet call us to the breech, and 
we talke,and be Chiiſh do nothing, tis ſhame for us all: 
{o God ſa'me tis ſhame to ſtand ſtill,it is ſhame by my 
hand: and there is Throats to be cut, and Workes to bee 
done,and there iſh nothing done,fo Chriſt ſa'me law. 

Scot, By the Mes, cretheilc eyes of minetakethem- ' 
ſelves to ſlomter , ayle de gud fervice, or lle lizge i'th'* | 
grund for it ; ay , or goe to death : and Ne pay't as yalo- | 
rouſly as I may, that tall I ſacerly do, that is the bref ang | 
the long : mary , I wad full faine head ſome queſtion 
tween you tway. 

VFelch. Captaine Afackmorice , I thinke, looke you, 
under your correction , there is not many of your Na- 
LON» 

Iriſk, Of my Nation ? What iſh my Nation? Iſha 
Villaine,and a Balterd,and aKnave , and a Raſcall, W hat 
iſh my Nation ? Who talkes of my Nation? 

+ UUelch, Looke you,if you take the matter otherwiſe 
then 1s meat 5 Captaine AMackmo rice, peradventure I 


diſcretion you oughtto ule ine, Jooke you, being as good 
a man as your ſelte both in rhe diſciplines of Warre, and 
in the derivation of my Birth , and in other particula- 
ritics. 

Irie. 1 do not know you ſo good a man as my ſelfc: 
ſo Criſh fave me] will cut off your Head. -. 

Gower, Gentlemen both, you will miſtake cach other. 

Scot. A, that's a foule fault. $: ' of Parley, 

Gower, The Towne ſounds a Parley» 

UVelch. Captaine Mackmorrice / when there 1s more 
better opportunity to bexequired; looke you, I will dee 


and there is an end. - Exit. 


Emer the King and al hit Traine before the Gates, 
King, How yet xeſolves the Governour of the Town? 
This is the lateſt Parle we willadmit: @ 
ere 


—_— 


_ 


. The Liſeof King Hen the Fiſt. 


Therefore toour belt mirrcy give your ſelves, Kath. De Hand. 
Or like ro. men prowd of deſtruction, Alice, Et le doyt, w, 
Defic us to our worſt : for as Iam a Souldicr, | Kat, Le doyt , ma foy ie onblie le doyt, mait ie met ſowvien- 
A Namethar in my.thoughts beconics me bell; . dray le doyr, je penſe qu'ils ont appel(s de ſingers, on de ſiagres, 
If I begin the barr'rie once again, 510 oh | Alice, La main, ae Hand,le doyt, le Frngres, le penſs que 
I will not leavethe halfe-atchicved Harflew, ie ſnis Ie bon eſcholier, 
Till in her aſhes ſhe lye buryed: Kath. I ay gaigne denx mots d Anglors viſtement, comment 
The Gates of Mercy ſhallbe all ſhutup, . .. | appelle vous les onglert 
And the ficſh'd Souldier, roughand hard of heart, elice Let ongles, les appellons de I aytes. | 
In liberty of bloody harid,ſhall raunve Kath, De Naylet eſcomtes. :; dies moy, ft it parle bien : at | 
With Conſcience wide as Hell, mowing like Graſſe Hand de Fingres,de N-gyler. 
Your freſh faice Virgins,and your flowring Intants, Alice. C'eſt bien dnt Madame, il eſt fort bon Anglo, 
What is it then to me,if impious VW arrc, Kath. Dues mey en Angloit le bras. 
Arrayed in games like to the Prince of Fiends, Alice. De po Ars an 
Doc with his {myrche complexionall fell tears, Kath, Et: conde. ITE - 
Enlynckt to walte and detolation? eAhlice. *D' Elbow. 
Wharis't ro me,when you your fclves are cauſe, Kath. D' Elbow: Ie rien faitz la repetition de tons les mots 
It gom pure Maydens Fl into the hand Tre vous waves, apprins des apreſent. 
Of hot and forcing Vio!ation? elice. Il eſt trop difficile Madame,comme ie penſe. 
What Reyne can hold liccncious Wickedneſle, Kath. Excuſe moy Alice sſconte , 4 Hand , de Fingre, de 
When downe.the Hill he holds his fierce Carrierc? Nayles, 4 «Arme, de Bulbow, 
We may as bootleſſe ſpend our yaine Command Alice, D* elbow, Madame. 
Vpon t]'cnraged Souldiers in their ſpoyle, Kath. O Seignenr Diew , ie ren onblit 4 Elbow comment 
As ſend Preceprs to the Leviarhento come aſhore: appelie your le col. - 
Therefore, you men of Harflew, Ale, De Neck, Madame. 
Take pitty of your Towne and of your People, Kath. De Neck, & le manton, 
Whiles yer my Souldiers are inmy Command, eAlice. de Chin, © 
Whiles yet thc coole andtemperate Wind of Grace Kath. De Sin: te col,de Neck le manton, de Sins 
O're-blowesthe filthy and contagious Clouds Alice. Ouy.Sauf voſtre honneny. en verne vous prononcies 
OF headdy. Murther,Spoylg, and Villany. tts mots anſſi droift,que le Natifs d' Angleterre. 
If not : why in a momentTooke to {ee Kath, Je ne doute poims d apprenare par lagrace de Dven, 
The blind and bloody Souldier,ivith foule hand  . . + en pen de temps, 
Deſtrethe Locks of your ſhrill-ſhriking Daughrers: Ali. N*avez, vour pn: defia owblie ce que 3e vous ay enſeignt, | 
Your Fathers caken by the ſilver Beards, Kath. Nomme, ie reciteray a vous promptement;d Hand,at || 
And their moſt reverend Heads daſhr to the Walls: Fivgre,de Nayles, Madame. | | | 
Your naked Infants fpitted upon Pykes, - «tice. De N ales Madame, | 
W hiles the mad Mothers, with thcir howles confus'd, Kath. De Naytet,de >Arme,ae Ilhow. 
Doe breake the Clouds;as did the Wives of Icwry, | Ate, Sant voftie honnenr delbow. 
Art Herods bloody-hunting flaughrer-men. | Kath, «Amfiditiedetrow,de Neck, &-dexSin: coment dp» 
What ſay you? Will you yecld,and this avoyd? pelle vans les pieds.& de roba. 
Or guilty in defence,be thus deſtroy'd, * * Ales. Lt foot Hadame, le Connt, | 
Enter Governour, Kath. Le Foot, & le Count : O Seignenr Diew, ce ſont des 
Gover, OnrexpeRation hath this day an end: mots mannuais corruptible  1m1prdique , & non pour les Da- 
The Dolphin,whom of Succours weentreated, mes 4 Honneur d' uſer : Te ne vandrois prononcer ces mots di- 
Returnes us,that his Powers are yet not ready; | vant les Seigneurs de France, pour tow le mende,tl fant le Foot 
To rayſe fo great aSiege: Therefore great King, & le Connt neant moins, It rectteray vs autrefors ms lecon on- 
We yeetd our Towneand Lives to thy ſoft Mercy: ſemble, 4 Hand, de Fingre, dd Nayles, d Arme, a E/bow,de 
Enter on Gates,diſpoſe of us and ours,. N eck de Sin, de Foot Je Connt, © ook | 
For wenv longer ared:fenlible. A Alrce. Excellent) Madame. >: 1:41 
King. Openyour Gates:Come Vnckle Exwer, Kath.C'eſt aſſes poxr vue foir ations nous en difrar. - 
| Goe youand enter Harflew , there remaine, er [4Þ ar 24, + *Exemnt. 
And forritic it ſtrong}y?gaintt the French: 452 art, nth oocs; 
| Vſe mercy totheny TG "ITEM E uter the King of France, the Dolphin, the 
The Winter commin . | Conftabli of France, and others, - ,\n\,;\ 
Xing.” Tis certainehe hath paſt the River Somee,.” 


-— , 


(* onft; Andif hebe hutfought warchall,my Lord, of 
++ | Lerus.norlive in France;let us quitall; : - 114 
Yo. | Andgive our Vineyards to a barbarous People, 

PINS 0:Diew vivantsS$liall a ter Spraycs of us, 
$41 37:1 '} The emptying of our Fathers Luxury, 
perivie bien | Our Syens,putin wildeand ſavage Stock, -.' | 7 
be Language... 525+ || Spirt-up ſo ſuddenly imo the Clouds, + 7 | 
»t1 Ale pen Madame, 6 B55 ach S22y'35; 1-And over looke their Grafters?-” TER ENTS WO 

| ark, Tote pris mi enſeigner,jil fant que-j'appraxie aparier. | - Brit. Normans, but baſtard Normans,Norman baſtards: 
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Tobuy aſlobbry and a durty Farme 
Inthat nooke-ſhotten )Ic of Albion. 


Conſt. Dien de Battailer where haye they this mettell? 


Is not their Clymate foggy,raw,and dull? 

On whot,as in deſpight,the Sunne lookes pale, 

Killing their Fruit with frownes? Can fodden Watery 

A Drench for {ir-reyn'd lades,their Barly broth, / 

Decoct their cold blood to ſuch vatiant beat? © + 

And ſhall our quick blood, fpirited with Wine, 

Seerne froſtic? O,for honor of our Land, -. 

Let us not hang like roping Iſyckles 

Vpon our Houſes Thatch, whilesa more froſly People 

Sweet drops of gallant Youth in our rich helds: 

Poore we may call them, in their Native Lords. 
Delpb,By Faith and Honor, 

Our Madames mock at us,and plainely ſay, 

Our Mcttell is bred our,and they will give 

Their bodyes to the Luft of Englith Youth, 

To new-ſtore France with Baſtard Warriors. 

Eyit. They bidus tothe Engliſh Dancing-Schooles, 
And teach LZavetta's high,and twitt Carrango's 
Saying,our Grace is onely in our Heeles, 

And that we are molt lotty Run-awayes. 

King. Where is Afontiog the Herald2ipeed him hence, 

Let him greet England with our ſharpe dehance, 

Vp Princes,and with ſpirit of Honor edged, 

More ſharper then your Swords,highto thefield: ' 

Charks Delabreth, High Conſtable of France, 

You Dukes of Orleaxre, Burben, and of Berry, 

e-lanſon, Brabant,B ar and Burgonie, 

lagu Chantitim, Rambures, Vandemont, 
enmont,Grand Pree, Ronſſiand Fexlconbridge, 

», Leftrale, Boxciquall, and Charaloyer, 


Kings; 
For your great Scats,now quit you of great ſhames: 


| Barre Harry England,that fiveepes throngh our Land 
With Proptopainced in the blood of Harflew: .\ . 
' Ruſh on his Hoaſt,as doth the melted Snow 


o—_ the Valkeyes,whoſc low V aſſall Seat, _ 
The Alpes dath ſpir,and void his rhewme upon. 


 Goe downe upon him,you have Power cnough, 


And ina Captive Charior, into Roan 

Bring him our Priſoner, 

- Cont. This becomes the Great. 

Sorry at 1 his numbers are ſofew, 

His Souldiers ſickgand famiſht in their Martche 

For I am ſure,when he ſhall ſee our Army, 

Hee'le drop his heart intothe finck of feare, 

Abd for atchievement,effzr us hisRanſome.. : .. +: 
King, Therefore Lord Conſtable, haſte on Afontiny, 

And let him ſay toEngland,that we ſend, | 

Toknow what willing Ranſome he will give. 

| ,you ſhall ſtay with us it Roan, 3. 


24 


KinscBepatientfor you hall remaine withus; -. 
And quickly bring us word of Englandsfall, -  Exeunt. 


; SEG LESS Sat to $2 a FA. 
_ © Enter Coptadirs Ex94/b and 
hs cond Flaellen:.:--: * 
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Gower. How now Captaliie Fiheles , come you from 


the Bridge? qu £0) 
Fls.laſſure you, t 
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The Lifeof -Hemy the Fife. 


me»on,ant a tnan that I love and honour with my ſoule, 
and my heart,and my duty , and my live , and my living, 
and my uttermoſt power, He is not, God be prayſed and 
bleſſed , any hurt inthe World, but keepes the Bridge 
molt valfantly,with excellent diſcipline. There isan am- 
chicnt Lieutenant there at the Pridge, I thinke in my very 
conſcience hee isas valiavta man as Marke Antbowy,and 
hee is a man of nocſtimarion in the World,burt I did ſee 
him doe as gallant ſervice. 

Gow, WW hat doe you call him? 

Fls. He is call'd aunchicnt Piſtol. 

Gow. 1 know him not. 

Emtey Pyflolt. 

Fla. Here is the man, 

Pit. Captaine , I thee beſeech todoc me favours : the 
Duke of Exeter doth love thee well. 

Fle.1, Iptayſe God, and I bave merited ſome love at 
his hands. 

Piſt. Beraelpb , a Souldier'firme and ſound of heart, 
and of buxome valour , hath by crucll Fate, and giddy 
Fortunes furious fickle Wheele,that goddeſle blind, that 
ſtands upon the rolling ceſtleſle Stone, 

Fla. By your patience , aunchient P3fte/: Fortune is 
painted blinde, with a Muffler afore his cyes, to ſignific 
ro you , that Fortune is blinde ; and ſhee is paintedalſo 
with a W heele,to ſignifie to you, which is the Morall of 
it , that ſhee 15 turning and inconſtant, and murability, 
and variation : and her toot , looke you , is fixed upon a 
Sphericall Stone, which rowles,and rowles,and roiyles: 
in good truth, the Poer makega moſt excellent deſcripti- 
on of it;Fortune is an excelleht Moxall. 


Pift. Forwne: is Bardeſphs for , and frownes on him: | 


for he hath ſtolne a Pax, and hanged muſt a be : damned 
death : let Gallowes gape for Dogge , let Man goe free, 
and let not Bempe his Wind-pipe ſuffocate : but Exeter 
hath given the per of death, for Pax of little price. 
Therefore goe ſptake, the Duke will heare rhy voyce; 
and let not Barde/phs vitall thred bee cut with edge of 
Penny-Cord, and vite reproach. Spcake Captaine for his 
Life,and 1 will thee requite. 
Fs. Aunchient Patel , I doe partly underſtand your 

mcaning. 

Pift. Why then rejoyce therefore. 

Flue. Cenainly Aunchicnt , it 3s not a thing torejoce 


| at: for if, looke yout, he were ny Brother, I would defire 
| the Duke to uſe hisgood pleaſure,and put him to exccu- 


tion ; for diſcipline ought to be uſtd, 

Pijt. Dye,andbedamn'd,and F:go for thy friendſhip 
Flu. It 1s well. | 
Pitt. The Figge of Spaine, 
Fls. Very good. 

a Gow. W hy,thisis an arrant counterfeit Raſcall, Ir6- 
member him now2#a Bawd,a Cut-purſe. 7 
Fla, Ve affureyou,aut'red as prave words at the 
bay ; but it is very 
18 well Iyyarrant 
te] SEE: 4147) 
ve,that now and 
e at his returne 


E xit. 


mes, th y-ſtood on: 8 
conne perfitly intheÞhu | 


grac'd,what t 
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The Life of H enry the Fife: 


up!with new-tuned. » ' and. v hata Beardof the Ge- | King, What isthy name?I lehow thy quality, 
em 1 en EIT 
nong toming 'Bottſes, and Ale-waſht wirs ; is wonder- | K5»g,Thoudoo'(t.thy Oifice fairdy. Tune thee back, 
fullto be thought 'onzbht you muſt learne to know ſuch: And teil thy King, 1 doe not ſerke him now, | 
llanders of the age, orelſc you may be marvelloaſly mi» | But could be willhe to martch on to Callice, 
ſtooke. Y | 42.5) Without impeachment : for ro ſay the ſooth, 

Flv. Itell you what, Captaine Gower : I doe perceive | Thaugh "tis no wiſdome to confeſſe ſo much 
hee isnot the man that hce would gladly make ſhew to; | Vnto anenemie of Craft and Vantage, | 
the World hee is 2 if I finde a hole-in his Coat , I will tell | My people are with fickneſle much enfeebled, 


him my minde ; rke Lyourye King is commng , and I My numbers leſſen'd:and thoſe few I have, 
muſt ſpeake with him 


Drum and Colowrs. Enter the K ing and his 


—_— 


rom the Pridge. Almoſt no better thtn ſo many French; - 
Who whenthey were 1n health,[tell thee Herald, 

I thought, upon one payre ot Engliſh Legges F 
on poore Souldiers, Did martch three Frenchmcn, Yet forgive me God, 

Flu, God pleſſc your Majeſty. That I doe bragge thus ; this your ayre of France 

Kin. How now Flvellen,cam'(t thou from t he Bridge? | Hath blownerhar vice in me. I mul repent: 

Fls. I, ſq plcaſe your Majeſty : The Duke of Exeter | Goe theretore tell thy Maiſter,here I a n; 
la's very gallantly maintain'd the Pridge ; the French is | My Ranſome,isthistrayle and worthlefle Trunk; 
gone oft, looke you, and there is gallant and moſt prave | My Army,bvrt a weake and ſickly Guard: 
paſſages : marry , th'athverſarie was have poſſeſſion of | Yet God beforegell him we will come on, 
the Pridge-, but he is enforced to retyre,and the Duke of | Though France himſelfe,and ſuch another Neighbor 
Exeter is Maſter of the Pridge : I cantell your Majeſty, | Stand inonr way. There's for thy labour Aſonntioy. 
the Duke is a prave man, ROY Goe bid thy Maiſter well adviſe himſelfe, 

Knng. What men have you loſt, Fluelen? It we may paſſe, we will:if we be hindred, 

Fla, The. perdition of tl athyerfary hath becne very | We ſhall your tawny ground with your red blood 
grear , reaſonable great : mary for my part, I thinke the | Diſcolour : and ſo Afownts'y fare you well; 
Dakc hathloſt never a-man,bur one that is like to be exe | The ſumme of all our Anſwer is but this: 
cuted for robbinga Church,one Berdelph, if your Maje-. [| We would not ſreke a Battaile as we are, 
ſty know the man; his face is alt bubukles and whelkes, | Nor as we arg, we ay wee willuot ſhun it: 
and Tack capes fAamesa fire,and his lippes blowesat his | So tell your Maiſter, | 
noſe, and it is.likea coale of fice , ſometimes plew , and | 5. Afoner' I ſhall: deliver ſo: Thankes to your High» | 
ſometimes red z but his noſe is executed , and his fice's | neſſe, A 
ones: ia AST a 4.57 o foes Gleb&x1 hope they will not come upon ns now. 

King. Wee would haye all ſach offendors ſocur off: | Sig WE are in Gods hand, Brother,not in theirs: - | 
& we giyeexpreſle charge, that in'our Martches through | Martch to the Bridge,it now drawes toward night, 
the Countrey , there bee nothing compeli'd from the | Beyond the River wee'leencampe' our ſelves, 
Villages;nothing taken, but pay'd for:none of the French | And on to morrowbidthem martch away, =Exennt. 
upbrayded or abuſcd in diſdainefull Language ; for when | 


Levity.and Cruelty play for a Kingdome , the gentler | Enter the Conſtable of France tbe Lord Rambure, 
Gameſter isthe ſooneſt winmer. _ Orleavce,D olphin,vnb others, 


Tucket, Enter (CMountioy- 4 Conft. Tut, 1 have the beſt Armour of the World: | 
Afonntoy, You know me by my habit. ; would it were day«-.,: | 
King. Wellthen , 1know thee : what ſhall T knowof Orl. You have an.excellent Armour; but let my Horſe 
thee? have is dues... 4. | 
Afony: My Maiſters mind. Conſt. Itisthe beſt Horſe of Euxope., 
| ORE Orl, Will it never be Morning?: © TTY 
us Delph. My Lord of Orleance, and my Lord High Con- 
ſtable, you talks of Horſeand Armour? 
Ort, Yowareas well provided of both, as any Prince 
| in the World..;;;; +: | 


< 


Hermes 


7 Ls 


; Earth and; Warer never appeare in lym;but on- | 


patient ſtilneſſe while his Rider mounts him : hee 
ter; | js indeede a Horſe iz: and all other lades you may call | 
% 1th H ] Be 3 EL. © 34 | E2 vp" 21 T , 's if FLO 
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Conſt. Indeed my Lord, it is a oſt abſolute and excel» 
lent Horſe. Bo hor 

ee It is the Prince of Palfrayes, bis Neighis like 
the bidding of a Monarch, and his countenance enforces 
Homage. | 

Orl. No more Couſin. | 

Dolph, Nay, the man hath no wit , that cannot 
the riling of the Larke to the lodging of theLam 
deſerved prayſe on my Palfray: it is a Threame a# flucne 
as the Sea: Tune the Sands into eloquent tongnes , and 
my Horſe is argument forthem all : *tis a ſubjeR for # 
Soucraigne torcaſon on , and For a Soveraignes Sove- 
rages to ride on: And for the World, familiar to us,and 
unknowne, to lay apart their particular FunRions , and 
wonder at him. I once writ a Sonnet in his prayſe , and 
began thus Yonder of Narwre. 

Orleanee, 1 have heard a Sonnet begin ſo to ones Mi- 

ſtreſle. 

Dolph. Then did they imitate that which I compos'd 
to my Courſer,for my Horſe is my Miſtreſle, 

Ovl. Your Miſtrefſe beares well. 

well, Me well, which is the preſcript prayſe and per- 
fetion of a good and particular Miſtreſle. 
{mft. Nay, for me thonght yeſterday your Miſtreſſe' 
ſhrewdly ſhooke your back. 's 

Dolph. So perhaps did yours. 

{onit, Mine was not bridled. 

Doſph, O then belike ſhe was old and gentle , and you 
rode hke a Ketne of Ireland,your French Hoſe off,and in 

? IV 4 


your ſtrait Stroſſers. A 10; > 
fo onft. You have good judgement in' Hotſeman- 
ip. f 


Dolph, Be warn'd by me then : they that rideſoand 
ride not warily , fall into foule Boggs:I had rather have 
my Hotfe ro my Miltrefle. 2-35 het! 
Conſt. 1 lad as live have my Miſtreſſea Tade. 
Miſtreſſe weares his 


Delpb, I tell thee Conttable , ny 
owne hayre» | | 
Conft. 1. could make as true a boaſt as that , if Thad a 
| Sow tomy Milleſle, | 
. , Dolph. Le chieneft retourne # ſon propre vomiſſement,s/ 
la ltoje levee as bowebier: thou mak'ſt ule of any thing, 
Conſt. Yet doc I not uſe my Horle for my Miſtreſſe, 
or any ſuch Proverbe, ſo little kin to the purpoſe. - 
Rand. My Lord Conſtable, the Armour that I ſaw in 
your Tent to night, arethoſe Starres or Sunnes upon it? 
Conft.Starres my Lord. | 
Dolph. Some cf them will fall ro morrow,T hope. 
Conſt, And yet my Sky ſhall not want. | 
DEI may befor you beare a many ſuperflyouſ- 
ly,and *rwere more honor ſome were away, © 
Cont Ey*was your 'Horſe beares your prayſes', who 
wo trot as wel,were ſome of your bragees diſmoun- 
te 4 2b 4 1 1.6 4.29 +1 | 
þ, Would I were able to Joade him with his de- 
ge Ahern be day ? I will trotto ried xk 
and my way ſhal be paved with Engliſh Faces, *-.« - + 
Conſt; T will not ſay ſo, for feate-Iſhould be fac*t'out 
of my way : but I would it were morning , for Iwotdd 
fingbeakojedhtrareh of the Engliſh. BLUE 
he an Who will goe to Hazard with mefor twenty 
Honeryd*- & $5 bh SOON SOItY 
oft; You wult 6rft goe your ſelfe to hazard, ere you 
bo Doplrtis Mil.night;legoe arme wy ſelf. 
b.'Tis Mid-nigtit Ilegoe arme my ſelfe, '* Ex, 
Orl. TheDolphin longs for morning: : 2419 
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| Devill : bayeat the very 
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| P! 


_ 1: Orleance, Fooliſh Curres ; that 


w— 


| Rev. He longyro extethe Englith, 
Corft. Tthinke he willeate af he kills. 
Ore. By the white Hand of my Lady , hee's a gallant 
Prince.” Koh vga | 
+ Conſt. Sweare by her Foor,that ſhe may tread out the 


Oritance, He 18 
pep” | at d he will-ſtjll be d 
- . Doing is aftivity ,and he will {till be doing. 
Orl. He never did in Leger F heard of. 
{ *nſt. Nor will doe none to morrow 2 hee will keepe 
that good name fill. | 
Ori. I know himtobe yaliant. 
Conſt. I was told that, by one that knowes him better 
then you | 
Orl. What's hee? 
- ConA, Marry heetold me ſoh 
car*d not who knew it. | 
Orlcance. He needes nor, it isnb hidden vertuc in 
him» FAY | 
Conſt,By my faith Sir, but it is znever any body ſaw 
it, burhis ny :'tiza hooded valour , and when it 
appeares,it will bate. | 
oy" Ill will never ſayd well. | 
© Conſt. I will cap that Proverbe with, Thereis flattery 
in friendſhip. | FS 
"Ort. And I'w 
due. | 
** Conſt, Well plac't : there ſtands your friend forthe 
cye of that Proyerbe with , A 


ſimply the moſt ative Gentleman of 


imſelfe, and hee ſaid he 


Ul rake up that with, Give the Devill his 


; Pox of theDevill. 
Ort. You are the better at Proyerbs,by how much a 

Fooles Bolt is ſoone ſhot, re 

© Conſt, You have ſhotover | 

- Orl.'Tis not the firſt time you were over-ſhor, 

Emer a Meſſenger, | 

Meſſ. My Lord high Conſtable, the Engliſh lye ywithin 

fifteene hundred paces of your Tents. 

Confl, W ho hath meaſur'd the ground? 

Aeſ. The Lord Grandpree. 
(ſt, Avaliant and moſtexpert Gentleman. Would 
it were 'day ? Alas poore' Herry of England : hee longs 
not for the Dawning,as wee doe. 

Orl. Whata wretched and peeviſh fellow is this Kin 
of England, to mope with his fat-brajn'd fellowers ſo 
farre out of his knowledge. 
- Conft. If the Engliſh had any apprehenſion, they would 
runne away, vs 

Orl, That they lack : for if their heads had any intelle- 
ual Armour,they could never weare ſach heavy Head- ' 


ICTES» | | AB od 

> Remb, That Tland of England breedes vety valiant | 
Creatures ; their Maſtiffes are of'' vninatchable cou- 
wi res, that ranne winking into 
mouth ofa Ruſſian Beare, & have their heads cruſher 
like rotten Apples you may as well fly, that's a valiant 
Hea', that dare 'cate his breakefaſt on the Lippe of a 


of 4:65, 442 % ho + #2 ? 
yon. ®z - q : == Th {I £5 4 % * + o 
Conſt, uſt, juſt t' andthe meh doe ſympathize with 
the' Maſtiffes ; in*robuſtipys and- 


one h commi 
leaving their 
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with their Wives : 


| 


' 


will cate 


VVItS WI t! ives ; and then give 
great Meales.of-Beefe, and Iron and Steele ; they 
like Wolves, and fight like Devils. © 
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Orl. I but theſe Rogliſb are ſhrewdly our of Beeefe: 
Conft. Then ſhall we finde to morrow;they have only 
ltomackesto cate, 'andnone to fight Now 38 it timeto 
arme:come,ſhall weabour it? -. RD! Tha vHE 
| Ort, leis. now twan Clockzbut lt me ſecyby ren; 
We ſhall bave cach-a hundred Engliſh men. —=Erexat 
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eAFus T ertins. 


Chorus, 


Now entertaine conjeure ofa time, | 
When creeping Murmure and the poring Darke 
Filis the wide Vcilcll of the Vniverſe. 
From Camp to Camp,through the foule W6b of Night 
The Humme of cither Army ſtilly ſounds, 
That the fixt Centinels almoſt receive 
The ſecret Whiſpers of each others _— 
eg 
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The Nameof Agincourt . Yet ſitaiidſte, /'; : /. .* 
Minding true things,by what their Mocketierbeys 
. 4 T6 T7 | Exit. 

Wave | | 


rc | . = 
Ewter the King, Bedford, and Glancefter.: + . 


King: Gloſter, ”tis truc that we are in great danger; 
The greater therefore ſhould our Courage be, 
God morrow Brozhee Bedford: God Almighty, 
There is ſome ſoule of goodneſle ia things evill, 
Would men obſervingly diltill it our; (9 
Foy our bad Neighbour mal.cs us carly ſtirrers, 
Whichis both healthfult,and 200d husbandry. : 
Beſides,they are our outward Conſciences, 

And Preachers to usal;admoniſhing, 

That we ſhould dretle us tairely for our end. 

Thus may wegather Honey frem the Weed, - - 

And make a Morall of the Divcll himſelfe. 
Emer Erpingbam. 

Good morrow old Sir Thomas Erpingham: . - 

A good ſoft Pillow for that good white Head, 

Were better thena churliſh turfe of Frances .-./ . 
Erpin. Not ſo my Liege,this Lodging likes me better, 
Since I may fay,now lye I like aKing.: ; ; 

Kang. "Tisgood for men to love their preſent paine, 
Vpon exanyple,ſo the Spirit is caſed: /- *% 
And when the Mind is quickned,out of doubt : . 

The Organs;thoughdefun and dead before, : -+r 
Breake up their drowſic Grave, and newly move 
With calted ſlongh, and freſhlegeritys. + 145. © 
Lend me thy Cloake Sir Thomes: Brothers both, 
Commend me to the.Princes in our Campez ++ 
Doe my good morrow: to them,and anon 
Deſirethem all ro my Pavillion 

Gloſter, We ſhall; my Liege, 

Erpang. Shall I attend your Grace? 

King. No my good Knight; '_ s 
Goe with my Brothers to my. Lords of England; 
I and my Boſome muſt debate awhile, 
And then I would no other company. 


Erping. The Lord in Heaucn blefſe thee,Noble Hoary | 
Exemnnt. | 


King.God a mercy old Heart,thou ſpeak'ſt chearefully, | 


Enter Fiſtoll. 

Fiſt. Che vous lad © 
PifDiſculſe unto me;- art thou 
baſe,common.and popular? 

King. IamaGenteman of a Company. . 

Pie. Trayt tthoithe puiſſant Pyke? 
King. Evenſo:whatare you: |. 
Pilihs good x Gentleman as the Emperor. 
: wy he ſou are better then the King. 
_ P;f/The Kin 
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Ogicer,or art thou | 


| 


4 
4 
: 


' alſo, 


] 


. | which breakes yonder?: 


| | deſire theapproach of day 


WI The Life 


Piſt. Art thou his friend? 

Kizg. And his Kinſman roo. 

P81 The Fige for thee then. 

Kings Ithanke you;God be with you. 
P3ff. My name is Poftol call'd. - -. 
King. It ſorts well with your fiercencſle. A 


\ : Enter Fluellen and Gower. | 

Gower. Captaine FlneBin, © 1 7 
Fls,'So, in the Name of [ef Chriſt, ſpeake fewer : it 
' is the greateſt admiration in theuniverſall World,when 
the true .and aunchient Prerogatifes and Lawes of the 
Warres is not kept: if you would take the paines butto 


FLe?p L 
. . 


- examinethe Warres of Pompey the Great, you ſhall finde, 


I warrant you,that there isno tiddletad!c nor pibble ba- 
ble in Pompeyes ,Campe : I warrant you, you hall finde 
the Ceremomes of the Warres, andthe Cares of it , and 
the Formes of it, andthe Sobricty of it,and the Modeſty 
of it, to be otherwiſe. : 
wer, Why the Enemie is lowd,you heare him all 
Night. | 
| Fw, If the Enemie isan Aſſc and 
ting Coxcombe is it mect,thinke you , that wee ſhoy 
logke you,be aniAſle and a Foole,and a prating Cox- 
combe, in your owne conſcience how?. 4 ary” 


| Gow. I will ſpeake lower. 


Fle. I pray you,and beſecch you,thar you will. '' Exit. 
Xing;Though it appearea lictle ont of faſhion, 
Thereis much carcand yalour inthis Welchman.- ' 


E "_ three Sonldiers, lobm Bates : Sx andir 


C vurt, 
arid Michael Williams: © © TL 


"4 


A101 5 7323113 2 nts! 
not that the Morning 


Court. Brother Jobn Bates 1s 
Bates, I thinke it be : bur weellave no great cauſe to 
. Williams. Wee ſee'yonder the beginning of the day, 
| butTI thinke wee ſhallnever {ce thee end of ir. Who goes 

there? 4} 7% PB T:1 ves 7 4 A 
a a friend, | 
: . | With, Vnder what Captaine ſerve you? 
: King, Vnder Sir Tobn Erpinghans. 
| Will Agoodold Commander , and a moſt kindeGen- 
tleman :I pray you, what thinkes he of our eſtate?-' 
| be 


King. Evenas met wrackt upon a Sand', that looke to 
; Bates, He hathnottold his thought to the King? 


: the Violerſmellsto him, as ir doth to me; the Element 

wes to him}, asitdoth to me zall his ſcences havebut 

; hutnane Conditions; his Ceremonies-layd by- bis Na- 

 kedrieſſc heappearesdize a man ; and though his affeRti- 

| ongsare: 110 hhaky jed then ours,yit when ery: I 

; they (& . 
: & 0 


| fev it to you, I thinkethe King is but a mati,as Tam: 
ſh 


—— 
: 


Elike wing :therefore;,wheh 
Fedoe; bis feare,out of doub 
FeurSarc 2 yer. jth eaſon,no 


$1 201004} +3 


will: 


2 Foole , anda pra- / 


Xing. No ; nor it is not mect he ſhould for though I 


aſt beez by | 


of | Henry the Fifts\ 


King :] thinke hee would not wiſh himſelfeahy where, 
but whereheTis. 7:1 Mos gl IT he's | 
. Bates. Then would he were here alone;ſo ſhould he be 
ſure tobe ranſomed,and a tnan mens lives ſaved, 
King. 1 dgare fay';you love him not ſo ill;to wiſh him 
here-alone : howfoeyer you ſpeake this to feele other 
mens minds , me thinks 1 could nor dye any where fo 
contented,as in the Kings company;his Canſe being juſt, | 
and his Quarrell honorable. 

Will. That's morethen we know. 

Bates. 1, or morethen we ſhould ſecke after; for wee 
know cnough,it wee knowwreeare the Kings SubjeRs: 
if his Cauſe be wrong , our obedience tothe King wipes 
the Cryme of it out of us, 

Williams. But if the Canſe be not good, the King him- 
ſclfe hath a heavy Reckoning tomake , when all thoſe 
Legpes , and Armes, and Heads, chopt off in a Battaile, 
ſhall joyne together at thelatter day;and cry all, Wee dy- 
ed at ſucha place; ſome ſwearing,lome crying for a Sur- 
gecon ; ſome upon their Wives, left. poore behind them; 
lome upon the Debts they owe,ſome upon their Childre 
rawly left : I amafear'd, thereare few dye wellgbat dye 
n Battaile : for how can they; charitably diſpole of any 
thing , when Blood is their argument?Now,if theſe men 
doe nut dye well,it will be a black matter for the King, 
that led them. to itz, whom todiſpbey , were againſt all 
proportion of ſubjeftion. 
| King. So, it aSonnethat isby his Father ſent about 

Merchandize,doe ſinfully miſcarry upon the Sea;the im- 
putatron of his wickedneſſe, by your rule, ſhould be im- 
poſed upon his Father thatſent him: or if a Servant, un- 
der his Maiſters command,tranſportinga ſumme of Me- 
| ney,be aſſayled by Robbers, and'die in many irreconcil'd 

Iniquitics ; you, maycall the buſineſle of the Maiſter the 
author of the Seryants: damnation : but this is not ſo: 
The King 1s not bolnd toanſiyer the particular endings 
of his:Souldiers,the Father of his Sonne,nor the Maiſter 
of his Servant ; for they purpoſe not theirdeath , when 
they purpoſe their ſervices. Beſides, there is no King, be 
his Cauſe never ſo ſpotleſſe, jf it come to the arbitrc- 
ment of Swords, cat trye it out with all unſpotted Soul- 
diers: ſome ( peradventure ) have on them the guilt of 
premern and contrived Murther , ſome, of begui- 
ing irvins with the: broken Scales of Perjury ; ſome, 
making the Warrestheir Bulwarke,that have before go» 
red the gentle Boſome of Peace with Pillage and Robbe- 
rie, Now, if theſe men have defeated the Law, and out- 
runne Native puniſhment ; though they can out-ſtrip 
men: they have nv wings to flye from God, |: Warre is 
his Beadle , Warre is is Vengeance 3 ſothat here men 
are puniſht , for before breach of the Kings. Lawes,in 
now the Kings Quarrell:; where they feared:the death, 
they have borne-life.away; and where they-ywould bee 
ſafe, they periſh» Then if they dye unprovided,no more 
| is the King guilty: df their damnation., then hee-was be 
| fore guilty of thoſe Impicties ; for the, whuch.11 
| now. viſited. 'Every Subjects. Duty, is the. Ku 
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| And whatart thou,thou 1dolf 


| Creating awe and 


| Thanthey infearingi. 
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 Will.'Tis certaine,every man thardycs ill,the iil upon 


| his owne head,the King isnoxto anfiver it. 


Bates. 1 doc not. defire hee ſhould anſwer for mezand 
yet I determine to fight luſtily for him. 

King. 1 my ſelfe heard the King ſay he would norbe 
ranſom'd, - | | 

will, 1, hee ſaid ſo, to make us fight chearefully : but 
whenour throatsare cut; het may be ranſom'd, and wee 
ne'rethe wiſer. 
King. If 1 live to ſee it; I will never truft his word af- 
ter, | re) 
will,:You pay bim then : that's a perillous ſhot out 
of an Elder Gunne,that a poore and a private diſpleaſure 
can doe againſt a Monarch : you may as well goe about 
to turne the Sunne to yce,with fanning in his face with a 
Peacockcs feather : You'le never ol his word after, 
come, tis a fooliſh ſaying. 

Xing. Your reproofe is ſomething too round, I ſhould 
beangry with youzif the time were convenient. 

Will. Let it bee a Quarrell berweene us , if youlive. 

King, Iembrace it. 

Wll. How ſhall I know thee againe? 

King. Give me any Gage of thine ,and I will weareit 
in tny Bonnet: T hen if ever thou dar'ſt acknowledge it, 
[ will make it my Quatrell. 

will, Heere's my Glove ; Give mee another of 
thine. 

King. There. 

VYiut. This will Tatſo weare in my Cap:if everthon 
come to me,and ay, after to morrow, This is my Glove, 
by this Hand I will cake thee a box on the earc. 
 King.Ifeverllive tofec it, I will challenge its 

UUill Thou dar'ft as well be hang'd. > 

King. Well , 1 will doc it , though Itake thee i the 
Kings company, #9; 

Vil. Keepe thy word : fare thee well. | 

Bate: Be friends you Engliſh fooles, be friends , wee 
have French Quarrels cnow , if you could tell how to 
reckon, | 

Exennt Souldiers.. | 

King. Indeede the French maylay twenty French 
Crownes to one;they will beat yas , for they bearerhem 
on their ſhoulders : but it is no Engliſh Treaſon rocurt 
French Crownes,andto morroiy the King humſcife will 
be a. Clipper, ; TEEN 
Vpon che King let us our Lives, our Soules, 
Our. Pebts,our carefull Wives, ; 
Our Chuldren,and our Sinnes,lay on the King: 
Wemmul beare blot NY | 
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O hard Condition, Twin-borne with Greatneſle, 


| Subject to the breath of every foole, whole ſence 


Nomore can feele;but his owne wringing- 

W hat infinite heartg-caſe muſt Kings negiect, - 

That private men enjoy@;+ 1 + 6 
And whart have Kings;that Privares hayenor too, - 


Saue Ceremonie, ſaye genierall Ceremonic? 


> 
$6.5» 

% + 
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What kind of god art thou?that ſuffer lt 
Of mortall grigtes, then doe thy worthipperi 


| W hat arethy Rents? what are thy Coniming We 


O Ceremony, ſhew me butthy worths)*/ 5: 
Whatisthy Soule of Adoration? ? 11151 IL TN 
Art thou 


ought elſe but Place, Degreo,and Forme, ''' 


| feare in other men? rg 
Wherein.thow.art lefſe happy, being fear'd, - 


FR. - 
F653 4- 
44 oO SES 4 — 


ood if 
Y SS <3 

cs «% % \ 
0 


£ " 
E l 
» 
2 = < 
. 
” 3" 
«.- : F 
-: . - 


W hat drink*ſt thou oft,in ſtead of Homage ſweet, 
But poyſon'd flatterie/O, be ſick,great Greatnelle, 
Andbid thy Ceremony give thee cure. 
Thinks thouthe ficry Fever wiil goe out 
With titles blowne from Adulation? 
Wilt it give place to flexure and low bending? 
Canſtthou,when thon command'ſt the beggers knee, 
Command the health ct it?No,thou prowd Drearge, 
That play'ſtfo ſubrilly with a Kings Repoſe, 
I ama King that find thee : and I know, | 
'Tisnot the Bale, the Scepter,and the Ball, 
The Sword, the Mace,the Crowne Imperiall; 
The cntcr-tiſſecd Robe of Gold and Pearle, 
The farſed Title running *fore the King, 
The Throne he fits 0n:nor the Tyde of Pompe, 
That beates upon the high ſhore of this World: 
No, not all theſe, thrice-gorgeous Ceremonics, 
Not a!ltheſe,lay'd in bed Majcſticall, 
Can ſlkepe fo ſoundly, as the wretched Slave: 
W ho with a body fill'd,and yacant mind, 
Gets him toreſt, cram'd with diſtreſſcfull bread, 
Never fees horride Night,the Child of Hell: 
But ikea Lacquey, from the Riſe to Ser, 
Sweates in the eye of Phebas ; and all Nighr 
S.cepes in Elizinm : next day after daywne, 
Doth rife and helpe Hiperion to us Horſe, 
And followes ſothe ever-running yeere 
With profitable labour to his Grave: 
And but for Ceremony, ſuch a Wretch, 
, Winding up Dayes with toyle, and Nights with ſlcepe, | 
Had the tore-hand and vantage of a King, 
The Slave, a Member of the Countrey es peace, 
Enjoyesit : but in groſſe braine little wots, 
W har watchthe King keepes,to maintaine the peace; 
Whoſe hoywres, the Peſant beſt adyantages, 


| Enter Erpieghan. 

. Exp, My Lord,your Nobles jea:ous of your abſence, 
Sceke through your Campe to find you. 

King. Good old Knight,collect them all together. 
At my Tent; le be before thee. 
E£rp. I ſhall doo't,my Lord. 
King, O God of Battailes, ſtecle my Souldiers hearts, 

Poſſeſle them not with feare:Take fromghem now 
The ſence of reckning of rh'oppoſed numbers: 
Pluck their hearts fromthem, Not co day,O Lord, 
O not to day,thinke nor upen the fault 
My Father made,in compaſling the Croyyne. 
I Richard» body have interred new, 
And on it have beſtowed more conrrite teares, 
Then from it iſſued forced drops of blood. 

Five hundred poore I have in yeerely pay, 

Who twice aday their wither d hands ho!d up 
Toward Heayen,to pardon blood: 
AndThavebnilttwo Chauntries, 

Where the ſad and folemne Prieſts fing fill 
For Richards Soule, More will? doc; 
Thoughall that-I can doe, is nothing worth; 
Since that my DN comes after all, 

orm Ole 

+4 ns: \ Enter Gloncoſter, 


Ext. 


\ Gone, My Liege- 
- ., King. My Brother 


Glencefters voyced1; 
errand, will goe with thee: 


ECAC. 
age 4 friend,and all things ſtay for me. 


my 


} 
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"The Life of King Hemy the Fiſt. 


Emer the Dolphin,Or leance, Ramburs and | And giva theirfaſting Horſes Provender, 
Beaumont,  Andafter fight withthem? ; 
Orleance. The Sunnedoth gild our Armour , up my. | Conſt. 1 ſtay bur for my Gnard ; oh 


Lords. | To the field,I willthe Banncr froma Trumpet take, 
Dolph, Monte ( hbrual: My Horſe, Valet Lacguay: And uſcit for my haſte. Come, come away, 


A. | The Sunne is high,and we out-weare the day, Exemm, 

Ort. Oh brave ſpirit. | | : 

Dolph. Via les ewes & terre. Enter Gloncefter, Bedford, Extter, Erpingham 

Ort. Rien puis le air & few. with all bis Hoaſt: Salizbury and 

Dolph, Cein, Couſin Orkarces Enter Conſtable, _ - Weſtmerland. 
Now my Lord Conſtable? : Glowe, Where is the King? 

Coſt. Hearke how our Stecdes, for preſent Service _ The King himſeife is rode to view their Bat- } 
neigh, tate, . 

Dolph Mount them,and make inciſion in their Hides, Weft.Of fighting men they have full threcſcore thou- 
That thcir hot blood may ſpin in Engliſh eyes, ſand. 
And doubt them with ſuperfluous courage: has F-xs. There's five to one, beſides they all are freſh. 

Ram. \V hat, will you haverhem weep our Horſes blood? Saliib.Gods Arme ſtrike with us,tis a fearefull oddes. 
Hoy ſhall we then beho!d their naturall teares? | God buy'you Princes all;Ille to my Charge: 
| Enter Meſſenger, It we no more meet,ti}l we meet in Heaven; 
CHeſſenger. The Englith arc cmbattail'd, you French | Then joyfully,my Noble Lord of Bedford, 


Peeres: ] My deare Lord Glouceſter,and my good Lord Excter, 
Conft, To Horſe you gallant Princes, ſtraight to Horſe. | And my kind Kinſman, Warriors all, adicu-. 


Doe but behold yond poore and ſtarucd Band, Bea. Farwell good Salisbury,& good luck go with thee: 
And your faire thew alt ſuck away their Soules, And yetI doe thee wrong,to mind thee of it, 

Leaving them but the ſhales and huskes of men. For thon art fam'd of the fire truth of valeurs 

There is not worke enough forall our hands, Exe. Farewell Kind Lord:fight valiantly to day, 


Scarce blood enough in all their lickly Veines, Bed. He is as full of Yalour as of Kindneſle, 
Togivecachnaked Curtleax a ſtayne, Princely inboth, 


That our French Gallants ſha!l today draw out, Emer the King 

And ſhcath for lack of ſport. Let us but blow on them, Feſt. O that we now had here 

The vapour of our Valour will ore-turnetheme. But one ten thouſand of thoſe men in England, 
Tis politive 'gainſt all exceptions, Lords, _ That doe no worke today, 

That our ſuperfluous Lacquies,and our Peſants, King. What's he that wiſhes ſo? 


_—_—— 


Kd. 


Who in unneceſſary action fwarme My Couſin Weſtweriand. No my faire Couſin: 
About our Squares of Batratle, were enow If we are marktto dye,we are cnow 

To purge this field of ſucha hilding Foe; To do our Countreyloſſe:and if tolive, 
Though we upon this Mountaines Balis by, The fewer menzthe greater ſhare of honour. 


Tooke fland for idle ſpeculation: OF 26 Gods will,I pray thee wiſh nvt one man more; 
But that our Honours muſt not. What's to ſay? + By /ove, Iam not covetous for Gold, 
A very little little let us doe, Nor care I who doth feed upon my coſt: 
And all is done:then lct the Trumpets ſound It yernes me notzif men my Garments weare; 
The Tuckct Sonuance,and the Note to muuntz Snch outward things dwell not in my deſires. 
For our approachſhall ſo much dare the field, Bur if it be a ſinne to cover Honor, 
That England ſhall couch downc in ftcare,and yceld. I am the moſt offending Soule alive. 
| Emer Gramnabpree. | No'faith,my Couze,wiſh not a man from England: 
Grandpree.W hy do you ſtay ſo long,my Lords of France? | Gods peace, I would not loſe ſogreat an Honor, 
Yond Jland Carrions,deſpcrate of their bones, As one inan more methinkes would ſhare from me, 
ron become the Morning field; For the beſt hope T have, O, doe not wiſh one more: 
Their ragged Curtaines poorely are ct looſe, Rather proclaime it{Weſtmerland)through my Hoaſt, 
And our Ayre ſhakes them palling ſcornefully, That he which hath no ſtomack to this fight, 
Bigge Mfarrſcemes banqufrout intheir begger'd Hoaft, | Let him depart his Paſport ſhall be made, 
' And faintly through a ruſty Bever peepes. And Crownes for Convoy put into his Purſe: 
The Horſemen ſictike fixed Candleſticks, We would nor dye;inthatmans company, '' * © 
With Totch-ſtavesintheir band:and their pooreIades | That feares hisfellowſhip,ro dye withus. © © 
Lob downe their heads,drovping rhe hide and hips: = ©| This day is call'dthie Fealt of Cyiſpian; 
| The gumme downe roping from their pale-deadeyes, | Hethat out-livesthis da 
' Andntheir pale dull monthes the Iymold Bite © . 
Lyes foule with chaw'd graſle, ſtill and motionleſſe,., 
. And their executors,ghe knavith Crowes, | -- He gh 
' Flye o'rethimall,impatient for their howre, | Wil 
| Deſcription cannox ſute it iclfe in words, 
 Todemonſtrate the Life of ſuch a Battaile, 
Tnlite A Thee hos it robe it ſeifee-.. * 
Cen#f, They. have ſaid.cheir prayersz-- - 
And they ſtay fordearh. , ae POR SOTIOEY 
. Dol, Shall we go ſend them Dinners, and freſh-Sutes, 
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The Lifeof Henry the Fife. - 


he ——— 


Harry the Kink, Bed) and Exyrer,. 1 
Warwickand x th ri and Glonceſter, 
Be in their Rowing Cups ficthly res: 
This ſtory ſha!l the-good man teach his fone; 
And Criſpin Criſpian ſhall n'cre oeby, 
From this day tothe'ending of the World, 
Bur we in it ſhall be rememb 

of brothers: 


We few,we happy few,vwe ba 
For he to fs eds:his blood with me, 
Shall be my brother:be he ne're ſo vile, 
This day ſhall geatte his condition» 
And Gentlemen in Engl,now a bed, 
Shall thinke the nſelves accurſt they were not here; 
And hold their Manhoods cheape,whiles any ſpeakes, 
That fought with us upon Saint Cry/pines day. 
Enter Salwbury. 
Sal. My Soveraigne Lord, beſtow your ſcife with ſpeed: 

The Frencharc bravely in their battailles ſer, 
And will with all expedicnce charge on us, | 

King, All things arc ready, if our minds be {0. 

Weſt. Pcriſh the man, whoſe mind js backward now. 

Kirg. Thou do'fi not wiſh more helpe from England, 
Couzc? | 

Weſt. Gods will, my Licge,would you and I alone, 
Without more helpe,could fight this Royall batraile. 

King. Why now thou haſt unwiſht five thouſand men: 

W hich likes mc bÞctter,then to with us one. 
Yon know your places : God be with you all, 


Txcket. Enter CAontjoy. 
CWort, Once moreI come to knaw of thee King Harry, 
If for thy Ranſomethou wilt now compound, 
Before thy molt aſſured Overthrow: 
For certainly,thou art toncere rhe Gulte,  _ 
Thou needs muſt be englutred, Befides,in mercy 
The Conitable deſires thee, thou wilt mind 
Thy followers of Repentance; that thcir Soules 
May make a peaccfult and a {weet retyre 
From off theſe ficlds : where (wretches)their poore bo» 
Muſt lye and felter, (dies 
King. Who hath fent thee now? 
Mont, The Conſtable of France. 
Kivg. 1 pray thee beare my former Anſwer back: 
Bidthem atchieve me,undrhen ſell my bones. 
Good God,why ſhould they mock poore feliowesthus? 
The man that once did jcll the Lyons kin - 
While the beaſt liv'd,was kill'd with hunting him» 
A many of our bodyes ſhall no doubr 
Find Native Grazes:upon the which,TI truſt 
Shall witneſſe live in Brafle of this daycs worke. 
And thoſe thatleave their valiant bones in France, 
Dying like men,though buryed in your Dunghills, 
They ſhall be fam'd:tor there the Sun ſhall greet them, 
And draw their honors recking up to Heaven, 
Leaving their carrhly parts tochoake your Clyme,” 
The ſmell whercot ſhall breed a Plague in France. 
| Marke then abounding valour in our Engliſh: 
That being dead,like to the bullets. grafing, 
Breake out intoa ſecond courſe of milchiefe,” 
| Killing irrclapſe of Mortality. Hee 
| Let re ſpeake prowdly : Tell the Conftabley”:- 
We are but Warriors for the working day: NE Tn 
Our Gayneſſe and our Gilt are all beſmyrcht --; - -- 
With rayty Martching in the painefull getd?! 17". 
+ | There's nota piece of feather in our Hoaſtz 
: Good argument(l hope)we will not flyes” : 
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And rime hath worne us into flovency. 


But by the Maſſe,our hearts are in the trim: 

And my poore Souldiers tell me,yet cre Night, 

They'le be in freſher Robes, or they will pluck 

| The gay new Coats o're the French Souldicrs heads, 
And turne them out of ſervice. If they doc this, 

| As if God pleaſe,they ſhall ; my Ranſome then 

Will ſoone be leyyed. | 

Herald, fave thou thy labour: 

e thouno more for Ranſome, gentle Herauld, 
They ſhall have none, Ifiveare,but theſe my joynts: 
Which if they have,as I will lcaveum them, 

Shall yeeld them little,tell the Conſlable, 
fort, 1 ſhall, King Harry. And1o fare thee well: 
; Thou never ſhalt heare Heravld any more, Exit. 


King. I feare thou wilt once more come againe for a 
Ranſome. 


Emer Tork. 

Yorke. My Lord, moſt humbly on m y kneeT bepge 
The leading of the Yaward, 

King. Take it,brave Torke, 
Now Souldiers marchaway, 
And how thou pleafeſt God,difpoſe the day. = Exeunt, 

eAtarum. Excurſions, 
Enter Piſtoll, French Souldir, Boy. 

Piſtol. Yeeld Curre. 


by F rench. le penſe que V0HI eſtes le C e-11l-home d: bone GN8- 
ue. 

Pit. Qualtity calmy culture mc. Art thou a Gentle- 
man? W hat is thy Name? diſcuſſe. 

French. O Seignenr Dien. 

Pit. OSipnicur Dewe ſhould be a Gentleman : per- 
pend my words O Signieur Dewe,and nuarke:O Signeur 
Dewe , thou«dycſt on point of Fox , except O Signicur 
thou doc give to me egregious Ranſome, 

French, O prennez. miſericorde ayes pitie de moy, 

Pift, Moy ſhall not ſerve,T will have forty Moyes:for 
I will ferch thy rymmeout at rhy Throat, in droppes of 
Crimfon blood. | 

French, F.ft-il impoſſible deſchapper 1s ſorce de ton bras. 

Pift. Braile,Curre?thou damncd and luxurious Moun- 
taine Goat, vffer'ſt me Braſle? 

French, O pardonne moy. 

P3#t. Say'ſt thou me 1{o? is that a Tonne of Moyes? 
Come hither boy , aske me this ſlave in French what is 
his Name. 

Boy, Eſcoute comment eſtes vous appelle? 

French. Monfienv le Fey. 

Boy. He fayes his Name is M, Fer. 

Piſt.Ms Fer:llc fer him, and firke him, and ferret hims 


diſcufſe the fame in French unto him. 


Boj.I doe not knoiy the French for fer , and ferret, & 
firke. 


Þ bat Pift; What are his words? 


Pi/t. Bid him prepare,for I wiil cut his throar. 
Freneh, Due dit-il Monſſeur? 
Boy, 11 me commands de vous dire que V045 Dons tenies, 


preſt, car ce ſoldat icy eſt diſpoſe tout aiture de couper voſtre 


ts | SY 

Pit, Owy , cuppelegorge parmafoy peſant, unleſſe | 
thou give me Crownes,brave Crownes,or mangled ſhalt | 
"thou be by this my Sword. | 

- "AR O Ie wons ſupplie power Pamonur ae Dieu : me par- 
donner, It ſwis Gentil-bome de bonne maiſon , gardema vie, 


Ie vous donneray deux cents eſcus- 


® 
aim WI IN NBR, I. 


Boy. Hs 
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Boy, He praycs you to fave his life, be is a Gentleman 
of agood houſe, and for his rariſom he will give you 
rwo hundred Crownes- 1 rr of 

Peſt. Tell himimy tury ſhallabate,and I the Croynes 
wil take, X | {2-4 

Fren. Petit Menfienr que dit-1l? 4 

Boy. Encore gw il oft contre ſon Inrement de pardonner ads- 
eun priſonnier : neant-moins pony les oſcus que vous thy pv 6- 
mettes,, il efl content de 14103 donner la liberte de franchiſe. 

Fre, Sur met (exon fe vous done miles remerciement, of 
le me eflims henreux que is ne tombe entre let mains d'vu 
Chevalier , ie penſe te plus brave valiant , & tres deſtins Si- 


gnienr d' Angleterre, ' 


Pit. Expound unto me boy. | 

Boy. He gives you upon his khees a thonſand thanks, 
and clteemes himſelfe happy , that he hath falne into 
the hands of one(as he thinkes)rthe moſt brave,valorous 
and thrice-worthy ſigncur of England. 

Piſt, As Tucke blood , I will fome mercy ſhew. Fol- 
low mce; 

Boy. San've vous le gr xd Capitaine? 
I did never know ſo wofull a voice iflue from ſo empty 
a heart : butthe ſong is true, "The empty veſſcll makes 
the greatcit ſound , Barazlfe and 4m had tenne times 
more valour , then this roarivg divelt th old play , that 
every one may payre his naylcs with a wooden dagger, 
and they are both hang'd, and ſo would this be, it hee 
durſt ſtcale any thing avenitrontly.2 muſt ſtay with the 
Lackies, with the luggage of our camp,the French might 
have a good prey of uszit hc knew of it, for there 15 none 
to puard it but boyes. Exit, 


Emtey Conſtable, Orleance, Burbon, Dolphin, 
and Ramburs. 


Con. O Diab!e. 
Orl. O fignenr le ionr & prydiatonte & per die. 
- Dol. Mort Dicx ma vie, all is confounded, all, 
Reproach, and everlaſting ſhame | 
Sits mocking in ourPlumes. A ſtort eAlarmn. 
O meſchamte fortune, donot runne aways» 
Con. Why all our rankcsare broke. 
Dol. O perdurable ſhame,let's Nab our ſelves: 
Be theſe the wretches that we plaid at dice for? 
Orl. Is this the Kiug we ſentro,for his ranſome? 
Buri Shame,andeteraall ſhame, nothing but ſhamp 
Let us flye in once more backe againe, | 
And he that will not follow ZBurbon now, 
Let him go hencc,and with his capin hand 
Like a bafe Pander hold the Chamber doore, 
Whilſt by a baſe {lave,no gentler then my dogge, 
His faire hrer is contaminated. PIES: > 
{ox Diſorder that hath ſpoyl'd us,friend us now, 
Let us on heapes go offer up our lives. 
Ort. Weare enow yet living in the Field, 
To ſmother up the Engliſhin our throngs, 
Ifany order might be thought upon. + +: 
Ber. Thedivelltake Order now, Ile tothe throng; 


Letlife be ſhort,elſe ſhame will beroo Jong, = Exit, 


Alerwns, Enter the King and hin trayue,, © 
with Priſenerr— © 
, King. Well have we done,thrice-valiant Countrimen, 
But all's nor done,yet keepe the Frenchthe field. 
Exe. The D . of York commends him to your Majeſty 


| 


| 


& 


K ws Lives he good Vnckle:thrice within this hourc | 
I ſaw him downe ?thrice bp againe,and fighting; 
From Helamertotheſpurre, all blood he'was. ' © 

Exo. Inwhich wget ve Soldier)doth he lyr, 
Larding the plaineiand by his bloody fide, 
(Yoake-fellow ro his honour-owing-wounds) 
The Noble Earle of Suffolke alſo lyes: 
Suffolke firſt died;and Yorke all hagled over 
Comes to him,where in gore he lay pope. 
Andrakes him by the Beard, kiſſes the gaſhes 
That bloodily did yawne upon his face. 
He cryes aloud; Tarry my Coin Suffolke, 
My foule ſhall thine keepe company to heaven: 
Tarry(fweet ſoule) for mine,then flye a-breſt; 
As in this glorious and well-foughten ficld 
We kept together in our Chivalry. 
Vpontheſe words I came and checr'd him np, 
Heſmil'd me in the face, raught me his os 
And with a feeble gripe, ſayes:Deere my Lord, 
Commend my ſervice to my Soveraigne, 
So did he turne,and over Suffolkesnecke 
He threw his woundedarme,and kiſt his lippes, 
And ſoeſpous'd to death, with blood he ſeal'd 
A Teſtament of Noble-ending-love: 
T he pretty and ſweet manner of it forc*d 
Thote watersfrom me,which I would have {top'd, 
But I had not ſo much of man in mce, 
Andall my mother came into minc eyes, 
And gave meup to teares. 

King. I blame younor, 

For hearing this, I muſt perforce compound 
With mixtfull eyes,or they will iſſueto. ef larniy, 
But hearke,whatnew alarum is this ſame? 
The French have re-cnforc'd their ſcatter” d men: 
T hen every ſouldiour kill his Priſoners, 
Give the word through. E xit* 


=—_— > — — 


res | 


Attus Quartus. 
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Emer Fluellen avud Gower. 


Fla. Kill the poyes and the luggage , 'Tis expreſſely 
againit the Law of Armes,tis asariant a peece of knave- 
ry marke you now, as can bee offart in your Conſcience 
now,Iis It not? 

Gow. Tis certaine , ther's not a boy left alive , andthe 
Cowardly Raſcalis that rahne from the battaile ha'done 
this _—_ : beſides they have burned and carried a- 
way all that was iv the Kings Tent,wherefore the King 
moſt worthily hath causg'd every ſouldiour to cut his 
priſoners throat. O'tisa gallant King. 

Fls.1, hee was porne at ©Monmonth Captaine Gower: 
What call you the Townes name where Alexanger the 
pig was borne? | 

ow, Rn the Great. — 

In. Why 1 pray you,is not pig, great? Lhe pig, or 
the great, or the mighty , or the hnge, orthe magnani- 
moug,arcall one reckonings,fave the phraſe is alittle va- 
riations. | NRTTIITED.: 

Gower. I thinke eAlexander_the Great was bornein 
Macedon, his Father was called Philip of Mactdon,as 1 
takeit. OS SHE EY: | 

Fl. I thinke it is in Macedon where Alexander is 
448 _poaAne. 
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you, is both alike, There i 


is to wy fing&3; and'oh 3 ns by bock | 
marke Alexander; life wel, Harry of Monmouthes life is 
come afrer ir indifferent well, fox! there is figares in all 
things. Alexander God knowes, and you know, in his 
rages, and his furies, and his wraths.and his chollers,and 
his moodes, and his diſpleaſurcs, and his indignations, 
and alſo bcing a little intoxicates in his' praines;” did in 
his Ales and his angers (looke you) kill his belt friend 
(!ytne. | ks 4 

Gow. Our King is notlike him in that, he never ikill'd 
any of his triends, 

Fin. It is not well done (marke you now)to take the 
tales out of my mouth,ere it is made and finiſhed. I ſpeak 
but in the figures, and compariſous of it : as Alrxavder 
kild his friend (/zws,being in his 8les and his Cuppes;ſo 
alſo Harry 2fonmorth being iv his right wittes, and his 
good judgements, tuxn'd away the far Knight with the 

reatbelly doublet : he was full of jcits,; and gypes;and 
naveries, and meckes, I have forgot his name. 

Gow. Sir lob Faiftaſfe. ' IPL. o I. 

Fle. That is he z Terell you, there is good men porne 
at Monmonth. | 

Gop. Here comes his Majeſty . 


Alarm, Emer King Harry and Buthon 
« * with priſoners, Flowriſh, 


King,” 1'was not ſince T'came to France; 

Vntillthis inſtant, Take a Trumpet Herald, 

Riderhou unts the horſemen on yond hill : 

If they will 5ght with us, bid them come downe, 

Or voyde the held : they doe offend our ſight. 

If they Ildoenerther,, we will cometo them, 

| And makethem sker away, as ſwiftas ſtones 

Enforccd from the old Aſſyrian ſlings : 

Beſides, we'll cut the throats of thoſe we have, 

| Andnota man of them char we ſhall take, 

| Shalltaſte our mercy.” Goe and tell them fo. 

«> Emer CMontio), f 

Exe. Here comes the Herald of the French, my Licge. 
Glow, His eyes are himbler thenthey us'd tobe; - - 

Kawg How no\y; what meanes their Herald ? Knowſt 

thou not, 2 ns | 

| That Thave fin'd theſe bones of mine for ranſome?- - - 
Comſt thou againe for ranſome ? — 
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of your horſemen pecre; * 

And gallop ore the field. 

' Her, The day ig yours. | 
King, Praiſed be God, and not our ſtrength for it 2 

What is this Caſtle call'd thar lands hard by. 

Hey. They call it eAginconrt, 

King. Then call we this the field of eAgincourt, 
Foughr on the day of Criſpin Criſfian. | 

Fl. Your Grandfather of famons memory (an''t pleaſe 
your Majeſty) and your great Vncle Edwardthe Placke 
Prince of Wales, as I have read inthe Chronicles, foughr 
a molt pravepattic herein France. 

Kind. They did Flueken. 

Flee, Your Majeſty fayes very true : If your Majeſtics 
1sSremembred of it, the Welchmen did good ferviceina 
Garden where Leeks did grow, wearing Leekes in their 
AMonmonth caps,which your Majelty know to this houre 
Isan honorable badge of the ſervice: And I doe beleeve 


your Majeſty takes no ſcorne to weare the Leeke upon | 


S. Tavics day, 

King. 1 weare it for a memorable honor: 
Forlam Welch you know good Countriman. 

Fls. All the water in Wye, cannot waſh your Maje- 
ſties Welſh plood out of your pody, I caa tell yov that: 
God pleſſc it, -and preſerve it, as long as it pleaſes his 
Grace, and his Majeſty too, 

King. Thankes good my Countryman. 

Flu. By Icſhn, I am your Majclties Countreyman, I 
care not who know it : I willconfefle it toall the Orld, 


I need not to be aſhamed of your Majeſty,praiſed be God | 


ſolong as your Majeſty is an honeſt man. 
King, Good kodpome ſo. 
; - Enter Williams, 
Our Heralds goe with him, 
Bring me juſt notite of the numbers dead 
On both onr parts. Call yonder fellow hither. 
Exe. Souldier, you muſt come tothe King. | 
Souldier, why wear'ft thou that Glove in thy 
ap? © 


that I ſhould fight: withall, if be be alive. 
King, An Engitihman? 


Will, And't pleaſe your Majeſty, 4 Raſcall that ſwag- | 


ger'd with me laſtnight : whoif alive, and ever dare to 


challenge this Glove, 1 have ſworneto rake him a boxe |/ 


7th care ;- or if I caiſee my Glove in his cap, which he 


{woreashe wasa Souldier hce would weare (ifaliue) I | 


will ſtrike it out ſoundly. 


ſouldicr keepe his oath? 
Flu. He ts a Craveh and a Villa 


wil." And't pleaſe your Majeſty, 'tis the gage of one | 


Kin, What thinks you Captaine Flxefen, isit fic this | 


d. 
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19 the Fifth 


wh Vnder Captaine Gower, my begs. | 
Fls, is 2 Captaine, and 

and lireratured in the Warres ._. 
King, Call him hicher rome Souldier, © 
Will. 1 willm 


MET rake. out of the Helnes of tos 


F, : 
Ls Fey 3 1 ie | 


6 26802 TINS? 
was wy Gloye, bereis the fellow 


"=p | 
Kivg, Here "4a thou this fayour fot 
ſticke 1 inzhy Cappe: when Alanſon and a ES 


| downe x. nu I pluckt this Glove on Heli * 
any man challenge this, he 1 isafy friend to 
eh, appe- 


enemy to our Perſon, if thou encommrer, apy ſac 
hen4 him, and thou do'ft me loyes,; 

Fix. Your Grace doo's ine as __ Honors as can be | 
defir'd in the hearts of his Subjects I would faine ſee 
the min, that ha's but two legees,that ſhall find himſelfe 
agreey'd at this Glove ; that 1sall : but I would faineſce 
it once, and pleaſe God of his graccthar I might ſec» 

King. Know'ſt thou Corer? 

Flu. He is my dearc friend, and pleaſe yous 

King. Pray thee goc lecke bim,and bring him to my 
Tent, 

Fly. 1 will fetch bim. Exit, 

King. My Lord of Warwieke, and my brother G/ofter, 
Follow Flxelen cloſcly at the beeles, 

The Glove which T have given him for a favour, 
May haply purchal © him abox a 'th'carcs 
Tt is the | Sonliers I by bargaine ſheuld 

| Wharcit my ſclfe. Follow good Couſin Warwicks : 
| If that the Souldier ſtrike him, as 1 jadge 
| By his blunt bearing, he will keepe his word ; 

- } Some ſodaine milchiefe may arilc of it' : 

| For [ doe know Flneben yaliant, ; -: 
| And toucht with Choler, hot as Gunpowder, | 
' And quickly will.returne an injury. : 7, :/ 

; Follow, and ſve there'be no karme betyygene them. | 
' Goe you with me, VYnckle of Excter- | Excesint, 


| 


Enter Gower and willond... 
Wil. 1 warrant ic is to Knight you, aa 
"2a k Enter Fluellen, .. 

Fls; Godawill, and his pleaſure, Captaine, I beſech 
| you now, comeapace to the King : there is more good 
' toward you peradventure, thenis in your knowlege to 
| { dreame of. 

Will. Sir, know youthis Gloye? 

.» Flu, Know the Glove? I know the Glove 1 18a Glove, 

92 toes I knovy this, agdthus I challenge it. 

Strikes him. ,. | 

* Flo, 'Sblud, an arrant Traytor a5anyes in the. Yniver- 
Gall, World, or in Fravce, or in £ug/tad.. 
- Gow. How nowir? you Villaine.;.:.;; :. . 

"7 W4B, Doe you thinke Ne be forſiocuaa B3s in 
| Fs, Stand away Captaine Gower,, I.will giye Treaſon 
| hispaywe Toes, warrant Ye The. 
” Will. Tao orts wy 
44 Flu. That aty Throats. I & ar 7 
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'Þþ © Five My Lord of Werwi ayſed bee G 
_ | forir, a-moſtcom as Treaſon come a bh, 
226) 2x06 hall :fire in a Bagmners day 
vl Enter King, 8 EXa0s. - 
"Xo How now, what sthe 5 OA hes 
y Liege , brere js a. Villaine,/ and” a Traytor; 
| that looke your Grace," ood s X 
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bs ' TohuDake of Burbon,and Lord Boxchi 2p 
is: j Ct other Lord Barons, Knight ama, quires;... © 
E: | Full fiteene hundred, beſides APPL? S 


x 1 gave. it ant 2-4 a Fdto 
| 'd10 


lovein bis Coppe, 


ny. word. 
nowfaving your Majellyes | 
ane a+ Arrant raſcally, beggerly, lowſie 
won 38+ 1 baſe ur Majeſty j Ip pes reme teſtimony 
witnefſe,and wi avouctunenr,that t this is the Glove 
of of Hiajon » that your Majeſty i is give we, in your Con- 
ſrience NOW, A 
Xing. Give mp rhy Glove Souldicr 
Los he;c is the fellow of its -. 
'Twas I indeed thou premiſed'ſttoſtrike. 
And thou haſt given pie moſt bitter termes. 
Flu. And plcaſe your Majeſty, let his Necke anſwer 
for it, if there is any Marſhal Law in the world. 
Kiyg, How canſt thou make me fatisfaRtion? 
Wl, All offences, my Lord, comg from the heart : ne- 
wy cams any from mine, that might offend your Maje- 


King. Tt was our ſelfe thoudid(t abuſe. 

Will, Your Majeſty. came not like your ſelfe :- you 
appear'd. to me but as a common wan : witneſſe the 
Night, your Garmients, your, Lowlineſſe : and what 
your Metneſſe ſuffer dunder that. ſhape, I beſeech you 
take it for your ownefault, 2nd not minc z for had you 
beeneas1 tooke you for, made n09 offence; thereforcl 
| beſcech your highneſſe pardon me. 

Km Here Vnckle E#zer,fill this Glove with Crownes, 
Add give it to this fellow. Keepe.it fellow, 

And weareit for an honor in thy Cappe, 
| Tilt I doxchallengeit.. Give himithe Crownes :... 
| And Capraine, you muſt needs, be friends with him. 

Flu. By this Day and this Light, the fellow ha's met- 

 rellengughin hisbelly z hold, t re Ela twelyepence for 
you, and | pray you to ſerve God,. and keepe, you Out of 
prawlesand prabbles, and quarrells and A I 
warrant you it is the better fox. you- 

Will, I will nong of your Money» 

Flu, It is witha good wills I cantell you it will ſerve 

ou to mend your ſhoves 3 come, wherefore ſhould you 
ſo palhfull, your ſhooesisnot ſo. good : 
filing I warrant yon,or I will change it. 
| Emer Heranld. 
Kings Now Herantd, are the dead numbred ? 


French. 


© King. What Priſoners of good ' ſort” are, naked, 
Ynckle? 


Fxe, Charles: Duke of Orlearce, Nepheyzothe, King, 


This Note doth t 


©. King. 
Thar Fthe ficld lye flaine 
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And Geitlemen of blood and quality; - |. '  ] Bringfreefrom vainencſe, 2d ſe'f:-gtorious pride; 
The Nanes of thoſe their Nebles that|ye!c2d : Giving full Tcophee, Signali, ay! Oti.ar, 
Charles Delabreth, High Conſtable of France, +. | Quuetrom himſclfe, roGod. But x0 behold, 
Jaquer of Chatilion, 'Admirall of Prance,. | Inthe quicke Forge and working-huuſt of i hought, 
The Maſter of the Crofſe-bowes, Lord Rayibures, - | How Londondoth pore out her Cuizens, 
Great Maſter of France, the brave Sic Gaichs1d Dolpbinz | The Mayor and a'l his Brethren ineit tort, 
lob Duke of w4lanſen, Antbenio Duke of Brabant, Like tothe Senatours of cant ue Rome, 
The Brother to the Duke of gy Wihthe Plebeimns ſwarmingat their hecles, 
And Edward Duke of Barr : of buſty Earles, Goe forth and fetch their Conqu'ring Ceſar in: 
Grandpree and Ronſſie, Faxconbriage and Foyer, Asby alower, bat by loving likclyhood, 
Beaumont and CMarle, Vandemontand Leftirale, Were now the Gencrall of our gracious Empreſſe, 
Here was a Royall fellowſhip of drath. AS 1n good time he may, from tre/andcommint, 
W here is thenumber of our Engl1th dead ? Bringing Rebellion broached on his Sword ; 
Edamardihe Duke of Yorke, the Earle of Sufſolke, How many would the pcacefull City quit, 
Sir Kichard Ketly, Davy Gam Elquice ; To welcome him ? much more, and mach more cauſe, 
None elſt of name : andot all otter men, Did they this Harry. Now in Lundon p.acc tym» 
But five and twenty. | AS yet the Jamentation of the French 
King. O God, thy Arme ivas herre : Invites the King of &rg/ands fiay at home 3 
And not to us, bur totby Arme alone, The Emperour's comming in bchalte of France, 
Aſcribe we all ; when, withouc ſtratagem, Toorder peace bctweene them : and omit 
But in plaine ſhocke, and cyen play of Bartalle, All the occurrences, what ever chanc'r, 
Wasever known: fo great and att!eloſle ? Till Harzzes backe rcturne againe to France : 
On one part aud ontlyuther, take it Ged, There matt we ring him; and my {fe have play'd 
For it isnone butrhine» The /aterim, by remembring you '1s paſt, | 
Exer, *Tis wonderfull. Then brookeabridgemenr, and your eycs advance, 
King.Come, go we in proceſſion tothe Villago : Aftcr your thoughts, ſtraightbact.c againe to Fraxce. 
And be it death prochaymed through our Hoaſlt, Exit. 
Toboaſt of this, or take that praite froin God, 
Which js his on«ly. _ | 
Flu, 1s it notlawfull and pleaſe your Majeſty,” to tell 
how many is kil'd. : | Gew, Nay, that's right; but why wecare you your 
King, Yes Captaine : but with this acknowledgement, | Leeke«o day ? Saint Davies day ispaſt, 
That God fought for us.  Fls. There 13 Occaſtons and caulcs why and wherefore 
Fls. Yes, my conſcience, he did us greatgocd, in all things: I wil tell yoa afſe my triend, Captaine 
Kmg. Doe we all holy Rights ; Gower ; the raſcally, fcauld, beggerly, lowſic, pragging | 
Let there be ſung Non pobu,and Te dewn, Knave P#Hol,which you androur feltc,and ail che World 
The deadavithcharity enclos'd in Clay : know to be no petter then a f. liow, looke you now,of no | 
And then to Callice, and ro Eoetaidthen, Ha merits: he is cometv mc, and prings me pread and 
{ Where ne&re from France arriv'd more happy men. {zulr yeſterday, Jooke you, and bid mc cate my Leekes 
| | " Exenm, | itwasmaplzce where l could not breed no contention 
with him ; but I will be fo ba! as to weare it in my Cap 
mormmrmnunmnm————— —-—- | til le: himonce againe, arid thicn L will rell him a little 


2 piece of my defires, 
Attus Quintus, ' Emter Piftoll. 


| | Gow. Why heere he comes, ſwclling likea Tarky- 
OT OO CITY oy i Ou od BITS S cocke. 
7 Emnte» Cheorw. Flue. *Tis no mitter for his ſwellings, nor his Turky- 
Vouchſafe to thqaſerhar have nor read the Story, cocks. God pleſle you auchicnt P5/oilz you icurvy lows 
Thar I may prompr them z and of fuchas have, fie Knave,God plefle you. 
I humbly pray them to.a{mit rh'excuſe P:ft, Ha, art thou beilam? dock thou thirſt , baſe 
| Ofrime;, of numbers; and duc courſe of things, Troian, ro have me fold up Parc tatall Web? Hence; 
W hich cannort-in:their huge and proper life, * I am qualmiſhat the ſine!l of L-cke, 
Be here prelented. Now we beare the King Fla. 1peſecch you heartily, ſcurvy lowhe Knave, at 
| Toward Callice::grant himthe:e; And there being ſeene, my deſires, and my requeſts, and my pctirions, to cate, 
 Heave him away.upor your winged choughts, looke you,this Lecke ; becauſc, locke you, you doe vor 
Athwatt the Sca 5 Behold the Engliſh/beach / © © © | loveit, noryonr affections, and your appetires and your 
Pales inthe flood , with Men, with Wives, and Boyes, | diſgeſtionsdoo's notagree with it, I would dcfire you ro 
W hoſe ſhouts and claps out-voycethe deepmouth'd Sea, | cate its © - oe | 
Whichlike a imighry Whiffler*forethe King, Piſt, Not for Cadwaffader and all his Goats. 
| Seemes to prepare his way 2 Sokt bimland, Sag Flu, There is one Goat for you- — Strikes bin. 
And ſolemnly ſee him ſeron toLondom® ++ | Wil yoube ſogood, fearld Knaveas cate it Þ 
So ſwift a pace hath Thoughr, thatevennow ** Pift. Baſe Troian, thou thale dye. 
| You may imagine him upon Blacke-Heathz” ++ :*- | Flu, You ſay very true, ſcauld Knave, when Gods 
Where, that his Lords defire him, to havebornes.”> | willis; I will defire youto live inthe weane time, and | 
His bruiſed Helmer, andihis bended'Sword © +” | | care your Victuals : come, rhere is ſawce for ir. Yeu. 
Before him, through the Cicy : he forbidgir, +" + | eall'd me yeſterdady STIs: ary bat] will make |. 
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Enter Fluellen and Gower. 
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The Life of King Heny theFith. 


you ts day a ſquire of Jow degree. Tpray you fallto,if 3 Pne#,. So bappy be the Iſſue brother England 
you can mocke a Leek:, you can catea Lecke, _ Of this good day, and of this + gs cheeting, 
Genr. Enough Captaine, you have aſtoniſht him. Ag weare now glad to behold your cycs, 
Fls. 1fay,l will make bim cate ſome part of my leeke, Youreyes which hitherto bave borne inthem. 
or I will peate his pate fouredayes: bite pray yon,itis | Againſt the Frenchthat metthem intheir bent, 
good for your greene wound, and your ploody Coxe- | The fatall Ballsof mlucthering Baſilisks: 
combe. The venome of ſuch es we fairely hope 
Pift. Muſt I bitc? by Have loſt their quality, and that this day 
Fls, Yes certainely, and out of donbt and ontiof que- | Shall changeall griefes and quarrells intolove. 
ſtion too, and ambiguities, Eng. To cry Amento that, thus weappeare. 
Pift, By this, Lecke, I will moſt horribly revenge: I | Oe, You Engliſh Princes all, Idoe ſalute you. 
cate and cate 1 ſweare- Burg. My duty to you both, on _ love. 
Flu, Ent I pray you, will you have ſome more ſauce | Great Kings of Fravceand England : that I have labour'd 
to your Lecke ; there is not enough Leeke to ſweare by. With all my wits, my paincs, and ſtrong endevours , 
Pift. Quiet thy Cudpell, thou doſt ſee I cate, To bring your moſt imperiall Majeſtics 
Fly. Much good dox you ſcald knave, heartily. Nay, | Vntothis Barre, and Royallenterview ; 
ray you throw none away, the skinne 15 good for your | Your Mightinefſe on both parts beſt can witneſſe. 
a fs Coxecombe; when you take occaſions to ſer | Since then my Oifice hath ſb farre prevail'd, 
Leckes hereafter, Ipray you mocke at 'em, that 18 all, T hat Face to Face, and Royall Eycto Eye, 
Pift. Good. Yoa have congreeted : let it not diſgrace me, 
Fla. 1, Leckcs is good: hold you, there is a groat to | If 1 demand before this Royall view, 
heale your pate. What Rub, or what impediment there is, 
Paft, Me a groat? x W by that the naked, poore, and mangled Peace, 
Fls. Yes verily,and in truth you ſhallrakeit,or I have | Deare Nourſe of Arts, Plentyes, and joyfull Births, 
another Leeks in my pocket, which you ſhall cate. Should not inthis beſt Garden of the World, 
PiRt, I take tby groat incarnelt of revenge. Our fertile France, putup her lovely Viſage? 
Fls. If 1 owe you any thing, 1 will pay you in Cud- | Alas, ſhe hath from France too long beene chas'd, 
gels, you ſhallbea Woodmonger, and bny nothing of | And all her Husbandry doth lye on heapes, 
me but cudgels : God bu'y you, and keepe you.and heale | Corrupting in it owne fertility. 
your pite« Exit. | Her Vine, themerry chearer of the heart, * 
Pit. All hell hall tirre for this. Vnpruned, dycs: her Hedges even pleach'd, 
Gow, Gor, goe, you area counterfet cowardly Kave, | Like Priſoners wildly ovcr-growne with hayre, - 
"will you mockeatan ancient Tradition began npon an | Put forth diſorder'd Twigs: her fallow Leas, 
bonorablereſpet, and worne as a memorable Trophee ; The Darnell, Hemlocke and ranke Femetary, 
of predeceaſed valor, and dare not avouch in your deeds | Dothroot upon; while that the Culter ruſts, 
any of your words. 1 have ſeene you gleekingand galling | That ſhould deracinate ſuch Savagery : 
at this Gentleman twice or thrice. You thought, becauſe. | The even Mead , that crit brought ſweetly forth 
he could not ſpeake Engliſh in the native garb, hecould | The freckled Cowſlip, Burnet, and greene Clover, 
not therefore handle an Engliſh Cudgell : you find it o- | Wanting the Sythe, withall uncorreRted, ranke ; 
therwiſe, and henceforth let a Welſh corrcRion teach | Conceives by idleneſſe, and nothing teemes, 
you a good Engliſh condition,fare ye well. Exit, | But hatefull Docks, rough Thiſtles, Kekſyes, Eurres, 
*I Ti. Doeth fortune play the huſwife with me now ? | Loſing both beauty and vrility ; 
Newes have 1 that my Def isdead i'th Spittle of a mala- | And all our Vineyards, Fallowes, Mcades, and Hedges, 
dy of Fracce, and there my rendevous is qc cut off : | DefcRive intherrvatures, grow to wildneſſc. 
' Old 1doe waxe, andfrom my weary limbes honor 1s | Even ſo our Houſes, and obr ſelyes, and Children, 
Cudgeld. Well, Baud Jleturne, and ſomcthing leane ro | Haye loſt, or doenot learne, +for want of time, 
| Cut-purſe of quicke hand: To England will I itcale, and | The ſciences that ſhould become our Country ; 
there Ile ſteale ; But gow like Savages, as Souldiers will, 
And | gay will I get unto theſe cudpeld ſcarres, That nothing doe, but meditate on Bloud, 
And f\iyore I got them inthe Gallia warres, + + Exit. | To ſwearing, and ſterne Lookes, defus'd Attyre, 


And every thing that ſeemesunaturall. 

Enter at one doore, King Henry, Extter,Bedford, tParwicke, | Whichto reduce into our former tayour, 
| and other Lords; At another, Queens Iſabel, Youareaſſemblcg ; and my ſpeech entreats, 

the King, the Duke of Bowrgoigne, and _ That I may know the Ler, why gentle Peace 
| other French. Should nor expell theſe inconveniences, 

King. Peaceto this mectivg, wherefore we are met 3; | And bleſſe us with her former qualities, 
Vato ourbrother France, andtoour Siſter Eng. If, Duke of Burgony, you would the Peaco, 
Health and faire time of day; Toy and good wiſhes Whoſe want givesgrowth toth'imperfeRions 
To our moſt faire and Princely Colin Katherine; _ | Whichyou have cited ; you muſt buy that Peace” - 
' Andasa branch and member ofthis Royalty, - ' With full accord co all our juſt demands, 

By whom this great aſſembly iscontny'd, Whoſe Tenures nd particularethits:! : 
You have enſchedul'd briefly your hands. 


bro youall. - Burg. The King hath heard then: to the whichas yer | 


| We doe falute you Duke Brgy, 
And Pronces Pronen op Jaquorrn pn yonet-” 
| Fr4. Right joyous are we tobchold your face, There 1s no Anſwer, mades%- |: © | 
| Moſt wort y brother Eng and, faire met. .- Eng.,Well then ; the Peace which you before ſourg'd, 


_ 


So are you Princes (Engllh) every; one. Lyes inhisAnſwere{4lt 
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The Lifeof King Henry the Fifth. 


' France. ]havebut with a curlclary eye 
O're glanc't the Articles: Pleaſeth your Grace 
To appoint ſome of your Councell preſently, 
Toſit with us once more; with better hced. 
Torec-ſurvey them: we will ſuddenly 
Paſſe our accept and peremptory Anſwer. 

Eng» Brother we ſhall. Goe Vnckle Exerer, 
And brother Clarence, and brother Glowceiter, 
Warwicks, and Huntington, goc with the King; 
And take with you free power, toratifie, 
Avgment, or alter, as your Wildomes beſt 
Shull ſec advantageable for our Dignity, 
Any thing in or out of our Demands, 
And vve'll configne thereto. Will yon, taire Siſter 
Goe with the Princes,or ſtay here with us? 

Dmee, Our gracious Brother, I will goe with them : 
Happely a Womans Voyce may doe ſome good, 
When Articlestoo nicely urg'd, be ſtood on. 
Eug. Yetleave our Couſin Katherine here with us, 
She 1s our capitall Demand, compris'd 
Within the torc-ranke of our Articles. 
Due. She hath good leave, Event omne 5+ 

IManet King, aud Katherine. , 

King. Faire Katherize, and moſtfaire, . > 
Will you vouchſafe to reach a Souldier tearmes, 
Suchas will enter at a Ladyes care, 
And plcade his Love-ſuit to her gentle heart? 
Kath. Your Majeſty ſhall mockeat me,I cannot ſpeake 
your England, ; 
| King. Ofkaire Katherine, if yov willlove me ſoundly 
with your French heart, Iwill be glad to heare you con- 
feſſe it brokenly with your Engliſh Tongue. Doe you 
like me, Kate? 
Kath. Pardenne moy, I cannat tell wat is like me. 
K ing An Apgell ishke you Xate, and you arclike an 
Angell. | 
Ke, Due dit id, que It ſuis ſemblabla a tes Anget? 
Lady; Ony verament ({auf voſtre Grace) ainſi du il. 
Keng. I ſaid (0, deere Karherwe, and 1 muſt not bluſh 
toaihrme it, 
Kath. O box Ditn, ler languer des hommes ſont pitin de 
from prries- , 
King: What ſayes ſhe, faire one ? thatthetongues of 
men are full of deceits ? _ . 

Lady. Os; dat detongues of de mans is be full of de- 
ceits : dat is de Princeſſe: | INLLS 
King. The Princefſe is the better Engliſh-woman : 


| 


; 


- 
. 


- 
ok 
| a 
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| quickely leape intoa Wife: Or if I might buffer 


—R 


ifaith Kare, my wooing isfitfor thy ——R_ Iam 
glad thou canſt ſpeake no better Engliſh, for if thou 
conld'it, thon would'ſ finde me ſacha plaine King, that 
thou wouloſt thinke, I had ſold my farme-to buy m 


| Crowne. 1 know no wayes to minceit in. love,: but: di- | 


realy to fay, I love you,; then if you urge me farther, 


gainc : how ſay you, Lady?! + 
Kath, Sanf veſtre honour, me widerſtand well; - | 
King. Marry,if you would. ppt. me'.to: Verſes; or to: 
Dance for your ſake, Kate, why you undid mc : forthe 
one 1 have neither words nor incaſure-3andf 

I have no ſtrengthia meaſure, ' yet a reaſonabl 
inſtrength. 1FI could winnea Lady at Leape fidggey « 
by vawtinginto my ſaddle, with my Armor o8'iny back 
under the corpeQon of bragging beit-[poken, 
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Love, or bound my Horſe for her favours, I could lay bn 
ikea Butcher, and fit like a lacke an Apes, never off. Bur 
before God Kate, I cannot looke greenely, nor gafpe out 
my eloquence, nor 1 have no;cunning in proteſtarion z 
onely downe-right Oathes, which 1ncver uſerill urg'd, 
nornever breakefor urging, 1t thou canſt love a fellow 
of this tetnper, Kare; Wheſe face is not worth Sunne-bnr- 
ning? that neverlookesin his Glaſſe, for love of any 
thing he ſers there? let thine Eye bethy Cooke, 1ſpeake 
tothce plaine Souldier : If thou canſt love me for this, 
take me? jf not? to ſay to thee that I ſhall dye,is true; bur 
for thy love, by the L. No: yur 1 love thee too. And 
while thou liv'it,deare Kate, take a fellow of plaineand 
uncoyned Conſtancy,for he pertorce muſt doethee right, 
becaule he hatb nor rhe giftro wooe in other places : for 
theſe fellowes of infinit rongue,thar can ryme theraſelves 
into Ladyes favours, they doc alwaycsreaſonthemſelves 
out againe, What? a ſpeaker 15 buta prater, aiRyme is 
bura Ballad ; a good Legge will fall, a ſtrait Backe will 
ſtoope, ablacke Beard will turne white, acurl'd Pare will 
grow bald, a faire Face wi!l wither, a tull Eye will wax 
hollow : bura pood Heart, Kate, is the Sunne and the 
Moone, or rather the Sunne, and not the. Moone ; for it 
ſhines bright, and never changes, bur keepes his courſe 
truely. If thou would have fnch a one, take me? and 
rake me ; take a ſouldier : takea touldier ;;rake a King, 
And what fay'{t thou then tony Love? ſpeake my faire, 
and fairely, I pray thee. Ts 

Kath. 1s it poſſible dat I ſoald love de ennemy of 
France ? 

King. No, it isnot poſſible you ſhould love the Ene- 
my of France, Kate; but in loving me, you ſhould love 
the Friend of France :; for Ilove France fo well, that I 
will not part with a Village of it ; I will have it all mine ; 
and X ate,when France ismine,and I am yours;then yours 
1s France, and you are mine. 

Kath. 1 cannot tell wat is dar. 


King. No, Kate?1 willtell thee in French, which Iam | 


ſure will hang upon my rongue, like a new-married Wife 
about hey Husbands Necke, hardly to be ſhooke off; 7e 
gnand ſur le poſſeſſion de Frannce, & quand vous anes le poſe 
ſeſſion de moy, (Let me ſee, what then ? Saint Dennu be 
my ſpced) Done veſtre eft Frannce, & ou eftes mienne. 
It isas cafic for me, Kere,to conquer the Kingdome, as 
ke ſo much more French : I ſhall never move thce 
in French, unleſle it be to laugh ar me. whe 

Kath, Sauf veire honeur , (Francois ques vor parlen, it 
& melitiu guet' «Angolts It quel le pale. 

Kin, No faith is't not ,: Kare ; but thy ſpeaking of 
my Tongue, and I thine, moſt 'trucly falſely, muſt 
needes be gratinted tobe much at one. But Kate, doo'ft 
thou underſtand thus much Engliſh? Canſt thou love 


* + 4 _ ” % 
» 


; Kath, Icannottell. 
thento ſay, Doe you in faith? I weare out: my ſuite;Give | 
' | me youran{wer,yfaithdoe,and ſo clap hands, and a'bar- |: aske them, Come I know thou lovelt me ; andatnighr, 

2. | whenyoucome into your Cloſet, you'll queltion this 
' : | Gentlewomanaboht me; and I know, Kate, you willto. 
| her diſx 
e | heart; 


Kin, Can dny of yonr Neighbours tell , Kate? Ie 


© thoſe parts in ine, that you love with your* 


$ 
k 
p 


? 


it pood Kare, mocke me mercifully, the rather 
atePrincefle, becauſe 1 love thee cruelly. Wfeverthou 
ſ{tmine; Kate, as 1 have a ſaving Faith withja me tels 


" me. thon ſhalt ;'I:ger thee with' skambling 7 and thou 


mult: therefore necdes prove a good Souldicr-breeder 3; 


Shall nor thou and'T, betweene Saint Demy-and Saint! | 
Geores, compound a yy balfe French halfe wt" =] : 
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T he Life of King 


* 


Hemy the Fife 


that ſhall goe to Conſtantinople, and take the Turkeby | 
the Beard. Shall we not ? what fay'!t chou,my faire Flow- 
er-de-Luce. 

Kate, 1doe not know Cat. ira 

King. No: 'tis hereafter toknow,but now to promiſe: 
doe but now promiſe Kate, you willendeavour for your 
French part of ſuch a Boy ; and for my Engliſh moyty, 
take the word of a King, and a Batcheler. How anfwer 
A plus belle Katherine du monde mon treſcher &- drvin 

f, 

*, Your Majeſtce aue fauſe Frenche enough to de- 
ceive de molt ſage Damoileil dat is en Fraunce. 

King. Now tye upon my falſe French : by mine honor 
in true Engliſh, Ilovethce Kare; by which honor,l dare 
not ſweare thoulovelt me, yet my bloud begins to flat- 
ter me, that thon doo'ſt; notwithſtanding the poore and 
untempering cftc& of my Viſage. Now beſhrew my 
Fathers Aubicion, he was thinking of Civill Warres 
when he got me, therefore was 1 created with a ſtub- 
borne ont-fide, with an afpeR of Iron, that when I come 
ro wooe Ladyes, I frightthem : but in faith Karegthe cl- 
der I wax, the better 1 ſha!l appeare. My comfortis,that 
Old Ape, that ill layer up of Beauty, can doe no more 
ſpoyle upon my Face. Thou halt me, it thou baſt me, at- 
ho worlt ; and thou ſhalt weare mc, it thou weare me, 
better and better : and therefore rell me, moſt faire Ka- 
therine, will you have mc? Pat off your Maiden Bluſhes, 
auouch the Thoughts of your Heart with the Lookes of 


| anEmpreſſe, take me by the Hand, and fay, Harry of 


England, 1 amthine : which word thou ſhalt no fooner 
bletſe mine Eare witkall,. but I will tell thee alowd, Eng- 
lend is thine : Irelandis thine, Fraxce is thine, and Henry 
Plantapinet is thine ; who, though I Tons it before his 
Face, it he be not Fellow with the beſt King, thou ſhalt 
find the beſt King of Good-icllowes. Come your an- 
twer in broken Muficke ; for thy Voyce is Mulicke,and 
thy Engliſh broken : Therefore Queene of all, Xatherine, 
breake thy mindto me in broken Engliſh , wilt thou 
haveme ? ; 

Kath. Dat is as it (hall plcaſc de Roy mon pere. 

\ Kin. Nay, it will pleaſe him well, Kare;1t ſhall pleaſe 
him, Kate. 

_ Kath, Den itſall alſocontent me. 

King. Vpon that I kiſſe your Hand, and I call you my 
UEENe. 

| Rath. Laiſſe mon Seignenr, taiſſe, laiſe, may foy: Je ne 
ver point gue ver abbaiſſe voftre grandeur, en bajſant le 
mai d'une noſtre $, eigneur indignie ſervatenr, excuſe moy. Ie 
wan ſupply mon treſ-puiſſant Seigneny. 
| : King, Then I will kiſle your Lippes, Kate. - 
F5; 2 Kb, 
| leny nopceſs il net pas te coſtume de Fraunce. | 
K " Madam, my Interpreter, whatſaycs ſhe ? 
Laay- 


| France ; 1 cannot tell wat is buiſſeen Angliſh, 
5 . Kin . To kiffe. 7 F 

| Lak, Your Majeſticentendre bettre que moy. 
- Kang. Iti 


[EY snot a faſhion for the Maids in. France to 
| kifſe before they are marryed, would ſheſay ? 
Lady, Ony viraymest | 


. King. O Kare, nice Cuſtomes curſe: to great Kings. 
| Deare Kare, you and. cannot bee confin'd: within 
; weake Lyſt of a Countreyes faſhion ; we are the ma- 


| kersof Manners, . Kate; and the liberty 
' our Places, ſtoppesthe mouth of all find-faults, as I will 


# 


F doc yours, for upholding the nice faſhion of your Coun- | 


OY 


_ 


: 
i 


Lnt Dames & Damoiſels prur eftre baiſe drvant | 


Datitis not be de faſhion pour. le Ladies 'of || 


that. followes | 


try, in denying me a Kiſſe : therefore patiently, and 
wellics c You avs Witch-craft in your Lives Kade : 
there is morecloquence in a Suger touch of them; then in | 
the Tongues of the French Councell : and they ſhould 
ſooner perſwade Harry of England, thena general Petiti- 
on of Monarchs. Heere comes your father, 


Enter the Frexch Power, andthe E neliſÞ 
Lords 


Burg.God ſave your Majeſty, my Royall Coufin,teach 
you our Princeſic Engliſh ? 

Kin. I would have her learne, my faire Couſin, how 
perfectly I love her, and that is good Engliſh. 

Barg. Is ſhe not apt? 

King. Our Tongue is rough, Coze, and my Conditi- 
on is not ſmooth: ſo that having neither the Voyceuor 
the Heart of Flattery about me, I cannot fo conjure up 
the ſpirit of love in her, that he will appeare in his true 
likeneſle, 

Burg. Pardon the franknefle of my mirth, if I anſwer 
' you for that. If you would conjure in ber, you mnſt 
make a Circle : it conjure up love in her in histrue 
likenefle, he muſt appeare naked, and blind. Can you 
lame her then, being a Maid, yet ros'd over with the 
Virgin Crimſon of Modeſty, if ſhe deny the apparance 
of a naked blind Boy ia her naked ſeeing ſelfe ? It were 
(wy Lord) a hard Condition for a Maid to conſigne 


| tO, 


King. Yetthey doe winke and yecld, as Loye is blind 
and enforces. 


| . Burg. They arc then excus'd, my Lord, when they ſee 


not what they doc. 
King. Thengood my Lord, teach your Couſinto con- 
ſentto winking, 

Bwg, I will winke on her to conſent, my Lord, if you 
' will teach her to know wy meaning: for Maidcs well 
Summer'd, and warme kepr, arc like Flyes at Bartholo- 
mcw-tydr, blind, though they havetheir eyes, and then 
they will endure handling, which before would not abide 
looking ONs 

King. This Moralltyes me over to Time, and a hot 
Summer ; and fo] ſhallcatch the Flyc, your Coufin, in 
thelatter end, and ſhe mult be blind too. 

Burg. As Loveis my Lord, bctorc it loves. 

King, Itisſo: and you may, ſome of you, thanke 
Love for my blindnefſe, who cannot ce many a faire | 
French City for one faire Ficnch Maid that ſtands in my. | 
way. 

French King. Yes my Lord, you ſe2 them perſpe- } 
' Qively : the Cities turn'd into a Maid ; for they are | 
gpedied with Maiden Walls, that Warre hath en- 


| + King. Shall Zatebe my Wife? 
| Fran. Soplcaſe you. | 
England. I am content , fo the Maiden Cities you 
talke of, may waite on her ; ſothe Maid that ſtood in 
= Ly ry Wiſh, ſhall ſhew me rhe way to my 
| : France, We have conſented to all tearmes of rea- 
ONn, a" (8232s KEE 
Eng. Is'tſo, my Lordsof Eng/a 
Veit, The King hathgranted every 


HisDaughter firſt; and then in ſequele, all, 


LY 


| According totheir firine propoſed natures 


Exe, Onely 


—_ 
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The Lifeof King Henry the Fife. 


Exit, Onely he hath not yet ſubſcribed this : 
Where your Majeſty demands, That the King of France 
having any occalionto write for mattex of Graunt, ſhall 
name your Highnefſe inthis forme, and with this.additi- 
on, in French :Neſtrerreſcher filz. Henry Roy'd Angleterre 
Heretere de France; and thus in Latine ; Preciariſſmne | 
Filins nofter Hoanriews Rex wAnpliz & Heres Francia. | 
Fran, . Nor this I hayenort Brother ſo deny'd, 
But your requeſt ſhall male me let it | >a bY 
Engl. I pray you then, 1n love and deare allyance, 
Let that one Article ranke withthe reſt, 
And thereupon give me your Daughter. 
Fran. Take her faire ſonne,and from her bloed rayſc up | 
Iſſue ro me, thatthecontending Kingdomes 
Of France and £xpland, whoſe very ſhoares looke pale, 
With envy of each others happineſſe, . 
May ceaſe their hatred ;and thisdeare Conjunftion 
Plane Neighbourhood and Chriſtian-like accord 
In their {weer Boſomes : that never Warre advance 
His blecding Sword 'twixt Englandand faire France. 
Lords. Amen. | 
King. Now welcome Kate: and beare me witneſſe all, 
That herc I kifle her as my {ww wi Queene. 


[} S 
2 uece, God,the beſt maker of all Marriages, 
Combine your hearts in one, your Realmes in one : 
As Man and Wife being two, are onein love, 
So be there*twixt your Kingdomes ſuch a Spouſall, 
That never may ill Othce, or fell jealouſic, 


| 


:- | Which troubles oft the Bed of bleſſed Marriage, 


Thrult.in berweene the Pation of theſe Kingdomes, 
To make divorce of their incorporate Liague : 
That Engliſh may as French, French Engliſhmen, 
Recelve cach other. God ſpeake this Amen, 
= Amen. 
ng. Prepare we for our Marriage : on which day, 
My Lord of Burgundy we'll take —_ Oath 
And all the Peeres, for ſurety ofour Leagues, 
Then ſhalll I ſiveare to Kare, and you to me, 
And may our Oathes well kept and proſp'rous be- 
Son. Execunt, 


Frier Chorus, 


Thus farre with rough, and all-unable Pen, 


| Ourbending Anthor hath purſu'dthe Story, 


In little roome confining mighty men, 

Mangling by ſtarts the full courle of their glory, 
Small time: but inchat ſmall, moſt greatly lived 
This Starre of Ew2/and. Fortune made his Sword ; 
By which, tae Worlds beſt Garden he atchieved : 
And of it left his Sonne Imperiall Lord, 

Henry the Sixt, in Infant Bands crown'd King 

Of Franceand England, did this King ſucceed ; 
Whoſe State ſo many bad the managing, 

That they loſt France, and make his England bleed : 
Which oft our Stage hath ſhowne ; and for their ſake, 
In your faire minds let this acceptance take, 


: 
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The firſt ts ing Henry the 


eAflus Prima. Scena Prima. 


Dead March. | Morethen God or Religious Church-men oy: 
{ Gleft. Name not Religion, forthou lov'ſt the Fleſh, | 
Emer the Funerall of King Henry the Fift,” attended wn by | And ne're throughout the yeereto Church thougo'ſt, 
the Duke of Bedford, Regent of France ; the Duke Exceptit be to pray apainſt thy foes. : 
of Gloſter ,Protetter ; the Dake of Exeter War- Bed. Ceaſe, ceaſe theſe Tarres, and reſt your minds in 
wicke, the Biſhop of Wincheter, and Let's ta the Alrar : Heralds wayt onus ; (peace: 
the Duke of Somer- In ſtead of Gvld, we'll offer up our Armes, 
fer. Since Armes avayle not, now that Henrs's dead. 
Polterity await for wretched yeeres, 


Bedford. Whenat their Mothers moiſt eyes, Babes ſhall ſucke, 
Vngbe 5 heavens with black, yeild dayto night; | Our Ile be made a Nouriſhof falt Teares, 
Comets importing change of Times and States, | And none but Women leftto wayle the dead. 
& Brandiſh your cryſtall Treſſes inthe Sky, | Henrythe Fift, thy Ghoſt I inyocate: = | 
And with them ſcourge the bad revolting Stars, | Proſper this Realine, keepe it from Civill Broyles, 
That have conſented unto Henri-s death : Combat with adverſe Planets in the heavens ; 
King Herry the Fift, teo Famous to live long, | A farre more glorious Starre thy ſoule will wake, 
England nc're loſt a King of ſo much worth. | Then [z/ins Ceſar, or bright———— 
' Gloft, Englandne're had a King untill his time : £ Enter a Meſſenger. 
Vertue be had, deſerving to command. | eſſ. My honorable Lords, healthto youall : 
His brandiſht Sword did blind men with his beames, | Sad tidingsbring I to you out of France, 
His Armes ſpred wider then a Dragons Wings : Ofloſſe,of lughter, aud diſcomfiture ; 
His ſparkling Eyes, repleat with wrathfull fire, _ Guyen, Champaigne, Rheimes, Orleance, 
More dazled and drove backe his Enemies, Paris, Guyſors, Poictiers, are all quite loſt. 
Then mid-day ſunne, fierce bent againſt their faces. | Zed, Wharſay'ſt thou man,beforedead Hemy's Coarlc? 
. What ſhould Ifay ? his Deedy exccedall ſpeech : Speake ſoftly, orthe lofle of thoſe great Townes 
Hene'relift up his hand, but conquered. Will make him burſt his Lead, andrilc from death, 
Exe, We mourne in blacke, why mourn we not in | Gleft, Is Paris loſt? and is Roan yeelded up? 
Hemry is dead, and never ſhall revive: (blood? ; If Henry were recall'dto lifeagaine, - 
Vpona Wooden Coffin we attend ; | Theſe newes wouldcauſe him once more ycelg the ghoſt. 
And deaths diſhonorable ViRtory, Exe. How were they lott ? what trechery was us'd ? 
We withour ſtaccly preſence glorifie, | Aff. Notrechery, but want of Men and Money. 
Like Captives bound toa Triumphant Carre. Amongſt the Souldiers this is muttered, 
What? ſhall we curſe the Planets of Miſhap,  - That here you maintaine ſeverall FaQtions: 
- That plotted thus our Glories overthrow 2 : | Andwhilſt a Ficld ſhould bediſpatcht and fought, 
Or ſhall we thinke rhe ſubtile-witted French, i - Youarediſputimg of your Generals. 
Conyurers and Sorcerers, that afraid of him, '. ' ._ - - | One would have lingring Warres, with lictle coſt; 
By Magicke Verſc have contriv'd his end? ; Another would flye {wift, but wanteth Wings : 
Finch. He wasa King, bleſt of the King of Kings... ©}: Athird manthinkes, without expencear all, 


Vntothe French, the ull judgement-Day | By guilefullfaire words, Peace may be obtain'd. 
So dreadfull willnot be, as was his fight, es EN 


©. | Awake, away, Engliſh Nobiliy, 
The Battailes of the Lord of Hoſts he fought : + .»;>|-Let not louthdimme your Honors, new begot ; 
The Churches Prayers made him ſo proſperaus. Croptare the Flower-de-Luces iv your Armes 
Gleft. The Church? Where is it? _ Of Englends Coar, one halfe is cut away. 

Had not Church-men pray'd, Exe. Were our Teares wanting to this Funerall, 
- Histhred of Life had not ſo ſoone decay'd. Theſe Tidings would call forth her flowing Tides- 
| None doe you like, butancffeminate Prince; Bed. Me they concerne, Re ent 1 am of Frexce : 
'  Whomlike a Schoole-boy you may over-awe® — | Givememy ſtcaled Coat, Ile hght for Fravce, 

© Winch; Glefter, what ere welike, thou art Protector, ull wayli 


| Away with theſe diſprac rayling Robes ; 
| Andlookeſt tocommand the Prince and Realme, Wound UL Hend French Dna of Eyes, | 


| Thy Wife is prowd, ſhe holdeththce in awe, To weepetheir inrecmiſive Miſeries, 
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| Enter ta thews another Meſſenger. 
Aﬀeſ. Lords view theſe Letters, 
France is revelia fromthe Engliſh quite, 
Except ſome petty Townes, of nv import. 
The Dolphin (/barler is crowned King in Rheimes : - 
The Baſtard of Orkeance with himis joyn'd : 
Rejnold, Duke of Aniou, doth hisparrt, 
The Dnke of Alanfon fiycth to his ſide. Exit. 
Exe. The Dolphin crown'd King ? all flycto him ? 
O whither ſhall we fiye from this reproach ? 
Gloft, We will not flye, butto our crzmics throats. 
Bedford, if thou be ſlacke, Ile fight it out. 
Bed, Glefter, why doubtſtthouof my forwardneſle ? 
An Army have I mutter'd in my thoughts, 
Wherewith alrcady France is over-run, 


mi{chances 


Enter another Meſſenger, 
Aﬀeſſ. My gracious Lords, to adde to your latnents, 
Whercwith you now bedew King Henri hearlc, 
I muſt informe you of a diſmall fghr, 
Betwixtthe ſtout Lord Talbot and the French. 
Win, W hat ? wherein T a/bot overcame, is't ſo ? 
3» Meſ.O no:wherein Lord Talbot was O'rcthrowne 3 
The circumſtance Ile tell you more atlarge. 
The tenth of Auguſt laſt, this dreadFull Lord, 
Retyring from the Siege of Orleance, - 
Having full ſcarce ſix thouſand inhis troupe, 
By three and twenty thouſand of the French 
Was round incompaſſed, and ſet upon : 
No leyſure had he tocoranke his men. 
| He wanted Pikesto ſet before his Archers: 
In ſtead whereof, ſharpe Stakes pluckt out of Hedges 
y pitched 1n the ground contuſedly, 
To keepe the Horſemen off, from breaking in. 
More then three houres the fight continued 2 ' 
Where valiant Talbot, above hamane thought, 
Enacted wonders with his Sword and Lance. ..  . 
Hundreds he ſer;t to hell, and none durſt ſtand him : 
Here, there, and every where enrag'd, he ſlew. 
The French exclaym'd, the Devillwas in Armes, 
All the whole Army ſtood agaz'd on him. 
His ſouldiers ſpying his undaunred Spirit, 
A T albot, a Talber, cry*d out amaine, 
And ruſht into the Bowels of rhe battaile. 
Here had the Conqueſt fully beene ſeal'd up, 
If Sir /obri Falftaffe had norplay'&the Coward, 
Hebeing in the Yauward, plac't bchind, 
With purpoſe ro relicye and follow them, 
Cowardly fled, not having ſtrucke one ſtroake. 
| Hence grew the generall wracke and maſſacre ; 
Encloſed were they with their Eecemics.. 
A baſe Wallon, towinthe Dolphins grace, | - 
| Thruſt Taibor witha Speare into the Backe, - . _ 
W hom all France; with their chirfe aſſembled ſiren 
Durſt not preſume rolooke once ih the faces ++) + 
| Bed, Is Talbotſlainethen? I will ſlay my ſelfe; 
For living idly here, in pompeandeaſc, ' ' . 
| Whilſt tuch a worthy Leader, wanting ayd, + 
| Vato his daſtard foc-men is betray SAS" T3 
| 3. Mef. Ono, he lives,: bat is tooke Priſoner, 
And Lord Scales with him, and Lord: Hangerford ; 
| Moſt of the reſt Naughter'd, or tooke likewile..” --/ 
Bed. , His Ranſometherc 1s none butTſhall pay.” 
Nle halethe Dolphin headlorig from me,” 
His Crowne {hall be the Ranſome of my friend z'-": - 
| Fourc of their Lords Ile change for otie of ours. - 
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| Farewell my Maſters, tro my Taske will I, 
To keepe our great Saint Georges Feaſt withall. 


| What Townes of any moment, but we have? 


Fe 


Bonhres in France forthwith I am tro make, 


Ten thouſand Souldicrs with me I willtake, 
Whoſebloody deeds ſhall make all Europe quake. 
3» Hef. So you had ncede, for Orleancers befiegd, 
The Engliſh Army is growne weake and faint : 
The Earle of Salisbury craveth ſupply, 
And hardly kcepes his men from mutiny, 
Since they ſo few, watch ſuch a multitude. 
Exe. Remember Lords your Oathes to Hemry {worne: 
Eyther roquell ct Dolphin utterly, 
Oc bring him in obedience to your yoake. 
Bed. I doe re nember it, and here takeleave, 
Togoeabourt my preparation, Exit Bedford. 
Gloft. Ile tothe Tower with all the haſt I can, 
To view tl Artillery and Munition, 
And then I will proclaime young Hewry King. 
F xu Gloiter, 
Exe. ToEltam will I, where the young King is, 
Being ordain'd his ſpeciall Governor, 
And tor hisſafcty there lle belt deviſe, Exit. 
Wh. Each bath his Place and FunQtionts attend ; 
I am left ont ; for me nothing remaines : 
But long I will not be Iacke out of Othce, 
The King from Eltam I intend to ſend, 
And ſit at chiefeſt ſterne of publique Weale. 


| 


| 
| 


Exit. 


Emer (barles, Alanſon, and Reigneir, marching 
with Drum and Sonldiers. 
Charl, Mart histrue moving, even asinthe Heavens 
So in the Earthto this day isnot Kknowne. 
Late did he ſhineupon the Engliſh fide : 
Now we are ViRtors, upon us he ſmiles.” - - 


| 


| 


At pleaſure here we lye, neere Orleance t 
Orherwhiles, the famiſhi Engliſh, like = ghoſts, 
Faintly befiege usone houre ina moneth, 
Al,They want their Porredge,and their fat Bu! Beeves 

Eyther they muſt be dycted like Mules. 

 Reig, Let's raiſe the Siege : why live weidly here ? 
And have their Provender ty'd to their mouthes, 
Or pitteous they will looke, like drowned Mice. 
T, albo is taken; whonli we wont to feare : 
Remaynerth none but mad-brain'd Se/ubwry, 
And he may well in fretting ſpend his gall, 
Nor men ner Money hath he to make Warre. h 

Char,” Sound, ſoand Alarum, we will ruſh on them, 
New for the honour of the forlorne French : 
HimT _— my death, that killeth me; 
When he ſcesme goe backe one foot, or fiye. | Exenm, 


Heere Alerum they are beaten backs by the 
- 492 Engiſh, with great toſſe. 


| Enter (harles, Alanſon,and Reignewr. 


Chet, Whi ever ſaw the like ? what men have I > 
Cowards, Daſtards : Iwould ne're have fled, 
they left me 'midſt my Enemies.” k. 
is a deſperate Homicidey 
' He fightcthas one weary of hislife 2 ++ > 
'To otherLords, like Lyons wanting foode, 


| 


þ 


'Doeruſh upon usas their hungry prey. 
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elanſ, Froyſard, a Countrey man of ours, records, | 
England all Olivers and Rowlands breed, 
During the time Edwardthe third did rajgne 3 
More truely now may this be verified; 
For none but Samſoxrand Geliaſſes 
It ſrpdeth forth to skirmiſh : one to tenne? 
Leane raw-bon'd Raſcalls, who would e'ce ſuppoſe, 
They had ſuch courage and :udacity ; 
Chal. Let'sleave this Towne, 
Forthey are hayre-brain'd Slaves, 
And hunger will enforce them to be more eager ; 
Ofold | kn»w them ; rather withth& Teeth 
The Walls thcy*|Iteare downe, then torſake the Siege» 
Rese. I thinke by ſo.nc odde Gimmallsor device 
Their Armes are fir, like Clockes, ſtill to ſtrike on z 
Elſe ne're could they hold out ſoas they doe : 


By my conſent, we'll even ktthem alone, 
Alan. Be it1o, 


Enter the Baſtard of Orleance, 


Baſt, Where'sthe Prince Do/vbin? IT have newes for 
m- 
Dolph.Baſtard of Orleance, thrice welcome to us. 
Bait, Methinkes your lookes are ſad, your cheare ap- 
Hath the late overthrow wrought this offence 2. (pal'd. 
Be not diſmay'd, for ſuccour is at hand : 
A holy Maid hither with me I bring, 
Which by a Viſion ſent to her trom Heaven, 
Ordayned is to raiſe this tedious Srige, 
And drive the Engliſh forth the bonnds of France : 
The ſpirit of deepe Propheſic ſhe hath, 
Exceedipg thenine S*b1/rof old Rome; 
Whar's palt, and what's tocom*, ſhe can deſgry, 
Speake, (hall I call her in? belceeve my words, 
For they are ccrtaine, and unfallible, | 
Dolph. Gae call her in : but firſt, totry her Skill _ 
\ Reignier ſtand thou as Dolphin in my place; . 
. Queſtion hex prowdly, let rhy Lookes be ſterne, 


| By this mcanes ſhall we found what skill ſhe hath. 


bt * 2s 


oth _ Enter Toane Purel, 
Relig. Faire Maid, is't thou wilt doe theſs wondrous 
| feats? IE RT 

Puz,, Reignier, is"tthou that thinkeſt to beguile me ? 
Where is the Dolphin? Come, come from behind, 
I know thee well, though never ſeene before. 
| Be not amaz'd, there's nothing hid from me; 
| In private wil I talke with thee apartz | 
Stand backe you Lurds,and give us Jeaye a while, 
| Rejg. Shetakesupon her braycly at firſt daſh». 

' Puz., Dolphin, Fam by birth a Shephcards Paughter, 
My wit untyain'd in any kind of Arts: 72 lb 2 
Heavenand our Lady gracious hath it pleasg'd _ 
To'ſhine on mycontemptible eſtate... 2 
Loe, whileſt 1 wayted on wy tender Lambes, 
Ard to Sunnes parching heat diſplai'd my checkes, 

Gods Mother deigned toappeare to meg. -*: 
And in a Viſion full of Majeſty, Aki 

Willd me toleave.wy baſe Yocation,..._ ; ;''*7 -. 
Herayde ſhe pn mis'd, and afſiir'd fixcceffe, 


| Incompleat Glor | 


ory-ſhereveal'd her ſelfes-1.7. 1" .. 

And whereas | was blacke ad ſwartbefore 3 - +. - 

| With thoſe care Rayes,- which ſhe infuxd on. me, 
Thatbcauty am I bleſt with, whichyou ſees: ; 


ata ttt 


* | Since I have entred thus into theſe Warres. 


Aske me what queſtion thou canſt poſſible, 
And1 will anſwer unpremeditateds = 
My Courage try by Combat, if thou dar'ſt, 
Andthou ſhalt find that ] exceed my Sex. 
Reſolve on this, thou ſhalt be fortunate, 
If thou receive me for thy Warlike Mace. 
Dolph. Thou haſt aſtoniſht me with thy high termes: 
Onely this proofe Ne ofthy Valour make, 
In ſingle Combat thou ſhalt buckle with me ; 
Andif thou vanquiſheſt, thy wordsare true, 
Otherwiſe I renounce 811 confidence. 

Puz.. I amprepar'd : here is my keenz-edg'd Sword, 
Deckt with fine Hower-de-Luces on each fide, 
The whichart Touraine, in S, X atherines Church-yard, 
Out of a great dcale of old Jron, I choſe forth. 

Dolph. Then come a Gods name, I feare no woman. 

Puzel, And while Tlive, Ile ne're flyc no man. 

Here they fight, and [cane de Puzel overcomes. 

Do!ph, Stay,ltay thy hands, thou art an Amazon, 

And hghteſt with the Sword of Debora. 

Puzel. Clhriſts Mother helpes me, clſe I weretoo 
weake. 

Polph, Whoe're helps thee, 'tis thou that mult helpe 
Impatiently I burne with thy deſire, (mc: 
My heart and handsthou haſt at once ſubdu'd, 

Excellent Paz, if thy name be ſo, 
Ler we thy ſervant, and not Soveraigne be, 
'Tis the French Dolphin ſucth to thee rhus, 

Pnzel, I muſt not yecld toany rights of Love, 
For my Profcſſion's ered from above : 

When | havechaſedallthy Foes from hence, 
Then will I thinke upon a recompence. 


_ Mcane time looke gracious-on thy proſtrate 
Thrall. 


Reig. My Lord me thinkes is very long in talke, 
Alan.Doubtleſſe he ſhrives this woman to her ſmocke 
Elſe ne*re could he ſo longprotratt his ſpcech. 
Reign, Shall wee diſturbe him, fince he keepes no 
mean: ? | 
Ala. He may mean more then we poore mendo know ? 
Theſe women are ſhrewd tempters with their tongues. 
Reg, MyLord, where are you? what deviſe you on, 
Shall we give o're Orleance, or no? 
Puzel, Why no, I ay : difiruſtfull Recreants, 
Fight ullthe lalt gaſpe : for Ile be your guard. 
Dolph, What ſhe ſayes, le .covfirme:; we'll fight it 
Outs | 
Patel. Aſſign'damT rtobethe Engliſh Scourge. 
This night thc Sicge afſuredly Ie raiſe : 
Expect Saint Afarizns Summer, Halcyon dayes, 


Glory islike a Circle mthe Water, 
| lr me on to p itſelfe, 
| Till by broad ſpreading, it diſperſetonought, 
| With Hexricedeath, the Engliſh Ciddecodar: 
Diſperſed arethe glories it included's . 
| Now aml like that prowd inſulting Ship, _ 
Which C/arand his fortune bare at once. 
Dolph. Was Mahomet inſpired witha Dove? | 
-Thou with an Eagle art inſpiredthens/ . -- - - 
Helen, the Mother of Great Conſtantine, | 
Nor yetS. Fhilipidaughters werelikethee. 
Bright Starre of /exae, fainedowne on the Earth, 
How may Irevercntly worſhip thee enough ? 
efian. Leave off. delayes;; and let us raiſe the 
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Siege. | 
Rewer, | 
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Re5g.W oman, doe what thou canſt to ſaviour honors, 
Drivethem from Orleance, ' and be immortaliz'd. 
Dolph, mo well! 
No Prophet will 


Pruter Gletler, with bis Serving-men. 


2 Come, let's away about it, 
truſt, if ſhe prove fallc. Exennt, 


Gleſt. I am come to ſurvey the Tower thisday ; 
Since Henries death, I feare there is Conveyance: , 
Where be theſe Warders, that they wait not here ? 
Open the Gates, *tis GloFer that calls. 
I. Warder, Who's there, that knocks ſo imperioull, ? 
Gloft, 1. Man, It isthe Noble Duke of G/oiter. 
2. #/arder, Whoere he be, you may not be let in. 
1, Man, Villaines, anſwer you ſo the Lord Prote&or? 
1. Warger. The Lord proteQ him, fo we anſwer bim, 
We doe no otherwiſe then we are willd, 
Gleft.Who willed you? or whoſe will ſtands but mine? 
There's none Protetor of the Realme;, but I ; 
Breake up the Gates, Ile be your warrantize 
Shall I be fowrted thus by dunghill Groomes ? 
Glofters men ruſh at the Tower Gates, and Woodvite 
the Limtenant ſprekes within. 
Kates What noyſe is this? what Traytors have wee 
re? - 
Gloft, Lieutenant, is it you whoſe voyce I hearc? 
Openthe Gares, here's GleFer that would enter. 
Word. Have patience Noble Duke', I may notopen, 
The Cardinall of Wincheſtcr forbids z 
From him 1 have expreſſe commandement, 
That thou nor none of thine ſhall belet in. 
Gloft, Faint-hearted Woodwvile, prizeſt bim *fore me : 
Arrogant Wincheſter, that haughty Prelate, 
Whom Heyy our late Soveraigne ne're could brooke ? 
Thou art no friend to God, or tothe King : 
Open the Gates, or Ile ſhut thee our ſhortly, 
Sen vingmen. Open the Gates unto the Lord ProteRor, 
Or we'll buſt them open, ifrhar you come not quickly. 


Enter tothe Proteflor at the Tower Gates Wincheſtc r 
and bis men in Tawney Coates. 


Ret ons How now ambitious Y»pire, what meanes 
this 
Gleft. Pici'd Prieft, doo'ſt thou command me to be 
ſhur ont? - 
Winche#?, 1 doe, then moſt uſurping Proditor, 
And not Protedtor of the King or Realme. 
Gteft. Stand backethou manifeſt Conſpirator, 
Thou that contrived'ſt to murther our dread Lord, 
"Thou that giv*lt Whores Indulgences to finne, 
Ne canvas thee in thy broad Cardinalls Hat, 
If thou procced inthis thy inſvlence. | 
Winch. Nay, ſtand thou backe,I will not budge a foot z 
This be Damaſcus, be thou cucſed Cain, xr 
To ſlay thy Brother e46e/, if thon wilt. hats 
Gle#t, 1 willnor ſlay thee, but Hedrive thee backe: 
Thy Scarler Robes,as a Childs bearing Cloth, © © 
He uſe, rocarry thee out of this place,” 
Winch. Doc what thou dar'lt, T beard ther'to' thy 
TP Mn And oo ed 
| Draw men, forall this priviledecd place, EN 
| Blew Coats to Tawny Coats.Prieſt beware your Bcard, 
I meane totugge it; and to cuffe you ſoundly. 


Gleft, What am 1dar'd, and bearded to my face? * | 


| In ſpight of Pope, or dignitics of Church, 
Here by the Cheekes 1le drag thee up and downe. 
R Wincheft. Qtefter, thou wilt anſwer this before the 


ope. 

Gleſt. Wi:chefter Gooſe, I cry, a Rope, a Rope. 
Now beat them hence, why PA out let them it2y ? 
Thee Tlechaſe hence, thou Wolfe inSheepes array, 
Out Tawney-Coates, out Scailet Hypocrite, 


Here Glefters men beat out the Cardinalls men, and 
enter in the hurly-burly the Mayer of 
London, and bis Officers. 


Mayor.Fye Lords, that you being ſupreme Magiltrats, 
Thus contumecliouſly ſhould breake the Peace. 


Here's Beaxf:rd, that regards nor God nor King, 

Hath here diſtrayn'd the Tower to his uſe. 

_ Winch, Here's Glefter too, a Foe to Citizens, 

One that ſtill motions Warre, andnever Peace, 

O're-charging your free Purſes with large Fines 3 - 

That ſ&&kesro overthrow Religion, 

Becauſe he is Proteor of the Realme ; 

And would have Armour here out of the Tower, 

To Crowne himſelfe King, and fi - « qr; rhe Prince. 
Ghoft, 1 will not anſwer thee with words, bur blowes. 

Here they kirmiſb againe. 

Mayor. Nought reits for me, in this tumultuous ſtrife, 

But to make open Proclamation. 

Come Ojticer, as lowd as e'rethoucanſt, cry : 


you, in his Hig bneſſe Name, to repayre to your ſtverall dwel- 
ling plates, bx to 65 banks, or uſe any Sword, 1Wea- 
pon, or Dagger hence-forward, upon paine of death. 

Gheft, Cardinall, Ie be no breaker of the Law : 
But we ſhall meer, and breake our minds at large» _ 

Winch. Glefter, we'll meetto thy deare colt beſure : ; 
Thy heart-blood 1 will have for this dayes worke. 

or. Ile call for Clubs, if you'will not away : 

This Cardinall is more haughty then the Devill. 

Glefter, Major farewell ; thou doo'ſt but what thou 
may'lt, 

"Hack. Abhominable Glefter, guard thy Head, 
For 1 intend to have itere long. 

Mayer. Sce the Coaſt clear'd, and then we will depart. 
Good God, theſe Nobles ſhould ſuch ſtomacks beare, 
I my ſ{clfe fight not once in forty yeere. Exenn, 


Emer the Maſter ſnot of Orleance, and 
#uB Seute 


And how the Engliſh have the Suburbs wonne.” 
Boy. Father I know, and oft haye ſhotat thew, 
How. e'reunfortunare, I miſs'd my ayme. 


Cheife Maſter Gunner am I of this Towne, 
Something I muſt doe ro procure me grace ; 

The Princes cſpyalshaveinformed me: _ 
How the Engliſh, in the Suburbs cloſe entrenchr, 
. Went through a ſecret Grate of Iron Barres, 
onder Tower, to oyer-pecre the City, 


In yonde "£ 
| And thence diſcover, how with moſt adyantage 


| They may yex us wichShot or with Aflaule, | 


| Vnder my feer Ile ſtampe thy Cardinalls Hat: 


 w_—_—— 
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WW 


' To intercepethis inconvenience, ' | 
| A Prove of Ordinance *gaiaſti I haveplac'd, 1 
| 4 ”, > is "i 


G{.Peace Mayor,tor thou know' it little of my wrongs: 


eAll manner of men, afſembled here in Armes this day, | 
againſt Gods Peace and the Kings, we charge and command | 


Exeannt. |. 


M. Gun.Sircha, thou Low Rt bow Orleance is beſicg'd | 


M. Gur. But now thoa ſhalt not. Be thou rul'd by mes | 


«- And! 
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T he firſt Part of K ing\ Henry the Sixt. 
And fully even theſe three dayes have I warchr, How far'(t pn, Mirror of all Martiall men? ' . * 
If 1 could ſeethem. Now Boy doe thou watch, One of thy Eyes, and thy.Cheekes fide firucke off? 
For I can ſtay nolonger. ET Accurſed Tower, accuried fatall Hand, 
If thou ſpy* any, runne and bring me wotd, 4 That hath contriv'd this wofull Tragedy. 
And thou ſhalt find me at the Governors» Exit. | Inthirteene Battailes, Safwbrryo'recame 3 
Boy. Father, I warrant you, take you nocare,  , | Hew the Fifthe firſt cp bb tothe Warres- 
le never trouble you, if I may ſpye them. Exit. | Whil' ſt any Trumpe did found, or Drum ſtracke up, 
His Sworddid nee leave ſtriking in the field, | 
Enter Salizbnry, «nd T albot on the Towrrers, Yetliv'ſt thou Salwbary ? though thy ſpeech doth fayle; 
with ethers, . One Eyc thou haſt ro looke to Heaven for grace, 
Sali, Talbot, my life, my joy, azaine return'd ? The Sunne with one Eye viewethall the World. 
How wert thou handles, being Pritoner ? Heaven be thou gracions tonone alive, 
Or by whai meanes gots thou tobe relcas'Q? If Salubary wants mercy atthy huids, 
Diſcourſe I prerhee on this Twrcts top. Beare hence his Body, 1 will helpe ro bury it. 
Tal. The Earle of Bedford bad a Prifoner, Sir Thomas Gargyave, haſt thou any life ? 
Call'd the brave Lord Ponton de Sant: aile,, Speat.c unto T a{bot, nay, looke up to him, 
For him was I exchang'd, and ranſom'd. Salibury cheare thy Spirit with this comfort, 
But with a baſer man of Armes by farre, Thou ſhalt not dyc whiles 
Once in contempt they would kaye barter'd me : He beckens with his hand, and ſmilcs 6n me : 
W hich I difdaining , ſcorn'd, and craved death, * | As who ſhould ſay, WhenT am dead and gone 
Rather then I wouid be ſo pil'd eſtcem'd; Remember to avenge me on the French. 
In fine, redeem'd 1 was as1 deſt'd. Plaxtaginet I will, and N.grolike will, 
But O, thetrechcrous Fa/#taffe wounds my heart, Play onthe Lute, beholding the Townes bnrne : 
Whom with my bare fiſts I would execute, W retched ſhall France be onely in my Name. 
IfI now had um brought into my power, Here an Alarum, andit Thunder and Lightens, 
Saliz. Yet tell'ſs thou not, how theu wert enter- | What ſtirre is this? what tumalt's in the Heavens? 
tain'd, | W hence commeththis Alarum, and thenoyſe? 
Tat.With ſcoffes andjſcornes,and contumelious taunts, Enter # Me ng. 
In open Market-place produc't they me, AMeſſ. My Lord ,Imy Lord, the French have gather'd 
To be a publique ſpeRacletoall : The Dolphin, with one /oane de Puze/ joyn'd, (head. 
Here, taid they, is the Terror of the French, A holy Prophercſle, new ritenup, 
The Scar-Crow that affrights our Childrenſo., Is come witha great Power, torayſe the Sicge. 


Then broke I from the Oihicers thatled me, | | Here Salubary bfteth himſelfe np, and groancs. 


And with wy nayles digg'd tones out of the ground, Talb, Heore, keare, how dying Sa/wbwry doth groanc, 
To hurle at the beholders of my ſhame. It irkes his heart he carnvt be reveng'd- 
My griſly countenance made others flye, A Frenchmen, Ilc be a Salubnry to you. 
None durſt come necre, for feare of ſuddaine death. Purrzet or Puſet, Dolphin or Dog-blh, 
In Iron Walls they deem'd me not ſecure z |__| Your hearts ile ſtampeout with my Horſes hceles, 
So great frare of my Name 'mong(t them were ſpread, | And wake a Q1agmire of your mingled braines, 
Thar they ſuppos'd I could rend Barres of ſtecele, Convey me Salabwry into his Tent, 
And ſ{purne 1n pieces Pots of Adamant. And then we'll try what theſe daſtard Prenchmen dare. 
' Whercfore a guard of choſen Shot 1 had; Alaram, Exeunt, 
That walkt about me every Minvre while : 
- Andit I did but ſtirre out of my Bed, 
' Ready they were to ſhoot me tothe heart. 
Enter the Boy with a Linfocke, | 
Sali, Tgrieve to heare what torments youendur'd, 


"But we will be reveng'd ſuihicicntly. Taib. Where ismy ſtrength, my valour ,and my force 
Now its Supper timein Orleancc ; Our kogliſbTroupes retyre, | cannot ltay theme 
Here, through this.Grate, 1 cancount every one, | A Womanclad ih Armour chaſeth them. 
| Andview the Frenchmen how they fortific : Enter Puzel. | 
Let uslookein, the fight will much dclightthee z Here ,herc ſhe comes. Ile have aboutwith thee: - 
Sir Thomas Gargrave, and Sir William Glanſdale,  _ | Devill, or Devils Dam, Ile conjure thee : 
' Let me haye your expreſſe opinions, - _ Blood will-I draw on thee, thou art a' Witch, 
Where is beſt place to make our Batt'ry next? And ſtraightway give thy Soule ro him thou ſerv'ſt, | 
| Gogr. Ithinke at tbe North Gate, for there ſtand [| Pur. , come; tis only I that muſt diſgrace thee, | 
Ss | 654 


Here they 


afer Hell ſo to prevaile ? 


Here an Alarum ag ine, and Talbnt purſueth the Dolphin, 
ard eriveth kim : 7 hen enter Toane de Puuel, dri- 
ving Englihmen before her, Then ener, 

T, 


of, 


Glanſ. And Theers atthe Bulwarke of the Bridge. | 7/6. Heavens, can you 


Tab, For ought I ſce, this City muſtbe famiſht, My breſt Ile burſt with 
Or withlight Skirmuſhesenfeebled, | And from my ſhoulders cracke my 
Here they ſhot, and Saliubury fali downe. | But 1 will challiſethis hig 
Sali. O Lord have mercy on ns, wretched ſinners. 

+ Garg. O Lord have mercy on me, wofall man. 
| Tats. Whatchahce is this,that ſuddenly hath croſt us? 
 Speake Salbwy; atleaſt, if thou canſt,ſpeake | | BEL 
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Ser, Sirsake Four placezandbe vi _ 
If any ox.Sagldicr you perceive glar | 
| | Neers tothe walles, by ſome apparaur ſigns 
Al (bort Alaruw. 432 Let ns the woes, by oro apparne ſigns; io A | 
| Heake cats , eyther renew rhe Fight; | Sent, rice ——_ ſhall. Thasare poore Servitors. 
Oc teare the Lyons out of Englands Coat ; (Wheu others their quiet beds). 
Renounce your Soyle,give Sheepe in Lyons ſtead: Conſtrain'd to watch in darkenefſe, raine, and cold. 
Sheepe run not balfe 10 trecherousfrom the W ofte, 
Or Horſe or Oxcn from the Leopard » W E wie 'Tatbr, Bidferd, and Borgundy, with [coking } 
As you flye from your oft-ſubducd flayes. Ladders : Their Drummes beating @-.. 
| Alarum. Here anothor Skirmiſh. - Dead Mareh., | 
It willnot be, retyre into your Trenches: 
You all conſented unto Saluburies death, | Tal. Lord Regent, and r doubted B urganay, 
For none would ſtrike a ttroake in his revenge» By whole appraach, theRegiohs of Arveys, - 
Pazelis entred into Orleance, '_ Nt Walon, and Picar 4, arc friends to vs2:. 
In ſpight of us, or ought that we could doe.  :. I Ln hippy night, the Frenchwenare ſecure. 
O would I weretodye with Sahiibyry, Having allday'carows'd and banquetted, 
The ſhame hercof, will make me hide my head. . Embrace werhen this opportyhitic, HK mn 12; 

Exit T aibote As fitti beſt ro quittance their deccite, TEST, 
 dinom, Remen; Flandbe : 51 cc Contriv'd by Art, and baleful Sorcetie, +1! 
Bed. Coward of France,how much be wrongs his Fans % 
Enter on the IWallt, Putt, Delphin, Reiqnet Deſpairing ofhis dwne armes fortitude, 

- CAleyſonand Sewldert. To Ns with: Witches, and the helpe of Hell. - 


| 


Faitory have never other company, |... "0H | 


Purgl. FEE our way Colours on the Walls, But whe's that P#zel whom tearmeſ0 ure ? ; 
Reſcu'd is Orleancs from wing Engliſh wolves: : :- Tal. A Maid, they ſay. hs 47 
Te Payne perform'd her word. : a _ 4 Maid? Andbeſo mart 3 

oſpb, Divi reature, bright 4ffres's Da cr, ur. c prove not maſculine ere lon ; 
How ph. I honour thee for pright Af ? gt If nunderne nike Stakdard of the French T 
Thy promiſesare like e-Fdons Garden, She.carry Armor, as ſhe hath degun. 
Thatone day bloom'd, and fruitfull wererbe next. Tal. Well,letthem pradtiſe and converſe withſpi Pirits. 
France,triumph in thy glorious Prophereſſe, God 1s our Fortreſſe, in whoſe conqvering name 
Recover'dis the Towne of Orleance, | Let us refolye to ſcale their flinty-bulwarkes. 
More blefled hap did ne'rebefall our State, - Bed, Aſcend brave Talbot, we will follow thee. 

Reignejr« Why ring not out the Bells alowd, Tat. Notaljogether ; Better farre l gueſle, 
Throughout the Towone ? That we do make our entrance ſeverall waycs: 
| Dol ke 4 command the Citizens make Bonefires, That if it chance the one of ns do faile, 

feaſt and.banquetin the open ftreers, | The other yer may rife againſt their force. 
| Tocelhracthet that God hath given us. Bed. Agreed's Ile to: yond corner, 

elanſe All France will be repleat with wirth ad joy, Bur, And Tto this... +: - 

Whenthey ſhalt heare how we have play'd the men. . Tal.” And heeze-will Ta/bot mount, or make bis grave. | 

D Dobk. 'Tis Toawe not we, by whom the day is wonnes Now Solon} fop thee and for theright: _, li 
For which, I willdevide my Crowne with berg Of Engliſh Heyvy, ſhall this night appeare 
And allthe Prieſts and Frycrs i inmyRealme, -|:.:.. + + | How much induty, I ambound roboth.. | 
| Shall in proceſſion ling her cndleſſe prayſe. - -- Sent. Arup, the enemy doth make aſſaule,” _. \-/ 
| Aſtatelyer Pyramig to her Ilereare, tae; oþ Cry, 8. Goorgy- A Talbot. 
Then Rhodope'z Or Aempbig ever was, FOLECL "| 
| Iamemoric of her wen ſhe is ded, The Fr ore the wales in their ſbirts,, Enter 

Her Aſhes, inan Vrne more precipus FR , Baſtard, Alaiſon, Reiguter, . | 
Thentherich-jewcl'd Cofferof Davin, Toudy, and baffe were#dy, * 0: 

Tranſported, ſhall beat high Feſtivals © 4 | rope 
Before the Kings and Queenes of France.” ind ep þ clas Ho iow my Londs? whatallecadieſo? 
No longer on Saint Demis will we I SLOTS 7Ol and glad we ſeop! dſowell. | 
But Joane de Puxel ſhall be France's Saint, (5 > BO ws py 
Come in, and lets Banquet Royally, lh # ttt 1; doores: 
After this Golden Day of ViRorie - . 1 
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More venturons, or deſperatc then this... n | 
Ba#i. Ithinke this 7a/bot bea Ficnd of Hell. . 


| Emer Hon and Tone, A 

Be#t. Tur, holy Joaxe was bisdefcnfiue 
rl, 1s this thi DEA , thou deceirfull Dame ? 

| Didſtthou at firſt, to flatter us withall,  . 
Make us pattakers of a little gayne 250 
That now: our lofſe mightbr ten rims {5 mich? 

| Toare. Wherefore is Charles impaticht with 
Atall times will youhavem power alike? 
1 Sleeping or waking; hiſt 1 (till prevaile,”* 7 , 

Or \vill you blatne andlay the fault on'me? 
Imoprovideht Souldiers; had your watch beene good, 
This ſodaine miſchicfe never could have falne. 

Chart; Duke of Alanſon, this was your default, 
| That being Captaine of the Watch ro Night, 

Did looke nobetter ts that weightic kovy - v1 
eAlanſ. Had all our Quarters becne as fafrly kept, 
Astbat whereof | had the government; '' 
1 We hadnot beene thus ſhamefully ſurpriz'd. 
Baft, Mine was ſecure. | 

Rig. And ſo was mine; my Lord: . +; 

Charl. And for my ſelfe, moſt partofall 
Within ber Quarter; and mine owne P recuiR, 
I was imploy'd-'in paſſing toand fro,” + 
About relieving of the Centinels, + +. -: 
How ” itt = ſure the 
But weakel , where the breach wis made : 
{ Andnow:therexrcftsno other ſkift but this, '! *- + 
{ To gather our Souldiors, ſcatter'd and dilpetc't, 


1-.': - '.; they flye, leaving their (arhis behind. 


Sould. Ile beto bold rotake whar they have left : 
The Cry'of Talber ſerves me fora Sword, * 
| For I have loaden me with many Spoyles,-* + 
| Yſing no other Weapon but his Name: -+/+ Exit. 


Emer T albot, Bedford, Bur gate, 


'| Whoſe pitchy Mantle over-vayl'd the Earth, - 
EE on 
' - Talb. Bring fer y of old Sali 

| And heyeadvance it in the Market-Phace; C1 

1 Tke middle Center ofthis curſed Towne.:: 
Now have'Ipay'd wy Vow unto his Soule 
Far eviry deopofioce was drawne from him, 


{ There hath at leaſt five Frenchmen dycdto night, 


} Whar ruine happened in revenge of him, .. 
Frick Meir Met Temple ti erect. 
| A Tombe, whercin his Corps ſhallbe interr'd 
þ Vpoothe which, that'eyery one may reade- */ 
Shall be cngrav'dtheſacke of Orleance, 1. + . 
Thetrecherous manner of his mournefull death, 
"And whar a terror hrhad beene to France, Foy 
But Lords, inall our blondy Maſſacre, #3109) 
| Imuſe we met not With the Dolphins Grace, _ 
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1 And lay new Flat-formes toendammagethem. - + 
b - D&O] IST ' \Bxenuts © {21 


Eg erg om 6 Che adrvel Bol be ſped 


friend? 


this Night | 


[Then how;'or which way, ſhould they firſt breake ind 
Lords) no further of the caſe, _ 
found ſotne place, 


eMleorum. Enter 4 Sonldiey irying; # Talbot;a T albot: 


Bedf, The day begins to breake, and Nipht is lcd, 
hot purſuit, ' Retreat» 
«ens 


rf 


4 Emer ( onnteſſe, 
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His news the Cha pion," EONE Towne of Acte;* \ (2 

| fromtheirdrowfic Beds; © 

e Walls for refuge inthe field.  * 
could well diſcerne; © 

| vapors of the night, 

Amſurel Dolphin and his Trull, | 

When Armen Arme wr both came ſwiftly running, 

Lik pods cas of loving Turtle-Doves, | 

That could not live aſunder day or night, 

After thatthingsarcfet in order here, 

Wee'le follow them'with all the power we have. 


-» 
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Enter 4 Meſſenger. 

Ce. All hayle,my Lords: which of hisPrincely trayne 
Call ye the Warlike Tabor, for his Ats | 
So,much applauded through the Realme of France ? 

Tatb. Here is the Talbor,wyho would ſpeake with him? 

Meſſ. The vertuous Lady, Counteſle of Auergne; 
With modeſtic admiringthy Renowne, 

By me entreats (great Lord) thou woald'ſt youchſafc 
To vifit her poore Caſtle where ſhe lyes, 

That ſhe may boaſt ſhe hath beheld the man, 

Whoſe glory fills the World with lowd report. 

Barg. lsiteven ſo? Nay, thenl ſee our Warres 
Willturne untoa peacefull Comick ſport, 
When Ladyescraveto be encountred with. 
You may not (my Lord) deſpiſe her gentle ſuit. 

Tab; Ne're traſt 'methen: for whena World of men 
Could not prevayle with all thcir Oratorie, 
Yet hath a Womans kirdneſle over-rul'd : 

And therefore tell her, 1 returne great thankes, 
Andin ſubmiſſion will atrend on her. 
Will not your Honours beare me company ? 

Bedf;- No, truly,'tis more then manners will : | 
And I havc hcard it ſayd, Vnbidden Gueſts 
Are often welcommeſt when rhey are gone. 

Tab. Wellthen, alone ((incethere's no remedie) 
I meane to prove this Ladyescourteſie, 

Come hither Captaine, you perceive my minde. 
Why I; 

(apt. Idoe my Lord and meane at 

Exennt 


Count. 'Porter,remember whar I gave in charge, 
| And when you havedone ſo, bringthe Keyesto me, 
Port. —_ = Exit. 

. Plotis layd, if all things fall out right 
as famous be by this exploit, : fi 
As Scythian Tomyru by Cyrm death. 

Great is the rumour of thisdreadfull Knight, 

And his atchievements of no eſſe account ; | 
Faine wouldmine eyes be witncefſe with yinecares, 
To give their cenſure of theſe rare reports. © 


Emer i Meſſenger and Talbots 
Mef. Madame,accordingas your Ladyſhip deſir'd, 
By meſlage crav'd, ſois Lord Tatbat come. | 
(onnt. And he is welcomes what? is this the man? 
CMefſ- Madame, it 185 £11475, 38 20 
Cont, Is thisthe Scourge of France ? 
Is this the Talbot, ſo much fear'd abroad Þ 
That with his Name the Mothers ſtill their Babes ? 
I ſce Report isfabulous ind falſe. 
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I thought I ſhould have ſcene ſome: Herewles, * | But onely with our paticnce, that we may | 
| A ſecond Hettor, for hisErim aſpett;- Taſte of your. Wine, and ſee what Cates you have, 
And large proportion of bis ſtrong knit Limbes. For Souldicrs ſtomackes alwayes ſerve them well, 
Alas, this 1s a Child, a filly Dwarfe *: Courts With allmy heart, and thinke me honored, 
| Ir cannot be, this. weake and writhled ſhrimpe \ | Tofcaſtſogreata Warrior in my houſe. Exennt, 
Should ftrike ſixchterror to his Enemics. 
| Tatb, Madame, Thave beene bold to trouble you : Enter Richard Plantagenet , Warwick, Somerſet, 
But ſince your Ladyſhip is not ar leyſure, | Poole, and others. 
Ile fort ſome other timeto viſit you. 
Count, What meanes he now ? Yorke. Great Lords and Gentlemen, 
Goc aske him, whither he gocs ? Whar meanes this ſilence ? 
Ateſſ. Stay my Lord Talbot, for my Lady craves, Dare no min anſwere in.a Caſe of Truth? 
To know the cauſe of your abrupt departure ? S»ff. Withinthe Temple Hall we were too lowd, 
Talb. Marry, for rhat ſhee's in a wrong belecfe, The Garden here is more convenient. 
I goeto certihe her Tatber't here, York, Then fay at cnce, if I maintain'd the Truth : 
Enter Porter with Keyes. Or cle was wrangling Semer/er inthierror ? 
{ ont. If thon be he, then art thou Priſoner. S»ff. Faith I have berne a Truant inthe Lav, 
T ath.. Priſoner? ro whom? And never yer could frame my wili to it, 
Coxnr. Tome, blood-thirſtic Lord ; And therefore frame the Law unto my will. 
And for that cauſe 1 train'd thee ro my Houſe, Som, Indge you, my Lord of Warwicke, then be- 
Long timethy ſhidow. hathbcen thrall to me, LWEecnc Ss 
For 11 my Gallery thy pifture hangs : War ,Betweentwo Hawks,which fiyesthe higher pitch, - 
But now the ſubſtance thall endure thelike, | Betweene two Dogs, which hath the deeper . vl o 
And I will chaynetheſe Legges and Armes of thine, Betiveene two Blades, which beares the better temper, 
That halt by tyrannic theſe many yeeres - | Betweenetwo Horſes, which doth beare him beſt, 
Waſted our Countrcy, {laine our Citizens, Betweene two Girles, which hath the merrieſt eye, 
And ſencourSonnesand Hugbands captivatc. 1 haveprrhaps ſome ſhallow ſpirit of judgement ? 
Tatb, Ha, ha, ha. , Bur inthelſe nice ſharpe Quillets of the Law , 
Ceant. Laugheſtthou Wretch ? Good faith 1m no wiſer then a Daw. 
Thy mirth ſhall turnc to moane, Torks, Tur,tur, here is a mannerly forbearance : 
Talb, 1laugh to ſee your Ladiſhip ſo fond, | - | Thetruth paces ſonaked on my fide, 
Tothinke, that you have ought but Talbots ſhadow , T hat any purblind eye may find itour, . 
W hereon to practiſe your ſeverity. Som. And on my fide it is ſo well apparrell'd, 
Count, W hy? art notthou the man? So cleare, fo ſhining, andſo evident, 
Talb. lam indeede. v1, - | Tharir will glimmer through a blind-mans eye. 
Coemnt, Then have I ſubſtance too, = Torke. Since youare tongue-ty'd,and ſoloth ro ſpeake, | 
Tatb. No,no,l am but ſhadow of my ſelfe: In dumbe ſfignificants proclayme yourthoughts z | 
You are deceiv'd, my ſubſtance is not here ; Ler him that 3s a trae-borne Gentleman, 
} For what you ſee, 15 but the ſmalleſt part, And ſtands uponthe honor of his birth, 
Andicaſt proportion of Humaminie ; If Le ſuppoſe thatI have pleaded tracth, 
Itcll yoa Madame, were the whole Frame here, From off this Brycr plucke a white Roſe with me, 
It is of ſuchaſpaciousloffie pitch, Som. Lethim thatisno Coward, nor no Rarterer, 
Your Roofe were not ſujficient to contayn'r, Bur dare maintaine the party of the truth, 
Count. This is a Riddling Merchant for che nonce Pluck a red Roſe from off this Thorne with me. 
He will be here, and yet he 18not here ; War. Iloveno Colours : and without all colour 
How can theſe contrarieties agree ? Of bale iofinaating flatteric, . 
| Tatb. That will I ſhew you preſcatly- I pluck this white Roſe with Plantapenet. 
Winds bis Horne, Drummez ttrike up, a Peale S»ff. I plucke this red Roſe, with young Somerſer, 
of Ordnance ; Enter Soxldiers. And ſay withall, Ithinke hc held the right. 
How ; ay you Madame ? are you now perſwaded 2 CO ILY Lords and Gentlemen » and pluck no more 
That T«l/bot is but ſhadow ofhimſelfe? - Till you conclude, that he ppon whoſe fide 
Theſe are his ſubſtance, ſinewes, armes,and ſtrength; - The feweſt Roſes are cropt from the tree, 
With which he yoaketh Lyoour rebcllious Neckes, Shall yeeld the other in the right opinion. 
| Razethyour Cities, andſubyers your Townes, + | Sow. Good Maſter Vernon, it 1s well objected : 
And ina moment makes them deſolate, | If T have feweſt, Iſubſcribe in ſilence. 
| {ennt. Victorious Talbot, ——__ my abuſe, |} Toke. And. © 
I finde thou art noleſſe then Fame hath bruited, + Yernon. Thenfor the truth, and plaineneiſe of the Caſe, 
; And morethen may be gathered by thy ſhape. | Iplackethis palcand Majden Bloffome here, 
| Let my preſumprion not provoke thy wrath; | Givingay Verdi onthe whiteRoſe ſide _ 
For tam forry,that withreverence i + © 5-7 | . Sorn,Prick notyour finger as you lucke it off, 
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Ididhotentertaine thee asthouarts'' 77 +7? -#2*, | Leaſtblecding, you doe paint the white Roſe red, 
| Talb, Be notdiſmay'd, faire Lady, nor miſconſtep'* *- | And fall on my fide ſo aqglaſ your will. = 
| Themirde of T«/ber, as you did miſtake - {7 7 > | + Cernons TFE, my Lord, for my opinion bleed, © | 
| The outward compoſition of his body, * + + * | Opinion ſhall be Surgeontomy —_— "0 
| Whar yon haye done, hath not cdmet-' | Andkerpe me onrhe fide where fill Tam, ; 
Nor other fatisfaQiondoe Icrave, - © 947 | , Sow. Well, well,come on, whoelſe? 
: ALE. 10 SAS m 3 Lawyer. Voc \ 
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TTL Say 


The firſt Dart of Kin 


r Henry the Sixt. 


# 
o 
SIR 


Lavier, Voleſſe my Studie and my Bookes be falſe, 
Theargamftnt you beld, was wrong in you 3 
In ſigne whereof, I plucke a white Role too. 
Torke. Now Somerſet, where is your argument ? 
Sem. Here in my Scabbard, meditating, that 
Shall dyc your white Roſc ina bloody red. 
Tork, Meane time your cheeks do counterfeit our Roſes: 
For pale they looke with fearc, as witnefſing 
The truth on our ſide. 
Som, No Plantagenet : ; | 
"Tis not for feare, but anger, that thy cheekes 
Bluſh for pure ſhame, to counterfeit our Roſes, 
And yet # cnpdcinnen will not confeſſe thy error. 
Yorke. Hath not thy Roſe a Canker, Somerſet Þ 
Som Hath not thy Roſe a Thoine, P/antagenes ? 
Yorke. I, ſharpe and piercing to maintaine histrutÞ, 
W hiles thy contiewing Canker eates his falſchood. 
Som, Well, He find friends to weare my bleeding Roſes, 
That ſhall maintaine what I have faid 15true, 
Where falſe Plantagerer dare not be ſcene. 
Torks. Now by this Maiden Bloſſome in my hand, 
I ſcorne thee and thy faſhion, peevifh Boy. 
Snuff. Turne not roy [cornes this way Plamtagenet. 
Racial Prowd Poole, 1 will, and ſcorne both him and 
thee. 
Soff. le turne my part thercof into thy throat. 
Sem, Away, away, good William dels Poole, 
We grace the Yeoman, by converſing with him. 
Warw, Now by Gods willthou wrong'ſt him,Somerſet: 
His Grandfather was zyove/Duke of Clarence, 
Third Sonne tothe third Edward King of England : 
Spring Creſtlefſe Yeomen from ſodeepe a Root ? 
Yorke, He beares him onthe place's Priviledgey 
Or durſt not for his craven heart ſay thus» / 
Som. By himthat made me, Ile maintainemy words 
On any plot of Ground in Chriltendome. * 
Was not thy Father, Richard, Earle of Cambridge, 
For Treaſon executed inour late Kings dayes? 
And by his Treaſon, ftand'ſt nor thou attainted, 
Corrupted and exempt from ancient Gentry? 
Histrefpaſſe yet lives gniltic iv thy blood, 
And till thou be reſtor'd, thou art a Yeoman» 
Torke, My Father was attached, not attainted, 
Condemn'd ro dye for Treaſon, but no Traytor ; 
And that le prove on better men then Some ſer, 
Were growingtime once ripened to my will 
Por your partaker Poefe, and you your ſelfe, 
Ile note you in my Booke of Memorie,; 
To {courge you forthis apprehenſion : 
Looke to it well, and ſay you are well warn'd.. 
1} Sow. Ah, thou ſhalt hnde us ready for thee ill ; 
And know us by theſe Colours for thy Foes, 
For theſe, my friends in ſpight of thee ſhall wearee 
Terke. And by my. Soule, this pale andangry Roſe, 
' As Cognizance of my blood-drinking hate, * 
Will I for ever, and my fation weare, 
Vvntill it wicher with me tomy Grave, 
Or flouriſh to theheight of my Degree. 
Suf. Goe forward,and be choakd with thy ambition; 
And fo farewell, untill meete tbeenext.. . Exit, 
' Som. Have with thee Poole : Farewell ambitious R5- 
Yorks. How Tarn brav'd and muſt /perforce endure 


; Ware, This blot thatthey objef# againſt your houſe 
| Shall be wip'rout inthe next Parliaments 7, 7 


— a me 


| 


| Call'd for the Truce of Wincheſter and GloweeTter 3 
| Andi thou benotthen created 7o ke, 
I willnot live to be accounted Warwicks, 
Meane time, in Fgnall of my love to thee, 
Againſt proud Seaverſet, and William Poole, 
Will I upon ie weare this Roſe, 
And hereI prophecic : this brawle to day, 
Growneto this faction in the Temple Garden, 
| Shall ſend berweene the Red-Roſe and the White, 
A thouſand Soules to Death and deadly Night. | 
Torke. Good Maſter Vernoy, Iam bound to you, 
T hat you-0n my behalfe would plucke a Flower. 
Fer. In your behalfe ſtill will 1 weare the ſame. 
Lawyer, And ſo will 1, 
Torke. Thankes gentle Sir. 
Come, Ict us foure to Dinner : Idare ſay, 
T his Quarrell will drinke Blood another day. 


E XN» 


Enter Mortimer, brought in a (hayr 
and / 7-7 a 14 (hep g 
| 


Cort. Kind Keepers of my weake detaying Age, 
Let dying Afortimer here reſt himſecle, 
Even like a man new haled from the Wrack, 
So fare my Limbes with long Impritonment ; 
And theſe gray Lockes, the Purſuinants of deathy 
Neftor-like aged, inan Age of Care, 
Arguethe end of Edmund 7ortimer. 
| Theſe Eyes ,like Lampes, whoſe waſting Oyleis ſpent, 

Waxe dime, as drawing totheir Exigent, 
Weake Shoulders, oyer 
And I dumb Armes, like to a withered Vine, 
That droupes his fappe-leſſe Branches to the ground. 
Yerare theſe Feet, whole ſtrengtHeſſe ſtay is numme, 
(Vnable to ſupport this Lumpe of Clay) 
Swift- winged with deſire to get a Grave, 
As witting { no other comforc have. 
But tell me Keeper, will my Nephery come ? 

Keeper. Richard Planiagenct, my Lord, will come » 
Welſent unto the Temple, his Chamber, 
And anſwer was retura'd, that he will come : 

Afort. Enough : my ſoule then ſhall be ſatisfied. 


Since Hem is Monmenth firſt 
Before whoſe Glory 1 was great in Armes, 

This loathſome ſequeſtration have had ; 

And even ſince then; hath Richard bcene ubſcurd, 
Depriv'd of Honour aud Inheritance. 

But now, the Arbitrator of Deſpaircs, 

Juſt death, kinde V mpire of mens milcries, 

With ſweet enlargement doth diſmiſſe me hence 3 
I would histroubles likewiſe were expir'd, 

That ſo he mightrecover what was loſt, 


Enter Richerd 


Poore Gentleman, his por Jy equall mine, 


n to rcigne, 


rne with burthening Gricte, 


wh 
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The fot Part of King Heir -y the Sixt. 


Jos 


Rich, Firſt, leanethine aged Back againſt mine Arme, 

And inthateaſe, Ile rellthee my Diſcale. 

This day in a:gument upon a Caſey - | 

Some words there grew: "twixt Somreſee and me : 
Amengſt which tcarmes, beus'd his laviſh rongue, 
And did npbrayd me with my Fathers death ; 

W hich obl6quie ſer barres before my tongue, 

Elſc withthe like I had required him. 

Therefore goed Vnckle, for my Fathers ſake, 

In honour of atrue Plantagenet, 

And for Alliance ſake, declare the cauſe 

My Father, Earle ef Cambridge, loſt his Head. | 

CAorrt,T hat cauſe (faire Nephew) that impriſon'd me, 
And hath detayn'd me all my flowring Yourh, 
Within a Joathfome Dungeon, there to pyne, ' 
Was curicd tn{trument of his deceafe, 

Rich, Diſcover moreat large what cauſe tizat was, 
For I am 1gnorant, and cannot gueſſe. 

Afort, 1 will, if that my fading breath permir, 
Aiid death approach not, ere my Tale be done, 
Hem the Fourth, Grandfather rothis King, 
Depos'd his Nephew Richard, Edwards Sonne, 
The firſt begotren, and the lawfull Heire 
Of Edvard King, third of that Deſcent. 

During whole Reigne, the Fereies of the North, 
Finding his Vurpation moſt unjuſt, 

Endevor'd my aduancement to the Throne. 
The reaſon movy'd theſe Warlike Lords to this, 
Was, for that (young King Richerd thus temoy'd; 
Leaving no Heire begotten of his Body ) 

{ was the next by Birth and Parentage :* 

For by my Mother Iderived am 
From Lionet Duke of Clarence, the third Sonne- 
To King Edward the Third ; whereas hee, 
From /obn of Gaunt doth bring bis Pedigree, 
Being bur the fourth of that Heroick Lyne. 

But warke : 2sin this haughtiegrear atrempr, 
They labourcd to plant the rightfull Heire, 

1 lott my Libertic, and they their Lives. 

Long after this, when Hemry the Fitt - | 

| (Succeeding his Father Bullingbrocke )did reigne ; 
Thy Father, Earle of C ated pe,then deriv « 
From famous Eanwnd Langlry, Duke of Yorke, 
Marrying my Sitter, that thy Mother was ; 
Againe, in pitty of my hard diflreſle, 

Levicf an Army, weening toredecme, 

And have inſtall'd me inthe Diademe : 

Buras the rei}, fo fell that Noble Earle, 

And was beheaded, Thus the Moriimer, * - 
In whom the Title reſted, were woes; | 

Kich, Of which, ty Lord, yoor Honor is the laſt, 

Mot, True; and thoaſeeſt, that I noTfkie have, ' 
And that my fainting wordsdoe warrantdeath': © + -* 


But yet be wary inthy fttidjous care, NIEL 
| Rich. Thy grave admoniſhmentsprevaite with me; 
Bar yer me thinkes, my Fathersexccurion- - Wie 
Was nothing [eſſe then bloody Tyranny, | 
Mort, With filence, Nephew, be thou polliti 
Strong fixed is the Honſe of Zaxtafter, '! vir 
{ Andlike a Mountaine, not toberemov'd,-' *Þy 
1 Butnow thy Vnckle is removing hence, 7 
{ As Princes doetheir Courts, when they are cloy'd 4: 
Wirth long contimnnce in aferled place. "0 f 


Might but redeemethe paſſage'of your Age. | 
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| Hm. Thondo'ſt then wrong meas y laughterer doth, 
Which giveth many Wounds, when one will kill, 
Mourne not, except thou ſorrow for my good, 
Onely give order for my Funeral, 
And ſo fareyyell, and faire be all thy hopes; | 
And proſperous be thy Lifc in Peace and Warre, Dyes, 
Rich, And peace, no Warre, befall thy parting Soule. 


Andlikea Hermite over-paſt thy day ts. 
Weil, 1 will locke his Counſell in my Breſt, 
And what 1 doe imagine, ct that rcit. 
Keepers convey him hence,and I my ſelfe 
Will (ce his Buriall better then bis Lite, 
Here dyesthe duskic Torchof Afortimey, 
Choake with Ambition of the meaner fort. 
And for thoſe W rongs, thoſe birrer 1njurics, 
W hich Somerſet hath offer'd ro my Houſe, 

I doub:nor, but with honor to redrefle, 
And therefore haſte I to the Parliament, 
Eyther tobe reſtored ro my Blood, 

Or make my will th' adyantage of my good. 


EXit. 


Ext. 


— 


 Aitus Tertins. Scana* Prima, 
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Flourih, Enter King, Exeter ,Glofter, Wincheſter Warwick, 
Somerſet, Suſſolkg , Richard T lantagenet, Glofter offers 
to pt np a Bull : Woncheſter ſnatcher it, tearer it. 
inch. Comſt thou with deepe premeditated Lines 3 
With written Pamphlets, ſtudioufly deyis'd ? 
Humfrey of Gloſter, if thou canlt accuſe, - 
Or ought intendſt ro lay urito my charge, 
Doe it without invention, ſuddenly, © 
As I with ſuddey, and extemporall ſpeech, 
Purpoſe to anſwer what thod canſt objeR. 
Glo,Preſumprions Prietk,chis place comands my paticce, 
Or thou ſlo uld'{t findabou haſt dis-honor'd me. | 
Thinke nor, althonghin Writing I preferr'd 
The manner 6f thy vile ourragious Crimes, 
That therefore 1 have forg'd,or am not able = 
| Verbatim to rehearſe the Merhode of my Penne. 
Noprelate, ſuch 1s thy audacious wickedneſle, - 
Thy lews, peftiferousand difſentivus pranks, 
As very infants prattle of thy pride, 
Thou arta moſt pernitious Vurer, 
Froward by nature, Enemy to peace, | 
Laſcivious, Wahton; more thr weil beſetmes 
A man of thy profeſſion, andDegrees: © !. 
And for thy Trecherie, whats'more manife(t 2 
In that thoulayd'ſta Trap to take my Life, * 
As well at London Bridgegas ar che Tower, | 
| Beſide, I fearenie; if thy thoughts werebfed, 
| The Kina, rhy joy eine, is hotquire exempt - 
| * FinchGlofter, 100e's er your 
1 To give mehearmg what T ſhall reply, 7» - 
If 1 were covetous, ambitious or perverſe, 
1 As he will havtme # how not FHopoore >” 


 q Orrayſeiny ſee? tyrkedpe 


1d for Diſſention, who prefetreth Peace! © 
rerthen 1 d66t7% he -xcept Ebeprovoled. 0 
Lords, itisnot that offends, Fog 7" 


| 'No m E-..- 
1. It ine rat; that hath incens'd theDake; -:'- 
© 11” | Ir is becaſe nb oye thbuld ſway buy he, = 
Rich. O Vnckle, would ſome part of my young yeeres |\No'one, bat & ſhould be abont the King z - 


| And that engenders Thunder m his breſt, © * 


y m 2 


In priſon halt chou ſpent a Pilgrimage, 


#; 1 doe defiether." Lords youchſake ' / | 


ny wonted Callinge © | 
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| And ſet thisunaccuſtonr'd fight aſide, : 


- 


| Firty the Cittie of 


| And makes him rore theſe Accuſations forth. 
But he (ball know | am as good——— 

Gloft. Asgood? 
Thou Baſtard of my Grandfather. 

Winch. I, Lordly Sir : for what are you, 1 pray, 
Bur one imperiousin anothers Throne ? 


Glft, Am I not Protector, fawcic Prieſt ? 
Winch. And am not I a Prelate of the Church? 
Gleft. Yes, asan Out-law in a Caſtle keepes, 


| And uſcth it, to patronage his Theft. 


winch, Vnreverent Glec3ter, 
Glo, Thou art reyerent, 
Touching thy Spiritnall Funion, not thy Life. 
Winch. Rome ſhallremedie this. 
Warw. Roame thither then. 
My Lord, it were yourdutic to forvearc. 
Som, I, ſcethe Biſhop be not over-borne: 
Me thinkes my Lord ſhould be Religious, 
And know the Office that belongs to ſuch. 
Warw. Me thinkes his Lordſhip ſhould te humbler, 
It fitteth not aPrelate (oto plead, 
$om, Yes, when his holy State is toucht ſo neere. 
}arw, State holy, or nnballow'd, what of that? 
Is not his Gtace F roteRor to the King ? 
Rich. Plantagener I ſee muſt hold his tongue, 
Leaſt itbeſaid, Speake Sirrba when yuu ſhould : 
Muſt your bold YerdiR entcr talke with Lords? 
Elſe would I havea fling at Fincheiter, + Ns 
King. Vnekles of Gloiter, and of Winch:iter, 
The ecial Watch-men of our Engliſh-Wealc, 
I would prevayle, if Prayers might preyayle, 
To joyne your hearts in loye and amitie-, , 
Oh, what a Scandall 15 it to our Crowne, ', 
That two ſuch Noble Peeresas ye ſhould iarre ? 
Belceve me, Lords, my tender yeeres cantell, 
Civill difſention is a viperons Worme, / +, 
That gnawesthe Bowels of the Common-wealth, 
eA noyſe within, Downe with the. , 
T awny-Coats. 
King. What tumult's this? 
Werw. An Vprore, I dare warrant, 
Begun through malice of the Biſhops men... 
A myſe againe, Stones, Stones. 


Enter tAMayor. 4593 
LIHajer. Oh my good Lords, and yertuous Hewy, 
ndon, pitty us: , -; - 
The Biſhop, and the Duke of Gloſters men, 
Forbidden late to carry any Weapon, ©. ;. 
Have filld their Pockets full of pecble ſtones; 
And bandingthemſelves in contrary parts, .; © 
| Doe pe at one anothers Pate, 
That 
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wee'le fall 
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| © 2:Serving, Doe what ye dare, wearea$refolute: 


_ " hirm(þ again, 
Gleft. You of my houſchold, jen ſh broyle, 
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T he firſt Part of Henry the Sixth, 


| Away my Maſters, trouble us no more, 


3. Serw, My Lord, we know your Grace to be a inan | 
Juſt, and upright ; and for your Royall Birth, 
Inferior to none, but tv his Majeſtie : 
Andere that we will ſuffer ſuch a Prince, 
So kinde a Father of the Common-wealc, 
To bediſgraced by an Inke-horne Mate, | 
Wee and our Wives and Children all will fight, 
And have our bodycs ſlabghtred by thy foes. 
I. Sers. l,andt very parin of our Nayles 
Shall pitch a Ficld when we are dead, 


Begin agame, 
G/oft, Stay,ſtay,l ſay : 
And it you love me, as you ſay you doe, 
Let me per{wade you to forbeare a while. 
Kimng. Oh, bow this diſcord duth affli& my ſoul. 
Can you, my Lord of Wincheſter, behold 
My ſighes and teares, and will not once relent ? 
Who ſhould be pirtifull, if you be nor? 
Or who ſhould ſtndy to preferre a Peace, 
If holy Church-mentake delight in broyles 8 
Warw. Yeeld my Lord Protector, yceld Finchefter, 
Except you meane with obſtinate repulſe 
To flay your Soveraigne,and deſtroy the Realme. 
You fee what miſchicfe, and what Murther too, 
Hath beene enaRted through your enmitie : . 
T hen be at peace, except ye thirſt for blood. 
Winch. He ſhall ſubmit, or I will never yecld. 
Gloft, Compaſſion onthe King commands me ſtoupe, 
Or I would ſee his heart our, ere the Prieſt 
Should ever pet that appr; of me. 
Warw, Behold my Lord of Wincheſter, the Duke 
Hath baniſht moodie diſcontented fury, 
As by his ſmoothed Browes it doth appcare; 
Why looke youſtill ſo ſterne, and tragicall ? 
Gleit. Here Wincheſter, I offer thee my Hand. 
King. Fic Vnckle Braxford, I hayc heard you preach, 
That Mallice was a greatand grievous ſinne : 
And will not you' maintaine thething you rcach ? 
But prove a chicfe offender in the ſame. 
Warw. Sweet King : the Biſhop hath a kindly gyrd; 
For ſhame my Lord of Wincheſter relent; 
What, ſhalla Child inſtruct you what to doe ? 
Winch, | Well, Duke of Gloſter, 1 will yceld to thee 
Love for thy Love, and Hand for Hand I give. 
Gleſt. T, but I frareme with a hollow Heart, 
See here my friends and loving Countreymen, 
This token ferveth for a Flagge of Truce, » 
Betwixt our ſtlyes, andall ouc followers : 
So helpe me God, as Idifſcmblenot. 
Winch, So helpeme God, as 1 intend it not. 
Kiug. Oh loving Vnckle, kinde Duke of Gloſter, 
How joyfullam 1 made by this ContraR, 


Bur joyne in fi icndſhip, as your Lords haye done. 
T. Ser», Content, Ile to the Surgeons. | 
2.Sers. And ſowill 1. 
3-Serw. And I will ſee what Phyſicke the Tayerne af- 
| . £x ent. 


fords. I-- 

Warw. Accept this Scrowle,moſt gracious Soveraigne, 
Which in the Right of Richard Plant agenet, 
We doeexhibire ro your Majeſtic. 

Glo.Wel urg'd,my Lord of Warwickzfor ſweet Prince, 
Andif your Grace marke every circumſtance, 
Yon have great reaſon to doe Richard right, | 
Eſpecially for thoſe occaſions 
At Eltam Place I told your Majeſtic. 


King. Avd | 
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King. Andthoſe occalions, Vuckle, were of force» ] Soutdier, Our Sacks ſhall be a meineto ſacke the City, 
Therefore my loving Lords, our pleature is, | And we be Lordsand Rulers over Roan, 

Thar Richard be reſtored to his Blood. Therefore wee'le knock. Knock, 

Warw, Let Richard bereſtord to his Blood, Watch, -Chelt. 

50 ſhall his Fathers wrongs be recompenc't. Pell. Peaſanns lt peunre gent de France, 

Winch, As will the reſt, ſo willeth wmchbeFer, Poore Market folkes that come to ſell their Corne,” 

King. If Richard will betrue, not that alone, Watch, Enter, goc in, the Market Bell is rung, 
But al the whole Inheritance 1 give, Pucell, Now Roan, lle ſhake thy Bulwarkes to the 
T hat doth belong unto the Houſe of Torke, ground. Excunt, 

From whence you ſpring, by Lincall Deſcent. * Enter Charles, Baſtard, Alanſon, 

Rich. Thy hvmble ſervant vowes obedience, Charles. Saint Dennis bleſſethis happy Strarageme, 
And humble ſervice, till the point of death. | Andonce againe wee'le ſleepe ſecure 1n Roan! 

Xing. Stoope then,and ſet your Knee againſt my Foot, | Baftard. Hereentred Pucell, nd her Practifants ; 

And in reguerdon of thar durie done, Now ſhe is there, how will ſhe ſpecifie? 

I gyttthee with the valiant Sword of Torke, Here is the beſt and ſafeſt paſſape in. 

Riſe Richard, like a true Plantagenet, Reig. Bythruſling out a Torch from yonder Tower, 

And riſe created Princely Duke of Yorke. Which once dilccrn'd, ſhewesrhat her meaning 18, 
Rich. And fo thrive Rigbe#d; as thy toes may fall, No way tothar ( for weakneſſe) which ſheenered. 

And as my dutic ſprings,fo periſh they, Emer Pmeell on the top, thruſling out a 

T har grad ge one thought againſt your Majeſtic. Torch burning, 

eAll, Welcome high Prince,the mighty Duke of Torke, Pucell, Behold, this is the happy Wedding Torch, 

Sem, Pcriſh baſe Prince, ignoble Duke of Yorke. That joyneth Roanunto her Countreymen, 

Gloit, Now will it beſt availe your Majeſtic, Bur burning fatall ro the Talboriter, 

To croſle the Seas, andro beCrown'd in France : Baitard, See Noble Charles the Beacon of ohbr friend, 
The preſence of a King engenders love The burning Torch in yonder Turret ſtands, 

Among(t his SubjeRs and his loyail Fricnds, Charles.» Now ſhine it like a Commet of Revenge, 

As it diſ-animates his Enemice. A Prophet to the fall of all our Fors. 

King, When Glofter ſayes the word, King Henry gocs, Rtig. Deferreno time, delayes have dangerons ends, 
For friendly counfaile cats off many Foes. Enter and cry the Dolphin, preſently, . 

Gtoft, YourShipsalrcady are in readineſlc. And thendoe execution on the Warch. Alarioe, 

Exeunt. ASE 


| An Alarwm, Ta'bot nan Excarſion, | 
Mamet Exeter, | T al6.France,thou ſhalt rue this Treaſon with thy teares, 
Ex:t. T,we may march in England,or in France, It Talbot but ſurvive thy Trechcric. 
Not ſecing what is likely to enſue ; Pcellthat Witch, that damned Sorcereſſe, 
This late diſſention growne beta jxt the Peeres, Bath wroughtthis Helliſh Miſchiefe unawares, 
Burnesunder fainedaſhes of forg'l love, | That hardly we eſcap't the Pride of France. Exit. 
And will at laſt breake out into a flame; An Alarum : Excurſions. Bedford bronght 
As feftred members rot but by degrees, - in fick-in a Chayre. 
Till bones and fleſh and finewes fall away, 
So will this baſe and envious diſcord breed. | Enter T albrt and Bur gonie without : within, Pacell, 
And now I feare that fatall Prophecie, Charles, Beftara, and Reigneir on the Walls. 
Which inthe time of Henry, nam'd the Fife, Pucell.God morrow Gallants,want ye Cornfor Bread? 
Was inthe mouth of every ſucking Babe, 5,3 Q I thinkethe Duke of Burgonie will fait, 
That Herry borne at Monmouth ſhould winne all; Before hecfle buyagaine at fuch arate. 
And Hem borneat Windſor ſhould loſe all : 'Twas full of Darnell: doe you like the taſte ? 
Which is ſoplaine, that Zx-zerdoth wiſh, '| Bwrg. Scoffc on vile Fiend, and (hameleſſe Curtizan, 
His daycs may finiſh; cre that hzpleſſe time. Exit, | Itruſtere long to choake thee with thine o.vne, 
| And makethee curſe the Harvelt of that Corne. 
(/harles, Your Grace may ſtarve (perbaps) before thar 
EY BE time. 3 
Seena S ecunda; : Bedf. Ohler no words, bur deedes, revenge this Treas | 
[5.8 : . ONs 3; +4 FEST : 
: LE AL. 1 ® Pacell. What will you doe, pood gray-beard ? 
Ng ; 4821856 } Breakea Launce, and runne a-Tilt ar Death, 
Enter P cell diſguis d with foure Soldiers with ' - | Wikhina Chayre, 
Sacks upon theiv backs, Bi Tath. Foule Fiend of France,and Hag of all dgſpight, 
 Pmcell, Thele are the Citie Gates, the Gates of Roanz | Incompaſs'd with thy luſtfull Paramonrs; : 
\ Through whichour Pollicy muſt make a breach. : --.'+ | Becomes icthee to raunt his valiant Age, 
| Take heed, be wary how you place your words, ;' * | Andtwit with Cowardiſe a man halfe dead? | 
: Talkelike the vlgurtort of Market men, | Damſcll; Ile have a bowt with you againe, 
' That cometo gather Money fortheir Corne; - © +! : || Orelſe lr T#bor periſh with this ſhame. = | 
' If we have Entrance, asI hope we ſhall , 53 69 Prcell, Are ye ſohot, Sir : yet Pmcelf hold thy peace, 
þ And that we finde the flouthfull Watch but weake, If Taber doe bur Thander, Raine willfollow, ' © 
[Ile by a ſigne give notice to our friends, _ PO 1 » © 1:2.” They whiſper tognther 5n colunſll. 
That Char/es the Dolphin may encounter them, | - God ſpeed the Parliament : who ſha] ana 5g ek 
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Tath. Dare yee come forth, and meet usin the field? | An Alarwm. Enttr Talbot, Burgonie, and 
| Pucell, Belike your Lordſhip takes usthen for fooles, the refb. 


To fry if that our owne be ours, or no» Talb. Loſt, and recovered ina day againe, 
Tal. 1 ſpeake not tothat rayling Hecate, This isa double Honor, or ths : 
| 


But untothee Alarſor, and therelt. Yer Heavens have glory for this Victory. 
Willye, like Souldiors, come and fght ir out ? Burg.. Watlike and MartiallT a/bot, Bur gonie 

Alayſ. Scignior no, Inſhrines thee. jn his heart, and there eres 

Tatb, Seigaior hang : baſe Muleters of France, Thy NobleDeeds,as Yators Monuments. | 
Like Peſant toot-Boyes dee they keeperhe Walls, Tatb. Thankes gentle Duke: but where is P»ce/ now ? 
And dare not takeup Armes, lixe Gentlemen. I thinke her old Familiar is aſleepe. _ _—__ 

Pucell. Away Captains, let's get us from the Walls, | Now where”s the Baſtards braves, and (karles bis glikes? 
For Talbot mcanes no goodnefle by his Lookes, \W hat ail amort ? Roan hangs her head tor gricte, 

God b'uy my Lord, we came fir but totell you ] hat ſucha valiant _ arc fied, 
That we arc here. Exeunt fromthe Walt, | Now will we take ſomeorder in the Towne, 

Tatb. Aad there will we be roo, cre it be long, Placing therein ſome expert Oihcers, 
| Orelfe reproach be Talbors grearett Fame. And then depart to Paris, to the King, 

Vow BErergonie, by honor of thy houſe, For there young Henry with his Nobles lye. ; 
Prickt on by pablike Wrongs tuſtain'd in France , Brrg. What wills Lord Talbet,pleaſeth Burgorie. 
Either to get the Towne againe, or dyc. Tab, Burt yet before we goe let's not foryet 
And 1, as (ure as Englith Hemy lives, The Noble Duke of Bedford, late deceas'd, 
And as his Father here was Conqueror; Bur fce his Exequies fulfill'din Roan, 
As ſureas inthis late bctrayed Townz?, A brayer Sonldicr never couched Launce, 
Great ( ordelions Heart was buryed 3 A gentler heart did never ſway'in Court, 
Soſure I ſ\ycare, to gztthe Towne, or dye. DOS But Kings and mightieſt Potentates muſt die, 

Fure. My Vowes are cquall partners with thy | For that'sthe endof humane mileric. Exennt, 
Vouwes. - 

_ But er2 we goe, regare ys dying can ens > hi ha 
The valiant Duke of Bedford : Come my Lord, 1 
We will beſtow you in ſome better + 2x Scen a Tertia, 
Fittcr for ficknellp; and for craſie age, | | 

Bedf. Lord Tatbet, doc not fo dilhonour me : 
Here will I fit, before the Walls of Roan, - » Emter C harlezs, Batara, eAlanſon Pucel. 
And will be partner of youc weale or woe, - Pacell. Dilmay not (Princes)arthis accident, 

Burg. Couragious Bedford, let us now perſwadeyoun, | Nor grievethat Roan is forecovered ; 

Bedf, Not to be gone from hence , for once 1 feed A Care 15no cure, but rather corraſiue, 

That ſtout Pendragon, in his Litter ſick, | For things that are pot to be remedy d. 

Came tothe field, and vanquiſhed his foes, | Let frantikeTatbs;triumphforawhile, 

Me thinkes I ſhould reviuc the Souldjors heartss And like a Peacockeſycepe alopg his tayle, 

Becauſe I ever foand them as my f{clfe. . Weele pl his Plumes, and take away his Trayne, 

. Tatb. Vndaunting ſpirit ina dying breſt, If Dolphin andthe reſt will be but rul'd, 

Then be it ſo : Heavens keepe old Bedford (aft. ({harles, We have beene guided by thee hitherto, 

And now no more adoe, brave Burgonie, And of thy Cunning had no diifidence, 

Bur gather we our Forces out of hain, One ſudden Foyle ſhall never breed diſtruſt, 

And ſet upon our boalting Enemie, Exit, Baſtard. Search outthy wit for ſecret pollicies, 

And we will make thee famous through the World. 

AnrAlenm: Fxcourfions, Enter Sir John © Alanſ: Wee'le ſet thy Statue in ſome holy place, 
Falft affe, and a Captaine, And havethee revercnc'tlikea bleſſed Saint. 


Capt. Whither away Sir /ohn Felſtafſe, in ſuch haſte? 
Faſt, Whither away ? to fave my ſelfe by flight; | 
We are like ro have the overthrow againe, 
(«pts What ? will youflyc,and lkave Lord Ta/kar? 
Falſe. 1, all the Ta/bors inthe World, to fave my life. 
4 — Hi -3 + Exit. 
Capt, Cowardly Knight, il! fortune follow thee. 
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, -» Charles ſize. + 


; Bedf. Now quiet Soule, depart when Heauen pleaſe, farre 
rb aoy fans: Wd mag ab | —- 
"What jsthetrult or ſtrength of foolſh.man?-/ . narching unkt 
They that of late were daring withtheir ſcoffes, . whd as Engith 
Are glad and faine by flighttofgverhemſelves, pj There goes the Tab 

6 d ayes, and 1 barred in by twe in his Chaires © | Andallthe Troupes of 
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Freely Mach, "IN 
Now inthe Rerewand comes the Duke and his. 
Fortune in favour makes himlagge behinde. 
Summona Parley, we will ralke with him. 
 » , _ Tremptiſannda Poly. 
Charlts, A Parley with the Duke of Burgonie ? 
* Burg.” Whacravesa Farley, with the Borgonic? © ; 
Pxcell, The Princely Charhs of France, thy Countrey- 
Fog What fay'ſt thou Charles? forT am marching 
” _ 
Charts, Speake Parcel, and enchant him with thy 
words. | 
Fucelt; Braye Burgonie, undoubtcd hope of France, 
Stay, let thy humble hand-maid ſpeake to thee: 
Emrg., Speake on, but be not over-tedious» | 
Pwucel. Looke on thy CountreyJooke on fertile France, 
And fee the Citics and the Townes defac't, 
By waſting Ruine of the cruell Foe, | 
Aslookes the Mother on her lowly Babe, 
W hen Death doth cloſe his tender-dying Eyes, 
Scc, ſee the pining Malady of France z 
Bchold the Wounds, the moſt unnaturall Wounds, 
Which rhou thy ſelfe haſt given ber wofull Breſt- 
Ohturne thy edged Sword another way, 
Strike thoſe that and hyrt not thoſe that helpe 2 
One drop of Blood drawne from thy Countries Boſome, 
Should grieve thee morethen ſtreames of forraine gore+ 
Rerurne thee therefore with a loud of Teares, 
And waſh away thy Countries ſtayned Spots. 
| Burg. Either ſhe hath bewitcht me with her words, 
Or ie makes me ſuddenly relent. 
Pxcell.Beſides,all krenchand France exclaimcs on thee, 
Doubtingthy Birth and lawfull Progenic. _ 
Whom joywit thou with, but with ,Lordly Nation, 
That willnot truſt thee, but for Profits ſake? 
When Ta/bet hath ſe footirſp once in Francc, 
And faſhion'd xhee that Inſtrument of 11], 
Whothen, but Engliſh Henry, will be Lord, 
And thou be thruſt out, like a Fugitive ? | 
Call we to minde, and marke but this for proofes | 
Was not the Duke of Orleance thy Foe? 
And was he not in England Priſoner ? 
But when they heard he was thine Encmic, . 
They ſer him free, without his Ranſome pay'd, 
In ſpightof Bargorie and ail his friends. 
Scethen,thou fight'ſt againſtthy Countreymen, 
And joyn'{t withthem willbethy flaughter-men. 
Come, come, returne; returne thou wandring Lord, 
Charles and the reſt willtakethce in their armes. 
Bwg. Iamvanquiſhec;. | 
Theſe kaughty words of hers , + - 
Have batr'red me like roaring Cannon-(hot/ 
And made me aimoſt yeeld upon my knees. 
Forgive me Countrey, and free Countreymen 3 
| And Lords acceptthis heartie kind embrace. 
My Forces and my Power of menare yours. 
So farewell Taber, Ie no longer truſt thee, 
gaine. FS | : my 
Char{er. Welcome brave Duke, thy friendſhip makes 
| usfreſhs RY 
Bailar d, 
Breſts. : a0 G : : _ 
Alenſ, Pacell hath, bravely play'd her part in this, - 
And dothdeſerve a Coronet of Gold. 3 


—_————— 


Thefrſt Part of King H 


Pacell.” Done like a Frenchman z: turne and turne a» | 


nd doth beget new Courage in-our +} When thou ſhalt fergie 


(berles, Now let vs on, my Lords, 
And oye our Powers, 
And 


e how we may preiudice the Foe: | Exim. 


..... 


Scana Ouarta: 
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Emer the King, Gloncefter, Wincheſter, Torks, Suffolke 
Somerſet, Warwicke, Extier: To them, with 
bu Soxtdiors, Talbot, 


Talb, My gracious Prince, and honorable Peeres, 
Hearing of your arrivallin this Realme, 
I have a while given Truceunto my Warres, 
To doe my dutic tomy Soveraigne, .. 
In ſigne whereof, this Arme;, that hath reclaim'd 
To your obedience, fiftic Fortreſles, | 
Twelve Citics, and feyen walled Townes of ſtrength, 
Beſide five hundred Priſoners of efteeme ; 
Lets fall his Sword before your Highnefle feet ; 
And with ſubmiſſive loyaltic of heart . 


-| Aſcribes theGlory of his Conqueſt gut, - 
| Firſt ro my Godzand nextunto your Grace, 


King. Is this the Lo1d Talbot; Vnckie Glowcefter, 
That hath ſolong beenereſident 11 France ? | 
Gloft. Yes, if irpleaſe your Majeſtic, my Liege* . . 


When | wasyoung (as yetI amnot old) 
I doe remember how my Father ſaid, 
A ſtouter Champion never handled Sword, 
Long ſince we werereſolved of your truth, 
Your faithful] ſervice, and your toyle in Warre : 
Yetnever have you taſted our reward, 
Or beene re on'd with ſo much as Thankes, 
Becauſe till now, we never ſaw your face, 
Therefore ſtand up, and for theſe good deſerts, 
We here create you Earle of Shrewsbury, 
And;in our Coronationtake your place. 

E xennt, 


 CManent Vernon and Bu ſet. 


Vern, Now Sir, to you that were ſo hot at Seag 
Diſgracing of theſceColours that I weare, | 
| In honor of my.Noble Lord of Yorke, =: -- 
Dar'ſt thon mantaine.the former. words thou ſpak'Nt? 
Baſſ. Yes Sir, as wellas you dare patronage 
The envious barking of your fawcic Tongue, 
Apainſi the Dukeof Somerſet. . 
Vern, Sirrha, thy Lord | honor as he is. 
Baſ. Why what is he? as. good a man as Yorke. 
Verna, Hearke ye::not ſo : in wirneſſe take yerhar. 


Befſ. Villaine thou knoweſt 
Te mers Sord,'tlepreſine deat, 
That wha! ſodrawesa Sword, tis | , 
Eee Blow ſhould broachthy deareſt Bloud. 
Yu hong elawn on bam £ 
may have 11 'to.venge this 

ne eey Jl weerthesrorhy colt be. 
- Yon. Well milcreant, Ie bo there a3100ne as you; 
LN ſooner thet you would, - - "> 


i tit. tt. 


King Welcome brave Captaine, and victorious Lord | 
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Vt, | 2) 3747.7 bend 
OY eAtns Quar Hs. Scend Prima. | | O monſtrousTreathery:Can this be ſo? 
Thatn alliance,amity,and oathes, 
Enter King, Gloceiter, Wincheſter, Torke, Suffolke; Somer- | There ſhould befound ſach falſe diſſembling guile? | 
ſet, Warwicks, Talbot, and Governor Exeter, K ing. What? doth my Yncle Burgundy revult? | 

Glo, Lord Biſhop,ſetthe Crowne upon his head. Glo. He doth my'Lord,and is become my foc« 

Win. God faveKing Henry of chat tiame thefixt, , | King.- Is thatthe worſt this letter doth cantaine ? 
Glo, Now Governour of Paris take your oath, Glo, Itistheworſt, and all (my Lord) he writes. 


| That you e&leR no other King but him; .. King. Why then Lord T«bet there ſhal take with him, 
Efteeme none friends, but ſuch as are biy Friends; * | And gue him chaſticement for this abuſe. 


| And none your Focs, but ſuch as ſhall pretend How ſay you {my Lord)are younor content ? 


| Malicious praAuſes againſt his State: | Tel. Content m Liege? Yes:but thatI am prevented : 
This ſhall ye do, ſo helps you righteous God. I ſhould have begg'd I mighthave bene employd. | 


Enter Fallt aſſe. &King.. Then gather ftrength,and march unto him 
Fal. My gracious Soveraigne, as Irode from Calice, ſtraight 2: -/ et, 

To haſte unto your Coronation: Let him perceive how ill we brooke his Treaſon, 

A Letter was 6cliver'd to my hands, And whatoffence it isto float his Friends. 

Writ to your Grace, from th' Duke of Burgundy. 7 at. I go my Lord, in heart defiring ſtill 
T al. Shame tothe Duke of Burgundy, and thee x You may behold confuſion of your foes- 

I vow'd (baſe Kmghe)when I did meet thee nex?, Enter Vernon and Baſſtt. 

To tearc the Garter from thy Crayenslegee, Ver. Grant me the Combate, gracious Soveraigne« 

W hich 1 have done, becaufe ( unworthily ) Bafſ. And me ( my Lord) grant me the Combatetoo. 

| Thou was't i:ſtalled in that High Degree. Torke. This is my Seruant,heare him Noble Prince, 


Pardon me Princely Henry, and thereſt: * Som. Andthis is thine(ſweet Hewry)favour him. 
This Daſtard, at the batte]] of Pozttzers,” King. Be patient Lords,and givethem leave to ſpeake, 
When (bur in all) I was fixe thouſand ſtron So Say Gente menwika makes you thus exclaime 


And that che French werealmoſt tento one, - | And wherefore crave you Combate?Or with whom? 
Before we mer, or that a ſtroke was given, Yer. With him (my Lord)for he hath done me wrong, 
Like to atrullie Squire, did runaway. Baſ. AndI with himfor he hath done me wrong. 


In which aſſault, we loſt rwcluehundred men. King. What is that wrong whereon you both complain? 
My ſelfe,and divers Gentlemen beſide, - | Firſt let me know, and then lle anſwer you. 
Were there ſurpriz'd,and taken priſoners, 


3 Forſukgn your pernitious F aftion, 1 "Ap 
| {ndiowd with Chales the rightfull king of Franth'' 1” 


P Baf; Croſſing the Sca,from England into France, 
Then iudge (great Lord$)ifI have done amiſſe: 


| This Fellow hcere with carping tongue, 

Or whether that ſuch Cowards ought to weare Vpbraided me abouttheRoſle 1 weare, | 

; This Ornament of Knighthood,yea'or no? 2» OS Saying, the ſanguine colour of the Leaves 

' Glo, Toſay thetruth,this fact was infamous, Did prefent my Maſters bluſhing checkes : 

And ill beſeeming any common man: | When ſtubbornly he did repogne thetruth, 

| Much more a Knight,a Capraine, and a Leader. Abouta certaine queſtion in the Law, 

| Tal. When firſt this Order was ordain?d my Lords, Argu'd betwixt the Dyke of Yorke, and him : 

Knights of the Garter were of Noble birth; With other vileand ignominious tearmes. 

Valiant ,and Vertuous,fuil of haughty Courage, In confutation of-which rude reproach, 

| Such as were growne to credit by the warres: And in defence of my Lords worthincſle, 
Not fearing Death,nor ſhrinking for Diſtreſle, I crane the benefirot Law of Armes. 

But alwaycs reſolute,in molt extreames, Ver. And that is my petition (Noble Lord:) 


' He then,that is not furniſh'd inthis ſort,” | For though he ſceme with forged queint conceite 


Doth bur vſurpe the Sacredname of Knight, Toſet a glofſe upon his bold intent, 


Prophemng this moſt Honourable Order, Yet know (my Lord)1 wasprovok'd by him, 
And ſhould (if 1 were worthy to be Indge) - | Andhefirſttooke exceptions at this badge, 
| Bequite degraded,likea Hedge-Borne Swaine, Pronouncing that the paleneſſe of this Flower, 
| That doth preſuweto boalt of Gentleblood, - - -- | | Bewray'dthe faintneſſe of my Maſters heart, 
XK, Stainetothy Countrymen, thou hear'ſt thy doom; | Terke, Will notthis malice Scmerſet beleft ? 

Be packing therefore,thoathat walt a knight; ++ \ Sew, Your private grudge my Lord of Yorke,wil out, 
| Henceforthwe baniſh thee on paine of death,” '- _ £x5e, | Though ne'reſo cunminely you ſmother its 

And now my Lord ProteQor view the Letter, ' + '' | King. Good Lord what madneſſerhles inbraine- 
Scnt from our VncleDuke of Burgundy, ſicke wen, ' TIE 4 

Glo, WW hat mcanes his Grace, that he hath chaung'd | When for ſo ſlight and frivolousacaule; 

his Stile? | O11. © | Such faltionsamulationsſhallariſe?** 

No morebtplaine and bluntly?(To tbe Xing.)  - *- 7 | Good Couſins bothef Yorke andSoinerſet, 
| Hath he forgot heis his Soveraigne © © +? Quict your ſelves , and be at peace, | 
| Ordoth this chutliſh, Superſcription ' - :* Mrke. Let this cine feſt betryedby fight, 
| Pretend ſome alteration in od LESS And then your Highneſſe hal command a Peace. 
| Whar's heere? / have uponeffeciall cauſe, * ii! | © Som, The quarrdlltencheth none but us alone, 
; Cor d with compaſſion of of my Conmriet wratke, - ' | Betwixtour ſelvesletusdecldeit then, 3 
Together with the purrifull 4; put Eo SL oe, 67, Torke. There is inp pledoe, accept it Somerſer, 
| Of {uch as your oppreſſion feedes upon, Ver, Nay, let it reſt where icbegan at firſt. 
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Ti efaſt Part of Heyry the Sixt 


' Baſſ.. Confirmeitſo, mine honourable Lord, 


| More rancorous ſpight, moxe furiops raging broyles, 
Thenyer can be imagin'd ori poy'd : A 
But howſoere, no ſimple man that ſces | 
| This jarring diſcord of Nobilitic, y 
| This ſhouldering of each ether in the Court, 
This faRtious bandying of their Favourites, 
Bur that it doth preſage ſome ill event. 
'Tis much, when Sctpters are in Childrens hands : 
But more, when Enyy breeds unkinde devifion. E x1. 
Then comes the ruine, there begins confuſion, | 


Preſumptuous v tals, 8 
With this immodelt e 


'Exet., It grieves highginclſe BY iT Enter Talbot with Trumpet and Drumme, 
Good my Lords,be ends... TEETE 2%. 1 | before Burdeanx. 
King. Come hither you that would be Cdmbarants ? =. 
Henceforth Icharge you, as you loveour favour, Talb. Goto theGates of Burdeaux, Trumpeter, | 
Quitetp forgetthis Quarrell, and the cauſe: - wy Summon thcis Generall unto the Wall. Sound:, 
And you my LordszRemembcr where, we are, ? Enter Gmerall aloft. | 
In France, am a fickic wavering Nation ; ; | Engliſh Joby Talbot (Captaines)calls youſorth, 
If they perceive diſſention in our lookes, Servant in Armes to Harry King of England, 
And that within our ſelves we diſagree ; And thus he would. Open your City Gates, 
How willthcir grudging ſtomackes be provok'd | | Be hymbledto us, call my Soveraigne yours, 
To wilfull Diſobedicuce, and Rebell?:; . .. /, | Anddoghim homageas obedient Subjects, 
Beſide, What infamy will there ariſe, AndIle wirhdraiv anc, and my bloody power. 
When Forcaigne Princes (hall be certified, | But if you frowne upon this proffer'd Peace, 
| That for a toy, a thing of poregard, _ | Youtemptthe fury of my three attendants, 
ing Herries Pecres, and chiefe Nobility, 7 an Famine, quartering Steele, aud climbing Fire, 
'd themſclycs, and loſtthe Realme of France?-;» | Who inamoment, even with thecarth, 
Oh thinke uponthe Conqueſt of my Father, ; - :; 15 | Shall on 2s Rately, and ayre-braving Towers, 
My tender yeares, and let us not forgoe- './; | If youtorlake rhe offer of their love. 
That for a trifle, that was bought with blood. - + \Cep, Thou ominous and fearctull Owle ofdeath, 
Let me be Vmper in this dpubtfull ſtrife ;.* . | Our Nationsterror, andrheir bloody ſcourge, 
I ſee no reaſon if 1 weare this Roſe, : . -. . | The pcriod of thy Tyranny approackcth, 
Thatany one ſhould ort be ſuſpitions | On usthou canſt not cater but by death : 
Imore uncline.to Somerſet then Yorke: ©. ..- Þ| ForIproteſtweare well fortified, _ 
B othare my kinſmen, and Tlove themboth-. .. .. + } And lirongenoughto iſſue out and fight. 
As wellthey may upbray'd n&with my Crowne, . | - , | Ifthourctire, the Dolphin well appointed, 
Becauſe (forſoorh) the King of Scots is Crown'd, .- | Stands wirhthe ſnaresof Warrerotanglerhee. 
But your diſcretions better can perſwade, . - 7 } Oncither hand thee, there are - - -2 a pitcht, 
Then 1 am able to inſtru or teach z... -, . 111,23 | Towalltheefrom theliberty of Flighe; 
And therefore as we hither came in petce, . = } TenrhonſfandFrench hayetance the Sacrament, 
Solet us ſtill continue peace and loves ._ -. } Andno way canſt thouturne thee for redreſle, 
Coſin of Yorke, we inſtitute your Grace | But deathdoth front thee with apparant ſpoyle, 
To be our Regent inthele parts of France ; ...- | AndpaledeſtruRtion meetesthee 1a the face : 
And good my Lord of Somerlet, unite .,_- ...> { Toryuerheir dangerous Artillerie 
Yourrroopes of horſemen, with his Bands of foote, ..-, | Vponno Chriſtian ſoule bur Eogliſh Ta#bot: 
| And liketrue Subjeds, cs of your Progenitors, + | Loe,therethou ſtandſt abreathiog valiant man 
Go checrcfully rogatherz and diſgeſt _ .: ..: | Ofan invincibleunconquer's ſpiut : 
Your angry Cholleranyour Enemies. E 4. : | Thisisthe lateſt Glorie of thy prayſe, 
Our Sclte,wy.Lord Proxetor, and the reſt, .. | Tharlthy oe dewthee withdll: _ . | 
After ſome reſpit, willretarne to Calige 3... . 1 - For erethe Glaſlerhat nuw begins to runne, 
From thence to England, where I hope crc Finiſh the proceſle of his ſandy houre, 
Tobe preſented by your YiRtorics, |. Theſe eyesthat ſee thee now well coloured, 
Wirth (aries, eAlanſo,and that Traiterous rot. | Shall ſee thee withered, bloody , pale, and dead. 
| Exennt, Manet Torks Warwicks, Exner, Virnen. "INOP- Drum 4 ferre off. _. 
ar. My Lord of Yorke, I promiſe youthe King'. | Harke, harke, the Dolphins drumme,a warning dell, . 
Prettyly (me thought) did play the Orator.) © ©. {+ | Sings heavy Muſicke tothy timorous foule, | 
Torks. And ſohe did, but yer Thke it. nor, . ..' . ,  -- | And mine ſhall ring thy diredeparture out. Ex. | 
In that he wearesthe badge of Somerſet,” -.; Tal, He Fables not, I hearethe cncmic : 


a2 ' | v 


Our ſome light Horſemen and peruſe their Wing. |. | 


| | ina pale ? 

2 nglands timorous Deere, | 
Maz'd witha yelping kennell of French Curres: 
If we x then in blogd, 
Not 


be cre, h 
RaſcalHike to fallgowne withapipch, - . _ 
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Ifcare we ſhould ',. - | Burrathermoodie mad : AuddeſperateStagges, 
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Tunic diithiediioody Hounds with heads ofSteele; | Or ks Lukins | 
And make the Cowards ſtand aloofeat bay : * *7 C01 Enter Sno with bi wfomi "2p 
' Sell every man his life as deere as thine, ear ro ob 
And they ſhall inde decre DeereoPis ny Friends, £ Sow. Icistolate; Fear end think noth er 
God, oy S. George, Talbss and Englands right, This ition! qby Tels and Talbot, 
Proſper our Colors i in this dangerous fight. Exenme. = rathly plotted#All 6ur generall force; 
with: aſally'ofthe yery Towne © | 
Enter 4 Meſſenger that meets Torks. Enter Torks be with: the ovexdaring Talbht 
with Trumpet, and many Sevldiert. © Hath ullitd a bis goſle former Honor - 
44-1 | By thisunhecdfull; deſperate, wilde adventure: 
Terke. Are not the ſpeedy ſcouts return d agaire, Torks ſct him onto fight; and dyein ſhame; ' | 
That rod get the mighty Army of the Dolphin? That Ta/bordead, great Yorke might beare the name. 
* They arereturn din my Lord, and give it out, Cap. Heere is Six Filiew Lytze, who with me 
Thar! is march'd to Burdcaux with his power Sct from our ore-matcht forces forth for aydes 
To fight with Talbot: as he march'd along, OR. Som. How now Sir 1 Htians, -whither were you ſent ? 
By Your cſpyals werediſcovered- Ls, Whither my Lord free os "ri and ſold L.Talber, 
Two mighticr Troopes then that the Dolphin led , Whoring'd abou with ad: 
Which joyn'd with him, and made their march for Cries oat for noble Yorke and Somerſet, ' 
(Burdeaux | To beate aſlayling death from his weake Regions; 
Torke. A plague uponthat Villaine Somerſet, | And whites the honourable Captaine there 
Thatthus delayes my promiſe] ſupply | Drops bloody ſwet f'om his warre-weariedlimbes, 
Of hoxrſeraen, that were levicd for thisfiege, | ® And inadvantage lingring lookes forreſcue, | 
RenownedT, atbot doth expe my ayde, You his falſe hopes, thetruft of Englands honour; 
_ I amlowted by at Traitor Villaine, Keepe off aloofe with worthlefſe emulation x © 
And cannot helpe the noble Chevalict : PL Let not your private diſcord keepe away - © 
God comfort him in thisneteſlity : hats Lo. » levied ſucconrs that ſhalllend him ayde, 
If he miſcarry, farewell WarresinFrancee : Pew hile he renowned Noble Gentleman 
| ; $ up hjs life utto a world of oddes. * 
Enter another Meſſenge | Ok? the Baſtard, Cherles,and' Burgwndit, ' 
3. Me} Thou Princely Leader of our ſnout kh Alanſon, Reignerd, compaſſe bim abour, 
Never ſo needfull on the carth of Frarice,'* KY And Talbet periſheth by your default. 1 * 
Spurretothe reſcue of the Noble Tabor, 2 LOU, Som, "Yortſerhin ON, T0 ſhould have ſere him 
Whonow isgirdled witha waſte of Tr," : 


And hear'd about with grim deſtruQtion - ; bon #Ty Luc, Ano PAY Rue n your Grace exclaimes, 


To Burdeaux warlike Duke,to Bitdeatx'Yotke, | Swearing thi eu wick bk his levied hoaſt, | 
Elſe farwell Tor, France, and Englands horibe;”? © © ColleQed fit this 
wc OGod, that Soinerſet 0 in proud art Sow; York lyest He might bt have ſent, had the Horſe: | 
my Cornets, werein Talbors place,'* "© | Iowehim little Dutle, and lefſe Love, 
welave a valiant Gentleman, | And take foule ſcorn to fawhe on him by ſending. 
By fork a Traitor and a Coward: © © | Ln. The fraud of E ,not the force of France, 
Mad ire, and wrathfull fury makes me weepe, Hath now intrapt the oble-minded Taber : 
That thus we dye, while remiſſe Traitors ſlerpe. Never to England ſhall he beare his life , 
Aﬀeſ. O (end ſome ſucconr to thediftreſt Lord. But dies berraid tofortuneby your ſtrife. 
Tarke. Hedies, we loſe: I breake m7 wt word: | Som, Come gol Med rr ch the Horſemen trait; 
We mourne, France ſmiles: We loſe y dayly get, . | Within bo: I: they will ſibe at his ayde. 
All long of this vile Traitor Somerfer, © Lu; Too late comes reſcue, he is anc or ſlaine, 
Fry Then God take mercy on brave T«tberrſoule; For pi he could not _ he would have fled : 
on his Sonne yong /ohn, who rwo hours ſince, | would Talbot never though he might. 
I met in travailetowards his warlike Father; © . | Sow. "i he be dead, brave Tabor then adieu. 
Thisſeaven yeeres did not T abet ſee his ſonne, 0s. $20 tis tune Weolnmhe world, His ſbame in you. 
And now they meet where boththeir ver We kane, Exenm, 
Torks» Alas, what joy ſhall noble Taber have, ©, | 
To bid hjs yong ſonne qoomng to nor ron 7s TINT) Enter Falho and bi Sonnes 


Away, \vexatior almoſt i donojs 
That fandred Foo greets eofdeath, | 7. O young /obwTalbor, I didfcud forthee 
| Lickfarewel y fortune can R | Toruor heb zof Warre, . 
eg ood any. a of ye M 

0Jb, £ & WONNCAWAY, _.... c Age, and weake unadle 

ns Js, 7. ye drag | 

oy ral comeuntbaFe Ca, 
AVER ind arte {dang 
Therefore deere Boy, moat Go Cylfet horſe, 
[1 And Ne SAVER ow thou ſhalt eſcape 
|; LON ; dally not, be gone, 
ny tame 7 be} Fand am 1 your Sonne ? 
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ſhall 1A if al e ' Mot | ol "Tan "O? Some of $ Baſtrd lilo9d 7 actin difitza @ fe, WT) 
4: anogable NN; gt o: in cen 1297 3 Be CRONIN 01 446-0? 
| 11) 219" Sul AlN. pry 2s wymany che gi Ft 
as 65. laxeve 3k ANGrIgHK Pore, Foy thi pure Vlog of mane, ,., { 
wee Nopd- {1 2c 994 Wiygh zbou.didli fproefrom-Taibmupy brave Boys | ..; 1 
aur Flbeflaine-;, 12 1. Core Parpoling the Bafdardea deftray'a. 1962;40-3D | 
oe're retame-againg..-yz | Camein ſtroygreſque; Sexe by-Barhers cares. + ;. 
bothare ſure rodye-4;;;) 212 | Artthou not, weary. fabe? How do thor farg?. .,; ;\- 
Wi thoy yeplewarhe.Barale, Boy,apd flie, - 7 
ow thouartſeal'd the Sonne of Chiyalry? 
Flye,to revenge my death when Iam dead, ; 


+3 | Thehelpe cf oiieflands me inli "PW 
| Oh, r60Much oily Is RO INS LY) + 


To hazardallour lives in one ſmall Roar, 
If Ltoday dye not with Frenchmens Rage, 
To moftow Hnltdyeaoich midi Age. on." 
By me they nothing gaine,andif-FRay, 
Tis burthe ſhorting of my Lite one day, 
In thee thy Mother dyes, our Houlth6ldsNaide;. 7 
Here on my knee Ibcgge Mortality, - My Deaths Revenge,thy Youth,and Englands Fame: * 
Rather then Life,preſerv'd with Infaimy. Altheſe,and more gwe hazard by thy. tlay; * 
Talb. Shall all thy Morhers hopes lyein one Tombe? { Allthcſeare ſav*d, if thou wilt Ayeaway. © + © ) 
Tob».T, rather then lc ſhame my Mothers Wombe. lohn. T he Sword 'of O+{caxce hath not made nie ſmart, 
Talb. Vpon my Blefling 1 command thee goc. Theſe words of yours draw Lite-blood-from my Heart. 
Iobn, To fight I will,but not to flye the Foe, 4 On that aduantagggbought with fach'a ſhame, - 
Taib. Part of thy Father may be fay'din thee.? 5 Toſaveapaltry Life;and ſlay-bright Fame,  - + - 
lohn, No part of himybur will be ſhame in mees3- ”- | Before young Taibor from old Talbet Ale, -'; © -» 
Tab. T hou never hadft Renowne,nor canſt notloſe it. | The Coward Horſe 'that-beavev'ime;fall and dyes: -- | 
John. Ves,your renowned Name:ſhall flightabuſeit? ' | Anglike me to the peſantBoyesof France, i! -- + 
Tal.Thy Fathers charge ſhal cleare thee from Jitaine. | To be Shames {corne,and ſubje&of Mifchance«. | - 
Tohn, Y ou cannot witneſſe for me, being laine, +*7 7; -: Surelywdy all the Glory'you have wonoe, - ; 24 
If Death be ſo apparant, then both fiye. © 1 4A And##T fiye.I'amnor Talbers Sonne;1 i 7 ? 
Tab, And leave my followers'here to fightanddyc? | Then talke no niore of light;ix is no bodt, 7 þ 
My Age was never taltited withſuch ſhame. : 254+ | If Sonne ty Tabor dyent Talborefoor tC 
lob». And ſhall my.Youth be guilty of:ſuch blame? ;.; |- . 7«&b, Then follow'thou thy deſp'rate Syre of Creet(? | 
No more can Ibeſevered from your fide, ::/: | + + . | Thou Jcarns,thy Lifeto me is ſweet: | 
Then can your ſelfe, your ſelfe intwaine divides ::-/ *{ | Tf rhouwilt fight, fight by thy Fathers ſide, | 
Stay,zoe,doe what you will,the like doe 1+ :{1/! +1: 1 | And cominendable prov4d ler'sdye in pride: Exit, 
For live I will not,it my Father dye; (lng2'] EW 2311372 ma agh "22's 
Taib. Then here I take my leave of thee, faire Sane, | © O's eAlarnm. Excurſions: Emer old © 
Borne to eclipſe thy Life this afternoone: 1 bop T albot led: 
Come, ſide by ſide,togerther liveand dye, Vis | (3545 5 2254-50 RF TH, hs It 
And Soule with Soule from France to Heaven fiye-/ + .: Talb. Whereis mycther Life?mine owne ts gone. 
634.2 154 PR i Exe | O, where's youiig Ta/bor? where is vatiant Zobn? 
e larum: Excurfions, wherein Talbott Senna: \:14 + { Triumphant Death, (ncar'd with Caprivity, 
2: $1 bomn#'dabont, andTaibat : '\ 4% {| Young TatborrYalour makes meliniteat thee: 
Is  .riſcies kim) . 1.53515, | When heperceiy'd meſhrinke and on my Knee, 
Talb. Saint George, and Vidory;fight Souldicrs, fight: | His bloody Sword he brandiſht over mee, 
The Regent hath with Te/bet broke his word,': '-- ©? | And like a hungry Lyon did commence 
Andleft us tothe rage of France his Sword :::51l) - / 1 }} Rough deeds of Rage, and ſterne lmparieoce; 
W here is /obn Taibot?payſeand take tby breath; '- .”: | Burt when wy angry Guardanritood alone, - 
I gave thee Life,andreſcu'd thee from Death. cz ./.. :. | Tendring-my ruine, andafia;l'd of none, 
:| John. O twice my Father,twiceam I thy. Sonne: Dizzie-cy'd Fary;and great +, wo Heart, 
{ The Life tlic gav' t me firlk, was loft and doge, + Suddenly made tum from my ſideto ſtart 
Till with thy Warlike Sword,deſpighr of Fate,” | 'Inro the cluſtring Barraile of the French: 
| To my determin'd timethou gay it nov date; And in that Sexof Blood, my Boy did drench 
| | Tatb. When fromthe Dolpline Creſt thy Sword ſtruck His over-mounting Spirit ; and there di'de 7 
| It warm'd thy Farhers bearewithprowd deſire: i {fir [ My /ce#:, my Bloflome,in his pride. 4 
| Of bald-fac'r Victory: Then ea Ages ire ond eh 2 Bare with John Talbot, borne. EE * [ 
| Quicken'd-with Youthfull Spleenend Warlike Rags” |  Serv.O my deare Lordjloe-where your Sonne 18 borne. 
Bat downe + A{a»/on,0rleance,Burgundie, +." 2lrice ft? | | Te-ThouantiqueDearh,which laugh'ſt us berero ſcorn, 
| And from the Pride of Galliarcfawdthees +> :244/4- © | Anon from thy infilring Tyrannic, 10. 
The irefnll Baſtard Orleance,that drew blood, rc 2437-1. Coupled in bonds of perperuity, : 
From thee my Boy,and had the Maidenhood 6:34 4 |; Two Talbe: winged through the Jither Skie, | 
| Of thy firſt ght, I ſoone encountred, -- © +: 15-4724 2+A.- I In thy defpighe ſhall ſcape Mortality, 4 hn 
Andiinterchanging blowes,I quickly ſhed-;->-).-*: <7" O thou whoſe wounds become hard fayoured gs 
by 8 , n Q >» 5 YT S ; ah n PE2 | 
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Speake ce 

by pakingaoi will | 
Imagine him a Ad thy Boes 70.44 1nadas bt 
Peore Boy he {iniles,me thiskes, as who ſhould ſay, -* 
Had Death bene French;then Death had dyed to days ** 
Come,come,andlay him in his Fathersarmes;;'! © * 
My ſpirit can no-longer beare theſe harmes. © 
Souldiersadicu 3 Lhave what I wogld; haves” i 
Now my oldarmesare youg lobn Talbots graves © Dyes 
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| 2/1. £33! 1.13.2. 8.1 fr 
Enter (harles, Alanſon, Burgundie Baſtard, 
» m4 Pucell, -- PENe 
| 4 ; ' 
Char: Had Yorke and Somerſet brought reſcue im, 
We ſhould have found a bloody day of this. [44] 
Baft. How the yong whelpe of Talbors raging wood, 
Did ficſh hispuny-ſword in Frenchinens blood--: _. 
F uc. Once I encountred him,and thus I faid: 
Thou Maiden yourhbe vanquiſhit by & Maide- 
But with a provd Majelticall bigh ſcorne.. : 
He anſwer thus : Yong Talbot was not borne: - 
To be the pillage of aGiglot. Wenchs4s 1 
He lefr meproudly,asu y fights. hepa gl) 
Buy. Donbtleſſe he would:have made a noble Knight; 
See where bglyes inheterd in the armes. .. . ,4 
Of the moſt bloody Nurſſcr of his harmes.. * + . -* 
Baſt. Hew them to peeces, hack their bones aſſunder, 
' Whoſe life was Englands glory,Gallia's wonders. -: 
|. (4. Ohno forbeare:For chat which we have fled. - - 
| During the life;let us not, Wrong it dead» - - 1. +. 
TP Evter Lucy"; Let a tee 1901 
Ls, Herald;condac me to the Dolphins Tet, ./, 
To:know who hath obrain'd the gloxy of the days. | 
' © Char. On whatſubmiſſive meſſage art thou ſent? 
Lucy. Submiſſion Dolphin? Tis a meere French word: 
We Engliſh Warriours wot not what it meanes» 
I come to know whart Priſoners thou haſt tane, 
Andro ſurvey the bodies of the dead. "IEP 
Char. For priſonersaskſt thou?Hell our priſon is. 
Burt tell me wbom thou feet? _ Wor 
Le. But where's the great Alcidesof the field, 
: Valiant Lord Tao Earle of Shrewsbury? 
Created for his rare ſacceſle in Armes, 
Great Earle of ?7«/oford,Faterſord,and Valence, 
Lord T atbes of Goodrig and Vrehinfield, + 
Lord Strange of Blackmere, Lord Varden of eflton, 
Lord Cromwell of Wingefield,Lord Furnival of Sheffeild, 
Thethrice vitorious Lord of Falconbridge, 
Knightof the Noble Order of S. George, 
Worthy S. 4fichaelgand the Golden Fleece, 
Grear Marſhall toour King Hemy the ſixt, 
Ofall his Warres within the Realme of France. 
- © Puc, Heere's a filly flately ſtile indeetee; -.. 
The Turke that twoand fifty Kingdomes hath, 
:Writes noe {a tediousaStileasthis. - . _ -- 
- Him thatthou magnif{ft with all theſe Titles, 
Stinking and ly-blowne yes heere at our freete, 
' Lncy. 1s Talbotſlainethe Frenchmens only Scourge, 
Your Kingdomes terror,and blacke N emeſis? 
{ . Oh were mineeye-balles into Bullersturn'd, 
| That 1 in rage might ſhoot themat your faces. 


et. 


_ CT — 


at 


| King. 1 


Oh,that I could but call theſe dead to lift; LW to 
It were enoughto fright the Realme of Fratice. 
Were but hig Pi you here, 


would Iz e'pro deſt of you all. 


And give them 


Pze,Ithinkethis upſtart is old 7atbers Ghoſt, 


| He ſpeakes with ſuch a proud commanding ſpirit: 
For Gods ſake let him: 7x vw. Ko here, 


ba, bg but Ninke,and putrifie the ayre. 
» Go take their bodies hence, 

Lacy. Ne Lam 3 o7ep hence:but from their afhes ſhall 
A Phanix that ſhall make all France affear'd. 

Char,So we be rid of them;do withthem what } wilt. 
And now to Paris in this nermeg vaine, 


All will be ours,now bloody T atbet': ſlaine. Exit, 


— —— ——— z — - - - "_ . 
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Scana Secunda, 
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. Emer K ing, Gloceſter, and Exeter. 


King, Have you perus'd the Letters from the Pope; 

The A ,and the Earle of Arminack? 

+ Glo. Thave wy Lord,and their intent isthis, 

Tc moody ſue vato your Excellence, 

To trave a godly peace concluded of, 

Betweene the Realmes of England, and of France: 
King. How doth your Grace affe&t their motion? 
Ghe: Well(my good Lord)and asthe only meancy 

To ſtop effuſion of our Chriſtian blood, 

And ftabliſh qongels on eyery fide, 

marry Vnckle,for 1 alwayes thouplt 

It was both impious cds + : 

That ſach immanity and bloody ſtrife 

Should reigneamong Profeſſors of one Faith» 

»  GÞ, Beſide my Lord,the ſooner to ce, 

And ſurer bindethis knot of amitie, 

The Earle of Arminacke neere knit ts Char/cs, 

A man of great Authority in France, 

Proffers his onely daughterto your Grace, 

In marriage,with a large and ſumptuous Dowry. | 
King. Marriage V Alas my yearcs arc yongz 

And fitter is my ſludy,and my Bookes, 

Than wantondalliance with a-Paramour. 

Yet callth'Embafſadors, ard as you pleaſe, 

Soletthem have their anſweres every one: 

I ſhalt bewell content with any choyce 


Tendsto Godsglory,and Countries weale, 
Enter Wincheſter and three «Ambaſſadors, 


Exet. What, is my Lord of Wincheſter inſtall'd, 
And call'duntoa Cardimlls degree? Fat 
Then] di rm will be verified 
Heery the Fift did ſomctime propheſie. 
cel make his cap coequall with the Crowne. 
Kine. My Lords mk dors,your ſeverall ſuites 
Have bin conſider'dand debatedon,. | 


: . 
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Glo. And forthe puoliey of' 
I havc inform gat - jeff 


= contra, 
Oy affeAion | 
And = . 


Cami ro nooy tothe wy Ot bee iy "oo .  Exemati 
Wis. Stay m Lord Legateyou hal ft re receive 

The rm A money which Ipromiſed 

Should be delivered rokis Holineſſe, 

For cloathing me intheſe grave Ornaments, _ 

Legat. I willattendupon your LordſhipsJeyſure, 

Win. Now Wincheſter will not ſubmir,1 row, 

Or be inferiour to the proudef Peere; 

 Hwmfrey of Gloſter,thou ſhalt well perceive, 

That neither in birth,or for — 

The Biſhop will be over-borne 

Ile either makethce Roope,and er thy knee, 

Or ſacke this Country with 4 mutiny» . Exeum, 


_— 
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_ Scana Tertia. 


— —— — 


Emer Charles, Bergen dlaſen Bae : 
Revgneer aud | 


(ber. ai em ay lick may cheere our droo- 


ng ſpirits: - 
'Tis faid os tout Parifians dorevolr, _ 
| And returne againe unto the warlike French. 
| «Alan. Then march roms vat Cherterof France, 
And keepe not war. ag 
|  Pme, Peace bea hem if rhey turne to us, 
' Elſe ruine combate w th their Pallaces. 
4 BS 

| Scout, Succeſſe unto our valiant Generall, 

And happineſſe to his accomplices. 
Char. What ridings ſend our Scouts?! peep; 
| Scent. The Engliſh Army that divided was © © 

Intotwo partics,ts now conjoyn'd in one, 


1 hos ye 
| IL = 
| You he 


6 2 Ou 


ory ſpredy and 


Andtry } 


Tor. 


Ser,they for ſake me.Now-the time is come, 
That France muſt vale her lofiy plamed Creſt, 
And let her head fall into Englands lappe. 
My ancient Incantations are too weake, 
And hell roo ſtrong for me to buckle with? 
Now France,thy glory droopeth to the duſt, Exiz, 


6,  Exenrſions, . Ang and Yorks fight hand to 


| Voda the Landy Moore thaNorh, | 
Appexre andaye 


me in this cnterprizes 
Emer Friends, 


qpicke appearance rgpes proof 


you accuſtonyd diligence ro me» 
ye Familiar Spirits,that.are cull'd 
On vt ofthe md Regions under carth, 
Helpe me this once, that France may get the field. 


T hey walke,and ſpraky note 


| Oh hold menot with f lence over-lang: 

1 Where I was wont to feed you with my blood, 
Ile lopa member off,and give it you, 

In carneſt of a further benefit: 


| So you docondrſcendro hclpe me now. 


They hang their beads, 


No hope to have redreſle?My body ſhall 
Pay recompence,if you will graunt my ſuite, 


T hey ſbaks their beads. 


Cannot my body, nor blood-ſacrifice, 

Intreate you to your wanted furtherance? 
Then take my ſoule;my body,fonle,andall, 
Before that England give the Frenchthe toyle. 


T bey depart» 


French Pre. 


| Torks, Damſcl of France, I thinke I have you faſt, 
Vnchaine a rad cs ſpirits now my NG Charmes, ' 


cone your liberty 
A 2 godly ordpa he divels grac 
vgly Witch doth bend her =_ 
KifwihCbee » ſhe would change my ſha 
Puc. ng Sarah worler ſhupetboucanl) nor bes * $5. 
Tor. Ob, C 


#the Dolphin is a TT __ 


No ſhape but his can leaſes your dainty cye 

Pwc. Apliguing miſchcefe light on Charles and thee, 
. And may ye both be ſodainly ſurpriz'd 
By bloudy hands, in leeping on your beds. 

Yorks, Fell neS Hagge, Inchantrefle hold thy 


Fae, Dorf me leave tocurſe awhile. 


creant, when thou comlt tothe ſake 
FE xeant. 


Abou. Enter Ars {2d with CMargartt 


Soff. Rein thou wikghou art my appt 
©h Faleaſt Beer danotfeare,nor Aye: 


Gates mw ber, 


thee but withreverend hands, 


obo orb. | 
RC Cy Cignets fore | 


i 
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Keeping them priſoner underneath hir wings: 
Yetif this ſervile uſage once offend, © - 
Go,and be free againe,as Suffolkes friend. 
Oh itay:I have no power to let ber paſſe, 
My hand would tree her, but my heart ſayes no« 
As playes the Sunne upon the glallie ſtreames, 
Twinkling another counterfetted brame, 
So ſcemes thig gorgeous beauty to mine eyes, 
Faine would I wooe her, yet 1 dare not ſpeake: 
Ne call for Pen and Inke,and write my minde: 
Fye De /a Pote,diſable not thy (elfe: 
Haſt not a Tongue? 1s ſhe not heere thy priſoner? 
Wilt thou be daunted ar a Womans ſight? 
I;Beauties Princely Majelty is ſuch, 
Confounds the tongue, and makes the ſenſes rough. 
Mar. Say Earle of Suffoike,if thy nawebe ſo, 
What ranſome muſt I pay before I paſſe? 
For 1 perceive 1 amthy priſoner, 
Suf. How canſt thou tell the will deny thy ſuite, 
Before thou wake atriall of her love? 
A. Why ſpeak'ſtthoo not? What ranſom muſt I pray? 
Suf, She's beautifull; and therefore to be Weoed: 
She is a Woman, theretore to be Wonne, 
Mar. Wilt thou acccpt of ranſome, yea or no? 
Swuf. Fond man, remember that thou haſt a wife, 
Then how can Aargarer bethy Paramour? 
Ate. I were beſt tolcave him,for he will not heare. 
Suf. There all is marr'd:there lies a cooling card. 
CAtar. Hertalkes at randon:ſurethe man is mad. 
Saf. And yet a diſpenſation may be had, 
Car, And yet 1 would that you would anſwer mc; 
Suf. Ile win this Lady CAtargarer, For whom? 
Why for my Kiog:Tuſh,that's a woodden thing. = 
Har. He talkes of wood:It is ſome Carpenter. - 
* Suf. Yet ſo my fancy may be ſatisfied, 
And peace eſtabliſhed berweene theſe Realmes. 
But there remaines a ſcruple in thattoo: \'- 
For though her Father be the King of Naples, 
Duke of eFajos and CHayne,yet is he poore, 
And our Nobility will ſcorne the match. 
Mar, Heare ye 2; -3radgrs you not at leaſure? | 
Sf. It ſhall be ſo,diſdaine they ne're ſo much: 
Henry is youthfull,and will quickly yccld, 
Madam, 1 have a ſecret to reveale. 


| enc 
!{ Than is a Neve in oe 
Suf. And fo ſhall you, -. 


4 


- Saf. le ake t0 make thee HearierQueene, ' - © 

| Jopers eau thy hand: : 74,3 7 Oy 
Andſet aprecious Crowne upon thy head,: -- - 

If thou wilt condeſcend to be hy ——-— 

Me What: os nb neg ng 


—— he. hs. —ih— 
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Mar. Why whatconcernes his freedomeunto mee? = 


| 


| 


Sf. His love, © | AE 
He. Tam unworthy to be Hewier wite, - 

Snf. No gentle Madam; I maworthy am - * 
To wooe ſo faire i Datne to be his wife 
And have no portion inthe choice my ſeife. 
How ſay you Madam,are ye ſo content? _ 9 

Aar. And if my Father pleaſe, I am contents 

Sf. Then call our Captaines and our Colours forth, 
And Madamj;at your Fathers Caſtle walles, | 
Wee'l crave a parley,to conferre with him. 

 Sonpd' Enter Reignier on the Falter. 

See Regnier ſee,thy daughter priſoner. 

Reig. To whom? 

Suf To Me. 

Reig. Suffolke, what remedy? 
I ama Souldier, and unaptto weepe, 
Or to exclaime on Fortunes fickleneſſe, 

Swf. Yes, there is remedy enough my Lord, 
Conſent,and for thy Honor give conſent, 
Ld. ng 27 ſhall be wedded to my King, 
Whom | with paine have wooed and wonne thereto: 
And this her cafie held impriſonment, 
Hath gain'd thy daughter Princely liberty. 

Nesg. Speakes Suffolke as he thinkes? 

Sf. Faire Margaret knowes, 
That Suffolke doth not flatter,face,or faine. 

Reig, pou thy Princely warrant,1 deſcend, 
Togivet Nor Le ofthy juſt demand. 
Suf. And heereI will expe thy comming. 


Trumpets ſound. Enter Reignier, 


Reg Welcome brave Earle into our Territories, 
Command in Axjow what your Honor plcaſcs. 
S»f. Thankes Reignier happy for ſo ſweet a Childe, 
Fitto be made companion with a King: 
What anf\iver makes your Grace unto my ſuite? 
Reig. Since thou doſt daigne ro wooe her little worth, 
To be the Princtly Brideot ſach a Lord: 
Vpon condition I may qpictly 
Enjoy mine owve,the try dame and Anjox, 
Free from oppreſſion,or the ſtroke of Warre, 
My daughter ſhall be Hexries,if he pleaſe, 
Sf. That is her ranlome, I deliver her, 
And thoſe two Counties I willundertake 
Your Grace ſhall well and quictly enjoy. 
Reig. And I againe in Hemries Royall name, 
As Deputy unto that gracious King, 
Give thee her hand for ſigne of plighted faith. 
Suf. Rr3gnier of France, 1 givethee Kingly thankes, 
Becauſethis isin Trahcke ofa King, 


And yet methinkes I could be well content 
. To þe mine owne Atturney inthis caſe, 


Heover then to England with this newes, 
And make this marriage to be folemniz's: + 
So fatewel! Reignier, ſet this Diamond. ſafe: --} » + 
In Golden Pallaces as it becomes. | 
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Shall Suffolke ever have of C Ir gartte 
- Suf. Farewel ſweet Madam«buthearke y 
No Princely commendationsto.my 
Afar. Such commendations 


AVirgin,and his Servant; 


Saf. Words ſivectly plac'd,and modeſtly dir S. 
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\ Vertnous and Holy, choſen from 


| To werke excecding miracles 


A 


I 

ureunſpottcd hearts 
Ay the King, - ; 
$,- WT ; Kiſſe ber,- 
Ife,1 willnot ſo preſume, 
toa King- 


Made naturall Graces thatextinguiſh Art, 

Repcate their ſemblance often onthe Seas, 

That whenthou com'ſt ro krecle at Henries feete, 

Thou mayeſt dc14.ave him of his wits with wonder, £12. 


Enter Torke Warwick, Shephtard,Puceh, 
Yor. Bring forth that Sorcereſſe condean?'d to burne, 
S-ep. Ah Tone, this kils thy Fathers hcart out-right, 
Have | toughtevery Countrey farre and necre, 
And now ic is my chanceto finde thee our, 
Muſt I bebold thy timelcſſe cruell death: 
Ah lone, {\weetdaughter le dic with thee. 
Pc. Dccrepit Milcr,baſe ignoble Wretch, 
I am deſcenged of a gentler blood, 
Thou art no Father,nor no Friend of mine. 
Shep. Out, out;My Lords and plcaſe you, 'tis not ſo, 
I did beget herallthe Pariſh knowes; 
Her Morher livethyct,can teliihe 
She was the firlt fruaite of my Bach'ler-ſhip, 
War. Gracelefle,vilt thou deny thy Parentage? 
Tor, This argucs what her kinde of life hath beene, 
Wicked and vile,and ſo her death concludes. 
Sbep. Fyc lonethat thou will be ſo obſtacle; , 
God knowes,thouart a collop of my fleſh, | 
And forthy ſake have 1 ſhed many arteare: . 
Deny me nor, I prythee, gentle one, . 
Pac. Pczant avant. Yon have ſuborn'd this man 


; Of purpoſe,to obſcure my Noble birth. 


Shep,*Tis true, I gavea Noblerothe Prieſt, 
The morne that I was weddcd to her mother. 
Kneele downe and take my blefling, good my Gyrlc. 
Wilt thou not ſtoope? Now curſed be the time 
Of thy nativity:I would the Milke | 
Thy motket gavethee whrnthon ſuck'dſt her breſt, 
Had bina little Rats-bane for thy ſake. 
Or el{c, when thou didſt keepe my Lambes a held, 
I wiſh tome ravenous Wolfe had caten thee. 
Dovit tzoudenyhy. Father,curied Drad? 
O) burne her,buene her, hanging is too goods 
Yor. Take her away, for ſhe hath liv'd too long, 
To fl the world wil vicious qualities... - 
Prc. Firſt let metellyou whom you havecondemn'd; 
Not me, begotten ofa Shepheard Swaine,/- 
Bur iſſued from the Progeny of Kinge» 
ove, 
' Byinſpirarion of Celeſhiall Grace, _. 
onearth«: ;;..-. 
I never had to do with wicked Spirits,/4- 7 ++, 


Exit, 


+ But youthat are pollated with yourluſtes,)--..: -- 


 Stain'd withthe gyuiltleſſe blood of. Inhocemts,} +. 
Corrupt and tainted witha thouſand Vice: 1 
| Becanſe you want the grace that others haves: {/- - -. 


 F Youjudgeir ſtraight arbing impoſſible”, ++ -. -. 


| To compaſſe Wonders,butby helpe of dives.” | 
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1 No miſoonceived,leneof Aire hath becne 


A Virgin from her tender infancy, 
haſte,and immaculate in very thought, 
W hole Maiden-blood thus rigoroully'ef us'd, 
Will cry for Vengeance ,at the Gates of Heaven. 

Tor, },l:away with her tocxecution. 

War .and hearke ye firs:becauſe ſhe is a Maide, 
Spare for no Faggotslet there be enowz , 
Place barrelles of pitch upon the fatall ſtake, 
That ſo her torture marks ſhorrned, 

Puc, Willnothing rurne your unrelenting hearts? 
Then /ove diſcover thine infirmity, 

That warranteth by Law,to be thy priviledge. 
I am with childe ye bloody Homicides: 
Murthcr not then the Fruite within my Wombe, 
Although ye hale me to violent death, 
{| Tor, Now heavenforfend,the holy Maid with child? 

War. The greateſt miracle that ere ye wrought: 

Is all your itri& precifencſe come to this? 

Yor. She and the Dolphin have bin jugling, 
I did imagine what would be her retuge, 

War, \W ell go to,we will haveno Baſtards live, 
Eſpecially fince C herles muſt Father it- 

Pac. You arc deceiv'd,my childe is none of his, 
It waSe4anſon that injoy'd my love. 
Ter. »Alanſon that notorious Mackevyilc? 
It dycs,aad if it had a thouſand lives. 
Puc, Oh give me leave,T have deluded you, 
'Twas neither {+arles,nos yet the Duke I nam'd, 
Bur Rezgmier King of Naptesrhar prevail'd. 

war. A marricd manithat's moſt intollerable. 

Tor, Why here'sa Gyrle : Ithinke ſhe knowes not wel 
(There were ſo many) whom ſhe may accuſe. | 

War, It's ſigne ſhe had beene liberall and free. 

Tor. And yetfortooth ſhejsa Virgin pure, 
Strumpct,thy words condemnethy Brat;and thee. 
Vſeno intreaty,for it isin vaine, 

Ps. Then lead me hence: with whom T leave my curſe. 
May never gloricus Sanne reflex his beames 
Vpon the Countrey where you make abode: 
But darkneife,and the gloomy ſhade of death 
Inviron you,till Miſcheefe and Deipaire, | 
Drive you to break your necks,or hang your ſelves. £xie. 
Emer { ardinall. 

Tor. Breake thou in peeces,and conſume to aſhes, 
You fowle accurſed mnilter of Hell. 

Cay, Lord Regent,T do greere your Excellence 

With Letters of Commiltion from the King. 
For know my Lords,the States of Chriſtendome,, 
Moy*d with remorſe of thele out-ragious broyles, 
Have earneſtly implor'd a generall pezce, 
Betwixt our Natjor,and thafpyring French; 
And heere at hand, the Dolphin and his Traine 
Approacheth,toconterre abour ſome mateers. 

Tor. Isall our travell turn'd tothis cffeR, 
After theſlaughter of ſo many P eeres, 

So many Caprtaines, Gentlemen,and Sonldiers, 
That inthisquarrell have beeene overthrowne, 


| And ſold thcir bodies for their Countries benefit, SIÞ ; 
* | Shall we at aft conclude effeminatepeace? | LEE | 


Have we not loſt moſt partofall che Townes, 

By treaſon, Falſhood,and by Treachery, 

Qur great Progenitors had conquered? | 

Oh Warwicke,Warwicke, I foreſce with greefe 
The utter loſſe of all the Realme of France. 


."* pwar.Be patient Yorke,if we conclude a Peace 
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HT The firſt Þ 
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np Hem) the Sixth. 


It ſballbe with ſuch ric and ſevere Covenant,» 
As little ſhall the Frenchmen gaine thereby. Is 


Enter Chavet, Alanſon Baſtrd, Reigmiey.. 


Char. Since Lords of England,it isthus agreed, 
| Thar peatefull truce ſhall be proclaim'd in France, 
We come to be informed by your ſelves, 
What the conditions of thar league muſt be. | 
Ter. Speake Wincheſter,for boyling choller chokes 
The hollow paſlage of my poylon'd voice, 
By fight of theſc our balefall enrmies. 
Win. Charles, and thereſt, it is enacted thus: 
Thar in regard King Hemy givesconſent, 
Of mcere compallion,and of lenity, 
To caſe your Country ofdiſtreſſetull Warre, 
And ſuffer you to breathe in fruicfull peace, 
You ſhall become truce Liegemen to his Crowne, 
And Charles, upon conditionthou wilt ſwearc 
Topay him tribute,and ſubmit thy ſelfe, 
Thou ſhalr be plac'd as Viceroy under him, 
And ſtill enjoy thy Regall dignity. * 
Alan. Mult he be then as Nato of himſc|fe? 
Adorne his Temples with a Coronet, 
And yet in ſubltance and authority, 
Retaine but priviledge of aprivate man? 
This proffer is abſurd,and reaſonlcſle, 
- Char, Tis knowne already that l am pofſeſt 
With more then halfe the Gallian Territories, 
Andthercinreverenc'd for their lawfull King. 
Shall I for lucre of the reſt un-yanquiſhrt, 
| Detrat ſomuch from that prerogative, 
As to be call'd but Viceroy of the whole? 
No Lord Ambaſſador,lle rather keepe 
That which I have,tban coveting for more 
Be caſt from poſſibility of all, 
| Dor. Inſulting Charles, haſt thou by ſecret meancs 
V8d.inerceſſion to obtajne a league, - * TED 
| And now the matter growes to compremize, 
| Stand'i{tthou aloofe upon Compariſon. 
Eitheraccept the Ticlethou uſurp'ſt, 
Of benefic prooceeding from our King, 
And not of any challenge of Deſert, 
Or we will plague thee with inceſſant Wartes. 
Reig. My Lord,you do not well in obſtinacy, 
To cavill inthe courfe of this Contratt: 
If onceit be negleced,ten to one 
\e ſhall not finde like opportunity. 
Alan, Toſfay the truthit is your policy, 
To fave your SubieRts from ſuch maſſacre 
And curb ſe ſlaughters as are daily ſcene 
Byour proceeding in Hoſblity. | 
And therefore take this compatt of a Truce, 
Although you breake it, when your pleaſureſerves, 
war. How ſaylt thou Charles? 
| Shall aur Condition ſtand? 
Char. It Shall; _ : 
Onely reſerv*d,youclaime no intereſt 
Inany of our Townes of Garriſon, 
Tor. Then ſweare Allegeance to his Majeſty, 
+” Asthou art Knight,never todifobey, , 
- Nor be Rebellioustothe Crowne of England, 
' Thou nor thy Nobles,to the Crowne of E | 
So, now diſmiſſe your Army when ye pleaſe: 
Hang up your EnſignesJet your Drummesbe ſtill, 
| For hcere we entertaine aſolemne peace, Exennt, 
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Enter Suffolkg in conference with the King, 
i | pray Exaer. 
King. Your wondrous raredeſcription(nole Earle) 
Of beautcous Margarer hath aſtoniſh'd me: 
Her vertues graced with externall gifts, 
Do breed Loyes ſetled paſſions in my heart, 
And like as rigour of tempeftuous guſtes 


| Provokesthe mightieſt Hulke againſt thetide, 


Soam I driven by breath of her Renowne, 
Either to ſuffer Sphipwracke,or arrive 
Where 1 may have fruition of her Loue. 

Sf. Tuſh my good Lord,this (1 —_ tale, 
Is bur a preface of her worthy praiſe: 

The cheefe perfetionsof that lovely Dane, 
(Had I ſwHcient skillto utter ond 

Would make a volume of inticing lines, 

Able to raviſh any dull conceir. 

And which is more,ſhe is notſo Divine, 

So full repleate with chorceof all delights, 

But with as humble lowlinefle of minde, 

She 1s content to be at your command: 
Command I mcane, of Vertuous chaſte intents, 
Tolove,and Honor Hemras her Lord, 

King. And other wile,will Henry ne*re preſume: 
Therefore my Lord ProteRor,pive conſent, 
That CIny'ret may be Englands Royall Queene. 

.Gho, So ſhould 1 give conſent to flatter ſinne, 
You know(my Lord)your Highneſſe is betroath'd 
Vato another Lady of eſteeme, 

How (hall we then diſpence with that contract, 
And not deface your Honor with reproach? 

Saf. As dotha Ruler with unlawfullOathes, 
Or onethatat a Triumph, having vow'd 
To try his ſtrength, forſaketh yet the Liſtes 
By reaſon of his Adverfaries oddes. 

A poore Earles daughter is unequall oddes, 
And therefore may be broke without offence. 
Glow, Why what(lI pray)is Afargaret more than that? 
Her Father is no better than an Earle, 
Althongh in glorious Titles he excel. 
Saf. Yes my good Lord,her Father is a King, 
The King of Naples,and Ieruſalem, 
f fuch great Authority in France, 
As hisalliance wil! confirme our peace, 
And keepe the Frenchmen in Allegeance. 

Gh. Andſothe Earle of Arminacke may doe, 
Becauſe he is neerc Kinſman unto {hartes. 

Exet. Beſide, his wealth doth warrant liberall dower, 
Where Reigvier ſooner will receive,than give. 


- | :--S#F ADowre my Lords? Diſgrace not ſo your King 
Thath 


e ſhould be ſo abjeR, baſe, and poore, 


: Tochooſcfor wealth,and notfor perfect Love. 


Hemry is ableto enrich his Queene, 

And notto ſecke a Queene to make him rich: 
So worthleſſe Pezants baregaine for their Wives, 
As Market men for Oxen,Sheepe,or Horſe. 

But marriage isa matter of more worth, 
Then to be dealt in by Artneney-& iÞ; 

Not whom we will,but whom his Grace afteRs, 
Muſt be companion of his Nupriall bed. 

And therefore Lords,fince he affects her moſt, 
Moſtof all theſe reaſons bindeth vs, 

In our opinions ſhe ſhouldbe preferr'd, 

For what is wedlocke forced;buta Hell, 

An age of difcord and continuall trife? 
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Bat MINS at 180A, 
Her peere he 
fqr none,but for a King. 


Approves | 
Her valiant co LIpirit, 
(More then it yvpien coladenly is (ene) 
ill anſwer oor inifſneofa King: 
For Henry, ſonne unto a Conqueror, 
Islikely ro beget maxe Canquerors, / 
If witha Lady of ſo highrelolve, * 
(As is faire Margaret) he be link'd in love. 
Then yeeld my Lords,and heere conclude with mee, 
That Margaret ſhall be Queene, and none bur thee» 
King. Whether it be through force of your report, 
My Noble Lord of Suffolke : Or for thaz 
My tender youth was never yet attaint 
With any paſſion of inflaming love, 
I cannot tell:but this I am aſſur'd, 
I fcele ſuch ſharpe difſention in my breaſt, 
Such fierce alarunis both of Hope arid Feare, 
AsI am ficke with working of my thoughts. 


Thofoft PartoſKingHemy the Sixth, 


| Begone I lay;for t 


—_ 


| Taketherefore ſhipping,poſte my Lord to France, 
| = aa toary rovenants,and procure . | 

That Lady cAargero3 do vouchiate rocome 
Tocroſfe the Seas to England, and be crown'd 
King Henries faithfull and annointed Queene. 
For your cxpences and ſaificient charge, 
Amongthe people gather up ateqth,, | 
ll you do retarne, } , 
I reſt perplexed with a thouſand Cares. 
And you(goad Vnckle)banith all offence: 
If you docenſure me, by what you were, 

ot what you are] know fit will excuſe 
This ſodaine execution of my will. 
And ſo condutt me, where from company, 
I may revolve and ruminate my greefe. x 
Glo, I, greefe I feare me, bothat ticſt andlaſt, 


Az did the youthfull Paris once to Greece, 
With hope to finde the like event in love, 
Bux proſperhbetrer than the Trojan did: 


aret (hall noiy be Queene,and rule the King; - 
nur Twill ruſe both her,the King,and Realme. 
A | 


E xit . 


v Exit Glocefter, 
\.,, Suf. Thus Suffolke harh prevail'd, and thus he goes 


Exit, 
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Flouriſh of Trampets:T hen Hohoyes. Smf. My Lord ProteQor,ſo it pleaſe your Grace, 
Here are the Articley of contracted peace, 
Emter King Duke Humfrey, Salichury,Warwicke,and Beau | Betwccre our Soveraigne, and the French King (haves, 
"ey ford on the one ſide, For eighteene moneths concluded by conſent, 
The Df ucene,Suffolke,Torke, Sem: ſet ud Buckingham, Glo, Reads. Inprimis, 1tis agreed batweens the French K. 
on the other. Ci harles,and William de la Pole Meargneſe of Suffolke o Am- | 
ti baſſador for Henry A ing of England,T bat the ſaid Henry ſbal 
Suffolke. eſponſe the Lady Margaret , daughter nnto Reignier King of 
WW(GR S by your high Imperiall Majcſty, Nap'es, Siciltia, and leruſalem , and Crowne her Lucene of 
ROAEs | had in charge at my depart tor France, England.eve the thirtieth of May next enſuing. 
IA As Procurator to your Excellence, Irei,T hat the D michy of Anjon,and the Connty of Maine | 
Wes To marry Princes Afurgeer for your Grace; ſhall bereleaſed and delivered to the K ing her farber. 
So in the Famous Ancient City,Tonres, | Ksng. Vnkle, how now? 
In preſence of the Kings of France,and Sil, Go. Pardonme gracious Lord, 
The Dukes of Orlcance, Calaber, Britaigne, Alanſep, ..... | Some ſodaine qualme hath ſtrucke meat the heart, 
Seven Earles,twelve Barons,& rwenty rever end Biſhops And dim'd minceyes,that 1 can tcade no further. 
I have perform'd my Tatke,and was eſpous'd, -; | Fung. Vnckle of Winchelier, I pray reade on. 
And bumbly now upon my bended knee, . {| - Wn. hem, 1+ 5» further agreed berweene theps , That the 
" In fight of England,and her Lordly Pecres, | Dutchefſs of 4njoi and Maine, ſbal be reltaſed and delivered 
| Deliver up my Titlein the Queene over to the King bey Father , and fhee ſent over of the King of | 
To your moſt gracious band, that are the Subſtance Englandsowne proper Coft and (ares , without having any 
Ofthat grcart Shadow ! did reprefcart: | Dowry, | | 
The happicſt Gift,that ever Marquelic gave, King. They pleaſe us well. Lord Marques kneel down, 
The Faireſt Queeuer,that cver King recely'd, We heere create thee the firſt Duke of Suffolke, 
King, Suftolke aritc, Welcome Queene Margaret, And girtthee withth e Sword. Coſin of Y orke, 
I can expreſſe no kinder ſigne of Love . | Weheere diſcharge your Grace from being Regent 
Then this kinde kifſe:O Lord,that lends melife, | T'th parts of France,till terme of cighteenc Moneths 
Lend mc a heart replcate with thankfulnefſe: © Be fullexpyr'd. Thankes Ynckle Wincheſter, 
| For thou haſt givenme in this brauteous Face Gloſter, Yorke, Buckingham,and Somerſct, 
A world of earthly bleflings to my ſoule, _ +» |. Salisbury,and Warwicke. 
If Simpathy of Love unite our thoughts, + * þ Werhanke you all forthis great favour done, 
Dre, Great King of England,and my gracious Lord, -- |. In entertainmentto my Princely Queene, 
| The mutuall conference that my minde hath bad, Come,lct us in, and with all ſprcde provide 
By day,by night;waking, and in my dreames, Toſece her Coronationbe xk. oa 
In Courtly company,or at iny Beades, Exeunt King, Queene, and Suffolke. 
' Withyou mine Alle befeſt Soveraigne, | 
; Makes methe bolder to falure my King, +» * CManmtthereſt, 
' Wich ruder termes,ſuchas my wit affoords, Gl. Brave Pceresof England, Pillars of the State, 
Andoyer joy of heart doth miniſter. Toyou Duke Hemfrey mult unload his greefe: 
* * King, Her ſight did ray iſh,but her grace in Speech, Your greefe,the common greefe of all the Land. 
' Her words yclad with wiſcdomes Majeſty, | What?did mybrother Hey ſpend his youth, 
- Makes me from Wondring/fall to Weeping joyes, His valour, coine,and people inthe warres? 
* Suchis the Fulneſſe of my hearts content» . - 1d. 


- | Did he ſooften lodge mopen field, 
 Lords,withone cheercfull voice, Welcome my Love. | In Winters cold, and Summers parching heate, 


; Allknel Long live Qu. Margaret, Englands happines. | To conquer France, his true inheritance? 
Dupe, We thanke you all, Fleariſh And did my brother Bedford toyle his wits, 
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And no great friend, [ feare me totbe Kings + 
Form ore aorly u 
victo! re ttothe Engliſh Crowne: 
al oy a nee and | x 0d 77 Wh got an Empire by his marriage, _ - 
Or ac OY ? | And all the wealthy Kin x of the Weſt, 
With all Mn eras the Realme, There's reaſun he be diſpleaydaritz - - :- 
Studied (6 ſatinthe Councell houſe, - | Looke to it Lords,let not his ſmoothing words. . 
Early and lai aivgrooand fro Bewitch your hearts, be wiſe and circumſpedt. - 
How France and Frenchmen might be kept in ane What though the common people favour him, 
And hath hjs Hi in his infancy, ' -_ - | Calling him, Hamfrey the good Duke of Gloſter, 
Crowned in Paris in defpight of foes, Clapping their hands,and cr crying with loud yoice, 
And ſhall theſe Laboors and theſe Honours dye? | Teſu maintaine'your Royall Excellence, 
Shall Hearies Conqueſt , Bedfordt vigilance, With God ' parry the good Duke Hs 
Your Deeds of Warre,and allour Gunſelidye? I feare me Lords, for all this flattering g - 
O Pceres of England, ſhameful is this League, He will be found a dangerous Protetor. 
Fatall rhis Marriage,cancelling your Fame, Buc, Why thould be then protedt our Soveraigne? 
' Blotting your names from Bookes of memory, He bcing of age to governe of himſclfe, 
Racing the Charraftersof your Renowne, Cofin of Somerſet forme you with me, 
Defacing Monuments of nquer 'd France, And altogether with the Duke of Suffolke, : 
Vndoing 4ll as all had never bin, Wee Tquickly hoyſe Duke Humfrey from his ſcat. 
Car, Nephew, what meanes this paſſionate diſcourſe? Car. This weighty buſinefſe will not brooke delay, 
This peroration with ſuch circumſtance; Ile tothe Duke of Suffolke preſently, Exit Cardinal, 
; For France,'tis ours; and we will hope it tl, Som, Coſin of Buckingham,though Humfres pride 
Glo. 1] Vnckle, we will keepe it,if we can; And greatneſle of his place be greete ro us, . 
But now it is impoſſible we ſhould. Yer let us watch the haughty Ca: dinall, ' 
Suffolke, the new made Deke that rules the roſt, His inſolence is niore intollerable 
Hath givcathe Durc paar and Maine, .. Then ali the Princes in the Land beſide, 
Ynro the poore King Regol ier, whoſe large ſtyle If Gloſter be diſplac's, hee'l be Protector. 
Agrees nor with 6 thy ke” Ne of hispurlc. * Bye, Or thou,or I Somerſet will be Protector, 

Sat. Now by the _ of him that Md for all, - Deſpire Duke Kunſrey,orthe Cardinall. i | 
Theſe Counties, were the Keyes of Normendie: Exit Buckingham, and Somerſet 
Bur wherefore wee $ Farwicke,my valiant ſonne? ,. ' , | Sal, Pride went before, Ambitioa followes him. ' *- + 

War, For greefe that they are paſt recovery» | | While theſe dolabour for their owne preferment, 

For wercthere _ to conquer them againe, - ” Þ Behooves it ustolabor for the Realme. 

My ſword ſhould ſhed hot blood; mine eyes no reares-., * | I never ſaw but Humfrey Duke of Gloſter, 
Anjon and Maine? My ſelfe did winthem boths, - -.-;, + | Did beare himlike'a Noble Gentleman; 
Thoſe Provinces,theſe Armes of mine did conquers -. | Oft have I ſcrne the haughty Cardinall.” 

And ace the Citties that] got with. wounds, AP 4 More like a Sonldicr then a man o'th Church, 
Deliver'd up againc with peacefull wordg? '! - - - | As ſtout andproud as he were Lord of all, 
Atort Dies, ; | Swearelikea "Raiſing and demeane bimſclfe 

Tor. For ſuffolkes Duke,may he be ſi uffocate, _. {| Vnlikethe Ruler of a Common-weale. 
Thatdimsthe Honor ofthis Warkke llc: : Warwicke my ſonne,the comfort of my age, 
France ſhould have torne and rent,my. very heart, . Thy deeds,thy plainneſſe,and thy bouſe-keeping, 
Before I would hayc yeclded to this Leagne. . » / | Hath wonne thegreateſt fayour of the Commons, 
1 never read but Englands Kings have had * ' Excepting nonebut good Duke Humfrey. + 
Lari fummes0 of Gold,and Dowries with cheirVbives,- |. And Brother Yorke,thy Actsin Ireland, | 
And our King ves away his owne, EH | Inbringing them.to civill Diſciplinet* - 
Tomatch 65 her af. drjogs NO VAINages. OE Thy late Sdone in the heart of France, 

Hum. A proper jeſt,and never heard before, 1 Wiedthesr wert t for our Soveraigne, 


ict 


That Suffolke h a {demanda whole Fifteemb; 5300 "Hive madethee fear'd and honor'd of the people, 


fc ap ane ri putter od, 
Mo WE bridle and f oo oomll, 
It was the 'cafure ofmy Tordrh 

'Tis not my ſpeccl TT hat Oo mllike: . 
| But ris my preſence nat Do ondle ye 
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Main- chance father you mcant,but meant Maine, -- + 
W hich 1 will win from France, or elſe be ſlaine,. - 
xit War wicke ond S, Manet Torke. 
To ks. A njowand Aﬀaine are giventothe French, 
hots, "4 loſt ol ſtate of rangers 
tands on a tickle point,vow they are gone: 
Suffolke condelelon the Articles, 
The Perres agreed, and Hewy was well pleas wd, 
To change rwo Dukedomes for a Dukes faire daughter. 
| I cannot blame them all,whar is 'rto them? 
'f ' Tis thine they give away ,and nottheir owne. 
Pirates way make cheape pr deny + of their pillage, 
| And purchaſe Friends,and give to Curtezans, 
-Still revelling like Lordsrill Tal be gone- 
_ as the ſilly Owner of the goods 
$s over them,and wrings bo hapleſſe hands, 
Ad his head,and trembling ſtands aloofe, 
| "While all is ſhar'd and all is borne away, 
Ready to ſterve,and dare not touch his owne., 
So Yorke mult fit, and fret,and bire his rongue, 
While his owne Lands are bargain'd for,and ſold: 
Methinkes the Realmes of England, —_ and lreland, 
Beare that p jon tony ficſh and blood, 
Asdid the fatall brand A/tha« burnt, 
Vnto the Princes heart of Calidon: 
| Anjowand Maine both given unto the French? 
| Cold neywes for me : for I had hope of France, 
Even as I have of fertile E lands 1 {oile. | 
A day will come,when Yorke ſhall claime hisowne, 
And therefore I will take the N evils parts, 
And make a (hew of love toproud Puke Hmmnfrey, 
And when 1 ſpy advantage,claime the Crowne, 
|. For that's the "Golden marke I ſoeke to hit 
' Nor ſhall proud Lancaſter aſurpe my . 
Nor hold the Scepter in his childiſh Fl. 
Nor weare the upon his head, 
W boſe Church-like humors fits not fora Crowne. 
' Then Yorke be ſtill a-while,tilltimedo ſerve: - - 
| Watch thou,and wake when others be allcepe, ». 
'To prie into the ſecrets of the State, | 
| Till Henry ſurferting in joyes of Jove, 
' With his new Bride, & Englands decre bought 
' And Hmmfre with the Prercs be faloe at jarres# 
{ Then will I raiſe aloft the Miike-white-Roſe, 
| With whoſe ſect {mellthe Ayre (hallbe perfum * 
' Andin my Standard bearethe Armes of Yorke 0; 
{T0 apple with the houſe of Lancaſter, +. 
force perforce Ile make him yeeld the Cakes 
| Whole bookih Rule, hath pull'd faire England downe. 
| Ext Torks«:. 
bw Enter Dnke Humfrey Jan be wit Elianor, | 
' Elia, Why droopes my ike over-ri 4Corn, 
| : Hi "g he rag at pon pratecns ee P'S Fre EA 
: Why doth the Great Duke Hamrey knit browes, - 4 
As a the Fayours of the world? © TRA0K Bib! 
: Why are thineeyes fixt tothe fallen earth, : 
; Gazing 0n that whichſecmes rodimmethy we 
ſceſtthouthere?kKing Hewiez Des 
[Inchac'd withall the Honors of the world? - 
Iffo, gaze on,and grovell on thy face! .- rant 
as cs rat jr. wy Tow a 
k ch ot 3p Ko 6 EPO 
| What,js't too ſhort? Te lengthen jt with ming. ey'® 
| FAnd —_g both together heay'dir up,.* 
| Wee'e both together Jift our heads robexren, «| 4 NE 
Ava never more abaſeout _ act 
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'% v1 Weeetlowmhere'opcke but they & L" Enter Howe, 
+84 cf Wick Tambat Grace, | 36d 
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the ground. 
Lifthou on <2 dy Lord, 
t 
wins I inc I | 
$ ' VErtuous Hewry 
is mortall world. | 
:doth take me fad. | 
'd my | tell me,and Tie requite it 
With ſweet rebearſallof my mornings dreame? | 
Hum, Me thought this ſtaffe mine Otlice-badge in 
Court 
| Was broke in twaine have forgot; 
| Butas Ithinkejit —_ yas ori 
And on the peeces of the broken Wand 
| Were plac'd the heads of Zdmand Duke of Somerſet, 
And &il/6am dr {a Pole firſt Duke of Suffolke, 
This was my dreatne, what it doth bode God knowes.] 
Eh, Tutthis was "nothing butan argument, 
That he that breakesa Ricke of Gloſters grove, 
| Shall loſe his head for his preſumption. 
But liſt romemy Hwwfrey,my ſweere Duke: 
Me thought I fas in Seate of Majeſty, 
In the Cathedral Churchof Weltrainſter, 
And in that Chaire where Kings & Queens wer crownd, 
Where Henry and Dame Margaret kneeled rome, 
And on o head did ſet the Diadem: 
Hum. Nay Elianor,then mult I chide outright: 
Preſumptuous Damheyjl-nurter'd Efieney, 
Art thou not ſecond Woman in the Realme? 
And the Protectors wife beloy'd of him? 
Haſt thou not worldly pleaſure at command, 
Above the reach or compaſſe of thy Gogh 
And wilt thou ſtill be e hovmeriag Treac 
To tumble downe thy teckand,npd thy ſelfe, 
From top of Hooor,to Diſgrices feere?  . 
Away from me,and let me heareno more. 
Ekine W hat, what,my Lord? Are you {© chollericke 
With Efarer,for telling but her dreame? 
| Next time Ile kepe my dreames unto my ſclfe, 
And not be check'd, 
Hum, Nay benot angry, Tam pleag'd apaine, 
Emer er. 
Meſſ. My Lord ProteQor, 'tis his Highnes pleaſure, 
You do prepare to ride unto, v7 /boxe, 
Where as t King and Queene do meane to Hawke. 
Hs. I go.Come XN; thou wilt ride with us? £x. Hw. 
Elia. Yes my wie per ng preſently. 


Follow 1 muſt, I cannot 

While Gloſter beares this baſe and humble minde.# 
Werel a Man,a Duke,and nextof blood, 

I would remove theſe tedious ſtumblin 
Andiſmoorh my way upon their beadle 
And awoman,I will not be ſlacke 
To play my part in FortunesPageant, 


here are you thtre?Sir Job»;nay feare not man, 


'blockes, 
e neckes 


Hume. leſus eyour Royall Majeſty. -. 
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Elie, What ſaiſtthou man?Halt thou as y 


Howe, Thiathey have prot heb ur T 
| A Spices from th ofander grou 
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k ? The ſecond Part of King 


Tenry the Sixth, 


That ſhall make anſwere to ſuch Queſtions, 
| & 'Þ | nded hint - 
oufh,llethinke npon the Queſtions: 
inte we doc make returne; 
thingseffeted to the full: - 
Here Hume,take this reward, make merry man 
With thy Confederattsinthis weighty cauſe. | 
+56 I HAIT Exit Elignor. 
Hum, Hume mult make with the Ducheſſe Gold: 
Marry and ſhall;but how'now Sir ob» Hume? | 
Seale up your Lips,andgive no words but Mum, 
The bulineſle asketh filent ſecrecy. 
Dame £kanor gives Gold, to bring the Witch; 
Gold cannot come amiſſe, were ſhe a Devill. 
Yet have I Gold flyes from another Coaſt: 
I darenot fay,from the rich Cardinall, 
And from the great and new-made Duke of Suffolke; 
Yet I doe finde it ſo:for to be plaine, + | 
They(knowing Dame Efiewrs aſpiring humor) 
Haye hyred me to'\under-mine the Ducheſle, 
And buzzetheſe Cunjurations in her brayne. 
They ſay, A crafty Knave do's need no Broker. 
Yetam [ S»ffoikg and the Cardinalls Broker. 
Hmme,if you take not heed,you ſhall goe necre 
To call them botha payre of crafty Knaves, 
Well,ſo it fiahds:and thus I feare at laſt, 
Humes Knavery will be the Ducheſſe Wracke, 
And her Attainture,willbe H ezes fall; BU 
Sort how it will,I ſhall have Gold for all. Exir 
fonre Petitioners the Armoyert 


CMan bring one. © 


I. Pet. My Maiſters,let's ſtand cloſegmy Lord Pro- 
tetor will come this way by: and by, and 
deliver our Supplications in the Quill. {:* awd 
2 Pets Marry the Lord protec him; for hee's a good 
man, Teſa blefſe him, - --- | 4 


Emer $ uffolke,and Dane, 


Peter. Here a comes me thinkes,and rhe Queene with 
him:1le bethe firſt ſure. {Ogre 
/ 2+ Pet; Come backe foole , this isthe Puke of Suffolk; 
and not my LordProteRor. >" +38 ANG 

Suff. How now fellow:would'ſt any thing with me? . 


©'% 


I» Pet. I 
ver, Tomy Lord Protetor? Are your Supplications 

to his pled ys them:what is thine? . «+ 

I. Pet, Mine is zand'rpkcaſe your Grace, againſt ſobd 
Goodman,ny Lord Car Ma,for keeping my Houſej 
and Lands.and Wife andall, from me: 21 
|  Suff. Thy Wite too; Sith | 
What's yours? What's htere? 
folke , for encloſing the Com 
now, Sir Knave? Eres 

2» Pet. Alas Sir , Iam 


Enter three or 
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cke ſay; | For lam bold tocounfaile you in this; 


ſaid, That he was;andthat the King was an Vſurper, ''* Þ Till we have 


Suff. Who is there? 
| Take this fellow in,and ſend for his Maiſter with 4Purſe- 
vant preſently : wee'le heare more of your matter before 
the King, Exit, 
Lee. And 15 for you that love to be proteQted + 
Vnder the Wings of our Protectors Grace, 
in your Suites ancw,and ſue to him, 
Teare the Smppli . 
Away,baſe Cullions: Sefokeletthem goe." 
All, Come, let's be gone. . - Ext 
Le. My Lord of Sutfolke,ſay,isthis the guiſe? 
Is this the Faſhions inthe Court of England? 
| Is this the Governement of Britaines Nic? 
And thisthe Royalty of A/b,ons King? 
What, ſhall King Hexry be a Pupill ſin, 
Vnder the ſurly G/efters Governance? 
AmlT a Queene in Title and in Stile, 
And muſt be made a Snbjc to a Duke? 
I tell rhee Poole,when inthe Citic Towry 
Thou ran'ſt a-riltin honor of my Love, 
And ſtol't away the Ladies hearts of France; 
I thought King Hemry had refembled thee, 
In Courage,Courtſhip,and rtion: 
| Butall his minde is bent to Holineſſe, 
Tonumber Ave-Aeries on his Beades: 
His Champions,are the Prophets and Apoſtles, 
His Weapons, holy Sawes of ſacred Writ, 
HisStudy is his Tilt-yard ,and his Loves 
Are brazen Images of Canonized Saints. 


| Wee Colledge of the Cardinalls 


Word chaſe him Pope,and carry him to Rome, 
And fet the Triple Crowne upon his Head; 
Thar were a State fit for his Holineſſe, © 

-  Swff. Madame be patient:as I was cauſe 
Your Highneſle came to England, fo will I 
In England worke your Graces full content; 


p 


And grumbling Yorke: and not the leaſt of theſe, 

But can doe moxe in Englandrhen the King. 
Swuff. And he of theſe,that can doe moſt of all, 

Cannot doe more in England then the A evils: 

| Salizbaty and Farmickare no ſimple Peeres, 

| © Qmee.Not alltheſe Lords do vex me halfeſo much, 

| Asthat prowd Dame,the Lord Protefors Wife: | - 

She ſweepes itthough the Court with troups of Ladies, 

| Morelike an Emprefle,then Duke Haumphrezes Wie: 

' Strangers in Court, doe take her for the Queene: 

| She beares a Dukes Revencives on her backe, 

| And in her heart ſhe ſcornes oar Poverty: 

| Shall I not live robeaveng'd on her? 

| Contempruitsbaſe-borne Callor as ſhe is, 

* She vaunted *mongſt her Minions tother day, 


ſadame,my ſelfe have lym'da Buſh 
dplac'taQuier of fuch'enticing Birds,” 
it ſhe will light to liſten to theLayes, 
| And never mount totrouble you againe., 
Madameliſt ro me, 


we joyne with him and withtheLords, 
b rought Duke Humphrey in diſgrace» 
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Lee. Beſide the haught ProteRor , have we Beauſord 
| Theimperious Churchman; Semer/et, Buckingham | 


| 
| 


: = = EXC IN 
STARE at 3% SLOT ACETYL TS 2 - 
- 
: = 


| Thenlet him be denay'd the R 


| To be ProteRot of his Excellence?/ 1. ©: 


{ Have beene ag Bond-men to thy 
 Arelankeand leahe with thy: Extortions: ©: 
| Haye coſt an 


The ſ FT # 
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As or the Duke of Yorke,this late Complaint! | 

Will make bur little for his.benefit: 

Soone by one wer'le weed them all at laſt, 

And you your ſelfe ſhall ſteere the happy Helme. Exit. 


Enter the King, Duke Humfrey,(ardinal \Bucking-/ 
how, Twks Selby JYarmichs, 
.-.1 andthe Dncbeſſi 


| King. For ny part,Noble Lada care not which, - 


Or Semerſet,or Torke, all's one to mee © ©: 
Tori JE Yorks have ill demean'd rol elfe in France, : 
6 ſhip. 
Sem, If Somerſet be unworthy of page, 
Let Torke be Regent, I. will yeeld to him. 
U Vary. Whether your Grace be worthy,yea or nO,' 
Diſpute not that, Torke is the worthyer. | 
Card. Ambitious VUarvicks let thy betters ſpeake-' 
VF arw, The Cardinall's not my better inrhe field. 
Buck, All inthis preſcnceare t betters, //awicke- 
 Varw. V Farwicke may live to be thebettof all. 
Salith.Peace Sonne,and ſheny ſome reaſon Buckingham 
Why Sower{et ſhould be preferc'd in this? 
ene.Becauſe the King forſooth will have iro. 
Humf. Madame,the King is old chovgh himſelfe 
To give his Cenſure': Theſe are no Womens matrers- 
2 wee, If he be old epoughy(r har Rs Grace 
ob LT Bi 
Humf, Madame, Iam ProteRor of i 2 Realgie, 
And at his pleaſure will refigne myPlaces\''; -..- 
Suff. Religne it thenand lavethine inſolenied. 
Since thou wert King,as who is a 
The Common-wtalth hath dayly rut go byrack 1” 
The Dolphin bath pfeyayÞ'd berodihe Hy 4: 


peg H yl with ay wn 
AsT.in 5 love my) uherey; 
But to the matrey be have iii handz 
I fay,my Soveraign itn. meeteſt man 
To -u our ay ol Realm of France. 
» Before wEm ett giv me leave 

To - w {omereaſonof nolittle torce,;. 
That Yorke is moſt els why Tan 

Torke. Ile tell why Tam vnmeet. 
thee i in Pride: 


Firſt,for I cann 
Next,if I be appointed for rhePace; 
My Lord of wm (yo keepeme. here, 
Without Dilcharg ON Furnitnre, 
Till France be jd izto the Dolphins bands: 
Laſt time I danc'tattendatice On bis-wil), - - 
Tull Paris was befieg'd,famiſhr,and and loſt, 

warw, Thatcan1witnefſe,and a fouler fact | 
Did never Traytop in the Land. Commit, 

Soff. Peace head-ſtrong &arwicks. - 

" Wars. lmage of Pride,why ſhould I hold my ed 
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Enter tr worer and his Cen. * 


: aaa: Ys 4 pee 
off Bcaulhhorm manauttuſed of Treaſon a 


"Ip Godthe Dae orke excuſe himſelfc. 


;Torks. Doth any one accuſe Torks for a Traytor? .: 


And all he Peeresand Nebles of the Realm” - : WOT | 
Car. The Commons haſt thou rackt, | | 


ous Buildings,and thy Wives Aye 
c of publique Treaſtre, Ee | 
"Back, Th Cruelty in execution | © 
Vpon O Offendors,hath excceded Law, : : © 
And left thee torhe mercy of the Law; | 
- Tlge Thy! ſale of ee? and Townes i in.F rance, 
JT were knowne,as the fuſpect is great, -! 
| Would make thee quickly bop withourthy He Head. 
\  Fait Hum , 
Gireme my Fannerwhar, Mynion,can ye nork > 


Sexs, Thy ſum 


* 6 


"3he gives th Ducheſſ aboximn os the are... 


"A et 


& Woo jr ponders 
CouldT Come neere you ny Nats, . 
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l hg £ Pleaſcit ye 


WL te Whatmear ſt thou,Sffalke?rel mr, What are 
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oMajelty, thisis the man” 
hatdoth accuſe his Mailter of High T <p 


| wo words were theſe : That Richard, Duke of Yorke, 


Was rightfull Heireuntothe Evgliſh Crowne, 
And that your Majeſty wasan Ylurper. 


Kings Say man,were thele thy words? 
rms. And't ſhall pleaſe your Majelty,l never ſayd 


the Villines 
"Peter, of e rene os bogs Lords, he did ſpeake 
end; 16inthe Garret obe 


.-:: || fo bis faule theotberday, PI 
45.7 | hem ode oder pobeg | 
| therefore 1 doe mecat away an | 


Lery younerey Madamecpasityouby, "at 6 be yy | 


rn 13m RT wy when 1 did corre him | 
his knees | 


hee did vow 
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Kenn 7othobelaſupo 
And let opt 5. T 
We Combat,in 


beNight , as wee were loom 


nor thoughran vhs matter: :God i is my witneſle, I am 
{ falſely 8ccus'd 
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 Theſecond Part of King Henry the Sixth. 


Sow, 1 humbly thanke your Royall ny. 

Armorer; And I accept the Combat willingly. 

Feter, Alas, my Logd, Icannet fight 3* for Gods ſake 
pitty my caſe : the ſpight of my man ponalicch againſt 
me» O Lord Have mercy upon me, 1 ſhallneverbe able 
to fight a blow 3 O Lord my heart. 


Hunsf. Sirrha,or you mult fight, or elſe be hang'd: | 
King. Awa *ricb-them to: Priſont: and the day of 
Combar, ſhall be rhe laſt of the next moneth. Come 
Somerſet. we'll ſee thee ſent away- 
Flexriſh. 


Enter the Witeb, tht two Priefts, and Bullingbrooke. 


Extennt, 


Hume, Come my Maſtcrs, the Ducheſlc I tell you cx- 
pedts performance of your promiſes. + or 

Bulin, Mater Hume, wearetheretbre provided : will 
her Ladyſhip behold and heare our Exorciſmes? 

Hume. I, what cl{e? feare you not her courage. 

Ballin. 1 have heard her reported to be a Woman of 
an invincible ſpirit; butir ſhall be convenient, Maſtcr 
Hur, that yoube by her aloft, while we be bufic: be- 
low.; and ſo pray you gocin GodsName, and leaveus, 

| Exit Hume. 

Mother ordev, be you proſtrate, and grovcll on the 
Earth ; Joby Sonthwelt reade you, and let usto our worke» 


Enter Elianor aloft, 


. Ekan, Well aid my Maſters, and welcomeall : Tothis 

geere, the ſooner the better, $8 
Bullin.Paticnce,good Lady ,Wizards knovy their times: 

Deepe Night,darke Night, the filent of the Night, - 

The time of Night when Troy was ſet on fire, * . 

The time when Screech-owles cry, and Bandogs howle; 

Andipirits walke, and Ghoſts breake up their Graves; 

That time beſt firs the worke we have in hand. 

Madam, fit you, and fearenot : whom we raiſc, 

We will make faſt withina hallow'd Verge. . 


i: Here dee the Ceremonies belonging, and make the Cirelt, 
Bulling brooke or Sonthwell reades, Conjuro © 
re; &c- It Thunders and Lightons 7 
terribly : thenths Spirit 


ATT riſeth, 
Spiris, eAdfams/ 1. 

" Witch. Aſmath,by theeternall God, .. 
Whoſe name and power thourrembleſt at 5 
' Anſwer that I asker” for till thou ſpeake, 
| Thou ſhaltnor paſſe CCope” 12. 
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| | 'from he 
| Spirit: Aske what thou. 
51 00 20s; On”. SIT; 
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' Spirit. The Duke yet lives; that Henry ſhall depoſe-r*-! 
' But himout-live, and dye a viale pron þ Dy SGT, * 


> x 
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- } Bultin, What fates awaitthe Dak 
* _ By. Water ſhall he dye, an 
liz, What ſhall befall the 


a * 


| Spirit. Let him ſhun Caſtles. 7 4-7 955 nts 
. Safer ſhall he upon the ſandic Plaines, _ 1 + {i 15 4t 
| Then where Caſtles mounted ſtand, © = +; 
Havedone, for more I hardly cad endure, 7+ 7 ee 
,; Bulling, Deſcend to.Darkenefſe,and 
' Falſe fiend avoyde. © © DSS 
5%" Thende bd Lighening,  Exid Spirit 
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' Invite my Lords of Satibnry a 
. To ſup with me to morrow Night, Away. 


Emer the Duty of Torks, andthe Duke of Bubkjoghan 
. withe ir Guard, aud breake A _ 


Torks, Lay hands upon theſe Traytors, andtheir traſh: 
eldam I thinke we wicks you wx inch. | 
What Madam, are youthere? theKing and Common- 
Are deepely indebted for this peece of paines ; - (weale 
My Lord PcoteQtor will, 1 doubt it nor, 
Sec you well guerdon'd for theſe good deſerts. | 
Elias, Not halfe ſo bad as thine to Englands King, 
Injurions Duke, that threateſt where's no cauſe. 
Beck, True Madam, none atall: what call you this? 
Amay with them, let them be clapt upcloſe, 
And _ alunder : you Madam ſhall with us, 
Staffdrd take her to thee, 

We'll ſee your Trinkets here all forth-comming. | 
All away. Exit, 
Torke. Lord Buckingham, me thinkes you watcht her 
A pretty Plot, well choſen to build upon, (well - 

Now pray my Lord, let's fee the Devalls Writ. 

What have we here? . Reaars, 

T be Dake yet lives, that Henry (hall depeſe : 

But him ont tive, and dye a violent death, 

Why thisis juſt.” Ao e/£arrda Romano! vincere poſt; 
Well, to the reſt : 

Tell me what fate awaits rhe Duke of Suffolks ? 

By Water (halt he dye, and take his end, 

W hat ſhall beride the Duke of Somerſet ? 

Let hins ſhunne ('atles, Lþ 

ns ſhall he be pon the ſandy Plaines, 

T hen where {'1iHet monnted ſtand, 

Come, come, my Lords, 

Theſe Oracles arc hardly attain'd, 

And hardly underſtood. | G 
The King i5now'in progreſſe towards Saint Albonesy 
With him, the hysband of this lovely Lady : 
Thither goestheſe Newes, 

As faſtas horſe can carry them : 


| Aforry breakfaſt for my Lord ProteQor. 


, Bn. Your Grace ſhall give mcleave, my Loxd of Torky, 
To be the Poſte, in hope of his reward. 
Torks, At your pleaſure, my good Lord. 


| Who's within there, hoe? 


An. 


Enter a Servin p 
FWurwicke 


Exeant 


Enter the King, D nome, Protefloy, Cardinal, and 
Suſfotke,with Fautkyers boliawin fs 


Que. Belecve me Lords, for flyingat the Brooke, 
I ſaw not better ſport theſe ſeven yrercs day z 


| Yet by yonr kavg;the Winde was very high 
 Andten roone, old ſoars had not gone out. , 
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*5. Bue whata point, m 
at a pytch ſhe flew aboyethereſt:, 


bow God in all his Creatures workes, - 
Yed Manand Bidsare fayne of climbing high. _ - 
- Suf;, No marvell, andir like your Majeſty, Y: 
ord tors Hawkes doc towre fo well, 
beares histhoughts above his Faulcons Pitch. 
- Glſt, My Lord, 'tisbata baſe ignodle minde, 


no higher thena Bird can ſore. 
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Lord, your Faulcon made, | 
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Co I my. Lord Cardinall bowrhidke you by chae? 
ot it not your _ -could fye to Heaven ? 
«The Treaſury of everlaſting Ioy. 
ca Thy Ana s, is on Earth,thine Eyes a Though | 
Bear on a Crowne; the Treaſure ofthy heart,. - | 
Pernitious Protector, dangerous Peere, 
That ſmoorh'ſt it ſo withKing and Commomweale, 
Gloft, ws Cs . 
| Is your Prieſt-ho owne perem 
| I ona animis ( elabibus +7 Clinciimen ſo hot ? 
Good Ynckle hide ſuch mallice : 
With ſuch Holynefſe can you doe it? 
S»ff. No wallice Sirg no morethen well becomes 
So good a Quarrell, and ſo bad a Pere.” 
Gloft- AS who, my Lord? 
Suff. Why, as you, my Lord, 
Ar'tlike your lordly Lords ProteQorlhip. 
| Glep, Why Suffolke, England knowes thine inſolence. 
#ee. And thy Ambition, Gloiter. 
King. I prethee peace, enod Queene, 
And whet not onthefe roo-too furions Peeres, 
For bleſſed are the Peace-makers on Earth:  : 
Card, Let me be bleſſed for the Peace I make | Þ 
Againſt this prowd ProteQor with my Swords: - 


Card, Marry, when thou day'lt, - --; 
* Ghit. Makeup no faftious numbersfor the matter, 
In thine owne perſon anſwer thy abuſe.-- ; 
Card, I, where thondart not peepet «= 5 
 Andif thou dar ſt,this Evening,” ' © > | 
On the Eaſt fide of the Grove. 
| King, How now, my Lords ? ' 
| - Card. Beleeve me, Couſin Ghltes, | 
| Had yor your man putup the Fout bo fuidenly | 
! We had had moreſporrt. .] 
| Come with thy two-hand Sword, © 7 | 
+ Gloft, True Vnckle, are ye advied? | '% 
' The Eaſt fide of the Grove : DL: + | 
' Cardinall, I am with you. 
King, Why how now, Vnc k'e Gloiter.? | 
Gloft. Talking of Hawking ; aoong clle, my Lord. 
| Now by Gods Mother, Prieſt, *..” 
Ile ſhave your Crowne for this, - 
' Or allmy Fence ſhall faile. 


ſelfe. 
FP Kbs. The Windes grow high, - 
So doe your Stomackes ds 3. DN Ss $4 tn 
How jrkeſomne i is this Muſicke tomy! x ou wee 
When ſuch Strings jarre, whar hope of Harme 
Van dartens'r GY | 


IWF S.» ws 7 
- 2: by” 4 v* 
, : 35 Ed 4.44% «tb 
# * oh % bY F EA T tos? 
2 AFL" , / *'$ 
HR” <7 \ 
; 27 by 4 o 
” X P46. 2 OI 
fro, 4.4 "FT" 
rh LIE $7 7 % v 
'% "ax 2 
6 . < £ 
bs, - - 
C , 4 


8 3. = 


"# 
|: Saffolke. Cov token 


bf. Whit irene PTY 


| 

pt 
q; 5 1%, , 47 i "4 Bat: bh 
$38 $45 nd, A 3 as 4 ; W $24: Shen. 
b4.. ; Sor ah it Mir Fris pfroclime ? Bhs 


; cle. 19 33 Gy I uy "7 HEY "£3 its '* ys + "x \ 
| - One. Eerſoorh; ablinditiinar$ aint i ddeerStrine, 

' Within this halfe houre hath! < ceiy' bak RA oF 
| A man tharne'teſawin his lifet oo C gh wo $7 


King. Now God hott '>;t 


Cod . Lchooght as much, he would be bore 'the [ 


Gheit. Faith holy Vnckle,woul#'c were come to that: | 


Card, Mediceteipſum, Protector ſees c well, ; ,protea | 
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| ('bayre: 
the Towneſ-men, on Proceſſion 6 
pb gr the man. | 
, 
by Maes A drreere he King, | 
His bighneſle leafurei istoralke with him. F 
King, Good-fellow, tell us here the circumſtance, 
That we for thee may glorific the Lord. 
W hat, haſt thoa beene blind; and now reſtor'd ? 
Sp. Borne blind, and'r plcaſe your Grace. 
Wife: I indeed was hes * 
| Swff. What Woman is this? 
Wefe. His Wife, and'tlike your Worſhip. 
Gtoft. Hadſt thon beene bis Mother, thou could 
have better told, 
Kimg. Where wert thou borne? 


Swwpc, At Barwicke in the Nonh, and't like your 
Graces 


Godsgoodneſſe hath becne great tothee : 
Ler never Day nor Night unbailowed paſſe, 
Bur {till remember what the Lord hathdone. 


=& Tell me, good-frllow, 
itthou here by - > "rnougel of Devotion, 


Tothis holy Shrine? 
Simp, God knowes of pure Devotion, 
Beivg call'd a hundredtimes, andoftner, 
Iv wy flerpe, by good Saint Alber : 
Who ſaid; Symov, come: come Offer at my Shrine, 
And I will thee. - 
Wiſe. Molt true, forſodth : 

And'many rimeand oft my ſelfe have heard a V oyce, 
Tocall bimfo. 

OE bn Jarr ow ove ? 

$9p od A! Ipe me. 

Snff. How camyſt rhov fo "oh 

Sizp. A fall off of a Tree. 

Wife. A Plam-trre, Maſter. 

Go. How long haſt thon beene blind ? 

By borne fo, Maſter. 
cb DlSs would'ſt climbe a Tree ? 
Sim in all my life, when 1 was a youth. 
Wite Too true, and bought his climbing very deare, 
E Maſle, thou lov' dſt Plummes well,that would'ſt 
'yentur C10... v. 
' © Sip, Alas, good Maſter; my Wife defired ſome 
; and made mee climbe, with danger of my | 


> Olath, 'A ſubrillKnave, bur yer it ſhall not ſerve 3] 
I me ſte thineEyes ; winck now, now openthein, 
nz} yer thou ſceſt not wells! + 3557 
,Cleareas aye L thanke God and | 


m2 


Simpe, Red Maſter \Redasblo 0 X Wi 
Gloft. Why _— "well What Colour is my 
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Theſecond Part of King Henyy the Sixt. 

Gloft, But Cloakes and Gownes, before this day, a | Of Lady Elianer, the Protetors Wife, 

many , 6 ANWASSr h ogtht 5 p The Ring-leader and bead of all this Rout, _ 

Wife. Never before this day, in all his life, Have praQtis'd dangerouſly againſt your State, - 

Gteit. Tell me Sicrha, what's wy Name ? Dealing with Wirches and with Conjurers, 

Shapes Alas Maſter,” 1 know not, . Whom we have apprehended inthe Fact, 

Glolt, Whar's his Name ? Rayſing up wicked Spirits from under ground, 
Simpc. I know not, Demanding of King Henries Life and Death, 
Gtoft. Nor his ? m - 4, | Andotherof your Highneſſe Privy Councell, . . 
Simpe, No indeed, Maſter, | AS more at large your Grace ſhall underſtand, 
Gleft. What's thine owne Neme ? (ard. And fo my Lord Protector, by thismeanes | 
Simpo, Saunder Simpcoxe, and if itpleaſe you,Maſter, | Your Lady is forth-comming, yet at London. | 
Chlt.. Then Sawnder, (it there, This Newes 1thinke hath turn'd your Weapons edge ; 

The lying'it Knayc in Chriſtendome- "Tis like,my Lord, you will not Keepe your houtc, 

Ifthon hadſt beene borne blind, Gleſt. Ambitious Charch-mangeave to afict my heart: 

Thou mighr/it as well have knowneall our Names, Sorrow and griefe have vanquitht all azy powers; 

As thus to name the ſeverall Colours we doc weare« And vanquiſht as | am, I yecldto thee, 

Sight may diſtingpiſh Colours : Or to the mcaneſt Gruome. 

But ſuddenly to nominate them all, King.O God, what miſchicfes worke the wicked ones? 

It is1mpoſſible. Heaping confuſion on their ov-ne beads thereby. 

My Lords, Saint Albowe here hath done a Miracle z Q mee. Ghiter,ſce here the 1 aincture of thy Net, 

And would ye not thinke it, Cunning tobe great, And looke thy feif: be faultlefle, rhon wert be ft. 

Thar could reſtore this Crippleto his Legges againe? Gleft. Madam, for my ſelfe, ro heaven I doe appeale, 
Si mpr, O Maſter, that you could ? How I have lov'd my King, and Common-weale : 

G/oſt. My Maſters of Saint A/bons, And for my Wife, 1 know not how it ſtands, 

Have you not Beadlcs in your Towne; Sorry latn to hear: what 1 have heard. ' 

And things call'd Whippes ? _ Noble ſhe is ; bur if ſhe have forgot 

Mayor. Yes, my Lord, if it pleaſe your Grace. Honor and Vertue, and convers't with ſuch, | 

GloiF, Then ſend for one preſently. As like to Pytch, defle Nobility ; 

Atayor, Sirrha, goe fetch the Beadle hither ſtraight. | 1 baniſh her my Bed, and Company, 

| E*ir. | And give her asa Prey to Law and Shawe, 

Gloft, New fetch me a Stoole hithet by and by, That hath dis-honored G/o#ters hone(t Name. 
Now Sirrha,if you meane to fave your ſtlfe from Whip- | King. Well, forthis Night we will xepoſe us here? 
ping, leape me over this Stoole,and rupne away. | Tomorrow toward Londan, backe againe, | 

Simp. Alas Maſter, Iam notable to ſtand alone; To looke into this Buſineſſe rhorowly, | 
You goe about to torture me in yaine, HE And call theſe foule Offendorsto their Anſweres 3) |. | 

OER And poytc the Cauſe in Tuſtice equall Scales, (vailes, 
Emer a Beadle with whipper. Whoſe Beame ſiands ſure, whote righrfull cauſe we - 
. Xue. 
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Gloit, Well Sir, wemunſt have you find your Legges. 
Senſes Beadle, whippe him till he leape over that fame Enter Torks, Saliabury, and Warwickg. 
Stool. | 

Bead. 1 will, my Lord, Yorke. Now my good Lords of Salabury and Warwicke, | 
Come on Sirrha, off with your Doublet, quickly. Our ſimple Supper ended, giveme leave, | 

Simp. Alas Maſter, what ſhall I doe ? 1 amnot able to | Inthiscloſe Walke, to fatisfic my icife, 
fland, TE OI 1-*- | Incraving your opinion of my Title, 

After the Beadle bath hit him once, be leaper ov:r Which is infallible, to £vglands Crowne, 

the Stoolt, and runnes away : and i {  Sals, My Lord, Llongto heare irat full. 
. |. follow, anadery, 4 Aiwacke, | Warw. Sweet Torkebegin # and if thy clayme be good, 
Kmng. O God, ſeeſt thou this, and beareſt ſo long ; | The Neviltare thy Subjects tocommarid. 
Qunee, Tt made. melaugh,to ſzerhe Villaine runne. + 'Zorke. Then thas: en; 
Gleſt. Follow the Knave,: and take this Drab away. | £4wardthethird, my Lords, had ſeven Sonnes: 
def 1 | The firſt, Edwerdthe Blacke-Prince, Prince of Wales; 
MarketTo' The ſecond, Hillier of Hafield ; andthe third, 
hey came. Lionel, Duke of Clarerce :- next ro whom, 


'.. > Ext," | Was /obnof Gaunt, the Duke of Zncafer ; 
days...” | The fift, was £dward Langley, Duke of Torke ; 
| - | Theſixt, was Thows! of woedfTocke, Duke of Giofter, 
acies Willian of Windſor vas the ſeventh, and laſt, + - 
IWNES tc 1 | EdwardtheBlacke-Princedycd before his Father, 
+14) | Whoafter Edwardthethird's death, raign'd King, 
£54 | Till Homy Balingbrooke, Duke of Lancaſter, 
» YT «ciorbaw?: | | ThecldeſtSonne 3nd Heire of John of Gaunr, 
chas'm folds! * | Crown'dby the Name of Hemy the fourth, | 
| 4.929: 2 | Seizd an the Realme, depos'dthe rightfull King, 
| Voderthe Coyntenances > +8 | Sent hispoore Queeneto France, from whence echne, j 
—D | ; | V0 IP o "It 
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| It faylesnot yet, 


-Then Far 
| And inthis private Plot be we the firit, 
} That ſhall falute our rightfull Soveraigne 
| With honor ofhis Birth-right to the Crowne. 
|: Both;" Long live our Soveraigne Richard, Englands 


At Feanſordr Pride, at Semerſets Ambition, 


[ Richardſhallliveto n 
| Thegreateſt man in 


| 44 £ 


4 
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And] him to Pumfrer ; where, as all you know, . -' . | 
| Harmeleſſe King Richerd was murthered traiterouſly; © 


Warw, Father,the Duke hath told the truth; + } - + 

Thus got the Houſe of Lancaiter the Crowne, a5"K2 
Yorks. Which now they hold by force,and notby right: 

For Richard; the firſt Sonnes Heire, being dead, 

The iflue of the next Sonne ſhould bave reign'd, 
Salis, But Witiam of Hatfield dycd without an Heiree 
Yorke, The third Sonne, Duke of Clarence, 

| From whoſe Line 1 clayme the Crowne, 

Had Iſſne FhiSp, a Daughter, 

W ho marryed Edmond Mortimer, Earle of March : 

Edmond had Iſſue, Reger Earle of March z 


| Reger had Iſſue, Edmond, «Ame, and Elianor. 


ala. This Edmond, inthe Reigne of 'Zrliingbrooke, 

As T haveread, layd clayme unto the Crowne, 
And but for Owen Glengowy, had beenc King 3 
Who kept himin Captivity, till he dyed. 
But, to the reſt. 

Torke. His eldeſt Siſter, Anne, - 
My Mother , being Heirc untothe Crowne, 
Marrycd Richard,Earlc of Cambridge, 
Who was to £dmond Lavgley, 
Edward the thirds fift Sonnes ſonne ; 
By her I clayme the Kingdome: 
| She then was Heireto Roger, Earle of Match, 
Who wasthe Sonne of Edmond Mor timer, 
Who marryed Phbibp, ſole Daughter 
Vnto Liexel, Duke of Clarence. 

So, if the iſſue of the elder Sonne , 
Succecd beforethe younger, Iam King. (ti? 
W ar». What plaine proceeding is more plainethen 

Henry dothclayme the Crowne from Jobnof Gaunt, 
Thefourth Sonne, Torks claymes ir from the third: 

Till L5onels iſſuc fayles, hisſhould not reigne. 

it flouriſhes fn thee, 

> inthy Sonnes, Faire lippes of ſuch a Stocke, 
Salubnry, kneele we together, 


Kinge | 
Terke. We thanke you Lords : 


:| But Tam not your King, till I be Crown'd, 
'| And chat wy Sword be itayn'd 
| Witk heart-blood of the Houſe of Larcatter : 
And that's not ſuddenly to be perform'd, 

But with adviceandGilent ſecrecy» 


Doe you as Idocintheſe dan rrous dayes, 
Wihke al the Duke of Sffales inlulence, 


chinghers; and all the Crew of them, _ "I pO 
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| The Armorer and his Man, to enter the Liſts, - 
1:25... | So pleale your highneſſe to behold the. 
at {< £ | | "> 3 2 
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xi/\ + | Thisis theday appointe 
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Sound Trumpets. Enter the King and State, .._\ 
. *.. withGuard, ro baniſhrbe x 
p . D - 


King. Stand forth Daine Eliever Cobham, 
Gofers Wite : | 
In ſight ot God, and us, your guiltis great, 
Recervethe ſenreyce ot the Law for flanne,. | 
Such as by Gods Booke are adiudg'd rodeath- 
You fourefronm hence to Priſon, backe againe : 
Frotn thence, untothe place of Execunion z 
The Witch in Smithfield ſhall be burnt to aſhes, 
And you three ſhall be ſtrangled on the Gallowes- 
You Madam, for you are more Nobly borne, 
Deſpoyled of your Honor in your Lite, 
Shall, afterthree dayes open Penance done, 
Live 1 your Countrey here, in Baniſhment, 
With Sir /obn Stanly, in the 1c of Man. 
E44n. Welcome is Baniſhment, welcome were my 
Death, | 
Gloft, Ekevor, the Law thou ſceſt hath judged thee, 
I cannot juſtifie whom the Law condemnes . 
Mine cyesar full of teares, my heart of griefe+ 
Ah Humfrey, this diſhonor un thincage, 
Will bring thy head with forrow tothe groutid. 
I beſecch your Majelty give me leave to goe ; 
Sorrow would ſollace, and mine Age would ceaſe. 
King. Stay Humfrey, Duke of Gloſter, 
Erethou goe, give up thy Staffe, 
rs! Foy » SE Frotetes be, 4 
1 m m ny guides 
And Lanthorke Gay ſhoes 3 CINE 
And goe ip peace, Humfrey, no leſſebelov'd, 
bi > hey wr 4 Spar ep to 9 King.' 
yee, licenoreaſon, why a King of yeeres 
Should be to be protected uy "Ch 4 
God and King Hey govern Englands Realme : 
Give up your Staffe, Sir, andthe King his Realmc. 
Gloſt. My Staffe ? Here, Noble Hey, is my Staffe : 
AS willingly doe I the ſame reſigne, 
As erethy Father Hexry made it mine; 
And evenas willingly at thy feete I leave it, 
As others would ambitiouſly receive it. 
Farewell good King:. when Iam deadand pone, 
May honorable Peace attend thy Throne. 
ls To ; | Exn Gloſter. 
Luce. Why now is Henry King,and Margaret Queene, 
And ally Duke of Glefter, icarce himiclfe, 
That beares ſo ſhrewd a mayme : two Pulls at once 3 


| His Lady baniſhr, and aLimbeloptoff 


ThisStaffeof Honor raught, there let it Qand; 
Where it beſt fits to bes Henwies hand. 


- -Swff:T hus droupes this lofty Pyne,& hangs his ſprayes 


Thus Ehevors Pride dys$in her youngeſt dayes. 
- Torke, Lorlls, Icthim or. Bee yr Majeſty, 
Audready arethe Appellantand Deendany, 


pht. 
' wee. 1,good my Lord ; forpurpolely therefore 
Left 1 the Court, to ken this Quazrel, rye 
King. A Gods Name ſcethe Lyſtsandallthings fit,” 
Herelet them cid it, aud God defend the right. 
* Torks. 1 never ſawafcllow:worſe beſtend, 
Or more afraidto fight; then is the Appellant, 
The ſervant of this Armorer, my Lords, - - 


_— 
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: by aint boats 3 14 t7 Goft. Tenge is thr houre that was appointed me, 
Entey at one Doore the Armarer and bis Neighbors driv king | To watch the comming of my puni he Docheſle ; 
to bins ſo much, that be ig driinky and be exters with Vnneath may the endure the Flinty Streets, 
Prumme before bim, and bis; Staffe, wtha Sand-hagge | Totreadethem with her tender-feeling trer, 
4 faſtemd toit ; and at the orber Doore big Men, wuh a | Sweet Ned, illcanthy Noble Mind abrooke 
Drumme aud Sand-bagge, and Prentices drinkjag ts him, | The abject People, gazing on thy face, - 
| [> matfu; YEE RET | VW thcovious Lookes (till laughing at thy ſhame, 
t . iebbor. Here Neighbour Heryer,Idrinke toyou | Thar ſt did follow thy prowd Chariot-Wheeles, 
ina Cup ot Sacke ; ard feare not Neighboryyou ſhall doe | W hen thou didit ride intriemph through the ſirtets, 
well enongh. ...: : bo ond | But ſoft, Ithinke ſie comes, and Ne prepare 
| Neighhor, And here Neighbour, : here's a Cup of | My tearc-ltayn'deyes, toke her Milcrics, 
1} Charneco. | 
3» Neighbor, And here's a Pot of good Double-Beere Enter the Dutieſſe in a white Sheet, and a Taper 
Neighbor : drinke; and fearc not your Man. : burning in her tayd, with the $ herife 
eArmorer. Let it come ifaith ,and Ile pledge. you all, and Ofjicern, 
and a figge for Petey, | 
1. Pren, Here Peter, I drinke tothee, and be not 2- en $0 pleale your Grace, we'll take her from the 
fraid. | Sherife, 
2- Pren, Be merty Peter, and feare notthy Maſter, Gloſter. No, flirce not for your hves, let her paſſe 
Fight for credit of the Prentices. FOETTS Y » | 
eter, I thanke you all; drinke,and + for me,l pray | £4an, Come yon, my Lord, to ſee my open ſhame? 
you, for I thiake I havetaken my laſt Dravgbt ig this | Now thoado'it Penance too. Looke how they gaze, 
World. Here Robin, and if 1 dyc,I give thee my Aporne; | >cc how the giddy multitude doe point, 
and #41, thou ſhalt have my Hammer; and here Te», | And nodde their hcads,” and thro\y their eyes onthee., 
takeallthe Money that I have. O Lord blefle me, Ipray | Ah Gleſter, hide chce from their barefulllookes,/ 
God, for I amnever able to deale with: my Maſter, he | And iathy Cloſet pent up, ruc my ſhame, 
hath learnt ſo much fence already. - And banne thine Enemies , both mine and thine. .- 
Saliz. Come, leave your drinking, and fall to blowes. | it, Re patient, genile Nell, forget this griefe, 
Sirrha, what'srhy Name: xa Elan, Ah Gleer, teach me to forget my ielfe 2' +": 
Peter, Peter Forloorh. | , For whileſt I thinke I am thy married Wife, 
Salis. Peter? what more ? | | And thou aPripce, Protector of this Land : 
Peter. Thumpe. | h +, | Methinkes I ſhould nor thus be 1cd along, 
Satieh. Thumpe? Then ſce thon thumpe thy Maſter | MayPdup in ſhame; with Papers on my backe, 
well. | | ' +1 4, | And follow'dwithaRabble, rhatr- joyce 
eArmorer. Maſters, Iam come hither as it WEE, bpop To ſce my teares,and heare my deepe-fct groanes, 
my Mans inſtigation, to prove him a Knave,and my ſclte | The ruthlefſe Flintdoth cut my tender feer, 
an honeſt manz und L oarke Duke of Yorke, 1 will | And when I ſtart, the envious people laugh, 
rake my death, 1 never meant him any ill, nor the King; | And bid-me be adviſed how Irreade. 
nor the Queene z andtherefore Petey have at thee witha | Ah Humfrey, can I beare this ſhamefull yoake 3 
downe-right blow. AY Troweft thou, that ere llc looke upon the World, 
-| York, Diſpatch, this Knavestongue begins to double. | Or count them happy, that cnjoyesthe Saune? - 
Sound Trumpets, Alarum to the Combatrants- No : Darke ſhall be iny Light, and Night iy Day, 
Thy fobt. and Peter ftrikes him downe. ©. _ /. | To thinks upon my Pompe, ſhall be my Hell. 
Armorer Hold Peter, hold, Iconfeſſe, I confeſle Trea» | Sometime Ile fay, i am Duke Hrnfrezes Wife, 
lob. ©: WS _ ..*,,-- | AndheaÞrince, and Ruler of the Land 3 
York, Take away his Weapon: Fellow thanke God,and | Yer ſo berul'd, and ſuch a Prince he was, 
the good Wine in thy Maſters way. | As heſtood by, whileRt I, his torlorne Ducheſſe, 
Pear; O God, have I overcome mine Encmic in this | Was made a wonder, and apointing ſtocke 
preſence ? O Peter,thou | To every idle Raſcall folloiver. .; - | 
or But berhou milde; and'bluſh notar my ſhame, 


Theecond Pait of Henry the Sixth. 
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Why yetthy ſcandall were not wipt away, 
Thy In IT the breach whe 
is quict, gentie Ned: 
2 thee ſort thy heart to patience, 
e few dayes wonder will be —_y worne. 
Outer a Hers 
Her.] ſummon your Grace tohis MajeſtiesParliament 
Holden at Bury, the firſt of this next Moneth, © 
Gleft: And my conſent ne'reask'd herein before ? 
This isclofe Jealing Well, 1 will be there. 
My Nell, I take my leave; and Maſter Sherife, 
Let not her Penance exceede the Kings Commiſſion: 
Sher; And't pleaſe yon Grace, here my Comtniſſion 
AndSir [obs Stanly js appointed now, (ltayes:; 
Totake her with him to the Ile of Man. 
Gloft. Muſt you, Sir /ohn, protect my Lady here? 
Stan/y. So am I given in charge ; may't pleale your 
Grace. 
Gloft, Entreat her notthe worſe, in that I pray 
You uſe her well : the World may _ 2gaine, 
And I maylive to doe you kindncfle, if you doe it her. 
And to Sir lob», farewcll, 
Ehav, What, gone my Lord, and bid me not fare» 
well? 
Gleft, Witneſſe my teares, 1 cannot ſtay to ſptake- + - 
, Te : eh 
Fliar, Art thon gone too? all comfire goe wich thee; 
| For none abides with me 2 my Toy, is Dewp + 
Death, at whoſe Name I oft havebcene afcar'd, - 
| Becauſe] wiſh'd this Worlds eternity. = 
Srauley,1 pretbee goe, andrake me hencey 
I care not whither, for no fayours: 


| Onely convey me wherethou art com 


Stan, W hy, Madamythat isto the lle of on, 


There to beu&d according to your Stare, 


_ Ehen, That's bad enovgh, for Lam bur reproach pie] 
And ſhall 1 then be'us%# reproachfully 
Stan, Like toa Ducheſle, and Dali H, Huwſreyes Lady, 
According toth:t State you ſhall be us d- - 
-  Ekar. Sherife farewell, and better thenl fare, 
| Althongh thou haft beere Condutt of my ſhame-':/- 
-. - Sheri. It is my Office, and Madam pardon mes. 
| &fian. 1,1, Growelk thy Othice is aſchary hd 
4 | Come S$1anley, ſhall we goe? 
Stan, Madam, your Penance dot Q 
Throw off this Sheet, 
he” I agtiy attyreyou for our Jou 
No, It bin i, wy richeſiRobes, - 
mehow1 can. :: 


Wogto irc oy. Priſon 


| Gor, leade ewe, EY bet 


Enter King, Qureve,. Cond Sf Trey 


"Irina On” e 


| Tharallihe C Court dmirdhim for abril on. 
| ED! and | 1% 


| FREFOS barkes not, when he would ſteal: the Lambe. 
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e Morne, 
Helo " un 


Me ſceemech bene? is no I, , 

DIES ratcorons mind he beares, 
And his advantage follo\ r deceaſe, 
That he ſhould Sp about your Royall Perſon, 
Or be admitted toyour hi 


flecouncell. 
By flattery bath he wonnethe Commons hearts: 


And when he pleaſt to make Commotion, 
'Tis ro be fear'd they all will follow bim. 
Now 'tisthe Spring, and Wu are ſhallow-rooted, 
Safer them now; and they kdbhe4 br ow the Garden, 
And choake the HA befer bn att | 
The teverent care I DON unto my Lor 
Made me theſedangers inthe Pike 
If itbefond, call itz Womans feate : 
Which fea re, if better Reaſons can ſapplant, 
I will ſubſcribe, and ſay I wrong'dthe ke. 
My Lord of Swfolke, Buckingham, anil Toke. 
Reprove my allegation, if you can, 
Or elſe nchage my words effetuall. 

natha Well hath your highnefle ſcene into this Duke ; 

d ] firſt beeps put to ſpeake my mind, 
thinke T ſhould have told: your Graces Tale. | 
The Ducheſſe, by big ſubornation, _ | 
Vpon my Life bepober dieelih iſh prafiſess 
ere notprivy tothoſe Faults, 

Yet by reputing of his bigh 5a 
As nextthe King, he was ſucceſſive Heire, | 
"And ſuch high vaunts of his Nobility, | 
-Did ;nfigats the Bedlam braine-ficke Ducheſſe, 
By wicked meanes to frame our Soveraignes fall. | 
Smooth runnesthe Water, where the Brooke 1is deepe, | 
And. in, his ſimple ſhew he harbours Treaſon, 


”n Soveral » GloRer is a man 

[ \ Wn CL dedyes, endfulofdep deceit. 

4 Did he not; contrary toforme of Law, 
Devife {tran Rome demo fl ofeneone? 
\Torke, A henot, inhis ProteRorſhip, 
yy great ſummes of Money throughthe Realine, 

bldiers pay in France, and never ſent it? 
ercof, the Townes cach day revolted, 
are perty faults to fapltsunknowne, | 

* WH DI21 toll ett in ſmooth Duke Hwmſrey | 
ge My Lotd Ronce rhe care'yoa have ofug, | 
To mawedowne Thornes that would annoy our Foot, 
1a wort ppratſ but ſhall I ſpeake,wy conſcience, 
Le, rh Wren Gloiter is ash ar dcenty EASE 


| ne 

"thenthis fond aifi- 
K batons (ance? | 
ql ven. 
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Sow. Thar all y VA Intereſt into Territories, Ts 
Is vtterly bereft you: all is loſt«. ©: It 
Pos, Cold Newes, Lord Somerſ, tz but Gods will be 


we Twke. Cold Newes for me : for 1 had hope of- Franer 
As firmelyas 1 *e for fertile Evg/avd. ; 

Thus are my Bloſtomes blaſted in The Bud, 

And Caterpillers cate my Leaves away 

But I will remedy this geare ere long, 

Or ſell my Title os a | Onan Grave, 


Emer Gloceſters | $ 
Choceft. All happineſſe uno my Lord the King t -. 
Pardon, my Liege, "Nl have 'd fo lovg, Wh 
Suff. Nay Glecefleryknow thit thogart come too ſoone; 
Vnlefſe thou wert oy loya I thenthouart :- + - 
I docarreſt they offs ah Treaſon hetes! | 
GlecefF, Well Suffolke, yet thou ſhalt not ſce me bluſh, 
Nor change my Countenance for this Arreſt : +! + 
A heart unſpotted, isnot eaſily danpred. 
The pureſt Spring is not ſolrce from mud, 5 
As IamGleare from. Treaſonto my. Soreraigne, —_ 
Whocan accuſe me ?- whergin: apy guilty ? 
Yorke, "Tis thought, wy Lord | 925; 
That you tooke Bribes of France, /!; 
And 0k 2 Protector, ſtay'd the Souldiers pays; © 
By meanes whereof, his highneſle hath lolt France- 
Gloce?t. 1s jt but thought ſo ? | 
What are they that thinkv it? 
I never rob'd the Souldjers of their Pas 
Nor ever had one penty Bribe fron France. 
So helpe me God, as I have watchtrthe Ni pht, 
I, Night by Nigbr, in ſtadying good for England, 
That Doytthat exe 1 wrelted tromrbe King, © y 
Or any roat ] hoorded to my uſe, TOS $3 BE 
Be broughtagainſt mc at my Tryall day. 537 ah% 
No: many « Potmd of mine owne proper flere, IP? 
Becauſe I would not taxethe needy. Commons, -  * 
Have I diſpurſed tathe Garriſons, | 
And never asV/d for reſtitations! +.” 485, 
(: urd. If erves yon well, my.Lordgto ſay ſo mnch... 
Gleceſt. 1 ay no more thentrurhy ſo beloe me oe 
Yorke. In your ProteRor! DIoge did pn. 
| Srrange Tortures for Offent roof, . | 
That Fnglard was, dforh's y Tyr: 1 
Gloce yell knowney tha 
Me 4 "me; 


| For 1 ſhould melrat an Offendotatepres, 


| 


| I'never pave them condigne pt 


| Andloyly words were Ranſomefor 
Vuleſle it were a bloody Murtherez Wngas} oekk 
Or foule felonious TheefesthatHeeg'd poore 


HE Tindend, that bloo . L wer i'd”: 
chon,or what Treſpag olfe. ip ob?” 

F My Lord, theſefaults ate caſie;quickly Yank f 

Bur fb Crimegsare lay'd unto your greys 


*. 4. 


* | AStaffe js quickly 


1 bp make them coole in zealeunto your Grace, 


| Wir ipnominious words, though Clarkdly couch e. 


| Ah thar may $1 we 


1 doe i: 4n his bighneſſe Name,. | 

And here commit youto my Lord Cardinall-/. 

To keepe, uhtill your further tim&uf 7. all.c, - a6} 7D 
, King, My Lordof Gleceftor, tis'my i Liallhope, / 

That of will Cleare your ſelie from/p alpeoary 2&6 [þ 

My Conſciencetells me you are.inpocentt».;; .-/-! - 
Glogeſt, Ah gracious Lord, theſe dayes are dangerous : 

Vertucischoakt with foule Atnbitios ,.-.1 - | 

And Chariry:cbas'd hence by Rancouts hand ; TEEN 

Foule Subornazion is predominant; :- - '- 

And Bquitie tx1'd your highucſſc Land. 

I know, thcir Complot is to have.my Life : - 

And it mydcith might make this Ilahd happy, 

And prove.the Period of their Tyranny» 

I would expend it with all willingheſle. 

But mipe is made the Prologue rotheir Play 2 

For thouſands more, that yer ſuſpect no perill, 

Wil] not conclude their plotted Tragedy, 

Beaufords red ſparkling eyes blab his hearts mallice; 

And Saffokes cloudy Brow bis ſtormy hate z -- 

Sharpe Buckingham nnburthens with histongaey 

The envious Load thit lyes upon bis heart ; 

And dogged Yorke, hat reaches at the Moone, 

Whoſe over-weching Arme I have pluckt __ 

By falſe accuſe dothlevcll at my life, 

And you, my Sdveraigne Lady, with the reſt. 

Cauſtleſſc have lay'd 1graces on my head, 

And with your beſt endevour have ſtirs'd up 

My liefeſt Liegeto be mine Enemy + + .- 

J, all of y6u have [ay'd/your beads together, 

My felfe had notice of your Corvenricies, 

Andall to make away my guiitlefle lite. | 

I hall nor want falſe Wirnefſe, to-conJemne me, .- 

Nox itore of Treaſoris, to dog try my galler” STO TE/70 

Theadcient Proyerbe, willbe welletfefted, - - 1: 

found to beitaDogge. 
(ard, My Lirge, bisrayling is fnto:lc: ablec:; 

If choſethar care to keepe your Royall Porſorf - + + | 

From Treafons ſecret Knife, and Traytors Rage, 

Be thaSupbraided, chid, and rated at, 

And the Offender granted ſcope of ſpeech, 


-: Hath he not twit our Soveraigne Lady here 


As if ſhe had ſuborned ſome ro ſweare 
Falſe allegations, to o'rethrow his Nate... . 
Na,” But 1 cangivetheloſer leaveto chide, 1 
Gheeeth, Farre-trues ſpoke ther) meant; 1 Joſe indeed, 
Beſhrew the winners for they play'd ie falſe, 
And well ſuchloſers may havelcavero ſpeake. 2 rv" 
Buck Hell wreſtthe ſence, and bold us here all day." 
Lord Cardinal}, beis your Priſoner. . - 
| (d. Sirs; take away the Dake, and guard ha fare. 
Gteceft, Aby'thos King Hemry theowes away his Crutch | 
Before his Legges be firme to beare his body. s | 
Thus is the Shepheard beaten from thy fide, ''l 
And Wolyesare gnarling, who ſhall gnaw thee firſt.” | 
rn, nt 
For good King Hom j,th & ExitGlocefters þ 
KigMy ron A wiſdomes ſemeh belt, 
Doe, or und; e,asifour ſel were here. TILES, 
ns What will your highneſle leave the Par 


M. : m tnaitiadrowdwithy leſs; | 
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bi hisPrieft. 
[ fora Prieſt: 
Toi wellthe deed, 


| od 
io "te ' $2154 , 070014 + 1 Fren Git oa n 
Even fo retvorſdefſe have they og ens ' | __ te Ted is worthy doings 
And asthe Dammetunoeslowingup and downe;* 3 Wee,” And! 0! :, 
Looking the way her: harmeleſſe ones 64 > AndT: ok now we three haye ſpokeir, 
And can doe nought bur wayle ber Dit 1A 54 4 Is sKulls not preatly who impognesour dove. 
Even ſo my ſelfe bewayles tagood G 
With ſad unhelpefall reares, and: Gimned: eyes; ob - Enna Putt. 
Looke after him,'and cannot doe bimn good : \ | h 
So mighty arehisvowed Enemies. += Rey Poſt. Great Lords, from Trelend am come amaine, 
His fortunes L will weepe, and 'rwixt each groaney | Are Rebels there are up, 
Say, who'saTraytor? Gleiter he isndne- #. | Andpatthe Engliſhmen untotheSword,  -- 
| oe. Free Lords: te R Cid Succoney $)and ſtop theRoge betitne, 
Subiy melts withthe Suones bot "I ;.' | Beforethe Wound doegrow upetrable; 


Henry, my Lord, is coldin Ly wn bh - 'Þ | Forbeing greene, there isgreat of helpe. ' - 
Too full of fooliſh mth 3 ſhew + 0 | Card, A Breach that onves a quicke expedient op. 
OE him; as dart, ls: | 3 F-/ 


+147 | Whatconnſalle give" Non i his wefghey cauſe ? 
h ſorrow ſnare$releming paſſengers z 4 94% | , Torks, That Sowerſer be ſent a Regent thither : 
Or as the Snake, roll'dina flowr Banke,' TE koh "is moerrhar luckya Riley boimpl ' "ae 
With ſhinin erd{lough Ring 4 Child *,- | Witneſſe the fortune he hath hid in France, 

- That for the : thinkes it excellent”: 11214 4 Som. IfTorke; with all his farre-fet llicy, 
Belecye me Lords, weed toc menwvie then Tj 174-4] Had beene the Regent there; in ſicad of me, 


And yet herein1judge mine owne'Witgood' 49 | He nd ere apa -baah 
This G/of er ſhould be-quickly rid.the' al lt i never France 


£ 


OY ; [ores yiry hy inhere foe "rite: = . 
| | Soff., But inmy mibdy that were _ { | Menafetopr EE thy Ky aki: 
. The King will was ſtillro ſave co polley: 0 x e, doeſeldome wi 


£92 we. Nay then; this ſparks will prove a raging fire, 
- The Commons haply rife, to ſave hisLife'; We gk * he's. | If ok and Fuell be brought, to feed itwith _ 
 Andyetwehave burtriviallargument +: + 7" Þ No more, good Torke; ſweet Somerſet be ſtill, 


Morethenmifirut that ſhewes himworthy OY - - | Thy nbd Torke, hadſithou beene Repent there 
Torks: ve thatby Ungyou wo OS pes” pry = le ek bis. "ch 
#ke, no wan alive,ſo faineas'F;r{ ill tt &s orſethen veht ? th 
MN <A 'Tis Yorks that bath more reaſon for hixdeathel. | rake mt; nay, then a ſhame 


| Bat ny Lord Cardinal; and you my Lordof = 1. Some, bo: And in the number thee, that wiſh 
| | Sy 6xyoathinke and ipeake i Ts from your Soulcs1 | ſham fo : , wy 
ex*tnatallone, atempty Eagle were ſet,” (091199 4 Md My Lordof Terke, try what your fortune i is, 
| To gnedebs the Chicke from a hungryKyte, -- |: >". | ThrubeIvill Kernes of Þe/andare in Armes, 
| As late Dake Hwmfre for rhcKingsProteQor Goa 4; Eo per Clay with blood of Engliſhmen. 
ot "ys. ie ee: arent kath,* {To Ireland will youleadea Bandof men, _ 
1.8 dam Kanelic . Collected choycely, from each Countyſowe, 4. 4 
0d try 1 a, rt Rnt hy, 
+ Iwill, nyLord, fo oo outnng ,. 
: br | For, _ ANG WOW, doe eſtabliſh wh ime $6507 
3. SI0NGey © | Not let Ne et Flo On pity 2s - Then, Nob yi Dyes 7 he $keiy hand.” 
WEED ethics n Loc CKEz. 0 © | T8 &. Tam content 2 Proyid onldiers: 


orldg-» 11 | Yorks. No, nottoloſeitall; as thou haſt 
Toridus fromrhefcatewe ir wontyps St | Iraher ould bye Jolene brrines 
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Yorks, My Lord of S»ffokke, within fouretcene dayes 


AtBriſtow1 wy Souldicrs, 


For there Ile ſhip themall for Ireland, 
S»ff. lle (ce it truely done, my Lord of Yorks. Zxemnt. 


'' Manet Torke- 


YTorke,Now Torks,or never,{tcele thy frarfull thoughts 

And change miſdoubt to reſolution ; El 

Be that thou hop'lt ro be, or what thou art; 

Reſigne to death, it is not worth th'enjoying : | 

Ler pale-fac't feare krepe with the meane-borne man , 
finde no harbor ina Royall heart, (thought, 

Faſter then Spring-time ſhowres; comes thought on 

And not a thought, but thinkeson Digrity. 

My braine, more buſie then the labuuring Spider, 

Weaves tedious Snares totrap mine Enemics- 

Well Nobles, well: 'tis politikcly done, 

To ſcnd me packing with an Hoalt of men t 

I feare me, you ut warme the ſtarved Snake, . ; 

W ho cher1ſht in your breaſts, will ſting your hearts, 

'Twas men [ lackt, and you will givethem me 3 

I take it kindly : yetbe wellaſſur'd, 

You put ſharpe Weapons in a mad-mans hands. 

W hiles 1 in /re/andnouriſha mighty-band,. ,, - 

I will ſtirre up in Eng/and fome blacke Storme, 

Shall blow ren thouſand Soules to heave, or hell: 


And this tell Tempeſt ſhall nor ceaſe 


torage, 


Vntill the Golden Circuit on wy head, 


Like to the glorious Sunnes tranſpar 
Doe calme the fury of this mad-bred 
And for a miniſter of my intent, 


ant Beames, 
Flawe. 


I have ſeduc'd a head-ſtrong Kentiſhman, 


obs {ade of Afford, 


To make Commotion, as Full well he cat, 


Vnder the Title of Job» Mortimer, 


In Ireland have I ſeenc this ſtubborne (ade 
Oppoſe himſelfe againſt.a Troupe of Kernes, + -» 
And fought{p long, till that his thighes with Datts 


And inthcend bcing reicued, I have 


.| Werealmolt like a ſharpe-quill'd Porpentine z 


ſcene © 


Him caper vpright, like a wilde Moriſco, 


Shaking the bloody Darts, as he his 


Bells. 


Full often, like a ſhag-bayr'dcrafty Kerne, 


Hath he convexſed with rhe Enemy, 


And nndifcover'd, come to me againe, 

And given me notice of their. Villanies. 

This devill here ſhall be my ſubſtitute , 

For that /ob» Mortimer, which now is dead, 

In face, in gate, in ſpecch he doth reſemble. 

By this, I ſhall perceive the Commons mind,” ., 

How they affetthe Honſeand Clayme of Torke. 
3 >. 


Say he be taken,rackrt, andrortue 


I know, nopaine they can inflit upon him? 


F .© 


Will make him ſay, I mov'd him rothoſe Armes:.. . 


Why then from Ircland come withmy ſtrength,:-_. 
And reape the Harveſt which that Raſcall Cows SEES 
For Humfrey ; be ing dead, as he ſhall be, $740 05 


. Say thax he thrive, as'ris great like he will, Sis 7 


i 
A 3 
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Ahd Ferry put apart the next for me. Exit. 


Enter two or three running over the Stage, | from the 0 


Murther of Unks Hu 


x, Runne to my Lord of Swffolky 3 lex him kno) 


We hivediſpatchethe Duke, as he 


2. Oh, that it were to dor 3 what 


Didſt ever heare a manſo penitent ? 
1. Herre cones my Lord. 
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: | Sirs in grim Majeſty, to fright the World.. 
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= Akhoughris Dove was enemy to himy: 
' |-Yethem | 
"And for my ſelte, Foe as he wastome, 


b 


Saff. Now Sirs, have you diſpatcht this thing ? 

I: 1, my good Lord, he's dead. - 

Sf, way that's well ſaid, Goe,gtt you ro my houſe, 
I will reward you for this venturous deed: 
The King and all thePeeresare here at hand, , 
Have youlayd faire the Bed ? are all things well, 
According as I gave direQions ? 

1. 'Tis, my good Lord, 


Swff. Away, be gone. Exennt. : 


Enter the King, the Owens, (ardinill, Suſſolke, 
Somerſet, with Anen- 
WIR dane, © | 
King. Goecallour Vnckle to ourpreſence ſtraight : 
Say, we intend totry his Graceto day, 
If hebe guilty, as'cis publiſhed. 
Swff. Ile call bim preſemly, my Noble Lord. Exir, 
King. Lordstake your places; and I pray you all 
Proceedno ſtraiter *gainft our Vnckle Glo#ter, 
Then from true evidence, of good eſtreme, 
He be approv'd in praiſe culpable, 
Lute. God forbid any Malice ſhould prevayle, 
That faultleſſe may condemne a Noble man 
Pray God he may acquit him of ſuſpition. 
wg I thanke thee Nel, theſe wordes content me 
muc » . , 
Emer Suffolke. 
How now? why look'ſt thou pale? why trembleſt thou? 
Whereis our Ynckle? what's the matter, Suffolke? 
Suff. Dead in his Bed, my Lord : Gleſter is dead. 
Dute, Marry God forſend. 
Card. Gods ſecret Indgement :1I did dreameto Night, 
The Duke was dumbe, and could nor ſpeake 2 wa ; 
. King ſounds. 
p es How fares my Lord ? Helpe Lords, the King is 


Sow Reate up his Body, wring himby the Noſes 


Luce. Run,poe, hclpe,helpe; Oh Henry ope thine eyes | 


Suff. He doth reviue againe, Madam be patient, 

King. Oh heavenly God, | 

Qwee, How fares my gracious Lord? 
R Suff. Comfort my Soveraigre, gracious Hewry com- 
Ores 

King, W hat, doth my Lord of S»ffslke comfort me? 
Came he right now to ſing a Ravens Note, 
Whoſediſmall tune beretr my Virall powres z 
And thinkes he, thatthecbirping of a Wren, 
By crying comfort.from a hollow breaſt, 
Can chale away the firſt conceived ſonnd? 
Hide not thy poyſon with ſach ſagred words, 
Lay not thy hands on me : forbeare I ſay, 
Their touch affcights me as a L:1pents ſting, 
Thou balefull, Meſſenger, ovt of my (3ght : 
Vponthy eyeballs, murderous Tyranny }- . 


Lookenot uponme, for thine eyrsare wounding z 
Yerdoenot goe away ; conic Baſiliske. 


And killrhe innocent gazer with thy ſight : k& 


For inthe ſhadeof death, I ſhall find joy 3 
Inlife, but double death, now Glefter'sdead, -  . © ; 
Dee, Why doe you rate my Lord of Saffolke thus ? 


ChriQtian-likelamems husdeath'; 


{ight liquid teares, or beart-offending groane :; 
Or o conſuming ſighes recall his Life ; 
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Iwoukd be blind with weeping, ſickewith grooes;* - | By Safbker, and the Cardinall Beavfordrmetnest © + 
Looke pale as Prim-roſe vib bipod-drinking fighes, {| The Commonslike anangry hive of Bees » to * es 
Andallto havethe Noble Duke alive; ++ ++: | That want their. Leader, cater up and downe,-* | 
What know I how the world may deeme of me: +. + | And carg not whothey ſting in his xevenge+ 
For it is knowne we were but holioly Friends 3-17 | My ſeife have calm'd the {pleenfull mutiny, 
It may be judg'd I madethe Duke away»: - © /®.- © © | 'Vntillthey heare the order of his death. - - - -- © 
So ſhall my name with Slanders rongue be wounded, King. That he is dead good Warwick, "tis too true, 
And Princes Courts be 611'd with my reproach ... - But how he dyed, God knowes, not Henry 3 
This get 1by his death : Aye me UNDAPPY- {x} Enter his Chamber; view his breatblefle Corpey, . 
To be a Queene, and Crown'd withinfamy. | And commentthen upon his ſodaine death. 
King. Ah wor is me for Gloſter, wretches man. . Warw, That ſhall I doe my Liege : Stay Sa/sbary 
Dee, Be woe for me, more wretched then he 15, With the rude multitude, till 1 grorne.” 
What, Doſt thou turne away, and hide thy face ? Kig.Othou that judgeſt all things, ſtay my thoughts: 
I am noloathſome Leaper, looke on me. My thoughts, that }abour to perſvadc my ſoule, 
What ? Artthoy like the Adder waxendeafe? Some violent h3nds were laid on Hamf33e-life : 
| Be -Nqrans too, and kill thy forlorne Queene. If my ſuſpedt be falſe, forgiue me God, 
Isall thy comfort ſhut in G/o#ters Tombe? For judgement oncly doth belong tothee : 
Why then Dame Elinor was nc re thy joy» Faine would I goe to chafe his paly lips, 
Ere& hisStatte, and worſhip it, | With twenty thouſand kiſſes, and to draine 
And make my Image but an Alc-houſe ſigne, Vpon his face an Ocean of ſalt teares, | 
Was I for this nye wrack'd upon the Sea,” To tell wy love unto. his dumbe deafetrunke, 
And twice by aukward wind: from Englands banke * | And with my fingers feele his hand, unfeelingz 
Drove backe againe unto my Native Chme. Burt all in yaineare theſe meane Obſequies, 
What boadcd this ? but weil fore-warning winge Bed pot forth. 
Did ſecme to ſay, ſeckenot a Scorpions Nett, - - And to ſurvey his dead and earthly Image : 
Nor ſet no f&oting on this unkind Shore. - + What were it but to make my ſorrow greater ? 
What did I then ? But curſt the gemle guſts, Warw. Come bither gracious Soveraigne, view this 
And he that looy'd tbem forth their Brazen Caves, ody. . ; 
And bid theta blow rowards England bleſſed ſhore, + King. Thatisto ſee how decepe my grave is made, 
Or turne Our Sterne upon a dreadfull Rocke : +. | For with hisſoule fledallm ew hou ; 
Yet &olus would not be a murtherer,--. - © . © | Forſceinghim, Ifſee wy life in deat 
Barlcft that hatefull office unto thee. War, As ſurely as my ſouleintendstg live» * -* 
The pretty. vaulting Sea refas'd ro drowne mes + - -- With that dread King that tooke our ſtate npon him, 
Knowing that thou wouldſt have me drown'd on ſhore | To free ns from his Fathers wrathfull curſe, 
With tcaregas falt as Sea, through thy unkindneſſe, | Idoe belecne that violent hands were laid- - 
Theſplitting Rockes cowr'dinthe (linking ſands, + -+ | Vponthe life of thisthric-famed Duke, + -- + 
A Ec epi ms with their ragged ſides, "= - Suff.. Adreadfull Oath,ſworne with a ſolemne tongue 2 
' ar fils heart more hard thenthey, - - What inſtance gives Warwicke for his vow? 
Might in thy Pallace, periſh Ehavor, War, Sce how the blood is ſetled in his face. h 
As farreas I could ken thy Chalky Cliffes,. + Oft have Icene atimely-parred Ghoſt, 
| When fromthy Shore, the Tempeſt beate usbacke, Of aſhy ſemblance, meager, pale, and bloodleſle, 
I ood vpen the Harches inthe ſtorme :, | Being all deſcended to the labouring heart, 
| And when the dasky $ky, beganto rob Who in the Conflit that it holds with death, 
My carneſt-gaping-ſight of the Lands yiew, | AttraQtsthe ſame for aydance *gainſt the enemy, 
I tooke a cottly Irwell from my necke, | Which with the heart there cooles, and ne're returneth, 
A Heart it was bound in with Diamonds, .. -.- To bluſh and beaurifie the Cheeke againe. 
{ Andthrew it rowards thy Land : The Sca receiv'din, But ſee, his face is blacke, ard fill of blood : 
| | | His cye-balles furthet out, than when he lived, 
Staring full gaſtly, like a ſtrangled man : 
C215" 5.76.08 re PP rear'd, his noſtrrs iretcht with ſtrugling : 
| His hands abroad diſptay'd, as one that graſpt 
+. * FAndtuggd for Life, and was by ſtrenpth ſubdude. 
+++ Looke onthe ſheets his haire (you ſee )isſticking, - 
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Warw, Who o finds the Heyfer fleod-ind aa | 
And ſees faft-b 7 nt A 
Bur will ſuf] 'twas: made 
Who Ende Porridge in the Purrockes Neſt, 
*Bur may imagine how w Bird was dead, . 
Although the Kyre ſcare with unbloudicd Beake ? - 
Even ſo ſuf viricapiy) s Tragedy, 
Q#.Arc To the Butcher Suffoke? where's your Knife? 
Is Beawford tearm'd a \Kyte ? where arc his Tallons 3 
Ssff. I weare ef or e,to Do ſlceping men, 
Bur here'sa vengeful] Sward , ruſted with calc, 
That ſhall be ſcowred in his rancorous heart, 
That danders me with Murthers Crimſon Badge. 
Say, if thou dar” ſt,prow'd Lord of Warwickſhire 
That I am faulty in Duke Hamfr yes death, 
Om What daresnot 1Varwicke, if falſe Sufſolke dare 
w ? 
2x1. He dares not calme his concumelious Spirit, 
Nor ceaſe to be an arrogant Controller, 
Though Swffo/kg dare him twenty thouſand times. 
Warw. Madam be till : with reverence may ay, 
For every word you ſpeake in bis behalfe, 
Is _ to your Royall Dignity. 
Suff. Blunt-witted Lord, ignoble in demeanor, 
If ever Lady wrong'd her Lord ſo much, 
Thy Mother woke into her blamefull Bed, 
Some ſterne untator'd Charle ; and Noble Stocke 
Was graft with Crab-tree ſlip, whoſe Fruit thon afts 
And never of the Nevils Noble Race. 
"= Bat that the guile of Marther bucklers! ther,” 
And I ſhould rob the Deaths-man of his Fee, ©.” + 
' Quittingthee _ by of renthouſand ſhames, 
And that my Soveraignes preſence makes me mild, 
I would, falſe crurd'rons Coward, onthy Knee - 
Makethee bce for thy paſled ſpeech, _. 
' And fay,it was thy Mother that thou meant 5 
That thouthy felfe waft borne in Baſtardy ; +- 
And after allthis fearrfull Homage done, - FT 
Give thee thy hyre, acdthy Soule ro hell, _ 
Pernicious blood-ſucker of ſleeping men. 
|. -S»f. Thou ſhalt be waking, while I ſhed thy biek 
If from thispreſence thoudarlt goe with me.. -. * 
' Warw. Awayeyennow, orI willdragthec hence, 
Vnworthy rhough thou att, He cope with thee, 
And doe ſome Tereics to Duke Hunfreyes Ghoſt. 
"2 Exenne, 
Onger Breſt- olate thena heart nntainted? 
Thrice is hearm'd, that hath his Quarrell juſt ; 
' And he but naked; hough lockr up inStedle, 
W hoſe conſcience SERA, i3 corropred. 
Se: £o/x"- whip in, 


| Kine, Why 


; 


; Your wrat UW 


[ Your wratill WOwgweh 


| Why what tumulrwous cla pd i Cs E 7 
Soff The trayt'rous Varvicks, with themen of 
Serllopen me, mighty Sorewgn EW 


# 5 TISLEE? 
| Enter $ alichury« 


”,  þ Thou wiltburadde encreaſeimto my Wrath. 
; Bat, þ Bur when Lfweare, irisircevocable-; 


One | | 1 | : < two of you, the 
Ornrg Sig! fond apart the ngrt tal now your Fas 


Dread Lord,. the Commons ſend you word mae: - 
'Vnleſſe Lord S»ffolke be done to A. 
Or baniſhed faire Englends Territories, | 
will by violence tare on, from yy Pullce, 
torture hum with'grievous lingring deat 
They lay, by tum the Duke Howe dy'dq ; 
They fay, in him they frare your Highneſſe death z -.- | 
nd mecre inſtin& of Love and Loyalty, 
"= 6s tr a ſtubborne oppoſite intent, 
being thought to contradi& your liking, 
Makes themthus forward in his Baniſhment. 
They fay, in care of your moſt Royall Perſon, 
Thatif your Highneſſe ſhould intend to leepe, 
And charge, that no man ſhould diſturbe your reſt, 
In paine of your diſlike, or paine of death ; 
Yetnotwithſtanding ſuch a trait Edi, 
Were there a Serpent ſcene, with forked Tongue, 
That ſlyly glyded towards your Majeſty, 
It were but neceſſary you were wak't: 
Leaſt being ſuffec'd inthat harmeleſſe lumber, 
The mortall Worme might make the ſleepe eternall, 
And therefore doe they cry, though you forbid, 
| That they will guard you, where you will, or no, 
| From ſuch fell Serpents as falſe Suffolke is 3 
With whoſe invenomed and farall ſting, 
Your loving Vnckle, twenty times his worth, 
| They fay is ſhamefully bereft of life. 
Commons within. An Anſiver from the King, my Led 
of Salisbury, 
S»ff. *Tis like the Commons, rude anpoliſhe finds, 


| Couldfend fuch Meſſageto their Soveraigne : 


But youz my Lord, were glad to be imploy'd, 
Te ſhew how queint an Orator you ares 
 Butallrhe Honor Se/vbwry hath wonne, 
1s, that he was the Lord Embaſſador, 
Sent from a ſort of Tinkers to the Kings 

Within. An anſwer from the King, or wee will al 
breake in. 

King, Goe Salubury, and telltheni all from me, 
I thanke them for their tender loving care 3 

1d had 1 not beene cited fo by them, - 

ctdid I purpoſe as they docentreat.; 


. | Forſure, my thoughts doc hourely prophecy, 


| Miſchance unto my State by S»ffo/kes meancs. 
And therefore by his Majeſty 1 ſweare, 
Whoſe farre-unworthy ty Tam.” 
| He ſhall = rene ——_— mn this ones : 
But ayeslonger, on the paine of death. 
1, Oh Heery, let me pleade for gentle Suſſoke.. | 
King. V Queene, tocall him gentle S»ffolke- | 
| Nomerel oy rifthoado'iplexdefor im , a 


Had I butfaid; © would have kept my word 3 


dayes ſpacg thon here bee'ls found, | 

Otiany gtound that Iam Ruler of, 
ie World ſhallnot be Ranſome for thy Life. 
me Ya wicke,come good 7erwichs, goewithmeg's;, 
- ] have great 'matterst0 xmpart to ahwGac 1-51 - &xi8. | 
- Rue, Miſchance and Sorrow gocalong with: you at 


I 


ER 


of: Bury, | Hearis Diſcongent, and ſowre Affliction, . 


wes to gen pe 0 you company 3 
eathird, 


| Pe veer npon your lieps.. 
F: Ceaſe, pentlc Quieend, theſe Extcrations, | 


"And ke thy Suffolk take his heavyle leaves 
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Conitt is woman, and” loſthearted 
"Halt thou not ſpirit to curſe thine chemy? 


them ?- +: 
Would curſes kill, as doth the Mandrakes 
I would invent as bitter ſearching termes, 
As curſt, as harſh,and horribleto h 
| Deliver'd ftrongly throngh my Rxed teeth, 
With full as many fignes of deadly: hate, 
Asleane-fac'denvy mi her loathlume cave. | 
My tongue ſhould ſtumble in mine earneſt __ 
Maine eyes ſhould ſparkle like the beaten Flint, 
_ hairebe fixt anend, as one diſtradt ; 

I, every foynt ſhonld ſeeme to curſe and ban, 
Andeven now my burthen'd heart would breake 
Should 1 not curſe them. Poyſon betheirdrinke; 
Gall, worſe then Gall, the daintieſt that they taſte': 
Their ſweeteſt ſhade, a grove of Cypreſſe Trees : 
Their cheefeſt ProſpeR, murd'ring Bafiliskes : 
Their ſofteſt Tonch, as ſmart as Lyzards ſtings ; 
Their Muſfi cke,fright full as the Serpents hille, 
And boading Screech-Owles, makethe Conſort full. 
All the foule terrors in darke ſeared hell 

2ue,Enough ſweet Suffolke,thou tormentſt thy ſelfe, 
And theſe dread curſes likerhe Sunne*gainſt goes | 
Or like an ovet-charged Gun, recoile, 117? 
And turnesthe force of them npor, thy ſelfe. ©! \* | |< 

$f; You bade meban, and will you bid me leave Y 
Now by the ground that 1 am baniſh'd bromy.. 
Well could Feurſe away a Winters'night; 
Though ſtanding naked ons Mountaine top; / 
Where bkngeald would neverlets 

e it buta minute ſpeneirſport:'”. 

| Pace, Oh, letms intreattheert 
- That 1 maydew i it with my motrnfull teart 
Nox let the raine'of raven werthgen ; x 
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| So get thee go , that ma 
*Tis but ſarmiz'd, whilesr 
As onethat ſurfers, thinking on a mein 
T willrepeale thee, orbe wellaſſur'd , 
"Adventnce to bebaniſhed myſe}fez : | + SS! - 
© And baniſhed I am, if but bing wa” 3 :-"*85h 
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"Goc, ſpcake nor to me3 ever! now be gone, 4 R 38, N 

os oe not yet- me; ern begs aderan'd; 
{Nora bad ky ae es SH 
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That makeshim oh . and ſtare, and catch hin 4s 
Blaſpheming God, and 'curfing meh on earth; 

Sometime he talkes, as it Duke Hamfrjes Ghoſt 
Were by his fide :, Sometime, he' callesthe King, 
And whilpexs to his pillow, as to him, 

The ſecrets of his over-charged ſoule, 

And Fan ſent to tell his Majeſt 
That eyen now he cries alowd for lg} 

Lee, Gor tell this heavy Meſſage to the King, 


£xaie * 


| Aye me} Whar is this World ? What newes are theſe? 


But wherefore greeve Tat an houres poore loſle, 
Omitting Suffolkes exile, my ſonles Treaſure? 

Why onely Suffolke movine 1 noc for thee ? 

And with the Southerne clouds, contend 1 in teares? 
Thcirs for the carths encreaſe; mine for my ſorrowes- 
Now getthee hence,the King thou know'ſt is comming 


4 If chon be found by me, thou art bat dead. 


S»ff. If I depart trom thee, 1 cannot live, 
And inthy ſight to dye, what wereit elſe, 
Burlike aplcafant flumberin thy lap? 
Hee:e could Ibreath my loule into theayre, 


. As milde and gentle as the Cradle-babe, 


Dying with mothers dugge betweene it's lips, 
Wheie from thy 6 ght, | thould d be raging mad, 
Amdlcty out for ies to cloſe up mine eyes: 

To have thee with t by lippes to ſtoj my mouth : 
So.ſhoald'ft thou eicher turne my fying ſoule, 


Or Ithoekd breathe it ſo intothy 'body, 


Andrhen is iv'd in ſweet Blizium. 


Fee, were but to.dyein jeſt, | 

to dye, were torture more then death : 

yy befall What way: befall.” 

{t Thoughpart Bea fretfull corofiee; 


Ws to! ke: Lerwxe heare from thee: 


thou art jin this worlds Glube, 
F tha tall find thee out, 


Exqennte 


; Salidury , and Warzicks, to the 
IT K/7 7 Carlin in rhed, 


dt N_ Treaſure, 


mes. We ; 
v% 3b ir fc noF ] 
at a Ggne itis of evi i 
ath'ss Cs: 
, 7 hens thy 
. * ; [rs ke wl\ 


-# FN 0 ws 
bs bs 


_ "CCCESTLIES 


$554 4 S345 EN 


: — 
: w , K - 
F 4 : 
. pY - had 
- wi 
* ” 


| SES 
OE A ER 3.4 # 


s 


tC; 


'$ 4-4 Sa *4® 4 
" #1 2 "1 


- '” \ > 2 "TE 
 - F.. © 3-4 
_— 
dts 1 


Þ, "> 4 
_ 
' 


= .: Js Et hy 


Wa 
85 It «7 


— —_ ing 
, S ot : z s ; NEO 
ve ſecond Part. 0 


oben bg wa 118 

tlayes ſtrong ſiege 

War, Sec how the pangs | 

$4]. Diſtnrbe him not, let him paſſe peaceadly. 


Muſt not be ſhed by ſuch a jaded Groome: 
Haſt thou not kiſt rby hand, and held iny {lirrop ? 
Barc-headed plodded by my foot-cloth Mule, 


Kings Peace to his ſoulr, if Gods good pleaſure be. 

_ Gard __ thou ry ook - cap blifle, 
old up thy hand, make fignall of-thy ; 

He Ye and makes nq bene: Ob God forgive him, 
Wax. So bad a death, argues a monſtrous life, 
K'mg. Forbeare to judge,for we are {innergall. 

; Cloſe np his cycs, and draiv the Curraine cloſe, 

' And ket us all to Meditation, 


' 


Extent. 


-F* 


eAlarim. Fight at Sta, Ordenance yort offs 
Enter Lientenants Suffolke, and others. 

Lie, The gaudy blabbingand remorſtfull day, 

| Is crept into the boſom of the Sea : ! 

; Andnow Joud bouling:Wolves arouſe the Tades - 

; That dragge the Tragicke melancholy pight 3* - : :' 
Who wiktheir drowſie, flow, and flagging wings -. \, 

Cleape dead-mens graves; and from their miſty lawes, 
Breathe fonle contagious darkneſſein the ayrer -  - - + 

Therefore bring forth the Souldiers of our;prize, | -'» 

For whilſt our Pinnace Anchors in the Downes, .- "3 

Here ſha}l they makerheit ranſomeontheſand, ._, 4. 

| Or with their blood ſtaine this diſcoloured ſhores: ; 

| Maſter, this Prifbnex freely give I thee. 1,44 4k 

| Andthou thar art his Mate;make boote of this 3 | 47 

- The other Wa/ter Whymore is thy ſhare.; -».\ 1 14 | 

r.Get, VWhar is my ranſome Maſter, let ane know- 

Aa, A thouſand Crownes,orelſe hy d&\ynyourhe 


| 


| 


Rate me at whatihou wi It, 
whit. And ſoam I;'my 
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' Thy name bringr 
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gor YYakter, w 
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A i EOR IOLs 


And thought thee happy when I ſhooke my head. 
How often haſt thou waited at my cup, 
Fed from my Trencher, kneel'd downc at the boord, 
When | have fealted with Queene Afargares ? 
Remember it, and lct it makethee Creli-falne, 
I, and alay this thy abortive Pride : 
How inour voiding Lobby laſt thou ſtood , 
Andduly waited for my comming forth? 
This hand of chine hath writ in thy behalfe, 
And therefore ſhall it charme thy riotous rongue. 
Whit. Spealce Captaine, (hall I ſtab the forlorn Swain? 
Lies, Firſt let my words ſtab him, as he hath me. 
Suf. Baſe ſlave, thy words are blunt, andſo art thou. 
Lies. Conyey lim hence, and on our long boats ſide, 
Strike off his head, Saf, Thoudar'ſt not for thy owne. 
Lien, Poole, Sir Peots > Lord, | 
I kennell, puddle, finke, whoſe filth and durt 
Troubles the filver Spring, where England drinkes: 
Now will I dams up thisthy yawning mouth, 
For,{wallowing the Treaſure of the Realme. EA + 
Thy lips that kiſt tho Queene, ſhall {weepe the ground ; 
And thou thaxſmil'ditat Duke Hamfries death,:": © 
Againſt the ſenſelefſe windes ſhalt grin in vaine, 
W ho incontempt ſhall hifſe at thee againe. 
And wedded bethou to the Hagges of hell, 
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For daringto affyc a mighty Lor 
' Vnto the daughter of a worthlefle King, © . 
Having neither SubjeR, Wealth, nor Diademz 
By diveliſh policy art thou growne grear, 
And like ambitiqus Syllaover-gor'd, 
With gobbers of chy Mother. bleeding heart. 
By thee e-Faiorn and fave were fold to France. 
The falfe revolting Normans thorough thee, 
Diſdaine co call us Lord, and Piccardie 
Hath faine their Governors, ſfurpriz'd oor-Forts, 
And ſent the ragged Souldiers wounded home; 
The Princely Warw icke, andthe News! all, 
Whoſe dreadful ſwords were neverdrayyue in vaine, 
As hativgthee, and riſing up in Armes. 
. Andnow the Houſe of Yorke thrult fromthe Crowne, 
ſhamefull murther of aguiltleſſe King, 
ofty proud incroaching tyranny, 


» 


nmons heere in Kentare up inarmes, x | 
nclude, Reproach and Beggerie, © BA 1 
Pallace of our King, {| 
[thee :away convey lim hence -7 6-4 
that] were a God, ro ſhoot forth Thunder - ::- | 
paltry, ſervile, abjc&Drudges: - | 
wake baſe men proud, This Yillaine heere,: | 
of a Pinnace, threats more . © THC. 
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Coach alowly Vaſfallas thy ſelf, +. | 
NT words move Rage, and not remorſe 
I goe of Meſſage from the Queene toFratcer** {4+ 
I charge thee waft mefafcly crofſe the Channel. 1, -. 

Lit. Water : W- Come Suffolke, I maſt waſithes 
ro thy death; 18 . 
Suf. Gelidus timor vormpat artng, it is theel heats 
Wal,] hou mln _ to irate before edn j thee. 
What,are ye d now? Now 
1, Gent, My graciousLord inerear iro, ſpeak him fairs 

Sf. Suffolkes Imperiall tongue is” ſterne and rovgh 3 
Vs'd tocommand, untaught to to ledde for favour. 
Farre be it, we ſhould honour ſuch as theſe 
With humble fnite : no, rather let my head 
Stoope to the blocke, then theſe ans bow toany, 
Save to the God of heaven; and to my Kitgz 
And ſooner dance upon a bloody pole, 

Thea ſtand uncover'd to the Yulgar Groome-» 
True Nobilicy, isexcmpt from feare : 
More can | bearc, then youdarc execute. 
Lies. Hale him away, and let him talke no more : 
Come Souldiers, ſhew what cruelty ye can. 
S»f. That this my death may never be forgot. 
Great men oft dye by vilde Bczonians., 
A RomaneSworder, and Bandetto flave 
MurJer'd fiveet Toth. Brutus Baſtard hand 
Stab'd Jobs Ceſar. Sav S yn A 
P the Great, and S»ffolke dyes b 
EE ExiW dere BP 
Liew, Andas for theſe whoſe ranfome we have hy 
It is our pleaſure one of them departs |: | 
Therefore come you with ns, and let him go. | gods 3 
Exit Lientenant, end thereſt 
Manet the fot ent... Enter Waker with the boay. - 
Pat. There let his head, PO lye,: 
Vntiltthe Queene bis Miftris - Exit Lact 
' 1,Gent, O barbarous and b cd od | 
His body will Ibcareuntothe King gi” +l 4 
If he revengeitnot, yet will hs Pts 
$0 willthe Queene, hit living, held: him deere- 


Enter Bens, and lobn Holland. 


Exit. 


Benz, Come arid getthee a ſword , though made of a 
Lath, they lave bcne vp theſe two dayes. $ 

" Hol They havethe g:ote pra ts now then; 

- Benq, 1 tell thee ; Jacke Cate the er, meanesto 
drefle the Common-wealh and turne it, and ſer anew 

it. 

in") So he had need, *tis then bars." Well, 
it was never merrie world in England , finceGar 
came UP» {0 DIÞ "74+ 
-- Bends O miſerable Age : Vere 3 Is not regarded i in! 
Handy-craftsmen. - 
.'Hot. The Ponies: thike forme ta Ce in Leader | 
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Bewit, Ny” wore, the Kings Zouncel] a 
OE Tas URIS Yong Ps 
| Hot. Truez and yet j itls ad, Laboiy int! 
| 00; which is as muchro ſay,as letthe Magi 


Ho. Iſeerbem, ice thew' Thear'y Hef Sou, te 
' Tanner 


Beni, He ſhall have che okines of our enemies, to! | I 


b Ss 
To a 


\Þ.- mm 
inme $7 4-4 | 
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| -wouy, all ſhalleate 


i3 | Nethingabae ofthe skin 


Ben. Argo their theed ofifeioſp ": «4: 
. Hal, go, come, krafall i in with them th 


Drive Enjer Cade, , Dicks Tater Smith he prove | 


| anda Sawyer with infinite number 


Cad. Wee; ſo tertn'd of our ſuppoſed Fa- 


ther. + 

But. Orrather of italing a Cide df Herrings. 

Cade, For oar enemies ſhall faile before us, inf] ire 
with the ſpirit of putting down Kings aud Princes. 


mand lence; 
Bat, Silence, 
(ade. My Father wasa Mortioes: 
But, He wasan honeſt man, and a +0 Bricklaycr. 
Cade. My mother a Plant«gener. 
Butch. 1 knew her well, ſhe was a Midwife, 
Cade, My wife deſ, cended ofthe Lacier. © 


But. She was indeed aPedlers daughter,and ſold many | 


Laces, 


Weaver, Bat now of late z not able to travell with her | 


furr'd Packe, ſhe waſhes buckes herpat home. 

(ade. Therefore am I ofan honorable houſe. 

But. 1 by my faith the field is honourable, and there 
was he borne, under a hedge : for his Father had nevera 
houſe but the. Ca 

Pow vga: 

Weaver. is valiant. 

(ade. Tam able to endure bs. 

But. Nog of hn for I haveſecne him whipt 
three Marker dayes toge 

Cade, 1 feare NE nes, nor fire. 

FI! He neednot fearethe ſword, for his Coateisof 


” But, But rnerkiikes he ſhould ſtandin feare of fire,be- 
ing burnt i*th hand for ſtealing of $ 
Cade, Be brave then, for your Captaine i is Brave, and 
Vowes Reformation. There ſhall be in England , ſeven 
vesſold fora peny: the three p'd por, 
s,and 1 will make it Fellony to drink 
ſmall Brere- All the Realme ſhall be in Common, and in 


Chea {RU REIpErey goto rele» and when I am | 
Kig,aaK will be. 


All. ar re Majetil. 
| Cade, TEC Fon Fon good ple. There ſhall bee ho 
ante mo eon oy Mott; and IT will 
.apparrell chemall in one Livery, rhatthey may agreelike 
Brothers, and worſhip me thcir Lord. Panel 

. But, The firſt thing dogler's kill all the Lawyers. 

Cade. Nay, that Ping hes Ts notthis alamenta- 
ofan innocent' Lambe ſhould 
nade Parchment ; that Parchment by ſceibi 
rior ig Somi 


| 


| 
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RY Here's $2 Villines 
Wea. Ha's a Booke W mop 


Bur Fer. Nay Ro vii  Ochpan md! write Court 


wo Iam Thr, *, - The tpan-isn proper 
mine Honor : Gar). finde him | 
Come hither firrah; Tow examine 
name ? | 

.Clearks- Fnignae,"\ | 

But. T - on write i onthewp of Letters: Twill 
go hard wit 

Cade, Let oe \-" oY Doſt thou nſeto write thy riarne? 
Or haſt thoy a marke tothy ſelfe,. like an honelt plain 
dealing man 2. . 

Charke. Sir Tthanke God, I have bin ſo well brought 

up,thar i can write my name, 

» Al,” He hath confelt : away with him: he i isa Villaine 
and a Traitor, 

Cade. Away with him I ſay : Hang bim with his Pen 
and Inke-horneabout his necke, 

Exit one with the C ey 
: "Enter Aichaell; *. | 

Mioh, Where's, s our General ? 

Cade. Heere ] am thou particular fellow. 

Afich,' FiyAy.fiy.Sie Hmmſrey Stafford and his brother 
arc hard b the Kings Forces- | :. 

Cade. y Oper villaitie, and, or Ile fell thee downe $ he 
ſhall be encountred. with a man as good as himſelfc, He 
1s but a Knight, is a? 

HMich, No, 


Cade. Tocquall him 1 will make m fea ighente- 
ſendly 3 'Riſeup Sir Toby Mortimer, gia have Nil. 


Ever Sir Humfvey Sto ford, 2 hi Brother, 
with Drum end Soldiers. NT 


Staf. Rebellious Hinds, the Slcband ſcum of Kent, | 
Mark'd for the Gallowes 3 Lay your Weapons downe, 
| Home to your Cottages : forſake this Groomt. 
he King is mercifull, if you revolt. 
| Bro. Butangry, wrathfull, and inclin'd to blood, 

If yon gg forward ; therefore yeeld, ordyes+." 

Cade, As for theſe Gilken-coated ſlaves 1 paſſe not, 
. Itisto you. le,that I ſpcake, > 
| ; Qverwhagtla timeto come) t hope toreigne 3 | > 4. 
'ForIamr /re unto the Crowne. | +5 

Stef: Villaine, thy Father wasaPlayſterer,' . .- 
And oDogel thy Sa not ? 


"o Tod, abit ney 


mai of 
: > WOW ons 


Ts” 


94A%9 5 
Lag ne 
Fs 4; wx Ss 


: 


T6-vH Ip ws Coe 0n3:Bu 
|Tieciderof them being pptroniarſes:'- 
' Was by a begger-woman ſolneawayy: > / 
| And i b 
Damneaickle er, when he cametoages 3% 
am I, deny itif you cans." 46: = w 
"Ind, Ny,th 'tis rootrue,r he halle . ng 
|: - 3746 Sir,he made a Chimney i inmy. Fathers] jonf 
[thebrickesare aliveat thigday ro tellfle its ; 
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Staf, And w wil yeu crodir this bile Drudges Wordes, 
that ſpeakes he knowes not what? 
<A. T marry will we, therefore et yon gone. | 

Bro, Jacky Cade, the D. of Yorke hach taughc you this, | 

Cade, Hel ; for linvented it my ſelfe, Gortoo Sir- 
rab, tellthe King from me, that for his Fathers ſake Hen - 
ry the filt, (in whoſe time boyes went to Span-counter 
for Fr enchCrownes) Iam contethe ſhall reIgne, but Ile 
be ProteRor over him, 

Butcher, And Furthermore wee'le have the Lord Se: 
head,for {ling the. Dukedome of Xeine. 

C: ade, And good reaſon : for thereby is England main'd 
And faine to goe witha ſtaffe,but that my puſſance bolds 
it up, \ Fellow-Kings, Itell you , that that Lord Sy hath 
gelded rhe Commonwealth, and made it an Eunuchr and 
more then tharhe can {; peake French, and therefore he is 
a Traitor, | 

Stef. O grofſe and miſerable ignorance. 

Caae, Nay anſwer it you can: The Frenchmen are our 
enemies.z gotoothen; I ask but this : Can he that ſpeaks 
with theronge of an enemy, be a good Councellour , or 
no? ' 

Al. No, no,and encfrnd wee'l have his head. 

Bro, Wcll, ſceingpentle words willnot prevayle, 
Aſlayle them withths Army of the King, 

Staf. Herald away and throughout cvery Towne, 
Proclaime them Traytors tharare up with Cade, 
Thatthoſe which fiye before the battell ends, 

May e&veniotheir wives and Childrens ſight, 
Bc hang'd up for example at their doores: 
Andyonthatbe the Kings friends follow mo. _ Exits 

Cade, And you that loye the Commons follow mer 
Now ſhew your {elves mcn, 'tisfor Liberty. 

We willnotleave one Lord, one Gentleman : 
Spare none, but ſuchas go in clouted ſhooen, 

For they are tliriityhoneſt men,andſuch 

As would (bur that they darc nor) take our parts» 

But. They arc are all inorder, and march roward us. 

Cad:. But thenare we,in order, when we are moſt out 
| of order, .Come, march foryyard. 


: þ 


Alun te the n ght, wherein both as Stafford: ave ſlaine, 
| Emter Cade and the reft. 


| Cade, Where” sDicke,the Butcher of Aſhford 
' Bur. Heerefir, | 

{ade. They fell before thee like ſhe and Oxen, and 
Mares ſtthy ſelfe, asif thou hadſt beene in thine 


owne Yaughter-honſe:Thereforethus wil I reward thee, 
the Lent ſhall bee as long - againe as it is, and thou ſhale 


ong. 
| havea Licenſeto kill fora hundred lacking one. 


© But. I defireno more. * 
ade, Andto ſpeake truth, thou deſerv'ſt noleſſe. © 
is Monument of the viRtoric will I beare , and the bo- 


London, wherewe will have the Majors ſword borh be- 


- 3% Ws " 
1 | fore Se.” 
34s Þ Bins If we moaneto thrive ,anddogood, breake opeiy ; 


' the Gaoles, and et our the Priſoners. 


RNER. | "Freatie, 
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kþ dics ſhall be dragg'd at my horſe heeles, till I docometo | 


Cade. Feare hor that] WAITANT thees Come,let nach 
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And T_ it fearefull and —_— 
etherefore on revenge; and were 
But who cat ceaſe to weepe, and looke on this?”; 
Here may Bis head | e on my throbbing breſt:-\ 
But where's the that I ſhould imbrace?... 
Rec Whar anſwer makes your Grace to 
pplication $24 2.147 LEY. 
«Je ferid forne boly Bi Biſhoprs! lnoenes, fs 
Fore forbid,ſo many 
Should periſh by the Sword. ares ch ſelfe,. 
Rather then bloody. warre ſhall cutthem ſhorty 
Wall parly with Jacks (adetheir Generall. 
Burt ſlay, le reade it over once againes 
#. Ah barbarous villaines : Haththis lovely Fach 
Rul'd like a wandring Plannet over me, 
And could it not inforcethem tordent, 
Thar were unworthy to behold the ſame? 
xr, Lord Say, lacks Cade hath ſworne to havethy 


S _ but I hope your Highneſſe ſtall have his. 
King. How now Madam ? 
Stillamenting and mourning for Suffolkes death ? 
I feare'me( Love) iFrhat I had beehe dead, 
Thoy would'|t not balfe have mourn'd fo much for me. 
Lu, No my Love, I ſhould riot houme, but dyefor 
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E) ner & Meſenger. 


King. How now What newes? Why com'lt thou in 
ſuch haſte > - 
Hef. TheRebels are in $cutwithe\ Fly my Lord: : 
Licke Cate proclaimes himſelfe Lord'c 
Delcended ow the Duke of (erence houſe, - | 
And calls your Grace Vſarper, openly; Ip 0 
And yvowes to Crowne himſelfein Weſtiinſters-" 
His Army is a ragged multitude” 
| Of Hinds gnd Pezants, rude and metelletis vi. 7N 
Sir Humfrey Stafford, and his Brothersdeath, - 
Hath given them heart and courage to proceede': p' » 
All Schollers, Lawiers, Conrtiers, Gentlemen, - 
They call fzIfe Catterpillers, and intend their death, 
. Kin.Oh graceleſle men z they know not what they do. 
" Buck, My gracious Lord, retire to Killingworth, 
Vntill a power be rais'd to put them downe. 
i 2.” Ah were the Duke of Suffolke now mire} 
| {Te Kentiſh Rebels ſhould be ſoone appeag'd: - 
: King. Lord $41, the Traitors hatethee,” 
Theteibreaws with us to Killingworthe- 47 
My eo So mig t your Graces cond, 
of me is dons in their eyes 277". 1 
Top Mretnabls City will1 ſtay, © 
And live wer, ſecret: as1 may... 


| Ate Inks Cath yon Lo adon- by 
| The Cirizens flye him and forſake their iouſess 
pe Franor,anth jo x65 a tent I | 


gies 


” 
is . 4 
; * - 
by % Ty 
$ p 4 
£ * 


WED 
King." 


Fac. Truſt no 


| od fo Rare yoube berrald 
47% or pro a WY wr 12 


os. 


F. #5 2-84 


a. tt _ 
Yee ht WIRES” 


s; 1 | Andrherfor ST boldand reſo, 43 


vl #% * 4©y 0 fe, " 73,7 2 3 i_h 3 © < $71 $ wn b 


Emer 7 Lord, Scales upon the TAE 
OY vga | =:1: wa ar thee C3 


. Sealer. How now 2 18 lids Cileaine ? - | 
I.C3t. No ty Lord, nor likely t6 be Nair 358 
or.they have the Bri "+ i: 13.744 { 

Kilian thoſe that WEbGAnd them.3 " 
The L, Maior« craves d of your Hotor from the Tower 
To defend the Ci n theRebels; 7 -*'! -- 

Scales. Suchaydas I can ſpare you ſhall command, 
Bot Tam troubled eere with themmy ſelfe.” - - 
The Rebels have” -—_ to winthe Tower: - 
Bur get you into Smithficld,and gather head,” 
And tbither I willſend you Cabos » Gofe 
Fight for your King, your Country;and your, Lives, 
Andfo vl, for I muſt hence againe. Exennt. 


Enter Inche Cade and the ref and Nike bis 
Fj #6 Lnhn found TREO 


Cade. Now is Miortiines Lordof this City, 
And hecre fitting upon London Stone, 
I charge and command,that of the Cities coſt 


@ | 


| The x, Conduit rut nothing but Clarret Wine 
{ The kirlt ye yeere of our raigne, 


Andnow: eneefetwiid je ſhall be Treaſon forany, 


| That calles me orherthen Lotd Mortimer, 


Enter a Soulditr runni 
Sel, Tacky Cade, Iacke (ade. 
: Cade, Khocke him downethere:: Thy kilt him, 


|, Dichys 


| 


.'Bst, If this Fellow be wiſe; hee'l never call yec Jacks 
Cade more, I thinke be hatha very faire warning. 


| in Swichfield » Ab Rt 
' Cade, Come, then let's g0 be withthem : 
But firſt, go and ſet London foie fire, - 
Andifyou can, batne downe the Tower too. 
Come, let's away» Exennt omnes. 


Alarums. Mathew Goffe is fine ard all the ref?, 
Then FOG > with bu Company, 


'-68 


Others to'th Innes of Court, downe with them all. 
But, I havea ſtituto your Lordſhip. 
WW Beit a Lordſhippe, thou ſhalt have it for that 
ord. 


| Rinkes with toſttl! 


56311 _ ita "Then we are liketobayebi b; t V1 


| (he laſt Sbldie 


cs. © ANG 


Vs But. 'Onchta the Lawesof England may cone out 
| Tobi Maile 'rwill be fore Law then, for he was thruſt 


in themonth with a Speare, and*ris not whole ye 
' Smith. Nay Jehy,it will be ſinking Law, for hi 
Cade,” T havethought "upon it, i ſhall bee ſs; Away, 

|burnall the Records ofthe Realme, my! moinh Ute 
Parliament of England, . ee oe ED 


s breath 


[Vale his teeth be pull'd urs /% 


| forwar odor 
 # dallthings Quit bein Com- 


| Tize, a aP j2 Bfores the Lord Say, 
which ſold the Tognal In France,” Hethat made us pa 


Enter | 


WANT þ— 


" ni. 


dS, A none illngrotbe pou Y 
Bk: | 


y. Lords there's San Army gathered together | 


Cade, So firs: : now go fas and pull down the Savoy : | 
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.\;/Ths ſecond Part bf K ing Hemy the Sixt. 
: F Pf \Þy THe b Fanvr 21 ab it 4am wolle | ; Say. lirting to determine poore mens cauſes, 
Enter Geor gt wihthe Lord Saye:' 1 © + Hath made me full of fickneſle and diſeaſes... + 
Cade; Yeſball have a hempen Cindle then, & the help 


Cade... Well y he ſhall be; btheaded-for it .tentimes : | of a gb: :00%; \ 206; 
Ah thou $«y, thou Surge, nay thou Buckram Lord,now | Dicke, Why doſt thou quiver man? 
art thou within point-blanke of our Turiſdition Regall. | Say.The Palfie,and not feare provokes me. TY, 
W hat canſt thou anſwer'ts my Majeſty,for givingnp of | (dr. Nay he noddes ar us ,as who ſhould ſay, Ile be 
Normandis unto; Mounſicr: Zafmeey,:. the: Dolphin of | even with you, lle ſee if his head will ſtand: ſteddier on 
France? Be it knowne untothee by thele preſence,cven | a pole, or no 3 Take him away and behead him, '+ © | 
the preſence bf Lord Afortiner ; thatd am the Beeſome | Say. Tell me:. wherein have 1 offended molt ? | 
that muſt ſweepe the Cpurt -cleane of ſuch filrhas thou | Have I affected wealth, or honor 2 Speak: :. 
art ; Thou haſt moſt tratorquſly corruptcd the youth of | Are my Cheſts fill'd up with extorted Gold? 
the Realme,inereting a Grammar Schoole: and where- | Is my apparrell ſumptuous to brhold ? 
as before, or. Fore-fathers had no other Bookes butthe | Whom have 1 injur'd, that ye ſeeke my dearh? 
Score and the Tally,thou haſt cauſed printing to be ug'd, | Theſe handsare free from guiltleſſe bloodſhedding, 
and contrary to the King, his Crowne, and Dignity,thou | This breſt from harbouring toule drceitfull thoughts, 
halt built a Paper-Mill. It willbee proved tqthy..Face, | Olet me live, 
that thou haſt men about thee ,. that ., uſpally talke of a | Cade, 1 feele remorſe in my ſelfe with his words : but 
Nowne and a Verbe, and ſuch abominable wordes , as | Jebridle it; he ſhall dyz, and it be but for pleading ſo 
no Chriſtian care can endure to heare;Thou haſt appoin- | well for his life. Away with him, he ha's a Familiar un- 
ted Iuſtices of Peace,to call poore men before them , a- der his Tongue, he ſpeake not a Gods name. Goe, rake 
bout matters they werenot abletoanſwere. Moreover, | him away I fay,and {trike oft his head preſently,and then 
thou haſt pur them in priſon , and becauſe thy could;not | breake into his Sonne in Lawes houſe , Sir James Cromer, 
reade, thou haſt ne phoomts when (indeed). onely; for | and ſtrike off his head , aud bringthem both upon two 
that cauſe they have: beene, moſt worthy ro live- Thou | poles hither. 
dolt ride on a foot-cloth, doſt thou not 2 4A Al. It ſhall be done, 
Say. What of that? W241 4N RIS S$43., Ab Countrimenz If when you make your prat'rs, 
Cade, Marry, thou ought'ſ not ta letthy borſe weare | God ſhould be ſa obdurare as your ſelves : | 
a Cloakez when honeſter men then thougo intheir Hote | How would it fare with your departed ſoules ? 
and Doublets, +. ;.. 4 + 14 5 4 And therefore yet relent, and fave my life. N$, 
Dicke. And workein their ſhirt toog a3 wy ſclfe for cx- | Cade, Away with him, and do as Icommand ye: the 
ample, that ama butcher... . I Penne Peere inthe Realme ; ſhallnot wearea head on 
Say. You men of Kent., .- 11 | hisſhoulders, unleſſe- he pay me tribute : there ſhall not | 
Di, What ſay you ofKent,: ...--;- -- 4ls;\, | amaid bemarried, bur ſhe ſhall pay ro me her Mayden- 
Say. Nothing but rhis/: *Tis bona terre, mala gent... head erg they have it ; Men ſt.a]t hold of mee in Capite, 
Cade. Away with bim,away with him, be ſpeakes La» | And we charge and command, that their wivesbe as free 
tinc. I as heart can wiſh, or.tongue can tell, nes 
Sa3. Heare me but Dicks. My Lotd, : 
wills: ...: oft +3 When ſhallave go ro Cheapſide, andtake up commodi- 
Kent inthe Comm | - +, | riesuponourbilles ? -+ 
| Cage, Marry preſently: 
Alt, O brave... 
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'Deferrethe ſpoyle of the Cititie untill night ; 
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Know Cade, we come Ambaſſadors fromthe 
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| Or letarabble you to your deaths.: "| 
| | Wholoves the : and will i rs his 5:0N 
| Flingup his cap ,God ſave his Majeltie; 
| | Who hterh bio, = $s not his Father, 
| Henry the fife,that made all France to qe 
Shake be his at us, and paſle by. 
All, God fave the King, God ſaver 
Cade, What Buckingham and Clifford are arefeſober? brave? 
And you baſe Perkors Tor ye beleeve bim,wi 
be hang'd with your Pardons about your tieckesd Troy 
my ſword therefore broke through London gates, that 
| you ſhouldleave me at the white-heart in Southwarke 
I thought ye would never have SORIA Armestil 
you had revovered your ancient Freedotne: but you are 
| all Recreants and Daſtards, and delighttolive in flaveric 
| to the Nobility. Let them breake your backes with bur« 


| | Wives and Daughters before your faces- For nie, I will | 


\ "x ſhift for one, and ſo Gods Curſſe UNE __ you | 
all, 
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| Wee'l follow Cade:  15l0 haves SLA ATR 7 
| Cf; Is Caderhe ſorne of Henry the 
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{ The fearfull French, whom you 

Should makea ſtart ore-ſcas, and Ks: 

| ; Mo thinkes alreadic in this ciyill ragilie 

; I ſeethem Lording it in London ſtreets, 

' Crying Uiliago untoall they meetes» 5. 

Better ten thouſand baſc-borne Cades miſcarry, 

Then you ſhould ſtoope unto a Frenchmans mercy." * 

'To Franceir Erance, aid get what you hayeloſt';»!t ©. 

| Spare E1 ; for it is your Native Coaſt; / 167; Ft 
ony, you are ſtrong and manly $359 2p. 
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Enter Buckingham and Ch ford; 
10434. 
Bi: Health andiglad ty dings to your Majeſly: 
' Kin, Why Buckinghawgisthe jour Cadt ſurpris'd? 
Oris he but rethy'd tomake him ſtrong? 


F mir OHatend's wat Hatrert abomt their 
G * Neelys. 


- Chef: He is fed my Lord; a6d all his powers do yeeld, 
Ard biimbly thus: With balters'on their neckes, 
| Expect your Highnefſe doome of life, or death. 
King. Then heayen ſet ope thy everlaſti gates, 
To entertaine my yowes of thankes and praile. 
Soldiers, this day have you redeem'd your lives, 
' Andſhew'd how well yoa love yorr Prince & Country: 
Continie flill in this ſo good a minde, 
And Hewry though he be infortuhate, 
Aſſire your ſelves will never be inkitde : 
And ſo ; wich thankes, and pardorito youll, 
I dodiſmiſſe you to your ſeverall Odtntrles:' 
oh God fave rhe King; God ſive the ing: 
F ot FA Und TESISO TBI RIF 
Emer a Meſſenger. 
5 AMeſe Pleaſeit your Grace to bx advertiſed, 
The Duke of Yorke is newly come from Ireland; 
And witha puiſſantand a mighty power” 


| Of Gallow-glaſſesand tour Kernes 


Ts marching hitherward in wonder, 


| And ftill proclaimeth as he coines along, 


His Armies are onely to remove fromthee 
The Duke of Somerſtt, whom he tearmes a Traitor, 
King. Thas ſtands my ſtate, "twixt Cade and Yorke 
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ads, F oo Ambit 6: fieonmy ſliſe, that have a 
hex yes to farniſh-Tbeſe five dayes have 
Thid me in theſe W ibs vac aur, for all 
| the Comme le lu pnge but now/am I z that 
$0vea Leaſe of my life for a thouſand: yearts, 1 
wy, ho longer, ; Wherefore ona Bricke wall have 
| Iclimb'd into this Garden, to ſee if I can cate Gralle,/'or 
picke a.Sallet another while,which is oor amiſſeto fr 
a mansſtomacke this hot weather: and I think this word 
 Saller was borne todo.me good ; for many atime but for 
a one, my braine-pan had beene cleft with a brown Bill; 
nd many a time when TI have beene dry,& bravely mart- 
ching, it hath ſerv'd me inſteede ofa quart pot $0 drinke 
in: and now the word Sallet muſt ſerve me to feed on, 


Enter Ides; 
| den. Lord who would live turmoyld inthe Court, 
And may enjoy ſuch quiet walkesas theſe ? 
This {mall inheritance my Father left me, 
' Contenteth me, and worth a Monarchy 
I ſecke notto ware great by others warning, 
| I r wealth I care not with what envy 3 
| Suiiceth, that I haye maintaines my ſtate, 
, And ſends the poore well pleaſed from my gate». 
(de, Heers's the $s the of the ſoile come to ſeize mee 
for a ſtray, for entring his Fee-ſimple without leave. A 
| Villaive, tho wilt betray me, and geta 1000, Crownes 
of the King by carrying my headto him , but Ile make 
| thee eate Iron like an Oſtridge, and ſwallow my Sword 
| like a great pin,cre thou and I part<:- 
Iden, Why rade Companion, whatſocrethoube,, . 
I Pee 44 why then ſhould I betray thee? 7. lt 
Ts not, enough tobreake3mo my P- 
Andlike a theefe rocome torob my grounds : | 
| Climbing wy walles inſpight of me cbe Owner, 
But chou wilt brave me with theſe ſawcic tearmes » 
{ade. Brave thee? Iby the beſt blood that ever was 
- broach'd, and beard thee ro» Looke on me well, 1lave 
| eate no meatetheſe five daycs', yet come thou and thy 
. five men, and if ] dog nor leave youallas dead as adoore | 
 naileg Age I Hay vever cate graſſe more, 
Jam, Nay, it ſhall ne're be ſayd,while England tad, 
| That «Abxander /denan Eſquire Rents 
Tooke: ofdeermins phe famiſht man, + 
See frhovcanton 
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Garden, 


dwell in this houſe, 


becauſe the unco F* ſoule of 
(ade is fled. my 


« hw; 13 * 
Sword, I will hallow:thee for this thy deedey'/ +4. 
hang thee 0're my Tombey wbet I am dead; 
Neve ts ſhaltthis blood be wiped fromthy paint, yin 
Butrhou ſhalt weare it asa Heralds conte, | 
To cmblaze the Honor thy Maſter got. - - 1 
Cade, Iden iwct.ens be proud of thy vieh : Tell 
Kent from me, ſhe hath loſt he beſt man ,” and exhortwl 
the World tobe Cowards : for 1that never feared any ; 
am vanquiſhed by famine, not by Valour. | D , 
14. How much thoy wrong niehcaven be my judge; 
Die damned Wretch, the curſe of ber that bare thee ; 
And as I thruſt thy body i in with my ſword, | 
So wiſh I, I might chruſt thy ſovle to hell. - 
Hence will I dragge thee headlong by the heelss . 
Vrtoa dunghill, which ſhall be thy grave, 
And there cur off thy moſt ungracion$heaJ, : 
Which I will beare 1n triumph to the King, - '' --+ 
Leaving thy trunke for Crowes to feed upon. 00G 


| Enir Yorks, end bis Army of Iriſh, with! , 
TEAR $3274 ama nach a7 
| Yer. From Ireland thus comes Yorke to. claim Haright, 
And plucke the Crowne from feeble Heariet bead: 
Ring, Belles alowd, burne Bonfires cleare and bright 
To enterrtaine great: England $ lawfull King- ”. 
Ah Sanita Majeites | who would be buy thee ders. 


Let them obey, that knowesnot bow toRule:; | = 7 ;M 
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Excepta Sword or Scepter ballavce it; 
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Enter Parkingham. + 


Whon have we heere? Buckingham to difturbe med. 
The king bath ſeng him ſure 2 1 muſtdiſſemble.!/ 
Buc,' /"Yorke, ifthou meaneſt well; I greet rheewel, 
Tor. Huwfre of Buckingham, © Iegeeperhy greetings! 
nger, or come of 
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; Artthoua Me 


"Bue, A Meſſttger from Henry ,onrdread Liege 
- To know the reaſori of theſc Armes in peace. '* 


Subjcct,as 1am, Mn: 
nce{worne?''” 
a power without his leave ? 
| Ordare to bring th ſoneere rhe Coart ? 
« Scatlecan I ,my Choler is ſo Fine, 
11 could hewop pare and fight with Flint 
'Paraſoangiyartheſo abjetreroies- — 
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Iden, 1s't Cadethat 1 tave Nlainghor monſirons traitor? 
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"Toke: coSometclnthe is hePriſbner  / 
\Bue, Vpoh mine Honor be is OS 
pl B zl dodifiniſe m Powers 
Sore Trhaake : diſperſe y wicly ves 5 i" Thi 
Meet me to morrow i'S- Grorge s Field, 
And ſhall have pay;and every thingyou 
4 vertuous Heimie, . 
CommanImyiv render 0p 
es of my Fealtie and Lovey 
Ile endrbemn altaribilling'as lives a 
Lands; Goods, Horſe, Armor, any tin I have 
' Is his to uſe, ſo Somerſer inay dye 
Buc, Yorke, T co kt inde ſubmiſſion, 
We rwaine will pointed bis Highni MeTent.” 4k 


Emer King and + Attendant, 
- King. Buckinghim,dorh Yorke intendno harme to us, 
Thatthus he marc thibee Arte in Arme'> 5's. 
; Torks. Inall ſubmifſion and humility, 
Yorke doiypelenchimiei to your Highnefle . 
|*-X.- Then whatintetidsr ſe (Srels then doſt bring ? | 
Fond AE To heave the Traitor SOTO = 
nds. FY-KTY firthar mofiſtrous Rebell Cade,:/ 1, 7-5 
Lheard ro bediſcomfireds! ? » 7 S1:lq nf 
(x gpl no; «wal 2117 5 Þ L016 OA yy. fk 
\ Enter Liewwich Caltihmi 2418 $1546 
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Heere Irs band to 2 Scepter — : 
ae ra er tig Lawes* Fr 
Sz by heayecthon ſhalt raldho more?" 
whonr beavericreated for thy Ruler. 
monſtrous Traitor LI arreſt thee Yake 
of FCapitall Treaſon*gainſt the King and Crowne? 
Obey audacious Traitor, kneele for Grace. | 
Terks Wold'ſt have me knecle? Firſtlet me acke of thee; 
If they'can brooke I bow a lnce to:man 1. 
Sirtab,call in my ſonnes to be my baile: 
I know ere they willlet me goe to Ward, 
They'lpawne their Swords for my infr anchiſement- 
by Call hither C5ford, bid tim come amaine, 
of ſay,if that the Baſtard 


es of Yorke 
Shall bo the $ ow 


for their Traitor Father. 
Torks, O blood-beſpotted Neapolitan, 
Out-caſt of Agples,Englands bloody Scourge: * 
The ſonnes of Yorke; thy betters in their birth, 
Shall be their Fathers baile, and bane to thoſe 
Thas for my Surety will refuſe the Boyes. 
4, ©, Enter Eduard and Richard. 


t Chf. [This King d mugy en SOM 
Burthon aqwem ©5605 wel Yoye: 7 3.) 
| ToBedtem with him;is the man growne mad? 
Kisg."\I Clifford;aBedlem ard ambitious humor 
Makes him oppoſe 'bfaſelfe agairiſt his Kivg. 
| 2 Clif. He is a Traitorglet him tothe Tower, 
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pY= hy King; andrthou afalle-hea;t Traitor : -/ 
Call bith aye TOLL 10 Braves Bearep;:. 


SEE. Fas CE NARS x4 FROLNS CHE Sette i: 
: ” o » . 
A "0 : 


- b Po F 
\ % * <IFSE IK: o 6 þ ' 
. 4 b FC. > 4 : 
2 . ” "vi Þ1, wwntre; : : le l _ o 
5) ak : ol - : "P y py x P ' 7 *®.. 4 ? \*%% Mons 1. bs +; 2X. 2” 
” Pp [x - C3 b/ +V FIG 7 pF: * —_ T1 
L o .- , WW”, v5 J v - 4 *.> " . I 
L : q 3 % - þ * $- : - & Mo, b; ; : » I ** $4 
g 4 ny 4 -. £ "Y b &- a 8+ . We OE CE. "4 ho 
py "3c; g + LF. I 8 IE A+ tae Pas av bo, tt "#3732 - . , : 
® / < > *s l ” ” I : = Ss peed _ pe - 5 < 
LS *s a 4.5% \ "T7 _—— KL =; Bl ; # F. v9; Va 3 * n # "= 
"# 
JOOLETYD ALEILIL IA —_ AA 20085 = 27 3 FTI 
. 


. & * a: ; , Þ= + 5. a0 - $50? Wy OY *- 4h, 0 ”, 
& y > x F I <1] . mo > Fat © 14 , 6, 8 Ns $ 5 2% F P _ 
$ ; go £ , . "IF; M 
a) WD MFLTNAITS + 5+  Avntry 
b 4 : 
. TI" ” 
4 ++ 
[4 


| ©} : 
%.'4 13%. % « fg js $1 


Lott, 


| RF. co09' .They. 


wb wr | 


That With the ver hating of oftheir Chaines, 
iitay afinith iſh; theſe fe f 


_—___ ut, —” 


£ Woe ak $f 
»ih Ei To " 7 
«37-23 * 
ONCE ' Dar te Bale 
£ - _ 
5 


if 2 IG 


FO, regs & Sv "tak *Fy, 
aa dents «Xt '4 
Vee ai 


' # 
4 pared ge  £ $2 ies 4 of y 
, 4 A Pp \ 6.4 


%; [0 


yy ue 
_— TEA _ T Tc 
jo eld, 

< +» 


| ty "= w , I bs $5 _ 
: XN 4+ a+ T © x 
'T 


Run bak and bite, | , No ho 


fr dw 


. 


ni v4 


what abrood of Traitors have we here? / 


(+6 Fae 49:6 ag 


PI'.S Is 5 
%* bog: Fa 3 . 
ALS IM + e574; 


+ 


L 4 
G - IS 1 PLAY. + 
PR % ae. aces Sed adit te da te 


"The amd I 7 m7 Fr the Sixt. 


145 


If, you, 
As crooked boy 


Ma Lord Warwis I's 
y foule indigeſted lnwpe, 
Ar rs,asthy ſhape. OCR tas 
—- W Faryoe te youthoroughly anolk.; -;- 
Take  heede leaſt by your. heate, bh _our. 


ſel pow 341 gba thy knee f hoy ; 
Why Warwicke, bags forgot. to W 
oy 4 , ſhame to thy ſil TREHA 
{ Thon nr miſleader of thy als. np ſonne, f 
Whar wilt thou onthy death-hed play rhe Ruihan?- 
And ſecke for ſorrow with thy ſpeRacles ? 
Oh where is Faith? Oh, where 1s Loyalty ? 
IF ic be baniſht from the troſty head, 
Where ſhall it finde a harbour in the carth ? | 
Wilt thon go digge a yrave ro finde out Warre, -. 
And ſhamethine honourable age with blood * 
Why artthou old, and want'it experience? 
Or wherefore doeſt abuſe it, if thou halt it ? 
For ſhame in datie bend thy knee to me, 
That bowes unto the grave with milckic age. 
Sat. My Lord, I haye conſidered with wy 
| The Title f thismoſt renowned ONes. 
And in my conſcicyce, do repute his 1d 
The rightful ticire to Englands Roy: "up 11A. 
King. Haſt thounot ſworne Allegeance i unto me? 
Sal, I have, ayes bf 
K3, Canſt thou diſpenſe with heaven for fuch an oath? 
Sal. It is great finne, to ſweare ynto a fine t, , 
But greater tiniie to keepe alinfull oath, ; 
Whocan be bound b ER Vow - 
To doe a mirdrons Aman, | 
T o forte a ſpotleſie Yirgi itic, | 
| To reave the Or phan. © his Chal, 
To wring the Widdowy from her cuſtom'd right, . 
And have no other reaſon forthjs wrong, © .-., +; .1.; 
Bur that he was bound by a ſolemne Oath ? . -...... 
Ea A ſubtle Traitor nceds no Sophiſter..... 
« Call Buckingham, and bid him arme lanfelfe. 
To e. Call Buckingham, and all the fricnds thou haſt, 
I am xcſoly'd fordeath and dignity. 
O1dClif. The firlt I warrantthee,ifdreames prove true. 
War.. You werebclt to go to bed, and dreamed afpiney”\ 
To keepethee fromthe Tempeſt of the field. of 
Old Clif. Iain refolv'd to bearca greater ſtorme, - 
Then any thou canſt conjurcup to day : 
Andthat Ile write-npon thy Burgonet, 
MightI bat know: EY thy livuſes Badge- 
War. Now by. my Fathers badge, old Newi/s Creſt, 
The ram} pantBcare Ape 'd orherage Rley' 
This Jay Ile weaie aloft my 
As on a Mountaine top, the COU Ce wes, 
That kcepes his leaves in any 
Even fo aighs meny Web Ih evi view thereof, HE 
Old Clif. And urgonet le wt cal 
And tread it under pow withall contempt, 
| Deſpight the Bearard, that prote&sthe Beare. 


ſelfe | | 


P 3 


WI” GE 


' Toquellthe Rebels, and thelf Complices, 
f Roch, Fic, Charitie for ſhame, ſpeake not i 
\ For you ſhall ſup withleſu Chriſt topight,:- 
Th (if. Foulc ſtigmaticke,thar's more then tho. 
} CaNITiCits _ *. 
Oh wi not in heaven,you'l wo ip in hel Exe, 
Emer War 


ht en erence 


And o thou doſtnoe nds thee from bemres 


*: po f = , 
9.x a OD ol 
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| And made a 
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'.Za.C5f.. And ſo-to Armes Yiolon noble le Fabery Ko 
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Now when the Tis 


And dead mens cries do fill t 
Clifford I fay, 


et Clondenernta;): 
e emprie ayre, 
come forth and 1 Cebiorith me, - 
Proud Northerne Lord, Clifford of Cumberland, 
| Warwicke is hoarſe with callingrheeroarmes. | 
Ny Emer Yorke, -. : . 
War. How now my Noble Lord? What all + io6h; 
Tor. The deadly handed Clifford flew.my ſtecd 3 
But matchto match 1 have encountred him, 
pr ey for Carrion Kytes and Crowes 
pnn1e beaſt he loved fo well. 
Emer (ifford, 
War. Ot: one or both of us the time is come. 
Tor, Hold Warwicke; ſeek thee out ſome other chace, 
For I my ſelfe muſt hunt this Deere rodeath. 
ar, Thennobly Yorke,'tis for a Crown thou figheſt: 
As | intend Clifford to thriveroday, .. 
It greeves my ſvule to leave thee unaſſal'd, 
(if. What ſceitthou in me Yorke? 
Why doſt thou pauſe ? 
Torke. With thy brave bearing ſhould I be in love, 
But that thouart ſo faſt mine encmic. 
Chf. Nor ſhould thy prowefſe want praiſcand cſiceme, 
Bot that *tis ſhewne.ignobly;and in Treaſon. 
Yorke, $9 lecic helpe me againt thy ſword, 
AsT in juſtice, 9nd tme right expreſſe it, 
Clif. My ſoule and bodie on the ation bothe: +: 
" Torke, A dreadfull tay, addreſiethee inftantlys 
Ciif, La fin Cor ronnt les oevres,”” Diet, 


Even of the 


ExitWat, 


Peace with his foule, heaven if 3r — -- #00708 pe. 2 NJ 
. 111, Enter young Ch 
Ch. Shameand' Confationa alli » on the routy': 

Feate frames diforder, and diſorder wounds * 

W herc it ſhould guard, O Warre, thou fonne of fel, 
' Whomangry htavens do. make theif miniſter, | 
Throw,inthe frozen boſomes of our part, © . 

Hox Coales of Vengeance. Let no Souldicrs filye. 

He that is truely dedicatero Warre, 

Hath no felfe-love : nor he that loves himſclfe, 

Hath not eſſentially, butby circnmſtance 

he name of Valour. O let the vile world cnd, 

| And the premiſed Flames of the Laſt day, 

- Knit earth and heaven together. - 

| Now letthe generall Trumper blou his blaſt, 
Particulariries; and petty ſounds 

Toccaſe. Way't thou ordained (O deere Father) 
Toloſe thy youth in peace, and to atchieve | 
The Silver Livery of adviſcd A ge, 

Andin thy Reverciice, and thy Chayre-dayes, thus 
Todye in Raifidn battell? Even atthis ſight, 
 Myþeart is turn'dto ſtone ; and while*tis mine, 
zaltbe ſtony Yorke, not our old men ſpares ; 


re,” | Nemore will Ithcir Babes, Teares Virginall, 
Sts *  anere as the Dew to Fire, 


tie, that the Tyrant oft reclaimes, 
to wrath, be Oyle and Flax ©, 
I will not bavetodoc with pirty, 


Into obbirs will I cut it 
As de nary oa yong Abfiriir did. 
* IT] CLUE, , will Iſecke 
| Comethon new ruine of olde Cliffords houſe : 
-Asdide-£nra old eLnchiſes bearc, - 
rare 1 thee upon my manly ſhouldiers: 
| Barth, « e/Emas bare —— loade; 


our my Fane. 


Tor. Thus Warre hath given thee nn for y art full; 
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Sag may we Ale- 
The Calle inS-=7 
Hath mide' ory: eurearicr | 7 OP 
Sword, holdthy te: z Hearr; be \wrathfull Rl r* x 
Prieſts pray "3 2 Prone kk 

Fig he. E-xeut ſtons, - 


Emer K lug es: exd there. 
Dn. Away my Lond, yonars hol, for ſhame away. 
; Kmg,.Can weourrunthe Heayens Good UMirgaret 
ay. 
Dn, Whatarey ou madeof? YouTnor fight nor flye 1 
| Now is-it manhood, wiſedome,and defence, 
Togiverheencmy yay, and to ſecures: 
| By what we cal, WRCHonn no mote-but Hye, 5 
| IJ v i” Aldthm afarre of. | 
| If you be tane, we heb ſhoutd ſte the bottome'' } 36000 
 Oraliour Formnes : but if we haplyſape, 
| (As well we may , ifforthrough your et) 
We ſhall tSLondopgety where youre loy'd, 
And wherethis breach now nour f6rnines made'” 
my o__ 07 944 -* ap TO A 
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N Pater " 2-Fevoy 
Rover 'hope him ro his horſe, 

' Three times beſtr1d} Hay Thrice Ike him off, 
' Perfwaded him fromany farther att : 
But ſtill where danger was, ſtill there I met hind, 
And ike rich hangings ina homely houſe, 
So was his will, in his old feeble badly. 
Bur Noble as he is, looke where he comes. 

Enter Satub 
+ Sal. Now by mySword,: nary? thou fought to day: | 
| By*ch'Maſle ſo fr weall. I thanke you Richard. 

God knowes how Jong itis I haveto live: 

And it hath pleas'd him that three times to day 
| You bave dcfended me frow imminent death. 
Well Lords, we have tot got thar which we have, 
Bei ln enough out foes are thistime fled, = 


olites of ſuch repayr ing N Nature. 
Tewkp: tknow out ſafety 1s tofollow them 
Fa (as 1 heare)the King ie fie to "chi 
To call apreſevt Court of Parliamen 
Let uspurſue ST To 
W hat ſayes Lord Wyo leaſt them 2? 
Row ER You pen ay.” 
Now by my ras ak: $ da 
Abontar we By fatnous Yorke,” 


F es" 'to Tondon all, 
' cathele, (0 ts $ befalf, | Exennte 
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-vvith the death of Duke of - © 
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Alaruwmn. 
Enter Þ lantagenet, Edward, Norfolks, Mount= 
#gne, Warwicks, and Sonldiery. 


arwicks. 
(Wonder how Uhekinge (cap'dour bands? > 
P/.W hile we purſu'dche Horimen of 5 North, 
; He flyly ſtole away, and left his men . ..... 
| W hbereat the great Lord of Northumberland, 
Whoſe Warlike cares could ney] broke retreat, : + 
 Chear'd up the drouping Army,and 
' Lord Cliferd and Lopd Stoffordall 4 
' Charg'd our cine Ni, Front ; and breaking in, * 
Were by the Swords of common Souldiers flaine. . . - 
Edw, Lord Staffords Father, Duke of Buckingham,” 
Is either laine or wounded 0Us. 
I cleft his Beayer with a down-right blow 3 
That this is true (Father) behold his blood, . . 
Mount. And Brother, here's the Earle of Wiltſhires 
Whom I encountrcd as the Battels joyn'd, (blood, 
aan, Speake thou for me, and tell them what] did, + 
ichard hath beſt deſerv*'d of all my ſonnes: 
Butls is your Grace dead, my Lord of Somerſet? ... . 
Nr. Such hope have al the line of /obx of Gaunt, 
- Ricb. Thusdo I hopeto ſhake King Hemries », 
Warw, And ſo doe l, victorious Prince of Torke. J 
Before I fee thee ſeared in that Throne, 
Whichnow the Houſe of Lancaſter uſurpes,” | 
I vow by Heaven, theſe eycs ſhall never cloſe. 
Thisis Pallace ofthe Fcarcfull King, 
And this Ge Rep Seat 3 poſſcſſe itTorke, | 
For this is thine and not King Henries Heires+ ... 
| Plex, Alkilt methen, ſwcer #arwicks, and 1 wi. 
{ For hirher we have broken in by fo 


rCes {025 
| MNorf. Wee'leall afliſt you : he that flyes, ſhall Whos.» 
i Plat. Thanks 


gentle Norfolke, ay by me my Lords, 
And Souldiers itay Sand Jodes by n this Night.. 
They goe up, 


Warr. And when the King combeiſie himpo den, | Sha 
\ Vnleſſe Fe, Prev youoge xf0: Ky 
Plant, The Queene this day hexe hol, Facinven, 
| Bu Ber hikes we tha Bs of her counfl GT 
By words or blowes here let us wivne our " 
Rich. Arm'd as weare, It's ay Skin this H OY » 
| - Yew. Thebloody Parliament (hallrhis Koh” 
| Valeſſe Pho, Duke of Yorke obeKvg: - 


na___— 


| 


| Yorke,. 


And baſhful Henry depos'd, whoſe Cowardize, 

Hath made us by-words to our enemies. | 
Plant. Then leave menot, my Lords be reſoluts, 

I meane to take poſſeſſion of my right. 
Warw. Neither the King, nor he that loves him beſt, 

The prowdelt he that holds up Lengafer 

Dares flirrea Wing, if #.aricky ſhake his Bells,”, 

lle Plamagenet, root bim up whodares z. Xe 

Retolve thee Richard, clayme the Hvgliſh Crawne, | 


"Enter King He wh , Clifford, Northumberland, 
Weitmerlana, Exeter, andthe reft. 


Hewy, My Lords, looke where the ſturdy Rebel] fies; 


| Eveninthe Chayre of Stare ; belike he meanes, 


Backr by the power of 'Warnicke, that falſe Pere, . 
To aſpire unto the Crowne, and rcigne as 
Earle of Northumberland, he ſlew thy Father, 
And thine, Lord {%fferd, & yqu both have yow'd revenge 
On him, his ſonnes, his favorites, and his friends, - 
Northumb, 1f I be not, Heavens be reveng'd on me. 
(fford. The hope thereof, makes Chifird mourne in | 
mw 
2. WW, ſhall we ſuffer this?ler's pluck him down, 
for anger burnes, I cannot brooke it« ___ 
Be patient, gentle Earleof Weſtmerland, © 
"= ord. Paticnce is for Poultroones, and ſuchis he ; 
He urſt not ſit there, had your Father liv'ds 
My gracious Lord, here inthe Parliament 
Let us aſſayle the Family of Terk, 
North. Well haſt thou {poken,Couſin be it ſos 
Hemry. Ab, know you not the City favours them, Þ}. 
And they have troopes of Soyldiers at their becke? .  ÞF - 
Welt. But when the Duke is ſlaine, theye quickly 
9 


on) Fare be the thoughe ofthis from Henrierbeary, | | 
= hambles of the puny Houſe. wt (| 
x08, fro woes, WORgS. threats, 


ad my.Thi 
| RE IDE wo be, | 
I w, my Smeg ff 
| & lam . 
 Exet. For ſhame comedovne, he made chee Duke of | 


Toke, teas my Inurinnce, 63 1he Fark 27 | 


. * ' hh 


| Fathers aT tor tozhe Crowne... Kefg the Crowneto Hom the Fourth, 
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1dici: robs Crowne 
his Cr 


* therefore pardon me. 


all fnaintaings ., ©: ou, my Lords, and anſwer not? 
Warw. roy mink br d Yon 'tofg | * Exer/ Ok che is ſawfull King. 


Thar wearcthoſe which chas'd you from the field, |; ' Rewys All willrevolt from me, and turne tohim. 

: And flew your Fathers, and with Colours ſpread '*+ * © *|” - Northumb. Plantagenet, for all the Clayt 1 thonlay'ſt, 
Martcht through the Citie tothe Pallace Gates, | Thinkenct, that Hew ſhall be ſo d. 
' "Northumb, Yes Warwicks, | remember it to my griefe, | Warw. Depos'd he ſhall be, indeſpight ofall. 
And by his Soule, thou and thy Houſe ſhall rae it. \_ | - Northumb. Tho art deceiy'd : 

weſtm. Plantagenet, of thee and theſe thy Sonnes, *118 not thy Southernie power 
- Thy Kinſinen, and thy Friends, Ilc have more lives Of Eſſex, Norfolke, Sutfolke, nor of Kent, 
Then drops of bloud were jn my Fathers V.cines... . . Which makes thee thus preſumptnous and prowd, 

(5. Vryge it no more, leſt that'in of words, | Canſer the Duke up indeſpighr of me. 
| I fend thee, Warwicke, foch a Meſſe | Clifferd. Kirig Hey, bot thy Title Tight or wrong, 
As ſhalfrebenge his death; before I irre. Lord Chfford yowes to fi bel in thy defence: 
| War, Poorc Chſford , how '1 ſcorns his worthlelſ | wa that ground gape, and fwallow me alive, 
| Threns.,””* © '} e. I ſhall knexleto' him that ſlew my. Father. _ 

Plane, Will yotl ENEW our Titles the Crowtie®, | W Oh Chffs 4, how thy words revive my heart, 

[1fyoe,h Swords th eade iti the field," © | Lancaſter, refix thy Crowne... 
Horry. What Title mp thou Traytor tothe Croivt ? What wutter yon, or what conſp eyou Lords ? 

' My Father'was asthoi art, Duke of Yorke, 3 Warw. Doeti othisPrincely Duke of Yorke, 


| Thy Granciuther RI \Atertimer,Earic of March. Or 1 will fill the houſe witharmed men, 


LamtheSonne of ps N45 And ore the Chayte'of cect be fits, 
| Who madetheDolphbi andthe French'to ſtoppe, Write up his Title withuſurping blood. 


Os * tle Tt Townes nd Piblicoe. 4  Heflamperwih bajo 1, end the Souldiers 


not of Fraiice, fith thoti haſt loſt ial YM 7 xorye3 themſelnes, 


/ahdnot I: 02D | Bon "My Lordof Warwickybeare burone ord, 
onethsold.'7' ">." | Lerme forthis tit reighe'as King. 
ies Cori HERE wneto meand to mine Heires, | 


5 you loſe: LESS 7 peru me Thquict while thou liv'ſt. 
Res from he Vipers Head: Mod Iam content : Nicks Plantagenet 


rdoe ſo,fet from your Heldh. ao the Kingdome after my decraſc. 
Ti DE RE her, py , 5 : 


Mou ford. What wrong is this unto the Prince, your 
Asthioa Jor'lt and hohorelt Armes; / INf 1 co” 


ers ight.it out, and not ſtand cavilling thus. Warw, What goodis thisto Bngland, and himſelfe ? 
| d. Sound Prummes and 5 ROPEts, and the . Weitm. Baſe, fearefull;and deſpairin 
| "nay (tfferd.Bow haſt thou injur'd both ty ſelfe and us? 


Wettm.' I cannot ſtayro heare theſe Articles: 
Northumb. Nor I. 


ord. Come Couſin » Ietusrell the Queene theſe 
Warm, Shai Nall if ſprakes beſts "_ him moods, | Wh Qu e 


| Andbe) Glent and attentive too, ©'* .' ; Ty 2M 'Farewellfibic hearted and degenerate King, 
he that i ts him; ſhall not live. | Iaywhoſecold blood no ſparke of honor bides. . ' 
9. fin -ſtthou [that | willleayvem iy Kingly Throne, 5 pond. Be thou aprey unto the houſe of Yorks, 
"my Gran pe and my Fiche BE. oy (ER A ein Bands, for this untnanl deed. 
s iny Realme 3 P 1 yen fall Warre may'{tth be overconig, 
ae, Orlirein peaceabandon'd anddefp odhs 
1 © Wars; Turmne this way Henry, and regard them not. | 


ef] 'T hey ſeekerevenpe, me thorkore will not 


on aganit His Kir /___ dro Norfor any fe fe! Fat Farwiche,b 
eur « Tnow bat ielne Toa *Titd arvaker | Gy | whom tommy ifinherite. 
. Tell me, may not a oy or Heltep” #2.” | Butbeſtasitm 
'"Ptent: Whattt TERONDL9Z at, | ok erbng. 
| Condit 
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. FN KINg,A Soperrignr, ee | Berg Seo gentle Fog@#,nd heur we lpeake,:! 
| IT Heene, ON Ta 
Toſcrke 5 te mane, and re thy ola Ae poke too much already 1 get thee | 
Plerti This i Fares WI ingly. will perform. Hen. Gentle Fonne Edward,thou wilt Bay with m2." 
Wa. Ng £12087 1" gene ard ores, '  £Nwe. Ito bemurther'd by his Enemies. 
Henry, And long live thon,& theſe thy forward Prin, When 1 rcturne with victory from the eld, 
Plant, Now Tekgand Leneafterare reconcil'd;. Ile ſee your Grace;till then, le follow her. 
Ext, Accurſt be h that ſeckes to wake them foes. 0 Som nt away, we may nor linger thus, 
RK Hf 27S en. F oore lurene 
| : Sonet> Herethey cond ewntk : X How love to me,and to her 'Sonne, 
Plant. Farewell my gracious Lonl,llero wy Caſile Hath made her breake out into termes of Rage. 
War. And Ile keepe London with my Souldiers, | Reveng'd may ſhe be on that hateful Duke, 
Norf.And Ito Norfolke with my followers. | Whole havghty ſpirit,winged with deſire, 
CHomnnt. And FT untothe Sea,from whence I came Will coſt my Crowne,and like an empty Eagle, 
Hen.And 1 with griefe and ſorrow to the Com, Ty reon the fleſh of me,and of my Sonne. 
The lofſe of thoſe three Lords rorments wy heart: 
Emer the 2 ucend. Ile write unto them,and entreat them faire; 
yank 41 omg Come Couſin,you ſþallbe the Meſlerger. | 
Exe. Heere comes the Queene, Exet. And I hope,ſhall reconcile them all, Exit, 
Whole Lookes bewray her angers +. i 
le ſtale away. 1 17% Emer Richard, Edward, and 
Hemry. E xeter,(0 will I, Aotntagne, 
Dazene, Nay,goe not from mel will follow thees 
Hen, Be patient gentle Querne, and 1 will lays - - Richard, Brother ,thoughl bee yourgeſt;, give mee 
Luce. Who canbe patient ach exti camed!;: + - | leave, 
Ah wretclied man,wouldI had dy'dea Maids: _  -; Edw, No, I can better play the Orator, - - 
And never ſcenethee, never borne thee Sonne,..: .-/> 2+ Aſornn, Burl have reaſons ſtrong and econ 
Sceing thou halt pr mm ov'd ſo-unnaturall a Father. 
Hath he deſerv'd to loſe his Birthrightthas?-. | -  - gckts Enter the Duke of Torks, 
Haditthou butloy'd hiny halfeſowell as1,.. .-. + brsd 
Or ſcttthar paine which 1 did for himonce,. : \\-:. Tor. W hy how now cones.and Brother, at at a firife? 
Or nouriſht himgas I did with my blood; | Whar is your Quarreli2how began it firſt? 
Thou would'ſt have lcft thy dearcſt heart-blood there © | Ev. NoQus !,but a flight Conceation. 
Rather then made that ſavage Duke thine Beires: . 1 Yer. About what? 
And diſ-inherited thine oneiySonne. /- -- ' 1/1 | Right Abour that which coocertes your Brace wad us, 
Prin, Father,you citnot diſ-inberitemes -. .; ;\; 4... * TheCrowne of England, Father;which is yours. 
IF you be King,why ſhould not I ſucceede?-:- . i; | 7g, Mine Boytpotcill King Henrybe dead. ' 1 
Hen, Pardon my Hargerer,pardon me ſweet Somme, | '- Rich; Your Ri ght.depends not on his life,or. Jeaeh, 
The Eirle of Warwick and the Duke enfore't mee: ; | Edw. Now yonaee Feld cherefore cBjoy it now; 
Qe. Enforc't thee? Art thou King,and wilt be fates} | By giving the Houſe of Lantafter leave th breathe, Y 
L ſhame ro heare thee ſpeake:ah timorous Wretchb,; | Jt will out-runng you, Fatherio the end. TEE 
Thou haſt undone thy {clfetby Sonne,and mc, _-: *, } Tor. Frookean Onthathat he ſhouldquietly rei one. 
And giv'n untathe Houſe of Torke ſuch bead,) . Edvv. But for a Kingdome any Oath may be broken: 
As thou ſhalt reigne but by heir lufferances” XA. | I would breake thouſahd Oathes, toreigne one yeere: - . | 
Toenraile himand bis Heires unto the Crowne, ; Richards No35odforbid yout Grace, thould be for | 
 Wharis it,but to makerhy Sepulcher, © '+. 7 4] 4-1 WOorne; . "ON: (219473 03479716 & 
And creepe intoitfarrebetore thy time?;  ( - ot | ws I fhall be.if pi Wd VIA, Veoh 
1s arwicke is Chancelor,ahd the Lord of Callice, - - Richid, Ne Prove the STIR rary pity heare mee 
Sterne EE ers the Narrow-Seas,.. ſpeake; . 25143 55) frmacl of cart yer out 
The Dakeis ProteRor of the Realme, Tor. Thontanſt vorSonws; ; ifisimpoſſible.: | 
And yer ſhalt then befafe?Such TY findes «© 7 + 7 * Rich. An Oathizofno gi not ke 
The *mbila Lambe,inviconned with: Wolves... "Hind 
HadT beenet ere-whichamafilly Won Blanc. oi, | 
The Souldiers ſhouk; Dodo dtncomthee ns | 26h *| 
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Thou Richad ſaket the Duke of Norfolke,” 

And tell him privily ofour intent, + ! © 

You Edward ſhall unto my Lord Cobharn, 
With.whom the Kentiſhen will willingly ri riſe; 
Inthem I truſt:for they are Sonldiors, *: 

Witty ;courteous,liber all,full of ſpirits 

While you are thus imploy'd, what reſtcth more? 
| Burthat 1 ſeeke occaſion how toriſe, ic 

| And yet the _y nor privy to my Drift, 

| Nor any of the Houſe of Lancaſttr.\\> | 


Enter Gabriel. 


aor's ſay,wliat N ewes? Why commit thon in ſuch 
? 

Gabriel. The Queenes 
With all the Northerne Earlcs and Lords, 
Intend beere to beficge you in your Caſtle. 
She is hard bygwith twenty thouſand men: 
And therefore fortifie your Hold,my Lord. 

Yo.1, with my Sword. 
What?think* ſt thou,that we feare them? 
Eawardand Richard,you ſhall ſtay withme, 
My Brother: Cewntagne ſhall polte ts London, 
Let Noble warwicks, Cobhars, and the reſt; 
W hom we havelcft ProteQors of the King, 


With powrefull Pollicy ſtreogthenthemſelves, + 


And truſt not ſimple Henry,nor his Oathes. - 
CHovun, Brother, I goe:Ille winnethem,feare it not. 
ann cons & 0g Mt, I doe take my leave. 
| * ” Exit whe od 
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; Chiford. He How now!lohe dead ready; 2. 
Or is it feare,that makes him cloſe his got 
Ile open en: p Ls '2 Ms 
looks -upL ono'ret retch, 
That rgmbles under ppg Lyon BO 
And ſo he walkes, inſulting o're his Prey, 
And ſo he comes,to rend bis Limbes aſunder. 
Ah gentle (fferd, kill me with thy.Sword, 
And not with ſuch a cruell rhreatning Look: 
Sweet Clifford heare me ſpeake,beforel dyc: 
I am too meane a ſubieR for thy Wrath, 
Be thou reveng'd on men, and let me live- 
(4 In yaine thon ſpeak*ſtpoore Boy: 
My Fathers blood hath ſtopt the paſſage 
W here thy words ſhoald enter- 
Ruil, Then let my Fathers blood open it againe, 
He isa man,and (ford cope with him. 
(7. Had I thy Brethren CL ethete lives and thine 
Were not revenge ſuihcient:for the: 
No, if I digg'd up thy fore-fathers Graves, 
Aud hung their rotten Cojlinsup in Chaynes, 
| It coald not flake mine ire, nor caſe my heart. 
The fight of any of of the Houſe of Torke, 
Isasa Fury to torment my Soutle: 
And tillI root out their accurſed Line, 
And leave not one alive;T hve i in Hell. 
Therefor Ort 4 ef , Jearhs 
}, Oh let mepray, Tin e my cdcat 
To hes I pray; ect Cor pirty me. 
(ford. Such as my Rapicrs point affords. 
4g I never cid x Ce NIRIREY wilt thou ſlay 


me? 
Clif. Thy Father bath, 3 þ, iof-2t 
Rue, Bit *twas cre 1 was borne | 
Phy Sat one Sonne,for his ſake pitty me, 
Co Ar ne ve we vg God: is zuſt,- 
LORM yNlaine as I, ! 77 
Ah kkrmeliveinPriſonallmy dayes, 
And whenlI give occaſion of offence, 
Theh let me dye,for noiv thou haſt nocauſe. 
Ch. No caulc?thy Father flew my Father:therefore 
d Cs 
| Taal, Ds)  faciant hebdis flowed fe 5ſt the. 
Cls. Plamtagenety come Plantagenet: 
And thisthy Sonnes blood cleaving Blagie, 
Shall ruſt ypon kd Weapontill thy. thy blood 
$ doemake me wipe off both, Exe, 


TW Mares. Ovter Richard Duke of Torke.. 
$7. The Aro the yn hath got the field: 
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o Henry the $ ixth, 


A Scepter;or an Earthly Scpulcher, 

With this wc d againe:bur out alas; 

We bodg'd againe,asI have ſeene aSwan F 

With boothleſſc labour ſwimme againſt the Tyde, , . 

And ſpend her ſtrength with over-matching Waycs- 
7 FRE A ſport Alar um within, 

. Ah hearke,thic fatall followers doe purſue, 

And 1 am faint,and cannot flye their fury: | 

And werel ſtrong,T wouldnot ſhunhe their fury. 

The Sands are numbred,that makeup my Life, 

Here muſt I ſtay,and here my Life muſt end. 


Enter the Dnceve,(lifferd; Northumberland, 
the young Prince,and Souldiers, 


Come bloody (':fford,cough Northwnberlan 4, 
I dare your quenchleſſe fury ro more rag. 3 
[ am your But, and 1 abide your Shot. 

North, Yeeld to our mercy,proud Plantagenet- 

Chf. I, to ſuch mercy,as his ruthicfſe Arme ; 
With downe-1ight payment, ſhew'd unto my Father: 
Now Phaeton hath tumbled trom his Carre, 

And made an Evening at the Noonexide Prick. 

Yor. My aſhes,as the Phuenix,may bring forth 
A Bird,rhat will revenge upon you all; 

And in that hope,l throw mine eyesto Heaven, 
Scorning what ere you canaffiif me with. .. -. . 
Why come you not? what,mulcitudes,and feare? .. 

Cf, So Cowards fight,when they can flye no further, 

So Doves doe peck the Faulcons piercing Tallons, 
So deſperate Theeves all hopelefle of their Lives, 
Breathe out Invectives *gainſt the Officers. 
Tor. Oh ( #fford, but bethinke thee once againe, 
And in thy thought ore-rum my former time: 
And if thou canſt,for bluſhing;view this face;.. . - -. 
And bite thy tongue, that ſlanders him with Cowardice, 
W hoſe frowne hath made thce faint and flycere this. 
Cf. I will not bandy withthee word for word, 
But buckler with thee blowes twice two for one. 
2» Hold valiant Chfford, for a thouſand cauſes 
I would prolong a while the Traytots Life: Te, 
Wrath makes him deafe;ſpcake thou Norchurberlanad, 

North. Hold C%fferd,doe not honor im ſo much, 

To prick thy finger,though to wound his heart. 
What valonr were it, when a Carre doth grinhe; .: . 
For onerto thruſt his Hand berweene his Tecth, 6+ + 
When he might{purne him with his Fooraway?. - - + 
It is Warres prizeto rake all Yantages, 4323062 
And tenne to onegisnoimpeach of Valour. . ' -...: -. > 
Clifford. 1,1; fo ſtiives the Woodcooke withthe 
Gynne. tor ove ths Df tt: | 
Nrrhamberiazd, Sodoththe 
Net. ares ray hang 
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Come make him ſtand apon thisMole-hi 

That raught-at Mountaines witheut-ſtretched: 
Yet parted bat'ghe ſhadoyw withhis Hands.” |: 4 
What, was it you that would be Englands F 
| Way't youthatrevell'd in ocr Parlanient,: +2 + 1-47 
| And made aPreachment of your high DeſcentZ,; 7; - 7 
Where are your Meſſe of Sonnes,ta, back younow?; -;' { 
The wanton. Fdweard.and the luſty George? | {11411 1/2, 
SENILE ; 


A—eancadtriren 


| 


Ard where's that valiant Crook-back Prodigy, 
Dicky,yonr Boy,that with his grumbling voyce 
Was wont tocheare his Dad in Mutinics? 

Or with the reſt, where is your Darling, Kuu/avd? 
Looke Yorke, ſtayn'd this. Napkin with the blood 
That valiant C4fford,with his Rapiers poinr, 

Mad iſſue trom the boſome of the Boy, 

Andif thine eyes can water for his death, 

I givethee this ro dry thy Checkes witha!}. 

Alas poore Yorke, but that I hate thee deadly, 

I ſhould lament thy miſerable ſtate. 

I prythee grieve,to make me merry,Torke. 

What, hath thy fiery heart ſo parcht thine entrayles, 
That not a Teare can fall,;for R»rlends death? 

Why art thou paticnt,man?thou ſhould'ſt be mad: 


urto him | T hat Beggers wounted;runne their Hoſero deaths +, | 
* - +” |* Tix Beaury that doth oft make Women prowd, 


| 1 wouldaffay,prowd Qneene,ro make thee bluſh. 


| 


5 


And I,to make thee mad,doc mock thee thus. 
Stampe,rave,and fret,that I may fing and dance. 
| Thou would'lt be fe: *d,1 ſce,to make me ſport; 
Torke cannot {peake,unleſſe he weare a Crowne. 
A Crowne for Torke;and Lords,bow lowe to him: 
Hold you his hands, whileſt I doeſet it on. 
I marry Sir,vow lookes he likea King: 
I, thisis he that tooke King Henries Chaire, 
And this is he wasisadopted Heirc. 
But how is it,that great Plamagenet 
Iscrown'd ſo ſoone,and broke his ſolemne Oath? 
As I bethinke me,you ſhould not be King, 
Till our King Henry had ſhooke hands with Death. 
And will you pale your head in Henries Glory, 
Androb his Temples of the Diademe, 
Now in his Life,againſt your holy Oath? 
Oh'tis a fault too too unpardonable. 
Off with the Crowne:and with the Crowne, his Head, 
' And whileſt we breathe,take rime to doe him dead, 
Clifford, That is my Otice, for my Fathers ſake, 
'Qirexe. Nay ſlay, It's heare the Orizons hee 
makes. Feet | 
Yorke, Shee- Wolfe of France, 
But worſe then Wolves of France, 
Whoſe Tongue more poiſons then the Adders Toothy 
How Bl-beſceming is it thy Sex, 
To triumph like an Amazonian Trall, 
Vpon their Woes, whom Fortune captivates? 
But that thy Facc is Vizard-like,unchangivg, 
Made impudent with uſe ofevill deedes, 


' 


To tell thee whence thou cam'ſt, of whom deriv'd, 
Were ſhameenough,to ſhame rhee, 

Wettthbunor ſhamelkcſle, : 

The Pre beares the type of King of Naples, 

O the Sicils,and Iccufalem, 

Yendrt ſp wealthy as an Engliſh Yeoman, 

Hath that poore Monarchtaughrtthce to inſult? :.. +: 
It needesnorgnorit boatesthee nor,prowd Queene, 
Vnleſſe theAdige muſt be verify'd,  -, ; 


' But God heknowes,thy ſharethereofis ſmall. .. :...; © 
"Tis Vertue-that doth makethem moſt admir'd,..- .,-,;- 
The contrary doth makerhee'wondredate , : ,,," | 
Tis Government that makes them ſeeme 
Tho art as opþvlite to,cvery good, 
- AS the Antipegesrare unto VS, 

Orxas the South to the Seprentriov, 
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How could'f FOR ROWE the Life-blood of the Chg 

\ Tobid the Father wipe his eyes withall; - rey 
And yet beſeene to beare a Womans face?. « 
; Women are ſoft ,Pittiful,and fexible; - 
Thou ſterne, 


or 


+ y* 


reg 


Gainſt pro 4 fell C liferd,a thee falſe 10.4 MOI 
XN embumb., Beſhrgw me; but his paſſions move meſo, 
| That hardly can Icheck my eyes from Tearcs, 
Tor. That face of his, 
The hungry Caniballs would not have toucht, 
Would not have ſtayr'd the roſes juſt with blood: 
But you are more inhumane,more innexorable, 
Oh,tcnne times more then Tygers of Hyrcania. 
See, ruthleſſe Queeve,a hapleſic Fathers Teares: 
This Cloth thou dipd'ſt in blood of my ſweet Boy, 
Ann I with Tearesdoe waſh the blood away. 
thou the Napkin,and goe boaſt of this, 
Anti thou tell'& the heavy ſtory right, 
' Vpon my Soule,the hearers will ſhed Teares; 
Yea,cven my Foes will ſhed fallfallingTearch.: 
And ſay,Alas, it was a pittious deed. - 
There,take the Crown,and with the Crowne,my Curſe, 
And in thy axed, {uch comfort come tothee, 
' Asnow Ireape at thy too cruell hand... - 
- Hard-hearted (#ffordytake nie fromrhe World, : 
' My ſouleto Heayen,my Blood upon your Hehds.. 
' . North. Had he been Naughter-mantoall my Kinne, 
' I ſhould not for my Life but weepe withhim, TO ITO, 
- To ſee how'inly Sorrow gripes dy oulee#; 7 344,” -- 
L2me. What weeping ripe, ; MyIRY 
'Thiokebut u; em the wron eel, 
: And that wi f quick! ri. kg Thats ON | 
it Ao Chet Heere  DOOBy Ouch CURE, Fathers! 
[Deat : 
| Qnpenc. Ard heere's to right our 
þ King. 
-- Tor, Openthy Gate of Mercy,gracious God. 
- My Soule flyes through theſe wounds ,to ſeeke out thee, 
Duce, Off with his Head,and ferit on VogkaGntes; 
| So Twhs nay over-looke che Towne of. Yorke... 
| Exennts 


Enter i Ednod Tod 
nd heir power, 244% | 


, 
q 
le- 
: 


= 


VY 


F, | ; CMartch. 


e? " f þ ; ? 
3.5 , tr þ | | WY 
£ > & : 

” x* $335 # OY 46. ID 

b 43 ae; f > FITS; * 
G ) #4, 5+ 

Jt hetail ini gn 
oy untill 1 be I a 
Ch ” . F W532 + 

, 2 + , 3 ws Le 

AS - —_ $ b F 1H * 
T4 F - fe 
$11.4 YN £ 
y X 4 v 4 ws 


Who having 


"heroin | 


ing inche a ſev,and madethemn cr 2 
Thereſt ſtan all aloofc,and barke ar hjm- 
So far d our Father with his Enemics, - 

colden Gates;” 


| See how tk Morning op 
And takesher f of res pm ousSunne. 
How well reſembles it the prime of Youth, 
Trimm'd like a Yonker, to his Love? 
Ed. Dazle mine eyes,or doe I ſee three Sunnes? 
Rich, Three glorjous Sannes,cachive a parte Sunne, 
Not ſeparated with the racking Clouds, 
But ſever'd in a pale deare-ſhining Skie. 
See, ſee they joyne,embrace, and ſeemeto kiſle, 
Asif they vow d ſome League inviolable. 
Now areth& but one Lampe; one Light,one Sunne: 
In this,the Heaven figures orhe event. 
Edw, 'Tis wondrous ſtrange, 
The like yet never heard of. 
I thinke itcites us{Brother )to the field, 
That wee he Sonnes of brave Plas tapener, 
Each one already blazing by our mredes, 
Should notwithſtanding joyne our Lights together, 
And over-ſhine the Earth,as this th: World, 
What erc it budes,hence-forward will I beare 
Vpon wy Targuet three faire Nuning Sunnes, 
Rich. Now Dea three Daughters; 


By your leave, | ſpeakc it, 
Youlove the Breeder better then the Male. 


Enter one e blowing. 


But what art thou,whoſe heavy Lookes fore-rell 


Some dreadtull tory onthy Tongue? 
-- Hef. Ah,one that wasa wofull Jooker on: 
| When as the Noble Duke of Yorke was flaine, 
| Your Princely Pather,and wy lovi Lord, 
ag Oh ſpeake 00 mote, for 1 have heard too 
much. - - 
Rich. Say how hedy'de,for I wil heareS it all, 
Meſſe. Environed he was with many focs 
And ſlocd againſt them,as the hope of Troy 
Againſt the Greckes,that wokdlh have entred Troy. 
But Hercntes himfſelfe muſt yecld to oddes; 
And many ſtroake witha little Axc, 
| Hewes downe and fellsthe hardeſbrymber'd Oake, 
| By many hands your Father was ſubdud, 
' But on! Davght'redby theirefull Arme 
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Might in the ground be cloſed up in reſt; - In baſte, poſt haſte,are come to joyne with you: 
For never mw, ſhall Ljoy againez + * For in the Marches heere we heard you were, |"! 
Never,oh never (hall Hee more joy.  _ | Making anotber Head, to fight againe. x 
Rich. I cannot weepe:for all my bodies moyſture Ed, Whereis the Duke of Nortolke,gentle Warwick? 
Scarſe ſerves t@ quench my Furnace-burning heart: And when came George from Burgundy to England? * 
Nor cone unloade my hearts great urthen, FFar.Somc fix milc$ off the Duke is with the Soldiers; 
For ſelfe-ſame winde that I ſhould ſpcake withall, And for your Brother he was latcly ſent | 
Is kindling coalesthat fires all my breſt, From your kinde Aunt Durchefſe of Burgundy, 
And burnes ave up with flames,that tears would quench. | Wirth ayde of Souldicrsto thisncedfull Warre. 
To weepe,is-to make lefſe the depth of greete: Rich, Twas oddes bJike, when valiant Warwick ficd; | 
Teares then for Babes;Bloiwes,and Revengefor mce. Ofc have 1 heard his prailes in Purſuite, 
Richard,l bcare thy name, Ile venge thy death, Bur n'ere till now, his Scanda!l of Retire. 
Or dye renowned by attemping it, Far. Nor noiy my Scandall Richard,doſt thou heare: 
Ed.His name that valiant Duke hath lefc with thee? For thou ſhalt know this {trong 1ight hand of mine, 
His Dukedome,and his Chaire with mc is left. Can plucke rhe Diadem from taint Hemies kead, 
Rich. Nay, if thou be that Princely Eagles Bird; And wring the avctull Sceprer from his Fiſt, 
Shew thy deſcent by gazing 'gainſt the Sunne: Were heas famons,and as bold in Warre, 


For Chaire and Dukedome, Throne and Kingdome ſay, | Asheis fam'd tor Mildneſtc, Pcace,and Prayer. 
Either that is thine, or elſe thou wer'tnot his. Rich, T know it well Lord Warwick,blane me not, 
| Tis loye I bearcthy giorivs makes me ſpeake: 
March, Enter Warwiche, Marqueſſe Monntacmte, Butinthis troublous time, what's to be done? 


| 
| 
wid their Army. Shall wee go throw away our Coates of Steele, | 
Warwick, How now faire Lords? What fare 2 What | And wrap our bodics inblacke mourning Gownes, 
newes abroad? Numb'ring onr Ave-Marics with our Beads? 
Rich. Great Lord of Warwicke, if we ſhould recompt | Or ſhall we on the Helmers ofonr Foes 
Our balefall newes,and ateach wordsdcliyerance Tell our Devorion with revergef! ull Armes? | 
Stab Poniards in our fle(hytill ail were told, If for the laſt ,fay T,and to it Lords. 
The words would addce more anguiſh thenthe wounds, War, Why theref:ze Warwick cameto ſeckyou ont, | 
O yaliant Lord,the Duke of Yorke is ſlaine. And theretore comes my Brother Cornmagne: | | 
Edw, O Warwicke, Warwacke,that Plavjagenct Attend me Lords,the prond intulting Queene, | 
W hich hcld thee deerely,as his Soules Redemption, With C#fford, and the hivght Northiamberland, 
Is by the ſterne Lord Cifford done to death, And of their Feather,many moe proud Birds, 
Var. Ten dayes ago,l drown'd theſe yewes in teares, | Have wrought the cafie-melting King,like Wax: : 
Andnow roadde more meaſure to your wocs, He fwore confent ro your Succeſſion, s 
I come to tell you things (ith then befalne. - - His Oxth cnrolled in the Parliament. 
Aﬀter the bloody Fray at Wakeficld fought, Andhtowto Londonal' the creiy are gone, 
Where your brave Father breath'd his lateſt gaspe, To fruſtrate both his Oath,and what teſide 
Tydings,as ſwiftly as the Poſtes could runne, | May make againſt the houſe of Lancaſter. 
| Were brought me of your Lofſe,and his Depart. - I Their power(l thinke)is thirty thouſand ſtrong: \ 
I then in London, keeper of the King, | | Now,if the helpc of Norfolke,and my fclfc, 
Muſter'd my Soldicrs,gathered flockes of Friends, With all the Fricnds that thon brave Earle of March, 
Marcht toward S$. Albons,to intercept rhe Queenes Among'ſi the loving Welſkmen cit precare, 
Bearing the Kingin my bebalte along: * * | Willburamountto five atid twenty thoutaid, 
For by my Scouts, I was advertiſed Why Via,to London will we march, 
That ſhe was comming with a full intent And once againe,beſtride our foaming Steeds, 
Todaſh our late Decree in Parliament, | And once againe cry Charge yuponour Fors, 
Touching King Hexries Oath,and your Succeſs1on? Bur never once againeturne backe and flyc. 
Short Tale to make; weat S. Albons met, , Rich. I, now me thinks [ heare great Warwick ſpeak; | 
Our Battailes joyn'd,and both ſides fiercely Fought: © | Ne're may he live to ſcea Sun-thine day, 
Bur whether. 'twas the coldnefſe of the King, That cries Retire,if Warwicke bid him ſtay. 
Who look'd full gently on his warlike Queene, Ed. Lord Warwick,onthy ſhoulder will [ leane, 
Thar robb'd my Soldiers of their heated Splecne. | And whenthou failſ(asGod forbid the houte) 
Orc whether 'twas report of her ſacceſſe, --.: - © | Muſt £dwardfallwhichperill heaven forcfend. We 
Or more then common feare of Chffords Rigourg i, \/ Far. Nolonger Earleot March,bor Duke of Yorke?” | 
Who thpnderstv his Captives,Blood and Dcath, "The next degree is Englands Roya!l Throne: 


I cannot judge;but roconcluds with trub,.* +45: «/ þ For King of Engiazdihalt tho be proclaim'd 
Their Weapons like to Lightning,came and wentz 7 |'In every Burrough as we paſſe along, 
Our ſouldiersIike the Dpanah us any? flight, - And he rhat throwes notup his cap for juy, 
| Orlike alazic Threſher witha Flaites/\ ++, | Shallforthe Fault make forfeit of his head, 
| Fell gently downe,as if they ſtruckerheir Friends, | King Edvard, valiant Richard Marntagae: 

| I cheer'd themup with juſtice of our:Cauſez'-* +. - | Stay wendlonger, dreaming of Renowne, 

With promiſe of high pay,and great Reward: 3 Butſoundthe Trumpets,and about our Taske. + 


yo 


But all in vaine,they had no heart ro fightz ©: 1:5 (4:5 | Ricb, Then Ciifford,u cre thy heartas hardas Stevle,- * |, 
| And we(inthem)no hopero win the day; + 4+1545+-1/ * | Asthou baſt ſhewne it flintyby thydeeds, I 
So that we fled:the Kibg unto the Queene; | * *-.* - 1 | I comet pierce it,or to give thee mine. ls} 
| Lord George;your Brother;Norfolke,and iny Sclfe, © - Edw. Thea ſtrike vp whe "Wi and S. George for rdde "mY 
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Men. Am adi. 


Emter a Meſſenger, | greeve y heere. | 
Way. How now?what newes? + ++ 
ef. The Duke of Norfolke ſends you word by me, y faines 5. | 

The Quecne is comming with apuillant Hoaſt, - * . 

And craves yonr company,for ſpecdy counſel; © 
War, Why then it ſorts,brave Warriorslet's away. | , 

Exeunt omnes. King. Edward Plantagent, ariſe a Knight, 
| "% Andlearne this Leſſon,Draw thy Sword in right. 
Emer the King,the Queen, (lifford , Northumberland and Prix. My gracious Father,by your Kingly leave, 
Tong Prince , wth Drumme ard Ne draw itas Apparantto the Crowne, - 


Trumpeter, Andin thatquarrell,uſeit tothedeath: 
Cif,Why thatis ſpoken like a toward Prince. 
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Dne,Welcome my Lord, to this brave town of York, 
Yondcrsthe head of that Arch-enemy, Enter « — 
That fovght to be incompaſt with your Crowne, Aﬀef. Royall Commanders, be :n readineſle, 
Doth not the obje cheere your heart,my Lord. For with a Band of thirty thouſand men, 

X.1,as the rockes cheare then that feare their wrack, | Comes Warwicke backing of the Dukeof Yorke, 
Toſcethis ſight, it irkes my very ſoule:; And in the Townes asthey do march along, 
With-hold revenge(deere God)'tis not my fault, Proclatmes him King,and many flye to him, 
Nor wittingly have 1 infring'd my Vow- Darraigne your battell, they are at hand. 

Clif. My gracious Licge,this too much lenity C5 1 would your Highnefſe would depart the field, 

And harmfull pitty muſt be layd aſide: | » | The Qucene hath beſt ſacceſle when you are abſent. 
To whom do Lyons calt their gentle Looker? 2x, 1 good my Lord,and leave us to our Fortune. 
Not tothe Beaſt, that won!d uſurpe their Den, King. Why,that's my fortune roo,therefore Ile ſtay. 
Whoſe hand isthat the Forreſt Beare doth licke? Noth,Bc it with reſolution then to fight. 
Not his that ſpoiles her yong before ber face, Prim. My Royall Father,cheerc theſe Noble Lords, 
W ho ſcapes the lurking Serpents mortall ting? And hearten thoſethat fight in your defence: 
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Not he that ſets his foot upon her backe. * 7 . Vnſheath your Sword,good Father:Cry S. George. 
The ſmalleſt Worme will rurne,beingtroden on, | 
And Doves will pecke in ſafcgard of their Brood. Martch. Enter Edvard JV arvicke,Richard, Clarence, 
Ambitious Yorke,did levell atthy Crowne, : ©...  N ofolke, Monntagne,and Soldiers, 
Thou (milling,while he knit hisangry browes. : | | | 
He but a Duke,would have his Sonne a Kingy,- , | Ed. Now perjur'd Hewy,wilt thou kneel for grace? 
And raiſe bis iflie like a loving Sire, *+ - +) | And ſet thy Diadem upon my head? | 
Thou Beinga King,bleſt witha goodly ſonne, | Or bidethe mortall Fortune of the field. 
Did'ſt yeeld conſent roviſinherithim: © to | -- Qu.Gorate thy Minions, proud inſulting Boy, 
| Which arguedtheea moſt unloving Fatber-/-.. Becomes it thee tobe thus bold in termes, 
| Vanreaſonable Creatures feed their young, - + Beforethy Soveraigne,and thy lawfull King? 
| And thongh mans face be fearefull cotherr eyes, + Ed. Iam his Kingand he ſhould bow his knee: 
Yet in proteRion of their tender ones, | I was adopted Heire by his conſent. 
Who hath not ſecnethem even withthoſe wings, - © | Since when, his Oath is broke: for as I hcare, 
You thatare King,though he do weare the Crowne, 
Have causd him by new Ac of Parliament, 
To blot out ingapax. put his owne Sonne 2n, 
Cf. And reafontoo, 
W ho ſhould ſucceede the Father,but the Sonne? 
Rich. Are you there Butcher? O,1 cannot ſpeake. 
Cf. I Crooke-back, here ſtand to anſwer thee, 
| Oc any he,the proudeſt of thy ſorr. 
-* Rich.” Twas youthar kill'd yong Rutland,was it not? 
+ - | -, Cl, Landold Yorke and yethot ſatisficd. 
| -.-* | Rich. For Gods fake Lords give ſrgnall to thefght. 
| EIFENY F IF. What fayſt thou Henry, 
= \ * | Wiltthouyeeld the Crowne? (you ſpeake? 
E PE Ih Quee- Why how now long-tongu'd Warwigk , dare 
| Iferring argumentgo? mighty forcer-. - >, When youand I,metat S.eAfowlalt, 
/} Bur (Vffordroll megan e114.» + | Yourlegges didbetter ſervice thenyour hands» _ . 
| ZOt,Nad C OE OLI ANR 10-3 #ar. Then'twas my turne to fly,andnow*tisthine: 
©. | - Cf, You ſaid ſomuchbefore,and yetyou fled.. - 
+]. We. Twasnotyour yalor, Cl be methence, 
Nor.No,nor your manhood thatdurſt make you ſtay; 
Rich, Northumberland,I hold thee reverently, - 
Breake offthe parley, for ſcarſe Icanrefraine | 
The execution of my big-ſwolte heart 
Vpon that Cifford,that crnell Child-killer. | 
Clif-1 igw thy Father;caF ft thouhim a Child? | 
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 _*:ThethirdPart of King Henyy the Sixth. 


d,and atrcacherous Coward, 
As thou didd't kilt our tender Brother Rutland, 
But ere Sunſet, lle make thee curſe the deed; 
King. Have done with words(my Lords)and heare * 


fiethem then,or els hold cloſe thy lips. 


" Rich. Ilike a Daſtar 


2%, 

Kung. 1Tprythee give no limits tomy Tongue, 
[ ama King and priviledg'd toſpeake. = 

Clif: My Liege,the wound that bred this meeting hecre, 

Cannot be cur'd by Words,therefore be (till. - 

Reich. Thea Executioner vnſheath thy ſword: 
By himthar made us all, 1 am refolv'd, 
That Cliffords Manhood ,lyes upon his tongue. 
Ed. Say Hemry,ſhall I have my right,br no: 
A thouſand men have broke their Faltstoday, 


| That ne*re ſhall dinc,unlefic thou yeeld the Crowne. 


War, if choudeny,their Blood uponrhy hen, 
For Yorke in julticeput's his Armour on. 

Pr. Ed. If that be right, which Warwick ſaics 1s right, 
There isno wrong,burt every thing is right. 

Wer, \Vho ever got thce,there thy Mother ſtands, 
For well 1 wot,thou haſt thy Mothers tongue. 

2». But thou art neither like thy Sire nor Damme, 
But like a foule miſhapen Stygmaricke, 
Mark'd by the Dettinics to be ayoided, 
As venome Toades, or Lizards dreadfill ſtings: 

Rich, lron of Naples,hid with Engliſh gilt, 
Whoſe Father bearcs the Title of a King, 
(As if a Channell ſhould be calld the Sca 
Sham'(} thou notknowing whence thou art extraught, 
Tolet thy tongue dete&t thy baſe-borne heart. 

Ed. A wiſpe of ſtraw were worth athouſand Crowns, 
To make this ſhameleſſe Caller know her ſelfe: 
Heley of Greece was fairer farrerhen thou, 
Although thy Husband may be UMenelans; 

And ne&re was Agamemmens Brother wrong'd 

By that falſe Wowan,as this King by thee, 

His Father reveFd inthe heart of France, _ 
And tam'd the King;and madethe Dolphin ſtoope: 
And hal he axatch'd according to his State, 

He might have keptrhat glory ro this day. 

Bat when he tooke a begger to his bed, 

And gcac'd thy poore Sire with his Bridall day, 
Even then thaz Sun-(hinezbrew'd a ſhowrefor him, 
That waſh his Fathers fortunes forth of France 
And heap'dſeditionon his Crowne at home: 


x 


| For what hath broach'd this tnmult burthy Pride? 


Sound Trumpets,ict our 


And either ViRory,or clſc a Grape, 4 oe 
2 u,Stay Edward. R 


£4. No wrangling Woman, wee no longer ſtays. - 


| Theſe words will coſt tcn thouſand lives this day,  :.. © 


Exennt onnes, 


| 


Alarum. Excuſions, Enter Warwicke, 


War, Forc-ſpent with Toile, as Runners with a Race, 
Ilay me downe alittle while to breath: 
For ſtrokes recciv*d,and many blowes repaid, | 
Have robv'd iny ſtrong knit finewes of their ſtrength, 
And ſpighr of tpight, needs muſt 1 reſt a-while. 


Enter Edward running. 

Ed. Smile gentle heaven, or ſtrike ungentle death, 
For this world frownes,and Edwards Sunne is clowded, 
War. How now my Lord , what happ<? what hope of 
good? 

Enter Clarencs, 

Cla-Out hap isloſſe,ouc hope but ſad deſpaire, 
Our rankes are broke,and ruine followes us. 
What counſaile give you? whither ſhall we Byc? 

Ed. Bootleſle is flight,they follow us with Wings, 
And weake ve arc,and cannot ſhun purſuite, 


Enter Richayd. 

Rich, Ah Warwickc,why haſt Y withdrawn thy felt? 
Thy Brothers blood the thirſty carth hathdrank, 
Broach'd with the Stecly point of (ffords Launce: 

And in the very pangs of deathhecryde, ; 

Like toa difmall Clangor heard from farre, 

Warwickezrevenge;Brother revenge my deaths - 

So underneath the belly of their Steeds, , 

That ſtain'd their Fetlockes in bis ſmoaking blood,” 

The Noble Gentleman gave up the ghoſt. | 
ar. Then ct the carth be drunken with our blood; 

Te kill my Horſe becauſe I will not flye: 24 

Why ſtand welike foft-hearted women heere, 

Wayling our lofſes,whiles the Foe doth Rage, 

| Andlocke upon,asif the Tragedy : 

Were plaid in jelt,by counterfetting Actors. 

Heere on my knee, I vor toGod above, 

Henever Pawſe againe,never ſtand till, 

Till either death hath ctos's theſe eyes of ming, 

| Or Fortunegiven me mcaſureof Revenge. | 

Ed. Oh Warwicke,I do bend my knce withthine, 

And in this yow do chaine my ſoule to thine. 

And eremy knee rife fromthe Earths cold face, 

I throw my hands,min&eyes, my heart to thee, 

Thou ſetter up,and plucker downe of Kings, 

Beſcechingrhee(if with thy will it ſtands) 

That to my Foesthisbody muſt be prey, 

Yet [ow thy brazen gates of heayen may 

And give ſweet paſſage to my ſinfull ſoule. 

Now Loxds,takelcaveunrill we meete againe, 

Whereerc it be,in heaven, or in carth. 


pl 


. 


Give methy hand, and gentle Warwicke, 
Let me embrace thce in my wearry armes: 
Ithatdid never weepe,now inelt with wo, | 
That Winter ſhould cut off our Spring-rime ſo, 
Wer. Awayaway: 
Once more ſweet Lords farewell,” Abe, ood ow FRF 51 
c ;Yctletus altogether to our Troopes, - | 
And give them lexye to flye,that willnor ſtay: 
And call thenr Pillars that will ſtand to us: + - 
And if wethrive,promiſethemſuch rewards 
As Vidtors weare atthe OlympianGames. 


This may plant courage intheir quailing breaſts, ;.. ry 
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Le cemennaced 


| Foreſlow no longer,make we henceatmaine. Exenne, | 


E xcxrfrons, Emter Richard aud (ford. 

Rich, Now Chff&d,1 havc ſingled theealone, 

Sopct this arme isfor the Duke of Yorke, 
And this for Rutland, both bound torevenge, 
. Wer'tthou. inviron'd witha Brazen wall. 

(if. Now Richard, Iam with thee heere alone, 
This isthe hand char ſtabb'd thy Father Yorke, 
Andthis the hand,thar flew thy Brother Rutland, 

And here's the heart,that eriumphs in their death, 
And cheerestheſe hands,that ſlew thy Sire and Brother, 
To executethe like upon thy ſelfe, 
And ſo have atthee. 
T bey Fight JV arwiche comes,Ciifford flyer. 

Rich.Nay Warwicke,fing!e out ſome other Chace, 

For I my {<Ife will hunt this Wolfetodeath. Exennt. 
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eAlarum, Enter K519 Henry alone. 

Hen. This batcell fares like to the mornings Warrez 
When dying clouds contend,withyrowing light, 
W hat time the Shephcard blowing of his nailes, 
Can neither call it perfect day,nor night. 
| Now ſwayes it this way,like a Mighty Sea, 
| Forc'd by che Tide,ro combat with the Winde: 
Now ſwayes it that way,like the ſelte-ſame Sea, 
_{4 Forc'd to retyre by fary of the Winde. , 
Sometime;the Flood prevailes;and then the W inde: - 
Now,one the better:then,another belt; - 
Both tuggihg to be ViRtors,breſt tobrefi: 
| Yer netther ueror, nor Conquered. 
| So.is the equal poiſe of this fell Wartee-: 
Heereon this Mole-hill will I fit medowre, 
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| TheRed Role 


{ Wither one Roſe,andlerthe other 


Takeon with me,and n'ere be fatisfh'd? 


His cold thinnedrinke out of his Leather Buttle,' 
His wontedlecpe,under afreſh trees ſhade, 
All which ſectre,and tweetly be enjoycs, 
Is farre beyond a Princes Delicates: | 
His Viands ſparkling in a Golden Cup, £6712 
His body couched ina curious bed, = 
When Care, Miſtruſt,and Treaſon waits on him, - 


Alarum, | Enter a Sonne that bath kill dbis Father, at 
one doore: and a Father that hath kiltd his Soune at 
avother doors, 


"ep 
- 4 
03 8. 
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Sor. Ill blowes the winde that profits no body, 
This man whom hand to hand i flew in fight, 
May be poſleſſcd with ſome ſtore of Crownes, 
And I that (haply)take chem from him now, 
May yet(erenight)yeeld both my lifeand them 
Tv fome man eiſe,ag this dead man doth me, 
VW ho's this?Oh God!Itis my Fathers face, 
Whom in this Conflict, I(unwares )have kill'd; 
Oh heavy timeslbegetring ſuch Events. 
From London,by the King was 1 preit forth; - 
My Father being the Earle of Warwickes man, 
Came onthe partof Yorke;preſt by his Maiſter; 
And 1,whoat his handsrecciv'd my life, 
Raveby my hands,of Life bereaved him, 
Pardon me God,I knew nor what I did: 
And pardon Father,for 1 knew not thee. 
My Tcares ſha.l wipe away theſe bloody markes: 
And no more words, til they have fow'd their fill. 
King. O pittcous ſpectaclelO bloody Times! 
W hiles Lyons warre,and battaile for their Dennes, 
Poore harmlefſe Lambes abide their enmity. 
Weepe wretched man:1lc ayde thee Teare for Teare, 
And Ict our hearrs and eyes, like Civill Warre, 
- Be blinde with teares, and break ore-charg'd with griefe 
_ Emjer Father braving of bis Sonne. 
Fa. Thou thatſo ſtoutly hath reſiſted me, 
Give,methy Gold, if thou haſt any Gold: 
For I have bought it with an hundred blowes. 
Bat ler me ſce:1sthis onr Foe-mans face? 
Ah,no,no,no,itis mine onely Sonne. 
Ah Boy,ifany life be left inthee, 
Throw up thine eye:ſec,fee, what ſhowres ariſe, 
Blowne with the windie Tempeſt of my heart, 
Vpon thy wounds,that killes mine Eye,and Heart, 
O pitty God,this miſerable Age! 
WhatStragems? how feilthow Butcherly? 
2; > 0p pe EY mnt, 
. This deadly quarrell daily doth beget? 
oy: thy Father gave thee life 4 {oone, 
h bereſtthee of thy life too late. 
: riete,more then common gpreefe; 
Othat my death would ſtay theſe rathfull deeds: * 
,gentle heaven pitty: 
Rofeand the White are 0n hisface, 
"The FatallColonrsof our ſtriving Houſes: | 
'Theone,hispurple Blood right wellreſembles; 
$ pale Checkes(me thinkes _ og 
"x 


If you contend, athouſand tives maſtwither. 
Son, How will my Mother,for a Fathersdeath 


- 


= 
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Fa. How will my Wife, for {laughter ofmy Sonne, 
Shed ſeas of Teares,and ne're be fatisfi'de 


theſe wofull chancesz 


| Kizg, How willthe Count ry,for 


Mif-thinke 
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- Milcthinke th King.and not be ſatisfied? 5 
' Son. Was BY ne,lorew'd a Bae deaths | 


Fath, Wascver Eat obo d hlpfonpe 
Hen. Was ever King ſagreev'd for SubjeAs woe? 
yy koh Ad onet "ory Lek fil 
01, lie deare thee » Where 1 may weepe my fill, 
| Fath, Theſe armes of mine ſhall bethy winding ſheet: 
My heart(ſweer Boy)ſhall be thy Scpulcher, 
| For from my heart, thine Imape ne're ſhall go. 
| My ſighing breſt,ſhall be thy Funerall bel}; 
And ſo oblequious will thy Father be, 
Men for the loſſe of thee, having no more, 
As Priam was forall his Valiant Sonnes, 
Tie beare thee hence and let them fightthat will, 
For I have murthered where I ſhould not kill, Exit, 
Hen. Sad -hearted-men,much overgone with Carc; 
Heere ſits a King, more wofull then you are. 


eAlo nmr, Exenrfions, Emer the Qmeenthe 
Prince and Extter. 


Prin, Fly Father, flyezfor gll your Friends are fied. 
And Warwicke rageslikea chafed Bull: 
Away,for death doth hold us in purſuite. 
Que, Mount you my Lord,towards Barwicke poſt a- 
maine; 
Edward and Richard like a brace of Grey-hounds, 
Having the fearfull lying Harein ſight, 
With hery e965, ſparkling for very wrath, 
And bloody ſtcele graſþt1in their yrefall hands 
Are at our backes and therefore hence amaine. | 
Exe, Awaz:for vengeance comes along with them. 
Nay, ſtay not to expoltulate,make ſpecd; 
Or elſe come after; ile away before. c 
Hen, Nay take me with thee, good ſweet Exeter; 
Not that I feare to ſtay,but love ro goe ,.. . rs 
W hither the Queene jntends. Forward, away. Exeynt. 


Alnwdalwrum. Enter Clifford Wounded. 
. 


(%f. Heere burnes my Candle outz1,heere it dies, 
Which whiles ir laited,gave King Hemp light. 
O Lancaſter} I fearethy overthrow, _' - 
Morethen my Bodiesparting with my Soule;. - - 
My LoveandFeare, glew'd many Friends to thee, 
And now I fall, Thy rough Commixrures-melt, 
Impairing Henry, b'ning miſproud Yorke; 
And whither flye theGaats,but to the Sunnc? 
And who ſhines now,but Hewes Enemies? 
O Phcebus!hag& thou never given conſent, 
That Phaezox ſhould checke:thy fiery Steds,. 16) 
And Henry, had't thou ſway'd- as Kings ſhould do, --- -- - 
| Oras thy Father and his Father did; -. - +5 
| Givingno ground untothebonſs 
1 They never then had ſpring like Som 
I,and ten thonſandinthis lugklefle Realme 


R 
| Had lefcno morning W 


+ Andrhoy chis dayJhad fi keppul | Chairein pe; 

For whatdoth cherriſh Werds,but gentle nyre?: -- - -. 
rin ee new 
| BootlcſſearePlaints,and Cur a6:my Wounds?" -- ; 
{ No way toflye,nor ſtrengtb tobold.aut fight:'- 

| The Foe is mercilefſe,and will nor pirty: 7 


' For at their bandz.1 have deſcrv'd 


Pome 


o * 
et... Pe <—_ 


And much efuſe of blood,doth make me faint: 


Come Yorke,and Richard JYarwicke, and thereſt, 


T itab'd your Fathers boſomes;Split my breſt. 


| Atarwm & Retreat, Enter Edward, Warwichs, Richard, and 


Souldiers, Montagne,cy Chnence. 

Ed.Now breathe we Locds,good fortune bids us pauſe, 
And ſmooth the frownes of War,with peacetull lookes: 
Some Troopespurſac the bloody-minded Quecne, 

That led calme Herry,though he werea King, 
As doth a Saile,fill'd with a fretting Guſt 


| | Command an Argofic ro ſtemme the Waves: 


+Bur rhinke you(Lords)that Clifford fied with them? | 
"46 No, 'tis impoſſible he ſhould eſcape: 
(For though befure his face I ſpeake the word) 
Your Brother Richard markt bim for the Gyave- 
And whereſoere he i3,hec's ſurely dead. Chfford grones 
Rich, Whoſc ſoule is that whichtakes hir heavy leave? 
A deadly grone,like life and deaths departing. 
Sce who it is, 
Ed.And now the Battaile's ended, 
if Friend or Foe, let him be gently uſed. 
Rich, Revoke that doome of mercy,for 'tis Chſford, 
Who not contc1ited that he lopp'd the Branch 
In hewing Rutland, when his leaves put forth, 
But ſct his murth'ring knife unto the Roore, 
From whence that tender ſpray did ſweetly fpring, 
I meanc our Princely Father, Duke of Yorke. - 
War. From off the gates of Yorke, fetchdown 5 head, 
Your Fathers head;which Clifford placed there: . : >. 
In ſtead whereof ,let this ſupply the roome, #* 
Meaſure for meaſure,muſ} be anſyercd. I 
Ed.Bring forth that fatall Schreechovwle to our houſe 
That nothing ipng but death,to usand ours; 17G; 
Now death ſhall op his diſmall threatning ſound, 
And his ill-boaging tongue, no more ſhall ſpcake. 
War. I thinke his underſtanding is beret: 
Speake Ciffprd,dolt hou know who ſpeakes to thee? 
Darke cloudy death oxe-ſhades his beames of life, 
And be nor ſtes,nor heares us,what we ſay. 
Rich, O would he did,and {o(perhaps)he doth, 
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1 'Tis bux his policy to counterict, 


Becauſe he would ayoid ſuch bitter taunts 

Which inthe time of death he gaye vur Father. 
.. C44. If fo tho think'ſt, 

Vex him with cager Words 
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_ YYa:1, bit hes dead. Off withthe Traicors head, } 

And reaxe it inthe late our Fathersſtand,- - - {+ 3; 
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There to be crowned Englands Royall King: © _ 
From whenice,ſhall Warwicke cut the Seato France, 
And aske the Lady Benatorthy Queene: © | 
So ſhalt thou finow both theſe Lands together, 
And having France thy Friend,thob ſhalt not dread 
The ſcattred For, that hopes to riſe agine: 
For thoughthey cannot greatly Ring ro hurt, 
Yet looke to have them but to offend thine cares. 
Firſt, will 1 ſee the Coronation, _ 
Andthen to Brittany Ile crofle the Sc, 
To effect this martiage,ſo it pleaſe my Lord. 
Ed. Even as thou wilt ſweet Warwicke,let it be; 
For on thy ſhoulder do 1 builde my Seate; 
And never will I undertake the thing 
W herein thy counſaile and conſent is wanting: 
Richard, I will create thee Duke of Glouceſter, 
And George of Clarence;Warwickeas our Selle, 
Shall do,and undo as him pleaſcth beſt. 
Rich. Let mebe Duke of Clarence,George of Gloſter, 
For Gloſters Dukedome is roo omunous- 
War. Tut,that'sa fooliſh obſervation: -: 
Richard be Duke of Gloſter:Now to London, 
To ſet theſe Honors iu poſſeſſion. 


Enter Sink/o nd Humſrey with ('roſſe-bowes 
in their hands, 


Exemmt. 


| {our ſclves: 
_ Sink, Vnderthis thicke grownebrake,wee'l ſhrowd 
For throughthis Land anon the Deere will come, 
And in thiscovert will we make our Stand, + 
{ Cullino the principall of all the Deere. v0 
_ Hum, Ile ſtay above the hill,fo both may oor; 
- Sink, That cannot be,the noiſe of thy Croſſe-bow 
Will ſcarce the Heard,and ſo my ſhootis loſt:* ©: 
| Heere-ftand we both,and ayme weat thebeſlz/- > 
Andfor the time ſhall not ſeems tedious, - © 3 
| Ile tellthee what befell me onadayy! 2 
Inthis ſelfe-place, where now we meane to ſtand« 
 Smk.Heere comes a manylet's ſtay till he be paſt: 
Enter the King with a Prayer booke- Ba 
Hen. From Scotland am I ftolne even of pure love, 
| To greet mine owne Land with my wiſhful ſight: 
No Her, Herr, tis no Land of thine, 
4 Thy place 1s fill'd,thy Scepter wrung from thee, 
| Thy Balme waſht off, wherewith thou was Annointed: 
 Nobending knee will call thee {#/arnow, 
| No humble ſaters preaſeto ſpeake for right: + 
- No, nota man comes for redrelſe of thee:.'. {4.7 
By For bo can I helpe them,and;nor my ſelfe* Zþ 


” 
* h 
y "= 
3 
= 
v0 * 


» > I 
1 \ 4 Y F - - 
> 62 . 4 4 . 
> P65 $ ” 4 
oy x *.* 2 '« 2 fb -F F 
"> £ 
. "oy We t 
£ » s 
3 4 4 "ek ; 
k + s «a4 by V 4£> ifs A 


> -4 
: by | 6 . 
LI v4 


s ©$ 


ip. P I {4 x 
Oe "IS 


The Tyger will be milde,whiles ſhe doth mourne; 

And N'yro will be tainted with remorſe, 

To heare and ſee her plaints,ber Briniſh Teates. 

I, but ſhee's come to begge, Warwicke to give: 

Shee on his left fide,craving ayde for Hemy; 

Heon his right,asking a wife for Edvard. 

Shee Weepes,and fayes,her Henry is depos'd: 

He Smiles, and ſayes,his Edward is inftaul'd; 

That ſhe (poore W retch) for greefe can ſpeake no more: 

Whiles Warwicke tels his Title,ſmooths the Wrong, 

Inferrerh arguments of mighty ſtrength, 

And inconclufion winnes the King from her, 

With promiſe of his Siſter, and what elſe, 

To ſtrengthen and ſupport King Edward: place. 

O CHargaretthus'twillbe,and rhou{poore loule) 

Art then forſaken,as thou went'ſt forlorne. 

Hum, Say vehatart thou talk*ſt of Kings & Queens? 

King. More then I ſecme,and Iefle then 1 was born to: 
A man atleaſt, for leſſe I ſhould not be: 
And men may talke of Kings,and why not 1? 
Hium.1,but thou talk'ſt as if thou wer'ta King, 
King. Why ſo I am (in Minde)and that's enough. 
Hum. Burt if thou be a King,where is thy Crowne? 
King. My Crowne is in my heart,not on my head: 

. Not deck'd with Diamonds, and Indian ſtones: 

Nor to be ſeene:my Crowne,is call'd Content, 

A Crowne it is,that fildome Kings enjoy. 

Hum, Wcll,if you be a King crown'd with Content, 
Your Crowne Content,and you,muſt be contented 
Togoalong with us. For (as we thinkc) 

Youare ihe king, King Edward bath depos'd: 

And we hisſubjets,fworne inall Allegeance, 

Will apprehend yon,as his Enemy. 

Kirg. Bur did you ncver ſweareand breake an Oath. 

Hum, No, never ſuch an Oath,nor will notnow- 

King. \W here did youdwell when I was K.of England? 
 ” Hem, Heere in this Countrey, where we now remaine. 

King.I was annointed King at nine monthes old, 

My Father,and my Grandfather were Kings; 

And you were ſworne true Sabjets unt#me: 

Andtell me then, have you not broke your Oarhes? 
$5.No, for we were Subje&ts,but while you were king. 
King, Why? Ain T dead?Do I not breath a Man? 

Ah ſimple men,you know not what you ſiveare: 

Looke,as I blow this Feather from my Face, 

And as the Ayre blowes it tone againe, 

Obeying whh my winde when I do blow, 

And yeelding to another,when ir blowes, 

 Commanded alwayes by thegreater guſt: 

Such is the lightneſſe of you, common men. -. 

| Butdonot breake your Oathe,for of that ſinne, 
My milde intreary ſhalBnot make you guilty. 


LELS ; Go where ybu will,the King ſhallbe commanded; 


- And be you kings, cotyrmand;and Ne obey. - 


| Sink, We are trueSubjeRstothe King, 
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This Ladyes Hugband;Sir Richard Grey,was Nlaine, 
His Jy + {ciz'd'on b the Conqueror, 
Her ſuitis now;,to repoſſefſe thoſe Lands, 
Which wee in Iuſtice cannot well deny, 
| Becauſe in Quarrell of the Houſe of Yorke, 
The worthy Gentlemarididloſe his Life, » 
' Rich. Your Highneſſe ſhall doc well to graunt her ſuit: 
It were diſhonor rodeny it her. , 

King. It were nolefle,but yer1le makea pawie. 

Rich. ca, is it fo; 
I ſee the Lady hath a thing to graunt, 
Before the King will gragat her humble ſlit. 

{a. Hee knowes the Game, hovw true hee keepes the 
winde? 

Rich. Silence. 

King, Widow,nye will conſider of your ſuit, 
And come {ome other time to know our minde. 

Wid. Right gracious Lord, I cannot brooke delay, 
| May it pleaſe your Highnelle to reſolve me now, 
And what your pleaſure is,ſhall ſarisfic me. 

Rich. 1 Widow?then Ile warrant you all your Lands, 
And if what pleaſes hien,ſhall pleaſe you: 
Fight cloſcr,or good faith you'le catch a Blow. 

Ca, I feare her nor, tinlefle ſhe chance to fall. 

Rich. God forbid that,for heele rake yan 

K ing. How'tnany 
me lt 34 ? 
Cla. Ithinke he meanes to begge a Child of her. 
Rich, Nay then whip me : hee'le rather give her two» 
Vid, Three,my pracious Lord. TN 
Rich, You ſhall have foure,if you'le be rul'd « be ts 
—_— 'Twere pitty chey ſhould loſe their Fathers 


nds» £2 | ey 
id. Be pittifull, dread Lord,and graunt it then. ''- 
 King-Lords give ns leave, Ile trye this Widowes | 
wit. > AD Ton 1nd od td EE 00m YN 
Rich, I, good leave have you, for'you will have leave, 
Til Youth take leave,and kavc you tothe Crutch;-- 
King. Now tell me; Madame , doe you love your 
Children? . PS. 
_ Wig. I, full as deardy asI love my ſelfe, 
| ys And would you not doe much to doe them 
ICT K-25 9) oe FavES 1x2 Th $3 
id: Todoe them good, I would ſuſtayne ſome” ©+— 
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good, 45 
. Wid. Therefore 


L.came'uhto pordlaſeny: | 
King, Ile tell you how theſe Lands are to be got,: 


W134. So ſhall yotbind-wero your Highneſle ſervice. 
Zu W hart {eryice wile thou go Lgivethcon? 
Þid. What you ar ga | 
Kine, But you will take excepti Boohes ©. © 
912 eenachnd Ord;excep 2 
King. hut. thoucanſt doe what 
, Wid. Why then Iwilldoe 
' mands, "mA 
Rich, Hee plyes 
| Marble. ; 
.t Ci, Asred 

Wid, Wh 
Taske? 


| Kong A 
| King. Why then, 
ther. . 2 ol ap 
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Children haſtthou ; Widoiy ? tell 


King, Then pet your Husbands Lands,to docthent' 
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Wid. I take iy leave with many thouſand thanke. 
Rich, The Match is made,ſhe fealcs it witha Curthie. 
—» Bur ſtay thee tis the fruirs of love 1 meane.: 
Wia, The fruits of Love, { meanc,my loving Liege. 
King. 1,but I feare me in'another ſence. 
What Love,think'ft thouyl ſue ſo'much to get? 
Wid. My love till death,my humble thanks,my prayers, 
That loye which Vertne begges,and Vertue grauuts. . 
King, No, by my troth,I'did not meanc ſach love. 
Wid. Why then you meane nor as1 thought you did, 
King.But now you partly may perceive my minde. 
W1d. My minde will never graunt whar I perccive 
Your Higneffe aymesat,if 1 ayme aright. 
oo To tell thee plaine,I ayme to lye with thee: 
Wid. lo tcll you plaine,I had rather lyc in Priſon. 
King. Why then thou ſhalt not have thy Husbands 
Lands, / 
wid, Why then mine Honeſty ſhall be my Dower, 
For bythar loſſe,[ will not purchaſe them. 
King. Thereinthou wrong ſt thy Children mightily. 
Y14,Herein your Highneſſe wrongs both them & me: 
But mighty Lord,this merry inclination 
Accords not with the ſadnefſe of my ſuit: 
Pleaſe you diſmiſſe me,cither with T,or no. 
| King: I, if thou wilt fay I to my m_ 
No,if thou do'lt ſay No romy demand, 
' Wid. Then No,my Lord:my ſuit is at anend- 
Rich, The Widow likes himnot , ſhes knits her 
Browes: 


King, Her Looks doe argue her replete with 
Her Words doe ſhew her Wit-incomparable, 
All her perfeRions challenge Soveraignty, 
One way,or other,ſhe is for a King, 
| And ſhee ſhall be my Love,or clſe my Queene- 
 Say,that King Edwardrake thee for his Queene? = 
.Wid.'Tis better ſaid then done,my gracious Lord; 
Iamaſubj firto jeaſt withall, 
But farre unfit tobea Soveraigne. 
Ft ng, Sweet Widow,by my State I ſyeare to thee, 
I 
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| King. No more;then w 
| Callthee Mothers... 
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-» Cle, To whom my Lord 
Clarence, to my ſelfe. 


Clarence, Hee is thee blunteſt Wooer in Chriſten« | 
Modeſty, | 
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| Like one that ſtands 1 


ry That wy To daycs 

Clar-That'sa erthen a _ 

Rich, By ſo a4y e Wondzr in extremes s!s bx 

King, Ven frat bn Brothers: : I can tell you bor, 
Her ſit 1s graumed for her Husbands 1 ws af 


Exter 4 Neble mans; ATTY 


| | Nob. My greciaus Lord \Henry your Foe is takeny 


| Ahd brought your Prifoncr to your Pallace Gate." 
' King. Seethat he beconvey d unto the Tower>-- 
And goe wee Brothers tothe man that tooke him, - 
; Toqueltion of his apprehenſion. -.. 
Widow goc you along:Lords uſe her honourably | 
--  Exemnt- 
Afontt Richard.. _ 
Rich. 1,Edwerd will uſe Women honourably. 
Would he were pe rre SIO all, 
That from his Loynes no hopeful Branch way ſprings 
To croſſe me from'the Golden time I looke for: 
And yet,berweene my Soules defire,and me, . 
The futful Edward; Titlz buryed, 
Is ({arence, Herry and his Sonne Y oung "wu 2 
And allthe unlook'd-for Iſſue of their Bodies, 11/4 <4; 
To take their Roomes, ere I can place my al A 
Acold premeditation for my purpoſe. | |"! 4! ny ny 
Why ela I doe but drcaine on Soye ys. | hn 
aPromg |; 
An] ſpycsa farre-oft ſhore,where he would 25 
; Wiſhing his foot were equall wih his Years iNak-? 
| And chides the Sea,that ſanders bim from thence, .. 
| Saying hee)elade it dry,to baye his ways”? af; ns 
: Sodoe I wiſh the Crowne, being ſufarre off! LetP7 nab 
; And ſol chide the meanes that kerpes me froin ity.” 4 8 
' And ſo(Ifay)Ile cutthe Cauſesoff; © 


' Flattering mewith impoſlibilities:” 1-444, its % : 6 {tay 
' My Eycstooquicke , my Heart o? re-weeves to 
Val e niy Haad and Streng;h could equallthe: 
\ Well,fay there is no Kingdome ary rg þ 5” 
; Obes other Pleaſure can the World affoord?--: - 
ery Heaven ina Ladies Lappe, - - 
ecke my Body in gay Orna 
Jar "witch ſweet Ladies yith my Wordsand Lockes. 
| Oh miſcrable Thought/and more unlikely; |: 
Thento compli twenty Golden Crownetiat: 
"Why Love torſw 
And for I ſhould nordeale in ber ſoft Lawes,': 7 oh 
Sheedidcorruptfrayle Nature with ſorne Bribe,”.... 
To ſhrinke mine Arme vp like awither'd Shrubg4.'t 


Where fits Deformity ro mecke my Bodyz 3 WES 
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Line to catch the 


Crone: 


Or hew my way out witha bloody Axe» 
Why 1 fx, file, and rhurther whiles 1 ſmile, 
,Content,to that which grieves my. H cart, 
And wet my Checkes withartificiall Teares, 
And frame a Face toall occaſions, 
le drowne more Saylers then the Mermaid ſhall, 
Ie ſlay more gazers then the Baſiliske, 
Ile play the Oratoras wellas Neſtor, 
Deccive more flyly then Tyſſer could, 
a” like a Si»er,take another Troy. 
Lens adde Colourstothe Cametion, 
IP ſhapes with Prozexs, for advantages, 
tthe murtherous CHachevid to Schoole. 
Can Idoethis,and cannot geta Crowne? 


TRWVaeR Aacther of, tle plucke it downe. Exit. 


Flewrifs. 
E Gen jute? the French K ing, hit Siſter Bora, his 
\ eAdmirab,calld B nan. 'Prince Edward, 
2; Os Margaret, and the Earle of O xford. 
. Linwie firs, I_GS wp againe- 
LITE SY: 
Wy Faire Querte of E ; worthy Mar avet, 
Sit downe with us +itillbeficsthy State, JB 
And Birth,that thou ould ff Qabd;ve hile L-w# doth fir. 
of France:now Margaret, 
ares awhileto ſerve, 
was{I mult confeſle).: 
5H Golden ye, 
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The third Part of King Henry the Sixt. I6T 


lc; and our Peeres, are both mis-led, | Me thinkes cheſe Peeres of France ſhould ſmile at that. 
| Our Treaſure ſeiz'd, our Souldiers put to flight; But forthe reſt : you tella Pedigree: . - 7 
j And (as thou ſeeſt)'our ſelves in heavy plight. Of threeſcore and two yeeres, alillytume - 

. Lew, Renowetl Queene, __ To make preſcription for a Kingdoines worth. . 

With patience calme the Storme, >; "i Of, Why warwicke;canſt thou ſpeake againſt thy Liege 
While we berhinkea meanes to breake it off. . Whom thou obeyd'ſt thirty and fix yeercs, 
Marg. The morewe ſtay; the {tronger. growes our And not bewray thy Treaſon witha bluſh ? 

Foc. - = War. Can.Oxford, tint did ever fence tht right; 

Lew. The moreIſtay, the more Ile ſuccourthee. Now buckler falſchood witha Pedigree ? 

Marg. O, but impatience waitcth on true forrows For ſhame leave Herr y,and call Edward King. | 
And ſee where coinesthe breederoft my forrow- Oxf. Call him my King, by whoſe injurious doome 
My elder Brother, the Lord Ambrey Vere 

EmerWarwicke, Was done to death ? and morethen ſo, my Father, 
| | . | Evenintbe downe-fallof his mellow'd yecres, 
Lew, What's be approicheth boldly ro oar pre- | When Nature brought him tothe doore of Dearh ; 
ſence 2? | oIVarwicke,no ; while Life upholds this Arme, 

Marg, Our Earle of Warwicke, E dwards greatclt | This Arme upholds the Houſe of Lanca#ter. 
friend. | Warm, An | the houſe of Toy he, 

Lewis. Welcome brave Parwicke, what beings thee | Lew, Queene CAMargarer, Prince Fdward, and Oxford 
to France? He deſcends. Sheariſeh. | Vouchfafe at ourrequelt, to fiand aſide, 

. (Marg. I,now beginsa ſecond Storme to riſe, WhileI ufc further conference with Warwicke. 
For this is he that meyes beth Winde and Tyde, Ok | They ft and aloofe, 

warw. From worthy Edward, King of eAlbian, | Mar. Heavens prant, that Warwickes words bewitch 
My Lord and Soveraigne, and thy vowed Friend , himnot. | | 
, I come (in Kindneſſe, and anfayncd Love) Lew.Now Warwicke, tell me evch upon thy conſcience 

Firſt, todoe greetingstothy Royall Perſon, Is Edwawayour true King ? for I wereloth 
And thento crave a c of Amity : Tolinke with him, that were not lawfall choſen. 

And laftly, roconfirme that Amity .Warw, Thereon I pawne my Credit, and mine Ho- 
With Nuptiall Knot, if rhou vouchſafc ro graunt nors", | | 
- That vertuous Lady Bora, thy faire Siſter, Emrw, But is he gracious in the peoples eye? 

To Englands King, in lawfull Marriage. TInee War. The more, that Henry was unfortunate. 

' Marg, If thatgoe forward, Henries bope is dane. . | + Low. Then further: all dilembling ſer afide, 

Wiaw, And gracious Madam, Speaking to Bona; Tell me for truth, the meaſure of his love, 

In our Kings behalte, / TR | * | Vntoour Siſter Boxs. : 
I am commanded, with your leaycand fayour, .*, - Wa. Sechitſeemes, -. 0 
Humbly to kiffe you Hand, and with my Tongne As may beſceme a Monarch like bimſclfe. 
Totcil the pathon of my Soveraignes Heart ; My Telfe have often heard him ſay, and ſweare, 
Where Fame, late entring at his heedfull Eares, That this his Love was an cxcernall Plant, 
Hath plac'd thy beauties Image, and thy Vertue, -.. . | Whereofthe Rootwas fixtin Vertues ground, 
. Awe. King Lews, and Lady Zoya, heare me ſpeake, | The Leaves and Fruit maintain'd with Beauties Sunne 
Before you an{wer Farwicke. His demand | Exempt from Envy,” but not from Diſdaine, 
Springs not from Edward: well-meant honeſt Love, Vnkſle the Lady Bona quit his paine. 
But fxomDeceit,. bred by Necelſlity ; Low Now Silber, let us heare your firme refolve. 
For how caq Tyrants fafcly governe home, . + |- Bona. Your graunt, or your deny, ſhall be mine, - 
Vnleſſe abroadrtliey, purchaſe great allyance? . | YetI confeſle, that often ere this day; Speaks to Wart 
| Toprove him Tyrant, this reaſon may ſuihce, When I have beard your Kings deſert recounted, 

That Hewy liverh till z but were he dead, R | Mine care hath tempted judgement to-defirce 
Yet here Prince Edwerdſtands, King Henries Sonne- Lew. Thenwarmicke, this : +. 

Looke therefore Lews, that by rhis League and Marriage | Our Siſter ſhall be Edwards, :,  :, 
Thou draw noton thy Danger, and Div-honor : . | Andnow forthwith ſhall Articles. be drayyne, 
For though Vſur per {way theryulea while, .. Touching the. loynture rhat your King muſt make, 
Yet Heavens arr juſt, and Time ſppprefleth' Wrongs, W hich with her Dowry ſhall be counter-poys'd : - 
| 142 11 25344 -..: | Draw neere, Queene Margaret, and bea witnelfe, 

Gur ? ;++4i | That Bona ſhall be Wife to the Engliſh King, + - - 

t:::4.* | Prin, Edy, To Eaward, but notio the Englith King, 
| | | 'arwicke;it wis thy device," - 


: 24 , 


Ef 


ianceto make voyd my ſuits. bot tage 

hy commir -Lews was Henries friend. AR. - 

Lew.. And ellis jen ad wy: when [ 
But if your Title tothe Crownebe weake, * 


| Arid after that wife P Os, . | As may appeareby Edwards goodlucceſle : 

| W2 bybisProweſe ly Toe, Te I ne nile, <3 

1 Fromtheſe, our 47; rom giving ayde, which Jate L promned. 

1A + 7, | » War Hen how livesin Scortend, at his caſe; - 
4 Coe, jp * L602 pact ves | Where [” 
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Where having nothing, nothingcan he loſe.” . - + *.* 

And as for you your ſelfe (our quondam Queene)-':\ + | 

You have a Father ableto mainraineyou,. 987. 

And better *rwere, you troubled him, then France,” ' 
Mar. Peace impudent,and ſhameleſſe arwicke, Peace, 

Proud ſerter up, and puller downe of Kings,' -- '**”: 

I willnot hence, till with my Talke and 


< 


Teares + 
(Both full of Truth) I make King Lew# behold-" - 
Thy lye conveyance, and thy Lords falſe love. - 

Poſte blowing a harn within - '- + | 

For both of you are Birds of ſclfe-lame Feather, - 

Lew, Warwick: this is ſome poſte to ts, or thee.” 
| Emer a Poſte. © 1 0 
Fefte. My Lord Ambaſſador, < -- 

Thelc Letters are for you. Speaks to Warwicks. 
Sent trom your Brother Marque ile Montage. 
Theſe from ourKing, unto your Majeſty. 
And Madam, theſe for you, 

From whom, I know not. 

T ey all reade their Letts, 4 
Oxf. Tlikeit well, that our faire Queene and Miſtris 

Smiles at her newes, while #«rwicke frownes at his 
Prince Edw. Nay marke how Lewa ſtampesas he were 

netled. 1 hope, all's for the beſt. 

Lew. tarwicke, what are thy Newes? 

And yours, faire Queene? ; oh. 
Mar. Mine {uch, as fillmy heart with unhop'd: joyes- 
War. Mine fullof ſorrow, and heatts difcontent;' 
Zew. What? has your King marrycd the Lady Grey? 

And nov to footh your Forgery, and his, «ALY 
Sends mea Paper to perſwade me Patience?” - + 
Is this th'Alliance that he ſeckes with France @'' ** - 
Dare he preſameto ſcorne us in thismanner 2: **- + 

Aw. Itold your Majeſty as much before : + 

This proveth Edwards Love, and #/4rwicker honeſty.” 


To M argarer. 
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| © Har. Yes, Iagrec, and thanke you for 
| And heere to pledge my Vow 
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. Bova,: Deere brother, bow ſhall Bonabe reveng'd, 
But by thy helpeto this diſtrefled Queene ?' 1. 
- Har. RenownedPrince, how ſhall Poore Henry live, 
Valeſſe thou reſcue him from foule deſpaire ? 

Bona, My quarrell, and this Engliſh Queens, are one, 
> Was.” And mite faire Lady Bone, joynes with yours. 

Low. And mine, with hers, and thine, and Margerets. 

Thereforeat laſt, I firmely am reſolv'd-: 
You ſhall haye ayde. *» 

Atar. Let me give humble thankes for all, at once, 

Lew, Then Englands Meilenger, returne in Poſte, 
| And tell falſe Edward, thy ſuppoſed King, 
| That Zewis of France, is ſending over Maskers 
To revell it with him, and his new Bride. 

Thou ſceſt what's palt, goe feare thy King withall. 

Beya,Tell him, in hopc he'll prove a widower ſhortly, 
I wearethe Willow Gailand for his ſake. 

May. Tell him, my mourning weedsare layde afide, 
| And Iam ready toput Armor on. 

War. Tell him from me,that he hath done me wrong, 
And therefore Ile un-Crowhe him, er't be long. | 
There's thy reward, be gone, Exit Poſte. | 

£:w, But Warwicke . | 


- » 


? 


| 


2 


Thou and Oxfe-d, with fige thouſand men 

Shall croſſe the Seas, and bid falſe Edwardbattaile: 

"And as occaſiun erves, this Noble Queene 

| And Prince, ſhall follow with a freſh Supply, 

Yer ere thou goe, butan{wer me one doubt - 

W hat Pledge havef\ve of thy firme Loyalty ? 

- War.This ſhaliaffare my conſtant Loyalty, 

Thatif our Queene, and this young Prince agree, 

Nejoyne mine cldeſt daughrer, and my Ioy, 

To hiin forthwith, in holy Wedlocke bands. ; 
your Mot1one | 


Soune #dward, ſhe is Faireand Vertuoos, 

Thercfere delay not, give thy hand towarwicke, 

And with thy hand, thy faith irrevocable, 

That onely Warmickes daughter ſhall bethine, = 

Pri. Ed. Yes, laccept her, for ſhe welldeſerves it, 

, Igive my hand. 

8 gives hithand to Warwicks. | 
Lew. Why ſtay we now? Theſe ſouldiers ſhalbe levicd, 

And thou Lord Bewrben, our High Admirall 


| 


{ Shalt waft them over withour Royall Flecte. 


Tong till Edward fall by Warres miſchance, 
ge with a Dame of France, | 
' Exenn, Mane Warwicke, 


i + #% Icamefrom Edward as Ambaſſador, 

-- 5-3: Þ. Bur Iretorne his ſwore and mortall For ; 

+.» þ Matter of Marriage wasthe charge he gave me, 
- +} Burdreadfull Warre (hall anfiver tis demand. 


- Had henone elſe to make a ſtale but ine ? 
Then none but I, ſhall rurne his Teſt ro Sorrow, - 


© | E-wasthe Cheefethat rais'd himto tlie Crowne, - - 


And Ile be Cherfe to bring him downegaine : 
Northat 1 pitty Henries mifery, © 
ke Revenge on Edwards mockery- 


Emter Richard, (erect, Seminſet, and 
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Rich. Nov tell me Brother © 
Ofthis new Marriage withthe. 
ath not our Brother made 
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 . Thethind Part of Ki 


163 - 


How could he ſtay till F@wicky made returne ? 
So. My Lords; forbeare this talke : here comes the 
King. [*>s 
: . < +... . Flowriſh, ' 
Enter King Edward, Lady Grey, Pembrooke, Staf+ 
Pw” aitin 7 rd tis 0n one fide, 
and fonre #n the other, 


Rich. And his well-choſen Bride. +; 
(ar. I mind to tell him plainly what I thinke. 
King. Now brother of Clarence, 
How like you our Choyce, 
That you |tand penfive, as halfe malecontent ? 
Clay. As well as Lewis of France, 
Or the Earle of Varwicke, 
Which are ſo weake of courage, and in judgement; 
That they*le take no offenceat our abule, 
Xing. Snppole they take offence withouta cauſe : 
They are but Lewaand Warwicke,l am Edward, 
Your Kingand Warwickes, and muſt have my wall. 
Rich. And thall have your will, becauſe our King : 
Yet halily Marriage {cldoine ptoveth well. 
King. Yes Bruther 4ichard, arc you offended too ? 
Rieb, Not | :no: 
God forbid, that 1 ſhould wiſh them ſcver'd, 
Whom God hath j.yn'd together : 
I,and*rwere pitty, to {under them, 
Thar yoake ſo well together. NY 
King. Sctting your skornes, and your millike afide, 
Tell me ſome reaſon, why the Lady Grey 
Should not become my Wife, and Englands Queene ? 
And yon too, Somerſer and Aſowntagsue, 
Speake freely what you thinke. 
Clar. Then this is mine opinion : 
That King Lews becomes:your Enemy, 
For mocking bim about the Marriage 
Of the Lady Bona, - | | 
' Rich, And Warwicke, doing what you gave in charge, 
Is now dis-honored by this New Marriage, | 
King, What, if both Lews and Warwicke be appeas'd, 
By ſuch invention as I can deviſe ? 
 Mownt.Yet,to have joyn'd with France in ſuchalliance, 
Would more have ſtr-ngth'ned this our Commonwealth 
*Gainſt forraine ſtermes, then any home-bred Marriage. 
Haft, Why, knowes not 2/owntague, that of it ſelfe, 
England is ſafe, if true within ir ſelfe ? 
Azonn.Yes,but the ſafer, when'tis back'd with France, 
Ha#t. "Tis bitter uſing France, then truſting France ; 
: Lerusbe back'd with God, and with the Seas, 
Which he hath giv'n' for fence impregnable, 
And waiththcir helpes, oncly defendour ſelves : 
In them, and inourſctves, our ſafety lyes. .. 
Clay, For this one ſpeech, Lord Haeftings well deferves 
| Tohave the Heireofthe Lord Hungerford. © | 
King. 1, what of hat ? it was my will, arid graunt, 
; And for this once, my Wall ſhall ſtand for Law. 
Rich. And yet me thinks, your Grace hath notdone wel 
| To give the Heire and Daughter.of Lord Scales 
Vntothe Brother af your loving Bride ; . 
She better would have fitted mc, or (larence :' 
But in your Bride you bury Brotherhogd,:- ; - ; 


» 
* . 


C::.z* 


 Clar. Orclſe you would not have beſtow'dthe 
| Ofthe Lord Boxvilon your new Wives Sonne, -., 
Andleaye your Brothers'to goe ſpecde elſewhere,” 


Kin | | 
Thatthowart malecontent? I willprovidethees | 
- \ Y - - 5 v uw"; on 
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Heire | 


- Clarenee will have the yonger» - | 
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ing Henry the Sixt. 
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Clar. In chuſing for your ſelfe, 
You ſhew'd your judgement ; 
Which being ſhallow, you ſhallgive me leave; 
Togky the Broker in mine owne behalfe; 
Andtothat end, I ſhortly mind to leave you» _ 
King, Leave me, or tarry , Edward will be King, 
And not be ty'd unto his Brothers will. 
Lady Grey. My Lords, before it pleas'd his Majelty 
To raiſe my State to Title ofa Queene, 
Doe me but right, an you mult all confcſſe, 
That I wasnot ignoble of Deſcent, 
And meaner then my (clfc have had like fortune. 
Burt as this Title honors me and mine, 
So yourdiſlikes, to whom 1 would be-pleafing, 
Doth cloud my joycs with danger, and with forrow. 
King. My Love,forbeare to fawne upon their frownes; 
What danger, or what ſorrow can betallther, 
Solong as Edward is thy conſtant friend, 
And their true Soveraigne, whom they muſt obey? 
Nay, whom thcy ſhall obey, and love thee too, 
Vnleſle they ſecke for hatred at my hands : 
Which if they doe, yet will I keepe thee ſafe, 
And they ſhall ferlc the vengeance of my.wrath. | 
Rich, I heare, yet ſay not much, but thinke the more. 


Enter a Poſte, 


King. Now Meſſenger , what Letters, or what Newes 
from France? | 

Prſt.My Soveraigne Liege, no Letters,and few Words, 
But ſuch, as I (without your ſpeciall pardon) 
Dare not rclate. 

King, Goe too, we pardon thee : 
Therefore, in briefe, tell their words, 
As neere asthou canlt gueſſe them. 
W hat anſwer makes King Zews, unto our Letters? 

Poit, At my depart, tixfe were his very words : 
Goe tell falſe Edward, the ſuppoſed King, 
That Zews of France 1s {ending over Masers, 
Torevell it with bim, and his new Bride. 

King. 18 Lew lo brave? belike bethinkes me Hevry, 
But whar ſaid Lady Bona to my Marriage ? 
” Poit, Theſe were her words gur'red with mild difdaine: 
Tell him, in hope he'll prove a Widower ſhortly, 
He weare the Willow Garland for his lake. 

King, Iblame not her ; ſhe could fay little lefle : 
She had the wrong. Bur what ſaid Henries Queene ? 
For I hear, that ſhe was there inpiace. 

Poft, Tell him (quoth ſhe ) 
My mourning Weedes arc done, 


; 


And Iam ready ro put Armour on. 


Kizg. Belike ſhe minds to play the Amazon. 
But whatfaid Warvicke to thele injuries? 

Poft. He, more incens'd againſt your Majeſty, 
| Thenall thereſt, diſcharg'd me withtheſc words : 
Tcil him from me, that he hath done me wrong, 
And therefore Ileuncrowne him, er't belong. © 

Kin.Ha?durſt theTraytor breath out ſo prowd words? 
Well, I will arme me, being thus fore-warn'd: - 
"They ſhall have Warrcs, and pay for their. preſumption. 
But ſay, is #arwicks friends with A4argaret ? 

Pot. I;gracious Soveraignc, 
They are ſs link'd in friendſhip, 
\ That yong Prince Edwards marryes 
(lars Belike, the elder 3 


os 


Warwicke Daughter. 
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Now Brother King farewell, and fit you faſt, 
For I will hence to W/«rwickes othet Daughter, * 
That though I want a Kingdome, yet in Marrlage . 
I may not prove inferior to your ſelfe. 
You that loye me, and #arwicke, follow me. 
Exit Clarence, and Somerſet follower, | 
Rich, Not 1 : 
My thoughts ayme at a further matter : 
Iſtay not for thelove of Edward, but the Crowne, 
King, Clarence and Somerſet both goo to Waorwicks? 
Yet am I arm'd againſt the worſt can happen 
And haſte is needfilll in this deſp'rate caſe. 
Pembroke and Stafford, you in our behalfe 
Goe levy men, and make prepare for Warre 3 
They are already, or quickly will be landed: 
My ſelfe in per{on will ſtraight follow you. | 
Exeunt Pembrooke, aad Stafford. 
But ere I gor, Haſtings and Monntague 
Rofolye my donbt : you twaine, of all the reſt, 
Are necre to Warwicke, by bloud, and by allyance : 
Tell me, if you love 1/,o wicke more then me ; 
Ifit be ſo, then both depart to him : 
I rather wiſh you foes, then hollow friends. 
Butif you mindeto hold your true obedience, 
Give ine aſſurance with ſome trieadly Vow, 
T hat 1 way never have you in ſuſpeR. 


Mont, So God helpe Hownagne , as he proves 


truce | 
Haſt. And Hm 1, as he favours Edward: caule. 
King. Now, brother Richard, will you ſtand by us? 
Rich. I, in deſpight of all that ſhall wirhſtand you. 
King, Why fo: then am I ſure of Victory,” + 

Now therefore let us hence, and loſe no howre, 

Till we meet Farwicke, with his forraine powre, - 


Exemnt, 


Enter Warwicke, and Oxford in England, 
with French Soxldiors. © 


Warw, Truſt me, my Lord, all hitherto gocs well, 

The common people by numbers ſwarmeto us» 
Emer Clarence, and Somerſet. 

But ſee where Somerſet and Clarence comes t 
Speake ſuddenly, my Lords, are wee all triends ? 

Clar. Fearenor thar, my Lord. 

Warw, Then gentle C/arexce, welcome unto Warwicke, 
And welcome Somerſet : I hold it cowardize, 
To reſt miſtruſttul}, where a Noble Heart 
Hath pawn'dan open Hand, in ſigne of Love ; 
Elſe might I thinke, that (Yarexce, Edwards brother, 
Were but a fained friend to our proceedings ; 
But welcome ſweer (-larence,my daughter ſhallbe thine. 
And now, what relſls? but in Nights Coverture 
Thy Brother being careleſſely encamp'd, | 
His Souldiors lurking in the Towneabour, 
Andbut attended 
We may ſurprizeand take him at our pleaſure, - ;x 
Oar Scouts have found theadventurevery eafic : 
That as Yiyſes, and ſtout Diomede, 
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Applaud the Nane of Hemy, with your Leader. +» | 


by a ſimple Guard, I) | Thou calPdit me King. 


RV all cry, Henry. 
Why then, let's on our way in ſilent ſort, | 
For Warwicke and bis friends, God and Saint _ 

| xennt, 


Emer three Watchmes to guard the K ngs T ent, 


I #atch.Come on my Maſters,cach man take his ſtand, 
The King by this, isſer him downe to ſlcepe, 
| 2. Watch, What, will he notto Bed ? 
| 1, Fatch. Why, no: for he hath made aſolemne Y ow, 
| Never tolye and take his naturall Reſt, 
Till #rmicke, or himſclfe, be quite ſuppreſt, 
| 2.Watch. To morrow then belike ſhall be the day, 
If Parwicks be ſoneere as men report. 

3. Watch. But ſay, I pray, what Noble man isthat, 
That with the King here reſteth in his Tent ? 

1. Watch. 'T1s the Lord Haſtings, the Kings chictcſt 
tricud. 

3-waich. O, is it ſo? but why commands the King, 
That his cheife followers lodge in Townes abour him, 
While he himſelfe keepes inthe cold field ? 

2.Watch. *Tisthe more honour, becauſe more dange- 
rous. | 
3-Watch. 1, but give me worſhip, and quictneſſe, 
I like it better then a dangerous. honor. 
If Warwicke knew in what eſtate he ſtands, 
'Tis to be doubrcd he would waken him. 

1, 7Yatch. Ynlcſle our Halberds did ſhut vp his pat- 

ſage. 

ct Watch. 1 : whereforeclfe guard we his Royall Tent, 
But to defend his Perſon from Night-foes ? 


enter Warwicke, Clarence, Oxford, Somerſet, 
and Frengh Souldiers filent all. 


War. This is his Tent,and ſee where ſtand his Guard: 
| Courage my Maſters: Honor now, or nevcr : 
But follow me, and Edward ſhall be ours. 
I. Watch, Who goes there? 
2+ Watch. Stay, or thou dycſt. 
Parwiche and the reft cry all, Warwicke, Warwicke, and | 
ſet upon the Guard, who flye, crying, eArme, eArme, 
Warwicke and the reft following ther. 


The Drumme pleying, and Trumpet ſonnding. 
Enter Warwicke, Somerſet, a»d thereft, bringing the King 
ot in bu Gownt, futing in a Chaire : Richard 
| avd Haſtings flyes #ver the Stage. 
| Sors. Whatare they that fiye there ? 
 Warw. Richardand Haſtings, letthem goe, heere is 


 ?Þ rtheDuke. 


King Edi. The Duke ? 
W hy Faernicks, when we parted, 


| | Wary. I, butthecaſc is alter'd. 


- | Whenyoudilgrace'd me in my Embaſſade, 


-_ - 


"+ a | --* }. Then1d d you from being King, ©: - 
Withſleightand manhood toleto Rheſiw Tents, +... | And come now oy create you Deke cf rwks | 
And brought from thence the Thractan farall Stzeds;; © | Alas, how ſhould you governeany Kingdom, 

So we, well coyer'd withtheNights blacke Mantle, ' | That knowtot how to uſe Embaſiadors : 
| At unawares may beat downe E | Guard, Nor how to be contemed withone Wife, | 
| And ſcizc himſclfe ; I ſay not, ſlaugliter him, - Nor how to uſe your Brothers brotherly, 
You that will follow meto this attenipt, | | Nor how to ſhrowd yourſelfe from Enemies 2? 
NS CT OE Rd Wn | | =hl'R King Edv., 
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Thethird Part of King Henry the Sixth. 

.K, Edw. Yea, Brother of Clarence, | To fave (at leaſt) the heire of #d»ards right ; 
Artthou here t00? ES There ſhall Trelt ſecure from force and fraud ; 
Nay then I ſee, that Edwardneets muſt downe, Cometherefore lct us fiye, while we may ſly, 
Yet Warwicks, in deſpight ofall miſchance, If Farwicke take us, we arc ſure todye. 
Of thee thy (e}fe, and allthy Complices, ETTES 
Edward will alwayes bcare himſelfe as King : Enter Richard, Lord Hattings, and Sir Willtam 
Though Fortunes mallice overthrow my Statey Stanley, | 
My minde exceeds the compaſſe of her Wheele, 


- 


War. Then for his mind, be Edward E wplands Kings , 
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Exant. 


Rich. Now my Lord Haftings, and Sir William Stanley 
WYRE Leave off ro wonder why 1drew you hither, 
Takes off bis Crowns, Into this checfeſt Thicket of the Parke. 
Thus ſtands the caſe: you know our King, my Brother, 
Burt Hesry now ſhall weare the Englith Crowne, Is priſoner to the Biſhop here, at whole hands 
And be true King indeed ; thou but the ſhadow. He hath good uſage, and grcat liberty, 
My Lord of Somerſet, at my requelt, And often bur attended with weake guard, 
See that forthwith Duke EF award be convey'd Comes hunting this way to dilport himſclfc, 
Vnto my Brother Arch-Biſhop of Torke: ] have advertis'd him by ſecret meanes, 
When I have fought with Perbrooke, and his Fellowes, | That ifabout this houre he make this way, 
| Ne follow you, and tell what anſwer | Vnder the colopr of his uſuallgame, 
Lewis and the Lady Bonaſend to lum. He ſhall here find his friends with Horſe and Mcn, 
Nouy for a-while farewell good Duke of Yorks. Toſct him free from his Captivity. 
They lead: him ont forcibly. , | 
K, Ed. What Fates impoſc,that men muſt needs abide ; Emer King Edward, and 4 Huntſman 
It boots not to reſiſt both wind and ride. Exenm. | wh biw, 
Oxf. What now remaints my Lords for us to doc, = 
But march to London with our Souldiers?. , _ Hunt. This way my Lord, 
ar. I, that's the firſt thing thit we have to doe, For this way lies the Game. 
| To free King Henry from impriſonment, K, " Edw. Nay this way man, 
And fee him ſeated inthe Regall Throne. » | Scewherethe Hantſmen ſtand. 
| | Exit, | Now brother of Glofter, Lord Haiftings,and the reſt, 
_ | Stand youthuscloſe to ſtcalc the Biſhops Deere? 
Enter Rivers, and Lady Gra) « +4 Rich. Brother, the time and caſe, requireth haſt, 
*&IS..  . | Yourhorſeſtandsready at the Parke-corner, 
Rin. Madam, what makes you in this ſodain change? | Xing Ed, But whither ſhall we then? 
Gray, Why Brother Rivers, arg you yet to learne Haſti.ToLynmy Lord, 
VW hart late misfortune is befalne King Edward? And ſhip from thence to Flanders. . 
- Rin, Whar,loſle of ſomepitchtbattell | Rich. Well gueſt beleeve me, for that was my meaning, 
Apainſt Fatwicks ? | IOW King Edw. Stanley, I will requite thy forwardnefſſe. 
Gray. No, but theloſſe of his owne Royall perſon. Rich. But wherefore ſtay we ? *'tisno time totalke, 
Rix. Then is my Soveraigne ſlaine ? | King Edw, Huntſman, what ſay'ſt thou? 
Gray. Talmoſtſlaine, for he istaken priſoner, Wiltthou goe along ? ; 
Either betraycdby falſhood of his Guard, Hunt. Better doe fo, then tarry and be hang'd. 
Or by his Foe ſurpriz'd at unawares ; Rich. Come then away, lets ha no more adoe, 
And as1 further have to underſtand. King Edw, Biſhop farewell, 
Is new committed to the Biſhop of Torke, _ - -- Sheeld thee from Warwickes frowne, 
| Fell 7arwickes brother, and by that our Foe. © .,, | And pray thatI may re-polleſſe the Crowye. Exemn, 
Ris. Theſe Newes I muſt confeſle are full of griefe, 229”, x O's 
Yet gracious Madam, bcarc it asyou may, Enter King Henry the ſixt, Clarence, Warwicke, 
Farwicke way looſe, that now hath wonne the day, , . Somerſet, young Henry, Oxford, Mountagne, 
. Gray: Till then, faire bope muit hinder lives decay : Fi Lieutenant. 
And Ihe rather waine _— deſpaire | REIT OST FIT FONT | | 
| For love of Edward; Off-{pring in my wombe : King Hen, M.Licutenant, now that God and Friends -. 
This is it that makes me bridle my pation, 208 Have ſhaken, Zdws#rd from the Regall ſeate, 
And bcare with Mildnefſe my misfortunes croſle : And turn'd my captive ſtateto liberty, 
I, I, for this Idraw in many ateare, Sg ” My feare to hope, my ſorrowes unto joyes,. 
And ſtop the riſing of blood-ſucking ſighes, At our enlargement what are thy due Fecs? : 
\ Leaſt with my ſighesor teares,Tblaſtordrowne., ...* |þ Wo may challenge nothing of their Sou'rains 
' King Edwards Fruite, true heyreto th'Engliſh Crowne; | Bur, if'al) humble prayer may prevaile, = 
| Riz. But Madam,, .......-... » | Ithencrave pardon of your Majeſty. _ 
| Whereis Warwicks chenbecomer ,.._, _ © | Xing Hyw. For what, Lieutenant? For well vſing nie? | 
Gray, I am inform'd that he comes towardsLondon, || Nay, be thou fare, Ile well requte thy kindnefſe. . 
To ſct the Crowne once more on:Hevrjes head; -'--..; 1 |. For that it made my impriſonment, a pleaſure : 
Gueſſe thou the reſt, Kings Edwerd: friend muſt downe. | 1, ſuch a pleaſure, as incaged Birds 
| Burtopreventthe eye violence, . / _-.* © +. |, Conceive; when alter onkary Woogy Thoughts, 
' (For truſtnor him that hath once broken faith). -+-.4, * Þ Atlaſt, by Notes of Hauſh harmony, | 
| Tle hence forthwith unto the SanRuary, En FSot | | They forgettheir loſſe of oP 
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| My joy of liberty is halte eclips'd. 


"To my divining thoughts, -. 
This prettyEed wil 
; Hislookesarc full 


' Likely intithetoblefſea Regall Throne; ; © © ED 
Muſt hclpe you more, thenyou arrhurt by-me-+- ,, ..- | As being well content Weheblical | 
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But #arwicke, after God, thou ſet'it me free," 2 
And chicfcly therefore, 1 thanke God, nd thee, 
He was the Author, thou the inſtrament.- 
Therefore that I may conquer Fortnnes ſpight,” 
By living low, where Fortune cannot hurt me, 
And that the people of this bleſſed Land 
May not be puniſht with my-thwarting ſtarres, 
Warwicks, although my hcad ſtill weare the Crowne, 
L here rcfigne my Government to thee, 
For thou a. t fortnnate in all thy deeds. 
War. Y our Grace hath ſtill beene fam'd for vertuous, 
And now may ſeeme as wife as verttous, 
By ſpyingand avoiding Fortunes malice, 
For few men rightly remper with the Starres : 
Yet in this one thing let me blame your Grace, 
For chuſing me, w hen Clarence is 1n place 
{ far. No Warwicke, thou art worthy of the ſway, 
To whom the Heavens in thy Nativity, 
Adjudg'd an Olive Branch, and Lawrell Crowne, 
As likely to be bteſt in Peace and Warre : 
And therefore I yeeld thee my free conſent. 
Warw. And 1 chuſc { Zarence onely for Proteftor., 
King. erwicks and ({arexce, give me both your hands. 
Now joyne your hands, and with your hands your 
That no diſſention hinder Government ; (hearts, 
I mike you both ProteRtors of this Land, 
W hile I my ſcife will leadea private Life, 
And in devotion ſpend my latter dayes, 


4 To finnes rebuke, and my Creators praiſe. | 


Wars, 
will? 
Clar. Thit he conſents, if Wawicke yeeld conſent, 
For onthy fortune I repoſe my {elfe, F3 
 Warw. Why then, though loth, yet muſt Ibe conteht:; 
We'll yoake together, likea double ſhadow 
To Hemries Body, and ſupply his place; 
I meane, RIGIY LOIN of Government, 
While he enjoyrs the honor, and his eaſe; 
And (larence, now then it is more then needfull, 


What anſwers Clarexce to his Soveraignes 


| Forthwith that Edward be pronounc'd aTraytor, 


And all his Lands and Goods confiſcated. | | 
(ar. Whar elſe ? and thar Succeſſion be determined. 
Warm. 1, therein Clarence ſhall not want his part. 
King. But with the firſt, of all your cheife affaires, 

Let me intreat (for I cominand no more) 

Thar Margaret your Queene, and my Sonne Eaward, 

Be ſent for, torcturne from France with ſpecd : 

For till I ſee them here, by doubrfull feare, - 


lar. It ſhall be done, my Soveraigne, withall ſpeed. 

King. My Lord of Somerſet, what Youhis that, 

Of whom you ſceme to baveſo tender care?,7 0 - 
_—_ ' My Liege, it is young Hemry, Earle 'of Rich- 

mond, | 002 bo he EY 
King, Come hither, £ng/ands Hope ;. > 
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Werw, What hewes, my friend? T 
Poſte. That Edward is efeiped trom your brother, 
And fled (as he heares fince) to Burgundy. | 
Warw. \nfayory newes: but how made he eſcape? 
Poſte. He was convey*d by Richard, Duke of GloSter, 
| And the Lord Haſtings, whoattended him 
| In ſecret ambuſh, onthe Forreſt ſide, 
| And from the Biſhops Huntſmenreſcu'd him : 
For Hunting was his dayly Exerciſe. 
| # aw. My Brother wastoo carcleſſe of his charge. 
Bur let us hence, my Soveraigne, to provide 
A falve for any ſore, that may betide. 
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Exeny. 


Aanent Somerſet, Richmond, and Oxford. 


Som. My Lord, Ilike not of this flight of Edwards : 
For doubtleſſe, Burgwndy will yeeid him helpe, 
And we ſhall have more Warres befor't be long. 
AS Henries late preſaging Prophecy 
Did giad my hearr, with hope of this young Richmond: 
So doth my heart mil-give me, in theſe Conflicts, 
W hat may befall him, to his harme and ours; 
Therctore, Lord Oxford, to preventthe worſt, 
Forthwich well {end him hence to Brittany, 
Til ſtormes be paſt of CivillEnmity. 
Oxf. I: tor if Edwardre poſſtfle the Crowne, 
'Tis ike that Ricbmoond, with thereſt, ſhall downe. 
Sum. Ir ſhall beſo: he ſhall co Brittany. 
Come theretore, let's about it ſpeedily. 


Enter Edward, Richard, Haſtings, 
and Sonldurs. 


Edw.Now btother Richard, Lord Haftinge,and thereſt, | 
Ycx thus farre Fortune waketh usamends, © | 
And ſayes, tht once more ſhall entechange 
My wained ſtare, for Heryies Regall Crownes, 
Well have wepals'd, and now re-paſl'd the Seas, 
And brought Jefired helpe from Burgundy. 
W hat thea rcmaines, we beingrthus arriv* 
From Ravenſpurgh Ha en; before the Gates of Torke, | 
But that we cnrer, as j11to our Dukedome ? 
R.ch. The Gaues mads fait ? 
Brother, Like not this. 

For many en tbar {tumblearthe Threſhold, 
Are well fore-told, that danger lurkes within. 
 Eaw Tiſh mai), aboadments muſt not now affright us: 
By faire or touie meanes we muſt cnter in, g 

| For hither will our fricnoJs repaire to us. 


|; Haſt. My Licge, He knocke once more, to ſummon 


E xetint. 


Enter ow the Walls, the Mayer of Torke,* 


; And ſhut the Gates, for ſafety ot our ſelves; '. \ 
| Ag weewe allegeance unto Hemp.” © © 
| 44 | 


Es, But, Maſter Mayor, if Him b your King, 


Afaym. True, my good Lord,” T know you for no 
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Thethird Part of King Henry the Sixth. 


— 


Rich. But when the Fox hath once got in his Noſe, 
He'li ſoone find meanesto make the - follow. 
Heit, Why ,Maſter Mayor, why ſtand you in a doubt? 
Open the Gates, we are King Henries friends. _ - 
Mayor. |, lay you ſo? the o_ ſhall then be opened. 
- 
Rich. A wiſe tout 


cends. 

Capraine, and ſoone perſwaded. 
Ha#t, The good old man would faine thatall were well. 

So*rwere nor longof him; bur being entred, 

I doubt not 1, but we ſhall ſoon periwade 

Both hia, and all his Brothers, unto reaſon, 


Emer the Mayer, and two «Aldermen. 
Edw.So, Maiter Mayor : theſe Gates muſt not be ſhut, 
But inthe Night, or in the time of Warre, 
What, fcare not man, but yeild me up the Keyes, 
| T akes bi Keyes, 
For Edward will detend the Towne, and thee, 
And all thoſe tricnds, that deine to follow me, 


March. Emer Monntgomery, with Drunme 
ard Souldiers. 

Rich. Brother, this is Six Joh» Meowntgomery, 
Our truſty friend, unleſſe I bedeceiv'd. 
& Edwar, Wecicome Sir John : bat w 
Armes? 

_Morne.To hclpe King Edward in his time of ſtorme, 
As every loyall Subject ought to doe, 

Edw. Thankes good AMonntgomery : | 
But we now forget our Title torhe Crowne, 

And onely clay me our Dukedome, 
Till God pleaſe to ſend the reſt, mY 

Mount. Thenfare you well, for I will heace againe, 
I came to ſervea King, and not a Duke 3 
Drummer ſtrike up, and |ct us marchaway- 

The Erumme begins 18 March. | 

Edw. Nay ſtay, Sir Joby, a while, and we'll debate 
By what ſafc meanes the Crowne may be recover'd, 

Mount. What talke you ofdebating ? in few words, 
If you'll not here proclaime your ſeife our King, 

Ne leaye you to yo fortune, and be gone, 
To kcepe them backe ,that cometo {uccour you. 
Why ſhall we fight, if youpretend no Tirle ? | 

Rich. Why - Brother, wherefore fland you- on nice 
points? 

Edw. When we grow ſtronger, 

Then we'll make our Clayme : wes 
Till then, *tis wiſdome to conceale our meaning. 5 
Ha#t. Away with ſcrupulous Wit, now Armes muſt 


by come you in 


rule. | 


Ric. And fearelefſe minds clymbe ſooneſtunto Crowns. 

Brother, we wil! proclaime you out of hand, 

The bruit totreof will bring you many friends. 
Edw, Then be it as you wall ; for*tis my right, 

And Hemy but uſurpesthe Diademe,' - 

\ FAfonnt. 1, now my Soveraigne ſpeaketh like himſelfe, 
| And now wiil I bc Edwards Champion, » 9/23; » 
' Haft Sound Trumpet, Edward {hall be here proclaim'd: 

Come, tcilow Souldier, make thou prodamation. -:-:-: 
4 p ins 32 Floxwriſh. ws SE RY 4 ; 
Sorl, Edward the Fearth; bythe Grace of God, 
England and France, and Lord of Irelind;ebectt (nn nf ny 1 
| Mount, And wbotoe're pgainfayes King Edwayde 
| By this I challenge hirm to ſingle fights» © 2%? 0nd, 
dwardthe Fourth; 05S 
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King of | 


' 1 | No Zxitr; theſe Graces challenge Grace : 


es 


Edw, Thankes brave CMonntgomery, 
And thankes unto you all : 


If fortune ſerve me, lie requite this kindneſſe. 


EY 


| Now for this Night, let's harbor here in Tore: 


And when the Morning Sunne ſhall railc his Carre 
Above the Border of this Ho112on, 

We'll forward towards #/#twicke, and his Mates ; 

For well I wor, that Hexry is no Souldier. 

Ahfroward Clarence, hovy evill it beſcemes thee, 

To flatter Henry, and forſake thy Brother ? 

Yetas we may, we'll meet both thee and W@ wicke, 
Come on brave Souldiors : doubt not of the Day, 
Andthat once gotten, dolbt not of large Pay». = Exemnt, 


Emer the King, Warwicke, Maountsgur, Clarence, 
Oxford, and Somerſet. 


War. What counſaile, Lords ? Edward from Belgia, 
With haſty Germanes, and blunt Hollanders, 

Hath paſs in faftty through the Narrow Seas, 
And with his troupes doth march amaine to London, 
And many giddy pcople flocke to hin. 

Kimg. Ler's levy men, end bear him backe againe. 

Car, Alittle fire is quickly trodden out, 
Whichbeing ſuffer'd, Rivers cannot quench. 

War. In Warwickſhire have truc-hearted friends, 
Not mutinous inpeace, yer bold in Warre, | 
Thoſe will I muſter up : and thou Sonne ('larexce 
Shalt ſtirre up in Suffolke, Norfolke, and in Kent, 

The Knightsand Gentlemen, to come withthee, 


Ty brother Monntague, in Buckingham, 


erthempoe, and in Lercefterſbure, ſhalt find 

Men well enclin'd to heare w hat thou command 

And thou, brave Oxford, wondrous well bclov'd, 

In Oxferd/tireſhalt muſter up thy friends. 

My RI wah the loving Citizens, 

Like to his Iland, gyrtin withthe Ocaan, 

Or modeſt Pay, circled with her Nymphs; 

Shall reſt in London, till we come to him : 

Faire Lords take leave, and ſtand not to reply. 

Farewell my Soveraigne. | 
King, Farewell my Hefter,and my Troycs true hope» 
Cle. In figne of truth, 1 kiſlt your Highneſſe hand, 
King, Well-minded Clarence, be thou fortunate. 
Aonnt, Comfort, my Lord, and ſo I rake ny leave. 
Oxf. And thus I ſcale my truth, and bid adicu. 

King. Sweet Oxford, and my loving CHMonntague, 

And allat orice, once more a happy farewell. 

War. Farewell, tweet Lords, let's meet at Coventry. 
| '__ Exenxt. 
King. Here at the Pallace will I reſt a while. 

Coufmn of Exetty, what thinkes your Lordihip ? 

Me thinkes, the Power that Edward hath in field, 

Should not beable toencounrer mine. 
Exet. Thedoubt is, that he will ſcchicethe reſt. © 
Xing. That's not my feare, my meed hath got me fame: 

| T have Opt mitiecarts fo their demands, | 


| Nor mac 1c P's 
| Nor forward of revenge, though they much err'd, , 
| Then why ſhould they love Edward more then me? 
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' And whenthe Lyon fawnes upon the Lambe, 


The Lambe will never ccaſe to follow him, 
Shout within, A Lancafter, A Lancaiter. 
Fe Harke; hearke, my Lord, what Shouts ' are 
cle? 
Enter Edward and his Souldiers. 


Edw. Seize on the ſhamefac'd Henry, bear him hence, 
And once againe proclaime us King of £«g/axa. 
' Youarethe Fount, that makes ſmall Brookes to flow, 
Now ſtops thy Spring, my Sca ſhall ſuckethem dry, 
And ſwell ſo much the higher, by theirebbe. 
Hence with him to the Tower, let himnot ſpeake. 
Exit with King Henry, 
And Lords,towards Coycntry bend we our courie, 
Where peremptory Warwicke now remaines : 
The Sunne ſhines hot, andif we uſe delay, 
Cold biting Wintcr marres obr bop'd-for Hay. 
Rich, Away betimes, before his forccs joyne, 
Andrake the great-growne Traytor unawares: 
Brave Warriors,march amaine towards WP 
Xewynrt, 


| Enter Warwiche, tbe Mayor of Coventry, tno 
Meſſengers, and others upon the Walts, 


War Whereis the Poſt that came from valiant Oxford? 
How farre henceis thy Lord, mine honeſt fellow ? 

Aﬀeſſ. 1. By this at Dunſmore, marching bitherward. 

War. How farre off is our Brother Aſownagne ? 
Where is the mo that came from —_—_ ne Þ 

Moſſe 2, By this at Daintry, witha puiſlant troope. 

| 0.4 Emer Somervile, Ex 

War. Say Somervile, what ſayes my loving Sonne ? * 
And by thy gueſle, how nigh is C/arence now ? | 

Somer. Art Southam I did leave him with his ferces, 
And doe expe him here ſome two houres hence. - 

War. Then (erence isat hand, I heare his Drumme. 
Sower, It is not his, ray Lord, heare Southam lyes : 
The Drum you Honor heares, marcheth from Wamwicke. 

Far. Who ſhould that be?belike unlook'd for friends. 
. Somer.. They are at hand, and you ſhall quickly knoyy. 


Martch. Flomilb. Enter Edward, Richard, 

+ v8 and Soulayers. , 

-. Edw.Goe, Trumpet, tothe Walls, and ſound a Parle, 
Rich. . See how the ſurly #/arwicke mans the Wall, 
War, Oh unbid ſpight, is ſportfull Edvardcome ? 

Where ſleptour Scouts, or how are they ſeduc'd, 

That.we could heare no newes of his repayre. 

_ Edw. Now t#ericke, wilt thou ope the City Gates, 
| Speake gentle words, and humbly bend thy Knee, .--; 


- 


And he ſhall pardon thee theſe Out 
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Call Edward Ki - andat his hands begge Mercy By 


J 
þ 


; 


$ 


; | * C/er-Father of Warwicke,knowyoi What this meanes? 


o 
b+ 
2 
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| 


| My mind preſageth happy gaine, and Conqueſt. 


, Ot force enoughts bid his brother Buttaile z | 
| With whom an upright zealeto right, prevailes-/- 
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War. Thouart now#:las for ſo great a weight : 
And Weakeling, Farwicks:akes his gift againe, 
And Hinry is my King, Warwick his Subſet. 

Eqdw. But Warnicker King is Edwards Priſoner : 

And gallant #rwicke, doe but anſwer this, 

Whar is the Body, when the hcad is off? | 
Rich, Alas, that Warwicke had no more fore-caſt 

But whiles he thought to ſtcale the ſingle Ten, 

The King was flyly finger'd from the Decke: 

You left poore Hemryat the Biſhops Pallace, 

And tenne to one you'll meet him in the Tower. 
Edw. *Tis evenſo, yet you are Warwicke ſtill. 
Rich. Come warwicks, 

Take the time, kneele downe, kneele downe : 

Nay when ? ftrike now, or cl{t the Iron cooles. 
War, 1 had rather chop this hand off at a blow, 

And with the other, fling it at thy face, 

Then beare ſolow a ſayle, to ſtrike tothee. 

Eaw. Sayle bow thou canſt, 
Have Windeand Tydethy friend, 

This hand, faſt wound about thy coale-blacke hayre, 

Shall, whiles thy head is warme, and new cut off, 

Write inthe duſt this Sentence with thy blood, 

Wind-changing #arwicke now can change no more. 


Emer Oxford, with Drumme and Colours, 


War. Ohchearefull Colonrs, fee where Oxford comes. 
Oxf. Oxford, Oxford, for Lancaiter. 
Rich. The Gates are open, let us enter too. 
Eaw, So other foes may ſertupon our backes, 
Stand we in good array : for they no doubt 
Will iſe out againe, and bid us battaile ; 
If not, the City beiog but of ſmalldefence, 
We'll quickly rowze the Traitors inthe ſame. 
War. Oh welcome Oxford, for we want thy helpe, 


Enter Mountagne, with Drumme and Colours. 


Mount, CMounagne, Monntague, for Lancaſter. 

Rich, Thou and thy Brorher borh {ll buy this Treaſon 
Even with the deareſt blood your bodyes beare. 

Edw, The harder matcht,the greater Viory, 


Enter Semerſet, with Drumme aud Colowrs, 


Som, Somerſet, Somerſet, for Lancaſter, 
- Rich; Two ofthy Name, both Dukes of Semerſer, 
Haveſold their Livesuntothe Houſe of Torke, 
And:thon ſhale be the third, if this Sword hold. 


Enter (larence, with Drumme and ( olonre, 
er. Andloe, where George of (larence ſweepes along 


, v bo 


More thenthendrure of a Brothers love; | -- © 

Come Clarence, come : thou wiltif /arwickecall. . -- 
oke here, Tthrow.my infamyatthees 1x 

will not ruinate my Fathers Huey. 


Whagwe hifblobdto theſtohes together, | 
And et up LO; Why, trowelt thov, Warw icks, 
That C/orxce is ſo harſh, ſo bluntzlmnaturall, - 

To bend the fatall tnſtruments of Warre © + 
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| Enter Oxford and S omerſet. | 


"Thethird Partof King Henry the Sixt. 


Apainſt his brother , and his]lawtull King. 
Perhaps thou wilt obje&t my holy Oath - 

To keepe that Oath, were more impicty, . 

Then /ephab, when hefacrific'd hig Daughter. 

I am fo forry for my Treſpas made, 


| Thattodeſcrve well at my brothers hands, 


I here proclaime my ſelte thy mortall foe : 
With reſolution, whereſor're I meet thee, 
(As 1 will meet thee, if thou ſtirre abroad) 
To plague thee, for thy fouic mis-leading me. 
And fo, prowd-hcarted Warwicke, I dche thee, 
And to my brother turne my bluſhing Checkes. 
Pardon me Edward, 1 will make amends : 
And Richard, doc not frowne upon my faults, 
For 1 will henceforth be no more unconſtants 
Edw.Now welcome more,and ten times more belov'd 
Then if thou never hadſt delerv*dour hate. | 
Rich, Welcome good Clarence, this is Brother-like. 
warw, Oh paſſing Traytor, perjur'd and unjuſt. 
E dv. What WWarwicke, 
Wilt thou teave the Towne, and fight? 
Or ſhall we beat the Stones about thine Eares ? 
Warw, Alas, I am not coop'd here for defence : 
I will away towards Barnet preſently, 
And bid thee Batraile, Edward, if thou dar'ſt. 
Edw. Yes Warwicke, Edward dares, and leads the way: 
Lords to the field: Saint George, and Victory, - Exexot. 
Martch, Warwicke and hu company followes. 


Alarum, and Excurſions. Enter Edward bringing 
ferth Warwicke wounded, 


Edw. So,lye thou there : dye thou,and dye our feare, 
For WV arwicke was a Bug that fear'd us all, 
Now Mennagne ſit fait, I fecke for thee, 
That # arwickes Bones may keepe thine company, +» 
Exit. . 
war. Ah, who is nigh 2 come tome, freind, or foe, 
And tell me who is Victor, Terke, or Warwicke ? 
Why aske I that ? my mangled body ſhewes, 
My blood, my want of ſtrength, my ficke heart ſhewes, 
That I mult yeeld my body to the Earth, 
And by my fall the conquelt to my foe. 
Thus ycelds the Cedaz tothe Axesedge, | 
Whoſe Armes gave ſhelter to the Princely Eagle, 
Vnder whoſe ſhade the ramping Lyon ſlepr, 
W hoſe top-branch over-pecr'd /oves ſpreading Tree, 
And keptlow Shrubs from Winters pow'rfull Winde, 
Theſe Eyecs,that now aredim'd with Deaths black Veylec 
Have becne as piercing asthe Mid-day Sunne, | 
| To ſcarch the ſecret Treaſons'of the World : 
The Wrinckles in my Browes, now fill'd with blood, 
| Werelik'ned oftto Kingly, Sepulchers : 
' For wholiv'd King, butI could digge his Grave? 
And who durſt ſale, when Warwickg ben this Brow 2 
Loe, now my Glory {meardindult and blood. . 
My Parkes, my Walkes, my Mannors that I had, 
Even now forſake me ; and of all wy Lands, 
Is nothing lcft me, but my bodies length. . .. , 
Why, whatis Pompe, Rule,Reigne,bat Earthand Duſt? 
And live we how we can, yet dye we muſt. - | 


5 a. _F bn"; _ S 
Sor. Ah Werwicke, Warwicke, wert thou as veare, 


\ We might recover all our Loſle againe : r 


ct. 


The Queene from France hath brought a puiflant power 
Even now we heard the newes , ah, ould'ſt thou flye. 
Waw. Why then I would not flye. Ah Monnaogae, 
If thou be there; ſweet brother, take my hand, 
And with tby Lippes keepe in my Soule a while. 
Thou lov'ſt me nor ; for, breadins, if thou didlt, 
Thy teares would waſh this cold congcaled blood, 
hat glewes my Lippes, and will notiet me ſpeake. 
Comequickly Mountagne, or 1 am dezd, 
Som, Ah Warwicke, Afonntague hath breath'd hislaſt, 
Andtothelatcſt gaſpe, cry'd out for Wa wicke * 
And faid, Co.nicnd me to my valant Brother. 
And more he would have ſaid and wore he ſpoke, 
Which founded like a Cannon ina Vault, 
T hat mought not be diſtinguiſh: butat laſt, 
I well might heare, delivered witha groant, 
O farewell W arwicke. 
War, SWCet rett his Soule ; 
Hye Lords, and fave your elves, 
For #arwicke bids you all farewell, to mect in heaven. 
Oxf. Away, away, to mcet the Queenes great power. 
Here they beare away his Body. E xemnts 


Flonriſh, Emer King Edward in triumph, with 
Richard, Clarence, andthe reſt. 

King. Thus farre our fortune keepes an upward courſe, 

And we are grac'd with wreaths of V icory : 

But inthe midſt of this bright-ſhining Day, 

l ipy a blacke ſuſpiciousthreatning Cloud, 

That will encounter with our glorious Sunne, 

Erc he attaine his eaſefull Weſterne Bed : 

I meanc, my Lords, thoſe powers that the Queene 
Hath rays'din Gallia, have arrived our Coalt, 
And, as we heare, march on to fight with us, 

Clar. Alle gale will ſoone ditperſe that Cloud, 
And blow it to the Source trom whence it came, 

Thy very Beames will dry thoſe Vapours up, 
For every Cloud engenders not a Sturme. 

Rich, The Qucene is valued thirty thouſand ſtrong, 
And Semerſet, with Oxford, ficd to her : 

If ſhe haverimeto breathe, be well afſur'd 
Her faftion will be full as ſtrong as ours. 

King. Wearc advertis'd by our loving fricnds, 
That they doe hold their courſe coward Tewksbury. 
We having now the beſt at Barnet field, 

Will thither ſtraight, for willingneſſe rids way, 

And as we martch, our ſtrengch will be augmented ; 

In cvery County as we goe along, 

Strike up the Drumme, cry courage, and away, Excunr. 


Aartch. E veer the © wrene, jowng Edward, 
Somerſet, Oxford, ard 
: Souldiers. 


2u,Great Lords,wiſe men ne'r fit and waile their loſſe | 


But chearely ſecke how to redrefle their harmes. 
W hat thoughthe Maſt be now blowne over-boord, 


| The Cable broke, the hold1ng-Anchor loſt, 


And halfe our Saylors fwallow'd in the flood ? 

Yer lives or Pilot ſtill. Ist meet, that he 

Should leave the Helme, and like a fearefull Lad, 
'Withtearefuil Eyes adde Water tothe Sea, | 
. And give more ſtrength to that which hath too much, 


| Whiles in his moane, the Ship ſplits on the Rocke, 


: Which induſtry and Comage might have ſav*d? 
Ah what a ſhame, ah what a fault were this. 
Say Warmicke was our Anchor : what of that ? 


| 


—— tt a hate and 


tits. 
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The third Part of King Henrythe Sixt. 


And our Top-Malt : what of him ? 

Our ſlaught'red friends, the Tackles : what of theſe ? 
Why is not Oxford here, another Anchor Þ + - 
And Somerſet, another goodly Malt ? | 
The friends of France our Shrowds and Tacklings? 
And thoughunskiltvll, why nor A(g4 and 1, 

For once allow'd the skilfull Pilots Charge? 

We will not from the Relme, to fitand % 

But keepe our Courſc (though therough Winde ſay no) 
From Shelves and Rocks,that threaten us with Wracke, 
As good to chide the Waves, as ſpeake them faire. 

And what is Edward, but a ruthlefſe Sea ? 

What (rence, but a Quick-Tand of Deceit? 

And Richard, but a raged fatali Rocke ? 

All cheie,the Enemies to our poore Batkes» 

Say you can {wim, alas tis but a while : 

Tread on the Sand, why there you quickly ſinke, 
Beſtridethe Rocke, the Tyde will waſh yon off, 

Or elſe you famiſh, thar'sa three-fold Death. 

This ſpeake I (Lords) to let you underſtand, 

If caſeſomeone of you would flye from us, 

That there's no hop'd-for Mercy with the Brothers, 
Morethen with ruthlcfſe Waves, with Sands and Rocks. 
Why courage then, what cannot be avoided, 

*Twere childiſh weaken-fle to lament, or feare. 

Prin. Me thinkes a Woman of this valiant Spirit, 
Should , if a Coward heard her ſpeake theſe words, 
Infuſc his Breaſt with Magnanimity, 

And imake him, naked, foyle a manat Armes. 
T ſpcake not this, as doubting any here : 

For did I but ſaſpeR a fearefull man, 

He ſhould have leave togocaway betimes, 
Leaſt in our need he mighr infet another, 
And make him of like ſpirit to himſclfe. 

If any ſuch be here, as God forbid, 

Let him depart, before we neede his helpe. 

Oxf. Womenand Children of ſo high a courage, 

And Warriors faint, why 'twere perpetuall ſhame. 
Oh brave young Prince : thy famons Grandfather 
Doth live 2gaine in thee ; long may'ſtthou live, 
Tobeare his Image, and renew his Glories. 

Sem. And he that will not fight for ſuch a hope, 
Goe home to Bed, and like the Owle by day, 

If he ariſe, bemock'd and wondred at. 

- 2 ne. Thankes gentle Somerſet, ſweet Oxford thankes. 
Is And take his thankes, that yet hath nothing 
clic, 
| Emter aMeſſenger, 


Aeſſ. Prepare you Lords, for Edward isat hand, 
Ready to fight : therefore be reſolute. | 
Oxf. Tthought no leſſe : it is his Policy, 
To haſte thus faſt, to find us unprovided. | 
. Some. But he's deceiv'd, weare inreadineſſe, 
Aves Thischeares my heart, to ſceyour forwardneſſe, 


ud N . 
Oxf- Here pitchour Battaile,hence we will not budge. 
UMartch, Enter Edward, Richard, Clarence, - 
ns... V's.+-8> parry) 200 * I 
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Whichby the Heavens affiſtance, and your ſtrength, 
Muſt by the Roots be bew'*ne up yetere Night. 
1 nerd not adde more fuell to your fires - + 


| Give Ggnall to 


For wellI wot, {gy to burne them out -- 
fight, and toitLords. ; 


—————.. 


| 


0-5 AE Ne TIE el - [5 Rich, Sprawl'ſtthou ? takethat, tocod thy agony 
| © Edv.Brave followers,yonder ſtandsthe thorny Wood + 14:8 


2». Lords,Knights,and Gentlemen, what] ſhould ſay, 
My tcares — : for every word I ſpeake; 
Yee ſee I drinke the water of my cye- . 
Therefore no more but this : Hewry your Soveraigne 
Is Priſoner to the Foe, his State uſurp'd, _ 
His Realmea flanghter-houſe, his SubjeRts ſlaine, 
His Statutes cancell'd, and his Treaſureſpent : 
And yonder isthe Wolfe, that makes this ſpoyle. 
You fight in luſtice : then in Gods Name, Lords, 
Be valiant;and give fignallto the fight. 

eAlarnm, Retreat, Excurſions, Exim 
Enter Edward, Richard, 2 neene, Clarence, 
Oxford, Somerſet. 


P | 
Edw. Now here's period of tumultuous Broyles- 

Away with Oxford to Hames Caſtle ſtraight : 

For Somerſet, off with bis guilty Head, 

Goe beare them hence, I will not hearethem ſpeake, 
Oxf. For my part, 1le not trouble thee with words. 
Som. Nor I, but ſtoupe with patience to my fortune. 

. Exennt. 
nee. So part weſadly inthis troublous World, 

To meet with Toy in {weet Jeruſalem. 

Edw. Is Proclamation made, That who finds Edward, 

Sbail have a high Reward, and he his Life ? 

Rich, It is, and loe where youthfull Zdwerd comes» 


Enter the Prince, 


Edw.Bring forth the Gallant, let us heare him ſpeake. 
Whar? can {o yuung a Thorne begin > ap d 
Edward, what fatisfation canſt thou make, 

For bearing Aries, for ſtirricg up wy ſubjeas, 
And all trouble thou haſt turn'd me to? 

' Prin, Speat.e like a Subje&, prowdambirtions Torks 
Spppoſe that I am now my Fathers Mouth, 
Reſigne thy Chay:e, and where I ſtand, kneele thou, 
WhiP{tI propoſethe ſelfe-ſame wordsto thee, 
Which (Traytor) thou would'ſt have me anſwer to. 
one Ah, that thy Father had beene forctolv'd. 
« Rich. That you might ſtill have worne the Yetticoat, 
And ne're have ſtoinc the Breech from Lancaſter. 

Princ, Let e/£ſop fable ina Winters Night, 

His Curriſh Riddles ſorts not with this place. 

Rich, By Heaven, Brat, Ile plague ye for that word. 

on Ithou waſt borne 55 plague to men. 
ch, 'For Gods ſake, take away this Captive Scold. 
Princ. Nay, take away this fcolding Crooke-backe, 


Edw.Peace wilfull Boy, or1 will charmeyour tongue. | 
.Clar. Vntutor'd Lad, thouart too malapert. 
Prin. 1 know my duty, you are all undutifull ; 


- | Lafcivious Edward, and theu perjur'd George, 


And thou miſ-ſhapen Dicke, 1 tell ye all, 
I am your better, Traytors as ye arc, 
And thou uſurp'it my Fathers right and mine, 
Edw. Take that, the likeneſſe of this Rayler here. 
; Stabs bim, 
Ms 


he Rich. Stab: 
Clar And ther's fortwitting me with perjury. 
| + gd Clit. Frakes him. | 
lt | Offeroto killher, | 
rd,hold, for we have done too much. 
_ Rich, 


# ve. Oh, killme too. 
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nry the Sixt. 


Rich: Why ſhoald ſhe live; to fill the World with 
words? | ; IBN 
Edw, Wha 
recovery, ; 
Kich, Clarence excuſe me to the King my Brother : 
le hence to London on a ſerivusmatter, I 
Ere ye come there, be ſure to heare ſome newes. 
Clar, Whar? what? 
Rich. Tower, the Tower. . Exit, 
ne, Oh Ned,ſweer Ned,ſpeake tothy Mother Boy: 

Can'it chou not ſpeake ? O Trattors, Murtherers ! 

They that Alabb'd Caſar, ſhed no blood atall : 

Did not offend, nor were not worthy Blame, 

If this foule deed were by, to equall it, 

He was a Man ; this (in rcſpet)a Child, 

And Men, ne're tpend theirfury on a Child. 

{ What's worſe then Murtherer; that I may name 1t? 

No, no, my heart will burſt, and if 1 ſpeake, 

And I will ipezke, that ſo my heart may burſt, 

Butchers and V1llaines, bloody Cannibalies, 

How ſ{ycet a Plant have you untimely cropt : 

You have no children ( Butchers)if you had, , 

The thought of them would have ſtirr'dup remorſe; 

But if you ever chance to have a Child, -- 

Looke in his youthto have himſoctit off. 

' Asdeathſmen you have rid this ſweet young Prince. 
King, Away wirh her, goe beare her hence perforce. 
2 ne, Nay, never beare me hence, diſpatch me hceere ; 

Here ſheath thy Sword, Ie pardon thee my death : 

What? wilt thou not? Then Clarence doe it thous 

Clar. By heaven, I willnot doe thee ſo much caſe. 

24.Go0d Clarence doe ſweet (Yarmcoe do thou do ir. 
C14.Did'ſt thu not heare me {weare I would not do 
2. but thou uſeſt to forſwearethy ſelfe. (ir? 

"Twas finbetore, but now *ris Charity. | 

Whar wilt thou not? Where isthat divels butcher Richard 

Hard favor'd Richard? Richard, where art thou ? 

Thon art not heere; Murther is thy Almeſdeed, 

Petitioner for Blood, thou ne're pui'ſt backe. 

Fdw. Away 1 ſay, I charge yebeare her hence. 
ue, So come to you, and yours, as to this Prince: 


' Exu Dugenc, 


t? doth ſheſwovne ? uſe meanes for her 


© # 


Edw, Where's Richard gone. 
{«, To London all in poſt, and as gueſſe, 
To makea bloody Supper in the Tower? 

Edw. He's fodaine 1ta thing comes in his head, 
Now martch we hence, diſcharge the common fort 
With Pay and Thankes, and let's away to. Londonz- | 
' And ſee our gentle Queene how well ſhe fares, . © 
| By this (Ihope) ſhe hatha Sonne for me, Exit. 
Enter Henry the fixt, and Richard, with the Lieutenant 


LN "Bp £:-- ; 

; a "Y Ss x. 
k *- %, A. Ry bn =, 
my Lord, what at'your Books fo 
_s Rs "wks car 5 Þ ag * 
b >-L 


Rich, Good day, 
bard?--- WO our cps > IR 
| Hen. Imy | om Lord ; my Lord T ſhould fay rather * 
*Tis fine to flatter, Good was little better : 

Good Glofter,and good devill, werealike, IJ 
{ And both prepoſterous: therefore; not Good Lord, 
| Rich. Sirrha, leave us to ourſelves, wemult conferre.. 
 Hen,So flyes the wreakleſſe ſhepherd from the Wolfe: 
So firſt the harmeleſſe Sheepe doth yeeld his Fleece,” * 
And next his Throate, unto the bn i 


| 
| 


| What Scene of death hath Reins now to Ae?" ©. 


OY Sp * » 
| Ithat havencither pitty, love, nor feare, 


Rich. Suſpitionalwayes haunts the guilty mind, 


The Theefe doth feare cach buſh an Oihicer, 

Hen, The Bn'd that hath beenelimed ina buſh, 
Wuth trembling wings miſdoubrethevery buſh 3 
AndIthe _— Maleto one lweet Bird, 

Have noiy the fatall Object in my cye, 
Where my poore yong was limb'd,was caught,andkild, 

Rieb, Why what a peeviſh Foole was that of Creet, 
Thartaught bis Sonne the oijice of a Fowle, 

yet for ali his wings, the foole wasdrown'd. 
| Hen, 1 Dedelus, my poore Boy /carme, 
Thy Father zo, that dcni'd our courſe, 

The Sunne that ſcar'd the wings of my ſweet Boy. 

Thy Brother Edward, and thy ſclfe, the Sea 

Whoſc enrious Gulte did ſwallow up his life : . 

Ah, Kill me with thy Weapon, not with words, 

My breſt can better brooke thy Daggers point, 

Then can my cares that Trapicle Hiſtory. 

But wherefore doft thon come? Is't for my Life ? 
Rich. Thinkſt thou 1 aman E xecutioner ? 
Hen. A perſecutor 1 am ſure thou art, 

If murthering Innocents be Exccuting, 

Why then thou art an Exccutioner, 

Rich. Thy Son [i'd for lus preſumprion. 

Hen. H:dit thou bin kill'd, when firſt thoudid pre» 
Thou had'ſt notliv'd to kill a Sonne of mine z (ume, 
AndthusT prophelie, that many athouſand, 

Which now miſtrult no paz cli of my feare, 

And many an old mans figh, and many a Widdowes, 

And many an Orphans water-ſtanding-eye, 

Men for their Sonnes, Wives for their Husbands fate, 

And Orphans, for their Parents rimeles death, 

Shall ruc the houre that ever thou was't borne. 

The Owle ſbrick'd at thy birth, an evill ſigne, 

The Night-Crow cry'de, aboding luckleſfſetime, 


The Raven rook'd her on the Chimnies top, 


! Andchatr'ring Pics in diſmall Diſcords ſung : 


Thy Mother felt more then a Mothers paine, 
Andyctbrought forth lefle then a Mothers hope, 
To wit, an indigeſted deformed lumpe, 


1 Nox like the fruit of ſuch a goodly Tree. 


Teeth had'it thou in thy head, when thou was't borne, 
To fignihe, thou cam'(t ro bite the world : 
Andiftthe reſt betrue, which I have heard, 
Thou cam'(t 
Rich. T* ge mo FR 
'e Prophetin t ch, tabs kim, 
Fa, this Candong' ” oy ſt) was I ordain'd. _ 
Hes, T,and for much more ſlaughter after this, 
O God forgive my finnes, and pardon thee, Dyes, 
Rich. W har? will the aſpiring blood of Lancaſter 
Sioke inthe ground? Ithoughr ir would have mounted. 
Sce how my ſword weepes for the poore Kingsdeath- 
O may ſach purple teares be alway ſhed 
\ From thoſethat wiſh the downefall of our houſe, | 
-If any ſparke oflife be yer remaining, ee 
Downe, downeto hell,and fay I ſcnethee thither. 


Stabs hins azaine, 


ee. a. et... 


—— 


Indeed 'tis truethar Hemrie told me of : 

For I have oftet) heard oiy Mother fay, 

I cameinto the world with my Legs forward. 

| Had notreaſon (thinke ye) ro make haſt, 

- And ſecke their Rttine, that uſurp'd our Right ? 
The Midwife wonder'd, and the Womencride 
O Tefas bleſſe us, he is borve with teeth, 
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Dogs howl'd, and hiddeous Tempeſt ſhook down Trees: | 
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| 


| 


4G re + _ 


Aero 


% 


_ " OR PRwen a4 
RP cores pr toc A apobie Shit. 


. - a yn. b 
A Eo ae er IR roar ————— 
> * ".& * 
" bl xe 
__ is RX. "OI ko on + —AIDAY DE: 


19 19 004 * © C 

” pm I  _ p yo 
Ky | Py -- IK. = E 

, —_—_ 

£ Þ > n -* ——w— 
" = 

bo = Þ 

” Fo + on - bon? % 
s . 


| And foT was, which y ſignified, 11. 3 re wept Suſpition from our Scate3/ 
That I ſhould ſaarle, CN ate chedogges OV. - mad 6 of Security. a 
Then (inct the Heavens have ſhap'd my body fo; | Come hither Beſſe, and let me kiffe my Boy: = 
Ler hell make crook'd my Mind to antwer its _:/; | Yong Ned, for thee, thine Vnckles, and my ſelfe, 
I haveno brother; Iam like no brother : + 1 * - Havein our Armors watchtthe Winter night, 
Andthis word{Love] which Gray-beards call Divine, | Wentallafoote in Summers ſcalding heate, | 
reſident in men like one another, © 2-4 That thou mighr'ſt repofſeſſe the Crowne in pracey 

And notin me : Iam my ſelfealone, :. | AndofFour Labours thou ſhalt reape the gaines  - 
Clarmer beware, thou keeptſt me from thelight,. '7;. | . * Rich. Ile blaſt his Harveſt, if your bead were laid 
But I will fort a pitchy day for thee 2 .. -, |] For yetLamnotlook'd oninthe world. 

For I will buzze abroad ſuch Propheſies, This ſhoulder way/ordain'd ſothicke, to heave, 
That Edvard ſhall be fearefull of his life; And heave it ſhall ſome waight, or breake my backe, 
And then to purge his feare, Ile be thy death, Workethou the way, and that ſhalt executc. 
| King Hemry, and the Prince his Son are gone, King. (ltarence and GHſter, love my lovely Queene, 

C larencethy turne is next,, andthenthe relt, And kis your Princely Nephew Brothers both. 
| Counting my ſelfe but bad, till I be beſt, | (7ar. Theduty that I oweunto your Majeſty, 

Ie throwthy body in another rooms, I Seale npon the lips of this ſweet Babe. 
And Triumph Henry, in thy day of Doome, Ex» Oy A hankes Noble Clarence, worthy brother thanks. 

F R3. And that 11love the tree from whence thou ſprang ſt 
Enter King , Queent, Clarence, Richard, Hailings, | Witneſle the loving kifſe I give the Fruite: 
N wrſe, and Attendants. | Tofay the truth, ſo /xd# kiſt his maſter, 

And crycd all haile, whenas be meant all harme. 
King. Once more we fitin Englands Royall Throne, King. Nowam1I ſeated as my ſoule delights, 
Re-purchac'd with the Blood of Enemies: Having my Countries peace, and brothers loves. 
What valiant Foc-men, like ro Aurumnes Corne, Clar.W hat will your Grace have done with/Aſargaret? | 
Have we mow'd downe in topscfalltheir pride ? Reqnard her Father, totheKing of France 
Three Dukes of Sumnerſct, threefold Renowne, Hath'pawn'd the Sicils and Jer»ſalers, 
For hardy and undoubred Champions: -- *, | And hither haye they ſeat it for her ranſome. 
Two Chffords, as the Father and the Sonne, -- King. Away with her, and waft her henceto France : 
And two:Nortbumberlands ; two braver men, And now whatteſts, but that we ſpend thetime 


_ -: ſpurr'd their Courſers at the Trumpets ſound, Lc: ware Trinmphes, mirthfull Comicke ſhewes, 
ithr 


rhemythe two brave Beares, #arwickeand Mota» | Such as befitsthe pleaſure ofthe Court, 
That in their Chaines fetter'd the Kingly Lyon,” i (gu#, | Sound Drummes and Trumpets, farewell ſowre annoy, 
And made the Porreſt tremble when they roar'd, * - | Forheere 1 hope begins ourlaſtivg joy, . Zxennt onner, 
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vvith the Landing ofEarleRichmond, and the 
Batrellat Boſworth Field. 


oA tus hath, Scena Prima. 
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Enter Richard Dukg of Gh>ſler, ſoins. : | That waites upon your Grace ? 
(/a, His Majeltictendring my perſons ſafety, 
Ow isthe Winter of our Diſcontent, Hath appointed this Cenduct,to convey meto th'Tower, 
Made glorious Summer by this Son of Yorke': | Rich. Vpon whar cauſe? , 
And. all the clouds that lowr'd upon our houſe | Cl, Becauſe my name is George, | 
In the deepe boſome ofthe Ocean buried, Rich.  Alacke my Lord, that fate is pone of yours: 
Noy are our brow'es bound with Victorious Wreathes, He ſhould for that commir.your Grandfarhers: | 
Oar bruiſed armes hungup for qe cy v4 O belike, his Majcſty hath ſome i intent, /-... 
Our ſterne Alarums changd to me That you ſhould be new Chriftned in the Tower. | 


| 


Our dreadfull Martches, to dcligh Meats. \..4 | Burwhar's the manrer Clarence ,may.I know 2 © + © 4: 
Grim-viſag'd Warreghath fmocrd his wrinkled Front: | C4. Yea Richerd, when I know zburTpr oteſt Es 


Andnow, 1n ſteed of moun Steeds, I do not : But as Ican learne, TP 
To fright the Soules of bf Adverfarics, lr TE gt) © Heheytenes after Propheſies and Dreaines, - -. 
He capers nimbiy.in a Ladies Chamber: . Ay from the Crofle-row pluckes the etrex G ; 
Tothe laſcivious pleaſing of a Lute, * | -, - . | And fayes, a Wizard told him, that by Gy- 
Bar I, that ami not ſhap'd fer portivy trickes; ;: 7 | His jſſye diſinherited ſhould be, +; 
| Nor made tocourt anamorous Look ing-glaſle « - | And for my name of George begins wich G, 
T, that am Rudcly ſtampt, and want loves Majeſty,” - | 1ffollowes in his thoughrthar 1 am he. 
To ſtrut before a wanton ambling Nymph: Theſe (as 1 learne) and fachlike toyesas theſe, 
I, that am cuctail'd of this faire Proportion, Hath moov'd his Highneſſe ro commit me now. 
Cheated of Feature by diſſembling Nature, *. Rich. Wy thisit is, when men arerul'd by Women: 
Dceform'd. unfiniſh'd,ſent before. my time ti. por the King that ſends youtothe Tower, 
| Intothis breathing World, ſcarſe halfe made up, Ta, Lady Grey his Wife, ( tarence "tis (he, 
And that ſo lamely and unfaſhionable, y: | That tempts him to this harſh Extremity- 
That dogges barke at me, as | halt by them: -/ | Wasit not ſhe, and that good man of Worſhip, 
Why | ( inthis weake piping time of Peace) £7 | Ambeny Weodvile ber Brother there, 
ths nodelight "Slado away thetime,  . +7: | Thatmade him ſend Lord Haſtings tothe Tower ? 
V nleſſe ro ſee my Shadow inthe Sunnve, : | From whence this preſent day he is delivered. 
And deſcant on minc owne Carew pb : ' We are not ſafe (Zarence, we are not fafe; 
And therefore, ſince I cannotprove aLover, -* .. ' | *. | » By beavyen, Fthinke there is no man ſecure * 
Tocntertaine theſe fajre wellſpeken ew ; : But Burtt Queenes Kindred, and hight-walking Heralds, 
] am determihed foprovea Villaine,:..7 4 = doe betwixt the i Lk /oirwagy Shore, 
And hate the idle pleaſures of theſe jiea 5:0} Ty what an hambleSy 
Mew havellaide, ee $a G: 5 Wc dane Alive; Note 
| runken Prophcſies a EIS meat þ ing to her Deitie, 
| WT ſr my Brother (at and the Ki Pcs "PE FE Eg Chamberlaine his liberty. 
In dead! hate, the aqr/ryegpdon 6 IL 582. $ Ms you 'what,Lrhioke it is out way, * 
And if King Ed#4dbe as true and juſt; - - :, Fifwewi ill keepe in favour with the K a, , 
AI am Subtle, Falſe, and Treacherous,.. | Tabs her men, ind weare her Livery: | bt 
| Tits day ſhould Cl/armce cloſely be the 7d <-| Pla jealyusore-worne Widdow; and her felfe, - / +: # 
About a Propheſic, which fa hp Pe, | mig Ge Brother dub'd them + nt 
ds beyres the m bepnn” nh. R_ Monarch A - 'R 
, alghtly ea prg rn 
Es: Hos no man pens Lc Conference: 
73574 oy wk RE with yo Brother, 
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ſays 
eſay the ing 


Weſ] D heal 


wel trols By ko i 


A cherry Li Ng E c ing pleaſing 
And that the Queenes Epi made people Fc 
Hoy fay you fir? can you deny all this } * 

Bra, With this (my Lord) oy ſcife have noug tto 


| dor. 
ht to doe with Miftris Shore? 


| You way partakeof nm; We 


Rich. Na 
Itell thee Fellow, he that doth naught with her - 
(Exceptingone) were belt ro doe it ſecretly alone. 

Bra, What one,my Lord ? 

Rich. Her Hnsband Knave, would'ſt thou betray me? 

Bra, Ido befeech your Grace 
To pardonme, and withall forbeare 
Your Conference with the Noble Duke. 

Cla, We know thy charge Brake»bwry, and will obey. 

Rich, We are the Queenes abjeRs, and mult obeys 
Brother farewell, I will unto the King, 

And whatſoere you will imploy me in, 

Were it ro call King Edwards Widdouw, Siſter, 
I will performe itro infranchiſe you. 

Meane time, this deepe diſgrace of Brotherhood, 
Tonches me then you can imagine. 

Ca. 1 know it pleaſcth neither of us well. 

Rich. . Well, your impriſonment ſhall ore oth 
I will dia vu; or.ciſ lye'for you: \=8 
Mcanetime have patience «. * + | : 

Cla, 1 muſt perforce: farewell: ' Exit Chai, 

Rich. Go tread the path that thon ſhaltne're return: 
Simple plaine Clavence, Ido lovethee ſo, 

Thar 1 will ſhortly ſend thy Soule to Heaven; 
If Heaven willtake the preſentat our hands, -* + 
But whocomts licere ? the new delivered Hattingh . 


© Emer Lord Hattings &# 1 Bhs " | 


- Hof. Good time of day unto my gracious Lord, 
Rich. As much unto my good Lord Chamberlajne : 
"Well are you welcome to this open Ayre, = 

How bath your Lordſhip brook'd impriſonment? * 

Hat. With patience (Noble Lord) aspriſoners muſt: 
But I ſhall live(my Lord) to give them thankes 
That were the cauſe of my impriſonment. | - + 

Rich, No doubt, nodoubr, and ſo ſhall Clrevce too, 
For they that were your Enemies, are his, 

And have ail'd as much on him, as you. © + > 

Hoſt. More pitty,that the Eagles ſhould be wew w'd,. 
Whiles Kites and Buzzards play atliberty. .. : 

Rich, What newes dit 

' Haft, Nonewesſv bad abroad, as this at Ka 
The King isſickly; weake and melancholly, TRIS © 
And his Phyfitiang feare bim 4 hi 
* Rich. Now by Saint John, that newe: is bad indeed; 
O be hath depo gel Metloog,s: AT. He 
Andover-much nſtrdhieKopalPerſons 


| 'Tis very AE rae arg 


| CIT, Re yh WH eos 1/7 
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1 Rich. Eraſe ,and pleaſc your Worſblp Oe 1 


es 


_. | Thewhich wi 
{Az for another 


| 


* + | Th untimely fallof Yertuons Lancaſter, 


| Or any creeping venom'd thing that lives, 


| bas Ma ' Frig :the hopefull Motheratthe viciy, 


7 * [36 | miſcrable by thedcath of him, 
48 her 1 Tam made by my young Lord, and thee, 


a we 2 4fs 
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| To ſtop devoted charitab c 


a ba tort to d Clarence, 
Panties fi yell Rec pls um 


for me to buſslc i a N Ut 
y W nes oh oungeſt daughter, 
[2 = and her Fibe, 
way to make the Wench amends, 
husblnd and her Father: 
wth. not all ſomuch for love, 
ecret cloſc intent, 
By marrying her; which I muſt reach nnto. 
But yet 1 run before my horſe-ro Market : 
Clarence {hill breathes, Edward ſtill lives and reignes, 
Whea they are 266m muſt 1count my gaines. F xit | 


WL 


_— 
— 


_ 


Scana Secunda, 


IS 
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ona aac 
: 
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Enter the ( oarſe of Henrie the fixt with Halberdz to guard it, 
Lady Anne being the Monrner, 


ewe, Set downe, ſet downe your honorable load, 
If Honot way be ſhrowded ina Herle ; 
Whilſt Ia-while obſeqviouſly lament 


Poort key-cod Figure of a holy King, 

Pale aſhes of the Houſe of Lancaſter ; 

Thop bloodleſſe Remnant of that Royall Blood, 

Be it lawfullthat-I-inyocare thy Ghoſt, 

To hearce the Lamentations of Anne, 

| Wife tothy Zdward,to thy daughtred Sonne,  . 
Stab'd by the ſelfcfame handthat made theſe: wounds. 
| Lia ee indohes that oe forth thy life, / ©-.- 

*Ipowret Palme of my poore eyes, 

| Ocurſled be Ret that made dieſe oa: 

| -Curſed the heart, that had the heart todo. it : 

| Curſed the Blood, that letthis blood from hence : 

| Moredirefull hap betide that hated Wretch 

That makes us wretched by thedeath of thee, 
Then Ican wiſhto Wolves, to Spiders, Toades, 


| Ifever he have Childe, Abortive be ir, 
| I cous, and untimely broughtto light, 
ſcuply and unnaturall AſpeR 


ithatbe Heyreto his 4% par 


*If ever be have Wife, let her be made 


- Come now vv Cores Cherticy with) your holy Lode; 
om Page be interredthere. ; 
are weary of this waight, _ --/ / 

$I lament King Henries Coarle.) 


. Ever Richard Duke of Ghſter.. 
HNGNDS 5 


beare the Coirſe, os ant. 
= 7" this Fiend, 


Fad l Fhim e the gar dyS-Þ Paul, 


+-Geg 


"nk, 
= 5 wy rote 


Rich, Villains 
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52-2: | Ofrbeſe knowneevils, butto give me leave ' 


ELEOF a+ 4 
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EX ET thy foulethroar thou Ly 
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ad. — _——  _ — 


Ti Dfean Dea VR teThad. 


| Rich, Vnmanner'd 

; Stand thou when I coun 

| Adyance thy Halberr hi 

' Oc by S. Paul Ite ſtxake 

| And ſpurne upon thee 
Anze. What do you 

: Alas, 1 blame you not, fot you are Mortall,; - 

And Morcall eyes cannot endure the Diveil. 

; Avant thou dreadfull miniſter of Hell ; 

: Thon had'ſt bur power over his Mortal body, 

' His ſoule thon canlt nor have. Thertforc be gone 
Rich, Sweet Saint, for Charity be not ſocurit, 
An. Foule Divell, | 

\ For Gods ſake dence, andtrot ible us not, 

For thou haſt made the happy carth thy Hell : 

Fill'd it with curling crics, and derpec exclaimes: 

If thou delight to view thy heynous deeds, 

Bchold this patrexne of thy Burcheries, ' 

Oh Genticmen, ſec, ſee dead Henries wounds; | 

Open their congeal'd monthes, andbleed afreſh, 

Bluſh, bluſh, thou lumpe of foule Deforinitic : 

For *tis thy preſence that exhales this blood: £144 

| From coldand empty Vcines where no blood dwels; a1 

: Thy decds inhumane and uonaturall, T 

| Provokes this Deluge moſt ponacarallis bc: | 

| © God }which this Blood mad'{t; revenge his Jeah 4” 

O Earth 1 which this Blood drink” t, revenge his death» - 

-*- | Either Heay*n with Lightning ſtrike the murth'rer dads 

*>- | Or Earth gape open wide, and catchimquicke,  .-: 

1} Asthou doſt ſwallow upthis'good King blood, ,, ag”s 

| Which his Hell-govern'darme hath harcherede,. 1/1 uri 
Rich. Lady, you know noRules of Chatity;/ ii: fot: 

| Which zenders good forbad;.Bleflings for. Curſes, 3:41 { 
en. Villaine,thou know'ſt nor law: of God nor Mary 

{ No Braſt ſo fierce, but knowes ſome touth of pitty« 3 / 
Rich. But Iknownone; and therefore am ns Beaſt; » 
An. O wonderfull, when divels tcilrherruth | 


\Y My Loy deck anc Coffin paſſe. 


'thy boldneſſe; Suk 
ble ? are you all afraid ?-. | 
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"= | Rich, More wonderfull, when. Angelgare fo angry + 


| Vouchfafe (divine pet feftion of a Woman) 
poſed Crimes,to give me leave 
By circumſtance, but zo acquit my ſcfe« 

en, Vouchlafe ( defus'd infection ofa man)- 


' By circumſtance, tocurſethy curſed Selfe. 4 
Rich, Faircrthen tongue can name thee, let me have: 
Some patient leyſure to excaſe my ſelfe. 
en. Fouls then heart can thinkethee; 
| Thou can'it makeno- Excule Curranty -* 
Bur to hang thy ſelfe,/+; 


1s | Rich. By ſuch dcſpaire, I ſhopld ecuſ my felfe, 


An. And by deſpairin Eiovietbou ſrodexcates, . 
For doing worthy T. nce on thy ſelfe,. 
That did'it unwortby ſlau; gh £1upeo bers 

Rich. Say that 1 ew cle note. ..-. ..- 
> | ef. Thenſay y they were not flaine —Y 
: * | | Bi dead they arc,an dei rig | 
2, þ Rich. Ididnot kill your Husbands: Ne gel : 
An. Why thenhe isalive, |, ond = 
Rich, Nay, he is dead, and nanigh y vards 

LES: 7h 48 7 _ rc 

Quecne Margaret ſaw NLCNT PE HY .- 
_ Thy murd'rohs Faylchion finoakin 50 hig bl dd gh 
| The whichy 


But chatshy Brothers beatcatide thepoint.'/ 


* 


*. 
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thaw once didd'ſt bend againlt her breſt;-: © | 
b. ;L Was as provoked dy her {land'rous tongue, * TY 


way' rovoke b " 
'That AB yr ctprond bY 


Did'ſt thoy nor kill chisKin >a 
Rich graint yea. 


An. Do'lt grant me Hodge-hoghs, 
: Then G grant wet00 


' Thou may'itbe damped for chat wichaddedes 26 


butcheries ; | 


. -+» : 


:1 | O bewas gentle, tyildecand vertopy 
Rich, The better for the King of rofhcas en that bark hims 


An. Heism heaven where thou ſhalt never come. 


'rher-: 


For he was fitter for that place then carths. 1 
, ems And thou unfit. for any'place but hell, 
Rich, Yes one placeelſe,if you will heare nie name its 
An. Some dangeon.. 
Rich. Yous Bed-chamber. | 
An. 1ltreſt beride rhe chamber where thou lycf, 
Rich, So will it Madam, till I lye with you. ETY 
An, I hope ſo. | 
Rich. I know ſo, But: oentle Lady Anne, 
To leave this keene encounter of our wits, 
And fail ſomet hiog ines ſlower method,' 
Is notthe caulcr oftherimeleile deaths'- + 
Oftheſe Planragenets, Henrie and E drard, 
AS blametull as the. Execurioner?: +++ 1! + 
An, Thou was'tthe cauſe, and moſt deneſ cod. £þ 
Rich. Your bcauty was the cauſe of that effect ; 
- Your branty,that did haunt me in my fleepe, 
Toi adds the deathof all the world, : 
$01 might live one houre in your ſweet bolome, 

An.\t1 Frag, , L tell thee Homicide,.!: : ;; -:..7 
Theſe le Nay) rent that beauty from my. Cheekes, 
Rich. Theſeeyes conld notcndure y beauties wracky | 

You ſhbuld)not biemiſh ir; jf 1 ſtood by ; | 

Asall the world is cheared by the de, 

So Lby that; Itis my day, my lite, 

| An. Blacke nightore-ſhade thy day, 8 death thy life, 
" Rich, Curſe not thy (elfe faire Creature. 

Thouart both, 


en, I would I were, tobereyene'd on thee, 


A | Rich, Ir is aquarrell moſt unnatural," 


To be reveng'd on hira that loveth thee, 
 » fn. It isa quarrelljuſtand reaſonable, - 
To be ceveng'd on himthat kill'd my __ 
Rich. He thar bereft the Lady of th Husband, - 
Did it to helpe thee ro berter husba 
en. His better doth not breathe upoin the earth. 


Ricb. He lives, that loyes thee better then he col 
An.. Name him. 


Rich. Plantavenet, 
Fn. Why that was he, 
"ets The ſelfeſame namegbugone of derrer Nature. 
4m. Whereis be [208 WE 
cere *- Spies at bim. 
xy doſt thou ſpirat mie... gi 
An. Wouldit were mortall poyſon for thy OY 
© Rich; Never came poyſon from ſoſweera _ 
(4n- Never hang poyl vion ona fowler T ALY 
| Ovrofmyſ ightsthuu doſt infet mine eyes. 1 
1 Rich. T arp (lweet Lady) have irfetrd mine... 
An. Wouldthey 
- Ricks 1 would ona char 1 might dye at once * 
Fornow they kill me with a living death. 
a Y Teyet of thine, from mine I Galt Tears; . 


»? 


Richs Let him thanke me, thas holpe ro ſend him i thi 


by bloody mipge, 


were Baſiliskes, to ſtrike thee dead. | 


For | 


Liar —_— OI—_ 


£ 


+ SIT ED i _ ” WK om - 0 ., . 
FER Ss ” ka *2 14 Y > —_—_ on - — 
- oo 
Sues ee Oo mot, eo 2485 qo aA a. - 
. " . 
- . - = - - _—— - - 


i "6 EZ 


eres es ere ee ets cate dies. Aer Ys _ 
- p ty, Sc 
id Ho % 0 
. 
” -. 


— —_ — 


| | T witfnor beth 
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| Shamn'd their Aſpedts with hore ofel 
ES ro ſefull tear 
CER Father Yorke; and Zuwrd wep 
| To fare Ro pittious moane that Rutland thade'-'!" 
When black-fac'd Cif5ro ſhooke his fword ac him" * | þ 
| Nor wherthy Watlike Fatherlikea Chiles” AO Ref 


ay Z 


bro boom eyes did whe ov "roo 4 8th 
And what theſe ſotrowts coald ade thence exhale,” 
| Thy Beauty hath, and made them blinde with! weeping. 
I never ſued to Friene, nor: ; 
| My Tongue could never learne Covert imoothing word. 
| Burnow thy Beauty ispropos'd my Fee, ] 
My proud heart ſucs, and prompts'my tongue to ſpeake. 
She tookzs ſcornefally at him, 
Teachnor thy lip ſuch Scorne ; for jt was made ©. * 
For kiffivg Lady, notfor ſuch: "hy | 
If her bo revengetull heart cannor en, Ae | 
eere 1 fend thee this ſharpeop inted Sword, - 
| Wick if thou pleaſe to hide in this true breſt, 
Andlet the foute fourth hat adorerh thee, ( 
4 I layit awe to the deadly ſtroke, © 


humbly ena bebe qa 1 


_ do ee we Fi I reid meh King Hewieg | -* 
But *rwas thy Beauty that provoked me. © | 
Nay now diſpatch ;'Twas I thatſtabb'd yong. Eduard,” 
But "twas thy | Heavenly ceo Ter me on.'!' on 
- She falt heSowk | 
Takeop theſord d 6gaine, ;ortakenp 2mes oh 
A: Ariſe Dilſembler, t hanbry wiſh thy _—_ 7 
en OY SI5HGE)S 7 FF 4 CIYD 3 J- 
Rich. Then bid me kill wyſelfs)and I will do irs 
An. Fhaycalready; ©” 
- Rich. That was inthy rage z/// 
#1 gain, andeven withthy word, 


pon oy krice; 


"T5 


Stall — wth love, kill a farre truer Love, . , 
To both heir deaths (halt thou be rootlary' 
An, Iwould I knew thy hearts þ 
Rich *Tis figur'd in my ton 
et. I feare me, both are 
"Rich, Then never Man whos 
An,, Well, well, put up your Sword. 
"Rich. Say then my Peace is made: 
BY Thar ſhalt thou know heereafter. | 
©. Rich. But ſhall 1 live in hoped-- | 
"As; AllmenT hope we lo: -- 
CEN weare this Ring, . -*» 


hy Breſt inclo Gee 001 
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nd. which for thy love, did killtby Love, RT ; 


T Imagine I haye ſaid farewell alrcady. 


| Stab'd in my-angry 
- Fram'd in the Ig; 
{ Yong, Vat 


T-1 The 


: 
tn 
94g T If Wi : 


'unk} bs afons,” I beſeech you! { 
ie this Boon.” - 
' 4». Withallty heart ad muchi it joyes me ro - 
[Ts ſee you arebecome ſc ſo penitent. 
; Treſſel rt 7; goalong with: mMme- 
"Rich, Bid me'farewell. 
Av... 'Tis tore ther you deſerve : 
Bur fince you teach nie how to flatter you, 


Exit two with e Arne 


EE Chertkey, Noble Lord > 


AO NOP to «has Friars, thereattend my comming 
Bk; Exit Coarſe, 
Was ever woman in nthis humour Woo'd? 
Wax evcr woman in this humor wonne ? 


| He have her bur I will-notkeepe her long. 


What ? I that kill'd her husband, and his Father, 
Totake her in,her hearts extreameſt hate, 
Withcurfes in her mouth; Tearcs in her cycs, 


| The bleeding witneſſe cf my hatred by, 


Having God, ker Conſcience, and thele bars againſt me, 
And I vo friends to backe my ſujre withall, 


| But the plaine PDivell and difſemblivg lookes ? 


abs yet t0-winne hey? All the x ot)d tro nothings 
a 
Hark the forgot altcd ythat brave Prince, 
Edvard, her Lord whom I (ſowe three monceths fince) 
mood, at Tewkesbery ? 
Aiweerer anda aber 7 Gentleman, 
ity of Nature : 
5; (nodoubt) right Royall, 
cannot againe afford : 
' And will ſheabaſe her! eyes on me, 

tthe Golden prindock this (weet Prince, 
her Widdow toa wofull Bed 


he ſpacious w 


| _ he , whoſe All not equals. Edwards Moytic? 


* Ou'ine, that-bales, andam miſhapen thus? 
ny Pukedome, toa Beggerly denier 1 

o miſtake my perſon allthis while : 
Vier my life the findes (although 1 cannot) 
| My ſelfe tobe amarviilousproper man. 


ITE But firſtTle turne-yon fellow in his Grave, - 


| He be at Charges for alooking-8laſle, 
And entertaine a{coreor two of Taylors, 
"To ſtudy faſhions toadorne wy body: 
Since 1 am crept in fayour with my iclfe, 
I will maintaine it with ſomelittlecolt, 


then returnelamentingto my Love. 
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ie out faire Sunne, till I have bought a plaſſe, 
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| Onte te Lore Mes, Lod ins 
"ata >" DEP Wu | 
Rim, Have patience! adamhe 500 doubt his Majeſty 
Will ſoonerecover his _— © m'd healt he. 
Grays Inn 
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The Life 


and Deathof Richard th 


Third. 177 


Grey. Noother harme,bur lofſe of ſuch a Lord. 
2x. The lofſeof ſacha Lord, includes all harmes: 
Gray, The Heavens have ble ſi you with a goodly 
en -— il 
Ys. Ah! heistyong; s minority 
Ts put unto the eralt of Richard Glonfer, 
A raan that loves not me, nor none of you. - 
Riv. 18 it concluded he ſhall be protector ? 
2p. It is determin'd,not concluded yet : 
But io ir mult be, if rhe King miſcatry- 


Enter Buckingham and Derby. 


Bnc. Good time of day unto your Royall Grace. 


2». The Coumeſle Richmond, good my L.of Derby. 
To your good praycr, will ſcarſely ſay, Amen. 
Yet Derby, notwithſtanding ſhee's your wife, 
And loves not me, be you good Lord afſſur'd, 
I bate not you for her proud arrogance» 
Der. 1 dobeſccch you, cither nor belceve 
The envious flanders of her falſe Accuſers : 
Or it ſhebe accns'd on tracr NTT 2] 
Beare with her weakneſſe, which rhinke proceeds 
From wayward ſickneſſe , and no grounded malice- 
2x. Saw yourthe King today my Lord of Dip - 
Der. But now the Duke of BnckinghamandIT, _ 
Are come from viliting his Majeſty: . 
For. Madam god hope hiaGreee ſpre 
Bue, Madam race SC 
nu, God nl him heath, | 
Buc, I Madam, hedefires to make attonement. 
Berweene the Duke of Glouſter, and your Brothers, | 
And betweene them, and my Lord C rlaine, 
And fcnt to warne them to his Royall preſence. 
'2u. Would all were well, but that will never be, 
I teare our happincſſc is ar the height. 


Lords?. . 


: 


Emer Richard: 


Rich, They do me wrong, and I willnorindore it, 
Who is it that cowplaines nntothe ; LES 
That I (forſoorh) ain ſterne, and love them not? + 
By holy Pad, they love his Grace but lightly, 

That fill his cares with ſuch difſcations Rumors» - 
Becauſe I cannor flatter, and looke faire, yo; 20 
Smile in mens faces; ſmooth, deceive, and cogges * | 
Ducke with French nods, ad Apiſhcurreſie, + 

I mult be held arancorous Enemy. {tin + 4 
Cannot a plaine manliye, and thinlke 6 hatme,/ 
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Grey.To whom inall this preſenceſpeakes your © 
'Fiok Tother,that haſt nor hpreliF; ior Ginca'-! 
When haveI injur'd tlce? Whett 

| Or thee? or thee? orany of your. 


| | A plague u you all, His R .; 
| (how God profervebert he 
nnot be quict ſcarſe a breathing while,*:! >= 
| But you muſt trouble him with kewd complaints 
| 9s. Brother of Gloſter, you miltake! K 
. The King on his owne- Royall diſpoſition, -- ' 
(Avdnot oyok'd by any Sutor elſe )-. Fog 
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Son 


Gray.Here comes the Lord of Buckingham & Derby, 
Der, God make your Majeſty joyfull,as you have bin. 


3d you conker tear. 
ne with tum 


. DC xg SA EET FEES 3G BETTY” 
But thus his Gmpletruth amſtbeabugd, ps 56! 
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Thar inyour outward ation ſhewes it ſelfe 
| Againſt my Children; Brothers, and my Selfe, 

Makes him roſend, that he enay learne the ground. 

Rich, 1 cannotrell, the world is growne {0 bad, 
That Wrens make prey, where Eagles dare not pearch 
Since everic Packe became a Gentleman, 

here's many a gentle perſon made a Iacke. 

2#; Come, come, we know your meaning Brother 
Yournvy my advancement, and my friends : 
on rant we never may have necde of you. 

ic 


Out Brother is impriſou'd by your meancs, 

My ſelfe diſgrac'd, and the Nobilicic 

Held incontempt, while great Promotions 

Are daily given toennoble thoſe 

Thar ſcarle ſome two dayes ſince were worth a Noble, 
£2, By himthat rais'd me to thiscarefull height, 

From that contented hap which I injoy'd. 

I neverdid incenſe his Majeſtic 

Againſt the Duke of (7arexce, but have bin 

| Ancarneſt adyocateto plead for him. 

| wo Lord you do me ſhamefull injurie, 

; Falfely ro draw mein theſe vile ſuſpes. 

Rich. You may deny that you were not the meare 

| Of my Lord Haſtings hate impriſonment. 

Riv,” She may my Lord, for 


| She may do more fir then denying that : 
- | She may helpe you to many faire preferments, 
| Andthendeny herayding hand therein, 
And lay thoſe Honors ov your high deſert. 
Whar may ſhenor, ſhe may, I marric may ſhe, 
Riv. What marric may ſhe? 
Rich,” Whar wtarrie may ſhe? Marrie with a King, 
A batcheller, anda handſome ftripling roo, 
I wis your Grandam had a worler match. | 
2s. My Lord of Glouſter, 1have toolong borne 
{ Your blunt upbraidings, and your bitter ſcoffes : 
By heaven, I will acquaint his Majeſtic 
Ofthoſe groſſe taunts that ofc 1 have endur'd. 
I had rather be a Countric ſervant maide 
Then agreart Queene, with this condition, 
Tobe ſobaired, ſcorn'd, and ſtormed at, 
Small joy have lin being Englands Queene, 


E ter old © weene Margaret. 
Ha; And leſned be that ſmall, God I beſeech him, 
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Gloſter, 
co. Mcane time, God grants that I have need of you. 


Rich. She may Lord Rivers, why who knowes not ſo? 
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Rich. Inall whichtime, youand your Husband Gyey | Their Kingdomesloſſe,my wofiull baniſhment, --- 
Were fattious, for the houſc of Laneaiters i555: | Should all bit anſwyere foi that peeviſh brat? ' '' 
And Rivers, ſo were you; was not Husband;- -: +. | Can curſes pierce the Cloudes and enter Heaven? © . | 
In Hargarers Battaile, at Saint Maine? | Why then give way dull Cloudes to my quicke Curſes. 
Let me put in your mindes, if you WT NO yo Though not by warre, by Surfet dye your King, 
. - | What you have beenc cre this, and what youares - - As ours by Murther, to make him a \King, 
{| Withall , what I have becnc and what Lame -  - Edward thy Sonne, thatnow is Prince of Wales, 
2.4. A murth'rous Villaine, and ſo ftilltbouarts For Edward our Sonne that was Prince of Wales, 
Rich, Poore (larexce did forſake his Father Farmeke, | Dye inhis youth, bylike untimely violence. - 
I, and forſwore himfelfe (which eſa pardon.) - +: Thy ſelfe a Queene, for me that was a Queene, 
2.724. Which God revenge. © ©... Out-live vr orie,like my wretched felte : 
Rich. To fight on Edwards partie, for the Crowne, Long may'lt tbou live,to waile thy Childrens death, 
And for his meede, poore Lord; he is mewed up :.- - And ce another, as I ſce thee thee now, 
I wonld to God my heart were Flint, like Edwards, Deck'd in thy Rights, as theu art Clall'd in minc. 
Or Edward: ſoft and pittifull, like mine Long dye thy happier dayes, before thy death, 
I am toochildiſh fooliſh for this World, And after many length'ned howres of griefe, 
2.cM.Highthece to Hell for ſhame,& leave this World | Dye neither Mother, Wife, nor Englands Queene. 
| Thou Cacodemon, therethy Kingdome is. Rivers and Dorſet, you were ſtanders by, 

Riv, My Lord of Gloſter : in thoſe buſie daycs, And ſo waſt thou, Lord Heftmgs, when my Sonne 
Which here you urge, to prove us Enemies, Was ftab'd with bloody Dagpers : Ged, I pray him, 
Wefollow'd thenour Lord, our Soveraigne King, Thar none of you may live his naturall age, 

So ſhonld we you, if you ſhould be our King. But by ſome unlook'd accident cnt off. 
Rich. IfT ſhould be ? 1 had rather bea Pedlers - Rich. Have done thy Charme,} hatefall wither'd Hagge. | 
Farrebe it from my heart, the thought thercof. 0.44.Andlcave out ther?ſtay Dog,fory (halt heareme, 
Qs, Aslittle joy (my Lord) as yop ſuppoſe." +. | If Heaven have any grievous plague in ſtore, 
You ſhould enjoy, were you this Countrics King, -.* Exceeding thoſe that T can wiſhupon thee, 
As little joy you may ſuppoſe in me, .. 4h O let them keepe it, till thy ſinnes be ripe, 
. That I enjoy, being the Queene thereof, .,- | Andthen hurle downe their indignation 
. 2.M. A little joy enjoyesthe Queene thereof; --. | Onthee, the troubler of the poore Worlds peace. 
For 1 am ſhe and altogether joyleſle : 2536-5... The Forme of Conſcience ſtill begnaw thy Soule, 
I can no longer hold mepaticnt.. - ++. | Thy Friendsſufpedt forTraytors while thouliv'ſt, 
Heare me, you wrangling Pyrates thar fall outy,.” ©: -- | And take deepe Traytors for thy deareſt Friends; 
| Inſharingthat which you have pill/d from me 2 - -: No fleepe clofe » it deadly Eye of thine, 
Which of you trembles not, that lookes on me 2. Vnlefſe it be while ſome tormenting Dreame 
If nor, that T am Queene, you bow likeSubjeRts;; -. /,. | Aﬀrightsthee with a Hell ofougly Divells. 
Yetthatby you depos'd, you quake like Reblls.. 4». ,- © | Thou elviſh mark'd; abortive rooting Hogge, 
Ah gentle Villaine doe not turne away. .: + ..- (fight? | Thou that waſt ſeal'd in thy Nativitic 
Rich. Foule wrinckled Witch,what mak*'ſt thou in my | The ſlave of Nature, and the Sonne of Hell : | 
2.24. But repetition of whatthou haſt marr'd, ' Thou flander of thy heavie Mothers Wombe, 
\ +. + | Thouloathed Iſſue of thy Fathers Loynes, 
Ffdeath? Thou Ragge of Honor, thou deteſted. 
Rich, Margaret. 
2.31. Richard... Rich. Has 
2H, I calltheenot,  * 
Rich: 1 cry thee mercie then : for 19id thinke, 
thou had(t call'd me alltheſe bitter names. 
Why fol did, bur look'd for noreply; 
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| Ochic you oung Na tniecan jodgs ge” 
| What Shs ers de miſcrable. p14 
They thar ſtand high, have many blaſts to ſhake rhem, 
And if they fall, they daſh thewſelves'ro peeces. 


neſſe, © oi | 

Y Dor. It touches you my Lord, as much as me. 
Rich. 1, and much more 3 bat: T was borne ſo high : 

Our aycric buildeth in the Cedars top, 

Anddallics with the winds, and ſcornes the Sunne: 

lar.: And turnesthe Sun to ſhade: alas, alas, 

Witneſſe my Sorae now in the ſhade of death, 

W hoſe bright our-ſhining beames, thy cloudy wrath 

Hath in tternall Darkenefle folded up. 

Your ayery buildeth in our aycrics Neſt : 

. O Got] that feeſt it do not ſufter it, 

As itg9wonne with blood, loſt be itſo, =S 
Bucs Peace, peace for ſhame: It not for Charity» 
Altar. Vrge neither charity,nor ſhame to me 3 

Vncharitably with me have you dealr, 

And ſhametully my hopes ( by you) are butcher'd, 

My Charity is outrage, Life my ſhame, 

And inthat ſhame, {till live my ſorrowes rages 
Bre. Have done, have done. | 
Mar, O Princely Buckingham;Ile kifle thy hand, 

In ligne of League and amity with thee : 

Nony faire befall thee, and thy Noble houſe: 

Thy Garments are not ſpotted with our blood : 

Nor thou within the compaſſe of my curſe. 

Buc. Nor no one heere: for Curſes never paſie 
| Thelips of thoſe that breathe them in the ayre,” * * 
Aar.l vaillnot thinke but they aſcend rhe sky, 

| And there awake Gods gentle {Iceping prace. | 

O Buckingham, take hcede of yonder dogge :  '/ * 

Looke'when he fawnes, he bites; and whed he bites; 

His veyom tooth will rankle ro thedeath z "472 

Have tiot todo iwith him beware of him, 7 

Sinne, death, and hell have ſcttheir markes on him, * 

| Andall their Miniſters attend on hime.! + 

Rich, W har doth ſhe ſay,my Lord of Buckingham? 

Bue Nothing that I reſpe& my gracious Lords -- * 

Afar. Whatdoſt thou ſcorne me | |, 

\ For my gentle counſell ? 

And ſooth thedivyell that I warne thee from. 
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Rich, Good counfaile marry, learne ity learnce it Mar- 


Deatbof Richard the Third. 
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Enter Carerby, 


Cates. Madam, his Majeſty doth call for you, 

And for your Grace, and yours my gracious Lord. 
Lv. (atesby T come, Lords will you go with me. » 
Riv. We wait upon your Grace, 

; | Exennt all but Gloſter. 
Rich. 1 do the wrong, and firſt begin to brawle. 

The ſecret Miſcheefesthat I ſct abroach, 

I lay unto the greevous charge of others. 

Clarence, whom 1 indeede have caſt in darkneſſe, 

I do beweepe to many ſimple Gulls, 

Naatly to De by, Haſtings, Buckiughem, 

And tell them'tis the Qucene, and her Allics, 

Thar ſtirre the King againſt the Duke my Brother, 

Now they beleeve it, and witha!l wher me 

Tobe reveng'd on Rivers, Dorſet. Grey. 

Bur then 1 gh, and with a pecce of Scripture, 

Tell them) that God bids vs doe good for evill : 

And thus I cloathe my naked Vilianic 

With odde old ends, ſtolne forthot holy Writ, 

Andſcemea Sainr, when molt I play the divell, 


| Enter two murthertys, 
But ſofr, heere come my exccutioners, 
How now my hardy ſtout reſolved Mates, 
Are you now going, to diſpatch this thing ? 
Ui.Weare my Lord; and come to have the Warrant, 
That we may be admitted where he is. | 
Rich, Well thought upon, I have it heereabont me ; 
Whenyou have dobe, repayre to (Fosby place ; 
Bur ſirs be ſodaine in the execution, -' 
Wirhall obdurate; do nor lieare him pleade ; 
For Clarence is wellſpoken, and perhappes 
May move your hearts to pitty,if you marke him. 


Ls 


Vil. Tur; tht: my Lord, we will not ſtand topratey} 


| Talkers are no gooddovers,be aflin's : 


We go to uſe outhands,and not our tengues. 
Rich, Your eyes drop Mill-ſtones, when Fooles eyes 
fall Teares- | { { 1 2% ww t 
I like you Lads; abojzt your buſineſſe Rraight. 
Go, +Aiſpatch. - t | | 
Ui, We will myNoble Lord.” <7 
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During the warres of Yorke and Lancaſter 
That had befalne us us., As he pac'dalong 
Vpon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 
Me thought that Gloſter ſtumbled, and in falling © 
Strooke me-(that thoughe to'ſtay him) over-boord , 
Into the tumbling billowes of the maine» 
O Lord, me thought what paine it was todrowne, 
W hatdreadfull noyſ{c of water jn mine eares, 
What ſights of ugly death within mine eyes. 
Me thoughts, Iſaw a thouſand fearefull wrackes : 
A thouſand men that fiſhes gnaw'd upon : 
Wedges of Gold, great Anchors, heaprs of Pearle, 
Ineſtimable Stones, nnvalewed Iewels, 
All ſcatterred in the bottome of the Seaz 
Some lay in dead-mens Sculles, and in the holes 
Where eyes did once inhabit , there were crept 
(As *rwere in ſcorne of eyes) refleting Gemmes, 
T hat woo'dthe ſlimy bortome of the deepe, 
And mock'd the dcad bones that lay ſcattred by. _ 
Keep. Had you ſuchlcyſure in the time of death, 
To gaze upon thele ſecrets of the deepe? 
Cla. Me thought I had, and often did I ftrive 
To yceld the Ghoſt : bur ſtillthe envious Flood 
Stop'd in my ſoule, and would not let it forth 
To find the empty, vaſt,and wand'ring ayre : 
But ſmother'd it within my panting buike, 
Who almoſt burſt, to belch itin the Sea. 
Keep. Awak'd you not in this ſore Agony ? + 
Clar.  No,no, my dreame waslengthen'd after lifes 
O then, began the Tempeſt to my,Soule, 
| paſt (me thought) the Mclancholly flood, / . » 
With that ſowre Ferric-man which. Pocts write of,: ©. / 
Vnto the Kingdome of perp<tuall Night. | 
The firſt that there did greermy Strapger-ſoule,  - 
Was m i kg tony renow nar Wckes 
Ke alowd * VV hat ge for Fergurie,, 
ls c ke Monarchy afford f iſe Chrence?. 
vaniſh'd.,'Then came wand'ring by 


PR 


Sy uf TEST 7. $43 
5 i þ-- 


*% 
© + 


4 


- 


X 4 - » p 

Ha fe SSP : 

& 4 25 *? #6 

"ro Lak £: oh 7474+, 4 3 &” ALL: 
ks OBE”; k | 


3 $ 
. _ 
in 2Þ 


nj 08 " 
Gy 44 - 4 4 
Mp EE > = A 
4,1 Þ Jp 
- 4 - 4 " 


"K:, 6 #5; 6 | { 4 
#2 IELe. 4.9 
"Io - + eG 24 


,” 4 . "i 

£ % , 4 , 
$6. + P G4, Af 
% wo 34 £ £3 


| « £4 $5 $a x” 
5 +4 - 
; Br. Sorrow. brea 


NG 4 ot LA WESSS Ro 
8 - — the 


> 
* 
”. 


mn 
» 
Fe | 
7 OI. LOSS , 7 
_ as. "IR 


- 
L \ 
ur all 


_—Y 


4 


| ment day, 


"The Life and Deb of Richard the Third.” 


Princes bave but their Titles for their Glories, + 
An outward Honor, for an inward Toyle, - -1-;* 
And for unfeit Imaginations 

They often fecle a world of reſtlefle Cares : | | 

So that betweene their Titles, and low name, 
There's nothing differs but the outward famc, 


| £ntor two CMurtherers. 


1. May, Ho, who's heere? 
Bra.What would'ſ thou Fellow ? And how cammſt | 
thou hither. 
2. Any. ] would ſpeake with (Jarerce, and I came hi- 
ther on my Legges- | 
Bra. W hat fo breefe? 
1, Tis better (Sir) then to be tedious: 
Let him ſee our Commiſſion,and talke no mores Read: 
Bre, 1 am in this, commanded to deliver 
| The Noble Duke of C/arenceto your hands. 
I will not reaſon whatis meant heereby, 
Becauſc I willbe guiltlefſe from the meaning. 
There lics the Duke aſlcepe, and therethe Keyes. 
Tle to the King, and ſignihe to him, 
That thusI have rchgn'd toyou my charge. 
t You may ſir,'tis apoint of wifedome : 
Fare you well. 
2 Whart,ſhall we ſtab him as he ſleepes. 
I No: heel fay 'twas done cowardly,when he wakes. 
2 Why he ſhall never wake , untill the great Iudge- 


Exvt. 


| kinde of remorſe in me. 


| fillesa man 
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& 1 Whythen hel ſay, we ſtab'd him ſleeping. 
 .., 2 The urgingofthat word Judgement, hath bred a 


t What ? art thoa affraid ?- 
- _ 2:Not to kill him, havinga Warrant. 
' But to be damn'd for killing him, from the which 
No Warrantcan me. 
+... I thought thou had'ſt bin reſolute. 
-, 2 Sol am, to let him live. 
1 Tle backe to the Duke of Glouſter, and tell him ſo, 
2 Nay, I pypthce ſtay alittle ; 
I hope this paſſionate humor of mine, will change, 
It was wont to hold me but while one tcls twenty. 
1 How do'ſtthon feele thy ſelfe now ? 
_ 2 Some certaine dregges of conſcience are yet with- 
m me. Su LEE. 94 544 : 
_ 1 Remember our Reward, whev the deed's done. 
WT } Come, he dies: I had forgotthe Reward. 
- \&:Where's thy conſcience now. 
_<2+O,in the Duke of Gloſters purſe, £ 
+ +, When he opens hispurſeto giveus our Reward, 
thy Conſcience flyes out. © 
-+ 3 Tisno matterlet us goe 2 There's few or uone will 
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*Entertaine It. wE5 7þ b&+ 
© x. Whatit it come totheeagaine fi 
--2 Uenotmeddle with it, it makes a man's Coward ; 
- Aman cannot ſtcale, butit accuſeth him : A man cannor 
weare, but it Checkes him z/ Aman cannot lye with his 
leighbours Wife, but ic detects him» *Tis-a bluſhing | 
| "ys 5. that mittinies itia mans: boſome'# It þ 
| of Obſtacles: Ir made me once reſtore a 
Puriſe of Gold that (by chande) T found t Te beggatsan 
| man that kerpes iti It is tarn'd out of Townes and Cit- 


cons Soogragd Ing;and' every man that meansto- 
lIve well endeyourstotruſtti himlcife and live with- 
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\ Toflay the innocent Þ--W.hat ismy offctice 2 
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4 [Tis even now a Tow, radingt me not to 
[kill the Dale, - vI#gh— - 
2, Gs In at | rinde,and beleeve him not: 
' He wouldinfiniate x ro make thee ſigh- | 
| aile wich me: * 


thy werkerrt 


eat with the hiltes of thy 

Sword, and g rvhean hi i inco the - -»-woy/dxprnck in 
| the next roome- ES SIO 

2 O excellent devicey and make a Op of him: 

1 Soft, he wakes. \.*.. 

2 Strikes;.: 

1 No, we'll reafon with him. - ; 

Cla, Where art thou Keeper? Give: me a cup of wine. 

2 You ſhall have Wine cnough my Lord anon- 

Cler. In Gods name; whatart row F 

1 A min, as youare. 1 

Clar. But not as 1 am Royall. 

1 Noryouas we are, Loyall, 

Cte.Thy voyceis thunder,but thy lookes arc humble. 

I My voyce is nowthe Ki y lookes minc ownes. 

Cta, How darkly, and how Jeadi he 6: doeſt thon PyEs 
| Youreyes doe mens me : wh E you pale ? . 
Whoſent you hither #-Whercfore doe you ome 2 

2 To, tO, 10 wenn," 

Cla, To murther me Hi 

Both, T, I. 5 

Clar. You ſcarſely bin the hearts to ile me ſo, 
And thercfare cannot have the hearts to.doe 1t- 
Wherein my friends have Þ offended you ? 

1. Offended us you have:not, but the King. 

Clays Tſhallbe reconcitdto him _ 

2 Never my Lord, therefore prepare to dye- . | 

Clar. Ate you drawne forth among aworld of men”. 


annot 


Where is.the Evidence that, doth accuſe me ? 


| What lawful Queſt hive'giventheir Verdictup 


Vnto the frowning Indge ? Or who pronounc'd 
The bitter ſentence of poore (, /arexce.death ? 
Before 1 be convit by courſe of Law ; p 
To threaten me'with death, is moſt vnlawfull, 

I charge you, as you hope for any goodneſle, 
That you depart, and lay no hands on me : 
The ded you undertoke is damnable. 

1' What we will doe we doc upon command 

2 And he that harhcommandcd, is our King» 

Ca, Erroncous Vaſſals; the great King of Kings 
Hath in the Table of his Law commanded 
That thou ſhall dog;no marther, Will you then 
Spores at his EdiQ, and fill a Mans? - +. - - 

ake bee : tor he holds Vengcance in his hand. 

To hurle upon their beads that breake his Law-*+ -. 

2 And that ſame Vengeance doth he hurle on thee, 
For falſe forſycaring,andformurther too 3 ps 
. Thou did'lt receiverheSacrament,to fight 
| Inquarrellof the H Co | 
"x. And like a Traitor rothe rae of God, 

'bre ethat Vows 
ſtthe Bowels ofr oct y Sou'r BY + 7" ;$ 
jom thou was't pngade 0 cheriſhan di 
11 "How and. thou urge Gods dreafull Law.ro 
n thoy; { broke it in. ſuch deere 


dwar Ns en weocher for his ſake, - 
| rther me for this; 


you notto murthy 


with thy | rreacherous bla, 


1 for whole fake Cid char lend. | 


tt. 


' For in that ſinne, be in isasdcepeas I, 
If God will be avenged for thedecd, 


Oknow you yet , he dorh'it ubliquely ; 
Take notthe quarrell from his powrefull arme : 
He needs no1ndirect, or lawlefſe conrle , 


| To cutoff thoſe thathave offended him» 


1 Who made thee then a bloudy miniſter, 
W hen gallant ſpringing brave Plantagencr, 
That Princely Novice was ſtrucke dead by thee ? 
(7s. My Erothers love, the Divell, and my Rage: 

, Thy Brothers Love, our Duty, and rhy Faults, 
Provoke us hither now, to ſlaughter thee, 

Ca. If you doe love my Brother, hate not me : 

Iam his brother, 2nd 1 love him well. 
If youare byr'd for mced, go backe againe, 
And I will fend yoa.to my Brother Gloulter : 
Who ſhall ceward you better for my life ,. 
Then £dward w It for tydings of my death. 

a, You are decciy*d, 

Your Brother Glonits hates YOu. 

C2, Ohno, be loves me, and he holds me deere : 
Goyouto him from me. 

11 ſowe will, 

Ca. Tell him, when that our Princely Father Yorke 
Bleſt his three Sonnes with his viRorious Arme, 
He little thought of this divided Friendſhip : 

Bid Glouſter thinke on this, an he will weepe. 
1 1 Militones, as beleffoncd.nsro WEePE. 
Cla.' O do not ſlander him, for he is kinde, 
I Right, as Snow in Harveſt ; 
Come; you decriveyour ſelfe, _ 
'Tis hethat ſends ustadeſtroy you heere, \ 

C/a. Ttcatinor be; for he bewept my Fortune, 
And hugg'd me in hisarmes,and twore with ſobs, 
That he wowld labour my delivery. 

1 Why ſo he doth, when he delivers you ' 

From thiscarths thraldome, tothe joyes of heaven. 

2 Make peace with God, for you muſt die my Lord. 

( fa. Have you that holy feeling i in your ſoules, 
To counſaile me to make my peace with God, 
Andare youyet to your owne {oules fo blinde, 
That you wil warre with God, by murd'ring mc? 
O firs conſider, they thar fet you on _ 

To do this deede, will hate you for the deede. 
2 What ſhall wedo? . 
Cle: Relenr,and ſave your ſoules: - 


| Which of you, if you were a Princes ſonne, 
' Being pent from Liberty, asT am now, 


If ewo ſuchtnurrherers as your ſelves came to you, 
Would not jntrear for life, as you would begge | 
Were you in my diſtreſſe. p 

1 Relent? no*Tis cowardly and womanilh, 

(7%, Nottorelenr, js beattly, ſavage, Srl 
My Friend,I{py ſome pitty in chy lookes: FH 
©, if thineeye benora farterer, (-] tt te; + 
Come thou on my fide, and intreatfor Eg "LEE 
A > Prince, what begger pitries more hte 7 

inde you, my Lords... % 


Take $er th fall this willwotdo,: gn fm 4 
Xits |- 


Il drowne you inthe Malmetey-Bar within. 
: 'Al EE rarely diſpatchtz 
e Pilate) would I waſh my handy 


ous murther.- Enter 1. bs Adathere I” 


p ". 
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2» Mur:T would he knew that I had ſay'd his brodlice'y | ©: wan ode yn, (5.5% FF pt. Dg rs of +48 | 
Take thou the Fee, and tell him i ſays i I | . Emer Ratcliffe, and Gloſter, SSN, 
For I repent me that the Duke is ſlainee, . + iy 0 EH | oa er a HY, OT Bos LOLITA IOBREIS: -  FEOEN 
1. Mars So doe not I: goe Coward as thou arts  Rich.Good-tmorrow to 8 Queens: F-2"4 
Well, le goc hide the body in ſome hole --- | $00 Ht | 
Till that the Duke give order for hisbiiriall z | 1\ Yg« 113pPy noced nye ſpe: the day 22 » : 
And whenl have my meede, I will awayz*:-- | Gloſter, we have done deeds of Charity, / 1 514-2 


2 
, . 


"KEI 
his will out, and then I muſt not ſtay; /. 1 - Exit, | Made peace of entity, faire loveof Rate, +1! + of 
cas | ITY | 7 | © | Betwernetheſe fiveliing wrong incenſedPeeres, 5: | 
X "}E T3 1 BITE Fas A DN ROOIny rage ion x1 526 Þ 
RS \mong this Princel e, if any heere -6-0 
Attus Secun dus. Stena Pr Mas By Fai Ree oe vhrng finale 
Hold me a Foe : if Iunwillingly, or in my rage, 
IT F-18 -— | Hance ought committed that is hardly borne, 
Flouriſh. Toany in this preſence, I defire | 
Enter the King ficke, the 2 neene, Lord" Margneſſe To reconcile me to hisfriendly peace: 
Dorſit, Rrvers, Haitings, Catesby, Tisdeathtome tobe at enmity ; 
Buckineham, Weodvid. T hate it, and defireall good mens love, 
o L Fol nn Jl rome trhe pes yon, 
King. Why ſo:now have I-done a good dayes worke. | Which I'w! 1 purchaſe with my dutious ſervice. 
You Foeres, Continite this uhited League : Of you my Noble Coſin Bucksy bam, 
I, every. day expect an Embaſſage Ifeyer any grudge werelodg d detweene us, 
| From my Redecimer, toredeeme me hence, Of you and you, Lord Riversand of Dorfet, ; 
And more to peace my ſoule ſhall part to heaven, That all witheur deſert have frown'd on me ? 
Since I have made my Fricnds at peace on earth. | Of yori Lord #oedvil#, and Lord Scales of you, 
Dorſet and Rivers, take eachothers hand;.  - ': Dukes, Earles, Lords, Gentlemen, indeed of all. 
Diflemble not your hatred, Sweare yourlove. ': T doe not know that Engliſhman alive, 
Riv.By heaven, my ſoule is parg'd from grudglig hate, | With whom my foule js any jot ar oddes, 
And with my hand [ ſeale my true hearts Love.! - - More thenthe iofant that 1s borne to night: 
Ha#t. Sothrive I, as Itruly ſwearethelike.” 4 / - I thanke my God for my Humility, 
King, Take heed you dally notbefore your King;* | Lne. A holy day ſhall thisbe kept hercafter : 
Leſt h&that is the ſupreme King of Kings *. . 5/'. © I would co God all ſtrifes were well compounded.) * 
Confound your hidden falſhood, and award * Ny Sovcreigne Lord, I doe beſeech your Higtweſſe”” 
Eitherof you to be the others end. eh | To take our brother Clarenceto your Grace: | 0 39t & 
Haft. So proſper, asI ſweare perfett oye. , 7. | Ricks; Why Madam, have Loftred love for this 
Riv. And I, as love Haſtivgs with ay heart.” © | | "21 RECENT LACS 
Xing: Madan, your ſelfe is notexemptfrom this; * | Who knowesnot that the gentie Duke is dead? * They | 
© 4 Nor you Sonne Dorſet, Bucki*ghams nor you's Youdochim injury to ſcorne his Coarſe. all tart, | 
=. + | You hayeberhe faQtious one againſtthe other. __ Kmg, Whoknowes not he isdead ? 
Z *Þ Wife, loveLord Ha#tings,let him kifle your band, W ho knowes he is? 
* - þ And whatyoudoe docit unſeignedly. Due, All-ſceing heaven, whit a world is this? 
One. There Haitines, 1 willnever more remember Buc, Looke I fo pale Lord Dorfer, as the ret ? 
Our former hatred, ſothrive I, and mine. Dor. I my good Lord, and no mun in the preſence, 
King. Doſet imbrace him : But his red colour hath forſooke his checkes. 
- © | Haſtings, love Lord Marquelle, Feta BY 5 ng Is {larence dead? The order was reverſt. - 
'Þ.- . Dor, This interchange of love, I heere proteſt Righ. | But he (poore man) by your firſt order dyed, - 
Vpon my part, ſhall be inviolable. And that a winged Mercitry did beare : 
' Ha#t. Andſoſweere I, ; Sf Some tardy Cripple bare the Countermand, i] 
lethouthisleague | That.come toolapge to ſee him buried, | 
- | Godgrant, that ſomeleſſe Noble, and leſſe Loyall, - 
* TOE jet 7 Neerer in bloudy thonghts, and not in blood, Fi 
ſoghs goth tune his hate '. | Deſerve not worſethen wretck:ed Clarence did; 
And yet goe currant from ſuſpition, | 
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Tobe ſo flowed in this Royall preſence? | | 
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f Der. A boone my Soveraigne for my ſervicedone, © | 

ured King-' I prethee peace, my {bule js full of ſorrow. * 

llow, od Fall ofguile, -, © |. Der- I will norriſe, unleſſe your Highnes heare me. - 
2. Thisdoe I begge of beaveng + | King. Then layat ones, hat i$ ierhou requeſts, * 

cold in love, to yo 62 yours." » Embrace Der. The forfeit ( Soveralgne)UFany ſervants life 
$247, _ | Lately attendantonthe Duke of Nofolke. 5 

wn} heere, King. Have Ta tongue todoome my Brothers death ? 
" the bleſſed peri ' {} And{hall that tongue giyepardontoa ſlave? 

' | ©: Bus. Andingoodtime, © / a4 My brother kilfd no man; his fault was Thought, 
| Heere comes Str Richard Ratchffe, | | Andyet his putiſtimen wabbitter death” 
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of Richard the Third. 193 


me far him? Wha (in my wrath) -| Told me, the King provok'd to it by the Queene, 
e3and bid me be advis'd? | -- | Devis'd imgenchmencs to Anbar him V 
{ \ t Brotbe: | who ſpoke in love? And when my Ynckle told me ſo, he wept, 
_ | Whotold me how the poorg ſoule did forfake. And pittycd me, and kindly kiſt mychecke: 
{| The mighty Waryicke;and did fight for mc: Bad me rely on him, as on my Father, 
Who toid me.inthe Field at-. ". | And he wonld love me deercly asachilde, . . 
hen, ad:me ,he me: Dar. Ah that deccit ſhould ſteale ſuch gentle ſhape, 
ecre Brother live ,and be a King ? And with a vertuous Vizor hide deepe vice. 
Who told me, when we both w_ the Field, He is my ſonne, I, and therein my ſhame, 
roFen(s tmoſt oft) rodeath, how be did lap me Yetfrom my dugges, he drew not this deceit. 
Even in his Garments, and did give himſelfe Boy. Thinke you my. Ynkledid diſſemble Grandam ? 
(All thin and-naked)to the numbe colde night ? | Det. I Boy. - 
Alfthis from my Remembrance, brntiſh wrath Bo. 1 cannortthinke it. Harke, what noiſe is this ? 
Sinfnlly pluckt,and not a tnan of you 
Had ſo much grace ro put it in my minde, | Emer the 2 neent with ber hare abont hey car er, 
But when your Carters, of your waiting Vaſſalis Rivers & Dorſet after her. 
Haye donea drunken Slaughter, aud defac'd 
The precious Image of our deere Redeemer, An. Ah ! who ſhall hinder me to waile and weeepe? 
You ſtraight are on yaur knees for Pardon, pardon, Tochide my Fortunc, and torment my Sclfe. 
And 1 (anjuſtly too) mult grant it you. He joyne with blacke deipaire againlit my Soule, 
But tor my Brother, not a nian would ſpeake, ---- And tomy ſelfe become an enemie. | 
NorlT (ungracious) ſpeake unto my ſelfe * Dmr. What meanes this Scene of rude impatience ? 
For him poorg Soule. The proudeſt of you all, + Dn. To make an att of Tragicke violence. 
Have becne beholding to him in his life : Edward my Lord;thy Sonne,our King is dead. 
Yet none of you, would once begge for his life: Why grow the Branches, whenthe Roote 18 gone? 
O Gad ! I fearethy juſtice will take hold . | Why wither nor the leaves that vant their ſap ? 
On me, and you z. and mine; and yours for this.. . . If you will live, Lament : if dye, be breefe, 
Come Haſtings helpe me to my Claſſet« 7. ' That our ſwift wnges Soules may catch the Kings, 
_ Ahpoore Clarence. Exeum ſomewith K,c: Dwucen. | Orlike obedient SubjeRts follow him, = 
| _ Rich. This isthe fruits of raſhnes; Markt you nor,; - | To his new kingdome of ne're-changing night. 
How that the Kindred of the Queehe Dm. Ah,ſo much intereſt haye I in thy ſorrow, 
' Look'd pale, whenthey did heare of Clarence death ? As Ihad Title inthy Noble Husband: 
 O1theydid urge itfill unto the King, C I haye bewepta worthy Husbands death, 
' God yall revenge it» Come Lords will you goe, And liv'd with looking on his Images : 
' To comfort Edward with our company? Y Burt now two Mirrors of his Princely ſemblance, 
Bue. We yaitupon your Grace. © - ' Exemnt. | Arecrack'd in picces, by malignant death, 
| DIES ne WS ny Ar ng And I for comfort, have bur one falſe Glaſſe, 
BY WD: 6 ETON =—_ That greeves me, when | ſce my ſhame in him» 
| Sn | Thou art a RW : yer —_— a «:--—"_ 
| And haſt the comfort oft ildrengeft, 
| Scand Secunda, | But death hath ſcatch'd _ Hustand from mine Armes, 
IM | | And pluckt rwo Crutches from my feeble hands, 
EY ©S art. Clarence, and Edward, O, what cauſe have I, 
Enter the old Dnicheſſe of Yerke, with the two (Thine being but a moity of my moane) 
_ Children of Clarence. | Toover-gv thy woes, and drowne my Cries. 
| ” bt  - Boy, Ah Aunt | you wept not for your Fathers death: 
im tell us, is ons Father dead ?., | How can weayde you with our Kindred reares ? 
| | 5h. Daxgh.. Our fatherlefle diſtreſſe waslefcrunmoan'd, 
Your widdow-dolour, likewiſe be unwepr. 
9s; Give me no helpe in Lamentation, 
Boy. Why I am not barren to'bring forth complaints; 
Andcall us | All Springs reducetheir currents to mine eyes, 
If that our 4044.4: | ThatI being govem'd by the waterie Moone 
ſtake me both, -, 4. | May ſend forth lentcousteares to drowne the World, 
vat; = 4 . A For my Fhinband; for my deere Lord Edwar 0 b 
ot your Fathers death: _..:':-,. | C434, Ahfor.our Father, for ourdeere Lord Clarence, | - 
waile onethat's loſt, | 
| onclide, { my Grandam ) be s. What tay ha 
;T cisto blameforie, .. Chit: Whar ſtay had we but Clarence? and he's gone. [ | 
* God wil & cooink; rn; 4+ |  Du#t.. What ſtayes had I butthey? and they are gone« 
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BLOEÞ - At41 AN GOP : x 
,---4* F > Dar, Alas for both, both mine Zdwardand Clermer, | 
isdead+ i "DO - had I but Edwaratand heg's gone, | 


- 


apr; Þþ Was never widdow had ſo deere aloſſe, 
en ot it.» , þ (bt. Werenever Orphans hadſo deere alofſe. 
Ace,t youwelk; | Dar.. Wasnever Mother hadſodeerealofle. 
ſhallow Innocents,  ; 7 +. +, 1444474 | Alas LEabrthe Mother of theſe Greefes, | + 
Md ſe who, cau('d your Fathers death; -,, | Theig woes are parcel d, mine is genergll. | 
o £9” F &. WE; FY A343 % - . : x * *$+ <a "SL GE p - and ſo d I: ; 6 | 
|. 39- Grandam wean 3for my good Valle Gk ati Edpard weepes, and ſodo Þt © || 
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I fora ewes ſodoth not ſhe: © + AAS T; {", 4 '/* Manept Biockingbam and þ | % 
Theſ& Babes for Chonnrew , ſodoe nottheys//\i+ "| |, Bur. My Lord, whoever journits tothe Priongg!'- 
Alas | you three, on me diſtteſts 1.515 1 | For Gods fakeler not us two ſlay at Me +4 


| Powre all your teares, I am your ſorrowes Nurtey For by the way, Ne-ſortoccaſion, + - * 


. 


And I will pamper it with Lamentation.\ 1 it! | As Indexro theſtoty we late ralk'd of, > 2 AY 90 

7, Combat: decre Mother,God is muchdispleayd, | To = the Queenes proud Kindted from thePrince, 
Thaz you take with unthankfulneſſe his doings' * = | ch, My other ſelte, my Counfailes Confiſtory, 
In common worldly things,'tis call'd ungratefull- '- + | My Oracle, My Prophet, my deare Coſmn, 
With dull unwillingneſſe to repay adebr, 112+ } Lasachilde, will go'by thy direAion, 
W hich with a bountcous hand was kindlylent: --* '* -{ Toward London thenyfor wee'l not ſtay berhinde. Zxepre, || 
Much more tobe thus oppoſite with heaven, | 
For it requirestbe Royall debt it lent yous $6 

Rivers, Madam, bethinke you like a carcfull Mother | , | 

Of the young Prince your ſonne : ſend ſtraight for him, | Scana Tertia. 
Lethim be Crown'd, in him your comfort lives. 
Drowne deſperate ſorrow in dead Edward: grave, TG 4 ISS 
And plant your joyes in living Edwards Throne. | 


————— 


———— umn nt A EE—E—ERmomut 


Enter one Citizen at one doore , and another at 
Enter Richard, Buckingham, Derbie, Ha- the ather. 


ſmgs, and Ratcliffe. . : { 
I.Czt. Good morrow Neighbour , whither away ſo 

Rich, Siſter have comfort, all of us have cauſe faſt ? $42” 3 . 
To waile the dimming of our ſhining Starre : 2. C11, T promiſe you I hardly know my felfe : 
But none can helpe our harmes by wayling theme Heareyon the Newes abroad ? 
Madam, my Mother, I docry you mercy, I, Yes, the King is dead, 
I did not fee your Grace. Humbly on my knee, . 2+ HNInewes byrlady, ſeldome comes the better : 
I crave your Bleſſing), | . | I feare, I feare,”twill provea giddy world. 

Dmt. God bleſſe thee, and put meekeneſſe in thy breaſt, | . Enttr another Ctizew. 
Love Chartty,Obcdience, and true Duties , © 3+ Neighbours; God ſpeed. . 

Rich. Amen,and make me die a good old man, | I, Give you good merrow firs 
That is the butt-end of a Mothers blefſing 5; * - 3+ Doth the newes hold of good King Edward:death? 
I marycll that her Grace did leave it out» | . | 2* 1fr, it is too true, God helpe the while, | 

Bye, Youclowdy-Princes, & hart-ſorowing-Peeres, | 23, Then Maſterslooke to ſeeatroublous world, - 
That beare this heavie mutuall loade of Moane, I, No, no;by Gods good grace, his Son ſhall reigne. 
Now cheere each other, ineach others Love + "| 3» Woe tothat Landthat's govern'd by a Childe. 
Though we have ipent our Harveſt ofthis King, | -- 2-In him there isa hope of Government. R 
Weare to reape the harveſt of his Sonne.  Whichin his nonage, counſcilander him, .. 
; The broken rancour of your high-ſwolne hates, +. | | Andinhis fulland ripencd yeares, hiofelfe 
But latcly ſplintred, knir, and joyn'd together, - : . | | No doubt ſhall then, and till then governe well. 
-Mult gently be preſerv'd, cheriſht, and kept : ) I, So ſtood the ſtate when Heyy the {xt 
Me ſcemerh good, that with ſome little Traine, . . Wes crown'd in Paris, butat nine months old, 
Forthwith from Ludlow, the young Prince be fet 3» Stood the State ſo? No, no, good friends,God wot 
Hither to London, to be crown'd ourKing, For then this Land was famouſly enrich'd 

Rivers. Why with ſome little Trame, With politike grave Counſel ; then the King 
My Lord of Buckingham? Had vcrtuous Vnkles to proteR his Grace. 

. Buc. Mary my Lord, leaſt by a multitude, .._ 1, Why ſohaththis, by bis Father and Mother. 
The new-heal'd wound cf Malice ſhould breake out, | 3+ Better it were they all came by his Father 3 
Which would be ſo much the more dangerous,..'- + / Or by his Father there were none at all : 

| By bow much the eſtate is greene, and yet ungovern'd,. ; | Foremulation, who ſhall now be neereſt, 

| Where every Horſe beares his commanding Reine; _ || Wikeqach us all too neere, if God prevcat not. 
And may dire his courſcas pleaſe himſilte,-! 1: 1-1], Ofill of danger is the Duke of Glo cr, 
As well the fearc of harme, as harme apparant,-.--7-' || Andthe Queenes Sons, and Brothers, haught and prod; | 
In my opinion, ought to be prevented. © + :--{{+-./7 1! And were they tobe rul'd, and not toxule, 
| Rich, 1 hope the King made peace withall ofus,:i : '/ | This fickly Land, might ſolace as before. 
| And the compacts firme, and true jn me. 4,247 1, Is Come, come,we feare the worſt ; all will be well, 
Riv, Ando inme, andſo (Ithinke)inall ,''- 74: | 3.When Clopdsare ſeen, wiſemen put ontheir cloakes| 
Ye ſinceir isbut| s 053 proved uy PT Nip gen eay $ fall, then Winter isat hand 
ono ap Yxclynood Of DICachy +... | Whenth | 
Be : Which haply by much company might be urg/d :. , | he 
-. |: Thatitis mecteſofew ſhould fetchthe Prince.// +/+ | "Tis more then weteſerve, orT expert»: 
\, Rich. Then be it ſo, and gowe to determine, oe," | Yo cannot reaſon (almoſt) "(Th 
| Who. they ſhall be that ſtcait ſhall poſte to London.” © | Thatlookey not heayily; and fall of d 
Togiveyour cenſurrs inthis buſt oak Exennt.. '. | By adivine inftinR, mens mindes miſtruſt 
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| | r:a4 by proc | et; efrcb, For what offence? | bt; 
The Water ſwell hefty nes ) ry How ſumine cf all I can,l have diſclos'd: 
But leave it all to Gad, V away?! © W hy,vr forwhat,the Nobles were committed 

2 Marry we werefenr for to the Iuſtices, Is all noknowne to mg,my gracious Lord. ' 

3 Andſo was 1:Ile beare yoa company. Qs. Aye me!l ſee the ruine of my Houſe: 
2 BY 1 tk ' The Tyger now hath ſciz'd the gentle Hinde, 

a F att 7 Inſulting Tiranny begiones to Tutr 
% ITT. | 252 ig vos the innocent and wee Throne: 

A Ys eicome Deltrution, Blood, and Maſſacre, 
_Seana Quarta.” I ſee(a$in a Map)the mr ox rape e\ll 
—_— Ed — 4 Dot. Sher pn unqaict wrangling dayes, 

: . |bef ow many of you have mine eyes beheld? - 
Enter Ar EP joug h 4 the Rveenc, | * || My Husband loft his life,to Let the Crowne, ' - 

, Andoften upand downe my fornes were toit, 


| | | Far meto joy,and weepe, their gaine andlofle. - 
efrch, Laſt night | heard they lay it Stony Stratford; | And being Cted.and Domeſhicite broyles 


And at Northampton they doreit tonight: Clearie over-blowne,thrmtelves(thz Conquerors; ) 
To morrow,or nextday,gthey will be heeres *. Make warre upon themſelves, Brother to Brother; 
Pot. | long withall my hart to ſee the Prince: * Blond to bloud,ſelfe againſt felferO prepoſterons | 
[ rope heis nwchgrowne fince laſt I ſaw him- And franticke outrage, end thy damned ſpleene, 
£u. But I heare no,rhey ſay my fonne of Yorke Or let medye,to looke on carth no more. 
Ha's almolt overtane hin» in his growth. $7 Qu. Come,come my Boy, we will toSanQuary. 
Zor. I Mother, but I would nor have it ſo. * Madam, farewell, ve 
Dut. W hy my good Coſinjit is good to grow. Di, Stay, will go with you. 
Tor, Grandam,one nightas we did (ir ar Supper, Qu. You have no cauſe. 
My Vukle Rivers ralk'd how 1 did grow: © © © Arch. My gracious Lady go, * EET 
More then my Brother. 1,quoth my Vnkle Glouſter, And thither beare your Treafyreand your Goods; 
Small Herbes have grace,great Weeds do grow apacce Por my part,Ile refigne unto your Grace ' 
And fince,me thinkes I'would notgrow lo faſt, ' '- | The Scalelkeepe,and fo betideit me, 
Becauſe 1wret Flowres are ſlow,aud'Weeds make haſt, | As well I render you, ard all of yours. 
Das. Good faith,good faith;the ſaying did not hold | Goy1Þ: conduRt you to rhe SanAkary. 
In him that did obie& the ſame rothees 7 WE 
—_ the ——_— n | ori was 'yong; CREE Sa gw, ſh . | 
Solong a prowing,and foleffurely, rt - © v.94! 02 
That if bis rule weve true;he houll be grackous, Atlus T ertius.Scena Prima, 
Tor. And fo nodoubr he is,my gracious Madan: Oe SIFEETE TS EVITE FELEE TS Wt th, 
Dat. T hope he is,but yer let Mothers doube7 © | T Lp | 
Yer. Now by my troth,if 1 had brene remembred, The Tramptts ſonnd. | 
I could have given my Vnckles Grace, a flour, - Enter yong Prince the Dukes of Giocefter , and Buckingharn, 
To touch his growth,neerer then he touche mine. Lord Cardinall, with others. "b 
| Dat Row my yong Youke, © ©- 
I Fan let me heare 1t.  - * TELF Bac, Welcome ſycer Prince to London, | 
Tor. Marry(they lay)my Vnkle grew \6 faſt, To your Chamber, 
That he could gnaw a cruit attwo houres old,  - ' Rich, Welcome deere Cofin,my thopghts Sovcraigne | 


- b 


"Twas fulltwo yeares ere I could getarooth-'# 5" | The'weary way hath wade you Melancholy. 
Grandam,this would have beene a byting leſt. + - 1, Prm. No Vnkle,burcur crofleson the way, 
Dur. I pcythee pretty Yorke, who told thee this? {. Have made it tedious; weariſome. aff heavy, 
Tor. Grandamhis'\Nurſe,” | [+ | I want moxeVnkles heere to welcome mc. 
Dut. His Nurſe? Why ſhe was dead,ere Y waſt borne, Rich. Sweet Prince,the untainted vertue of your yeers 
Ter, If 'twere not ſhe, 1 cannot tell whotold me. © © | Hath notyetdiv'd inrothe Worlds deceit; | 
2». A parlous Boy:g0 to,you arc too. (hrew'd-* .- No more can yon diſtinguiſh ofa man, 
Dut. Good Madam, be notangry withthe Childe.© } Then ofhis outward thew, which God he knowes, 
2» Pitchers haveeares, - fg 


" 


lt Ca Ld TCLAR .\ Ang you want, were dangerous: 
” Enter «Meſſenger 9 RY | attended torheir Sugred words, | 
. FI 2 = =...» LE TY. 7 AYE KO 0” ZN EYE ALES TRE GREAT RI. * | " OF 
| on to © © 19.3% + | Burlookdnot onthe poiſon of their hearts: © NG 

Arch. Heere comosaMefſcnger:What Newes® 11” | God keepeyou from them,and from ſuch falſe Friends.” | + 
/ Meſ:Such neives wy Lords gieeves me torepores | Prin, God keepe me from falſe Friends, ©. © Þ 
FIWT99 HENS ]:Parrhey weronanee”” hn ETC 
*Þ |. Rich, My Lordythe Major of Loadoncotticsts greer 
THE ESTES Loan oe en tt = 58. 5 PR3 ho FATE WITTY ; 
(6't bugatitns of | LN 0 C1545 Baer Lond Bri fol 
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* 0905. TO . , 4 TEDP | fro CN. | 
| Sir 3 ' {- £9. Cajor. God bleiſe your Grace, wich health and [;. . . 
'.F _ Dat. Whohathcon { happy dayes:. LT LEITSI ARECELT Apo Tt TILL ER I PIR 
i 98.-< ned edits: as 2x Sane; / WR | D151 T4 q I IAF OM Y 
| .. 244 The mighty | "Prin. ithanke you, good wyTLord,and thank you all; 1 
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I thought ny Mother,and my Brother Zorkey | g-\: 
| Would lovg.ere this, have met us onthe ways - © ice, +++ Bfide, 
rp 6 wg mes,thar he comes not | 4,7 l | L rag dy bong >: ef en Ang 8 
otcll us will come,or no« SH hay * an mous 
Los: ; © ts Wit ſet downe,to make his Valour lives 
Enter Lord Ha mg" 1+. | Death makesno Conqueſt of his Conqueror, 
Back, And in good time, heere comes the ſiyeating | For now he lives in Fame,though not in Life. 
F 44. 1/1674, | Uetell you what,ny Couſin Buckingham. 
Prince, Welcome,my Lord : what , will our Mother | Bnc. Whar,my gracious Lord? 
come? i Or ttrayok net) . Prin. And if Ilive aotill Ibe a man, 
Haff. On what occafion God he knowes,not.I, --- ” | Ie win our ancient Right in France againe, 
The Queeene your Mother,and your Brother 7orks, | Or dye'a Souldier;as Hiy'd a King, 
Have taken Santuary:The tender Prince Tit Glo. Short Summers lightly bavea forward Spring, 
| Wonld faine have come with me,to meet wag Grace, 
But by his Mother was perforce with-held. 
Bm, Fic,what an an indirct and peeviſh courſe | 
Is thisof hers?Lord Cardinall will your Grace Buck, Now in good time , beere comes the Duke of 
Perſwade the Queeneto ſend the Duke of Yorke Yorkes. go of 
Voto his Princely Brother preſently? Prince. Richard of Yorke , how fares our Noble Bro- 
| If ſhe deny, Lord Heſtings you goe with him ther? | | 
And from her jealous Armes pluck him perforce. Ter. Well,mydcare Lord,ſo muſt I call you now- 
| Car. My Lordof Buckingham,it my weake Oratory Prin, 1, Brother,to our griefe as it is yours: 
Can from his Mother winne the Duke of Yorke, | Toolate he dy'd,that might have kept that Title,.- 
Anon expe@him here:but if ſhe be obdurate - Whichby his death hathloſt much Majeſty. 
To milde cntreatics,God forbid pet Gto, How fares our Corfin, Noble Lord of Yorke? 
We ſhould infringe the holy Priviledge th 'or. I thanke youggentle Vnckle.O my Lord, 
| Of bleſſed SanAyary:not for a!l this Land, | You faid,that idle Weeds are faſt in growth: 
; Would I beguilty of ſo greataſinne.-. | | | The Prince,my Brother, hath out-growne me farre. 
Buc, You are too ſencelcfle obſtinate, my Lord, _ Ge. He hath,my Lord. © + 
Too ceremonious,and traditionall. |  Zor,, And therefore is he idle? 
Weighir but with the groſſeneſſe of this Age, Glo, Oh my faire Couſin, I muſt not ſay ſo- 
You breake not Sanuary,in ſeizing him; Tor, Then he is more beholding to you,then'I. 
The benefit thereof is alwayes grant FOI Glo. He may command meas my Soveraigne, 
1 Tothoſe,whoſe dealings bave deſerv'd the phce, But you have power inmeas in a Kinſman, 
And thoſe who have the wit toclayme the place; Ter. I pray. you, Vnckle,give me this Dagger, 
ThisPrince hath neither claim'd it,nor deferv'd it, © Gle. My Dagger,little Couſin? with all wy heart. 


b.4 . 


Thereforezin mine opinion,cannot haye it. . | Prin, A Begger, Brother? ©. 


| 
| 


Enter young Torke, Haſtings and Cardinall. 
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Then taking him from thence,that is not there, - _,... -- Tor. Of my kind V nekle,that I know will give 
Youdreake no Priwiledge,nor Charter there: _ | Andbeinga Toysit isno griefe to give. ce 
{| Oft have I heard of Sanctuary men, Gle. A greater giftthen that, Ile give my Conſin. 
| Tor. Agreatergift?O,that's the Sword to it, 
i Glo.I, gentle Couſin, were it light enough. 
Tor, O then [ ſee, you will part but with light gifrs, 
| In weightier things you'le ſay a Begger nay. 

Glo. It is too weighty for your Grace to weare. 
Ter. I weigh itlightly,were it hcavicr. 
Glo, What,would you have my Weapon,little Lord? 
Toy. I would that] mightthanke you, asyou call 


no Pri, 


+ nt def &-. # +3 me. 4 PE 
N Th - | x» He Se RR. _ 
Your High f., Jto.] | 


Prin, My Lord of Yorke will ſtill be crofſe in take: | 
Vnckle,your Grace knowes how to beare with him. 
CORN Tor. You meane to beare me,not ro beare with mer 

Tan * Ry Efron both you and me, 
unke _ ou ſhould books C ON your ſhoulders. | 
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| Don my gracons Loreen al 4 To mitigatethe ſcorne he giyeshisYnckle, © | 

| nee,” .'::... | Heprettilyand wptly taunts. bim elfe:,! | Fe | 
ages. | Socunningand ſo young.is wanndertull. 
Wh Gh.My Lord, wilt pleaſe you paſſe along? 

0m My g00d COMNEAMRTgIO, 
ill to your Mother,tyentreatof her . 

To meet you ne the Tojter md 
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"Tor. What, will you goc untothe Tower,my Lord?! 
Prin, My Lord ProteRoe will have it 9.8 | 
" Tor, I ſhall not ſleepe in quietarthe Tower. 
Gle. \W hy,what ſhould you fearc? . 
Tor. Marry my V nckle Clarence angry Ghoſtt . 
My Sad ls me he was murther'd theres 
Pro. I feare no Vnekles dead, 
Gs, Nor none that live, I hope. 
.. Prin, And if they live, I hope Incednot feare: 
But come my Lord:and with a heavy heart, 
| Thinking on them;gqe I unto the Tower. .. 
CManent. Exennt Prince, Torke, Haſtings and Dorſet: 


Richard Buckingham, and (aterby. 


Buc, Thinke you,my Lord,this little prating Torks 
Was not incenled by his ſubtile Mother, 
Totaunt and icorne you thus opprobriouſly? 

Glo Nodoubt,nodoubt:Oh'risa perillous Boy; 
 Bald,quicke,ingenjous,forward,capable: 

Hee isall the Mothers,from therop to toe. 

Bmxc. Well,let them'reit;Come hither Caterby, 
Thouart (\yorneas deepely roeffe& what weunend, 
As clolciy to conceale what we impart: 

Thou know'ſt our reaſons urg'd uponthe way, 
What think'lt chou?is it vot.an caſy matter, 

To make #liawt Lord Heftings of our minde, 

Por the inſtallment of this Noble Duke 

"In the Seat Royall of this famous 1le? TY; 

{ ates. He tor his fathers ſake ſoloves the Prince 
That he will not be wonne to ought againſt him. 


hee? 

Cater. Hee will doe all in all as Hoſtings doth 

Bus. Well then,no more but this: 

Goe gentle Catesby,and as it were farre off 

Sound thou Lord, Haſtings, | 

How he doth ſtand affe&ed toour purpoſe, 

And ſymman him to morrow to the Tower, 

To fitabour the Coronation. 

Ifthou do'it finde him traRQable tous, 

Encourage him,and tell himall our reaſons; 

If he be leaden,ycie,cold,unwilling -- | 

Be thou ſo r90,and fo breake off the ralke, 

And give usnotice of his inclination: 

For we to morrow hold divided Councels, 

Wherein thy ſelte ſhale bighly beemploy'd.. | , +: 
Rich. Commend me to Lord Willew:tch him((*eby) 

His ancient Knot of dangerous Adverſarics 

Tomorrow aje letbloodat Pomfret Caſtle, 

And bid my Lord,for joy of thisgood newes, 

Give Miſtrefle Shy one/gentle Kiſſe the more, 
Cares.My good Lords both, with allthe heed I can, 
Rich. Fhall we licate from you,Caresb1,cre weſlecpe? 
Cares. You ſhall, my Lords; / 4 I. 
Rich. At Crosby Houſegthere ſhall you find as both; 5 


| (05 Ex3t Coresby,".. 11 
- Bug. Now,my Lord,.t nh nnnthgt ttt} ap4s 
| What ſhall wee doe, if wee perceives 1;,,Þ 1 | £100: | (1; 
- ' : + - > þ (4 T3 D ” 
Lord Haſtings will not yeeld to ouy Complots?\ ti 
2 1 744 Þ" $977 RS "Yd ws * 
| Rich, Chop off hisHead: | +1 inn phos 
= - n | 1 kd : : 
| So wee will determine: / -*7.» 3; 


Buc. What think'ſt rhou then of Stanley 2 Will not 


* | His Honnor and my ſelfe are at the one, 


{ To flyethe Bore, before the Bore purſues, 


©" | Bur canſt thongheſſe, that be dothaymear it? .-- ..." I 
2 Ro ello 4 AX. SEE aL CatenT, \"': 


The Lift and Deathof Richard the Third. 183 


| Be, lle claime that promiſe at your Graces hand. 
. Rich. And looke to have itycelded with all kindnefſe. | 

Cone, let us (| uppe betimes,that afterwards 
Wee may digeſt our comploes in ſome forme, 
Exemne. 


Scaena Secunda, | 


—— — —— a 
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Enter a CMeſſenger ro the Doore of Eaſtings. 


Meſ. My Lord,my Lord. 

Hoſt. Who knuckes? 

Me, Onefrom the Lord Stanley. 
Haſt. W hat is'ta Clocke? 

Mef. pon the ſtroke of foure, 


Enter Lords Haſtings, 
Haft. Cannot my Lord Sravtry ſlcepe theſe tedious 
Nights? 
Mef. So it appeares,by that I have to ſay: 
Firſt,he commends him to your Noble ſclfe. 

Haft. What then? 

Meſs Then certifirs your Lordſhip,that this Night 
He dreamt,the Bore had raſcd off his Helme:; 
Beſides, he ſayes thereare rwo Councels kepr; 

And that may bedetermin'Jatthe one, 

Which may make you and hum torue at th'other. ; 

Therefore he ſends to know your Lordſhips plcaſure, 

| If you will pteſently take Horſe with him, 

| And withall ſpecdpoſt with him toward the North, 
To ſhun the danger that his Soule diyines. 

'. Haſt.,Goe ftllow,goe retume unto thy Lord, 
Bid him not feare the ſeparared Councell; 


And at the other, is my pooud friend Catesby; 

W here nothing can proceede,that roucherh us, 
Whereof 1 ſhall not have intcllivence: 

Tell him his Fcares are ſhallow, without inſtance, 
And for his Dreames,l wonder hee's ſo ſimple, 
To truſtthe mock'ry ofunquier ſlumbers. 


Were to incenſe the Bore to follow ns, 
And make purſyit;, where he did meane no chaſe, 
Goe,bid thy Maſterriſe,and cometo me, 
And we will both together torke Tower, 
Where he {hall ſce the Bore will uſe us kindly. 
* Meſ: Ile goe,my Lord,and tell him whar you ſay, 
| | Exits 


Ent er Carerby, 


#5 


x 28 
: Cal C54.X 3 oo 4 6:44, : ; hy . - . 
| C R$ | my | pd.» WAY IT 
"y 6s 3d +». £ 6 $ 1 Is IM < "y wx v : > 
> 37 Te havethis Crown of mine cut fro my {ſh * | 
'- Halle - Owacrs. 


' Before Ie ſee thi Crowne fo foule mil-plac'd: 
B 


a 


— COT 


- = 
- * = 
- 1 9 mag oats _—— _— > - = 


| 
ls 


3 
= 
A 
4 

"7 


,» 


a. NF In Ie 


| 


| 


| 


y 


4 TS. = ” 
ETA dp oee da. » COLI ICY. 
- RES wi $40.3 +8 198 


4 FT 


by , 4 
/ 2 a 150 Hey» ” ye wh - 
1:7 48 wu D 4 jo 4 
The Life a a Y 
- k & *'F "4 + v% - y 


- 4 -.. . "4 
* . 
ad % 
4. E2OvY PE 
77 22x ""p | 4 ER 4 - 
% + wa 

. y: < 

. 4 * 

. F. . 
= 


| Cater I,on wy life,and hopes to find you forward, 


Vpon his party,tor the gaine thereof: S 
fo ye enorns. be ſends youthis good newes, 
Thar this ſame very day your enemies, '\ 
The Kindred of the Queene, mult dye at Pomfret, 
Haſt. Indced I am; no mourner for that newes, 
Becauſe they bave beene ſtill my adverſaries: 
But that Ile give my voicc on Richavds ſide, 
To barre my Maiſters Heires in true Deſcent, 
God knowes1 will not doe it,to the death, ; 
Cates, God keepe your Loraſhip in that gracious 
minde. 
Haf. But 1 ſhall laugh at this a twelve-month hence, 
That they which brought me in my Maiſtets hate, 
I live tclooke upon their Tragedy. 
Well Catesby,crea fort-night make me older, 
Nie ſend ſome packing,that yet thinke not orc, 
Cates,” Tis a vile thing todye,my gracious Lord, 
When men are unprepar'd,and looke not for it. 
Haſt. © monſtrous,moultrous land fo falls it out 
With Rivers, Vanghan,Grey:and {o'rwi doe. 
W ith ſome menelſe,that chinke themſelves as fafc 
Asthon and I,whofas thou know'ſt)are deare 
To Princely Richard,and Buckingham. 
(ures. The Princes both make high 2ccount bf you, 
For the; account his Head upon th? Bridge. 
Heft, I know they doc,and i have well deſerv'd it» 


Enter Lord Startey. 


Come on,eome on, where is your Bore-ſpearc man? 
Feare you the Bore,aud goc ſounproviced? | 
Stan. liv Lord good morrow,good morrow Caterby: 


| You may jeaft 08,bnt by the holy Rood, 


I Coe nv jketheſe ſeveral Councels,l.. + 
flaft. My Locd,l hold my Lifeasdeare as yours, 

AnJnever jn my dayes,l doe proteſt, + 
Was it ſo precious to me,as tis now: 
Thinie you,bat that I know our ſtare fccure, . 
I would be {o triamphant as Iam? 

$1,The Lo:ds at Pomfret,when they rode from Londs, 
Were jocund,ond ſappos'd their ſtates were ſure, 
And they ind: ed hadno cauſeto miſtruſt; 
Bat yet you ſee, how ſoone the Day ofre-caſt, 
This ſudden tftab of Ranc our I miſdonbt: 
Pray God(1 fay)1 proveanecdlefſe Coward. 
W hat,ſhall we toward the Tower?the day is ſpenty 
. Haſt, Comexcomehave with your Fg 
Wot you what, my Lord, WA 
To daythe Lords youtalke of are behcaded.' - 5; 

St,Theyfor their trutb,might betrer wear their Heads, 
Then ſome that have accus'd them, weare their Hats. 
Bat come,my Lord,ct's away- 0" I 
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| And1in better ſtarethen cre 1 was; * wr; 
Pmſ. God hold it,to your Honors good content, 
Haſt. Gramercy fellowutheredrioke that for me, 

. 'T browes bim h1s Parſe. 
Par, 1thanke your Honor. Exit Purſuivant, 


Enter a PriefÞ. 


Priefl., Well met,my Lord,I am glad to ſce your Ho» 
nor. C2947 105 ; 
Haſt.1 thanke thee,good Sir Job»ywith all my heart, 
I am in yourdebt,for your laſt Exerciſe: 
Come the next Sabboth,and I will content you, 


Prieſt. le wait pon your Lordſhip. 
' Emer Buckingham, 


Bac, What,talking with a Pricit, Lord Chamberlaine? 
Your friends at Pomffet,they doe need the Prieſt, 
Your Honor hathno ſhriving worke in hand. 

Haſt. Good faith,and whenT met this holy man, 
The men you talke of ,came into my minde, 
W bat,goe youtoward the Tower? 

Bc, | doe,my Lord,but long I cannot ſtay there; 
| I Challrcturne before your Lordſhip thence. 


| H-ft. Naylikecnough,for 1 lay Dinncr there, 


Bve, And Supper tooalthough thou know'ſt it not, 
Come,wili you goe? 
Haſft.Ile wait upon your Lordſhip. 


F xennt. 
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Scena Teriia. 
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Emer Sir Richard Rete' with Halber dr carrying 
the N_obles jo deagb at Pemjret. 


— — 


Rivers, Sir Richard Ratchiffe,ler me tell thee this, 
To day fhaltthoubcholda Snbje dy, 
For truth, for Duty,and for Loyalty. 
Grez. God bleſſe the Prince from all the Pack of you, 
A Knot you are,of damned Blood-ſuckers. 
A Yaxgh, You live, that ſhall cry woe for this hcere« 
a ters . 
Ret Diſpatch,the limit of your Livesis our, 
Riv, De onferty thou bloody Priſon] 
| Fatall apd ominousto Noble Pceres: 
Withinthe guilty Cloſure of thy Walls, 
RicherdtheSecond here u as hackr to death: 
And for more ſlander tothy diſmall Scat, 
We give tothce our guiltleſſe blood rodrinke. 
Grey. Now CMargarets Curſe is falne unon our Heads, 
lamd.on Heſtings,you,and I, 
when Richard ſhab'd herSoune. © +. - 


gr. Oh remember God, - 
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Scena Quarta, 
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Enter Buckin bew,Darby, Hoftin +, Bj of Ely, © 
N orfolke, Ratcliffe, Lovell % ho, | 


with or 
ataT, 


Haſft. Now Noble Pecere,the cauſe why weare mer, 
Is to determine of the Coronation: +» 
In Gods Name ſpeake,when is the Royall day? 
Boe, Isall things ready for the Royall time? 
'Darb. It is,and \wants but nomination» 
Elz. To morrow then I judge a happy Gay- 
$»c. Who knowes the Lord Protectors mind herein? | 
Who is moſt inward with the Noble Duke? 
Ely. Your Grace, we thinke,ſhould ſooneſt know his 
minde. Ls 
Buc, We know eich others Faces:for our Hearts, 
He knowes no more of mine,then I »f yours, 
OrT of his,my Lord,then yuu of mine: 
Lord Haſting:,you and he are necre in love. 
Haſt. I thanke his Grace, I know he loves me well; 
But for his einthe Coronation, -. 
T have not ſounded him,nor he deliver'd 
His gracious pleaſure any way therein: ; 
But you,my Honorable Lord,may name the time, 
And in the Dukes behalfe Ile give my Voice, 
Which I preſume hee'le take ingentle part- 


Enter Glonceſter. 


£hz. In happy time,here'comes the Duke himſclfe. -- 
Ricb. My Noble Lords,and Couſins all, good marrow 
] have beepc long a ſleeper; bur. I truſt, | | 
My abſence doth neglett nogreatdeſfigns, 
Which by my preſence might have beene concluded. 
Bue, Had you not comeuponyyour Q my Lord, | 
William, Lord Haſtizgs,had pronounc'd your part; 
| I meane your Voice, for Crowning of rhe King. - 
Rich, Then my Lord Haſtings, no man might be bolder, 
His Lordſhip knowes me well,and loves me well. 
My Lord of Ely,when I was laſt in Holborne, 
I {aw good Ftrawberrics in your Garden there, 
I doc beſeech you, ſend for fome of them. 
Ely. Mary and will, my Lotd, with all my heat. 
fag 1011 ty Oxi Bibop.* 
Rich. Caufin of Backingham,a word withyou, 
Caterby hath ſounded Haftiver in our buſineſſe, 
And findes the teſty Gentlematifo hot, 
That he will loſe his Headere give conſent” : 
His Maiſters Child,as worfhipfully he tearmes it, 
Shall loſe the Roya'ty of Englands Throne. 7 
| Buc. Withdraw yore eials.lte goo with yous 
; i, YI. $ I RE Sobal;:tt © | 155 42 
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For I my ſelfeam not ſb well provided, 
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|. &. Whete is my Lord,the Duke of Gloſter#” >. 1 
| I have ſent for theſe Sreawberties. tt 
| * He, His Grace looks chearfully 8 ſmooth this morning, 
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| And ſtarted, when hc look*'d upon the Tower, | 


weY , = . 
| I prophecythefearefull'ſttimetothee,”- - 


1899 
There's ſome conceit or other likes him well, 
When that he bids good morrow with ſuch ſpirit, 
Tthinke there's never a man in Chriſtendome 
Can leſſer hide his love, orbate,then hce, 
For by his Face ſtraight ſhall you know his Hearts 

Darb. What of his Heart perceive you in his Face, 
By any ltivelyhobd he ſhew'd roday? 

Haſt. Mary that with no man here he js offended; 

For were he,he had ſhewne it in his Lookes. 


Enter Richard, and Buckingham, 


Rich, I pray you all,tell me what they defer ve, 
Thar doe conſpiremy death withdivclliſh Plots 
Of damned Wirchcraft,andthat have prevail'd 
Vpon T! Body with their Helliſh Charmes. 

Haſt, T he tender love | beare your Grace,wy 1.ord, 
Makes me moſt forward,in this Princely preſence, 
Todoome th'Offendors,wholoe're they be: 

L ſay,my Lord,th:y hayedeſerved death. 

Rich. Then be your eycs the witnelle cf their evill, 
Looke how I am bewitch'd:bchold,mine Arme 
Is likea blaſted Sapling,wither'd up: 
Andthis is Edwards Wife,that monſtrous Witch, 
Conſorted withthat Harlot,Strumpet Shore, 
That by their Wirchcraſt thus have marked me. 

Haft. If they have done this deed,mmy Noble Lord. 

Rich.i fethou Protector of this Eamned Strumpet, 
Talk'ft thou to meof Ifts.chou arta Traytor, 

Off with his Hcad;now by Saint Paw/I ſweare, 

I will not ding,untill i ſee the ſame. 1 
| Lovell and Ratchffe, looke thar it be done: Exemnt. : 
The reſt that love me, rife,and follow me. | 


. - CAiment Lovelland Ratcli fe,with the 


Lord Haſtings. 


Haſt. Woe, woe for England,not a whit for me, 
For 1,too fond, might have prevemcd this; 
Stanley did dreame,the Bore did rowlſe cur Helmes, 
And 1 did ſcorne it,and difdaine to flye: 
Threetimesto day ray Faot-Cloth-Horſe did {tumble, 


As loth to beare :ne tothe {laughtcr-houſe, 

O now1I necd the Pricſt,that pake to me: 

I now repent I told the Purſuivant, 

- As 109 trtumphing,how mine Encmics 

Today at Pomfrert bloodily were butcher'd, 

And I my ſclfe ſecure,in grace and favour, 

Oh Margaret, Hargaret,now thy heazy Curſe 

Islighted pnpoore Haſtings wretched Head. 
Ra,Comecome,diſpatch,the Duke would be at dinner: | 

Make a hortShrift,he longs toſce your Head, 

; _ Haſts O momentary grace of mortall men, 

\. Which we more hunt for,rhen the grace of God! 

Who builds hishope in ayre of your good Lookes, 

| Liveslike adninken Sayler ona Maſt, 
Ready with every Nod totumble doyne, 

Into the fatall Bowels of the Deepe-. | 

Lov. Come,come,dilpatch,*tis bootleſſe toexclaime. 


I 
| 


lj 
Haſt, Obloo ee eemicrable Engjand, 


Thatever wretched Age hathlook'd epon, + 
 Come,leade metorhe Block,beare him my Head, 
"They ſmile at me,who ſhortly ſhall be dead, > 
; . | , E * eunt. 5th 
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_ Richard,and Bucking har, in rottes CAT WONT, | 


MAS ' marvellous uil-favonred. 
Richard, Come Coulih, | 
Canſt thoy quake,and change thy colour, 
Murther thy breath in middle of a word, 
And then apaine begin, and ſtop againe, 
As if thou were diſtraught,and mad with terror? 
Bne, TarzI can counterfeit the deepe Travedian, 
Speake, and looke backe,and pric on every ſide, ' 
remble and ſtart at wagging of a Straw: 
Intending deepe ſufpition,galtly Lookes: 
Are at my ſervice,like enforced Smiles; 
And bothare ready intheir Ohices, 
At any time to grace ny Stratagemes. 
But what,is Caterby, gone? 
Rich. He is,and ſee he brings the Maior along. 


Enter the Major ,and Catezby. 
Buck, Lord Major. 
Rich, Looke tothe Draw-Bridge there+ 
Buc, Hearke,a Drumme. 
Rich, Catesby, o're-looke the Walls. 
Buc, Lord Major, the reaſon we have ſent, 
Rich, Looke back defend three here are Enemies, 
Buc. God and our Innocency defend,and guard us. 


Enter Lovell and Ratcliffe with Haſtings Head, 


Rich. Be patient, they are friends: Ratchffe,and Lovell, 
Lov. Here is the Head of that ignoble Traitor, 
The dangerous and unſuſpected Haſtings. 
Rich. So deare I lov'd the man,that I muſt weepe: 
I tooke him for the plaineſt harmeleſſe Creature, 
Thar breath'd upon the Earth,a Chriſtian: 
Made him my Booke, wherein my Soule recorded 
The Hiſtory of all her ſecret thoughts. 
So ſmooth he dau b'd his Vice with ſhew of Yertue, 


'| That his apparatit open Guilt omitted, 


I meane his Converfation with Sbores Wife, 
Heliv's from all attainder of ſulpe&ts.. -. 
' Buc, Well, well,be was the covert(t ſhclered Traitor 
Thateverliv'd, * | 
Would you imagine. or almolt belecye, 
Wert not,that by great preſervation 
Welive totcll it,that the ſubtill Traitor 
This day had plotted,in the Councell-Houſe, 
To murther me,and my good Lord of Gloſter, 
1a. Had he done ſo? 
Rich, What?thinke you we are Turkes,or Infidels? 
Or that we would,againſt the forme of Law, 
Proceed thus raſhly in the Villaines death, 
But that the extreme perill of the caſe, 


. 


And your good Graces both have well prageededy + as 


To warne falſe Traitors from the like Attempts, . - - 
Bc. I never look'd for better at his hands; + 
Aﬀeer be once fell in with Miſtreſſe Shore; | . 


| Yet had wenotdcetermin'd he ſhould dye, -.-. + 
| Yael your Lordſhipcameto ſec his end, _ '- 1 4 


Which now the loving haſte oftheſe our friends, 
Something againſt our meanings, have prevented; 
Becauſe,my Lord,l would have had you heard - -. 
The Traitor ſpeake,and timoroully confeſſe.. - 


The manner andthe purpoſe of his Treaſons: 


\ That you cmightwell have 


+ | Have any time recourſe unto the Princes, 


| That cannosſee this palpable 


ify'dthe ſame- 
Vnto the Citizens,who haply ma 


Miſconſter us in him,and waile bis death. 


Ae,But,my good Lord,your Graces words ſhallſerye, | 


As well as 1 had ſeenc,and heard him ſpeakez 
And doe not ipht Noble Princes both, 
But le acquaint our dutious Citizetis 
With all your juſt proccedings in this caſe. 
Kich, Ando that end we wiſh'd your Lordſhip here, 

Tavoid the-Cenſuresof the carping World. 

Bus. Which fince you come too late of our intent, 
Yer witneſſe-what you beare we did intend: 
And ſo,my good Lord Major,ye bid farewell. 

Exiut Major. 

Rich. Goe after,after, Couſin Buckjngham, 
The Major towards Guild-Hall byes bim in all poſte: 
There,at your meeteſt vintage of the time, 
Inferre the Baſtardy of Edwards Children: 
Tell them, how Edward put to deatha Citizen, 
Onely for ſaying,he would make his Sonne 
Heire to the Crowne,meaning indeed his Houſe, 
W hich,by the Signe thereof,was tearmed ſo, 
Moreover,urge his hatefull Luxury, 
And beaſtiall appetite in change of Luſt, 
Which firercht unto their Servants, Daughterg Wives, 
Even where his raging eye,or ſayage heart, | 
Without controll,luſtcd ro make a prey» 
Nay for anced,thus farre come ncere my Perſon: 
Tellthem,when that my Mother went with Child 
Of that inſatiate Edward,Noblc Yorks, 
MyPrincely Fatker,then had Warres in France, 
And by true computation of the time, 
Found,that theliTue was nor his begot: 
Which well poet in his Lincaments, 
Being nothing like the Noble Duke,my Father: 
Yet touch this ſparingly,as*ewere farre off, 
Becauſe,my Lord,you know my Motherlives. 

Bac, Doubt not,my Lord,lie play the Orator, 


| Asifthe Golden Fee,for which 1plead, - 


Were for my ſelfc;and ſo,my Lord,adue, 

Rich.If you thrive wel;bring them to Baynards Caſtle, 
Where you ſhall finde me well accompanied 
With reverend Fathtrs,and well-lcarned Biſhops, 

Buc.I goe,and towardsthree or foure a Clocke 
Looke for tlie Newes that the Guild-Hall affords. . 

Ye) Exit Buckingham. 

Rich, Goe Lovell withall ſpeed to Door Shaw, 
Goe thon to Fryer Fexnker,bid them both 
Meet me witbinthis houre at Baynards Caſtle. 
Now will I goe tetake ſome privy order, 


| Todraw the Brats of Clarence ont of fight, 


Andto give ordergthat no manner perſon | 
Excamn, 


RTE . Enter 4 Scrivencr. Pe 

Scr.Here is the. Indiftment of the good Lord Haſtings, 
Whichina ſet Hand fairely is engroſs'd,..-” 
That it may be to day read or ein Pazles.. | 
And marke how wellthe ſequell hangs together; 
Elevenhoures I have ſpentto write it over,  ' 
For yelter-night by Cate:by was it ſent me, 
The Precedent was full as long adoing, 
And yct within theſe five hourrs Haſtings liv'd, 


Vntainted, unexamin'd,freeatliberty. : - 
Here'sa good rpc os al is fo groſle, 
device? ..'_ _ 


- 
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| 


Exit, | 
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Yet who ſo bold, but fayes he ſeegirnor? -| che 5H 

- Bad is the Worldand all will come to nought;" L242 4 

When ſuchill dealing muſtbe ſerene in thoughts »+ Ex#, IT | 6 C0 
RODE 7 I DE 4A But, Now (*teiby, what ſayes your Lord to my requeſt? 


_ Omer Richard and Buckingham at ſeveral Deorer, * (ates, He dothentreat your Grace,my Noble Lord; 
AR TE 291302006, 17 IS eb. To viſit himto moxrow,or next day: oof FS 
Rich, How now;how now;what ſay the Citizens? He is within, with tworight revercnd Fathers, 
Buck, Now by the holy Mother of our Lord,; +: : Divinely bent to Meditation, - - | 
The Cirizensare mamfay nota words And in no Worldly ſvites would be be mov'd, _ : 
Rich, Toucht you the Baſtardy of Edwards Children? - | To draw himfrom-bis holy Excroiſe. os ty 
Bae. 1 did, with his Conttact with Loney, Buc. Rename good (atesby,to the gracious Duke, 
And his Contra by, Depaty in France, 195 Tell him,my fclte;the Major and Aldermen, 
Th'unſariate greedineſſe of his defire; In deepedeſignes,in matter of great moment, 
And his enforcement of the City Wives, Nolefſc importing then our generall good, | 
His Tyranny for Trifles, his owne Baſtardy, Are come to haye tone conference with his Grace; 
Asbeing got,your Father then in France, _ . -\ ( ates, Ile fignific ſo much unto him ſtraight. Exie, 
And his re!cmblance,being not like the Duke, Buc, Ah ha,my Lord,this Prince isnort an Edvard, 
Withall,I did inferre your Lincaments, ; He isnot lalling on a lewd Love-Bed: 
Being.the right [4a of your Father, But on his Knees,at Meditation: 
Both in your forme,and Nobleneflc of Minde: ' | Notdallying witha Brace of Curtizans, 
Layd open all your Viftoties inScotland, Bur meditating with two rats Divines: 
Your Diſcipline in Warre, Wiſdome in Pcace, | | Not ſleeping,to engrolle his idle Body, 
Your Bounty, V errue, faire Humility: | But praying,to enrich his watchtall Soulc. ; 
indeced,lefr nothing fitting for your purpoſe, | Happy were England, wouldthis ycrtuous Prince 
Vntoucht, or ſleightly.handled in diſcauric. Take on his Grace the Soveraignty thereof. 
And when my Oratoxry dreyy toward end, But ſure feare we ſhall not winne him to tt, 
1 bid them thardid love their Conmtries good, CHajor. Marry God defend his Grace ſhould fay us 
Cry,God ſave Richard, EnglandsRoyall King, | nay» FILE RON | ; 
Rich. Anddid they fo? + FT | Bve. I fearche willzhere Catesby comes agame, 
Buc. No,ſo God helpe me,they ſpake nota word, my 
But like dumbe Statues,or breathing Stones, 0.6 Enter (ate1by. 
Star'd each on other,and look'd deadly pale: « 1 
W hich when 1 ſaw, reprehended them, + | Now Catesby,what ayes kis Grace? & 
And ask'd the Major, what meant this walfull lence? Cater. He wonders to what end you have aſſembled - | 
His anſywer was,the people werenot uſed | Such troopesof Cirizrns,to come to him. \ 
To be ſpoke to,but by the Recorders. TOs His Grace notbecing warn'd thereof betore: 
He teares,my Lord,you mcaneno good to him, - 
Bc. Sorry Iam,my Noblc Coufin ſhould , 
Suſpect me,that 1 meaneno goodto bim: 
By Heaven, we come to him 1n perfit love, L 
Andfoonce more returne,and tcll his Grace, Exiti 
When holy and deyout Rehigious men | 
Arc at their Beades, 'tis much to draiy rhem thence, 
So ſweet is zealous Comemplation, 


"The Life and Death of Richard the Third, 


Ewter Caterby.. 


| 


Enter Richerd aloft betweens two Biſhops. 


Aa Sce where bis Grace ſtands,tweentwo Clergy me, 
' Bue. Two Props of Vertue,for a Chriſtian Prince, 
To (tay him from the fall of Y anity;: 
And ſcea Booke of Prayer in his hatid, 
Trne Ornaments to know a holy man»: 
. | Famous Playagener,moit gracious Prince, 
rd;:- | Lend ſayonrablecarero our requeſts; -- |, 
e124 | And {PRI usthe interruption ++ 1 5Y, 
And be nor eaſily w +43] Ofthy Deyotien,and right Chriſtian Zeale. _:. . 
\ Play the Maidspart,l .- --.*, | + Rich. My Lord;there needesno ſach Apology: 
 *Recb, I goe:andiif you plead 8 wel I doe beſeech your Graceto pardon me, / - + 
JellSt:.->, Who earneſt in the ſervice of God,” +. _, [1163 
+... | Deferr'dtheviſitationof my friends ni ( 17 417 | 
knocks, | Burlcavingthig,what is your Gracespleoared MINN 
ER Ot 2619 =}: 4 2 | + Bu Eventhar(lhope) which plodteth God above; 
| $00 . -: Enter the Major api Citizens, | :..'.1 Andallgood men,of this ungovern'd Ne..?. .-;: 


| | 4 2124. 145 + | © Rich. Idoeſuſpet I havedone ſome offence, WIT 
| Welcome,y Tord,r dance attendance here,.. | -- | That ſemes dilgedriops in the Citieseye;/.7 - 1. , BW 
| Tthinke theDnke will not be ſpoke wirhall. | And that you come tb reprehend hy 1gnorance, |, - ;: c 
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The Supr | 
The Sceptred Oihice of your Aticeſtors, © © * *- 
mow -pae? y Forums age pow Dee of Birth, ©! 
The Lincall Glory of your Royall Houte,. ©* | T's : 4 
To the qupeicn of a tenifhs Stork :; : Selue) epi | ight of his degree, 
Whiles in the mildneſſe of yout Nleepic thoughts, - + To baſec Icnlioh,and loath'd Bigamie, 
(Which here we waktn to our Countries good ,) . By her,in his unſawfull Bed, he got . 
The Noble le doth want his proper Litnmes: - This Edward, whom our Manners call the Prince. 
His Face defac'd withskarres of infatny, + '-. | More bitterly could 1 expoſtulate, - 
His Royall Stock graffc with ignoble Plants, Save that for reverenceto ſome alive, 
And almoſt ſhouldered in the ſwallowing Gulfe I givea ſparing limit tomy Tongue. 
Of dirke Forgetfuln-ſſe,and deepe Oblivion, Then good, my Lord,take to your Royall ſelfe 
\WW hich ro recure, we heartily folicie | This proffcr'd benefit of Dignitys | *. 
Your gracious feltt to take on you the charge If not to bleſſe us and the Land withall, 
And Kingly Governement cf this your Land: Yet to draw forth yout Noble Anceſtry 
Not as Protecor,Steward,Subſtitute, -- From the corruptionof abuſing times, 
Or lowly tator,for anothers gaine; | Vntoa Ligeall true derived courſe, - 
Bur as ſucceſſively,from Blood to Blood, Caior, Do good my Lotd,your Citizens entreat you. 
Your Right of Birth,,your Empyry,your owne» Buc. Retuſenot,mughty Lord, this proffcr'd love. 
For this,conforred with'the Tirizens, (ares. O makerhetn joytull,grant their lawfull ſuite 
Your very Worſhipfull aid loving friends, Rich. Alas, why wouid you heape this Care un mc? 
And bj their veheinent inſtigarion, I am unfit for State,and Majeſty: 
In this jult Cauſe come 1 to move your Grace» - | 1 doe beleechyoutake it notawiſſe, 
Rich, 1 cannot tel if todepart in filence,” - { cannot,nor I will not yeeld to you./ 
Or bitterly to ſpeake in your reproote, | Zur If yourctuſte it,as in love and zeale, 
Belt fitteth my Degree,or your Condition. | Loth rodepeſe the Child-your Brothers Sonne, 
For not to an{wer,you might haply thinke, ® As well we know your tenderneſſe of heart, 
Tongue-ty'd Ambition,notreplying, yeelded Aftidgentle,kindezeffeminate remorſe, 
| To beare the Golden Yoake of Soveraignrie, W bich-we have noted in you to your Kindred, 
W hich fondly you weuld here impoſe on mes. And equally indcede to all Eſtates: 
If to reprove you for this ſuit of yours, - THT Yer know,where yowaccept our ſait,or no, 
So ſcaſon'd with your faithfull Jove rome, Your Brothers Sonne ſhall never reigne our King, 
Then onthe other fide 1 check'd my friends,” - - +—- But we will plant ſome other inthe Throne, 
Therefore to ſpeakeand toayoid the firſt, | Tothe diſgrace anddowne-fall of your Houſe; 
And then in ſpeaking,not to incurre the laſt, | Andin this reſolution here we leave you. | 
Definitively rhus I anſwer you. | -:.-- } ComeCitizens,we will entreat no more» Exeun, 
Your love deſerves my thankes,but my deſert Cates. Call him againe,ſweetPrince,accept their ſuit; 
Vametirable,ſhunnes your high requeſt. If you deny them, ali the Land will rue it, 
Firſt,ifa!l Obſtacles were cut away, Rich, Wull you cnforce metoa world of Cares? 
And that my Path were even tothe Crowne, Call thein againe,[ am nut made of Stones, 
As the ripe Revenue, anddue of Birthe + | But penetradle to your kinde entreaties, 
Yet ſo much is my poverty of ſpirit, . | Albcir 2g3inſt my Conſcienceand my Soule. 
| So mighty,and ſo many my defects, + w% . Emer Butckinghan,aud the reſt. 
That 1 wotild rather hide me fromymy Greatneſſe, - © | * | Couſinof Buckingham,aud ſage grave men, _ 
Being a Barke robrooke no mighty Seaz - #1 © © | Since yourwill buckle fortune on my back, 
Theh in my Greatnefſe covetto be hid, + | Tobeargherburthen,whether,T will or no, 
| Andin the vapour ofmy Glory ſmother'd, ©: +++ |. | Imuſthaye patience toendure the Load: 
But Godbe thank*d,there isno need of me, + -+ +:  -" | But if black Scandail,or foule-fac'd Reproach, 
| And much I ncedto helpe yon,weretberc needs +/+. | Artznd'the ſequel of your Impoſition, 
The Royall Tree hath lefe us Royall Froit,” a, kf 4 hs. Your meere enforcement acquitrance me 
| Which mellow*dby rhe ſtcaling howres of ifie, .' -*- | Fromallthe impuarsblots and iaynes thereof, 
Will well becomethe Seat of Majeſty, -- | For God doth kiow,and you may partly ſee, 
| Sn _ "_ nor 7 det PSs 6 7 How! gone fy thedefice of this. 
| On bim I lay that, you would layon me, Ws LS . Anior, e your Gracc,wee ſee it,and will 
WG Ss Z | Mot | 
'  Bue, My Lord, thisargaes $ Con cience celn your Grace, [= Buc, Thcn Ifaluteyou withthis Royall Title 
- Butthe reſpeRts thereof arenicephdtriviall; * + '- © | LonglveKing Ricker d Enplands worthy King. | 
- All circumſtances welkconſidered, Ad. Amen, CERT prin” h 
{ You ſay,that Edward isyohr Brothers Sotine, © - | Bc. Tomorrow may itpteaſe youtobe Crown'd? | 
So fay wetoou,burnopby Edwards Wifer  - Rich. Even when youpleaſe, for you will have it ſo. 
oh cat IR ; | | TR Buck To | 
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Bac, To morrow then. we willattend yourGrace, 
And ſo molt joyfully we take our leave. 
Rich, Come,let.ust90ur holy Worke againe. 
Farewell my Couſins, farewell gentle friends. Exeuve, 
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Aflus Quartuy.Scena Prima, 
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Enter the 2 neon, Awe Ducheſſe of Gloneeſter the 
Dacbeſſe of Torke, and Marqueſſe Dorſet, 


Dach.Torke. Who meetes us heere? 
My Necce Plantagener, 
} Led iathe hand of her kind Aunt of Gloſter? 
| Now, for my Lifegthee's wandring to the Tower, 
On pure hearts love,to greet the tender Prince- 
Daughter, well mer. RY 
An. God give your Graces both a happy 
And a joyfulltime of day. 
Lu, As much to yougood Siſter: whither away? 
in. Nofarther thenthe Tower,and asI gueſle, 
Vpon the like devotion as your ſelves, 
To gratylate the gentle Princesthere. 
2s, Kind Siſter thankes,wee'le enter all together: 


Enter the Litntenant« 


, And in good timcyhere the Lieutenant comes: 
Maiſter Licurcnant, pray you,by your tcave, 
How doththe Prince,and my youtig Sonne of Yorke? 
Lie. Right well, deare Madame: by your patience, 
I :nay not {affer you to viſitthem, Conf | 
The King hath ſtriAlycharg'd the contrary. 
2s. the King?who's thar?: ---+ 
Lien, T meanc,the I.ord Protedtor: ; 
2», The Lo:d prorethim from that Kingly Title. 
Hath be ſet bounds betweene their love,and me? 
1 am their Mother,who ſhallbarre me from rhem? 
Duch. Yorke. 1amtheir Fathers Mother; L will ſee 
'} rhem)s 
An. Their Aunt I 2m in law,in love their Mother: 
Then bring meto their ſights. Ile bear e thy blame, 
And take thy Ofice from thee,on my perill. 
Lies, No,Madame,no;1I may not leave it ſo: 
| Iam boundby Oathand therefore pardonmes | 
OL I 244.0; Exit Liemenasi, 
Hobs: 


[ 


Dorſ.Be 
| », O Dorſet e not to me,get thee gone, : v , 
Deathiand Deſtruction dog s$thceatthy heelesy/ = 
| IT TI Mia is0minoizsto Childrene:! : =? 
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| And will{nodoubt)ſhortly berid of me. 


| yours 
.  Dorſ. Farewell thou wofull welconmer of glory, 
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ou wilt out-ſtrip Yeath;goe croſſe the Seas, * -. 7 ; 


_— by av me ry 7 reach of Hell. 
ce thee, hye rom this flaughtcr-houſe 
Leſt thou encreaſe the number of iaSead, 
And make me dyethe thiall of Mergarers Curſe, 
Nor Mother, Wife,nor Englands counted Queene, 
Stay, Full-of iſt care,is this your counſaile, Madame; 
Take all the fivift advantage of the howres: 
You ſhall have Letters from me to my Sonne, 
In your behalfe,to meet you on the way: 
Be not ta'ne tardy by unwiſe delay, - 
Dc. Tor. O ilt Silperſing Winde of Miſery, 
O my accurſed Wombe,the Bed of Death: 
A Cockatrice haſt thou hatchttothe World, 
Whoſe vnayoided Eye is muntherous. 
Stay, Come, Madame,come,l inall haſte was ſenr, 
es, And I with all unwillingneſſe will goe. 
O would to God,that the incluſive Verge 
Of Golden Mettall,that muſt round my Brow, 
Were red hot Stcele,to ſeare me tothe Braines, © 
Anoynted let me be with deadly Venone, 
And dye ere men can ſay,Go1 ſave the Queene. 
Q«. Goe,goc,poore ſoule,I envienot thy glory, 
To feed my humor, wiſh thy ſelfe no harme. 
An. Norwhy?When he that is miy Husband now, 
Cameto me,as 1 follow'd Hewies Corſe, 
When ſcarce the blood was well waſht from his hands, 
Whichiſflued from my other Angell Husband, 
And that deare Saint, which then I weeping follow'd: 
O,when I ſay, llook'd on Richards Face, 
This was my Wiſh:Be thou(quoth T)accurſt,-- 
For making me,{o young,foold a Widow: 
And whenthon wed',lct ſorrow: haunt thy-Bed: 
And be thy Wife,ifany be ſo mad; : 
More miferable,by the Life of thee, - - ws 
Then thou haſt made me,by my deare Lords death, *' - 
tthis Curſe againe; © - STS. 
Wan { (mal oy Wow ans _ 
roſſe y grew captiveto hrs honey we-:ds, 
And proy'd the (bjed of mine owne Soles Curſe, 
Which hitherto hath held mine cycs from reſt: 
For never yet one hore in his Bcd 
Dis I enjoy the golden deaw of fleepe, . 
But with his timorous Dreames was ſtill awek'd, 
Beſides,he hates me for my Father 7/arwicke, 


2», Poore heart adieu,t pitry thy complaining. 
An. No more, then with my foule! I mournefor 


Anne,” Adieu , poore ſoule , that rak't thy leave 


Terke. Go ro Richmond to D or{er 00 Anus, tothe 
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Sound 4 Sonnet. Enter Richard FR pops Be 
kingham, Catesby, Raichſfe, Lovel, 


Rich. Stand all apart- Couſin of Buckingham. 
Buck.My gracious SOVETaigne- 
Rich. A. gr thy hand. Sound. 
Thus high,by thy advice,and thy aſſiſtance, 
Is King Kichard ſeated: ; 
But ſhall we weare theſe Glorics for a day? 
Or ſhall theylaſt,and we rejoyce inthem? 
Bac. Still live they,and tor ever ler them laſt. 
Rich. Ah Buckinghaw,now doe I play the Touch, 
To try if thou be currant Gold indeed: 
Young Edwardlives;thinke now what I would ſpeakes 
Buck, Say on wy loving Lord. ? 
Rich, Why Buckingham, ſay 1 would be King. 
Buc, Why ſo you are, my thrice-renowned Lord, 
Rich, Ha ? am | King? 'tis ſo:but Edward lives, 
Buc, Truc,Noble Princes 
Rich, O bitter conſequence! 
That Edward (till ſhould live true Noble Prince, 
Couſin,thou waſt not wontto be {o dull. 
Shall I be plaine?I wiſh the Baſtards dead, 
And 1 would have it ſuddenly perform'd. 
What ſay'ſtzhou now ? ſpeake ſuddenly,be briefe, 
Bnc, Your Grace may doe your pleaſure. . 
Rich. Tur,tir,chouart all Ice,tby kindneſle freezes: 
Say, have I thy conſentthat they ſhall dye? __ -, 
| Bs.Give me ſome little breath ſome pawſe,deare Lord, 
Before I politively ſpeake in thiszs, .. | barge d 
I r _-_ you hcrein any po F Ta = Ky 
| Cater, The King 13a NE Bnawes is ipÞc. 
. Rich. 1 wi wah Iron-witted Fools, - 
iveBoycs;nonemre for me, '-_.. 
That looke intome with conſiderateeyes, 


- } High-reaching Buckingham growes circumſpeR. 


Boy, 
Page, My Lord. 
Rich, Know'ſt thou not any,whom corrupting Gold 
Will tempt unto aclu{e exploit of Death? 
Page. 1 knowa diſcontented Gentleman, 


ghty ſpirit; 
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I will take order for her keeping cloſe. ' 

re me out ſome meane poore Gentleman, | 
W hom I will'warry ſtraight to Clarexce Daughterz | 
The Boy isfooliſh;and 1 fcare not him. 
Looke how thou dreamiſt:1 ſay agine, give out, 
That A»»e,my Queene,js ficke,and liketodyc. 
About it, for it ſtands me much apon | 
To ſtopall hopes, whoſe growth may dammage me, 
I muſt be married to my Brothers Daughter, 
Or ele my Kingdome ſtands on brittle Glaſſe; 
Mufther her Brothers,aud then marry ber, 
Vricertaine way of gaine. But TIzmin 
So farre in blood,that ſirne will pluck on fine, 
Teareefalling Pity dwells not inthis Eye. 


Emer Tyrret. 


Is thy Name Tyrrel? 

Tw. [ames Tyrrel and your moſt obedicntſubject. 

Rich, Art thou indeed? 

Ty. Prove me, my gracious Lord. 

Rich. Dar'ſt thou rclolve to kill a friend of mine? 
Tyr. Plcaſe you: 
But 1 had rather kill two enemies. 

Rich, Why then thou haſt it:twodeepe enemies, 
Foesto my Reſt,and my ſweer fleepes difturbers, 
Are they that I would have thee deale upon: 
Tyrrel,I meanc thoſe Baſtards in the Tower, 

Tye: Let me have open meanes rocometothem, 
And ſoone Lerid you from tle feare of them. 

Rich, Thou fing'lt ſweet Muſique: 
Hearke,come hither Tyrrel, 
Gore bythis tokeniriſe,and lend thine Eare, Whiſpers. 
. There is no more but ſo:ſay it is done, - 6 
AndI will love thee,and preferre thee for it. + 
| Tyr. Iwill diſpatch it Qraight. Exit. 


Enter Buckinghars. 


Bue. My Lord,l have confider'd in my minde, 
The late requeſt that you did ſound me in. 

Rich, Well, letthat reſt: Dorſet is fied to Richmond. 

Be. I heare the newes,my Lord. 


Rich. Standey,hee is your Wives Sonne; well,looke 
untoit, PIERS 


For which your Honorand your Faith is pawn'd 

Th'Earkdome of Hereford, and the movcablcs, 

Which you have promiſed I ſhall poſieſle. 

© Rich. Stanley looke to your Wite:if ſhe convey 

Letters to Richmond, you ſhall anſwer it. 

. © Bucs Whatfayes your Highneſſe to my juſt requeſt? 
Rich. I doe remember me, Henry the Sixt 

Did prophecy,that Rickmend ſhould be Kj 


OT ASS ' When Richwond was a little peeviſh Boy, 
-; \ | A King perhaps.” | 


Bue. May it pleaſe you to reſolve me in-miy ſhit. 
- - Rich, Thou troubleſt me, 1 am notin the vole, Ext. 


 Bue. Andis it thugrepayes he my deepeſervice 


& ' my - LA | 
3:9 9::1,2:47 } With ſuch comempr?made 1 him King for this? 
p Toh 4 Th rag? $5 'Oletme thinke on 'T {1 King ah 


y 4,andbeigone- 
To Brecnock,while my trarcfull Head is on. © Exit: 


andbloody Attis done, 


Thr. The tyrantions and ble 


Buc. My Lord,l clayme the gift,my due by promiſe, | 


ng > FM. By. L. . » mn 
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DO SECS I 


That ever yetthis Iaodveas 


\ Mecane time,but thinke bow 1 may do thee bel oo We ) 
| And be ihheritor of thy deſire, Wi, 


| carn hchas Tarts 
| Is leaden ſervitor ro dull delays: py 
| Delay leadesimpotent and Snaile- penn we 


The W and: Dea FRecbardth Third. 


of; RY 
Dighton nod Foreff whom Ldidſuborne - - - - 2 
Todo this peece rs; 
Albeit they were fleſht V lines lowly Dogges, -| 
Melted with px prone wh 
Wept like to Foe eg their: edbh 

Othus(quorh Dighton)lay' the gentle _ | 
Thust wy ws{quorh Forreſt)girdling oneanother 
Within their ent Armes: | 
Their lips were wv red Roſes ona ſtalke, 

And in their Summer Beauty kiſt cach other; 

A Booke of Prayers on thejr pillow lay, 

Which one{quoth Forryſt)almoſt chang'd ny mindes- 
But oh the Divell,chere the Villaine ſtopt: 

When Dightenthustold on, we ſmothered 

The moſt repleniſhed ſweet worke of nature, 

That from the prime Creation cre ſhe framed» ' + 
Hence both are gone with Conſcience and Remorſe, 
They could not ſpeake, and ſo I left them both, 

To beare theſe tydings to the bloudy King. 


Enter Richard, 


And heere he comes. All health my Sqyeraigne Lord. 
Ric.Kinde Tirrell,am L app py in thy Newes. > 
Tir. If tohave done the thing you gave in Hy" 

Be get your happincſſe, be happy then, : 

For it is done. 

Richt But did'cſt thou ſee them dead? 

Tw.T did my Lord. | 

Rich, And buried gentle Tirrel? 

7 ir. The Chaplaine of the Tower hath buricd chems i 

But where(to fay rhetruth)l do not know. wh 
Rich, Come to me Tirret ſoone,and after Sup 

Whenthou there ſhalt tell the proceſſe of their deat 


Farewell rillthen. : 

Tir: |-humbly take leave. 

Rich, Vx Sonne of Clarerce have I pent up coſe, 
His daughter, meanly hayc I matchtin marriage, 
TheSonnes of Zdwerd {lecpe in eAbrabams boſome, . 
And"Awmemy with bath bid rhis world good nighr. 
Now for I know The Britaine Richmondaymes --,". 
Atyong jþ my Brothers daughter, Fi. 
And by t lookes proudly on the Crowne, .. \ 
To her goT, a jolly thriving wooer. 


by Eur Ratchife. 


Rich. Good or ba newesghat ID com'l in fo , 11; 
bluntly? 
And Buckin ingheey backt with the hardy Welſhmen 
| Isinthe field,and fill his power encreaſerh- 5 
.. Ely. with Ric! troubles me more neeres.. bp; 
Fiogham! and his raſh lyig Neengthy 
| Cont have ll commencing... 
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Then fiery expedition be my wing,: -- - 
| loves Merkgry..od Herald for a Kingy, |. 
me is my Ebeeld, 


' Exennt. "#7 ” 


| 


| Re Bad news my Lord, Morris fledto be ; þ | 


$ ene Tertia, 


Enter old Oucene Margot, 


Mar. So now proſperity begins to mellow, 
And drop into the CRTEY death; 
Heere in theſe Confines lily have I lurkt, 

To watch the waining of minecncmics. 
A dire induQtion,am 1 witnefſe to, 


And will to France, hoping the conſequence 
 Willprove as bitter,blacke,and Tragpicall, 


Withdraw thee wretched Airgars wha comes heerc? 


Eater Dutchtſſe and © meene, 


Ln: Ah my poore Princes lah my tender Babes! 
My unblowne Flowers , new appearing ſweets: 
If yer your gentle ſoules flyein the Ayre, 
And be not tixt in doome perpetuall, 
Hover about me with your ayery wings, 
And heare your mothers Lamentation.,. 
Mar, Hover about her,fay that right for right 
Bath dim'd your Infant morne,to Aged night» 
D#t, So many miſerics have craz my voyce, ' 
That my woe-wearied tongue is ſtill and mute. - 
Edward Plantagener,why art thou dead? 1 
Mar. Þ javtagenet doth quic Flantagenet, 
Edward for Edward,payes a dying debt. 


2», Wilt thou,O God, Ayer trom ſuch gentle Lambs, 
And throw them inthe intrailes of the Wolte? -;- | 7 


Why didſt thou fleepe-, when ſuch adeed was done? 


Afar. When holy Hearydy ed,and my ſweeſSonne, 


Dmu;Dead life "Blind 43 9h mortall living ohoſt, | 
Worlds ſhame,Graves due, by life plurpt, 


Woes 

Breefe aþſtraRand record of redious dayes; 

Reſt thy unreſt on Englands lawfull earth; 

Vnlawfully made drunke with innocent blood. 
fu, Ahthat thou would'(t aſſoone affoord a Grave, 

As thou canft yeeld a melancbully fcate: 

Then would I bide my bones,not reſt chem hrere, 


| Ah who. hath any cauſeto mourne but wee? 


Mays }Fancient ſorrow be molt reyerent, 


| Give mine the benefit of gncury, 


And let my greetes frowne on the upper hand 


{ 1f ſorrow can admit Society. 
' I had an Edward;till a Richard kill'd him: 


1 had a Husband;tilla Richard kill'd him: 

Thou haſt an F&w@4till a Richerd kill'd him: = 
Thou ens  Eiktes mts tore ah z-x 
Ds. 4 too,and thou did'{t kill hun; 

Rutland tuo.thon bolp't ro kill him- | 
ar; T EPR a Cloente to0..:- 
And. Richard Kill'd him. 


| From forth the kennell of thy wombe hath crept 


thatdoth bunt us all to death: . 


| ThrDogentactadhis reeth before hiseyes,”. 3+, | 


2s Thartolecefn 
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their gentle blood * 
defacer of Gods ar am. Wore ot 
rezgnes in eyes or weeping ion 
T ret ET; rant of the carth,. 


WA Een tochaſeusroobrgraves. : -- | 


n:My. ; 
ret when Traitors brave the Fields: - TO 
; "PÞ How Trek —_ this carnall Cure | 


and truc-diſpoling God, "3H 3 TP | ) , | / 
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Preyes on the iſſue of his Mothers body, Revolving this,willreach thees-how to Curſe; 5 5 - | 
And makes her Pae-fellow with one, | Qw« My wordaredull, O'quicken them with thine, | 
Dt. Oh Marie wife, triumph not in my wors: \ + Mar, 1 hy woes will make them ſharpey' 5175» - 
God witneſſe with me,I bave wept for thine. - -. And piercelike mine,” (6. Exit Margaret. 
Mew. Beare with me : 1am hungry for revenge, Das. Why ſhoutd calamity be Full of wordi? 
And now I cloy me with beholding it. - | -| Qu» Windy Atturnies to their Cliens Wocs, 
Thy Edward he isdead,that kill'd my Edward, Ayery ſucceedersvf inteſtine joyes, Satin 
Theother £4dward dead;to quitmy Edvard Poore breathing Otators of miſcrirs, ''' 4; ; 
Yong Yorke, he is but boote, becauſe borhthey © *- + Let them have ſcope,though what they will ;mpart, 
Match not the high perfection of my loſſe. - -' Helpenothingels,yerdothey eaſt the hart, "++ | - 
Thy Clarence he is dead;that ftab'd my Edward, - | Dat. It ſo thenybe not Tongue-ty'd:go with me, 
And the beholders of this framickeplay,” ' + * ++  , | Andinthebreatb of bitter wordsJlet's ſmother + | 
Thradulterate Haſtings; Rivers Vaughan Gray,” i» My damnedSon,that thy rwo {iveet Sonnes ſmother'd. 
Vntimely ſmother'd jintheir dusky Graves- The Trumpet ſounds,be copious in exclaimes. 
Richard yet lives, Hels blacke Intelligencer, DF ah3< 8-43? 
Onely reſery'd their Fator to buy ſovles, Emter King Richard,and his Traine, - 
And ſend then thitheriBut at hand,at hand Rich, Who intercepts me ini ttily Expedition? 
Inſues hispittions and uypittied end. Det, O ſhe,that might have intercepted thee 
Earth gapes,Hell burnes,Eiends roare, Saints pray; - - By ſtrangling thee in her accurſed'wombe, 
| To have him ſodainly convey'd from hence: Fromallche ſlaughters(Wretch)chat thou haſt done. 
Cancell his bond of life,deere God 1 pray, + -. Qz.Hid'{t thou that Forhcad with a Golden Crowne 
ThatI may live and ſay, The Dogge is dead. 3 - Where't ſhould be branded,if that right were right? 

Qs. Othoudid'ſt propheſie:the time word come, | The langhter of the Princerhat ow'd that Crow ne, 
That I ſhould wiſh for theeto helpe'me curſe And thedyredeath of my poore Sonnes,and Brothers. 
That bottel'd Spide#;that foule bunch-back'd Toad. | Tellme thou Villaine-Nlave,whereare my Children? 
| Aar. I call'dther then gy vaitieflopriſlhofiby fortine:, | — Dat.Thuu Toad;thou Toade;: - 1 

I call'd thee then;poore Shadowypainted Queene,' * Whereis thy Brother Clarence? 
The preſentatioh of but what I'wasy tt 2 And little Ned Plantagenct his Sonne? = 

| The flattering Index of adirefti}Pageanty © = + Qu. Where isthe gentle Rivtys, Yang hev,Gray? 
One heav'd a high;robe hii'd downe below: : = {| Dat. Where is kinde Haſtings? 
A Mother onely m6ckt with two falre Babes; | Fecb. A flouriſh Trumpets, (fyike Alarnm Drammes: 
Ad&reame of whet thou waſt, a ganſh Flagges” -..* Lernorthe Heavits heare theſe Tell-tale- women 
To be the ny ae of every dangerous Shorg'!s? 947% | Raileonthe Lords Annoiated® Strike 1 ſay.” ©, 
A ſighe of Dignity,z Breath,a Bubble: 4/7 oe fo 0 Flow ONS! Mlarurr. 
| A Qheenetttleafh,onely to fill the Scene; 1/3 7} Eicherbe paticnt;andintreatmefayre, | 

| -Wh&tis thy Husband now? Where be thy Brothers? Or withthe chmorousreportof Ware, 
Whetrv be thy two Sonnes? Wiirtin Ae " | Thus will Idrowneyourexclamations. 

W h3 ſucs,and kiiceles,and ſay 68;God ſaytrhe ? Dmt. Art thou my Soone? 

Where bethe bending Peeres that flattered thee? © | © +; Rich, I, Ithanke God, my Father,and your ſclfe; 
Wherebethe thronging Troopes that followed thee? / Dat, Thet pagiently heare my impaticnce. 

Detlineall this,and {ee what now thou art -- | Rich. Madan, I havea toach of your condition, 

For bappy Witeza moſt diſtrefſcd Widdowz ! That cannot brooke the actent of reproofe. 

For joyfull Mothef, one thet wailesthe hames' Dut,O kt meſpeake,? '* 
. | For one being fucedte&,one that wy ſues; | Rich, Dothen,but Ie not heores” 
" For Quecne, a very Cayriffe, crown'd with cares** Dat. 1 willbemilde,and pevitle in my words 
| For ſhetharſcorn'd arme, now icorn'd of niey's: © Ricks; And breefe(pood Mother)for Iam-in haſt. 
| For ſhe being fraredof all,now fearthgones.} '+ + 1. | Dat; Artthou ſo haſty?I have ſtaid for thee 
] For ſhecommanding all ,obey*d of fione. 2. | (Godknowes)in tormentand in agony. 
- | This hath the courſe of IuſticewhirPdabonty) + 1 þ - 067 And came Fnor at laſt to comfort you? 

| ©3255 £.-+ + 1 /Dwt.No dy the holy Rood,thou know'lt it well, 

+* | Thoucanvit oncarth,tomake the eqrth my Hell. 
+}. A greerous burthen'was thy Birth to me, 
' Tetchyand wayward was thy Infancy. | 

Avg OO 4 Thy Schook-daies frightfull,def "rare, wvilde,and furious, | 
are my vurtbe yoke, | Thy prime of Manhood daring, bold.and yerturons:- 
peared heady". | Thy Age confir'd,provd ſue lye and bloody 
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The Dif and deatb®f Rithard the Third, | 
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| Dat, Hetrermo words: 5. 
| For I ſhalF-never ſpeake totthep agaios. | 

Rich. So, EE Nt A I 7: a 
Dmt, Either thou wiltdye, by Gods juſt ordinance 

Ere from this warre thou turnea. Conquerors + + 

OrlI with griefeand+$xtreame Ape ſhall periſhy* 

And never thore beholdthy. face againe- | © 

Therefore take with thee my moſt greivous Curſe, : 

Which in the day of Batzell tyre rhee more + - 

Thenall the compleat Armour that thou wear'ſts - 

My Prayers onthe adverſe party fight, 

Andtherethe little ſoules of #dward- Children, 

W hiſperthe _ of thine Enemies, 

And promiſe them Succeſſe and Victory. : 

Blondy thou art, bloudy will be thy 'cnd 4 ; 

Shame ſervesthy life, and doththy death attend, Ext: 
Lee. Though far more cauſe, yet muchlefle ſpirit to 

Abides inme; 1 ſay Amento her. - - (curſe 
Rich. Stay Madam, 1 muſt talke a word with you, 
ue. 1haveno more ſonnes of the Royall blood 

For thee toflaughter. For my Daughters (Richars) 

They ſhalt be praying Nunnes, ndt weeping Queenes ; 

And therefore levell not to hit their lives: 
Rich. You havea daughter call'd Elizabeth, 

Vertuous and Faire, Royalland Gracious +, 35 
wee. : And mult ſhe dye for this ? O let her live; 

And ile corrapt her Manners, ſtaine ber Beauty, | 

Slander my ſelte; as faliero Edwards bed : 


1hrow oyer her the vaike of infamy; Leith 
So ſhe may live unſcarrd of bleeding ſlaughter 
I'will confeſſe ſhe wasnot Edward daughters”. © 
Rich. W rong nor her Byrth, ſhe is a Royall Princefie> 
wee, To fave her life, Iefay ſhe-is not ſo, . '-! 
&«h, Her life is ſafeſt onely 1n her byrths.: , 4c 
nee, And onely inthat faicty; dycd her Brothers. 
Rich, Loe attheir Birth, good ſtarres were oppoſite. 
ze, No, to their lives, it friends were contrary» 
Rich. Allunavoyded is the doome of Deſtiny«---. 
Awe, True tz when avoyded grace makes Deſtiny. - | 
My Babes were dcttin'd toa fairer death, - | 


fe 15S 


% x 
COÞES 

- .« "2" o 3 
i, F) _ is 


* 


y A Fd \ 
* iT ' » + * Y 
» *s #2) 505-44,.5 a 
% 477 ws 7 - o' —— £# a x _ "{©® 
» 5 Pier $3 FS, x : 
* : « Jad Lg G $ 4 mz bis S Vis 
» 2- £e* LA 34 4 « A ar” 
- " * 
| of heaven; 
: ».*% $38." Sz \ TRF? At "Y 
4 *: ” OE PLIES; BC, NS 
—_— == 7 . 4 - "> bl - 
Lap . LS IS. 9: *% +", yz Þ © F = 
*$- : "FL IXN 3% WHILE he. 
4 ” a , , ' þ +%  , WR : : CT I 
+ Þ pd: ; 3 . >: de. bes A + 4.4 : 
I 
9" es s $$ 5-44. 
S - F < 


” 
pd K'>: 
ry 


4 


: HS. 26 44 4. " 
" of Y - 


vhs | Your Children were vexation 
© TL 2 | 


| nee. Flatter my ſorrow with report of itz 


Tell me, what State, what Dignity, whar Honor, 
Canlt thoy deviſe to any child of mine. | 
; Rich. Even all I have ; I, and my ſelfeand all, | 
WIL I withall indow a child of thine 3. 

So in the Lethe of thy angry ſoule,. . 


Which thou {uppuſeſ} 1 have done to thee. 

Oxee,Be breite; lealt that the proceſſe of thy kindneſle 
Laſt longer telling then thy kindneſle date. 

Rich, Then know, 

That from my Soule, | love thy Daughter, 

nee, My daughters Mother thinkes it with her ſoul, 

Rich. What doe you thinke ? 

Ln, That thou doll love my daughter fi om thy ſoule 
So from thy ſoules love did(i thouloye her Brothers, 
And from my hearts love, 1 docthanke thee for it. 

Rich, Benot ſo haſty to confound iny meaning ; 

I meane that with my ſoule 1 love thy danghter, 
And «oe intend ro make her Quieene of Eng/and, 
Lu, VWellthen, whodoſt thau mean ſhallbe her Kings 
Ries,” Even hethat makes her Queenc. 
Whoclſe ſhould be ? 
4 Dua, W har, thoy ? 
- Rich, Evenſo: How thinke you of it? 
Luce, How canſt thou wooe her ? 
Rich. That I would learne of you, 
Ag one being beſt acquainted with her hamour. 

Lu7e. And wilt thou learne of me ? 

Rich. Madain, with all my heart. | 

wee. Send to her by the man that flew her brothers; 
A pare of bleeding hearts: thereon ingrave 
Edward 1nd Torke, then haply will ſhe weepe : 
Therefore preſent to her, as ſometime Hargaret 
Did to thy father, ſteept m Rutlands blood, 

A hand-kerchiefe, which ſay to her did dreyae 

The purple ſappe from her fweer brothers body, 
Andbid her wipe her weeping eyes withall, 

If this inducement move her nor rolove, 

Send her a Letter of thy Noble deeds ; 

Tell her, thou mad'ft away her V nckle Clarence, 

Her Ynckle &svers, I (and for her ſake) 
Mad'ſtquicke conveyance with her good Aunt eLrve. 

Rich. You mocke me Madan, this isnot the way 
To win your daughter, | 
- 2nuee. There i3no other way, 

Vnleiſe thou could'it pur on fome other ſhape, 
And not be Ricbard, that hath done all this. 

Rich. Say that I did all this for love of }:vr. h 

ne.Nay then indeed the cannot choote but hate thee, 
Having bought love, with ſuch a bloody ſpoilc- 

Rich. Looke what is done, cannot be now agcnded ; 
Men ſhall deale unadviſedly ſoaxcrimes, 

W hich after-houres givesleyſureto repent» 

If Idid rake the Kingdome from your Sonnes, 

| To make amends, Ile give it to your daughter z 

"1f L have killd theſſnc of your woinde, 

To quicken yourcncreafe, I willbeget | 

Ming (ſue of your blood, ppon your daughter z 
GH fhvle 
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ſorrow. 


Thou drownethe ſad remtmbrance of thoſe wrongs: : 


» 
- 


The Life anddeath of Richard the Third. * 


But mine ſhallbe'a comfort to your Age; | +> | Thy Crowne uſurp'd, diſpras'd his Kiogly Glory 32. 
The loſſe you have, is but a Sond being King, CODES If jomething thou would it ſweare to bebeleew'dy i | 
And by that loſſe, your Daughter is made Queene,"*-"'" - | Sweare then by ſomething, thar thou haſt not wrong'. | 
I cannotmake you what amends I would, | Rich, Thenby myſelte, 
Therefore accept ſtch kiridneſſe as I can.” ONT" 2», Thy ſelte, is ſelfe-miſus'd. 
Dorſet your Sonne, that witha fearctull ſoule 1 Rub, Nowbythe World. 
Leads diſcontented ſteppes in Forraine ſoyle, | 2%, 'Tis full of thy foule wrongs- 
This faire Alliance, quickly ſhall call home | Rich, My Fathers death.” 
To high Promotions, and great Dignity. >. 2p. Thy life hath it diſhonor'd. 
The King that calles your be mtecugdaighter wife; - Rich, Why then, by Heaven- 
Familiarly ſhall call thy Dorſee, brother : ' we, Heavens wrong ismoſt ofalls - 
Againe ſha'!l you be Mother toa King + If thou didd'ſt feare to breake an Oath with him, 
And allthe Ruines of ditreſſcfull Times, The vnity the King my husband made, = 
Repair'd with double Riches of Content. Thou had'ſt not broken, 3or my brothers dicd. 
What? we have many goodly dayes to lee : If thou bad'ſt fear*d to breake an oath by him, 
The liquid drops of Teares that you have ſhed, Th'imperiall mettall, cixcling now thy head, 2 
Shall comeagaine, tranform'd ro Orient Pcarle,' Had grac'd the tender terples of my child, | 
Advantzging their Love, with intereſt And both the Princes had beene breathing heere, 
Otten-times double gaine of happineſle. ' |. Whichnow tworendcr Bed-folowes for duſt, 
Gor then (my Mother) tothy Daughter goe, Thy broken Faith hath made the prey for Wormes. 
Make bold her baſhfull yeares, with your experiences \ hat can'ſt thou ſweare by now? 
Prepare her carcs to hcare a Wooers Tale. Kich, The time to come. 
Put in her tender heart, tivaſpiring Flame ue. That thou haſt wronged in the time ore-palt : 
Of Golden Soveraignty : Acquaint the Princeſſe For 1 my {cife bave many teares to waſh 
Wi th the ſweet filent houres of Marriage joyes 3 Hcereatter time, for time paſt, wrong 'dby thee. 
And when this Armeof mine hath chakif The Children live, whoſe Fathers thou haſt Naughter'd, | 
The petty Rebell, dull-brain'd Buckingham, Vngovern'd youth,” to waile it with their age: 
Bound with Triumphant Garlands wilt I come, The Parents live; whoſe Children thou haſt butcher'd, 
Andleade thy daughter to a Conquerors bed : Old barren Plants, to waile it with their Apge- 
To whom I will retaile my Conqueſt wonne, Swearenot by time to cumc, for that thou haſt 
And ſhe ſhall be ſole Vitoreſle, Caſars Ceſar. Miſus'd cre vs'd, by times il}-vs'd repaſt. 

La#e, Whnt wereI beſt to ſay, ber Fathers brother Rich, AsT intend to proſper, andrepent ; 
; Would be her Lord ? Or ſhall I ſay her Vnkle? So thrive I in my dangerous Afﬀaires 
Or he that flew her Brothers, and her Vnkles ? Of hoſtile Armes » My ſelfe, my ſelfe confound : 
| Vnder what Title ſhall I wooe forthee,” Heaven, and Fortune barre me happy houres : 

That God;theLaw, my Honor, and her Love, - Day', yeeld me not thy light 2 nor Night, thy reſt, 
| Can make ſeeme pleaſing to her tender yeeres? - Be oppoſite all Planers © lucke 
| Rich. Iiferrefaire Englands peace oy this Alliance: | To my proceeding, if with deere hearts love, 
2x. Which ſhe ſhall purchaſe with till laſting warre, | Immaculatedevotion, holy thoughts, 
REb. Tell her, the King that may command, intreats- | I tender notthy beautious Princely daughter. 
Qx. Thar at her hands, which the kings King forbids | 1n her, conſiſts my happineſle, and thine : 
Rich, Say ſhe (hall be a high and mighty Queene. | WitFout her, followes romy felfe,and thee, 
;2#. To vaile the Title, as her Mother doth, Her ſelfe, the Land, and many a Chuiſtian foule, 
Rich, Say T willlove her everlaſtingly. Death, Deſolation, Ruine, and Decay : 
Qs. But how long ſhall that title ever laſt ? It cannot be avoyded, butby this : 
Rich, Sweetly in force, unto her faire lives end. It will not be avoyded, but by this. 
fe. But how long faircly ſhall her feet life laſt? | Therefore deare Mother (1 muſt cail you ſo) 
Rich. As1long as hcavenand Naturelengthens it. Be the Atturney of my love to her : 

*. As long as hell and Richerdlikes of un, Pleade what I will be, not what 1 have becne ; 
Rich. Say, I her Soveraigne, am her Subject low. Not my deſerts, but what 1 will deſerve : 

9x, Bint ſhe your Subjct, lothes ſach Soyeraignty. | Vrg<the Neceſſity and ſtate of times, 
Rich, Be eloquent in wy bchalfe to her, © | Andbenor peeviſh found, in great Deſignes, 
.2u, An honeſtrale ſpecds beſt; being plainly told; ©} wv. Shall q4/tar vn of the divcilthus ? 
Rich, Then plainly to her, tell myloving tale. © Rich. 1, if the Divell tempt you to doe good, 
On, Plaine andnot honeſt, istoo harſh a ſtyle, © ne. Shall I forget my ſclfe,tobe mytelfe? 
Rich, Your Reaſons aretoo ſhallow, andto quicke, Rich. 1, if yourſelfes remembrance wrong your ſclfc, 
2s. Ono, my Reaſons are too derpe and dead, * } Yue. Yetthou didfſt kill my Children:* * 
Too deepeandfead Oe Infants) in their graves, -- Rich, But in yourdaughters wombel bury them. 
 Harpeon it {till ſhall F, rill heart-ſtrir $ breake, + © '* | Where in that Neſt of Spicery they will breed 
- Rich, Harpe noton that ſtring Madam that is paſty | Selves of themſelves, to your recowforture 
{ Now by my George, my Garter,andiny Crowne. Be - Due. Shall I goe win my daughteri 
Rich, I{weare. | FR RE nrrOes. | | 


| | 8 | Le. 1 goe, write to me vely ſhortly, | 
\ Zue. By nothing, for this isno Oath: | n 


| "I —__——— 


7 nottung, 1 d aths' ' -» | And you ſhall underſtand fromme her mind, Exit 2we. 
| Thy corge prophan'd, hath Joſt his Lordly bonor ; © © | Rich. Beare ber wy erieloves kifſe, and ſo farewell, 
TY Garter blemuſh'd, paiyn'd his Kingly Vertne 5] Relenting Foole, and ſhallow-changing Wothan, 
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How now, what newes? | , | _ Srav, They havenot beene commanded, mighty Kivg | 
F Pleaſerh ] 
th your Majeſty to give me leave, 
Enter Raveliffe. . | Ve muſter up my friends, and meet your Grace, 
ds pt. | , . | Where, and what time your Majeſty ſhall pleaſe. 
Rate. Moſt mighty Soveraigne,on the Weſterne Coaſt | Rich. I,thon would'ſt be gone, ro joyne with Richmond: 
Rideth a puiſlant Navy : to our Shores — But Ile not truſt thee, 
Throng many doubtfull hollow-heartcd friends, Stan. Moſt mighty Soveraigne, 
Vnarm'd, and unreſoly'd to beat ther backe. You have no cauſe to hold my fricndſhip doubtfull, 
Tis thought, that Richmond is their Admirall: I never was, nor never will be falſe, 
Andtherethey hull, expe&ing bur the ayde Rich, Goe then, and muſter men: but leave behind 
Of Buckingham, to welcome them aſhore. Your Svnne George Stanley ; looke your heart be firme, 
Ric.Somelight-foot friend poſt rothe Duke of Norfolke | Or elſe his heads aſſurance is but fraile. 
Ratchffe thy (clfe, or (atezby, where ishe ? Stan. So deale with him, as I prove trueto you. 
Cat. Here, my good Lord. | Exit Stanley. 
Rich. Catesby, fiyeto the Duke. | a 
Cat..1 will, my Lord, with all convenient haſte, Enter a Meſſenger. 
Rich. (atesby come hither, polte to Saliabury. - 
When thou com'it thither » Dull unmindfull Villaine, CMeff, My gracious Soveraigne, 
Why [tay*ſt thou here, and go'ſt not to the Duke ? As [by friendsam well advertitcd, 
Car. Firſt,mighty Liege,tell me your highneſſe pleaſure | Sir Edward Conrrney, and the haughrty Prelate, 
What from your Grace 1 ſhall deliver to him, Biſhop of Exeter, hiselder Brother, 
Kich, O truc, good Catesby, bid him levy ſtraight With many more Confederatcs,arc inarmes. 
T he greateſt ſirength and power that he can make, 
And mect me ſuddenly at Salisbury. | 
Cats ] oe, ; Exit, G 
Rat. Whar, may it pleſe you, ſhall T doe at Salis- | <2. InKent, my Liege,the Guilferdsare in Armes, 
bury? 66-5 , | Andevery houre more Competitors 
Rich; Why, what would'ſt thou doe there, before I | Flocke to the Rebels, and their power growes ſtrong, | 
oe? | 
. Rat. Your highneſſe told me 1 ſhould poſte before. © | * 
Rich, My mind 1s chang'd : | 


now in Devonſhire, 
Enter another Meſſenger. 


Enter another CHeſſengir. | 


Ateſſ. My Lord, the Army of great Buckingham. 

Enter Lord Stanly, | Rich. Our on ye, Owles, nothing but Songs of Death, 
| He firiketh him, 

Stanley, what newes with you ? | *- + | There, take thou that, till thou baing better newes; 

Sta.None, good my Licge,to pleaſe you with the hea- | * Meſſ, The newesIhave totell your Majeſty, 4 
Nor none ſo bad, bur well may be reported. (ring, | Is, thatby ſudden Floods, and fall of Waters, 

Rich. Hoyday, a Riddle, neithergood nor bad : | Buckinghams Army is diſpers'd and ſcatter'd, 

What need'{t thou runne ſo many miles about, And he himſclfe wandred away alone, 
When thou mayeſtcell thy tale the necreft way ? No man knowes whither. 
Once more, what newes? Rich, I cry thee mercy ; 
Stay. Richtnondis on the Seas. + There is my Purſe, to cure that Blow of thine. 
Rich. Therelet him ſinke, and bethe Seas on him, Hath any well-adviſed friend proclaym'd 
White-liver'd Runnagate, what doth he there ? | Rewardto him that brings the Traytor in? 
Stan. I know not, mighty Soveraigne, bur by gueſſes MHeſſ.Such Proclamation hath beene made, my Lord. 
Rich, Well, as you © be ; 
Stan, Stirr'd up by Derſet, Buckingham, and Afortev. Enter another Meſſenger. 

He makes for England, here to claymethe Crowne. TEE CE OS ? 

Rich. Ts the Chayre empty ? is the Sword unſway'd ? | Mo, Sir Thomas Lovell, and Lord Marqueſſe D or/er, 
Is the King dead? the Empirey poſſeſt ? 'Tis {aid, my Leige, in Yorkeſhirearein Armes : 
What heire of Torkz is there alive; but wed: , But this good comfort bring I ro your Highneſſe, 

And who is Englands King, bur great Torkes heixe?: The Brittaine Navy is diſpers'd by Tempeſt. 
Then tell me, what makes he npon the Seas? © -** > Richmond in Dorſetſhire ſent one a Boar 

Stan. V nleſſe for that, my Liege; 1 cannot gueſſe-'  -| Vnto the ſhore, to aske choſe onthe Bankes, 

Rich. clefle for that he comes to be your Liege,.::. | If they werehis!Afiſtants, yea,orno?—- - | 
You cannot gueſle whereforethe Welchman comess'. | Who anſwer'dhim, they came from Buckinghary, | 
| Thou wiltrevolr, and flye to him, Ifeare. + ., | Vponhisparty: hemiſtruſting them, - 

$:ax.. No, my good Lord; therefore naiſtruſt me not. | Hoys'dfayle, and made his courſe againe for Brietaine. 
1 Rich, "Where is thy Power then; tb beat hin backe ?/ |. Rich. March on, march on, ſince weare-up in Armes, 
'] Where be thy Tenants, and thy followers? _- --*/- . | If nocto fightwith forraine Enemies, . | | 
'] Arethey not now uponthe WelſterneShore,/ +1" * | Yertobcat'downe theſe Rebels here at home. 
| Safe-condnfting the Rebels from theirShippes ET BY ne | PE EPR ret £057 ts, 
| Rear et Nog. my gocd Lord, my friends are iti the - Enter Catesby. . 
} North. 5 9155; MN Be: a BL TE TITRE EET OE CONITILITES 
| Rich.Cold friends ro wer whatdoethey in the North, | Cas My Liege;.the Duke of Buckjnghewis taken" | 

When they ſhould ferye their Soveraigne in the-'Weſt >. That is the bc newes , ET Earle of Richmond 2H g:* 


—_— = 


va. 


* _ Ce. A. __—_— 


" _ 
—_— dt... C——v ” _— 


©” ett datam tt... dt md Ig 


i% 4 
dS: 5. 
Ss 11/3. 
LETT 


HE £44 6 
> A 
þ G ” a 3 ip age A 4 
Mw 4 %--3 . WET 6. * IS o 
II? | «Mi SDA 2 # 


The Liſe and death of Richard the Third. 


I itha mighty power Linded at Milford { Hath turn'd my fained Prayer on my head, 
Is cobee Mews, but yet they mult be told, And given in carneſt, whatI din jeſt. 
Rich. Away towards Salsbury, while we reaſon here, Thus doth he force the {wordsof wiTked men 
A Royall battell might be. wonne andloſt : To turnetheix owne points in their Maſters boſomes. 
| Some one take order Buckingham be brought Thus Margarets curſe falles heavy on my necke p 
To Salsbury, the reſt march on with me. Exemm. When be (quoth ſhe) ſhall ſplit thy heart with ſorrow, | 
s y Remember Megaret was a Prophetellc 
Come leade me Oilicers to the blocke of ſhame, 
Wrong hath but wrong, and blame thedue of blame. 
Scena Quar 4, Exeunt Buckingham with Officers. 
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Emer Derby, aud Si Q briſtopher. k) CAnd k) cc und, A. 
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Der, Sir Chriſtopber, tell Richpondthis from mc, 
That in the Auk Ir moſt deadly Bore, Enter Richmond, Oxford, Bluat, Herbert, and 
My Syonne George Stanley 1s company in. £'J hold . orhers, with aArum and colours. 
It I revolr ; yong Geerors hea 2 
The fe - To nag er _ preſent ayde. Ri chm.Fcllowe Sin Armes,and my moſt loving Frends 
So get thee gone ; commend me tothy Lord. Bruiz'd uuderneath the yoake of Tyranny, 
Withall ay, that the Quezne hath heartily conſented Thus tarre into the bowels of the Land, 
He ſhould eſpouſe £11zabeth her daughter. Haye we marCht on without jmpediment ; 
But tell me, where is Princely Richmond now ? And here receive we from our Father Sranley 
Chri. At Penbroke, or at Hertford Weſt in Wales. Lines of faire comfort and encouragement ; 

Der, What mcn of Name reſort to him» The wretchcd, bloody, aud ulurping Boare, ; | 
Chri. Sir Walter Herbert, a renowned Soaldicr, ( T hat ſpoyl'd your Summer Fields, and fruitfull Vines) 
Sir Gilbert Tatbot, Six William Stanley, Swiles your warm blood like waſh, & makes his trough 

Oxford, redoubted Pembroke, Sir [ames Blunt, In your embowel'd boſomes : This foule Swinc 
And Rice ap Thomas, witha valiant Crew, i1Snow even inthe Center of this 3le, 
And many other of greatname and worth : Ne'reto the Towne of Leiceſter, as we learne: 
And towards London doe they bend their power, From Tamworth thither, is but onedayes march. 
If by the way they be not fought withall. In Godsname cheereiy on, couragious Friends, , 
Der. Well hye thee to thy Lord: I kiſſe hishand, Toreapethe Haryelt of perpetuall peace, 
My Letter will reſolve him of my mind- By this one bloody tryall of ſharpe Warres : 
Farewell. - © Exeunt. Oxf, Every mans Conſcience 18 a thouſand men, 
| - _* 1. To fight againſt this guilry Homicide. 
wm 167" ——_— — — Her. 1 doubt not but his Friends will turne to us. 
W_ ; Zlun.He hath no friends,but what arc friends for feare | 
eA ans Quint us. Scaena Prima, W hich in his deereſt reed will lye from him, 
| Richm. All for our vanrage,thenin Gods name march, 
| — ——— } True hope is ſwift, aud flyes withSwailowes wings, 
| Kings it makes Gods, and meaner creatures Kings. 
Enter Buckingham with Halberds, led | X xexnt Ommes, 
to Execution, 
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Emer King Richard in Armes with Norſolks, Ratcliffe, 
andthe Earle of Swrrey, 
Sher. No my good Lord, therefore be patient. - 


,Bue,' Hailings, and Edwardschildren, Gray and Rivers, | ' Rich.Here pitch our Tent,even here in Bokyorth field; 
Holy King Hewy, and thy faire Sonne Edward,' My | 


Bue, Will notKing Richard let me ſpeake with him ? 


Lordof Surrey, why looke you fo fad? 


\ | Yavghas,. andall that bave miſcarried Sw. My heartis ten timeslighterthen my lookes. 


By under-hand corrupted foule injuſtice, | Rich, My Lord of Norfolke.: | 
It that your moody diſcomented fſoules, 2,1. Nor. Heere moſt gracious Licge. 
| | Doe throughthe clowds behold thispreſent houre, -- Rich, Norfolke, we mult have knockes : 
+ | Euen for revenge mocke my deſtryRions |; }  ,*- | Ha, myſt wenat? - OT RE RE 8 Oy 
| This is All-ſonles day (Fellow) is nor? + ..; - Nor... We muſt! both give and take my loving Lord. 
; | Sher. Itis. JOEY T2995 Uh " Riche Vp with iny Tent, bere will. Ilyetonight, 
_ - . | Bue. Why then All-ſoules day,is my bodies doomſday | - But where ro morrow > Well; all's once for that. . 
-/ | This is the day, whichin King Zdvodrtime: © © |} Who hath deſcricdthe numkzrofttic Traitors? ,/ 
: | I wiſh'd might fall on me, - vhen I'was found + * Nor. Six or ſeycnthouſand is theiruth 
| Falſe to his Children,! and his Wiyes Allies, / - _ Rich. Why our Battalia trebbles that 
-} Thisistheday, wherein I wiſhtto fall Beſides, the Kingsname isa Tower: 
oR. Lag falſe Faith of bim whom moſt I truſted, Which they upon the ac key Y E F . 
$, this All-ſoules day to my fearfull Soule, Vp withthe Tent; Come Noble Gen 
| 1s the determitidreſpit of my wrongs 3} \/ Lec us ſurvey the.yantage of the gro 
; TR Inner, which 1 dolls wn 2521! -:..7 | Call for ſome menof ſound direct 
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Limiteach Leadet tos {Everall Charge, 
And part in juſt proportion dur ſmall Powers, 

My Lord of Oxtor you Sir William Brandon, 

{ And you Sir Walter Herbert {tay with me: 

The Earle of Pembroke keepes his Regiment ;- - | 
Good Captaine Þ{wnt, beare niy goodnyght to Hitt, 

And by theſecond houte in the Morning, 

Deſire the Exrleto ſee me in my Teiit | 

Yet one thing more (good Captaine)doe for me 3 

W heie is Lord Sran/zy quarter'd, doe you know ? 

Blunt. Vulciſe I have iniltane his Colours much, 
(Which well 1 am affin'd L have not done) 

His Regiment lyes halfe a Mile at lealt | 
South, from the mighty Power of the King- 

Rich. If without perill it be poſſible, "1_3þ 9 
Sweet Blunt,make {ome good meanes to ſpeak with him 
And give himfrom me, this moſt needfull Note, , 

Blunt, Vpon my ſelte, my Lord, lleugkcrtake it, - * 
And ſo Ggd give youquictreſt ro night. |, 

Rich. Good night good Captaine Blunt? | 
Come Gentlemen, '* _ | 
Let us conſult upon to morrowes Buſineſſ; 
Into my Tent, the Dew is rawe and cold. | 

They withdraw iro the Tents ' * * 
b jg FLOP $6: ->, 


Enter Richard, Rath ſe, Norfolke, and C aterhy. " 


Rich, What is'ta Clocke? | | 
Cat. It's __ time my Lord, it's nine a Clocke: * 
King, 1 wilinot ſup to night, 
Give me ſome Inke and Paper : 
W har, is my Beaver eaſter then it was ? 
And all my Armourlaid into my Tent ? | 
Cat, It ismy Liepe : and all things are inrcadineſle, 
Rich, Good Nortolke, bye thee to thy charge, 
Vſe carefull Watch, chooſe rrufty Centinels- 
Nor. 1Igce my Lord® net | 
Rich. Stir withtheELarke ts norrow, gentle Norfolke. 
Nor. I warratit yolt my Lord;”t tn Exit 


Ll 


Rich, Ratchife; as! 
Rat. My Lord, 
Rich. Send out a Pyr 


Ls 
4 


Rat. 
Rich, 


Went through'the Army 
| Kong, row arisfed 


.* | For the wronged 


Air thir I Was wont to have, . 
1b Ink&imd Paper ready ? | 


Rich, Bid my Godtd Witch: Leaveme. © © 
Rarchſſe, about the id of night cometo my Tent | 
And helpetoarme me. Leave mel ſay. Exit Retelife 


; , Enter Detby to Richmond in bis Tevr: 


Derb. Fortune, and Vidory fit on thy Helthe, 
Richm. All comfort that the darke hipht can affoord, 
Be torhy perfon,Noble Father in Law. 
Tell me, how fares our Noble Mother ? 
Der. Iby Attourney, blefſe thee from thy Mother, 
Who prayes continually for Richmonds good : 
So much tor that. The ſilent houres ſtcale on, 
And flaky darkenefſe breakes within the Bait. 
In briete, for {b t! e {eaſon bids us be, 
Prepare thy Battel} early 1hthe Motning, 
And put thy Fortune to rt*Arbitrement 
Ot bloody ſtroakes, and mortall flaring Warre : 
I, as] may; that which 1 would, I cannor, 
With belt adyantage will deceive the time, 
And ayde thee inthis doubtfull ſhocke of Armes 
But on thy fide I may not be too forward, 
' Lealt being ſcene, thy Brother, tender George 
; Be execntedin his fathers fight, 
Farewell: the leyſure, and the fearcfulltime 
Cuts offthe ceremonious V owes of Love, 


| And may enterchange of ſweet Diſcourſe, 


Which fo long ſundred Friends ſhould dell upon 3, 

| God giveus leyſure fortheſerites of Love. | 

| Once more Adieu, be valiant, and ſpeed well, $54 
 Ricbwm.' Good Lords condud him to his Regimetit 3.” 
| Ile trive with trotbled hoyſe, to rake a Nap, = 
Leſt leadrn flumber peizeme dowr etomorrow, 

* When I ſhould mount with wings of ViRory : 

' Once more, good night kKinde Lords and Gentlemen. 

| . » , Exewunt, CAlanet Richmond. 

O thou, whoſe Capraine I account my ſelfe, 

 Looke on my Forces with a gracious eye : 

" Pur in their hands thy bruiſing Irons of wrath, 

. Thar they may cruſh downe with a heavy fall, 

- Th' uſurping Helmersof our Adv crfarics ; 

| Makeus thy miniſters of Chaſticement, 

That we may praiſe thee inthy viRtor 


. F Tothee I do commend my watchfull ſoule, 


Ere I ct fallthe windbwes of mine eyes; 
Siceping,and waking, oh defend me (till. 
Enter the Ghoit of Prince Edward, Sonnie to 
I AY. How y the fixt. 
Gh.to Ri. Let tne ſit heavy onthy ſoule tomorro\y ; . 


Gho 245 5 pr Richiiend, Þ 
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Shepet, | 


Thinke how thou ilab'ſt me in my prime of youth * _.. 
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202 The Life and deatbof Richard the Third. 
Enter the Gho#t of Clerences \,. .. i; + | What 2d ths racy ?, There's noneelſe byy+., | 
Ghoſt, Let me {it heavy.in.thy ſouleto morrows, 4; +,» | Richergloves Richard, that is, Lam TI | ic ft! 
I that was waſh'd to death AT Falſome Wane': ,. - Istherea Murtherer heerc? No ; Yes, Iam: 
Poore Clarence by thy guilc berray'd todearh;+ Then flye? What from my ſelfe ? Great reaſon ; why? 
To morrow. inthe battell thinke op mes ....,. . -- + Leſt I Revenge. What? wy felfcvpon wy ielfe? 
And fall thy edgeleſſe Syword, defpaire and dyes. ;-.,,, | Alacke, 1 love my ſelfe. Wherelore? For any good; | 
To Richm, Thou off-ſpring of the honſe of Labcaſter | That! wy ſelfe, have done;unto my ſclfe ? | 
The wronged heyres of Yorke doepray for thees O no. Alas, Irather hate my ſclte, | 
Good Angels guard thy battell, Liveand Flouriſh, For hatefnll Deeds committed by my ſelfe, 
Enter the Ghoſt r of Rivers, Gray, and Vaughan. I am a villaine : yet I Lye, T am not. .- \i_d F 
Riv, Let me fir beavy- in thy ſonleto morrow, Foole, of thy ſelfe ſpeake well: Foole doe not flatter» 
Rivers, that dy'deat Poinfrer : deſpaire, and dye, My Conſcience hath a thouſand ſeverall Tongues, 
Grey. Thi x & upon Grey, and let thy ſoule deſpaire, And every Tongue brings ma ſeverall Tale, 
Vaugh. Thinke upon Faughan, and with guilty fcare And every Tale condemnes me for a Villaine ; 
LertFailthy Lance, deſpaire and dye. Perjury, in the hight Degree, | 
All to Kichm, Fe ha Murthcr, !terne murther,in the dyr'ſt degree, 
And thinke our wrongs in RichardsBoſome, All ſeyerail ſinnes, ali us'd incach degree, 
Will conquer. Awake, and win the. day. Throng all to'th'Barre, crying all, Guilty, Guilty, 
Enter the Ghoſt of Lord Haſtings. 1 ſhall ecſpaire, there-is no Creatures loves mez 
Ghoſt. Bloody and guilty : guilty awake, Andif 1 dye, no ſoule ſhall pitty me, 
And in a bloody Batreil cud thy dayes. Nay, wherefore ſhould they ? Since that I my felfe, 
Thinke on Lord Haſtings ; deſpaire, and dye. Finde i my ſclfe, no pitty ro my iclfe, 
Haft. ToRichm, Quict untroubicd ſoule, Me thought, the ſoules of all that I had murther'd 
Awake, awake : Came to wy Tcnt, and every one did threat 
Arme, fight, and conquer, for faire Englands ſake, To morrou es vengeance onthe head of Richard. 
Enzer the Ghoſts of the two youg Princes. 
Ghoits, Dreame on thy Couſins | Emer Ratcliffe, 
| Smothered inthe Tower : | | 
Let usbe laid wathin thy boſome Richard, | Rat. My Lord, 
And weighthce downe to ruine, ſhame, and death* King. Who's there ? 
Thy Nephewes ſoule bids thee deipairc and dye. - Rat. RzWiffe my Lord,tis I: the carly. Village Cocke 
Ghoits to Richm, Sleepe Richmond, . | Bathtwicedone falutation to the Morne, 
Sleepe in Peacc, and wake in joy, Your friends areup,and buckle on their Armour. 
Good Angels guard thes from the Boarcs annoy, | King, O Ratcliffe, | feaxe, I feare- 
Live, and bcget a happy race of Kings. Rate. Nay good my-Lord, be not affraid of Shadows» 
Edwards unhappy Sonnes, doe bid thee flouriſh; | <Kiong. By the Apolile Pax, ſhidowes to night 
 _ Emer the Gho#t of «Anze, bu Wife... Have .itroke more terror tothe foule of Richard. 
Gbo#t to Rich. Richard, thy Wife, Then can the ſubitance of ten thouſand Souldicrs 
That wretched e-Hme thy Wike, Armed in proofe, and led by ſhallow Richmond. 
| That never ſlept a quict houre with thee, "T1snot yet necre day, Comegoe with me, 
Now filles thy {lcepe with perturbations, Vnderour Tents}; le play the Eaſe-dropper, 
To morrow in the Battaile, thinke on mc, k To hcare if any meane to ſhrinke from me. 
And fall thy edgelcflt Sword, deſpaire and dye, Exennt Richard and Ratcliffe, 
Gbo#t td Richm. Thou quict ſoule, 
- Sleepethoua quiet fleepe: | Enter the Lord; to Richmond futing 
Dreame of Succefle, and Fappy Victory, in ba Tent. 
Thy Adverſarics Wife doth pray for thee. 


Enter the Ghoſt of Buckingham, ; | Lords, Good morrow Rickmond. | 

\ Gho## to Rich. The firſt was I \ |  Rieh.Cry you mercy Lords, and watchfull Gentlemen 
That help'd thee to the Crowne ; | | That you "Ei tane atardy ſlupgard heere 3 | 
The laſt was 1that felt thy Tyranny. |. Lord, How have you Nlept my Lord? 
©, in the bataile thinke on Buckingham,  *. _ Rich. The fweetell lleepe, 
And dye interror of thy guiltineſle, 4 And fairelt boading Dreames, 
Dreame on, dreae 0n, of bloody derds and death That ever centred in adrowſic head, 
Fainting deſpaire; deſpairing yeeld thy breath, | -_ Have I fince your departure had my Lords. - 

Gbott to Richins, 1 dyed for hope - | Methoughr their foales whoſebodies Richard murther'd 
| EreI could lend thee Aydes - ' _ _ -- . | Cameto my Tent, and criedon ViRtoryz 
| | Butcheerethy heart, and bethou not diſmayde:' | I'promiſe you my heartis very jocoud, 
|  - | God, andgood Angels fighton Richinonds fide, © .* | Inrhe remembrance of ſo faireadreame; - 
=, | And #ichardfall in height ofall his pride. ©; _ . | Howfarre-into the Morning is it Lords? 
4 + Richardftartiont of bit dr | : £74. Vpontheſtrokepf fowres./ | 
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Rich. Give me another horſe, bind vp my Wounds : | "Rich. W y then'tis time to Arme; 2 
pareineny Jos Sor TE | His Oy ation to bis So 
O coward Conſcience 1 how doſtthog afflit me? | More then] ha 
| The Lightsburne blew. 1tis notdead tmidnight,  . | Theley 

| Cold fearefull drops ſtand on my trembling fleſh. | - * | Forbi 
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 eftabliſh'd ; 
One that made meanes to. come by what he hath, _ : 
And laughter'dthoſethar were the meanes to help him: 
| A bale fople Stone, made precious by the foyle _ _ 
Of Englands Chaire, where he is tallely ſer ; 
One that hath ever becng Gods Enemy, 
Then if you G6ght againſt Gods Enemy, , . 
God will in jultice ward youas his Souldiers, 
If yon doe {weare to put a Tyrantdowne, . 
You ſleepe in peace, the Tyrantbcing flaine : 
It you doe fightagainſt your Countries Focs, 
Your Countries Fat ſhall pay your painesthe hyre. 
If you ſoc fight in {afegard of your wives, 
Your wiyes ſhall welcome home the Conquerors. 
If yot doe free your Children from the Sword, 
Your Childrens Children quits it in your Agc, 
Then inthe name of Gad andalltheſe rights, Fr 
Advance your Standards ,drawyour willing Swords. 
For me, the xanſome of my bold atrempt, 
Shall be this cold Corpes on the carth's cold face. 
Bur if Ithcive, the gaineof my atcempr, 
The leaſt of you ſhall ſhare his part thereof, _ 
Sound Drummes and Trumpet boldly, and cheerefully, 
God, and Saint George, Richmond, and Victory: 


| 


Enter King Richard, Ratcliffe, and Catesby. 


Rate, That he was never trained up in Armcs, 

King, He faid the truth: and whatHiid Surrey then ? 

Rate, He ſand and faid, the better for our purpoſe, 

King. He was inthe right, and ſo indeed it 18. , 
Tell the clocke therc. (leckes Hrther. 
Give me a Kalender ; who faw the Sunne today ? 

Rate, Not I my Lord. 

Kisg, Then he diſdaines to ſhine ; for by' the Booke 
He ſhould have bray'd the Eaſt an houre agoe, 
A biacke day will it be to ſomebody, Ratcliffe. 

Ratc. My Lord. 

King, The San willnot be ſeeneto day, 
Thesky doth frowne; and lowre apon our Army» 
I would theſe dewy teares were from the ground. 
Not ſhine to day > Why, what is thatto me | 
More then to Richmond? For the ſelfe-ſame Heaven 
Thar frownes on me, lookes ſadly ppon him. 


Emer Norfolke. 


' Nor. Arme,arme, my Lord :the foe yaunts in the field. 
Kings, Come, buſtle, buſtle. Capariſon my horſe. 

Call up Lord Sraw!ey, bid him bring his power, 

I 'ill Jeade forth my. Souldiersto theplaine, 
And thus my Battcll ſhall byordred.!z © 
My foreward ſhal be drawne inlengthy © 

; Confiſtingequally of Horſe and Foot 3; . - - ” 

Our Archers Qhall be placed in the mid | 

John Dike of Norfolke, Thomas Earle of Sarrey,; 
Shall have rhe leading of the Foor and horſe, 
They thusdireQed, we will follow | 
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Kin.What ſaidNorthumberland as touching Richmond? .. 
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, benor ſo beld, wag. 
; how thy maiftey is bonght and ſold. 
King, A thing deviled by the avkly, 
Goe Gentlemen, cyery mano his Charge, 
Let not our babling Dreamessffright our ſoules : 
For conſcienceis a word that Cowards ule, 
Devis'd at firlt to keepe the ſtrong in awe, 
Our ſtrong armes be our Conſcience, Swords our Laws 
March on, joyne bravely, Ict us too't peli mell, 
If not to heaven, then Hand in hand to bell, 
What ſhall I fay more then I have inferr'd ? 
Remember whum you areto cope withall, 
A ſort of Vagabonds, Raſcals, Run-azvayes, 
A ſcum of Brittaines, and baſe Lackey Pczants, 
Whom their o re-cloyed Country yomits forth 
To deſperate Adventures, and atlur'd Deſtruction, 
You ſlecping ſafe, they bring you to unreſt ; 
You having Lands, and bleſ with bexuteous wives, 
2 would reſtraine rhe one, diſtaine the other. 
And who doth lcade them, but a paltry. Fellqw ?. , 
Long kept in Britaine at our Motherscoll,. 
A Milke-ſop, one that never in his life | 
Felt fo much cold, as over ſhoocs in Snow;, 
Let's whip theſe ſtraglers o're the Seas againe, 
Laſh hence theſe over-weening Rogges of Prance, 
Theſe famiſh'd Beggers, weary of Feir lives, 
Who (bur for erezming on this fond explon) | 
For want of meanes(poore Rats)had hang'd themſclyes. | 
If webe ered, let men conquer us, IR: 
And not theſe baſtard Brittaines, whom our Fathers 
Havein their owne Land beaten, bobb'd, and thump'd, 
And on Record, left them the hciresof hame. 
Shall theſe enjoy our Lands ?lye with our Wives ? 
Raviſh our danghters? Drum afare off. | 
Hearke, I heare their Drumme, 
Right Gentlemen of England, tight boldly yeomen, 
Draw Archers, draw your Arrowes tv the head, . 
Spurre your proud Horſes hard, and ride in blood, 
Amazc the welkinwith your broken ſtayes. 
- © Emer a Meſſenger, 
W hat ſayesLord S:a»/ey, will he bring his power ? 
AMe(, My Lord, he doth deny to come, 
King. Off with his ſonne Georges head, 
Nor. My Lord, the Encmy is paſt the Marſh : | | 
Aﬀeer the battaile, let George Stanley dye. nas 
XKijig. A thouſand heartsare great within my boſome.: | 


| Aeancs our Standards, ſer upon our Foes, 


Ancient word of Courage, faire Saint George 


: Inſpire us with the ſpleene of fiery Dragons : 


Vponthem, ViRory ſirsan our hepes, 


Aloum, excurfon. Enter Cateuby, 
.|* Car. Reſcuemy Lordof Norfolke, 
| Reſcue, Reſcue: - 


3! 


"The King enacts more wonders then a man, 
Daring an oppor to every danger : . 


His isflaine, and all on foot he Ws 
Woh ay Richwond inthe throat of death ; 
ie faire Lord, or elſe the day 1s loſt, 
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15:4 133: 31” - Btep Richards oo 
Rich, A hotſe; a horſe, my Kin for a horſe: 
Care. Withdraw my Lord, i helpe you tot horſe. | 
Rich, Slave, Ihave ſet my life upon a caſt, + 

And | willtand the hazard of the-Dye's © 
I thinke there be ſixe Richmonds inthe field; 
Five have [ ſlijne ro day, in ſtead of bim-” 

A horſe, a horſe, my Kingdome for a horſe. 


Alarum, Enter Richard and Richmond, they fot,” © 
Richard 4 fliine.” | 
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Retreat, and Flowrith, Enter Rickmo»d, Derby bearing the 
{> owne, with divers other Lords, 


Richm, God and your Armes 
Be prais'd Vicorious Friends x 
Theday is ours, the bloudy Dogge is dead, 
Dey, Couragious Richmond, 
Well haſt thou acquir thee : Loe, 
Heere theſe long ulurped Royalties, 
Fromthe dead Famples of this bloudy Wretch, 
Have Ipluck'd off, to grace thy Browes withall. 
Weare &, and make much of it, 
Richm, GreatGod of Heaven,fay Amen to all, 
Bur tell me, js yong George Stantey living 2 * © 
Der. He ismy Lord, and ſafe in Leiceſter Towne, 
Whither (if you pleaſe) we may withdraw us. | 
Rico. What men of name are ſlainc on either ſide ? 
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Der: lol 
Sir Robers Bn, 
Richm. 1 

Proclaime a 
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Col NN #ſolke, waher Lord Farris 


and Sit Witians Brandov. © 


nteretheir Bodies, as become their Births, | 


"n to the Souldiers fled, 


" Bn —— 


| That in fobiniffion will rechivie to us, 


| And then as we have tane the Sacrament, 

We will unite the White Roſe, and the Red. 

Smile Heaven upon this faire Conjunction, 

That !ong have Fown'd upoh their Enmity 7 

W hat.Traitor heares mie, arid ſayes not Amen ? 

England hath long beene mad, and ſtarr*d her ſelfe ; 

T he brother blindly ſhed rhe Brothers blood ; 

The father, raſhly lavghtered His owne Sonne ; 

| The Sonnes compeli'd,beene Butcher tothe Sire : 

Allthis divided Torke and Lorcafter, 

Divided, in their dire Diviſion, | 

O now, let Richmond and £lizabab, 

The true Succeeders of each Royall houſe, 

By Gods faire ordinance, cor:joyne rogerher : 

And let thy Heires (God if thy will be ſo) 

Enrich the rime ro come, with Smzooth+tac'd Peace, 

| With ſmiling Plenty, and faite Proſperous dayes, 
Abate the edge of Traitors, Gracious Lord, 

| That would reduce theſe bloody dayes againe, 

And make poore England weepe in Streames of Blood ; 

Lettbem not live totaſte this Lands increaſe, 

That would with Treaſon,wound this faire Lands peace 

Now Civill wounds are ſtopp'd, Peace lives agen 
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That ſhe may long live here, God ſay, Amen, Exzane, 


a lt— 


The Famous Hiſtory ofthe Life of 


King HENRY theEight. 


— ul” 


THE PROLOGUE. 


Come no more to maks youu laugh; Things now, 
That beare a eighty, and « Seriow Brow, 
Sad, bizh, and workgng, fall of State and Foe : 
Such N oble Scene, as draw the Eye to flow 

We now preſent. Thaſe that can Pity, beere 

Clay ( if they thinks itwell) tit fall a Tewre, 

The Subjeft will deſerve it» Such ad give 

T heir Money ont of hope they may beleeve, 

| May heere ſind Truth too, Thoſe that come to ſee 

Onely a (how or two, and ſo agrer, 

The Play may paſſe: If they be Fill, and wilting, 

Ihe undertake may ſee away their ſpills 

Kichly in two ſhort bores, Onely 

T hat come to heare a Merry, Baway Play, 

A noyſe of Target: : Or jo ſee a Fellow 

In a long Motley ((oate, garded with Tellow, 


As. 


— _ 1 


| Will be deceiv'd. For gentle Hearers, know 
To ranks onr choſen Truth with ſuch a ſhow 
er Foole, ang Fight &, beſide forfeyting 
Oxy owne Brainer, avd the Opinion that we bring 
To make that onely true, we now intend, 
Will leave us never an iderſtanding Friend. 


The Firit and we pag Hearers of the Towne; 

Bo ſad, 4s we would wake je. Thinks je (ee 

The very Perſons of owr Noble Story, 

As they were _—_ Thinke you ſee ther Great, 

And follow'd with the general|throng, and ſweat 

Of thouſand Friendss then, in amement, ſee 

Hew ſoone this CMightineſſe, meers Miſery - 

| 1%, J 
And if you con bi merry then, 1/1 ſay, * 

| A Han may weepe wpon hi wedding day. 


| 


n—_ m—_— 


T herefore, for Goodneſſe ſake, and as you are knowne 


—_—— 


——_—_ 


eAttus Primus. Sciena Prima. 
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Enter the Dake of N orfelke at one deere. At rhe other, 
the Dukg of Buckisgham, and tht Lord 
\ Abargavenny. 


., Buckingham. | ef 
2 Ood morrow, and well met, How have yee 
CD Since laſt we ſawin France? _ (done 
> MNorf. Ithanke your Graces © _- 
6 Hearhfull, and cver fincea freſh Admirer 
Of what Ifaw there, OE 5 33g 
Buck, An untimely Agae iGo Toi tat gm $57 
Staid me a Priſoner 3n i >a ala "rh 
Thoſe Sunnes of Glory, thoſe two Lights of Men}. . ., 
' Met in the vale of Arde doe Fx i a7 
N or: "Twixt Goytes and Aritaacd, . 
I was then preſent, law them ſalute'on Horſebacke, :-- 
Beheld thee when SOLITARY ow they clung!.......: 
Intheir Embracement, as t grew. toger! fy: tin) 4 
Which had they,: ... - ant? 254 
W hat foure Thron'd ones cold 
| Such a compounded one e _ | 
Buck, Allthe whole time 1-47; 
I was my Chathbers Priſoner. | 
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Nor. T hen you loſt 


| The view of carth 


As Cherubins, all gil 
Not us'dto toyle,, 
{ The Prideupont! 
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Beyond thoughts Cowpaſlc, that former fabulous Sroty | 
Being now ſens, poſſible enobgh, gorcredir. 


| Diſtinctly his full Funtion : who did guide, 


| The force of his owne merit makes hi 
1 A guift thar heaven 
1 Aplace nexttothe 


4 Vponthis French going out, cookbly 
J (Wihoutthe priviry © th'Ki 
4 Who ſhould arrend ori him? 


"Y The Life and deatbof Rec of Rehardthe Third. 


Tan, f 
That Bevas was belecy'd. 
No rt ad APE + 
#7. Ay] beloug to worthip, anc 
In honor, honeſty, rhe ory, 'Iy 
Would by a good Diſcourſer loſe ſome life, 
Which ARions ſelfe; wis rongue to; 
Bue, All was Royall, hs th 
Tothe diſpoſing of it nought rebell'd, + 
Order gave each thing view. The Office did 


I meane who ſet the prin for the Limbes 
Of this great Sport toget 

Nor. As you gucſle : 
Once certes, that promiſes no Element 
In ſuch a buſincſle, | 

Bc. I pray you who, my Lord ? 

Nor. Al this was ordred by the good Diſcretion 
Of the _— Reverend Cardinall of Yorke. 
Bxc, The divell ſpeed him : No'mans Pye is freed * 
From his Ambitjons finger. What had he 
Todoe inthefe fierce Vanities? I wonder, 
That ſuch a Kecch can with his very bulke 
Take up the Rayes o'th'benehciall Sanz\, 
And keepe it from the Earth. 

Nor. Surely Sir, 
Ln hh in him ſtuffe, that pur $ bien _ : 

or being not propt by Aunceftry, whole grace 
Chalkes Succelſors their way ; 7 call'd -- | 
For high feats done to'th' Crowne ; <are Allied-" 
Toeminent Aſſiſtants; butS ider=like OS | 
Out of his ſclfe-drawing-Web, O! ves; us "_ 


en gieesfhe A whichbs 
eAbsr. I cannot tell | - 


Pierce into that, butI can fee his Pride . 
If 5 from Hell? hs devillis a Niggard, 
Or ha*s givenall before, and he begs... . FE 120 
A new hell in himſcife. 
Buc. Why the divcll, 


F: apnti 
© up the File. 
Of all the Gentry ; forthe moſt; patt ſazhe 


To whom as ond a IP c,” as lictle Honor "- 
He mcantto lay bis owneTerter” 


whe mob, { 


1. Daſhi 


Peepe rougheach p art of him: whence ha's he that, [ 


| Shall leſſen this bigge looke» 


:A thing inſble 'd, and not conſulting, broke 
Into Prophefic Thatthis T 
pthe Garment of this Peace, aboaded . 
&, /Whichis budded out. . 
For France hath flaw'd the Leagne, and hathattach'd 


” Our Merchants goods at Burdeaux- 


* Abup, Ts it therefore 


's | Th Arabafſador is {itene'd? 


+ Marry is't. 
eFbxxr, A proper Title of a Peace, and parchar d 
; AraſuperBucus rate. . + . 
Bne. Why all this Bufincfe 
Our Reverind Cardinall carried. 
* Nor, Like it your Grace, 
The State takes notice of the private difference 
Betwixt you, andrhe Cardinall, I adviſe you 
(And take it from a heart, that wiſhes towards you 
Honor, and plenteous ſatety ) that you reade 
The Cardina Malice, and his Potency 
Together ; To conſider furthcr, that 
W Ht his high Hatred would effeft, wants nor 
A Miniſter in his Power, You know bis Nature, 
That he's Revengefull z and I know, his Sword 
Hath a ſharpe edge 2 1t's long,and't may be ſaid 
It reaches fare, and whecre*twill not extend, 
Thither he darts it» Boſome up imy.counſell, 
You'll find it wholeſome. ' Loc, where comes che Rocke 
| That] adyiſc your ſhunnivg. . 
| Enter C ardinall Wolf#y, thi Purſe borne before him, certamne 
of the Guard, and rivo Secretariet with Papers The (ardjo | 
 nallys bis paſſa age fixeth hiy rye on Buckingbans and = 
Fiche BOS _ ful 


- 


| Car. The Duke of Noa Surveyor? Haz I 
Where's : Examination ? 

Secy. Here {o pleale you, 

Cav. Is he in perſon, ready 7 

Secr, I, pleaſe your Grace. 

(ar. Well,we ſhall then know more, and Backinghars 


 Exenut Cardizall and his Traine. 
Buc. This Butchers Curre 18 venom'd-momh'd, andI 
Haye not the power to muzzle him, therefore beſt 
Not wake bim in his lumber, A Bcggers booke, 


.*-\'4 Ont-worthsa Nobles blood. 


- *No#s What are you chaff'd? . 
Aske God for Femp 'rance,that's th' -pplanc onely', 


The Hotourable Bos Raced of Councell, ove* "jc 
MO SENTED iy, hePapers. | : ks 1454 22S 
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dee A rad - Matter againſt me, and his eye revil'd 
NE URth '-.þ Me as hisabject objett, at this inſtant 


] Hebores mewithſometricke ;He's gone ro wing p 
BEZE and dut-ſtare him. * - 

+" ban my Lord, nnd. if ola 

your 7 Reaſon with your'\ Chollerg aetlion 
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er pong about : to clivibe feipe hilles 
q Neo ce at firſt; Ay eris like”! | 
thor Hor , Who beingallow'd his way - 
Selfe-mettle tyres him z Not: aman in England © 
Can adviſe melike you';'Beto your ſelfe,: 
As you would to your Friend: ” Ko 343 
Bve. letotheKings 21? 97 
a mourh of one; may Goin 
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| This Tpbrich fellowes infolence; 
| There's difference inn perſons 
| Nerf. Be adviſd 7 5 he, 
| Heat nora Furnace for yaurfoe ſo hot +.) / 44 jt 4 
Thatit doe ſindge your ſelfe« We may out-rannd. +: /7: 
{ By violent ſwifrneſſe that which werunat; .:/1 
And loſe by over-running'z. know you not, | 
The fire that mounts the liquor ti'trun ore, 
In ſceming ro augment it, waſts it: -beadviſ'd; 
I ſay againe, there is no Engliſh ſoule.-: | 
More ſtronger todiret youthen your ſclte 2 
If with the {ap of reaſon you would quencb, 
Oc bur allay rhe fire of paſſion- 
Bus, Sir, 
I am thankfullto yon, and lle goe along 
By your preſcription : burthis top-proud fellow, 
Whom trom the flow of gall I name not, but 
From ſincere motions, by intelligence, 
And proofes as cleereas Founts in /#{y, when 
We tcecach graine of gravell ; Idoe know 
To be corrupt andtreatonous. 

Nerf. Say not trealonous, ; 

Znc.TorlKing lle ſay'r; and make my vouch as ſtrorig 
As ſhore of Rocke : attend, This holy Foxe, 

Or Wolfe, or both (for he is equall ray'nous 

As hc is ſubtile,” and as prove to miſchiefe, 

As able toperform't) his minde, and place 

Infeting oneanother, yeaTeciprocally, 

Only to ſhew his pompe,/as weil in France, 

As here at home, ſuggeſts the King our Maſltcr 
Tothislaſt cofily Treaty : Th'emerview, AI'S4, 
That f'wallowed ſo much treaſure, and likeaglaſſe 
Didbreakceirh*wrencbing. | 

N orf. Faith, and to ir did. 

Buc, Pray give me favour Sirt T 
The Articles 0% h'Combination drew 
As himſelfe pleas'd; and rhey were ratified 
As he crjde thus let be, toas much end, | 
AsgiveaCrutchtoth'dcad. Burovr Count-Cardinall 
Has done this, and *r1s wells for worthy Wolſey 
(Who cannot ere) he did it. Now this followes, 
(Which as[I take it, isa Kind of Puppy 
i; Toth'old dam Treaſon) (4/es the Emperour, 
| Vnder pretence to ſee the Chront bis Aunt, 

} ( For twas indeed his colour, but he came 

To whiſper Walen) here makes viſitation, 
{ His frares were that the Interview betwixr 
England and France, might throughtheir amity 
Breed hun ſome prejudice; for from this League, 
Petp'd harmesthat menac'd him. HePrivily 
Dcales with our Cardinall, and as I troa © 
W hich I doc well ;for I atm ſurc the Emperour 
| Paid ere he promis'd, whereby his Snit was granted 
Erc it was ask'd. But when the way was mods ML bs + 
And pav'd with gold: rhe Emperorthus' defir'd, © 
That he would pleaſe ode th Kings courſe, 
And breake the foreſaid peace.- Lerthe King know 
(As ſoone he {hallby me) that thug the Cardinall 
| Does buy and \cil his honouras he pleaſes, © 
' And for hisowne advantage, 0 999 2 

Ne-. Tam ſorr 
. | To hearethisof him ;and conld wi 
| Somthing miſtaken in'. 
| Zuck, No,not a fillable : 

- Idoe pronounce him in that very ſhape 
. He ſhallappeare in proofe. | 


or proclaime; 
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his cunning Cardinal 


2." takes bey op, Riſe and placeth her * 


_ 


Emer Brandov, aSergeavt at e-Arwnr before bi, and 
| two or three of the Guard, 
Branden, Your OiliceSergearit ; execute its 
My nite Block Saoiegk 
y Lord the e of Buckingham, and Earla 
"Of Hertford, Straffard and N A PS na I 
Arreſt thee of high Treaſon, in the name 
Of our moſt Soveraigne King. 
Bne, Loe you my Lord, 36621 
The net has falne upon me, I ſhall periſh 
Vnder device, and practiſe, 
&ras. lam forry, 
To fee you tane from liberty, ro looke on 
The buſines preſent. 'Tis his highneſle pleaſure 
You ſhall:oth'Tower. 
Buck It will helpe me nothing 
To plead inine Innocence ;for that dye is on me | 
Which makes my whir'ſt part, black.The will of Heay'n 
Bedone in this and all things : I obey. 
O my Lord Abwrgary: Fare you well. 
Bran. Nay, he muſt beace you company. The King 
Is pleas'd you ſhall to th" Tower, till you know, 
How he determines further. 
Abur. As the Duke ſaid, | 
The will of heavenbe done, aad the Kings pleaſure 
By me obey'd, : | 
Bran. Here is a warrant from 
TheKingy, Yattzch Lord Afonnracare, and the bodies 
Of the Dukes Confeſſor, Ibn de 1s (ar, 
One Gilbert Perkahis Counccllour, 
Buck, So,fo; 
Theſe are the limbes &'th'Piot . no more I hope, 
Bra. AMonke o*'ch'{Þarrrenx. 
Buck, O HMichaell Hopkins, 
Bra, Hes 
Buck, 'My Surveyor is falſe ; The ore-preat Cardinal 
Hath ſhew'd him gold; my lite is ſpandalready : 
Iam the ſhadow of poore Buckingham, 
Whoſe Fioare even this inftant Clowd puts on, 
By Darkning my cleere Sunne, My Lords farewell. £xe. | 
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Cornets, Enter King Hem, leaning on the Cardinal! ſhont- 

der: the Nobles, and Sir Thomas Lovell: the Cardinall 
places himſelfe under the Kings fects on 

| bi right fide. 
King. My life it ſelfe, and rhe beſt heart of ir, 

Thankes you for this great care : I tvod i'thilevell 

OF a full=charg'd confederacy, and give thankes 

'To youthat choak'd it. Let be cald before us 

That Gentleman of Buckinghenr, in perſon, 

are: Lp eoacktns juſtifie, 


by 


ont by point tHe Treaſons his Maiſter, 
Itapaine relare. 
the. 


CPR Nay, we muſt longer knecle :Tama Suitor. bo 
King ; place by us; halfe your Suir 


C 


King. Ariſe, and take | 
| Never name tous ; you have halfe our power : 
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Theother moity cre you aske is given, ' Card, And for me, ER 
Repeat your will und take it. Ns | | I have no further gone in thishen by 
wee. Thanke your Majeſty 14) 7 tn A ſingle yoyce, and that not paſt me, but 

That you wovld love your ſelfe, and in thatloye + By learned approbation of the judges :if Jam 
Not unconfidered leave-your honor nor Traduc'd by zgnorant Tongues, which neither know 
The dignity of your Othce ; is the point - . {| My faculties nor perſon, yet willbe 
Of my Petitions 1! bi fo ts or The Chronicles of my doing : Let me ſay, 

King. Lady mine proceed; **ts "Tis but the fate of Place, and the rough Brake | 

.Qwee. T am ſolicited not by afew,,.- That Vertue muſt goe through : we muſt not ſtint 
And thoſe of true condition ;. That your Subjefts Our neceſſary aQtions, inthe feare 
Are in great grievance ; There by diene Commiſſions | To cope malicious Cenſurers, whichever, 
Sent downe among *cm, which hath flaw'd the heart | As ran'nous Fiſhesdoe a Veſlcll follow 
Of all their Loyaltics ; wherein, although * | Thatisnewtrim'd; but benefit no further 
My good Lord Cardinall, they vent reproches | Then vainly longing. What we oft doe beſt, 
Molt bitterly on you, as putter on By ſicke interpreters (once weake ones) is 
Of theſe exactions - yetthe King, our Maſter (not | Not ours, or not allow'd ; what worſt, as oft 
Whoſe Honor heaven ſhield from ſoile ; even heceſcapes | BHitringa grofler quality, iscrade up | 
Language unmannerly ; yea, ſich which breakes For our teſt AR: it we ſhall ſtand ſtill, 
The fides of loyalty, andalmoſtappeares Infeare our motion will be mock'd, or carp'd at, 
Inlowd Rebellion. We ſhould take roote here, where we fir ; 

N.grf. Not almoſt appeares, Or ir State Statues onely. 
It doth appeare; for,upon theſe Taxations, King. Things done well, 
The Clothters all nor able to maintaine And witha care, exempt themſclves from feare : 
The many to them longing, have put off Things done withcut example, in their iſſuc 
The Spintters, Carders, Fuilers, Weavers, who Are tobe fear'd. Have you a Ptefident 
Vnht for other life, compeld by hunger Of this Commiſſion ? I belkkeve, not any. 
Andlacke of other mcanes, in deſperate manner We muſt not rend our SubjeRts from our Lavwes, 
Daring th'event to th'teerh, are all in vprore, And ſticke them in our Will. Sixt part of each ? 
And danger ſerves among them... - : A trembling Contribution ; why wetake 

King. Taxation? F From every Tree, lop, barke, and part o'th Timber: 
Wherein ? and what Taxation ? My Lord Cardinall, And though weleave it with aroote thus hackr, 
You that are blam'd for it alike withus, | The Ayre will drinke the Sap, To every County 
Know you ofthis Taxation? © 7 >  - * Where this is queſlion'd,ſend our Letters, with 


(a4. Pleaſe you Sir, x | Free pardon tocach man that has deny'de 


I know but of a {ingle part in ought © 1.44 The force of this Commillion: pray looke too't ; 
Pertaines to th'State : and front but in that file. ' _ I putittoyour care, 
' Whereothets t« Il ſteps with me. + i *} Cd. A word with you. 
_ 2ne. No,my Lord? (4 Let there be Letters writ to every Shire, | 
You know no more then others ? But you frame , | Ofthe Kings grace and pardon : thegreeved Commons 
Things that 2.e knowne alike, whichare not wholſome | Hardly conceive of me. Let ic be nois'd, 
To thoſe which would not know them, and yct muſt That through our Interceſſion, this Rovokement 
Perforce be their acquaintance, Theſe exactions And pardon comes : I ſhallanon adviſe you 
( Whereof my So:craigne would have note)they arc Further inthe procecding, Ext Secret, 
Moſt peſtilent toth*hearing, and robeare 'em, 
The Backe is Sacrifice toth'load ; They ſay Enter Swrvepor. 
They are devis'd by you, orclfe you ſuffer Luce. Tam ſorry,thatthe Duke of Buckingham 
Too hard an exchmation. Is runin your diſpleaſure. 
King. Still Exattion : King, It grieves many : 
The nature of it, in vhat kind kt's know, The Gentlemanis Learn'd, and a moſt rare Speaker, 
Is this Exaction ? To Nature none more bound , his trayning tÞcb, 
ng. Tam much too yenturovs Fc Thathe may furniſh and inſtruc great Teachers, 
Intemptingofyuur paticnce, buramboldned | -And never ſecke for aydc out of himfelfc : yet ſec, 
Vnder your promis'd pardon. The ſubjets'griefe _ | Whentheſe ſo Noblebenchits ſhall prove | 
Comes through Commilſions,whichcompels from cach | Not well difpos'd, the mind growing once corrupr, 
The ſixt part of bis Subſtance, ro booed - 4=.,- | They tumnetoviciousformes, ten times more vgly 
Withoutdelay ;andthe pretence for this. _  _ | Theneverthey were faire, This wanſo complear, 
Is nam'd,yout warresin France:this makes bold months | Who was enrold *mongft wonders yand when we 
it their duties our, and cold hearts freeze | Almoſt with raviſh'd liſtning, could not find 
legeance inthem their curſes now... © © | Hishowe of ſpeech, a minwe ; He, (wy Lady) 
re wheret] cir prayer did : and it's come to paſſe,” 4. Hath into monſtrous habits piit the Graces 
"+ This tractable obedience is a Slave...” . | Thatoncewerehis, and isbecomeasblacke, , 
- | Tocachweenſed Will: I would your Highneſſe . As if beſwear'd in hell. Sit by V's, you ſhall heare 
"World venquickeconſidcration; for (This was his Gentleman in truſt) of him 
1 There 18 no primer baſemfle. | Things to ſtrike Honour ſad+ Bid bim recount 
| _ King. By my life, Need fie! » The fote-recited prattiſes, whereof 
This 15 againſt our plcaſure. We cannot feele too little, hearc too much. 
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| , Card, Stand forth.& 
Moſt Tk ubje 
Out of the DukEvUF Batkogh 

Kin,  $peake freely... + . 

Swr, Firſt, it wasuſuall with him z every day 
Soak nora 8 dvtcarry of 

ould virhourifſas dys z hee'carry it ſo 
To makethe Scepter hisi *Theſe-verywords 
I've heard him urter cohis Sonne in aw; '- 
Lord eAburgany,to tus he oth he menac'd 
| Revengeupon the Caraimal, 

«rd, Pleaſe your Highneſſe,note *-.. 

T his dangerous conceprion in this point, 
Not friended by his wiſh to your High perſon z 
His willy nioſt malignant, andit flretches + 
Beyond you to'your friends. | 

Qween, My learned Lord Cardinally.s- 
Deliver all with Charity. 

Kin. Speake on ; 

How grounded he his Title to the Crowne 
Vpon our taile ; to this poynt halt thou heard him, 
At any time ſpeake ought? 

Sr, He wasbroughetothis, 
By a vaine Propheſic of Nicholas Henton. 

Kw, What. was that. Hemon ? 

Swr. Sir, a Chartrens Fryer, 
'His Confeſſor, who fed him every minute 
With words of Soveraigty.-/ 

Kin, How know'(t'thou this? 


The Duke being atthe Roſe, wirhinthe Pariſh 
Saint Lawrence Poxltney did of me.demand - 

W har was the ſpeechamong the Londoners; -. 
Concerning the French Tourney; I rephde, 

Men feare the French would-prove perfidious 

To the Kings danger :- preſently, the Duke 

{ Said, twasthe Rong ed, andthat he doubred 
'Tywould prove the verity of certaine words 

Spoke by a holy Mopke, that oft, ſayes he, 

Harh ſent tome; wiſhing me to permit 

Tobn de {a Car, my Chaplaine,a choyce howre 

To heare from biga matter of ſome moment : 
\Whom after under the Commiſſions Seale, 

He ſollemnly had ſworne, that what he ſpoke 

My Chaplainetono Creatureliving, but 
Tome, ſhouldutter, with demure Confidence, 
This pau!ingly enſu'de z neicher rhe King nor's Heyres 
(Tcil you the Duke) ſhall profper,bid um ſtrive - 
Tothe love o'thi Commonalty, the Danke 
Shall governe England i: os 


2 neev. TfI know you well,i - bb 
You were the Dukes Surveyor, and loft your Office 
On the complainto'th* Tenants; takegood heed”: | 
You charge not in your ſpleenea Noble perſon,” +. 
: And ſpoyle your Noble Soule 3 1 ay, take heed; © © ! 
Yes, heartily beſeech you. --- faite. 3. 
Kin, Let himon. Goe forward. 
$ur. On ny Soule, Ile fpeake bat truth: 
I told my Lordthe Duke, by th: Divelsillufic 
| The Monke might be decriv'd; andthat'rwas dangerou: 
"Forthis to ruminate on this ſo farre, tinrill>; 4 ent cs © 


It forg'd him ſome deſigne, which being beleey'd* 


It can doc mg no damage; adding furt be ao ney tak 
- That had rhe Kingin hislaſt Sickneſſecfaild, arts 
The Cardinals and Sir Thomas Levels heads. ©. ©. 


———— _ —__ - ”" EI OI nem 


Sr. Not long before your Highnddle ſped to France, | 


} That 


It was muchlike todoe: He anſwer'd, Tuſh,/-/ .  } 


Should taye gone off. TE 
Kin. Ha? What, ſo rancke? Ah, ha 
There's miſchi 
Sir, Ican my 
- a, Sar n 
wr, Being at Greenwich, 
After your Hiyhneſſe had reprov'd the Duke 
AboutSir ilizm Zlumer, (vant, 
Kim Iremember offuch a tine, being my ſworn ſer+ 
The Duke reteirrd bim his. But on ; what hence? 


Sr, If (quoth he) | for this had beene committed, 
Asto the Tower, Ithought ; | would have plaid 


311 this man ; canſt thou ſay further ? 
icdge. wy 


| The Pare my Father meant to aRt upon 


Ti Vſurper Richard, who being at Salibury, 
Made ſuit to come in's preſence; which if granted, 
(As hemade ſemblance of hisduty ) woulT 
Have put his knife into him. 
Kin, A Gyant Traytor, 
Card.Now Madam,may his Highneſiclive in freedome, 
And this man our of Priton, 
Dncen, God mend all. (fay'ſt? 
Ki». Ther's ſomthing more would out of thee; what 
S#r. After the Dake his Father, with the knife 
He tretch'd him, and with one haud on his dagger, 
Another ſpread on's breaſt, mounting his eyes, 
He did diſchargea horrible Oath, whoſe tenor 
Was, were he erill vs'd, he would ourgoe 
His Father, by as much as a performance 
Do's an irre{olure purpoſe. 
. Kin, There's his period, 
To ſheath his knife invs: he isartach'd, 
Call him to preſenttryall : if be may 
Finde mercy in the Law, *tis his ; if none, 
Let him nor (eek'r of us : By day and night 


Hee's Traytor toth* height. Exennt, . 


— 


Scena T ertia. 


— ——  ————{QIC_C— ___ 


Emer L. Chamberlnne and L.Sandys. 

L.Ch. Is poſfible the ſpels of France thould juggle 
Meninto ſuch ſtrange Myſtcries? 

L.San, New cultomes, 
Thovgh they be never ſoridiculous, - | 
(Nay let'em bemunanly) yer are follow'd. 

L.Ch, As farceas I ſee, all the good our Engliſh, 
Have gotby the late Voyage, is bur -yoads' 
A fit or two oth! face, (butthey are ſhrewd ones) 
For when they hold *a, you would fiycare directly 


{ Their very noſes had been Councellours 


To Pepin or Clotharins, they keepe State (o.. 
L.Sax. They baye all new legs, ' 
And lame ones; one would take be 
never ſee'empace before, the Spaven 
A Spring-halt hay among 'cm» 
L.C%. Death my Lord, 


{ Their cloathesare after ſuch aPagancut too'tys2* 


What newes, Sir Thomas Lovell? 
, C1 *A, p; 4 FLY®: 's Bagh . 


+ : . _% + % 
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Thar ſureth'haye worne outChriſlendomeBbyenow > | 


Xt Hates Sir Thomas Lovell, 
-  Lovel, Faithmy Lord, 
I heare of none but the new Proclamation, 


® ” 
"+. 
PS 


"That's clapt upon the Court Gate,” 
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L.Cham. W hat is'tfor? Hig = 476% LIUKIHEC 
Low, Thereformation of our travel'd Gallants,-"* © | 
That fill the Court with quarrels, talkez and Taylors, * | 
L.(ham.. Tm glad *tis there 3-00 HO - - 
Now f would pray our Monſicurs 
Tothinke an Engliſh Courticr may be wiſe, 
And never ſeethe Lownre. {+ | 
Lew. They muſteyther +5 G16 9 
(For ſo run the Conditions) leave thoſe remnants * 
Of Foole and Feather,that they got in France, 
With allthcir honourable points of ignorance - - 
Pertaining thereunto z as Fights and Fire-workes, 
Abuſing better menthen they can be 
Out of a forreigne wiſedome, renounccing cleane 
The faith they have in Tennisand tall Stockings, 
Short bliſtred Breeches and thoſe types of Travell ; 
And underſtand againe like honeſt men, . 
Or pack to their old Flayfcllowes; there Itake it, 
They may (nm Privilegio, weare away 
TheLag end of their lewdnefſe, and be laugh'd at. 
L.Sen, 'Tis time togive him Phyſicke, their diſeaſes 
Are growne ſo catching. 
L. What a loſle our Ladies 
Will have of theſe trim vanities ? 
Lovell, I marry, TN 
There will bc woe indeed Lords, the ſlye whorſons 
Have got a; pero tricke to lay downe Lidics. 
A French Song, and a Fiddle, ha's 0 Fellow 
L.San, The Divell fiddlc *tm. | 
Iam glad they are going, < ail > 3 
For ſure there's noconverting of 'em 3now?#' 11» 
An honeſt Conntry Lord as 1 am, beaten ++ + 1-1 
Along time out of play, may bring his plaine- fong, 
And havean hourcof hearing, and by'r Lady :: 1 
Held currant Muſicke too, v4:.3%4 
L.Cham, Well ſaid Lord Savd:r, 
Your Colts tooth is not caſt yet ? 
L.S4n. Nomy Lord, 
Nor ſhalt not white I have aſtumpe. 
I. Cham, Sir Thomas, 
Whither were you a going ? 
Lox. To the Carginals; 
Your Loxdſhipis a gueſt too. 
L.Cham, O, *cis rruc 
This night he makes a Supper and a great one, 
To many Lords and Ladies ; there will be 
The Beauty of this Kinedome lle aſſurc you. 
Lex. That Churxchman 
'Beares a bounteousminde indecd, >» 
A hands fraitfull as the Land that feeds us, 
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Hoboiet. A ſmall Table wider a'Stare for the Cardinal; 4 
longer T able fat the Guetts, Then Emer Anve Bulls, 
and divers other Ladies, & Gentlemen,as Gueſts 
at one Doore ; at another Doore emtey 
Sir Henry Guilford. 


S. Hen.Guilf, Ladyes; 
A generall welcome from his Grace 
Salutes yeall ; This Night hededicates 
To faire content, and you-z: None here he hopes 
In all this Noble Bevy, has brought with her 
Onecare abroad : he would have all as merry : 
As firſt, good Company, good-wine, good welcome, 
Can make good people. 


Enter L, (hamberlaine, L.Sands,aud Lovell. 

O my Lord, y'are tardy ; 

The very thought of this faire Company,; 

Clapt wings to mes | 
Chars, You are young Sir Harry — ( 
San. Sir Thomas Love, had the Cardinall 

But halfe my Lay-thonghts in him, ſome of theſe 

Should finde a running Banker, tre they reſted, 

I thinke would better pleaſe*em 3. by my lite, 

They are a ſweet ſocicty of faire ones. 

Zov. O that yonr Lordſhip were but now Confeſlor, | 

Toone ortwooktheſe,”: 

Sa». I would I were, : 
They ſhould find cafie penance, 
Lov, Faith how cahe ? - | 
Sa». As ealiea8a downe Bcd wonld afford it. 
Cham. Sweet Ladies will it pleaſe you ſit ; Sir Harry 

Place you that ſide, Ie take the charge ofthis ; 

His Grace 1s entring. Nay, yon muſt not freeze, 

Two women plac'd together, makes cold weather : 

My Lord Savds, you are one will keepe 'em waking; 

Pray fit betweene theſe Ladies, 

San, By my faith, 

Andthanke your Lordſhip: by your Leave ſweet Ladies 

IfI chance totalkea little wilde, forgive me : 

I had it from my Fathea 
An.Bul. Was be mad Sir? 

Sa. O very mad, exceeding mad, in love too; 

But he world bite none, juſt as ] doc now, 

He wouldKiſle you Twenty with a breath, 
{how. Well faid my Lord: 


Sona y'are fairely ſeated : Gentlemen, 


The pennancelyes on you ;if theſe faire Ladies 
Paſſe away frowning, 
San For my little Cure, 
Let mc alone, 
| takes his State. 
_ Cad. Yarewelcome my faire Gueſts;thatnoble Lady 
Or Gentleman that isnot freely merty. - 
Is normy Fiend, This to confirme my welcome, 
And to you all good healthe. >> 
San. Your Grace is Noble,” * 
Let me have ſuch a Bowle may hold my thankes, 
And fave we ſo muchralking, | 
Card.My Lord Sands, | 
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you: cheere your neighbour : 4 
Ladies you are not merry; Gentlemen, rags 
Sav, The red wine firſt moſt riſe 
In their faire cheekes my Lord, then we ſhall have” emy 
Talke us ro filence. 
e/».Bn, You arca merry Gamſter 
My Lord Sandr. 
Sav. Yes, it I make my play t 
Heer's to your Ladiſhip, and pledge it Madam : 
For *r1$ to ſuch a things. - 
e/An.B, You cannot ſhew me. 

Drum and Trumpet , Chambers diſchargd. 
$a», Itold your Grace, they would ralke anon« 
Card. 'W hat's that ? 

@m. Looke out there, ſome of ye. 
Ci od W hat warlike voyce. 
Andto what cnd is this? Nay, Ladies, feare not ; 
By all thelawes of Warre y are priviledg'd. 


Enter 4 Servant. 

Cham. How apt > - e? 

Serv. Anoble troupe of St rs, 
For ſo they ſeeme ; © hows ele hete Barge and Inees; 
And hither make,; as great Embaſſadors 
From forraigne Princes. . 

(4. Good Lord Chamberlaine, 
Go,give'cm welcome;you: can ſpeake the French tongue 


And pray receive *em Nobly, and conduct 'em 


Into our preſence, where this heaven of beauty 

Shall ſhice ar full uponthem, Some attend him. 
Al riſe, and Tablerremov'd. 

You havenow a broken Banket, but wee” mend it-'- 

A good diſgeſtion to you all; and once more 

I ſhowrea welcome on ye: welcome all, 


Hohoyee. Outer Ki ing and there as Mickers bebirl liks 
AY 
P 6 diveBly beforg the Cardinall , and graceſully ſalute 
him. 

: whataretheir pleaſures? 


A noble Com 
uſd! they ſpeak no Engliſh,chus they praid 


Char. Becau 


| Totell your Grace « That having hear by fame 


Of this ſo Noble and ſo faire aflcmbly, 
This night to meet heere,they could doe no lefſe, - | 
(Our of the greatreſpeRt they beare ro beauty ) 
But leave their Flockes, and under yourfaire condutY 
Crave leavetoview theſe Ladies, andemreat 
An houre of Revels with'em.. 

Card. Say, Lord Chamber laine, 
They have done my poore houſe grace: | 
For which I pay *emathouſand rhankes, 
And pray *em take their plcaſures. 

C booſe Ladies, King and «Avne Baller. 

King. The faireſt hand I ever touch'd : O pour 

Till now I never knew: thee. 


CHMnufcke, Davet, 
Card. My Lord. 


Chim, Your Grace, © og, 
Card, Prog tell'em thus muchſromine "oy 
be one amongſt* __ dis perſon” 
More worthy this ice thenwy elfe, towehomy 
Of 1 but knew him) with my <.&. and duty © N 
1 would ſurrender its Whiſper, - 1. 
- Cham. IwilltiyLord. Bae? 9 R's 
COS Wharla noe tel ? 


cards, wſher'd by the Lord Chamberlaine. They 


i? _ f Hepleaded til 


Xo | The Kings Ar | 
UE rote Bmincngr 5,confſon - 


' By all your 


| | 


| In the next Chamber. 


Cham. Sucha one, they all confeſſe 
There is indeed, which thcy would haye your Grace 
Find out, and he will rake it. | 
Card. Letmeſee then, - 
$0od] leaves Gentlemen heere Ile make - 
My royall choyce. : 
Kin, Ye have found him Cardinal, - 
You hold afaire Aſſembly; you dot well Lord: 
You are a Churchman, or lletell you Cardicall, 
I ſhould judge now uphappil ye | | 
(rd. langiad © Rs 
Your Grace is growne fo pleaſant. -,,. 
Kin. My Lord Chamberlaine, 
prethee come hither, what faire Ladie's that? 
Cham. An'tplcaſe your Grace , 


| Sir 7 hom gs Bullens Daughter, the Viſcount Rochford, 


One of her Highneile women. 

Kin. By Heaven fe 1s adainty ope, Sweet heart, 
I were anmanerly torake you out, 
Ang not to kiſſe you; A health Genilemen, 
Let itgoe round, 

Card. Sir Thomas Lovel,is the Bankect ready 
Ih” Privy Chamber ? 

Lov. Yes, my Lord. 

(rd. Your Grace 
I feare, withdancing is a little hcated. 

Kin, I feare too much. 

Card. There's freſherayre my Lord, 


Kin. Leadin your Ladies ev'ry one 3 Sweet Partner, 
I muſt not yet forſake you : Let's be merry, | 
Good my Lord Cardinall: I have” halfe a dozen heatths, 
To drink: to theſe faire Ladies, and a meaſure - 
| To lead *em Once againe, and then let's dreame 
| Who! $beſt in favour . Let the Mulicke knock its 
| E xennt with Trumpets, 


— 


Attus Secundus, Scena Prima, 


i. 


Emer tbo Gentlemen at ſeverall Doors, 
1- Whither away fo fait? 
2, O, God fave ye: 


| : Ev'nto the Hall, ro + 0 what ſhall become 


| Ofthe the great Duke of Buckingham, 
fave you 
Thatlabour Sie, All's now done bur the Ceremony | 
Of bringingt __ the Priſoner, 
I, Yesi ingeec aSlI. 


- 3, But how IIs 
1, lle ry fo ina fer | The grearDuke - 


Cametothe Bat 3 ira bis accuſations 
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Of divers witneſſes, which the Duke defir'd' += 
To hit brovghit vive voce to his face;/! 7 
At which appear'd againſt him, his Surveyor," 
Sir Githert Pecks his Chancellour; and Tobw Cay" 
Confeffor to him, with that Divedl Monke, ©; 5 
Hopkins, that maJethis miſchicfe. PAL Lee 
2. That was he et WF f 

That fed him with his propheciesi”> + 


. : | 


| #- The ſatye/-- 5 4 It fl \ ; $ 
All theſe accug'd him Rrongly: which he faine {© 
| Would haye flung from him; but indeed he could not; 
And ſq his Peeres upodt this eyidetice, | 
Have ent him guilty ofhigh Tteaſon, Much 
He ſpoke, arid learhedly torlife# Bur all ' 
Waseither pitticd in him, or forgatten, | 

2. Aﬀeralltbis, how did he beate himfſelfe ?. 

I, When he was brought agen'to th? Bar, to heaze 
HisKncll rung out; his Iadgement, he was ſtir'd 
Wirh ſuch an Agony, he ſweat extreamly, * 

And ſomething ſpoke in choller, ill;and haſty : 
But he fell tohimſelfe againe, and ſweetly, 
In all the reſt ſhew'd a moſt Noble I 
2. I doe not thinke he fares death» 
I. Sure he docs not, 
He never was ſo womaniſh, the cauſe 
He may alittle grieve at. 
2, Certainly, 
The Cardinall is the end of this. 

1, Tis likely, p 47 
By all conjeures t Firſt X;/darer Attendure z + 
Then Deputy of Ireland, who remov'd, - |? 
Earle Swyrey was ſent thithers, and in baſt too, © -- 
Leaſt he ſhould helpe his Father, © (T3591 

2. Thatttickeof State SICSS 
Was a deepe envious one- PAIL, "g1 
No donbr he will requite it; this isnoted 
(And generally) who ever the King favours, 

The Cardinall initaytly will finge imploymenr, 
And farre enough from Court too. lob 

2+ Allthe Commons 
Hatc himpernicioufly, and o'my Conſcience 

Wiſh him tea faddom deepe: This Duke as much + 
They love and doate on; call him bounteous Backingbam, 
The Mircor of all courtefie. 


. 


Enter Buckingham from bis &rraignment- Tipttaves before 
binszthe exe with the edge towards him, Halberds on each 
fide, accompanied with Sir Themas Lovel ; Sir Nichola | 
Vaux, Walter Sands,and common people, & es. 


.. 1+ Staythere Sir, 
And ſee the noble ruin'd man you ſpeake of,  * fu. 
3 IE DS be old him. 4 277 
| yon thee Dine topitty me; 77 
| Heare what I fay, and then gog homeandloſe mes 4, 
{| I haverhis day recein'd a Traitors judgement, $7. 
| Andby tharname muſtdye ; yer Heaven beare witneſle, 


. 


54S Even asthe Axe falls, if i be not faitbfull. IF ed 


4 The Law I beare nomallice for my death,” - - + /--; "+ * 
| T'basdoneuponthe premiſes, but juſtice: | *.- - -*- 
But thoſe that ſovght jt, I coulfwithmore Chriſtians :: | 
(Be whar they will) 1 heartily forgive tmz-. --.+ - +; - 
| Yetlet'*cmlooke they glorie not in miſchiefe ;-..'.- 


The Life of King Henry the Eight. 


Nor build their evils onthe graves of great meny* :. 
For then, my guiltleſſe blood muſt cry againſt *em.= 
For further life in this world I ere honey FC age 
Nor will I ſae, although the King have mercies 
More then Idare make faults. 
You few that lov'd me, 
And dare be bold to weepe fo Buckingham, 
His Noble Friends and Fellowes; whom to leave 
Is onely bitter to him, only dying : 
Goe with me like good Angels to my end, 
And as the long divorce of Steele fals on me, 
Make of your Prayers one ſweet Sacrifice, 
Andlift my Soule to Heaven. 
Leade on aGods name, 
Lovell, I doc beſcech your Grace, for charity 
If ever any malice in your heart 
Werc hid againit me, now to forgive me frankly. 
Bucks Sir Thomas Lovell, I as free forgive you 
As 1 would be forgvien : 1 forgive all, 
There cannot be thoſe numberlefle offences 
Gainſt me, thatl cannottake peace with: 
No blacke envy ſhall make my Grave. 
Commend me to his Grace : - 
And if he ſpeake of Buck;nghem ; pray tell him, 
You met him halfe in heaven ; my vowes and prayers 
Yer are the Kings; and till my Soule forſake, 
Shall cry for bleſſings on him. May he live 
Longer then I haverime to. tell his yeares ; . 
Ever belov'd and loving, may his Rule be ; 
And when old Time ſhal leade him to his cnd, 
Goodnefle and he, fill up one Monument, _. 
Lev. To th water ſide I muſt conduRt your Grace , 
Then give my Charge up to Sir Nicholas Var, 
Who undertakes you to yoar cnd. 
Vaux. Prepare there, 
The Duke is comming : See the Barge be ready, 
And fit it with ſuch furniture as ſuites | 
The Greamefle of his perſon. + 
Buck, Nay, Sir Nicholas, | 
Let it alone ; my ſtate now will but mocke me. . 
When came hither, I was Lord High Conſtable, 
And Duke of Buckingham: now, poore Edward Bohn 
Yet Iam richer then my baſe Accuſers, 
That never knew what Trath meant : | now feale it ; 
And with thatbloud wil make*em one day groane for't» 
My noble Father Henry of Buckingham. 
Who firſt rais'd head againſt Viurping Richard, 
Flying for ſuccour to lis Servant Bamifer, 
Being giſtreſt ; was by that wretch betraid, _. 
And without Tryall, fell; Gods peace be with him. 
Henry the Seaventh ſucceeding truly pittying 


% . 


y Fathers loſſe ; like a moſt Royall Prince 


| 


Reftor'd ie tomy Honours : and ovt of ruines 


Made my Natne once more Noble,' Now hisSoune, 
| Henry the Eight, Lite, Honour, Nameand all 
| That made me happy ; at one ſtroke ha's taken 


| Forever from the World. I'had my Tryall, 
| And muſtnceds ſay a Noble one; which makes ine 
| Alittle happier then my wretched Father : 


Yetthus farre we are one. in Foxtunes; both. - 
Fell by oyr Servancs, by thoſe Men we lov'd moſt : 
A moſt unnaturall and faithleſſe Service. 


| Heaven hi's ah end in all x yer, youthat heare me, 


' This from adying man receiveascertaine: 
Where you are liberall: | hog oves and Counſels, 


Be lure you be not looſe 3 or thoſe you wake —_— 
| | ot 
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And ages yoo bart who Thr oncepctine 
Lie water Sear ye, never «ep aop - i 
But wheret 


meane tofinke ye 7 all people 
Of forms Fn now  forſake yez al good people 


eary life is come 
Farewell Ta 
Speake bow þ 
| 1 have done;and God forgive me. 
'*  Exemm Dwkg and T raine. 
7. ©, this is full of pitty zSir, it cals 
I feare, too many curſes on their heads 
That were the Authors. 
2. If the Duke be guiltleſle, 
Tis tull of wor ; yetI1 can give you inckling 
Ot an enſuing evil), if it fall, 
Greater then this, 
1, Good Angels keepe it from us: = 
What way itbe? yuu doc not doubt my fairhSir? 
2, This Secretis ſo weighty, "till require 
A ſtrong taith to conceal it. 
1, Letmchaveit; 
Idoe notralke much. 
2, lamconfident; 
You ſhall Sir ; Did you not of late dayes heare 
A bu2zing of a Separation 
Networnen the King and Katherine ? 
I. Yes, butir held nor; 
For when the King once heard i it, out ofanger 
He ſent command to the Lord Mayor ſtraight - 
' To ſtop the rumor;aut allay thoſe tongues 
- That durit diſperſeirs* 
| _ 3» But that ſlander Sir, 
| Is formda truth row 1 for i ir growes agert-+ | 
Freſher then ere was $: and held for certaine G 
| The King will venturear jr. Either the Cardinall, 
| or en him wp ty out i _— 
; Tot ueene, im-with a ſcrupic 
i That will undoe her : akin this too, 
' Cardinall Campeiws is arciv'd, and lately, 
 Asall thinke for this bufineſſe. 
1. 'Tis the Cardinall; þ | 
| And mecrely to revenge him on the Emperour, 
| For not be towing on him ar his asking, 
| The Archbiſhopricke of Tolede, this Is purpos'd, 'd,. 
2. I thinke ©: 
You have hitths mirke'; but is'r not cruell, P7 
Thar ſhe ſhould feele the ſmprt of this : the Cardinal 
wy have his will}, , 3nd he muſt fall. | 
| 'Tis wofall,-1rnthorhns yl rncct pn 
| Wee aretoo opth htcre to argue! this?! 


| et $thinke it private niore, -- us ” 
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H's crept too neere hisConſcience, 


Turnes what he liſt. The King will know him one day, 


| Her'lnever know himſclte elſe, 


+ Looke into theſe affaires,ſeethis maineend, 
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fore p 76 og before the King pobich PRITY ___ 


6; ar he will iodeede 
will taveall 1 thinke, 


- Emer to the Lord Chanderlane he Daket of New" 

folks and Suffolk, 

Norf, Well mer my Lord Chamber laind, 

Cham. Good day to both your Graces. 

S»f.. How isrhe King imploy*d? 

Cham. Ilcft him Private, 

Full of fad thoughts and troubles. 
Nerf, What's the cauſe ? 


Chew, It ſeemes the Marriage with his Brothers Wife 


; well, let him have them y bee 


Fuff. No, his Conſcience 
Ha's crept too neere another Ladie, 

Nope Tis lo; 
This isthe Cardinalls doing : The King-Cardinall, 
That blinde Prieſt, like the eldeſt Sonne of Fortune, 


Swff. Pray God he doe, 


Norf. How holily he workes in all his buſineſſe, 
And with what zcale? For now he has crackt the Leagoe 
Between us & the Emperor( the Queens great Nephew) 
Hedives into the Kings Soule, and there {catrers 
Dangers, doubts, wringing of the Conſcience, -*- - 
Feares, and def pas gd Al theſe for his Marriage,” - 
And out of all theſe,toreſtore the King, C3 
He counſels a Divorce,alofſe of her'/ 
Thar like a Iewell; ha's hang rwent «© map 

-6d 


About hisnecke, yet never loſt her 
Of her char loves him with that e once 

good men with': Even of ber,” - 
ftrokeof Fortune falls 


That: love good 

That when the 

Will bleſſe the King # and is nor this courſe pious?! 
Cham. Heaven keep me from ſuchcounſtl: ris mol true, 

Theſe newes are every wheregvery tonghe ſpeakes "ex, 

And every true heart weepes for't. All that dare | 


* s 


The French Kings Siſter. Heaven will one day open | 


$eycs, that ſo long'have ſlepr upon 
Thiobo bad mans; 


Suff. And free us from his ſlaverys 

Nof, We lad needpray, 
And heartily; for ouy'deliverance 3; | »- 
Orthis imperiou marwillworke us' all 
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Ny Thankes my Good Lord 'Chamberlaine. © + 
Exit penny and ibe Kin drawes the Curtain 


and ſits readin thy. 
" Sof: How ſad he lookes ; Ne heis awchafliidgl. 
(ſelves 


Ne. Pray $ __ a ? 
Norff.. Pray G not angry « 
Kin, Who s there 1 lay ? How: dare you thruſt yuur 
Into my private Meditations ? | 
Whoam1? Ha? 

Norff. A gracious King, that pardons all offences 


Malice ne're meant ; Our breach chof Duty this way, | 
Is buſineſſe of Eſtate; in which , wce come 


| To know your Ro all plcaſures 


Kin. Yeare too bold.; 
Go to; le make yeknow your times of buſineſle : 
Is thisan howre For temporall affaires ? Ha? 
Emer Wolſey and Campein with a (ommiſſion+ 
W ho's there ? my good Lord Cardinall? O my Wolſcy, 
The quiet of my woundcd Conſcience; 
Thou art a cure fit for the King; you'r welcome 
Moſt learned Reverend Sir, into our Kingdome, 
Vſens, andit: my good Lord, have great care, 
I be not found a Talker, | 
Wet.” Sir, you cannot ; 
I would your Grace would give us $ butan houre 
Of private conference. AA $1 
Kin. Weare bulic ; goe. ; 37 
No#r. This Prieſt ha's oo prdeinhin? 
Saff,. Not to ſpeake of ; 
I would not be ſo ficke chough for hisplice: $3 £1 
Butthis cannot continue. | [11-% 
Norf. 1tit dog, Ile venture one heave at hink +: 
* I anothers.; Þ TIT ADE 426 
© - Exeunt N.yfolke, autSeffke." 
Wl, Your Grace ha's givenaP relident of wndome- 
e all Princes, incommitring fieely -; bes 25. 
ourſen $016 vi oyce of Chriſtcngome:, 


(1 meane the pores ones jn Allie Qeake | 
Hayetheir free voyces. Rome (the Nurſcof Todgement 
Invited by your Noble ſelfe hath ſent | 
One generall Tongue nntous.' This pion 
This juſt and learned Prictt , Cardingll.C: 
Whom once more, I preſent unto;your 
Kin. And once more 1n minearinesI wk 
' And thankethe holy Conclayefor 


' They ha It- meſuch Ma mn loves ng fors 
{"anm. ra Loy yrs Te £ nie 


| re fo my Coo To yoo Higharlſe band 3c; "F; 
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l - | Enter Garabner, 
wal. Give meyour hand : much joy & far to you 
You are the Kingsnow. 
Gard. But tobe commanded | | 
For ever by'your Grace, whoſe band ha's rais'd me. -- 
Kin, Come hither Gardiner. 
Walkes and whiſpert- 
( amp. My Lord of Torke, was not one Doctor Pace 
In ive mansplace before him? 
Wol, Yes, he was 
Camp. Was he nor held alearntd man? 
re Yes ſurely. 
Camp. Belecve me, there's anill opinion ſpread then 
Even of your ſclfe Lord Cardinall, 
Wel. How? of me? 
Camp. They will not ſticke toſay, youenvide him z 
And fearing by would riſe (he wasſo vertyous) 
Kept him a \ forraigne man ſtill, which ſo greev'd him ; 
That he ran mad, and dide. 
Wel. Heavy'ns peace be with him ; 
That's Chriſtian carc enough: forliving Murmurers, 
There's places of rebuke. He was a Foole ; 
For hew ould necds be yertuous. That good Fellow, 
if Icommand him followes my appointment, 
I will have none ſoneere elſe. Learnethis Brother, 
' Welive nottobe grip'dby meaner perſons.” 
Ki. Deliver this with modeſty toth' Queene. | 
Exit Gardiver, 
The moſt convenient place, that I can thinke of 
For ſuch receipt of Learning, is Blacke-Fryers: 
Them ye ſhall meete aboutthis waighty buſineſlc, 
My Wolſey , ſee irfurniſh'd. Omy 
Would it not grieve anable man to leave 
So ſweet a Bedfellow ? But Conſcience, Conſcience; 
O'tis atender place,and I muſte leave ker. 


— ——_— I. ——— 
—_ —_—— 


Scand Dertia. 
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Enter a/Tnue Bulten, and anold Ladj. 


es, Not for that neither; here's z the pang that pinches. 

His Highnefſe, having liv 'Sſolppg with her, and ſhe 
So ode Th , that no tongue could ever 
Pronounce 4 onour of hex zi by my life, 

She never knew harme-doingt Oh, nov after, 

So many courſes of the Sun enthroaned, | 
Still growing ina Majeſty andpompe, the which 
'To leave,a thouſand fold morebitter, then. . 
'Tis\weet at firfttacquire. Afterthis Procefſe, 
Togive herthe avaunt, it isa pitty 

Would movea Monſter, 

Old La. Heats of moſt hard temper 

Melt and lament for her; '*- 

' ef, Oh Gods will, much better 

She ve're had knowne cpopy: ; thougl 1 

Yet if that tartdl, ortune;:dodivor 
, tis a ſufterance, pl! 


$ ſirangep now Rory rh 
Mat pi _ _ pa ky than 5 =Vy 
pit ty drop upon -3-Vi ily. 
x | I fiveare, tix benevro be lo wo 
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| And with humble livers in Content, 
+ Thento be perk*d up inagliſtrioggriefe, 
' And weare 2 golden ſorrow. = 
f Old no yrs 

$ our beſt having.” / + + 

Anne, By my troth, and Maidenhead, 

{ I would bla Queene, 
| O41. Beſhrew me, I would, : 
| And ventnre Maidehhead for't; and ſo would you - 
| Forall thisſpice of your Hipocrilie ; 
| You that have fo faire parts of Woman on you, 
| Have(too) a Womans heart, whicheyer yet 
AﬀeRcd Eminence, Wealth, Soveraignty ; . 
| Which, to ſay footh,are Bleſſings ; and which guitty 
(Saving your mincing) the capacity 
Of your ſoft Chipercll Conſcience, would receive, 
If you might pleaſe to ſtretch it, 

An, Nay, good troth: | 

Old L.Yes troth,& troth: you would not be a Qneen? 

An. No, not for all the riches under Heaven. 

Old L. Tis ſtrange;athree pence bow'd now would hire 
OldasI am, to Quecne it : but I pray you, (me, 
W hat thinke you of a Dutcheſſe ? Have you limbs 
To beare that load of Title? | 

An, Nointruth. .: . 

Old.L. Then you are weakly made,' pluckeoffa little 
I wouldnot be a young Count in your ways 
For more then bluſhing comes torIf your backe 
Cannot vauchſafe this burthen,'tis too weake 
| Evertogeta Boy. 911 
| - Mn ate doe _ ; : 

weare againe, I wonld not be a Queene, 

Old L. Infaithfor little England 
\ You'l venture an emballing ; 1 my ſelfe-- 
Would for ({arrervenfbire,althongh therelong'd: 
* No more toth' Crowne but that z Lo, who comes 


. Ewter Lord (hamberlaine.. (know 
' L.(ham, Good morrow Ladies; what wer't worth to 
' The ſecret of your conference ? 

An. My good Lord, BE 
' Not your demand; it valewes not your asking : 
Our Miſtris Sorrowes we were pittying. 
(/hani.. It was a pentlebuſineſie and becomming. 
The ation of good women, there is hope ? 
Al willbewell>> -/.. 
"1 Naw E God, Amev. 
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Then Marchioi | | 
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What kinde of my: 
More then m All, is pe: - be al 3b 
Arenot words ducly hallowed; :normy: Wi 
| More worth thencmpryyanitiens yetPr 
| Are all 1 can returne» 'Beſeech your L 


TS 


| 


: ;2 Ce OB Bo. —* G 

. \ = d4 - 

h , 6 CH = *- - yr : 5 2.2Y + Ul 
aft X P ; : P %s Da IEEE HE. 2 
V eto t - 35 3 908 20S 
oe 2 _ — 
C ” : C9 C way FA \ ty - >» 
% 4 £ 
4% Lo 
- 


Cham Lady; | 
Lſhall not Faile t' approve the faire conceir 
The King hath of you. I have perug'd her well, 
Beauty and Honour in her are ſo mingled, | 
That they have caught the King : and who knowes yet 
But from this Lady, way proceed a lemme, 
Tolighten all this Ile? Iieto the King, . 


And {ay I ſpoke with you. | 
Lord Chamberiaint. 


Exit 

Aw, My honour'd Lord. 

OldL. Whythisit is: See, ſee, 
I have beene brgging fixtctne yearts in Court 
(Am yet a Courtier beggerly) nor could 
Come pat, betwixt too carly, and too late 
For any ſuit of pounds ; and you, (oh fate) 
A very freſh Fiſh heere ; fye fye,tye upon 
This compel'd fortune ; have your mouth fild up, 
Before you open it. 

An. This 1s ſtrange ko me. 

O/d L, Aow taſts it? Is itbitter ? Forty pence, no : 
There wasa Lady once (tisan old Story 
That would not be a Queene, that would ſhe not 
For all the mud in Egypt ; have you heard it ? 
Fs. Comeyouare pleaſant. 

Ola L. With your Theame, I could 


A thouſand pounds a yeare, for pure reſpeR ? 
No other obligatiog 7 by my Lite, 

That promiſes mo thouſands : Honours traine 
Is longer then his fore-skirt by this time . 
I know your backe will beare a Dutcheſſe, Say, 
Are you not «5, of then you were? 

e Am Good La LE 

Make your ſelfemirth with your particular fancy, 
And leave me oaton't- Would } bad no being 
If this ſalute myblood ajot ; it faints me 
To thinke what followes. 
The Queene js comfortleſſe, and we forgerfill 


. 


- In our long abſence : pray doe not deliver, 


What heere y* have heard to her. 
Old L, What doc you thinke me ——— Exemnt, 


Scana Quarta. 
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©!» Trampets, Sonnet, and Cornetr. 
Emer two Vergers, with ſhort filver wands; next them two 
 Seribesin the babite of Dottors ; ' after them, the Biſbop of 
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14 Gentleman vearme the Parſe , with the 
ar dials Haz © Then two Pricfts, 


"»* 


a< 3 : 
n hk 3. _ - d Fa rt 
J FE 
" EO 2# 
place : 
, 4 
arder | 
. 

” . 5 % 

p . : 

«4 : A 


215 


O're-mountthe Larke : The Marchionefſe of Pembrooke? | 


k 


[faph : Next i = phe forme {mall ; 
bed- | 


% 
% 
5” 
©. 
* 


* 1 i , Pe 8 
7 * , = > 
% n - Þ 4S 
y ” & - pd 4 
Ly . - 
_— 
& win . K..4 _ » ” 
p 
«4 _ 
F £ "I 
: : : 
. pb ” . 
4 do Ie a « 
z ” 3 - = 
- 


x pe "» os » 


Car. Whil'ſ& our Commiſſion from Rameibread | That longer yondefirerhe Court, as well | - chores d 
Let ſilence be commanded. © 0448 75 0 TS! bod nn þ rogens hi 0 42 Hy OE 
King. What's the need ? HY 51) [10G Lt 5 1 What iz unſer! in the King« "K+ 

It hath alread publiquely bene read; 4 STICK (amp, His Grace 
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And onall fidesthy Authority alloy'd, © :- ©! 17 | Hath ſpoken well, and juſtly: Therefore Madam, 
You may then ſpare thattime. | TOS Ir's fit xe Roptetion do proceed, A 
Car, Bee't ſo, proceed. © - © * +153 And that (wit c delay) their Argament# 
Seri. Say, Henry K. of England, come into the Court. | Be now produc'd, and beard, 
(Trier, Henry King of England, &c» 2». : Lord Cardinall, to you I ſpeakc- | 
King, Heere. 42 | | Wol. Your pleaſare, Madam. <4 x 
Seribe, Say, Katherine Queene of England, 2%. Sir; Tamabout to weepe; but thinking that 
Come into the Courts Gf Wearea Queene (or long haye dream'd ſo) certaine 
Cries. K atherine Queene of England, &c- | Thedaughicrofs King,my drops of teares, 
The Quneene makes te anſwer, riſes ont of her C bare, | le turne to ſparkes free 
ver abome the Count, comer to the King,and kneelet at | Wot. Be patient yet, - 
Js Fente, Then ffeakes. 2n,1 will, ivhen youare humble ; Nay before, 
Sir, I defire you dome rightand luſtice, | Or God willpuniſh me. . Ido beleeve 
And tobeſtow your pitty on me ; for- (Induc'd by potent Circumſtances) that 
Fama moſtpoore Woman, and a ſtranger, Youare mine Enemy, and make my Challenye. 
Borne out of your Domiians : having hecre You ſhall not be my Indge. For it is you 
No ludee indifferent, nor no more aſturance Have blowne this Coale, betwizt my Lord, and me; 
Of cquall Friendſhip and Proceeding. Alas Sir : (Which Gods dew quench) therefore, I ſay againe, 
In what have I offended you? What cauſe I utterly abhorre ;' yea, from my Soule | 
Hath my behaviour given to your diſpleaſure, Refuſe you for my Tudge, whom yet oncemore 
That thus you ſhould proceed ro put me off, - _ | 1 hold my moſt malicious Foe, and thinke not 
Andtake your good yrace from me? Heaven witneſle,/ | At all a Friendro truth, 
I have bene to you a true and hamble Wite, ol. | Wob. Idoprofeſſe # 
Atalltimes to your will couformablg+: -1.7412; | You ſpeake notlike your ſelfez whoever yet 
Everin feare tokindle your Diſlikey/* 7 thn 7 Have ood to Charity: and diſplayd th' effects 
Yea, ſubjet to your Countrnance 3. Glad, or ſorry, Of diſpoſition gentle, and of wiſdome, 
As$1 ſaw it inclin'd? when was thehoure ++» { | Ore-topping womans & Madam, youdo me wrong 
' T ever contradiated your Defire #797990 9 I have no Spleene againſt you, norinjuſtice 
Or made it not mine too? Or which of your Friends. | For you, or any ; how farreI have proceeded, 
Have Lrot ſtroveto love, akbough Lknew-! 4:4 -*-'. | Or how farrefurther(Shall) is warranted 
He were mine Enemy ?+ What Friend of mine, +” +. | By a Commiſſon from the C Et nies!" 
Anger, did I 14. !- © | Yea, the whole Conſiſtoric of Rome.” You charge me, 
Thar't have blownethis Coale : I do deny it, - 
The King is preſent :' If it be knowneto him, 
That T'gaio Deed, how may he wound, 
And worthily wy Falſehood, yea, as much 
As you have done my Truths 1f he know 
That 1 am free of your Report, he knowes 
I am not of your wrongs Therefore in hic 
It lies coctc me, and thecure is to 
Remove theſe thoughts trom you. The which before 
Me por Thc 
ou( gracious Madam )to unthinke your ſpeakin 
And tolay nomore, your ſpecmgs 
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TheLiftof King Henry the Eight. 


- Camp, The Queene is obſtinate, * * \ The boſlame of my Conſcience, enter'd me ; 
. - | Stubborne ro Iuftice, apt to accuſe it; and Yea with a ſplitting power, and made to tremble , 
| Diſdainfull to be rrideby't; tis riot well- | Theregion of my Breaſt, which forc'd ſuch way, 
| Shee's going aways»? | | That many maz'd conſiderings, did throng 
' Kin ch, her againe.. | Andpreſt in with this Caution, Firſt, me thought 
(tier, Katherine. Qs of England,come into the Court. ſtood not in the (nile of Heaven, who had 
Gent, VÞ, Madam, you arccald backe. Commanded Nature, that my Ladies wombe 
[Dve, What need you note it?pray you keep your way) | 1 Fit conceiv'd a male-child by me, ſhould 
W hen yon arc cald retorne, Now the Lord helpe, Doe no more Offices of life roo't 3 then 
They vexe mepaſt my-paticnce, pray you paſſe on; The Grave does to th' dead; For her Maic Iſſue, 
I will not tarry 3 no, nor ever more . Or di'de wherethey were made, or thorrly after 
Vpon this bufineſſe my appearance mace, This world had ayr'd them. Hence I tooke athought, 
Inany of their Courts, This wasa judge inent on me, that my Kingdome 
Exit 2 vom, and her Attendants, (Well worthy the belt Heyre &th? Wortd) ſhould not 
Kin. Goe thy wayes Kate, | Be glad int by me, Then followes, that 
That man i'rh* world, who ſhall report he ha's I weigh'd the davger which my Realmes ſtood in 
Abetter Wife, let him innought be ruſted, | By thismy liſues taile, and thar gave to me 
For ſpeaking falſe in that; Thou art alone | Many a groaning throw : thus hulling in 
(Ifthy rare qualities, ſweet gentleneſſe, The wilde Sca of my Conſcicnce, 1 1d ficere 
Thy meckneſſe Saint-like, Wife-like Government, Toward this remedy; whereupon we are 
Obeying in commanding, and thy parts ; | Now preſent hecre together : that's to fay, 
Soveraigne and Pious, could ſpeake thee out) - I meant ro rectific my Conſcience, whicl! 
The Qucene of carthly Queenes: Shee's Noble bornez | I thendid feele full ficke, and yet nor well, 
And like her true Nobility, ſhe ha's By all the reverend Fathers of the Land, 
Carricd her {elfe towards me. And DoQtors learn'd. Firſt Ibcgan in private, 
Wot. Moſt graciousSir, | With you my Lord of Li«co/re ; you remember 
In humbleſt manner I require your Highneſle, How under my.opprefſion I did recke 
That it ſhall pleaſe you to deckie in. hearing + -. When I firſt moy'd you. | 
Of all theſe eares (for where I am rob'd and bound, S.Lin. Very well wy Liedge. &7 
There muſt I be unloos'd, although not there Kin, I have ſpokelong,, bepleas'dyour ſelec to ſay ; 
Atonce, and fully ſatisfde)) whether ever 1 How farreyou fatisfide me. 
Did broach this bufines to your Highnes, or  - Lin, So pleaſe your Highneſſe, 
Laid any ſcruple in your way Which might Is The queſtion did at firſt to ſtagger me, 
Induce you to the queſtion on't': or ever | | Bearing a ſtare of mighty moment in'r, 
Have to you, but with thankes to God for ſuch - - + + © | Andconſequence of dread, that I committed 
A Royall Lady, ſpake one , the leaſt word that might The daringſt Counſvile which I had ro doubr, 
, Be to the prejudice of her prefent State, +. + | Anddidintreat your Highneſſe in this courſe, 
| Orrouch of her Perſon ? Which you are running heere. 
Kin, My Lord Cardinall, | - Kin,, I then moy'd you, 
I docexcuſe you; yea,upon mine Honour, My Lord of Canterbary, and got your leave * 
I free you from't: You are not to betaughr To makethis preſent Summons untolicircd. 
That yolt have many enemies, that know not I lettno reverend perſon inthis Court , 
Why they are ſo, but like the Village Curres, -. But by parricylar conſent proceeded. 
Barke when their fellowes doc. By ſome of theſe Vnder your hands and Scales : therefore goc on, 
The Queene is put in anger ; yare excus'd: 7 | For no diſlike 1 th* world againlt rhe perton 
Bur will you be more juſtifi'de? Youever ++ Of our good Queenez but rhe ſharpe thorny points 
Have will'd the ſleeping ofthis buſines, never defir'd - | Of my alleged reaſons, drives thisforward : 
It tabettir*d ; bur oft have hindred, of c \. | Prove bur our Marriage lawfull,by my Life 
Thopaſſayes made toward it-3 on my Honour, And Kingly Dignityswe are contented 
I ſpeake ny good Lord Cardinallrothis point z To weare our mortallState to come, with her, 
And thus farrecleare hits 4a | (Katherine our Queene)before the primeſt Creature® 
Now, what mov'd me too't, 2 ©. | That's Parragon'do'th' World +. ; 
2 | Camp ke fp our Highneſſe, FLY 
*de | The Queene deingabſent,” ris a'needfull krneſſe, | 
-- | That weadiourne this Court further day; - 
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W herein he mightthe King his Lord advertifſeg;/ 054-34; | 
Whether our adughter were legitimate, |. 44 13: | My comfo 
ReſpeRing this our Marriage with theDawager,/ 14 + | Ifay, feron- © 
Sometimes our Brothers Wife. This reſpite ſhooke 7 Fo 


Extant, in manner as thty enter'd. 
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| | NE EO NE ener Accuſations F7 
To AN es Og. | To taint that honour every good Tongue bleſſes 
Fa a and her Woneen at at works Nor to betray you any way to ſorrow z 
neem, Take thy Lute wench, - You Porn too roo much Lady : But to know | 
My y Soule growes fd with troubles, ORCS? How you ſtand _—__ the waighty * *— 25k Io 
Sing, anddiſperſe'em tf thou co leave working ; Betweene the King and you, and to deliver 
(Like beat Fs. ran yo wo) our juſt opinions, 
SON 6G, And comforts to your cauſe. 
Rpbers with his Lute made Trees, (amp. Moſt honour'd Madam, 
And the Monn aize tops that freext, My Lord of Yorke, out of his Noble mture, 
Bow themſelves when he did ſing. Zcaleand obedience he ſtill bore yobr Grace, 
To bis IMuſiche, Plants and Flowers Forgetting (like a good man )your late Cenſure 
Ever ſpring ; 4s Sunne and Showyes, Both of hy truth - him (which was too farrc) 
There LS 4 laiting Spring, Offers, as I dor, in a ſigne of peace 
Every thing that heard him play, His Service, and his Counſel. 
Even the Billowes of ths Sea, Amen, To betray mc. | 
Hwng thew heads and then tay by. My Lords, I thanke you both for your good wills, 
In ſweet Muſicks ts ſuch Art, Ye ſpeake like henelt men, (pray. God ye prove 1o) 
Kiling carey and p iefe of heart, But how to make ye ſodainly an Anſwere 
Fall «ſtrpe, or hearing dyes Inſucha point of weight, ſoneere mine Honour, 
| (More neere my Lifel feare) with my weake wit ; 
Enter a Gentleman, \ | Andto ſuch men of gravity and learning; 
Oneev. How now? In truth I know not. I was ſet at worke, | 
Gent. And't pleaſe your Grace,the rwo great Carcineh Among my Maids, fa!l little (God knowes ) looking 
Wait in the preſence. Either for ſuch men, or ſuch bufineſle ; 
Dneen, Would they ſpeake with me? | For her ſaks that I have becve, for I feele 
Gent. They wil'd ine fay ſo Madam. WY} The laſt fir of my Greatneſſe z good your Graces 
Leen. Pray their Graces, | | Ler me have time and Councell for my Cauſe : | 
To come neere : what cat be their buſineſſe Alas, I am a Woman fciendleſſe, "I 
; With me, a poorg-weake woman, falte from favour, * | ol. Madam, 
I doe not likethcir comming; now I thinke on't, | |. You wrongthe Kings love with theſe feares, 
They ſhovid begood men, theiraffaices are righteous » | Your hopesandfricnds are infinite, 
| But all Hoods, make not Monkess: :- Naan, In England, 
Enter the two Contieate, rel & Campjar. - | Butlittle for wy profit:can you thinke Looks 
Wolf.” Peace to your | That any Engliſh mangare give me Councel] ? 
Luzen'Y our Graces bed me heere part ofa Houſwife, | Orbea (Ea; friend 'gainſt Highneſſe ray 
(1 would be all)againſt the worſt may hap pt : (Though he be growne {o deſperate to be 
| Whatare your pleaſures with me,revere Lords? , | AndliveaSubjea? Nay forſooth my friends, 
wel. May it pleaſe you Noble Madam,to withdraw © | They that mult weigh om my afflitions, 
Into your private Chamber; we ſhall give you They that my truſt muſt groyy to, live not heere, 
The full cauſe of our comming» They are (as ail my other comforts) far hence 
een. Speake it hcere. In mine owne Country Lords, - 
' There's nothing I have done yet o' my Conſcience .' Camp. I would your Grace 


_Deſerves a Corner ; wouldall other Women - + | Wouldleave yourgreefes, and take my Counſcll. 
; Cole iro this withas fice a Souls as] nay | Lneen. HowSir? - © 
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m»p.Purtyour maine cauſe intothe Kings proteQion, | 
 Hee's loving and molt gracious. *Twill be much, 
| Borhfor your Honour better, and your Cauſe ; 
ri 8 EIT | For if thetryall othe Law o'rerake ye, 
eg; LAH ge .You'l partaway diſgrec'd. 
227: |, Hetdgyourightly., - 
ling Sr att 1 Davey, Yerelmewhatye wiſh for both, my ruine ! 
| fre crenifſimas) | 1s ber? > Cn eimat y ” 
| Ip RY : £ - ene panmoevAl yet; there Grs Thc | 
_ Thax no King can corrupt, 
S] LE * Camp Yourrage mi KeSUS- rg 
_ Arr Tooginhinhes: Teaſe ſtra <> 2 pitt _ ueem. The more ſhamefor. ymen Ithought ye 
ang 4 at mo xſl an as yo 1; | Vpon my Soule tworever rainall Vertyes : _ 
JT: 20G +4 | But Cx inall Sins, ad hollow hearts I feare y er 
Mend'em for ſhame my Lords: fn 
The Cordiall thatye bring 
Ry | A woman loft among pk 
| | ETAL OS | NEO IeR ay mile, 
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© | Thaveimore Charitys Butſfay I warn'd'yep'+ > | [With theſe weake Womens feares.. A: Noble Spirit | / 

* || Take heed, for tzavengſake rake hecd, leaſt at once'+ +. | | As yours was; put int youg ever caſts (1; 5+.l1 + +! 

The burthen of my ſortowwes, fall upon yes (i++ '/ ' +. © | Such doubts as falſe Coine fediid its. The King loves youg 
(*. Madam, this id giveerediſtrattion,” > |! - + -* » | | Beware youlooſeirnot ; For us (if you pleaſe | 

| You rurnerthe good we offer; into. envy= 1-0 Vo { Totruſtusin your buſineſſe) we areready 

' Swe, Yeturne meintonothing-: Woe upon ye, -- To uſe our nttmoſt Studies; in your ſervice, - 

' Andall ſachfalſe profeſſors. Would you have me 2%, Do what ye will, my Lords :  / 

(If yon have any 1uſtice, any Pity, - '' - + And pray forgive me ; 

| If ye be any thing bur Churchmens habits”) = If | have us'd my ſelfeunmannerly, 

! Pur my ficke cauie into his hands, that hares me ? . You know Lain a Woman lacking wit 

; Alas, ha's baniſht me his bed already 5 FRY | To make 3 ſcemely anſwer toſuch perſons. 

| His Love, too long ago. 1am old my Lords, Pray do my ſervice to his Majeſtic, 

 Andall the fellowthip I hold now wirh him He ha's my heart yet, and ſhall have my Prayers 

. Is oncly. by Obedience. What can happen ; While I ſhall have my life. Come revercrcd Fathers, 
To me, above this wietchedneſſe ? All your Sttidies Beſtow your Councelson me. She now begges 

| Make mea Curſe, like this: That lictſethonghr when ſhe tet footing heere, 


2n, Havel liv'dthuslong(let me ſpeakemy ſclfe, 


Since Vertne findes no friends) a Wifeatruc one? 
| A Woman(l dare ſay without Vainglory) 

Never yet branded with ſuſpition? 

Have I, with all my full Aﬀe&ions $i 
| Still mer the King? Lov'd himnext Heay'n?Obey'dhim? | __ ELD wr 
Bin (out of fondneſſe) ſuperſtitious to him ? Phe & | 
Almolt forgot my Prayres tocontent him? Enter the Dukg of Norfolke, Duke of Suffolke, Lord Surrey, | 
And am I thus rewarded? *Tisnot well Lords Xx ' avd Lord (hanberlaine, XK 
| Bring me a conſtant woman to her husband, - 


One that ne're dream'da loy, beyond his pleaſure ; Norf. If you will now unite inyour Complaints, 
| And tothar Woman (when. ſhe hasdone molt) And force them wirh a Conſtancy, the Cardinal] 
Yet will I adde an honor ; a great Parience- | Cannot ſtand under them. - If you omit 
| Car. Madam, you wander trom thegood The offer of this time, I cannot promiſe, - 
| We ayme at, 4232 $2, | | But that you ſhallſpſtaine moe new diſgraces, 
| Dn, MyLord, ; Withrheſe you bearcalready, * 
I dare not make my felfe (o guilty, - -- Sar, Tam joyfull - 
' To give up willingly that Noble Title To theleaſt occaſion, that may give me 
- | Your Malter wed me r03 norhing bur death R rance of my Father-in-Law the Duke, 
= | Shall e're divorce my Dignitiess  -' Tobe reveng'd on him. - 
_ Card. Pray heare me. "*P | Suf. Whichof the Peeres 
2%, Would I had never trodthis Engliſh Earth , Have uncomemn'd gone by. him, or at leaſt 
\ Or feir the Flatteries that grow upon it 3+. . - | Strangely negleRted ? When did he regard 
' Ye have Angels Faces; but Heaven knowes your hearts. | The itampe of Nobleneffe in any perſon 
| What ſhall become of me now, wretched Lady ? - | Ontof himſelfe? | 
' Tamthe moſt unhappy Woman living, Farah Cham. My Lords, you ſpeake your pleaſures: 
Alas (poore Wenches ) where are now. your Fortunes ? | What hedeicrves of you aud me, I knozy : 
| Shipwrack'd upona Kingdome, where no Puty, - What we can doto him (though now the time 
. No Friends, no Hope, no Kindred weepe for me? Gives way to us) much feare. If you cannot 
Almolt no Graveallow'dme? Like the Lilly - _ Barre his acceſle to*ch? Kiog, nxver attempr 
That once was Miſtris of the Field, and flouriſh'd, | Any thing op him for he hath a witchcraft 
Ile hang my head,and periſh-'1 +++ Over the King in's'Tongue, 
Car, It your Grace ln nh | Nor. O fearehimnot, 
Could bit be brought to know, our ends arc honeſt, His ſpell in that-is our 3 the King hath fonnd 
You'ld feele more comfort. Why ſhold ie (good Lady) | Matter againſt him that for ever marres 


Vpon what cauſe wrong you? Alas, our Places, .»: - | The Hony of aL aogwage. No, he's ſetled 
The way of our Profcfſianisagaiaſk itz + - + +++, | (Notrocomedt®) inhis diſpleaſure. 
We arc to Cure ſuch ſorrowes, not to ſowe*em. / 7 |: Swy, Sir, 4 wo ; 
' For goodneſſe ſake, confider what yau doe, . 2] 1 ſhould begladto heare ſuch Newes as this 
How you may hurt your ſelfe3 Tyutterly | -; Once every houre: - | 
Grof from the Kings Acquaintance, by this Carriage. Nor. Beleeve it, this is true. + + 
- The hearts of Princcs kifſe Obedience; 3+»: + | Inthe Divorce, his cottrarie proceedings 
Somuch they love it= But to ſtubborneSpirits;::.? ; > -* Arc all unfoldedi w cin he appeares, 
\ They ſwell and grow, as terribleas ſtormes.>.:! 1:1: + | As I would wiſh mine Encmy. 
\ A Soulease&venas a Calme ; Pray thinke us,-: +5} | Hi 
| Tholewe profcſſe, Pcacg-makers,Frietids,and Servants. | - 
' Camp. Madam, you'] finde it ſo: po et?” Yo | 
You wrong your Vertues ta f Sof. The | 
©. $2 | - O20 M DS oo Ave | And 1: 
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| And comgtoth'eye o'th' King, wh in was r 
| How that the Cardinall did increat bis Holinedle «1 
nco'th' Divorces forif+:/ ch 


was read :[ 1" 


: To ſtay-rhe Indgeme for.5f 
It did take place, 1 W__ he) perceive 4/4 


My King is tangled in e&ion, to), 219437 42% DEETEES 
A Creature of che Queenes; Lady Ame Buſſev.:' 211) (| 
Sur, Ha's the King this? ME YETI GER 3 

Fuf. Beleeve its 
Sar. Will rhis worke? 


LAGER. $9 1 
MIS | : + 30; v6 ; 
| And hcdges his owne way. Butin thispoint,: © ©..- / 
All bis trickes founder; amd hebritgs bis P byſicke 
After his patictits death; the King already 
Hath married the faire Lady. 
Sar, Would he had. 44/48 | 
Suf. May you be happy in your wiſh my Lord, 
For I protefic you haveir, | 
Sur, Now all my joy 
Trace the CorjunRion, 
Suf. My Amen too'ts 
Nor. All mens, WY : 
Swf. There's order given for lier Coronation ; 
Marry this is yct but yong, and way be left 
To ſomeeares unrecounted. But my Lords 
She is a gallant Creature, and compleate » + 
' In mindeand feature, I perſwade me, from her 
| Will fall ſome bleſſing ro this Land, which ſhall 
In it be memoriz'd« aadtred; 1 
Szr. But will the King x 44.2 
Diſgelt this Letrer of the Cardinals ? 
| The Lord forbid. IS 
| Nor. Marty Amen. s | 
Suf. No,no: LW. 32 3M 
| There be moe Waſpes that buz about his Noſe, .-» 
Will make this ſting the ſooner«:,Cardinall Campeine ,/ 
| Is ſtolne away to Rome, hath*tane ho Jrave, -- 
\ Has left the cauſe to'th* King unhandled,;and 
| Is poſtedas the Agent of our Cardinall, 
| To ſecondall hisplot. Ido aflure you, 
| The King cry'de Ha,at this. 
| Cham. Now God incenlie him, 
And let himcry Ha, lowdez. 
Norf. . But my Lord 
When returnes (rarmer? 
Sef. He isreturn'd in his options, which 
' Have ſatisfied the King for his Divorce; 
| Together withall famous Colledges/.. _  _ 
Almoſtin Chriſtendome : ſhortly (1 beleeve). . 
His ſecond Marriage ſhall be publifhd, and 
| Her Coronation. Katherme no more To 
Shall be call'd Queene, but Princefſe Dowager, | 
And Widdouy to Prince «-4rthar, .: £0 
A worthy rellow, a tane nntch paine. 7.11 
Sxf. He ha's, and we (hall ſce hin | 
For it, an Arch-byſhop. | 
Nor. SoI hcare. 


Safe! Tisſo. 7; Lo rac tbl dt onfe hid cn nigh Ibn 
Nor, Obſerve, obſerve, hee's moody 
Care The Packet Cromwell, . (738) t * 4" T4523 
Gav't youthe King? IEEE fan ot 
Crow. To hisowne hand,in's Bed-chamber.. | -*. 
_ Card-:Look'd he o'th' infide of the Paper Þ' * --\. 


AA. i 


4 L 
” % £ ”$. 4.5% 
- x p . THER © 


tat. * i —_—__—— 


hte. Ad 


Cham. The King inthis perceives him; how be coaſts 


— — 


Crow, Preſemly!.” 
' Hedid it withaSerious minde : a beede - 
Was in his Countenance. You he. bade 
Attend him heere this Morning. 
Card: Vshe ready to comeabroad ? 
(rems1 thipke by this he is, 
Card, Leavemea white. 
| Itſh+] be tothe Dutches of Alanſon, . - 
The French Kings Siſter'; He ſhall marry her. 
Amne Bulent No: leno eAme Bullens for him, 
1here's'more in't then faire Viſage, Buken ? 
No, weg'l no:Balens: Speedily 1 wiſh 
To heare from Rome. The Marchionefle of Penbroke ? 
N er. He's diicontented. 
Suf, May be he hearesthe King 
Does whet his Anger to him. 
$r, Sharpe enough, 
Lord for thy Tuſtice. 
Car. Thelate Queenes Gentlewoman ? 
A Knights Daughter 
Tobe her Miftris Miſtris > The Queenes,Queene? 
This Candle burnes not cleere, 'tis I muſt ſnuffe it, 
Then out it goes. What though I know her vertuous 
| And well deſerving? yet ] know her ſor 
A ipiceny Lutheran, and not whelfome to 
Our cauſe,that ſhe ſhould lyc ith? boſome of 
Our hard ra'd King. Againe,there js ſprung up 
An Herettque, an Arch-one ; (#a»mer, one 
Hath crawl'd into rhe fayour of the King, 


1 


| And is his Oxacle. 


Nor. Heis vex'dat ſomething. 


Emer King, readivg of 4 Sceduls. 


The Maſter-cord on's heart. 
| FSwf. TheKing, the King. 

King. W har piles of Wealth hath he accumulated 
Tojbis awne portion ? And what expence by 'th'houre 
Scemes to flow from him ? How, 1'th' name of Thrift 
Does he rake thistogether? Now my Lords, 

Saw you the Cardinall? 

Nor. My Lord, wehave 
Stood heere obſerving him. Some ſtrange Commotion 
Is in hisbraine : He bites his lip and ſtarts, 

Stops on a ſodaine, lookes upon the ground, 


. | Then layes his finger on his Temple : ſtraight 
34 Springs out into faſt gate, then ſtops againe, 


Strikeshis breſt hard, and anon, hecalts 
Hiseye agaiaſt the Moone 3 in molt Rtrange Poſtures © 


TETT _ Wehave ſcene him ſet himſcltc. 


King. Ir well be, 
There is a mutiny in's mind. This morning, 
Papers of State he ſent me, to peruſe 
As I requir'd.z and wot you what I found - 
There (on my Conſcience put unwittingly) 


=. - | Forſoothaninventorie, thus importing 
:31:'- | Theſeverall parcels of his Plate, his Treafſtre, 


Rich ſtuffes and Ornaments of Honſhold, which 
[ finde at ſuch proud Rate, that it out-ſprakes 
Poſſeſſion of aSubjet.. 0 

| No. It'sheavenswill, 1 

| Some Spicit put this paper in thePacket, 


, 


To blefſe your eye withall. 


King. If we did thinke 


a, A at. As ad te tte 7 


. Hedid:unſcale them and the firſt he view'ds: | » HIS i 


Exit (romwell.' | 


Sor, I would'twer ſomething þ would fret the ſtring, | 
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\ Thercin i!luſtrated,the Honor ofie-5\2754o) 7 27 11 
Does pay the AR ofir,as i'th'contrary:.... 1 1 24! 7 
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craabove theearth, 
jeft,be hoyld Rill 


[HEN Ee | 
His ; . . 
"And fixt on foirienall 


the Moone,not wor 
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His Thinkings below 
wt 


His ſerious 


nl 


= C7 % = 
MA ot * 


c \ torbaCerdmed, 
Car, Heaven forgive mes ....- 
er God bleſſe your Highnelfe 
King. Good my Lord, 
You arc full of Heavenly ſtuffe,and 
Of your beſt Graces,it your minde;the which 
You were now running o're:you have ſcarſctume |. , 
To ſtcale from Spirituallleyſure, a briete ſpan ., 
To keepe your earthly Audit,ſure in that 


| Ideeme you an ill Husband,and am glad 


To have yon thercin my Com 
Car. Sir, | 
For Holy O1hices 1 have a timeza time - . 
Tothinke upon the part of buſlineſſe, which 
I beare1'th'State:and Nature does require 


panion. 


| Hertimes of preſcrvation,w hich pertorce 


I her fraile ſonne,among'it my Brethren mortall, 

Muſt give my tendanceto., 
Kms. You have ſaid well, 

{*#r, And ever mayyour Hi 

(As 1 willlend you ca 

With my wellſaying. 
King.*Tis wellfaid agen, - G14 

And'rtis a kinde efecoddecde toſay Gell, | 

And yet wordsare nodeeds: My Farber lov'd you; © -: 

He faid he did,and with bis deed did Crowne 

His word apon you. Since I had my Office, 

I have kept youncxt my Heart,haye not alone 


uſe)my doing well, 


&; 


wa Should;netwithſtanding that your bad of duty, my Y 


King rakz: bis Seat whiſpers Lovell, who goed 7. 


beare the Inventory, 


ghneſſe yoake together, 


Imploy'd you where high Profits might come home, ; 


But par'd ray preſent Hay 

My Bouitiesvpon yous  \ 1 27 
Car. What ſhould this meane?- ---: 
Sur. The Lord increaſe this buſmreſſe. 
Kmg. Have Inot made you 


ings,to beſtow 


| The prime man of the State? I pray you tell me, 


If what I now pronounce,you have found truc: 
Andifyou may confeſſc ityfay withall 
If yon are bond to ns,or no. What ſay you? © 

Car. My Soveraigne, I confeſle your Royall graces. 
Showr'd on medaily, have bene more then could * 
My ſtadied purpoſes require, which went 


' Beyond all mansendeavors.. My endeavors, 


Havcever come too ſhort of my Deſires 

Yet fil'd with my Abilities:Mine owne ends 
Have beene {o, that evermore they pointed 
To*th'gocd of your moſt Sacred Perſonand 
The profit of the State. For.your preat Graces: 
Heap'd upon me(poore Yndeſerver)L - + 
Can nothing render but Allegiant thankes,: - 


+4< 
3%% 


CY * 


King: Faire 


| ly anſwer'd; 
A Loyall,and obed 


ient Sabject is: 
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The fowlencile is the puniſhment. Tpreſameg 2. +15 44 
That as my band ha's open'd wwagetr; T5. E300 
My beart drop'd Love,my pouen rain'd Honor,more: 

andand Heart, 


—_ 


®. ©» I? 


a 


a Þ 
" 3. ot 
& 085 Bo 


Wn 
SS 
SID. . + 
= q 


: 1401] 4 To Aſher-houſe,my Lord of Wincheſters, 
{ My Prayresto heaven for yourmy Loyalty ©. +26 

Which ever ha's,andever ſhall be: mT 
' Tilldearh(thar WinterYWol ite: 2 2 


% "Me 
F 2 


. | Where's your 


% 
x 


4 } How caperly yefollow my Diſgraces- | 


' } Andnoman ſee me morc. 


| Your Brainc,and every FunRion of your power, 


As 'twer in Loves particular,be more 
To meyour Friend,then any. 
\ Car, I doprofeſle, 
That for your Highneſſe good, I ever labour'd 
More then mine owne:that am,have,and will be  . . 
(Though all the world ſhould cracke their duty to.you, 
And throw it from their Soule,though perils did -.- 
Abound,as thicke as thought could make'cm,and ! 
Appeare in formes more horrid)yetmy Duty, 
As dotha Rocke againſt the cluding Flood, 
Should the approach ofthis wilde Kiver breake, 
And ſtand unthaken yours. 
King,” Tis Nobly ſpoken; 
Take notice Lords,he ha's a Loyall breſt, 
For you have ſcene him open'r. Read o're this, 
And after this,and then to Breakfaſt with 
W hatappctite yon have. 
Exit King frowning wpin the Cardinall, the N pbles 
throng after him ſmiling and whiſpermgs 
Car, What ſhould this mcane? 
What fodaine Anger's this?How havel reap'd it? 
He parted Frowning from me,asif Ruine 
Leap'd from his Eyes, So lookes the chafed Lyon 
Vpon thedaring Hunrſman that has gail'd him: 
Then makes him nothing. T muſt reade this papet 3 
I feare the Story of his Anger. *Tis fo: L 
This paper ha's undone me: *Tis th' Accompt | 
Of all chat world of Wealth I have draiyne together -: | 
For mine owne ends,(Indecd to gaite the Popedome: *! 
And fee my Friends in Rome.) O Negligence! z "41 
Fit for a Foole tofall by : What crofle Divell 
Made me put this maine Secret in the Packet 
I ſentthe King? Isthere no way to cure this? 
No new device to beate this from his Braines? 
I know *twill tirre him ſtrong]y;yet I know 
A way,if it take right,in ſpight of Fortune 
Wil bring me off againe. What's this? Torh' 
The Letter(as 1 livelwith all the Buſineſſe 
I writ to's Holinefle. Nay then, farewell: 
I havetonch'd the higheſt point of all my Greatneſſe, 
And from that full Meridian of my Glory, 
I haſte now to my Serring, I thall tall 
Like a brighrexhalation in the Evening, 


z ope? 


Enter ts Woolſey, the Dukes of Norfolks and Suſfolke, the | 
Earle of Surrey, and the Lord (hamberlame. 


Nor. Heare the Kings pleaſure Cardinal), 
Who commands you 
To render up the: Great Seale preſently 
Into our hands,aridto Confineyour telfe 


Till you heare further from higHighneſſe. 

(a Stays ID 
| Commiſſion?Lords, words cannot carry | 
Bearing the Kings will from his mouthexpreſſcly} 
{- Ce.TMNI Fnde more then or kr tgonr oit, 
| (I meane your\matice) know, Otficions Lords, 
| \ pray] pany row Now t feele | 


Of whit courſe Mectle ye are molded, Envy: 
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As if it fed ye, and bow flecke and wanton'(#9%'1 | Nor, Thoſe Articles, my Lord,arc in the Kingshand:! | 
Ye appcare m every thing may bring my ruine?'' But thus muck,they are foule ones. - "Tu 
Follow your envious courſes,men of Malicez* 1 - © | Welt. So much fairer SST 1, | £7 
You have Chriſtian warrant for'tm;and no doabr -*' + || And ſpotleſſe,ſhallmine Innocence ariſe, £ 
In time will Ende their fit Rewards. That Seale ' - © | Whenthe King knowes my Truth. | 
You aske with ſuch a Violence;the King © 5» Sar, This cannot ſave you: 
(Mine,and your Maiſter) with his owne hand,gave me: | I thanke my Memory, I yet remember 
Bad ime enjoy it, w iththe Place;and Honors -© *. Some of theſe Articles,and out they ſhall. 
| During my life;and tocontirme his Goodneſſe, © /' Now,if you can bluſh,andcry guilty Cardinall, 
Ti'de it by Letters Patents. Now,who'll take it? You'l ſhew a little Honeſty. 

Sar. The King that gave it- - Wel.Speake on Sir, 

(ar. It muſt be himfelfe then. I dare your worſt Objetions:If 1 bluſh, 

Sxy. Thou art a proud Traitor, Prieſt. It 13 to ſtead Nobleman want manners. 

Car. Proud Lord,thou lyeſk: :; ; | Swr.I hadrather want thoſe,then my head; 
Within theſe torty honres,Sarrey durſt bettey - Have at you. © | 
Have burntrhac Tongue,then faide fo. Firſt that without the Kings afſnt or knowledge, 

Sr. Thy Ambition You wrought to be a Legate-by which power 
(Thou Scarler finnc) robb'd this bewailing Land You maim'd the Iuriſdiction of all Biſhops, 
Of Noble Buckingham, my Father in-Law, Nor, Then, That in allycu writ toRome,or clſc 
The heads of all thy Brother-Cardinals, To Forraigne Princes, Ego & Rex mens, 
(With theeand all thy belt parts bound together) Was ſtill infcrib'd:in which you brought the King 
Weigh'd nor a haire of his. ages of your policy, Tobe your Servant. | 
You ſent me Deputy for Ireland, Saf. Then,that without the knowledge 
Farre from his ſaccour;from the King,from all Either of King or Councell, when you went 
Thar might have mercy on the fatle,thou gau*it him; Ambaſſadortothe Emperor,you made bold 
W hilt your'great Goodneſle, out of holy pitty, ' To carry into Flanders,the Great Scalc. 
Abſolv'd him withan Axe. ' + Swr, Itcm, You ſent a large Commiſſion 

wel. This,and all clic | To Gregory de Caſſads,to conclude 
This talking Lord can lay upon my credit, Without the Kings will,or the States allowance, 
Tanlwer,is moſt falſe. The Duke by Law: - A League between hic Highneſſe, avdFerrara. 
Found his defcrts. How innocent I was Sf, That out of mecre Ambitioo,you have caus'd 
From any private malicein hisend,  - A, +. Your holy-Hat to be ſtampt on the Kings Coine. 
His Noble lury,and foule Cauſe can witreſfe, . Sr, Then, that you haveſent innumerable ſubſtance, 
If Ilov'd many words, Lord,t ſhouldtell you, | (by what meancs got, Ileave toyour owne conſcience) 
You have aslittle Honeſty,as Honor, . » © | Tofurmth Romeandto prepare the wayes 
That inthe way of Loyalty,and Truth, Yon have for Digniries, to the meere undooing 
Toward the Kirg,iny erer Royall Maiſter, | /- Of all the Kingdome. Many more there are, 
Dare mare a ſounder manthenSurry canbe, «! - Which fince they are of you,and odious, 
And all that love his follics, | I will not taint my mouth with. 

Sur, By my Soule, Cham. O my Lord, | 
Your long Coai(Pric {t)prote&s you, | Preſſe not a falling man too farre;'tis Vertue: 
Thou ſhould'lt teelc His faults lye open to the Lawes,let them 
My Sword i\b'life bleod of thee «le. My Lords, (Not you)correQ him. My heart weepes to fre him 
Can ye endure to hcare this Arrogance? So little,of his great Selfe, 
And from this Fellow? 1f we ve thus tamely, $xx. I forgive him. 
Tobethus lacecl by a pcece of Scarler, Suf. Lord Cardinall,the Kings further pleaſure is, 
Farewell Nobility:lct his Grace go forward, Becauſe ll thoſe things you baue done of late 
And dare us with his Cap,like Larkes, By your power Legantive within this Kingdome, 

_ Car, All Goodneſſe Fall into*th'cowpaſle of a Premunire; 
Is poiſonto thy Stomacke. | Thar therefore ſuch a Writ be ſucd againſt you, 

Ser. Yes,th:t goodneſſe : Og, To forfeitall your Goods, Lands,Tencments, 
Ofgleaning a!l the Lands wealth into one, {1+ ++ * | Caſtles,and wharfoever,and tobe 
Into your owne hands(Card'nall)by Extortion: Out of the Kings proteRiov. This is my Charge, 
The goodneſſe of your intercepted Packers TI Ner. And ſo wee'lleave you to your Meditations 
You writto th Pope,2gaioſt the King:your goodneſſe * How to Jive better. For your ſtubborne anſwer - 
Since you provoke me, ſhall be moſt notorious.” © | Abount the giuing backethe Great Sealerous, 
My Lord of Norfolke,as you are truly Noble, / The King ſhallknow ir,and(nodoubt)ſhallthanke you-' 
As yoursſpert the common good the Stare +", So fare you well, my little good Lord Cardinall. 
Ofour deſpts d Nobility,our Iſſues, LATIN | 6 oY Exennt all but Wwelſey, 
(Whozf helive,willſcarſcbe Gentlemen)... | ao.Sofarewell;tothe little goodyoubeareme. © 
Produce the grand ſamme of his ſinnes,the Articles Farewell?A long farewellto all my Greatneſle. 
Colleed from his life. Ile ſtartie you | #3 This is the ſtate of Man;to day he puts forth: 
Worſethen theSacring Bell, when the browne Wench - | The tender Leaves of hopes,to moſrow Bloſſomes, - 
Lay kiſſing mn your Armes,Loid. Cardinall, + | And beares his bluſhing Honors thicke upon him:- 
. Cer. How mach methinkes, I coulddeſpiſe this manz | The third day;comes a Froſtza killing Froſt, 
þ ButthatT am bound in Charity againſt jt, FO And when bethinkes,good cafie man, full ſurely 
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The Lifeof King Henry the Eight. 


His Greatheſſe is 3 ripetiln his roote, 
And then he ok there ventur'd. 


Like tle wanton Boyes that ſwim on bladders: 
This many Summers ita Sea of Glory, 
But farre beyond he 4 cy high-blowne Pride 
At length broke under me,and now he's left me 
Weary,and oJd ge pt tothe mercy 
Of arude ſtreame,that muſt for evcr hide me. 
Vaine pompe,and glory ofthis World,1 hare ye, 
I feele my heart new open'd, Oh how wretched 
Is that poore man,that hangs o!1 Prinecs favours? 
There is bztwixt that ſaile we would afpire to, 
That ſweet AſpzR of Princes, and their ruine, 
More pangs,and feares then warres,qr women have; 
And whea he falles,he falleslike Luzter, 
| Never to hope againe. 
Enter Cromwell ſt.cxding amaz2d. 
Why how now (remwell? 
Crems.1 have no power to ſpeake Sir.! 
Car. W hat,amaz'd 
Ar my misfortuncsCan the Spirit wonder 
A great man (ould decline, Nay,and you weep 
[ am falne indeed. 
Crom. How does your Grace. 


{ ard. Why well: 4 
Never fo truly happy,my good Cromwe/!, 
I know my ſclfe now; and1I feele within me, 
A peace above all earthly Dignities, 
A hilland quiet Conſcience. The King ha's cin'd me, 
I humbly thanke his Grace:and from theſe ſhoulders 
Theſe ruin'd Pillet,cur of pitty, taken 
A loade, would finke a Navy,(too much Honor.) 
O'tisa burden Cromwell,"tis a burden 
Too heavy for a man,that hopes for Heaven, 
Crom, I am glad your Grace, 
Ha's made that right uſe of it. 
Card. I hope I hayef © -* 
I am able novstme thinkes) + 
(Our of a Fortitude of Soule,T feele) 
To cndure more Miſeries,and greater farre 
Then my Weake-hearted Ecnemics,dare offer. 
W hat Newes abroad? 
{\rom, The heaviett,and the worſt, 
Is your di{pleaſure with rhe Kmg. 
Card. God bleſlie him. 
{r-m. The next is,that Sir Thomas 
Lord Chancellos,jn'your place. 
(ard, That's fon\ewhar fodain. © 
But he's a Learned mani May he continue 
Long in his Highneſſe favourand do Inltice 
For Truths-ſake,and his Conſcience; that his bones, 
W hen he ha's run his courſe, and Nleepes in Bleſlings,' 
May haveaTombe of Orphantsteares wept on him, _ . 
" What more? -.. np #7 at + MENDES 
Crom, That (ravmer is return'd with welcome). - 
\ Inſtall'd Lurd Arch-byſhop of Cameibury, 7 + 
(ard, That's Newes indegds "is 
1 (om. Laſt,that the L 
' {ahem King ha 
{ This day was vicw:d 1n openasnis 
| Goingto Cha &ll:and ices now fl 
' Onely abouttitr Corronarioh.. SENT +1 ets os 
| (ard. There was the waight that) 


- TheKing ha's gone'bey me:All my Glonies '-- 
Jn that one woman, T have loſt for ever«-- ff 577 {- 


Moore is choſen 
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| No Sun,ſhall ever uſher forth mine Honors, 


Or gilde againe the Noble Troopes that waighted 
Vpon my ſmiles, Go ger thee from me Crompel, \ 
] am a poore falne man,unworthy now X 
Tobethy Lord,and Maiſter, Seekethe King - 

(Thar Sun,I pray may never {t)I have told him, 
Whar,and how true thouart;he will advance thee: 
Somelittle m:mory of me, wrll ſtirre him 


| (I know his Noble Nature)not to let 


Thy hopetull ſervice periſh too. Good Cromwell 
Neglect him not;make uſe nowy and prouide 
For thineowne future ſaf*ry, 
Crom, O my Lord, | 
Muſt Ithen leave you?Muſt I needes forg 
So good,fo Nobſe,and fo rrue a Maiſter? 
Beare witneſle, all that have not hearts of Iron, 
With what a forroww Cromwlicaves his Lord. 
The King (hall have my ſervice;but my prayers 
For ever,and for ever hall be yours. 
(ad. Crommel, , | did not thinke to ſhed a teare 
In all my Miſferies:But thou haſt forc'd me 
(Outof thy honeſt truth)ro play the Woman, 
Ler's dry onr eyes: And thus farre heare me (rommwel, 
And when I am forgotten, as I ſhallbe, 
And ſleepe in dull cold Marble, where no mention 
Of me,more muſt be heard of: Say I ranght thee; 
Say Wolſey,thar once trod the waycs of Glory, 
And ſoundedall the Depths, and Shoales of Honor, 
Found thee a way(out of his wracke)coriſe inz 
A ſure,and ſafe one,though thy Maiſter mult ic, 
Marke but my Fall,and that that Ruin'd me: 
Cromeel, I charge thee, fling away Ambition, 
By that finne fell the Angels: how can manthen 
(The Image of bis Maker) hope to win by it? | 
Love thy felfe laſt, cheriſh rhoſc hearts thar hate thgez : - 
Corruption wins not more then Honeſty, SK 
Still in thy right hand, carry gentle Peace 
To filente envious Tongucs. Be juſt,and feare not: 
'Letailrhe endsthou aym'it at,be rhy Countries, 
Thy Gods,and Truths. Then if thou fall'ſt (O Cromwell) 
Thou fall'ſt a bleſſed Martyr. 
Servethe KingzAnd prythee eade me in: 
Theretake an Inventory of all I have, 
To the laft peny, *tis the Kings. My Robe, 
And my Integrity to Heaven,is all, 
I dare now call mineowne. O Crommpel, Cromwel 
Had 1 but ſerv'd my God,with halfethe Zeale 
I ſerv'd my King: would not in mine Age 
Haveleft menaked to mine Enemies, 
Crom, Good Sir,have patience; 
. Card, So T have, Farewell © - br 
The Hopes of Court,my Hopes in Heaven do dwell. 
$: =g 2045 N 4.0 + Exceunt, 
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2 'Tis all my buſineſſe. Ar our laſt encounter, }.. - 
The Duke of Buckingham came from bis Trill...” +. 
I 'Tis very true. But that time offer'dforrow,, 
This generall joy. 
2 'Tis well:The Cit:zens + 
I ay ſare bave ſhewne at full their Royall minds, 
| As letem have their rights,they areever forward 
In Celebration of this day with Shewes, - 
| Pagcants,and Sights of Honor. 
1 Never greater, 
Nor lle aſſure you better taken Sir. 
2 May I be bold toaske wharthat containes, 
That Paper in your hands. 
x Yes, *tis the Liſt : 
Of thoſe that claime their Orlices this day, 
By cuſtome of rhe Coronation. 
The Duke of Suffolke is the firſt,and claimes 
To be high Steward;Next the Duke of Nork.»lke, 
He to be Earle Marſhall:yon may reade the relt, 
I I thanke you Sir:Had I not knowne thoſe cuſtomes, 
I ſhould have becne bcholding to your Paper: 
But I beſecech you, what's become of Katherine 
The Princeſſe Dowager? How goes her buſinc (ſe? 
1 That | cantcll you too. The Archibiſhop 
OfCanterbury, accompanied wichother 
Learned,and Reverend Fathers of his Order, 
Held a late Courtat Dunitable;ſixe miles off 
From Ampthill,where the Princeſſe lay,to which - 
| She was oftencyted by them,but appear'd not: 
And tobe ſhort,fornot Appearance,and 
The Kings late Scruple,by the maine afſent 
Ofall theſe Learned men,ſhe was divorc'd, 
And the late Marriage made of none eff; 
Since which, ſhe was remov'd toKymmalton, 
Where ſhe remaines now fſicke. 
y Alas good Lady » 
The Trumpets ſound:Stand cloſe, 


The Queene is comming. He-boqes. 


The Order ofthe Coronation, 


1  Aliveh Fleurith of Trumpers. 
2 Then two Tndges. 
3 Lord Chancclor,vith Purſe and Macs b efere binw. 
Irriſters ſngog. Muſicke 
- _—_ of London, bearing the Mace. Then Garter 4 ” 
his Conte of Armes , and on his bead be wore a Gitt (Copper 
Crowne. 
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| Who's that thatbeares the Scepter? 
1 Marqueſſe Dorſet, ' - 
And that the Earle of Surrey, with the Rod, 
|» 2 A bold brave Gentleman. That ſhould be 
I 'Tis the ſame:high Steward. 
2 And that my Lord of Norfoike? 
I Yes» 
2 Heaven bleſſe thce, | 
Thou haſt the ſweeteſt face I ever look'd on. 
Str,as I have a Soule,ſhe is an Angell; 
Ovr King ha's all the Indies in his Armes, 
And more,and richer,when he ſtraincs that Lady, 
I cannot blame his Conſcience, 
I They that beare 
The Cloath of Honor over her,are foure Barons 
Ofthe Cinque-Ports. 
2 Thoſe men are happy 
And fo are all,are necre her. 
I takeit,ſhe that carries up the Traine, 
Is that old Noble Lady,Dutcheſſe of Nor folke. 
1 It is,and all the reſt arc Counteſſes. 
2 Their Coronets ſay ſo. Theſe are Starres indeed, 
And ſometimes falling ones, 
2 No moreof that, 
Enter a third Gentleman. 
1 God fave you Sir. Where have you bin broiling? 
3 Among the crow'd Ith'Abbey,where a finger 
Could nor be wedg'd in more:T am ſtifled 
With the mcere rankneſle of their joy» 
2 Youſaw the Ceremony? 
3 Thatldid, 
1 How was it? 
3 Well worth the ſceing. 
2 Good Sir,ſpeakeit tous?. . 
As well as 1 am able. The rich ſtreame 
Of Lords,and Ladics,having brought the Queene 
To a prep:r'd place inthe Quire, tell off 
A diltance from ber; while ber Grace fate downe 
To reſt a while, ſome halfean houre,or ſo, 
In arich Chaire of Stare,oppoſing freely 
The Beauty of her Perſon tothe People. 
Belecve me Sir,ſhe isthe goodhieſt Woman 
That ever lay by man: which wheuthe people 
Had the full view of, ſuchanoyſe aroſe, 
As the {hrowdes make at Sea, in a ſliffe Tempeſt, 
As lowd, and toas many Tunes. Hats,Cloakes, 
-(Doublers,I thinke)fiew up,and had their Faces 
- Bin looſe, this day they had beene loſt, Such Joy 
I neverſaw before, Greatbelly'd women, 
\ That hadnwt halfe a weceke to goJlike Rammes ': 
In theold time of Warre, would ſhake the preaſe 
And make'em reele beforc'cmn. No man living © 


So ſtrangely in one pecce. 
2 But what follow'd? hs $2, 
| cy 
| Care Altar, where ſhe koecl'd,and ike 
[the taire eyes to Heaven,and qjuay'd devoutly.. - 
Then roſe againe,and bow'd her ti on £8 
When by the Arch-byſhop -aveerbury, I" 
| She had all the Royall makings ofaQueenc; | . 
' Asholy Oyle, Edvard Confeſfors Crowne, ++ 


100d | The Rod, and Bird of Peace,andal}ſuch Pableines-: 
{7 | Laid Nobly on herzwhich petform'd,the Quire- + 


| 2A Royall Ti aine beleeve we:Theſe I know: Go | 


® | 


Could lay this igmy wife there all vere woven TiC. 
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| Yi ae ch Mutakea i ings, dinthe Ab here UOTE: nd Abbo 
Together wes Shy": pore $0 ſhe parted, - | beyzwhere the revere : 


|. all his Covent, honorably receiy'd him; 
withthe ſame fhll State pac” a backe agal | To whom he gave theſe words. O Father Abbot, 
| 10 Yorke-Place,where the eaſt is held. pe man,broken with rhe ſtormes of State, 
J' 2 Sir» Is cometo lay his weary bones among ye: 
Y.uu muſt nomore allit Yorke-place,that's paſt: * Give him alittle earth for Charity. 
For ſince the Cardinall ſell;thar Titles loſt, Sa went to bed; where eagerly his ſickneſſc 
'Tis now the Kings, and call'd White-Hall. Purſv'd him ſtill,and three nights after this, 
3 | know ite | About the houre of eight, which he himſclfe 
But *cis ſo lately alter'd,that the ant name Foretold ſhould be his laſt, full Repentance, 
Is freſh about me. Continuall Meditations,Tcares,and Sorrowes, 
2 Whattwo Reverend Byſhops He give his Honors tothe world agen, 
Were thoſe that went on cach (ide of the —_ His bleſſed part to Hcaven,and ſlept in peace, 
3 ww A and Gardiner, the one of Winchelter,  - - Kath, Somay hereſt, 
Newly preferr'd from the Kings Secretary: | His faults Iye on him: 
The other London, | Yet thus "+ 4 Griffub,give mc leaveto ſpeake him, 
2 Hcof Winceſter And yet with Charity, He was, a man 
Is held no great good lover of the Archbiſhop, Of an embounded {tomacke, ever ranking 
The vertnous (ranmer. Himfelfe with Princes. One that by ſuggeſtion 
2. Allthe Land knowes thatz ; | Ty'de all the Kingdome.Symony, was faire play, 
How ever,yct there isno great breach,when it comes H1s owne Opinion was his Law. I'th'prefence 
Cranmer will finde a Friend will not ſhrinke from hitn.' | He would ſay untruths,and be ever double 
2 Who may that be,I pray you.! -- Both in his words, and meaning. He, was never 
3 Thomas Cromwell, | --.., | (But where he meantto Ruine)pirtfull, 
A man in much clteeme with thi King,andtraly + + : | His Promiſes,were as he then was,Mighty : 
A worthy Friend. The King ha's made him .- | Buthisperformance,as he is now, Nothing: 
Maiſtero'th'Tewell Houſes: Of his ownc body he was ill, and gave 
| And one already ofthe Privy Councell. -- © +=: | TheCler Te, Goprors vx. 
2 He will deſerve more. .- / LET 7, pu, % 
3 Yes without all doubts; { [| Mens pt manners, [live in Braſſe,their Vertues . + 
Come Gentlemen ye ſhallgomy way, av | We writcin re Fenn y it pleaſe your Highnefſe 
Which is ro'th Court,and: ye hal dim Gueſts: {. | To heare me ſpeak now? - - 
Something I can command, As k _ thit erg 10-1 Kath. Yes goo! Gur 
He tcll ye more. | | 175.53} "C1 98 1 Iwerenlitinas ell | 
Both, You may command u usSir. Tr / Exen," emacin e. v8 
bt, *{ 355 j} Thoughfrom an humblc Sd 
75 || Was n'd to much Honor. From his Cradlc 
14. || He was aScholler,andaripe,and good one: 
i | Exceeding wiſe,faire ſpoken,and perſwading: 
7 z ——=£) | Lofty,andſbyre tothem that loy'd him not: 
{ :| But to thuſe menthar ſought him; (weet as Summer» 
Emer Kat hering Dows ns betweens Griffuh, *. | Andthough he wereunlatisfied in getting, 
ber 7 Gentleman Viher,and Patience 2 +1; | (Which os a ſinne)yet in beitowing, Madam, 
her erm bp 1:5 { He was muſt Princely;Everwunele for him. 
014 1,74:1244 | Thoſe twinnes of Learninggthar berais'd\n you, 
Grife. How do's wyant Geae? lr ot nine fy | Ipſwichand Onfordrontaf which,fcll with him, 
Kath, O Griffahficke1rogcath:  '': i 7 1 + 15; 24 | Vnwilling roout-livethegood that did ir... - 
My 1zgges like loaded Branches bow to' Earth, ++ \| The other(though unfiniſh'd)yer ſo "AIDOUS, 
W ig ro leavetheir burthen:Reacb aChaite, -- !,:: | Soexcellent in An,and Rillſo riſing, oy 
So now(me thinkes)! fedle a lite edſes: ©; 2: 5p 08 | That Chrilkndbme ſhall ever ſpcate kis Vertge. | 
Di#'t thou nottal me Griffub,as thbylead'ſt mes 21s | His Overthrow,heap'dHappineſle updn him: 
That the great Childe of Honor, Cardinal olſge-.. +. } Forthen,amil notriltthienghe feir bimſelfe; - - 
Wasdead? frtlnlh Hh 0 lined Heath } And fouidrhe anioyrwSphrier aanl | 
. Grif. Yes Madam: -but Trhjnke your Grace, inhrit w82 TS rp pep oe his Age 
Our of the paine you ſuffer'rl no care to0'ts _ | 
| . Kath. Pre'thee furp ell me how he dy'dew'T\" 
| Ifwell, be ſtept before-me tapp Wyre 0 oy Ws _ 
For my example. © - | 0 TOI AY: 
Grif, Well,the voice goes Madimy* 
| For after the ſtout Earle th o_ derland:-” ;Whom'I moſt hae | feat 
Arreſted himat Yorke,andbroaght him: ht hi)-f With = ws vv ogg NS 
As a man {ortly tainted; to bis Ante”! To is CELTS OS mink in his _ Peace be with him, 5A ' 
| He fell ſicks ſodainly, and greiw 16 il * Wil a pa a2 Tr Pp mere ie Rad Re tp Ie FLEE 
{ He couldootfithis Mule”: ed fe © rod; Aj Thaenctlongron RIOF+5 
Kath. Alaspoore man, - - 92 44.2:7823E |} Canſe 5 os ee tv Carg ts 
|, Orff, Arlaſt,witheaſic Rodes he canie to Leclls,” 42 Rl - OE” TRIER Þy + 
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The Lifeof King Henry the Epht.” 


On that Ccelcſtiall Harmony Igo too. ; 
Sad and ſolemne CMnficke, 
Grif, She is aſlcepe:Good wench, let's fir down quiet, 
For feare we wake her. Softly,gentle Patwnce. 


The V4ſon. | 
Enter ſolenencly tripping one after another , fixe —— , 
clad in white Robes , wearing on thew heades Garls 
| Bayer,and golden Viz.ards on their faces, Branches of Bajes 
or Palme v8 their hands. They firſt (onge ume ber , then 
Dexce:and at certaine ({hanges , the firſt rwo' hold a ſpare 
Garland over hey Head , ar which the other fourt makg re- 
verend Cmrifies. Then the two that held the Garland , dels- 
ver the ſame to th: other next two, who obſerne the ſame or- 
der in thiir Charoes,und belding the Garland over her head. 
Which done,thty deliver the ſane Garland 19 the laft two- 
who likewiſe eb{erve the ſame Order, At which(as it were 
by inſpration) he makes( in her fleepe )ſignes of rejoycing & 
hatderh up ber hands to heaven. And ſo , in their Dancmg 
vanſh , carrying the Garland with them. The Mnyfcke con- 
LINES» 
| . Fehr 3, 
Kath. Spirits of peace , whereare ye?Are ye all. gone? 
And leave me heere in wretchednefſle, behinde ye? 
Grif. Madam, weare hceres' -** 
Kath. It is not youll callfor, | --. 
Saw ye none enter (ince I flepi? 
Gref. Nune, Madam. iu Mapeaub) 
K «th. No?Saw you nor even now a bleſied:Troope 
Invite me toa Banquet,whoſe bright faces. :: [{14 +112 


| 


They promis'd me eternall inefle;-4; 1m w27ts; ol 
And brought wc Garlands(Grifeb)which I feeſe «v7, 
I am not worthy yet to weare: 1 ſhall aſſuredlys:3i 1.2; * 
Grif. I am molt joyfull Madaw,ſuch goodgteames) 
Xath. Bid the Muſicke leave; i{5:i4s 
They are barth-and heavy to me- {+ 
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irſt mine owne Grvice to your Grace,the next 
The Kings requeſt, that I would viſit you, 

Who greeves much for your weaknefle,and by me 
Sends you his Princely Commendations, 

And heartily entreats you take good comfort. 

Kath, O my good Lordthat comfort comes too late, 
"Tis like « Pardon after Execution; 

Thargentle Phyſicke given in time, had cur'd me: 
But now 1 am paſt all Comforts heere, bur Prayers. 
How does his Highneſſe? 

os Madam,in good health. 

ath. $0 may he ever do.and ever flouriſh, 

When l ſhall dwell with Wormes,and my poore tame 
Baniſl!'d the Kingdome, Patiexce,is that Letter 
I caus'd you wrie, yet ſent away? 

Par. No Madam. | 

Kath, Sir,l moſt humbly pray you to deliver 
This tomy Lord the King, 

Cap. Moſt willingly Madatn. 

Kath, In which I have commended to bis goodnefſe 
The Modell cf our chaſte loves:his yorg daughter, 
The dewes of Heaven fall thicke in Blellings on her, 
Beſceching him togive her vertnous breeding. 

She is yong, arid of a Noble modeſt Nature, 

I hope ſhe wall deſerve well;and a little * 

To love her for her Mothers ſake-that loy'd him- 
Heaven knowes bow deercly. - 

My next poore Perition cb 

Is,that his Noble Grace wonld have ſome pittic 

Vpon wy wretched women,thit ſolong 

| Have follow'd both my Fortuhes,faithtully, 


| Of which there isnot one;T dare avow 


(And now I ſhould not lye)but will deſerve 
.For Vertue,and true Beauty bf the Soule, 
For honeſty,and decent Carriage 


|-You muſtner 
OT; 1 Call in morewomen. When Lam dead,pood.! 
Unwd 8 j-Let me be us'd with Honor;ftrewmeover:+- 
ni $1975 With Maiden Floivers,thatall the world m 
+ {} Twasachaſte Wife,to.my.Grave:Emb 

547 I Then lay me 


leave me Yer. T muſt to beds.*: * 
d may know 


re:Embalme me, 
me forth(al hough unqueen'd)yer like 
A Quecne,and Daughter to& King enterre mc, 
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Enter G as diner Biſhop of Winchafter, a Poge with a Torch 
before him,met by Sir Thom 1s Lovell, \' . 


Gard. It's one actocke Boy,is't not. 

Boy. It hath (trooke. | 

Gard, Thele ſhould be houresfor neceſſities; 
Not for delights:Times to repayre our Nature 
With comforting repoſe, and not for us | 
To waſte theſe times, Good houre of night Sir 
Whether (olate? 7 | 

Lov. Came you fromthe King;my Lord? 

Gar. i did Sit Thewma:,and left him at Primero 
Withthe Dukeof Suffolke. 

Lev.1 muſttohim too 
Before he go tobed. Ile take my leave. | 

Ga#, Nor yet Sir Thomas Lovell:what's the matter? 
It ſeemesyou are 1n haſt:and if there be 
No great offence belongstov't,give your Friend _ 
Some touch of your late butineile: Afﬀeaircs that walke 
(As they fay Spirits do)at midnight,bave - + 
In them a wilder Nature,thcu the bufineſſe -: 

That ſcekes diſpatch by day. 

Lou, My Lord, I love you 
And durſt commend a ſecret to your care | 
Much waightier then this worke, The Queens in Labor 
They fay in great Extremity,And fear'd 
Shce' with the Labour,end. 

Gar. The truite ſhe;goe with 
I pray for heartily, thar it may finds... -, _.. ; 
Good rime,and live:but for the Stocke Sir Thowaz, 
I wiſh ic grubd'dopnow:.* (1) 5H ' Fora! 7:h 

Lov. Me thinkes I could::- (edit ©:t TIS- 
Cry the Amen;and yet my Confcience fayes 
Shee's a good Creature;and ſweet-Lady do's 
Deſerve our better withes. 54 * 

Gar, Burt SirgSir. ik 
Heare me Sir Thomas, y'arc a Gentleman 
Of mine owne way» 1 know you Wiſe,Religious, 
And let metell yon, it will ne rebe well, 

"Twill not Sir Themias Love/l,tak't of inc, 
Till Cramer (romwell,ber two hands,and ſhee 
Sleepe in their Craves. © 

Lov. Now Sir,yon:ſpeakd of two: |. . f 
'The. moſt remark'd uh'Kingdome:as for Crommel, 
Beſide thar of the Tewell-Houſe,is made Mailter 
O'chRolles,and theKingsSecretary.Further Sir, - 
Stands inthe gapand:Trade of moePrefermients;, 
With which the Lime wilb-loade him.: ThiArch 
Isthe Kings hand,and tongne, and'who'dare ſpeak 
Oneſyllable againſt him? #5 That on otrnggs bee 
: Gat, Yes yes Sir Thaw tSnh2 in fog en, 
| Thereare that Dare,andF my ſelfet: $2,200 
To ſpeake my mingle 6f 11N:aNd UNace 's 
\ Sir(I may tellir yon)T thinkeT haves: +: 
| Tncenſt the Lords o'th'Coulneelchat he is//';/.;: 

1 (For ſo I know he is,they now he is) - 


Ry $4.1 LR IEEE 226M; OY" 
{ Have broken with the King,who hath ſo farre © | 
\ Given 050 ue Cong WER IES ice" 
[ And Princely Care, fore-ſceing thoſe fell 


ad 


» 


th at 
Ev BE 14 ® 


A. 


” > 
vmngy 


Milchiefes)  . 


| 


4 


| 


Tuancnd yoor Hin 
My good co dieenes 


| And am right ſorry torepeat what 


z » 


He be convented. He's a ranke weed Sir Thorwas, 
Aud we muſt root him out. From your Afaires 
I hinder you too long:Good night,Sir T howar. 
TR Exit Gardiner and Page. 
£ov. Mary good nights,my Lord, I reſt your ſervant. | 
© Enter King and ſuffolke, 
King. ('barle, I will play no moreto night, 
My mindesnotor't,youre too hard for mc. 
Swf. Sir, I did never win cf you beforc. 
King, Bnt litle Charts, 

Nor ſhall not when my Fancies on my play. 
Now Lavil,from the Queene what is the Newes, 
Lov. 1 could not perſonally deliver toher 
Vhat you commanded me,but by her womap 

I ſent your Meſſage, whoreturn'd her thanke$3i 

In the great'ſt humbleneſſe,and dufir'd your HY 
Moſt hartily to pray for her. 
Kmng. What ſay'{t thou?Ha? 
To pray for her? What,is ſhe crying out? . , 
Lev. So ſaid her woman.and that her ſuffrance made 
Almoſt eachpang,a death. 
K Ig. Alas Lady. ah... 
Swf. God ſafely quit her of hor Burthen,and 
With gentle Travaile,to the gladding of: - 
Your Higneſſe with an Heire. 
Ken, Tis midnight Charles, 
Prythce to bed,and in thy Prayers remember 
Th'eſtate of fy poore.Qucene. Leave me alone, 

For T muſtrhinke of thar, which company: 
Would not be friendly to. - -. | 
Swf. I wiſh your Higncſſe 

A quiet night,and my good Miſtris will 
Remember in my Prayers. _. 
King. (barles night. 
Well vir,what followes? 
- -Omtey Sir eAnthoxy Denny. | 
Den. Sir,I haye brought my Lord the Arch-byſhop, 
As you comtnanded me. 
Kir, Ha>Canterbury? 
D-n. I my good Lord 
Km. Tis truetwherc is he Down? 
Den, He attends your Highneſle pleaſure, 
Kin. Bring himto V's. 
. Zen. This is about that, which the Byſhop ſpake, 
Iam happily come hither, | 
5 | =- ' 4 and Denny. hs 
cinnAvoid t TY. Lovelſiemeth to lay, 
Ha?I 2m ſaid, Be SR | f "Y 
; Exennt Lovell and Donny. 
Cran.l am fearefull: Wherefore frownes he thus? . | 
Tis his AſpeQ of Terror. All's nor well, 
Kin. How now my Lord? 
Yeu do defireto know wherefore 
I ſent for you. + 
s Cran.te y duty 


is my daty) 
Tattend your Hiatineſc pleafure. 
Lord of Canterbury: T 


= 


E __ | Come; youand muſt walke atume together: 
41 have dkwen totellyou. | 
"| Come,come, giveme your hand. 


Ah my good Lord, I greeveat what ſpeake,: 
| followes.,' 
of lat - 


Sa ko 


I have, and moſt 


unwillingly 


hetnn one _ — 


eta —_——_—_ GE” y——_— 


| 


228 
| —r—n—n———— —_ — 
Heard many greevous. I'dofay my Lord -! $941713 f Lnter Olde Lady. 
Greevous complaints of yoo "hich beingconſider'd; '' | Gent, within. Come backe:what meane you? 
Have mov'd Vs,andour Councell,that you ſhall - + '-:/ | Zeay; Te not come backe,the rydingstharl bring 
This Morning come before us,where 1 know | ' | Will mak: my boldnefſe,manners. Now good Angels 
You cannot with ſuch freedome purge your ſeife, '  *' © þ Hyorethy Royall head,and ſhade thy perſon 
Bne that tilt further Triall,in thoſe Charges Vnder their bleſſed wings. 
Which will require your Anſwer,you muſt take Kin. Now by thy lookes LEE 
Your patience to you,and be well contented | I geſſe thy Meſſage, Is the Queenedeliver'd? 
To make your houſc our Towre:youa Brother of us Say I, and of a boy. 
It fits we thus procced,or ciſc no witneſle - ] Lady. 1,1 my Liege; 
Would come againſt you. rele Fi And of a lovely BoyztheGod of heaven 
{re»,1 bumbly thanke your Highneſle, Both now,and ever bleſſe her; 'Tisa Gyrle 
And ay right glad to catch this gaod occaſion Promiſes Boyes heereafter. Sir, yourjQueene 
Moſt throughly to be winnowed,where my Chaffe Deſires your Viſitation,and to be 
And Corne ſhall flye aſunder. For I know Acquainted with this ſtranger; *tis as like you, 
There” pngpe ſtands under more calumnious tongues#® © | As Cherry,is to Cherry, 
Then Ife,poore man. King. Lovell. | 
Kin. SEMd up,good Canterbury, Lov. Sir, 
Thy Truth,and! thy Inteprity is rooted | King. Give her an hundred Markes. 
Inusthy Friend. Give me thy hand,ſtand up, Ie tothe . | Exit King. 
Prythee let's walke. Now by my Holydame, Lad. An hundred Markes?By this light,Ilc ha more. 
W hat manner of man are you? My Lord, look'd An ordinary Groome isfor ſuc ment- 
{ You would have given mc your Peritiongthat I will have more,or ſcold it out of him. 
I ſhould have tanc ſome paines, to bring together Said I for this, the Gyrle was like to him?Ile 
Your ſelfe,ind your Acculers, and to haye heard you | Have more,or elſe unſay*c:and now, while *tishot, 
Without indurance further. _ + | le pur it to the iſſues | -+ Exit Lady. 
Cray, Moſtdr cad Liege, v:: f-4 | 
The good I ſtandon,is my Truth and Honeſty: RET 
de, {hallfaile, l with — ; 6 TFT pn 
Will triumph o're my perſon, which I waigh nor, | © won fr: 0-9 | 
Being of thoſe'V nba war feare: nothing x $, Cana Sec unda . 
What can be ſaid againſt me. . | | $a Tdetis, qr taphe ce 
ru trtabrocwad anal | - 7. - RE LTP 
How your ſlate ſtandsith'world;with'tbe w TIE: 7 ten 
Your Bocthies are many, and not ftv ir practiſes : Fl. 4 en 3; os rebby ſhop Ef Conatery. 
Muſt beare the ſame proportionandneterer 7. | Cav. IbopeI amnot too late, and yet the Gentleman 
The Iuſticeand the Truth o'ch'queltion carries + - + /7 | Thar was ſent to me from the Counceil,pray'd me 
Thedew ot Verdi with it;at what caſe - | To make great haſt All Faſt? W hat meanes this? Hoa? 
Might cornipt mindes procure, Knayesas corrupt...” | Who waites there#Sure you know me? 
To fweare againſt you:Such things have bene done--: . - Emer Keeper: *: * 
You are Potently oppos'd,and with a Malice :- Keep. Yes ; my Lord: | 
Of as great Size. Weene you of better lucke, ..* © | guryerIcannothelpeyors 1. 
I meane in periur'd Witneſſe,then your Maiſter, .... Crans Why? 
Whoſe Miniſter you are,whiles heere he liv'd 
{| Vpon thisnavghty Earth?Goto,go to,...;; | Entiv/Dolter Bucs... 
Yoy taken Precipice for no [cape of danger, |  Cran.So. ney ere 
Ane wooe your owne deſtruction. -* | Bots. Thisisa Peice of Malice:T am glad 
} Crean, God,and your Majeſty..." | I came this way ſo happily. The King 
Prote&t mine tonocence,or I fall into ../:(. Shall tnderfiandit pretenth 
The trapislaid forme. 206 SF 4 viii Tons a3 &" (Yeu. t Tis Bute, FEELS 2 
| Kin.Bcofgoodchecre, 5 © _ | TheKivgsPhyſitian,as hepaſt plong 
{ They ſhallno more prevaile,then we give way t0:. How earneſtly he caſt hizceyes upon ime: 
fortto you,and this Morning ſee  / 1-17: | Pray heaven he ſound not thy diſracesfor cerraine 
earebetorethem, If they ſhall.chance. .. 5 | This isof purpoſe hid by ſome that bate me, © 
As coo ant you? | ' 7" | (Godtarne their hearts, never ſonghrtheir mulice) 
10n$ to the contrary - .--  --//;:{ 77] To quench mine Honorgthey wen True 15 Enkstne 
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Keep, Your Grace muſt waight till yoube call'd for. 
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Buree, Ithinke po ge ſaw this wy adays/ 


| Kin, Bodya Body 6 we NND 6 18 it? | 
= high þ rome IElGnccel (C nabinks, by? 
; his State at dore inoogh Purlcvants4" | 
erd and FootHbouyes« | 
Kin. Had!Tis he indedd, 

Is this the Honour they:doe one atiother?, 

'Tis well there's one above'em gh 
They had parted fo much em, 

Ar lcaſt manners;as not OE ro hee 

A man of his Placeand ſoncere our favour 

To dance attendance onthcir Lordſhips pleaſures, 
And at the dore tooglikea Poſt with Naberte 

By holy Afary (Burr)there's knavery; 
Let'em alone,and draw the Curtaine cloſe: 

We ſhall heare more anon. 


A (ouncell Table brought in with Chayres and Stovles , aud 
placed under the Stare. Enter Lord Charcellenr,places bim- 
ſelfe at the upper end of the T able,on the left band : A Seats 
bring leſt void above bim,ar for Canerburics Seate, Duks 
of Suffolk, Duke of Ree folkg,Smrrey Lord {{bamberlaint, 
Gardiner , ſeat themſefvesin Order on ach fide. rags 
at lowey ond, as Secretary 
Chan, Speaketo the ;the buſineſſe,M. Secretary; 

Why are we met in Councell?- . 

Crom. Pleaſe your Honours, 
The chiefe cauſe concernes his Grace of Canterbury. 
Gard, Ha's he had knowledge wy hy 
(rom. Yes. 
Norf. Who waits therc? 

| Keep. Without my Noble Lords? | A ct] 
Gard. Ye$- : F404 ”” 
Keep. My Lord Arcſhibiſhop: | 

And ha's done halfe an howre to know ow phaſes. 
Chen. Let him come in,” | 

| Keeps Your Grace may enter tow. | e318 þ 

Cranmmer 4 the Crnneet Table.) nie 

; , Chan. My good Lord Archbiſhop, Þ.mv very ory! 1 

'To fit hots at tthis preſent,and behold-- 

' That Chayre ſtand empty:Bur weall gre men 

In our owne natures fi —_— capable 

Ofour fleſh,teware Anrgels;out of which frailty 

And want of wiledome,y0u that beſt ſhould teach vs, 

Have ray 16 pes cy not a os 

Toward the Ki then his Lawes,in filling 

The whole Realme, by our teaching & your Chaplaines 

(For ſowe,are inform EF bes ithnew opmions, __-/ 

Divers and dangeousnich are eres 


Nb dalaetos': 
for thoſe chatape wil Horley cn F 
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'But ſtop thei B31 
'Tillt obey rhe may 


: Our our caſineſſe and, 1 PREY 
Toone mani Honour thiset rjous fickne 
Farewell alt oh ickelandotg allowesr! 
| Commotions, uprores, w venerail 

Of the whole Statezas fare d: 

The iipper Germany can deercly.yvit! 

| Yet freſhly pittic din our n | 

| (ran. M Lode Hitherrogin al 

' Both ofmy Life and Oilice,1 have lads 

| And with nolittle ROPER myt 
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{2 And the ſtrong courſe of m Auboriry, 
Might goe one way,and ſafcly;and'the end 
Wasever to doe weliznor is thert living, 
(I ſpeake ir with a ſingle heart,my Loras) 
A manthat more deteits,more Rirres againſt, 
Both in his private Conſcience;and his place, 
Defacers of a publique peace then 1 doe; 
Pray Heaven the King may never find a heart 
Withlcfle Allegeance in it. Men that wake 
Erivy,and crooked malice, nouriſhment; 
Dare bitethe beſt, I doc beſcech your Lordſhips, 
That in this caſe of luſtice,my Accuſcrs, 
te whatrbey will,may ſtand forth face to face,” f 
And freely urge againſt me. 

S»f. Nay,my Lord, 
That cannot be;you are a Counſellor, 
And by that vertuc no mandare accuſe you. (ment, 

Gerd, My Lord,becauſe we havebufines of more mo» 
We will be ſhort with you. 'Tis bis Highneſſe plcaſure 
And our conſent, for better tryall of you, 
From hence you be committed to the Tower, 
Where being bur a private man againe, 
You ſhall know many &arc accile you boldly, 
More then(I feare)youare provided for. 
| Cyan. Ah wy good Loxd of inehatter:I thanke you, 

my gobd Friend, if your will paſſe, 

I ſhall both 7 aur ug your Lordſhip, ludge avd Incotg!;ic, (4 
You arc ſo mercifull. I fee your end: i: 


”" Freak x. 3 


'Tis my undoing, Love and mecktneſſe, Lord: rt 4533 OL | 

Become a Chayrchman, better then: —_— % 2 QC... 
214 Þ aA 

z 4; alt vo 


Win ſtraying Soules with modeſty againe, 
Caſt none away-That i hall clere mpeifey: - 
Layall the weighe ye can upon my patience, 
I make as ittte'doubtaz yoiidoe conſeience,” - 
In doing gdayly wrongs.1 could ſay more; |: -,” 
But NE yo7 your ens ce ATA nity 
Garg, My 27 you FE Drag (64F if 
Thai's the plaine trinlzyour paine n Foyer 
To men that underliand. mah ans. 2, 
Crow. My Lord of uber. var alittle; /'--: 
By your good favour,too ſharpe;Mtn fo Noble, - 
How ever faulty, yet thould tinde reſpert | 
For what they have beeng>"cisa aApeRys++ 
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' The Life / C Henry FP Siphr. 


AE. Weare, .. 

Cran. Is there no other way of mercy, 
But I muſt needs toth' Tower my Lords? 

Gard, Whar other, 
Would you expet?Youare ſtrangely troubleſome: | 
Let ſome o'th'Guard be ready there. 
Enter the Guard, 

(av. For me? - 

Mult I cos like a Traitor thither? 
Card, Reccive him, 

And fee him fafei'th' Tower. 

Cran. Stay good my Lords, 

I havealirtle yet to ſay. Looke there my Lords, 
By vertue of that Ring, Itake my cauſe 

Our of the gripesof crucll men,audgive it 
Toa moſt Noble ludge, the King my Maiſter. 

Cbaen. This isthe Kings Ring. 

Sev. 'Tis no counterfcit. 

Swf.* Tis the right Ring,by Heav'n:I told ye all, 
When we firſt put this dangerous ſtone a rowling , 
'Twold fall upon our ſelves. 

Nerf. Doe youthinke my Lords 
The King will ſuffer but the licrle finger 
Of this man to be vex'd? 
. (hw. Tis now toocertaine, 
How auch more isbis Life in valve with him? 
Would I were fairely ont on't-- | 
Crom. My mind gave me, 
Againſt pioprbole honeſy the Divey 
1$ manz\y c £ LVC 
And his diciples ondy enuy ar, ©: | 
Ye bleywthe firc that PRs ye:holy. have at ye "AY 
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Emer Kong frmnin 075 theme Seat, 


Gard. Dread 
In dayly thankexztbat gaye us ſuch a Deincep: > b4 
Not gogly good 


The checfe ay me of his Honpur,andro Aren es 
That holy, duty ont of deare relpeRt,:.: 

His Royall ſelte in Iudgement'comes to wn, 

The cauſe betwixt her,andthis great toffenders : 

Kin, You were ever good at ſodaine Commendaions 
Biſhop of #imchefter, But know Ieoime not (313 . 

To BR ſuch flattery now;andin prelences.. {Kt 
They arc toothin,aud baſe to hide offences; 7 2i:l : [!; 
To me you cannot reach. You play-the: Spavielly &*\ 


But wh e thou tak'ſt mc forgl'm{ure; - 
Thou haſt a crucil Nature and a bloody«: 
Content 
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and wiſe, bur mot religious: a 61 rp 
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Aud thinke with wagging of your tongue to Ki i wore 


downe:Now lee Lpaſee th the proadeld M3 
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Nor asaGroomerThere sſome of ye,l ſhe; | o3v6 
More out of Malice then In j.7-! -Þ 
Would trye him to the utmoſt, had ye meane; 

Which ye ſhall never have whitcl live. /;- © 

Chan, Thus farte | 
My moſt dread Soverai wie, groger it like your Grace, 
To let my tongue excuſe all. What was purpo&'d 
Concerning his Impriſonment, was rather 
(It there be fairhin men) meant for bis Tryall, 
And faire purgationto the world then nilice 
I'm ſure 16 me, 

Km. Well, well my Lords reſpeR him, 
Take Lim,and aſe him well, hee's worthy of it. 
I will fay thus much for him,if a Prince 
May be bcholding to & SubjeR;1 
Am. for his love and ſervice,ſo to him, 
Make meno more adoc,but all embrace him; 
Be friends for ſhame my Lords:My Lord of Canterbary 
I have a Suite which you muſt not deny mee. 
That is, a faire young Maid that yet wants Baptiſme, 
You muſt be Godfather,and anſwere for her. 

Cran, The greateſt Morarchnoyy alive may glory 

In ſuchan hogonhow may I deſerve ir, 
Thar am a poore and humble SubjeR to you? 

Kin, Come,come my Lord,you'd ſpare you ſ qomoesB 
You ſhall have two noble Partners with you : the olde 
Duchefle of N grfelke , and Lady Marqueiſe Dorſet? will 
theſe pleaſe you? 

Once more. my Lord of Winchefter, I charge yon 
Embrace,and love:tbis mans. -- . 

Gard, With arrue heart, 
And Brothers love I doc it, 

Cran, And ct Heaven: © -...; 

Wiraciſe how deare, Tholdthis Confirmation. (heart, 

Kis, Good Man,thoſe joyfull tearcs ſhew thy trve 
Thecommon voice I ſee 18 yerified 
Ofthee,which ſayes thus:Doe.my Lord of Canterbury 
A ſhrewd turne,and hee's your friend for ever: 

Come Lords,we trifle timeaway:I long 
To have this young one made a Clriſtian, 
As I have made ye one Lords,one remaine: 


$0 I grow ſtronger, you more Honour gaine, Zxexnt. 


———— 


"Scaena Tertia. 
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NH and Tame wan Enter Porter and bis man, 


dy You't ra your noiſe anon ye Raſcals; doe you 
os the.Court tor Pariſh Garden: ; ye rudeSlavcs, kave | 
Fo gaping: 
With Good M, Porterl belongtotlyLarder... 
pede 'dys Rogue, 
Sg ares 
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7 gers the Tide'i 
ll of foure foote,/ 
nainder)coulddiltribute,” --- 
L made no ſpare Sir,” £95021 
Port, You did nothitig Sir. + ** TB arES 
Mean. 1 am not Sampſon,nor Sir 9 nor Colthrand, 
To mow'em downe before me:bur if I ſpar'd any: 
That had a head to lit; either young or old, 
' He or ſhe,Cuckold'or Cyckold-maker; 
Let me ne*'re hope to ſee a Chine againe, 
And that I wonld not for aCow, God ſave her. 
With. Do you heare M, Porter? '* ©; 
Pore. 1 (all be with youprefently, good M, Puppy, 
Keepe the dore cloſe Sirhas 
Man, What would you have me doe? 
Por. What ſhould you doe, | 
But knock'em downe by th'dozens? Is this More fields 
to muſter in? Or have wee ſome Itrange Indian with the 
great Toole , come to Court, the women ſo beſiege us? 
Blcffe me , what a fry of Fornication 1s at dore ? On my 
Chriftian Conſcience this one Chriſtening will beger a 
thouſand z here will be Father 4 God-tather , andall ro- 
pcther. m5t | 
6 Man. The Spoones will bethe bigger Sir : There is 
2 fellow ſomewhat neererhe doore,be ſhould be a Braſj- 
er by his face, fox o' my conſcience twenty of the Nog. 
daycs now reigne in's Noſe ; all that ſtand about him are 
under the Line , they need no other pennance: that Fire- 
Drake did I hicthree times on the head , and threetimes 
was his Noſe diſcharged againſt mee ; hee ſtands there 
likea Morter-piece-to Glow us. There wasa Habberda- 
ſhers Wife of {mall wig, ncere him”, that rail'd npon me, 
till her pinck'd porrenger ſel{ off her head , for kindling 
{uch a combuſtion m the Stares' I miſt the Metcor once, 
and hit that Woman, who cryedout Clnbbes;3*when I 
migth ſee from farre, ſome forty Trunchronersdraw to 
her ſuccour,which werethe hope othyStrond where the 
was quartered ; they feH on , I made good my place zat 
length they came tort'broome ſtaffero me , I defide'em 
ftill,when ſodainly a File of Boyes behina*cm, loote ſhot, 
deliver d fuch a ſhowre of Pibbles, thar I was faine ro 
draw mine Honour in, and let'em win the Worke, the 
Divell wasamong(i'cm I thinke ſurely. 
Per. Theſe are the yourhs that thunder at a Playhouſe, 


' Aytitichagone {c 
| (You ſeethe poore 


437 ? 
, : 


tribulation of Tower Hill , or the Limbes of Limehouſe, 


'em in Limbs Patrum, and thorc they are like to dance 
theſe three dayes ; beſides the running Banquet of two 
Bcadles,thar isto come, | | 


' Enter Lord Chamberlaine. 

Cham, Mercy o'me;whart a Multitude are heere? 
They grow {till toozfrom all Parts they are comming, 
[ As if we kept 2 Faire heere? Whers, 
) Theſe lazy knaves? Y*have tn 
\ Theres atrim rabble let inzarealltheſ® 
| Your faithfull friends o'rh\$Suborbs? We ſhall have 
Great ſtore of roomeno donbr,left for the Ladies, 
| When they paſſe backe from the Chriſteninge = 

Por, And't pleaſe your Honour, | 
We areburt men,and what ſo many may doe, 
| Not being torne a pieces,we have doner * 

An Army cannor rule"cm. ND OET og Tet 
Cha, As I live, 
If the Ring blame me 


- 


1 


for'tzlle lay ye all 


and fight for bitren Apples, that no Audience but the - 


their deare Brothers are able toendurc. I have ſome of . 


are rhelePotters?] 
e trade fine hand Fellowes? *+--|, Though: . | 
”_ +>] Vponthis Landathouſand thonſand Bleſſings, 


my '# 
W das 


*F-Which Time ſhall bring 


++] That mould up amighty Piece as this is, 
- | - -| Withall the Vertucs thatatrend the good, 
' | Shall il} bedoubled on her, Truth ſhall Nurſe her, 


PI 


By th'heeles;and ſodainly:and on your heads |: 
CI round Fines for negleR.y'2relazy knaves, 
And heere yelye bairing of Bombards,when . 
Ye ſhould doe Service, Harke the Trumpers ſound, 
Ttare come already fromthe Chriſtening, 
Go breake among che preaſſe,and finde away our 
To ket the Troope paſſe faircly;or Ile finde 
A Marſhallfey, ſhall hold ye play thcſe rwo Monthes, 
Por, Make way therefor the Princelle. 
Afar. You great fellow, 
Stand cloſe up,or Ie make your head ake, 
Por. Yourth'Chamblcr,get up o'rh'raile, 


Ile pecke you o'1e the pales tle. F xe. 
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Scana Unarta. 


—— — 
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Enter Trumpets ſounding : Then two Aldermen, L, Maier, 
Gavtey, Cr ammey , Duke of Norfolke with h1s CAlarſhats 
Staffs, Duke of Suffclhe,ws N oblemm, bearmg great tans 
ding Bowles for the Chriſiemng Gwifet: Then foure Noble» 
men bearing a Canopy, under which the Dutcheſſe of Noy- 

folke , Godmother , braving the C hilde richly habitedin 4 

JMaxtle , &t, Traieborne by a Lady:T hen followes the 
Atarchioneſſe Dorſet the other Godmother and Ladies, T he 
Toope paſſe once about the Stare, and Garter ſpeaker. 


., _ _ Gart, Heaven 
Fromtby*ndleſſe poodneſſe, ſend profperouslife, 
Long,and ever happy,tothe high and Mighty 
Princeſle of England E/iznberh. 


F lourift. Enter Xing and Guard, 


(ren, And to your Royall Grace,8'the good Queene, 
My Noble Partners,and my feltc thus pray 
All comfort, joy in this molt gracious Lady, 
Heaven ever laid upto make Parents happy, 
May hourly fall upon ye. 

Kg. Thanke you good Lord Archbiſhop: 
What 1s her Name? 

I (74 Elizabeth. | 

Ks. Standup Lord, 

Withthis Kifle,take my Blefſing:God proteRt thee, 
Into. whoſe hand,I give thy Life. 

Xn, My Noble Goſſips,y have bene too Prodigal, 
'Ithanke ye hearrily:So ſhall this Lady, 

When ſhe ha's ſo mach Engliſh. 

- (an. Lermeſpeake Sir, 

For Heaven now bids mezand the words I mrer, 

Let nonethinke Flattery;fortÞ&y'l finde'cm 1 ruth, 
This Royall Infant,Heaven ſtill moye aboir her; 

ough in her Cradlezycr now proniiſes 


- 


. 


I 


to ripeneſſe:She ſhall be, 
'Butt few now living can behold thar goodneſlc) 

| A Patterne toallPrincesliving with her, 

* And allthat ſhall ſacceed:Sabs wasnever ._ 
More coyetons of Wiſedome,and fajre Vertne 


nthis pure Soule ſhall be. All Princely Graces 
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Holy and Heavenly thoughts ſtill Counſell berz 7-1; +! 

She ſhall be loy'd and fear'd, Her owne ſhall bleſſe herz; 

Her Foes ſhakelike a Field of beaten Corne, 11! 047. 

And their heads with lorrows 7 

Good growes with hcr. 

In her dayes, Every Man ſhall eaten lfety 

Vnder his owne Vine what he plants;and ſing 

The merry Scngs of Peacetoall his Neighbours, 

God ſhall be truly knowne,and thoſe about her, 

From her ſhall read the pet fe way of Honour, 

And by thoſe claimetheir greatneſleznot by Bloud, 

Nor ſhall this peace fleepe with ber:Butas when 

The Bird of Wonder dyes,the Mayden Phoenix, 

Her Aſhes new create another Heyre, 

As great in admiration as her ſelfe. 

So ſhall ſhe lcave her Bleſſedneſle rr One, 

(When Heaven ſhal cal her from this clowd of darknes) 

Who,from the ſacred Aſhes of her Honour 

Shall Star-like riſe,as great in fame as ſhe was, 

| And ſotand fix'd. Peace, Plenty, Love, Truth, Terror, 
That were the Servants to this choſen Infant, 

Shall then be his,and like a Vine grow to him; 

Where ever the bright Sunne of Heaven ſhall ſhine, 

His Honor,and the grearneſle of his name, s 

Shall be,and makenew Nations. He ſhall fouriſh, 


- 
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"8 7:ren to enegtbis Play gan never pleaſe | 
| & ell that re heere: Some come totake thtir caſe, 
And an At or rwo; but thoſe we fears 

W have frighted with our Trumpets:ſo tis cleare, 

| They'l (ay #'s naught. Others to heare the City | 
Aburd extreamly,and to cry that's witty, © 

' bich we bave not don: neither gbat Ifeare 


—_—— SO. ———_ 


THE EPILOGVE. 


And likes Monnnine Gedar;reach hiydranchery07.s 
To all the Plaines about him:Our Childrens Children- + 
Shallſee > a9 WeeHeeres. 1:91 99 


Km, $, » 1, » x; 
Cren, She ſhall be t6 the bappinede of England, : 
dayes lſee ber, | : % 
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Anaged Þr \ 

And yet no day without a deed ro Crowne ir. 

Would I had, e 00 more:But ſhe mult dye; 

She ninſt;the Saints maſit have hcr;yet.a Virgin, - | | 

A moſt nnſpotted Lilly ſhall ſhe paſſe - -.. | 

To th/grourd,and all the World ſhall mourne her.” 
Kin. O Lord Archbilhop 

Thou haſt made me now a man,never before 

This happy Child,did I get any thing. 

This Oracle of comfort;ha's ſo pleas'd me, 

That when 1 am in Heaven, I ſhall defire , 

To {ce what this Child dozs,and praiſe my Maker, 

I thanke ye all, To yo my good Lord Major, 

And you good brethren, Iam much bcholdig: 

I have receiv'd much Honour by your preſence, 

And ye ſhall find me thankfull.Leade the way Lords, 

Ye muſt all ſeethe Queene,and ſhe muſt thanke ye, 

She will be ſicke cls. This day,no manthinke 

'Has buſineſle at his bouſe;for all ſhall ay: 

This ltttle-One ſhall meke it Holy-day, 
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eAll the expefted prod ware hike to beare, 
For thit Play at this time js onely in 
The mereiful conſtru Qion of geed women 
For ſuch « ene weſhew'd omeHhe) os 
And ſay twill dee;] know within a while, © 
* All the beſt menars nurs;for tis ill hap, 

- J] they bold when thiir Ladiesbid em clap. 


[ 


"The Poole: 
N Troy there lyes the Scene : from Jles of Greece 
T he Princes Orgillous, their high blood chaf 4, 
Have to the Port of Athens ſent their ſhippes 
Franght with the miniſters and inſtruments 
Of cruellWarre : Sixty and nine that wore 
T heir Crownets Regall, from th Athenian Bay 
Put forth toward Phrygia, and their coop is made 
Toranſacke Troy, within whoſe ſtrong Tmmures 
Theraviſh'd Helen, Menelaus Queene, 
With wanton Paris ſkepes, and that's the Quarrell, 
To Tenedos they come, 
And the deepe-drawing Barkes doe there di orge 
Their Warlike frautage : now on Dardan Plaines 
The fre / and yet unbruiſed Greekes doe pitch 
Their brave Paillions.” Priars ſix-gated City, 
Dardan and Timbria, Helias , Cheras, Troien, 
And Antenonidus with maſsy $ taples 
And correſponſine and fulfilling Bolts 
Stirre up the Sonnes of Troy 
Now Expeftation tickling skittiſh ſtirits, 
On one andother ſide, Troian and Greeke, 
Sets all onhazard. 4nd hither am 7 come, 
4 Prologue arm'd, but not in confidence © 
Of Authors pen, or Aftars vojce ; . but ſuited 
7nlike conditions, as onr drgument ; 
To tell you; faire Beholders) that our Play - 
Leapes ore che vauint arld firſtlings of thoſe broyler, - 
Beginning in the midd bY rting thence away , * 
To what may be digefled indPlay: 
Like, or find fault, doe as your pleaſures are, . 
Now Gr or _ "tis bat the chanteof Warre. 
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Enter Pandarus and T ro yhass 


Trojlus. 
All here my Varlet, I1g.unarme againe, 
Why ſhould I warre withoutthe wals of Troy 
& That finde ſuch cruell battell here within? 
* Each Troian that is waſtcr of his heart, 

Let him to held, Troy/u alas hath none«. 1 
Pas, Will this geere nt're be mended? (ſtrength, 
Trey. The Greekes2re ſtrong, and skilfullto their 

Fierce co their skill, and to their fierceneſſe Valiant: 

But I am weaker then a womanstrare* © 

Tamer then ſleepe, foader then ignorance 

Leſſe valiant then the Virgin inthe night,... 

And skillefſeas unpractis'd infancy.., . 


Pax. Well, I have told you enough of this: For my: 
art, Ile not mcddle noc make no farther. He that, will 
faves Cake out of the Wheate, muſt needes tarry the 


grinding, 
Troy, Have I not tarricd? el 
Pan, Ithe grinding; but you muſt tarry the boulting, 
Troy. Have Inot tarricd ? 
Pa»,1 the boulting ; bur you muſt tarry theleav'ning. 
Troy. Still bave I tarricd, | 
Pan. 1, to the leavcning ; but herres yctin the 'word 
hereafter, the Kneading, the making of the Cake, the 
heating of the Oven,and the Baking; nayzyou muſt ſtay 
the cooling too, or you may chance to burne your lips. 


Troy, Patience her {cife, what Goddieſſe erc the be, 


Dothlefſer blench ar ſifferance, then I doe : 

At Priems Royall Table I fit; oh 

And when faire Crefid comes into my thoughts, 

So (Traitor) then ſhe comes, when ſhe is thence. 
Pan, Well: 


. She look'd yeſternight fairerythen ever I ſaw her looke, 


Or any womanelſe. | N | 
Troy. I was about totcllthee, when my heart, - 

As wedged witha ſigh, wouldrive in twaine, 

Leaſt HeQor, or my father ſhould perceive me; 

I have (as when the Sunne doth lighta-ſcorne } 

' Buriedthis figh, in wrinkle of a ſmile: | 
Burt ſorroiv, that is couch'd in ſeeming | £16" 
Ts like that mirth, Fatc turnes to ſidden fſadnefle. 


Pax. And her baire were not ſomewhat darker then | 


Helem,, well goe to, there were no more compariſon be- 
tweene the Women. But for my part ſhe is my Kinfwo- 
man,l would not(as they tearme 1t)praiſe it,but I would 


Ey "1 
|... © Troy. Pandarns? | 


| Reply not irthow many Fadomes dec pe 


| 


} 


—_ 


ſome-body had heard hcr talke yeſterday as 1 did: I will } 

not<diſpraiſe your filter Caſſanard's wit, buit— 
TroY.Oh Pandarus | 1 tell thee Pandarme ; 

When I doe tell thee, there my hopes ly drown'd ; 


Theylye indrench'd. I rell thee, 1 am mad 
In Creſ/ids love. Thou an{wer'ſt ſhes Faire, 
Powr'lt in the open Vicer of wy heart, 
Her Eyes, her Haire, her Cheeke, her Gate, her.Yoyce, 
Handleſt in thy diſcourſe. O that her Hand 
(In whoſe comparilen, all whites arc Inke) | 
Writing their owne reproach ; to whoſe ſoft feizure, 
The Cignets Downe is hat th, and ſpirit of Senſe 
Hard as the palme of Ploughman, This thon teſt me 3 
Az true thou tePF{t me, when I fay 11love ber : 
But ſaying thus, inſtead of Oylc and Balme, 
Thoula!'{t in every gaſh that love hath given me, 
The Knife that made it. o 
Pan. I ſprake no more then truth. 
Trej» Thou do'ſt not ſpeake fo wuch. 


Pay, Faith, le not meddlc in't . Let her be as ſhe is, |. 


if ſhe be faire, 'risthe better for her : and ſhe be not, ſhe 
ha's the mends in ber owne hands. 
Trop, Good Pandas ; How now Pandarus ? 


Pas. | have had my Labour for my travel, ill thought | - 
on of ber, and ill thought on of you; Gone betweene and | 


betweene, but ſmall thankes for my labour, 


Trop. What art thon angry Pandarw? what withme? | 


- Par» Becauſe ſhe's Kinne ro me, therefore ſhe's not 


ſo faireas Heles, and ſhe were'not kin to me, ſhe ,would | 
beas faire on Friday, as He/en is on Sunday. But what || 
care I? Icarenotand ſhe wereaBlacke-a-Moore, 'tis all | 

ORETO NIC. ; 


Trop. Say I ſhe is not faire? 
Fooleto ſtay behind her Father ; Let herro the Greckes, 
and ſo lle tell her the next time I ſce her : for my part, Ile 
meddlenor make no more i'th'martcr. 


Pan. Not I, 

Troy. Sweet Panderus | 
Pan. Pray you ſpeake no more to me, I willleave all 
as I found it, andthere an end. | ExitPand, 
Sound Alarum. X | 

Tro.Peace you ungraciovs Climors,peace rude ſounds, } 

Fooles on both ſides, Helen muſt needs be faire, ; 

When with your blond you daily paint her thus, 
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Pan, I doe not care whether you doe or no. She'sa 
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ot fight upon this Argument A: 
1s roo ſtary'd a ſubjeFt for my Sword,,, /... . 
But Pandarn z, O goes | How doe you plague ow .. 
butby Paxder, | 
excby to be woo'd rowoe, 


penechd ſt all ſuite. 
Tellme 2 Apots for thy D ay; 


phnes Love 
W hat Crefid is what Paxder, and what we : 
Her bed.is /ndj4, there ſhe lye3, 2 Pcarle, 
Berweene our Iiumz and where ſhe reſides 
Let itbe cald the mild and wandring flood, 
Our ſelfe the Merchant, and this ſayling Pander, 
Our doubtfull hope, our convoy and our Barke, 
| Alaram, | Enter e/£vca.. 
e/Ene, How now Prince Troyix ? 
Wherefore not afield ? | 
Troy, Becauſenottherg zthis womans anſwer ſorts, 
For womanith it is to be from thence: 
W hat ewes «/Enras from the field to day ? 
e/Ene. That Paws is returned home, and hurts. . 
Troy. By x hom «/Eveas? 
eEne, Tropine by CAlenelancs 
Troy. Let Pargblecd, tis but a ſcar to ſcornes 4,Þ 
Paru 18 gor'd with /Menelawa horne, Alarm. 
»Enc.Hearke what good ſpart is opt of TOwne to day. 
Troy. Becter at home, 3f would IL might were may; 
But to the ſport abroad, are you [chicher? .. 
e /£.ne, In all ſwift haſt; 
Troy. Come goe we then KG? wks 
Enter Cyreſſid and ber man; 
(Fe. Who were thoſe pms gene: 
Cre. And whither goe they 2 1114, + 
Han. VprotheEalterne Towers: -;,. 
Whoſe height commands as ſubject: all ths vale, 
Tolce the batrell; HeBor whoſe pariences . |. 11.1 
Is as a Vertue fixt, today was moy'd.z- 
He hides 4# , and ſtrooke his nn | 
Andlike as there were - husbandry i in Warre - 
Before the Sunne roſe, he was harneſt light, 
And to thee field goc*s he ; where every foyer 
Did as a Prophet weepe what it foreſaw, 
In Hettors wrath, . - 
(Te. What was his cruſe o anger ? 
Mar, The noiſe goc's this ; 
Therej8among the Greekcs, 
A Lordof Troyan blood, N:phew ta Heiftor, 
They call him Ajex- 
Cre. Good ;zand what of him? +. - 
Man.They ſay heisavery man per ſe add ſtands alone» | 
Cre, Sadocall men,' unleſle they. at drunke,ickezor 
have nolegges... 
Man, This man Lady, bath rob'b many beaſts of their 
particular additjons,he.isas valiantazthe Lyonzely turliſh 
| asthe Beare, Now'/as the Elephant 3 a.man; imo. whom. 
nature hath o crowded hnmors thachis valour is cruſhe | 
into folly, his folly ſavced w ithdiſcrecion :; theres. ne | 
man hat avertue, that he huhnoraglimpſe oh NOLA» | 
ny manan atraint, but be carries ſome flaine of it, 
| melancholy without __ and A2gUN iſt the haire,be 


| battirhe j Joynts of every thing ar;Every pg.1o © 
of j wh that heisa gowty Briarens, many. and 
uſe ; 
Cre, Bur haw ſhould this man chat makey me 
og Heftov 
 0Mavr-They 


Exiunt. 
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tell and Brooke him down, the dildaing & ſhame wheres 
of, hath cyer ſince kept H.&or falting and waking, 
Enter Pandarus, 
. Cre. Whocomes here 
Max. Madam, your Vncle Paudari:. 
_ Cre. Heltwrs agallant man. 

Man, As may be inthe world Lady- 

Pas, What's that ? what's that? 

(re. Good morrow Vnchle Panderns. 

Pan,Good morrow Cozen (efſid: what doe you talke 
of? good morrow Alexander:how doe you Conen? when 
wereyou at Illium ? 

Cre. This morning Vncle. 

Pas. What were you talking of when I came? Was 
Hefty arm'd and gone ere ye came to Ilium? Helev was 
not up.? was ſhe ? 

Cre. Hottor was gone, bur Hefenwas not up. 

Pan, E'enc ſo; Helter was ſtirring early. 

Cre, That were we talking of, andot his anger; 

Par, Was he angry? 

Cre, So he ſayes hcre. 

Par. Truc he was {o ; I know the cauſetoo, heele lay 
about him today I can tell them thar,and there's Troy/us 
will not come farre bchind him, let them take heede of 
Troylus ; I can tellthem that roo, 

Cre, Whatis he angry to0? 

Pan, Who Trois ? 
Trot is the better man of the two. 

Cre, Oh Izpiter ;there's no compariſon. 

Pan.What not berweene Tropins and Hettor ? 4os you 
know a man if youſce him? 

Cre, I, if I ever ſaw him.befare and knew ite 

Pan, Well I ſay 7roims ts Tropine, 

Cre- Tien you ou ſay as | fay, Een ;| 
For Iamfurc heis not Hefer. s 

Pan. No nor Heftar is not Treylncin ſome degrees. 


F 


.» (re=:'Tis jult, tgeach of them heis himſelfe. , 


Pax. Hunſelte? alas poore Troylns I would he were. 
{re. So he is. 


Pan, Condition 1 had gone bare-foote to India, 
Cre. He isnor Hettor. 


Pan. Himſtlfe? no? he's not hunſclfe, would a were | 


himſelfe ; well, the gods are above, time muſt friend or 
end; well Trop/at y well,I would my heart were in her bo- 


dy; no, Heer is nota \berter man then 7reples. 


Cre. Excuſe me, | 
Pay. Hei 1s elder. », 
Cre.: Pardon mepardon me. 


| Pax. Th'gthersnot come too't, you ſhalltell meano- | 


ther tale whe ul others come too'r : Helter ſhall nor 
have his will rhis yecre. | 


Cre, ; He ſhallnorncedeit if he have his owne, 
Pan, Nor his qualities. 


Cre. No matter. 
11; Da .Nor 
472 would not became way bis Own re botide. 


© P#n. You haveno judgement Necce ; Heles her ſee. 
V4 rejlusfer a browne Arty | 
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"The Trapedyof Troylusand Creſrida.." 


him above, his complexion is higher then his,he having { 
colour enough, andctic other higher,” is r00 flacning a 
praiſefor a good complexion. I had as lieve Hellexs got- 
den tongue had commended Tr /ws for a copper notes 
Fav, I wcare to you, a FR 
I thivke Helen loves]him better then;Par#. 
Cre. Then ſhe's a merry Greeke indeed. Ye : 
Pas. Nay 1 am ſure ſhe does, ſhecame to himth'ather 
day into the compalt window; and you know, he basnot 
palt rhree or foure baires on his chinne. 3 
Cre, Indeed a Tapſters Arithmetique may ſoonebring 
his particulars therein, to atotal!. Eos 
Pand, Why he is very yong, aid yet will he within 
three pound lift as much as his brother Hettor. 
Cre. Is he ſo young a man, andioold a lifter ? 
Pan. But to proove to you that Helen loves him, ſhe 
came and purs me her white hand to his cloven chin» 
(re. Tuno have mercy, how catne it cloven? 
Pan. W hy, you know 'tis dimpled, ; 
I thinke his {myling becomes him better then any man in 
all Phrigia. 
Cre. Oh he ſmiles valiantly. 
Pan. Does he not ? 
Cre. Oh yes, and 'twere a clow'd in Autwmne, 
Pas. Why goc to then, but to proye to you that Hellen 
loves Tropim. +» TIES. 
Cre, Troyhus will ſtand to the 
Proofe, if youle proove it ſo, | 
Pan. Troylm? why he eſteemes her no more then T e- 
ſceme anaddle egge. ah 
Cre, If you loyc an addle egge as well as 'you love an 
idle head,' you would cate chickens i'th'ſhe!l. WP. 4 
Pan. I cannot chaſe but latgh tothinke how ſhe tick= 
led bis chin,indecd ſhe has a marycl's white hand T muſt 
needs confeſle, CRIES NIECE 
Cre. Without the racke. BY) 1147S ALA 
Pan. And ſhe takes upon her to ſpye a whitc haire on | 
his chinnk. ©» +=, Ore ok 27 E 
Cye. Alas poore chin? many a wart is richer, *** 
Pernd. Butthere was tuch laughing; Queene|Heenbs 
laught that her eyes ran ore. + LS 
Cre. With Milſtones. 
Pan, And Caſſandralaught. | 
Cre. But there was more temperate fireunder the pot | 
of her eycs: did hereyes run oretoo? '* + | | 
Pan, And Hefter laught. - = 
Cre, At what was all this laughing ? 
Par. Marry atthe white haire that” Hellen ſpied on 
T ropine Chin. . MN ELL 7, ht 
Cre; And thad beene a greene haire, I ſhould have | 
| laught r00. 4 #$ BEL kie3 LSD 
Pard; They laught not ſo muchat the haire, as athis 
pretty anſ{wer. CEN $1 t 11s C 
Cer. What was bisan(iwer? CO Nr & Yo 
Pax. . Quoth ſhe, here's but two and: fifty haires on 
y ivne3and oneof them is whites + ne | 
Cre, This is ber queſtion.” /. 07 ar. þ 
Pand. That's truey make no queſtion ofthar : twoand 
kfry haires quorh hee,and one white, that whice haire is | 
my Father, andallthe'relt are hisSonnes, - /apizerquth | 
{ ſhe, which of theſe hairesis/Parze? my* hysbund 2*-The | 
dluſhe, fat hd 


ent Hed 4s GE: 


| | fellow. Gor thy way Heftor there's a brave man Neece, 


| what hackesare on his Helmet, looke you yonder, doe 
| rak't off, who will as they ſay, there be hackes. 


of Chivalry: © + 
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| died,and his Relme more hackt then Hefterr,and how he 
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Pax. Well Cozeny - Bot} f7ny 
Itold you athing yeſterday, thinke on't.« * 
Cre, S0 I doeg ii) 4 a! 6-317) 
Pand. lle be ſworne *tis true; he will weepe yout an 
'twere 4 ;nan borne in Aprill. ” - Sound a retreats. 
Ce, And le ſpritigup in his teares, an*twerewnettle 
againlt May, | >, SIF<S; 
Pan. Harke they are: comming from the field, ſhall we 
ſtand up here and ſee them, as they paſſe toward Illium? 
good Neece doe; ſweet Neece Crefſian, 15 rgfoo4} 
Cre, At your pleaſures : | 
Pan, lcere,hcere, here's an cxcellentplace, herewe 
m.y ſee moſt bra; ely,lle rell you them all by their names, 
as they paſle by, but marke Tropizs above the reſt. | 
Emer e/Entuse | 
Cre. Speake not ſolow'd, | 
Pan. That's e/£neas, is not that a brave man, he's one 
ofthe lowers of Troy Icantell you, but marke Tropime, 
you ſhall ſee anon, 
Cre.: Who's that? Enter Anttner. | 
Pan. That's Amener, be has a ſhrew'd wit 1 can tell 
you, and h&sa man good inough; he's one o'th ſoun- 
deſt judgement in Troy wHoloever, and a proper man of | 
perion: when comes Tropime ? Ile ſhew you Troyla anon, 


k , = 
Mar I. 


-it he ſe me, you ſhall ſee him nodar me, 
.Cye.: Will he give you the ned? w, 
, Pan. You ſhall leee 
(re. It he doe, the rich ſhall have more. 
Enter Hetlor. 
Pas. That's Hedtor, that, that,luoke you,that there's a 


O brave Heftor 1 Looke how he lookes? there's a coun» 
tenance; iſt nota brave man? rE. 

Cve. O brave man | | | 

Pan, Isa not? It does a mans heart good,looke you 


you ſee > Looke you there? Thete's no jeſting,Jaying on, 


(re. Be thoſe with ſwords ? 
Enter Paru. 

Pan. $ words, any thing he cares not, and the divell, 
come to him, it's all one, by Godslid it does ones heart 
good, Yonder comes Pars, yonder comes Paris ; looke 
yee yonder Neece, iſt nota | re man t0o,ilt nor? Why 
this is brave now : whoſaid he came hurt home to day? 
He's not hart, why this will doe efens heart good 
now, Fa 2 Wou'd I could ſee 7roptz now, you ſhall Troys 
{144 anON» 

Cre. Whoſe that ? 

A Enter Heflewss. 
Pax. That's Hellems,l marycll where Troylme is, that's 
TH, I chinke he went not torth today: that's Heb 
OnMs * 6 3 

Cre Can Hellewns fight Yncle ? DR 
| Pan, Filena notyes heele fight indifferent” well; 1 
matvell where” Trl; harke', doe you not heare the 
people cry Tropim is? Helena is aPticſt, ' 
' Crei What ſneaking fellow co mes yonder F 
Ck aA 4 Enter Trogibetit 5 
- Pax; Where ? Yonder ? That's Dizephobus, Tis Tray- | 
kia There's a wan Neecc,hem; BraveTroyiu the Prince | 

TIE 3253-24 - © IR PE,7 


Cre.. Peace, ſor ſhame peaces”'- | » 
 Paxd. Marke him, notchim2 O brave Trep/w: ooke 
him Neccelooke you bow his Sword is blou- | 


| 
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Soner, Emer Apanemnen, N eÞtor, Ulyſſer; Diome- 
by | NR < ary FEES 
©, | Agem, Princes: 

What griefe hath fer the Iaundieson your cheekes? 
he ample propoſition that hopes thakes' 

Inall deſignes, begun on earth below es alu, 
.Faylesjn the promilt largenefſe : checkes and diſaſters? ? | 
Grow in the veines of ations higheſt rear'd,, +. ' 
AS knots by the conflux of mecting ſap, 


| «3 453 Gig bn Infet the ſound Pine, and diverts his Graine 
Pas. Aſſes, fooles, dolts, chaffe and. bran, chaffe and | Tortive and errant from his cotirſe of growth. 


bran; poxredgeafter meat, I could liveand dye i'th'eyes | Nor Princes, is ic matter new to us, 
of Tropime,” Ne're looke,ne're lookethe Eagles are gone, | That we cone ſhort ofour ſuppole lo farte;. . . 
Crowes and Dawes,Crowes and Dawes: | had-rathec be | That after ſeven yeares ſiege, yet Troy walles ſtind, 
ſuch a man as Troy/ws, then Agamen»on, andall Greece. | Sithevery aQion that hath gpne before, 

Creſ; There is among the Greekes' Achilles, a better, | W hereof, we have Record, triall did dravy 
man then Troplm, » "hah Bras and thwart, not anf\wering the ayme , 

Pan. Achilles? a Dray-man,a Porter, a very Camell, And that unbodicd figure of the thought 


Cre. Well, well. | . . i | That gave*tfurmiſcd ſhape, fy tt +11 (you Princes) *. | 
Pan, Well, well > Why have youany diſcretion? bave | Doc you with checkes abaſh'd, 


chold our workes 
you any eyes? Doe you know what a man is?1s not birth, | Andthinke chem ſhame, which xe (indecd) nought elſe 
beauty, good ſhape, diſcourſe, manhood, learning; gen» | Bur the protrattive trials of great Tove, 
ticneſle, vertue,:youth, liberality,and ſo forth: the Spice, | To finde perſiſtive conſtancy in men ? 
and ſalt thar ſeatonsa man ? Coat! ; 11. | Thefineneſſeof which Metrall is not ſound 

Cre, 1,a minc'd man,andthen to be bak'd with no Date | In Fortunes]ove : for then, the Bold and Coward, 
in the py for then the mans dates out, .:.- 544, | The Wiſe and foole, the Artiſt, and un-read, -' 

Pan, Youare ſuch another woman, one knowes-.not {The hard ang ſoft, ſeeme all atin'd, and kin. 


at what ward you 1 my ' | Butin the Wind and Tempeſt of her froxwne, 


Co t W340 55.41] bi 
Cref. Ypon my Lke to defend my belly zupon my | Diſtintion with a lowd and powrefull fan, 


wit, to defend my wiles z- upon my ſecrecy; ro defend | Ping at all, winnowes che lightaway ; 
, mine honeſty ;; _ Make! no defend my beauty,and you | And what hath maſſe, or matter by'iir-ſc}fe, 
to defend eſe, and at all theſe wards 1 lyc,ara thous Lies richin Vertpe, and unmingled;- -- ; 


ſand warches. * Neſt. With'due Qbſeryance of thy godly ſear, 
Pan, Say one of your watches. P 


f\ 46411] Great Arame ;Ne#tar (hall apply 
Cre. Nay ]le-warch you. for that, and that's one of Thy liett words. LIE | 


da #4 KL. 


the cheefeſt of them ro032if I cannot ward what I would Inthe reyroofg of Chance, pil. 1 150k "M4 
| not bave hit,I can watch you for gt ey tookethe | Licsthetrue roofe of men; The Sea bi ing ſmooth, | 
blow, unlefſe it {well paſt hiding, and rhen is paſt , wats | How many thallow. bauble Boates dare faile 
ching, | | .- | Vpon herpatient breſt, making their way 

Enter Boy, 1 -. | Withthoſe of Noble bulke? 


* 


. 
- ” 
. 


Pan. Your areſuchavother. - 4 2 
Boy. Sic, my Lord wouldinſtantly {peake with yous 
P ans W here ? | 6 
Boy. At your owne hopſe, , 1 
Pan. Good Boy rell him 1 come, Idoubt hebe hurgs 
| Fare ye well gaod Neece.. 7870 
Creſ. Agdicu Ynb le, ”% ; ” | 
(ref. Tobring Viakles OY Weg | 
| Paz. 1,a token from Troim yn oe ot} 
Creſ. By the ſame token, youare a Bawd- | Exit Pan, | | 
| Words, yowes, gifts, reares, andloves fullſaccificey: \.* | 
- He offers in anothers enterpriſe z1, + +: + + 3 {90% ri 7] L f er ny 3h | 


' But motc in Tropiwe thoulandfold I ſee, | z| 
age, 0. 


Fe | 1 

| Then in the glaſſe of Pavd#"z praiſe may be 3-- + 17/4» |; The thingatKourage,: . Ns 
| Yet hold Ioff.. Women axeAngels wooing; + + 511455; | AS da with rage, with rag Sod 
' | Things wonaredonez the foules joy lyesin.dooing: 7. || And wiehapaccent tur'din ſeltc a} 
That ſhe bee knoWeS Ie vesnop this: | 1 AE NS Tarſtines;- 22: ear 1 7 
; Thatſhc was ver yer, thatever knews!:%,8*>: - 14 '2) | Thou grear Commander, Nerve, and Bone of Greece; : | 
' Lovepoeſo ſweet; as when deſire did ſhe 1-4-1317 | Hearr of our Numbers, ſoule, and ovely ſpirit, © | 
' Therefore this maxime out of love Iteachy;» 11% +; 4:2. | In whor the tempers, 'andthe mindes of all, 

& , Jrchievement, js command : wgain'd, beſeech.: -1/5;:1 5:1 |, Should be ſhut up; Heare what Vier ſpeakes, 
Thar though wy hearts Contents firme.love doth beare; | | 
( Nothingotrharthall from m ; OX 
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.| Corretts the ill Afpc&s of Planets evill, 


-{ Shouldliftr 


| Powerinto Will, Will inco'AppRtite, 


The Trapedy of Troylus and Greftida, * + 


| Andthon moſt reverend for thy ſtrercht-outlife,””* 
1 giveto both your ſperches 1 which were ſuch, 

As Agamenmon and kind of Greece - [55 12: 
Shoutd hold up highin Braſſe : and ſach againe* 
| As venerable Neſtor harch'd in Silver) a 
Should with a bond of ayre, ſtrong as the Axletrce - 
On whichthe Heavens ride, knit all Gretkes cares: 
To his expericnc'd _ ; yerlerit pſcaſe both 
(Thou Great, and Wiſe) to heare Poſe ſpeake-* - 

Aga. Speake Prince of /rbazs, and be't of it expcQ ; 
That matter needlciſe of importlefſe burthren © -- 
Divide thy lips : then we are confident 
When rankeTherftesopes his Malticke jawes, 
We ſhall heare Muficke, Wir, and Oracle. 
Viif. Troy yet upon his baſis had beene downe, 

And the great Heforsſword had lack'd a Maſter 
But for theſe inſtances. 
The ſpecialty of Rule hath beene negicted ; 
And looke how many Grecian Tents do ſtand * 
Hollowapon this Plaine, fo many hollew Factions. 
W hed that the Generall is not like the Hive, 
To whom the Forragers ſhall all repaire, 
What Hony is expected ? Degree being yizarded, 
Th'unworthieſt ſhewes as fairely inthe Maske: *- 
The Heavensthem(itlves, the Planets, and this Center, 
Obſerve degree, priority, and place, AEST 
Infiſture, courſe, proportion, tcaſon, forme, * 
Olice, and.cuſtome; in all line of Ordec : 
And thercfore isthe glorious Planet Sol $49 
In noble eminence;enthron'd and ſphcat'd - -* 
Amid ſtthe other,” whoſe med'cinable eye "4 
| And poſts like the Command'mentof a King, ' +, 
| Sanschecke, to good and bad. But when the Planets -"- 
In evill mixture bo, can ohge wander, _ 1921 . Its 
W hat Plagues, a'1d what portenits,what muting, Þ! ©" 
| Whag'raginy ofebeSea? Earth 24+: Fu 22h 
| Commotioninthe' Windes? Frights, changes, borrors, 
| Divett, and cracke,rendandderacinate 7 1 / 
| The unity, and married calme of rates 
Quite from their fixure ? O;when degree is ſhak'd, 
 (Whichis the Ladder to all highdefignes) © 
Theenterprize is ficke. How could Communities, 
Degrees in Schooles, and brother-hoods in Citics, 
Peacefull Commerce from dividable ſhores, 
The primogenitive, and duc of Byrth, 


-| Prerogative of Age, Crownes, Scepters, Lawrels, 
t ( But by degrce) itand in Authemique place? y 


- 


Take butdegree away, un-tunethar gs 
And hearke what Diſcord followes: each thing meets 7 
In meere oppugnancy- The bounded Waters”? i” , 
peitbollwmes higher then the Shoresg”? +: 
- And makeafi os this{olid Globe ; { 14445f - --- + 
Strength ſhould beLord of imbecitiry, ' i411 577 +> +7 
And the rude Sonne ſhould ſtrike his father dead: JF upd 
Force ſhould be right, or rather, right and wrote; 
(Betweene whole enalciic juſtice re 
Should looſe theit nam 
| Then every thing inclu 
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And this negletionvF Degree, is it 
Thatby a pace goes backward 1na purpoſe + 
It hath to climbe;-The Generall's diſcain'd | 

By him one ſtep below ; be, by the next, 

T hat next, by him beneath : ſoevery icp 


| Exampled by the firſt pacethatis ſicke 


Of his Superiour, growes to an crivious Feaver 
Of pale, and bloodlefſe Emulation. ; 

And 'tis this Feaver that keepes Troy on foote, 
Not het owne finewes. Totnda tale of length, 
Iroy 11 our weakenefle lives, n6t in her ſtrength. 

Neſt. Moſt wiſely hath Yo fer here diſcover'd 
The Feaver, whereof all our power is ficke. 

Aga. The Nature of the ſickeneſſe found (Yhſet) 
Whart1s the remedy? 

Uh. The great Achilles, whom Opinion crownes, 
The finew, and the fore-handof our Hoſte, 
Having his care full of hisaycry Fame, 

Growes dainty of his worth, and in his Tent 

Lyes mocking our defignes. With him, Parrocine, 
Vpon alazy Bed, the live-long day 

Breakes ſcurrill Teſts, 

And with ridiculous and aukward ation, 

(Which Slanderer, he imitation call's) 

He Pagcants us. .Sometime great Agamenmon, 
Thy toplcfſedepntation he puts on ; 

And hike a ſtrutting Player, whoſe conceit 

Lies'in his Ham-\tring, and doth thinke it rich 
To heare the woodden Dialogue and ſound - 
'Twixt his ſtretcht footing, andthe Scaffolage, 
(Suchto-be-pitted, and ore-reſted ſeeming 
He ats thy Greatnefle in :Jand when he ſpeakes, 


W hich fromthe tongue of roaring 7 yphoy dropt, 
Wound ſteme Hyperboles, -Ar hs Aut, 
large Achifer (on his preſi-bed lolling) 

| From his deepe Cheſt, Jaughes our a lowd-applauſe, 
Crics excellent, 'tis Agamewnen juſt. 

; Now play me Neftor ; hum, and ſtroke thy beard 


''- } As he,being dreſt toſome Oration, 


| That's done, as necre as the extreameſt cnds 
Ofparalels ; as like, as Vulcewnand his wife, 
Yergood Achilles till cryes excellent, | 

"Tis Ne#or right. Now play him (me) Patrechus, 

| Armingto an{wer ina night-Alarme, 

And then (forfooth) the faint defeRs of Age 

| Muſt be the Scene of myrth, to cough, and ſpit, 


| | And with a palfie fumbling on his Gorger, 


Shake in and outrhe River : and atthis iport 


: | Sir Yalour dies ; cries, O enough Patrecins, 


' Or, give me ribs of Steele, I ſhall ſplirall 


[| In pleaſiire of my ſpleene.,” And in this faſhion, 
| |, All our avilityes, gifts, natures, ſhapes, - 


' Severalls and generallsof grace exaR,-  - 
 Atchicyments, plots, orders, preventions; © 


+. | Excitements tothe field, or {ſpeech for truce, 


 Succelle or loſke, what is, or isnot, ſerves” | 
; AsMtuffe for theſe two, to make paradoxes: 
| Neft. And inthe imitationof theſexwaine, | 


"> "| Who (as Uhſſerſayes) Opiniocrownes-+ 
' +... , Withan Impetiall voyce, wiatiy are infedz 


Ajax is growne ſelfe-will'd, and beares his head 

In ſuch a reyne,, in full as proud #place - | 
' Asbroad Arbiltes, and keepeshis Tentlike him 
$0n our ſtare of Warre 


'Tislike a Chimea mending-' Withtearmes unfquar'd, 
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Tragedy of Troylas and (reſiida. 


A ſlave ( whoſe Gall coines 


. 


: ; | ria aMint,) 
o match us incomparifons with durr, - 
To weakenanddiſcredit our expoſure, | 
How ranke ſoeverronnded in with danger. .. 
Ulf. They taxe onrPolicy, and call it Cowardice, 
Count Wiledome aynomember of the Warre, | 
Fore-ſtallpreſcience,, and eſtecme no ade - 
But that of hand x The tilt and mentall parts, 
That doe contrive how many hands ſhall firike . 
When fitneſle calls them on, and know by meaſure 
Oftheir obſeryant toyle, the Enemies waight, 
W hy this hathnot a tingers dignity : 
They callthis Bed-worke, Mapp'ry,Cloſſet-Warre 
So that the Ramme that batters8downe the wall, 
For the great ſwing and rudeneſſe of his poize, . 
They place before his hand that made the Engine, 
Or thoſethat with the finenclc of their ſoules, ' 
By Reafon guide his execution. 
Neſt. Let this be granted, and Achilles horſe 
Makes many 7hits {onnes. 
eAfge. What Trumpet ? Looke Aenelaws, 
CAlen, From Troy. Enter /Eneats 
Aga, Whar would you fore our Tent . 
Ene. Is thisgreat e-AgawermenTent, I pray 
eAga. Eventhis. ; 
eEne. May one that is a Herald,and a Prince, | 
Doe a faire meſſage to his Kingly cares ? CE 
Aga.. With ſurcty ſtronger then «Mehillerarme, 
*Fore all the Greckiſh , which with one voyce 


Twckn 


you? 


| Call eAgamenmen Head and Generall. 


e/E£ne,' Faire leave, and large ſecurity. How may 
A ſtranger tothoſe moſt Imperialllookes, 
from cycsof other Mortals? 
Aga. How? | Py 4 Fx 
eines I: T aske, thatT might waken reverence, 
And on the checke be ready with abluſh 


+ Modeſt as morning, when ſhe coldly eyes 


The youthfull Phezbus z 

W hich is that God in oifice guiding men ? 

Which is the high and mighty e-Ageamermnen. | 

e924. This Troyan ſcornces us,orthe imenof Troy 

Are cexemenious Courtiers. 
o/£ne, Courtiersas free, as debonnaire zunarm'd, 

As bending Angels : that's their Fame, in peace 3+ | 

But when thry would ſceme Souldiers, they have galles, 

Good armes,irong joynts,truc ſwords,and lever accord 

—_— ſo wnetc. X Hoe pug _ 

Peace Troyan, lay thy hnger on thy lips, 

The worthinnls of vent diſtaines his worth ; 

If that he prais'd himſclfe, bring Z'l 5pan forthy - 

W hat the repining enemy commends,. +. | 

Thar breath tame blowes,that praiſe ſole pure tranſcends 

x2 g4. Sir, you of Troy, callyoa your ſclfe &/£new? | 
e-&ne, IGreeke, thatis my name. > 15 4 
Aga. What's your Sue þ raxyou?- 4 
e/£»e, Sir pardon, tis tor Agaziemnons cares. - 

- Aga. He heares nought privatly +>) - 1 


$ * . | _ | AO | 
That comes from/Troys../ i fb 2 


"#303 
e/£ne. NorlI from Troy come not ro'whiſper him, 
I bringa Trumpet toawake hiscarey ag TEENS 
Toſer his ſence on the attentive beneg 6/4» 24cn cs 17 
Aud then tofj ke. i : TO fn NS 4 o 


frankely asthe winde,' lus 


Is lvgor Aaqpmans Neeping houre 5-1/7, - 
That thou ſhalt know Tropah lie iSawake, © +: 


hk 


_— 


— 


- þ Sendthy brafle voyce through all theſe lazy Tents; 


|. - Netts What ive? 


; Hetels thee ſo himſelf: 
«/Ene, Trumpet blow loud. | 


. 
* 


Andevery Greekeof mettle, let him know, 
W hat Troy meanc: faircly, ſhall be ſpoke alowd. 
4 ' The Trumpet: ſound. 
Weave great Agarnemnon, heere in Troy, 
A Prince call'd H: for, dam is bis Father : 
Who in this dull and long-contimgew'd Tryce” 
Is ruſty growne, He bad me take FTramper, 
And to this purpoſe ſpeake : Kings, Princes, Lords, 
If there be one among'ſ1 the fayr'it of Greece, 
Thar holdshis Honor higher then his caſe, 
Thatſeckes his praiſe, morethen he feares his perill, 
That knowes his Valour, and knowecs not his feare; 
That foves his Miſtris more then in confeſTion, 
(With truant vowes to her owne lips be loves )' 
And dare avow her Beauty, am her Worth, 
In other arniesthen hers : ro him this Challenge, 
Better, in view of Troyans, and cf Greekes, 
Shall make ir good, or doc his beit to doe it. 
He hatha Lady, wiſer, fairer, truer 
Then ever Greckedid compaſſe in his armes, 
And will tomorrow with his Trumper call, 
Midway berweene your Tents, and walles of Troy, 
Torowze a Grecian that istrue inlove. 
If anycome, Hettoy (hall honour him : 
If none, he'll ſay in Troy when herctyres, 
The Grecian Dames are ſun-burnt, and not worth 
The ſplinter of a Lance : Even ſomuch. 
Age. This ſhall be told our Lovers, Lord -/Eneas, 
If none of them have ſoule in ſuch a kind, 
We lcftcbem all at home :- But we are Souldiers, 
And may that Souldjer a meere recreant prove, 
That meancs not, hath not,or isnot in love ; 
If then one is, or hath, or mcanesto be, 
That onemcers Heber, if none, Ile be he. + 
Nef. Tell him of Ne#er, one that was aman 
When HeRors Grandfire ſuckr ; he is 00d now, 
Bur if there be not in our Grecian mould, 
| One Noble man, that hath one ſparke of fire 
Toanſwer for his Love ; tell him from me, 
Ile hide my Silver beard ina Gold Beaver, 
And in my Yantbrace put this wither'dbrawne, 
And meeting hia, willtell him, that my Lady 
Was Gere es his Grandame, and as chaſtc 
As may be inthe world : his youth in flood, 
le pawne this truth with my three drops of blood. 
4Ene. Now heavens forbid ſuch ſca;fity of youth, 
3 Vf: Amen. | , 
. eps. Faire Lord e/£veas, 
Let me touch your hand ; | | 
Toour Pavillion ſhall Tleade you firſt x 
Achilles ſhall have word of this intenr, 
So ſhall each Lord, of Greece from Tent to Tent ; 
{ Your ſelfe hill Feaſt with us before you goe, 
' And finde the welcome of a Noble Foe + 
oo. id ManentVhiſes, and Ngiter. 
Viife Nefor. -\* \ 23.1% 
loſs What ſayes Whſſer? © 
Viif. 1 have a young conception in mydraine, 
| Be you my time to bring it to ſome ſhape. | 
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The Tragedy of Troylus and Gofaids, 


In ranke Achiles, muſt or now be cropt, _ . | Yergoe we under our opinien ftill, . | :- 
Or (bedding ) breed a Nurſery of ike eyall That we have better men. But hiror miſle, | 
To over-bulke usall, | Our projedtslife this ſhape of ſence alumes, . | 
Neſt. Well, and how ? Ajex imploy'd, pluckesdowne AchillerPlumes. ' . 
Ybf; Thischallenge that the gallang Heftor ſends, Xeft. Now Ces I begin to relliſhthy advice, 
How ever itis ſpredin genrall name, And1 will giveataſte of it forthwith 
Relates in purpoſe onely to Achilles To Agamermen, goe we to him Riraight 4 
Net. T 5 purpoſe is peſpicuouseyenas ſubſtance, Two Curres ſhall tame cach other, Pride alone i 1 
W hoſe grodgnedle littlg eharrafters ſumme up, Mult tarre the Maſtiffes on, as'twere their bone.” Exeant 
And in the publicati make no ſtraine, * Enter eAjex, and Therfites. | 
But that A#iZes, were his braine as barren Aja, Therſres? ; | "wg 
As bankes of Lydia, though ( Apsſo knowes) Ther. Agamemnov, how if be had Biles (full) all over | 
Tis dry enough,will with great ſpeede of judgement , gener ally. | 
I, with celerity, finde Hers purpoſe ea. Theſe: ? | | | 
Pointing on him- ' Ther. Andthoſe Byles did runne, fay ſo; did not the 
| Utif. And wake him to the anſwer, thinke you? Generall run, were not that a batchy core ? 
Ne#t.Yes, 'tis moſt mect ; whom nay you elſe oppole | 4a, 
That can from Heftor bring his Honor off, Ther,1 hen there would come fome matter from him; 
If not Achilles ;though'tbe a ſporrfull Combare, I fee nonenow. Be | 
Yet in this triall, much opinion duels. _ 114. Thou Bitch-W olfes-Sonne, canſt thou not heare? 
For heere the Trojans taſte our decr {t repute Fecle then. 1, Strikes bins. 
With their fin'{t Pallate : and rruſt ro me J7yſes, Ther, The plague of Greece upon thee thon Mungrell 
Our impuration (hall be oddcly poiz'd beefc-witted Lord. V5 
Inthis wilde a&ion. For the ſucceſle ja. Sprakethen you whinid'ſt leavenſpeake, I will 
( Although particular) ſhall give a ſcantling beate thee into handſomneſte.. ,  ' ©. 
Of good or bad, unto the Generall : . | Ther. I ſhall ſooner raile thee into wit and holineſſe : 
And in ſuch Indexes, although {mall prickes but I thinke thy horſe will ſooner con: an Oration then 
To their ſabſeqvent Volumes, there 15 ſcene * | thou lcarne a prayer without booke 5 Thou canſt ſtrike, 
The baby figure ofthe Gyant-maſſe @ canſt thou ? Ared-Murren o'ththy lades trickes. 
Of things to come atlarge» Itisſuppos'd, e-7jy.. Toads-ſoole, learne me the Proclamation. 
He that meets Heer, ifſues from our choyſe ; Ther. Docſt thou thinke I have no ſence thou frik'ſt 
And choyſe being mutuall atte of all our ſoules, AJ4. The Proclamation. . -- (me thus? 
{ Makes Merit her cle&ion, and doth boyle 25 Ther. Thouartproclam'd a foole, Ithinke. 
| As 'twere, from forthpsall :a mandiſtilld ja, Doe not Porpentine, doe not :my fingers itch. 
Our of our Vertues ;.,who miſcarrying,” Ter, 1 would thou didft itch from head to foot, and 
What heart from hence receives the cong'ring part. | had gbe ſcratchivgof thee, I wonld make thee the loth- 
To Gente NOUS to themſelves. -.... . | ſomiſt ſcabinGreeres ii ++ + + 5 <1 wa $5itf 
W hich cntertain'd, Limbes arc his inſtruments, .. . Aja. 1 ſay the Proclamation...” -, 
In no leſſe, working, then are Swords and Bowes  . - Ther, Thou grumbleſt and raileſt every houre on A- 
DireQive by the Ligghes». , chilles,and thouart as full of enyy at his greatneſle,as Cer- 
Vif: Give pardon tomy ſpeech : berma is at Proferpina's beauty. I,that thou bark'ſt at him. 
Therefore *tis mcet, AchMer rhect not Hedfor : Aja. Miltreſſe Ther ſites. 
Let us (like Merchants) ſhew our fowleſt Wares, | Ther. Thouſhouldſittrike him, 
And thinke petchancethey'll ſell : ifnor, Aja. Coblofe. 
The luſter of the better yer ro ſhew, - , | Ther. He wouldpunthee into ſhivers with his fiſt,as 
Shall ſhewy the better» Doe not conſent, ' a Sailor breakesa bisket, 
That ever Helter and Achillermeete: |, Aja. You horſon Curre. Ther, Doe, doe. 
For bothoar Honour, and our Shame 1n this, 4j4. Thou ſtook for a Witch, - 
\ Arc dogg'd with two ſtrange Followers. | Ther, 1, doe, doe, thou fodden-witred Lord:thou haſt 
Neft.I ſeerhem not with my old eyes: what are they? | no morebrainethenT have iu mineclbowes: An Afinico 
{ Y4/, What glory our «chiles ſhares from Hefter, | may tutor thee. Thou ſcurvey yaliant Aſſe, thou art-here 
(Were he not proud) we all ſhould weare with him : - * | buttothreſh Trepans, and thouart bought and ſold a- 
But he already is too infolent, +. +. . | mongrhoſe of any wit, hke a Barbarianſlave. If thoutiſe 
And we were better parch in Aﬀeicke Sume,.... ;..\- | robeat me, I will beginatthy hecle, and tell wharthou 
| Then in che pride andſalt ſcorne of his eyes, ..1 -/{+,... | art by inches, thou thing of no bowels thou. , 
Should he ſcape Heorfaire.: If he werefoyld, | | 45a, Youdogge. - 
Y hy then we did our maine opinjon cruſh... / Ther. You ſcurvy Lord 
Y GUISE. G y Lord, 
In taint of our beſt man»:No, makeaLotr'ry, Mis. You Cture: -: | | SEE 
And by device ler blockiſh AJAX draw 382 #5, 14. þ Ther Marr his Ideot:do rndeneſſe, doe Camell,do,do. 
The ſort to fight with Heftorz.\ Among our ſelves, WS {»—. -*  Emtar eAchiller; and Patrochie;.  * - 
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Give himallowanceasrhe worthier man, 4.../ | Achit,Why bow now. A; -? wherefore do youthis? 
For that will phyſicke the great Myrmidon.” -.| How now T, borfregd whe arhemiter man ? ETD | 


| Whobroylesin lowd applauſe, and make him fall _ Ther. You ſec him there; doe you 2. + 


| His Creſt, thatprouder then blew Iris. bends. + Achbil. 1, what's the matter; -i-: 1) 
If the dull brainleſſe Ajax come lafe off. 1. : | Ther. Nay INST: ts” 
| Wee'll drefſe him up in voyces 2 if he failes+ +: ! | Aki. So Idoe z what's the miitter ? 


———— 


ea _ 


} 


| me, ſhall I? 


| 


| 


- 


"Th Tragedy f T role IndOr Orjis. 


Ther. Ni ).burregard hy "_ | 
Acbi. Well mhy I deeſe.. 224 
ryornekimobe els opon him : for who 
m—_— 


mow be, heis 4j ſjax,. 
Achil.. I know that foo! 


Ther. 1, but that foole bacon not kimſelfe. 

Ajax, Therefore i deate thee. 3...) 

Ther, Lo,lo, log lo;what wodicums of wit he urters:his 
evaſions have cares thuslong.” 1 have bobb'd his Braine 
morethen he hasbeate my bones : I will buy nine Spar- 
rowes for a peny;and his Piamarer is not worth theninth 
py a Sparrow: This Lord ( Achiller) Ajax who weares 

is wit in bis belly,and his guttes in his head, Ne tell you 
what 1 ſay of him. 

A cal, W hat ? 

Ther. 1 fay this Ajax 

Achil. Nay good ajax. | 

Ther, Has not ſo Much wit. — 

Actif* Nay I muſt hold you, 

Ther. As will ſtop the cyc of Helens Needle, for whom 
he comes to fight, 

Achil. Peace toole:. 

Ther, I would have peace and quierneſſe, burthe foole 
will not : he there, that be, looke youthere. 

Ajax. O thou damn'd Curre, Iſhall— 

Achil, Will youſet you wit toa Eooles ? 

_ They, NolT warrantyon, for a fooles will ſhame it; / 

Pat. Good words Therſires, 

Achil,. What's the quarrell? | 

Ajax, I badthce vile Owle, goe learne me Se renure 
of the Proclamation, and hc railes upon me. 

Ther, I ſerve theenot, | Th 

Ajax, Well, goe to, goe to. 

T er. I ſerve heere volumarys  - 

Achif, Your laſt ſervice was ſufferance,* exvas not vo- 
luntary, noma is beaten voluntary: Ajax was heerethe 
voluntary, and youas under an Impreſſe. 

Ther.E'ne ſo, a great deale of your wit roolyes i in your 
ſinnewes;or elſe there be Liars: HeAor ſhall have a great 
catch, if he knocke out cither of your braines, he were 
as good crackea fuſty nur with no kernell. | 

Achil, W hat with we too Therſttes?. 

T her. There's Vhſſes,and old N.gftor, whoſe Wir was 
monldy ere their Grand firs had natles on their toes, yoke 
youlike draft-Oxcn, and znake you plough up ey WAITE, 

Achil. What? what ? 

Ther, Yes good ſooth, to Achiler, to Ajex, r—— 

Ajax, 1 ſhall cut out yaug tongue. 

Ther 'Tis n0 matters {ſhall ſpcake as much as thou 
afterwards. _ . | 

Pat. No more words Theſe, TY 

Ther. 1 will hold my peace when 4ebi Brooch bids 
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Kebil. There's for you Patrochu, 


ſtirring, andleavethe faction of fooles.*. 
Pat. A good riddance,':-... -,- 


| Achil.Marry this Sir is proclaim'drhro ; al ur h 
That Heer by the fit houre of the Snney alt 2; 21h 


| Will with a Trompet, 'twixt our Te nadTc 


"Tomorrow morning call ſome Knightto A ines, + | A 


That hatha ſtomacke, and fueha onethat dare; 1. 4: | 


Maintaine T know not what :"tis traſh, Farew ll. egder g 


Ajax.. Farewell? who.ſhall anſwer him 2 -+ 


If  ccbib I know og: put to Lottry 4 othernla 41 Ar Ioled on me condudt of my og R!! 


| 
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Ther. 1 willſce you hang'dlike Clorpoles jane ome | 
any more to your Tents; I will keepe aan t here WK | Trey.” What's aught, but as'ris. eatew'd "0 
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| Thus once apaine 


He lene his ouan, - et nn fd ct 
AJa.O' meaning you, I will goe learne more,of mT 
Emer Priam, Helo», Trois, Paris, and Heleans, 

Pri. Aﬀter ſo many houres, lives, ſpreches ſpent, 
layes Ne#or from the Greckes,// - | 
Deliver Helen, and all damageclle. 4 14 111 thipo 
(As honour; loſſe 6f time, travaile; ,expencep' . +: 
Wounds, friends, and whar elſe detre that is conſum! q 
In not difgeſtion.of this cormorant Watre) : | 
Shall be ſtroke off, Hef, what ſay you EY | 

He8.)Though no man leſſer fearesthe Greekesthen L, 
As farre as touches my particular: yet dread Priem, 
There.js no Lady of more ſofter bowels, * 

More ſpungy, to ſucke inthe ſenſe of feare, 
More ready to cry out; who knowes what followes 
Then Hefer js : the wound of peace isſurety, - 
Surety ſecure ; bur modeſt doubr is cal'd 
The Beacon of thewiſ: : the tent that ſearches - 
To'tIbottome of the worſt. Let Helen goe. 
Since the firſt ſword was drawne abont this queſtion, 
Every tythe ſoule 'mongſt many thouſand diſmes,. 
Hath beene as decre as Helen: 1 meanc of ours: 
Ifwe have loſt ſo many tenths of ours 
To guarda thing not ours, nor worth to us 
(Had itour name) the valew of oneten ; 
W hat merir*s in'that reaſon whichdenies 
The yeclding of her up ? | 

Troy. Fye, fie, my Brother ; 
Weigh you the won and honour ofa King 
(So great' a8our dread Father) ina Scale | 
Ofcommon Ounces ? Will you with Counters ſucams/* | 
The 6% proportion of his infinite ?-: 247] 
And bucklcina waſte moſt bnhomicls; 
With ſpannesand inches ſo dimimxive, 
As feares and reaſons ? Fye for godly ſhame? 

Hel. No marvcl|though you biteſo 


Bearcthe great ſway of his ?ffaires with reaſuns, 
Becauſe your-ſpeech hath none that tells him ſo? 
Troy, Youare for dreamesandfltmbers brother Prieſt, 


You know anenemy inteads you harme, 
You know, a {word imploy'd is perillous, 
And reaſon fiyesthe object of all harme, 
| Who marvelsthen w hen Helenus beholds 
A Greciahand his ſword, if hedoe ſex 


| The very wingsof reaſon to his heeles : 


| Orlike a Starre diſord'd.: Nay, if we tatke of reaſon, 
And flyelike chidden Mercury from Tove, 

| Ler's ſhur our gitesand flcepe : Manhood and Honor 
Shold have hard hearts, w 
With this cramm'd reaſon: rezfgn andrefſpet, 
| Makes Livers pale, andluſtyhood de £2. 

-  Neft, Brother, the is notworth-. 

What ſhedothcoſt the holding {"; 7! 


(0 But value d 
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roy, 1 are] rodaya Wife, and my Qectc 
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ſpe ar realons, | 
| You are empty of them, ſhould not our fat ; | 


You furre your gloves with reaſons here are your ceaſons | 


they bm fartheic thoughts : 
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M will enkindled| mine eyes and earess; {14/012 Which hath our ſeverall Honours all engap'd ox6h n 
Too OI re Tepin  þ earigerons ſhores: > «| To make it gracious. For my private party // 
Of Wilkand Iadgement» How pay bb (uf 2 'Iam no more'touch'd; then all Prjawy ſonncs, . -. 


Althongh twill giliaſte what it eleted) - © » Sch tinge mir viboyidbe doge among Roe: 
Fo Wi "or or en can beno evaſion 1+ Such things as mi . the weakeſt ſplecnc, 
Tobknch fromthis, and to ſtand firme by honour--..'' | To fight for, and $4 33, OI 
Wezurnenot bacrkethe Silkes upon the Merchant * Par. Elſe might the world convince of levity, 
When wehaveſpoy!'d the; noe the remainder Viands | As welliy undertakings as your counſels: 
;We doe not throw ih unreſpettiveplace, Tr But I atteſt the gods; yuur full conſent 
Becanſe wenow ate full, It was thought mecte: Gave wingsto my propenfion, and cut off 
 þ © honld doefome vengeance on the Greekes 3 + All feares attending on to dire aprojeR. 
Your breath of full conſcur bellied his Sailes, For what (alas) can theſe my ſingle armes? 
The Seas and Witides (old Wranglers) tooke a Truce, | What propugnationis in one azans valour 
Arid did him ſervice; he touch'drhe Ports defir'd, | | To ſtand thepuſh aud enmity of thoſe 
Andf6x anold Aunt whom the Greekes beld Captive, | This quarrell would excite ? Yer Iprotcſt, 
He broughta Grecian Queen, whoſe youth & frethnefſe | Were 1 alone to paſſe the diiliculties, 
Wrinkles Apolloer, and makes ſtale the morning- And had as ample power, as I have will, 
Why keeps we her ? the Greecians keepet our Aunt : Par ſhould ne're rerrat what he bath done, 
Is ſhe worth keeping ? Why ſhe isa Pearle, Nor faint inthe purſuite. 
Whoſe price hath laynch'd above a thouſand Ships, Pri. Paris, you ſpeak 
And tutn'd Crown'd Kings ro Merchants. Like one be-ſotted on your ſweet delights; 
If you'll avouch,twas witedome Parts went, You have the Hony (till, but theſethe Gall, 
(As you muſt needs, for youallcride, Go, goe :) Soto be valiaat, is nopraiſeatall: |, 
If you'll confefle, he brought home Noble p: 1ze, Par. Sir, I propole not meerelytowy ſelfe, 
(As you muſt needs, for you all claptyour hands). -- » | The pleaſures ſuch a beauty brings with it: 
And cride ineftimable z why doe you now Bur I would have the {oyle of her faire Rape 
The ifſue of your pour Witedomes rate, +. Wip'd off in honourable keeping her. 
And doca deed that Fortune never did? What Treaſon were itto the ranſack'd Queene, 
Begger the eſtimation which you riz'd, | Diigrace to your great werths, and ſhame to me, 
Richer then Sea and Lad ? O Theft molt baſe !- : Now-todcliver her poſſeſſion up - 
That we have ſtolnze what we doe feare ro keepe, :: -- On termes of baſecompulion ? Can it be, 
| Bur Theeves unworthy of a thing {oſtolne, -; -; ;.- That ſo degeneratea ſtraine asthis, 
| That in their Confitry did them that diſgrace, - . 3. Should once ſet foot in yotur generous boſumes? 
| We feare to warrant in our Native place. {7 + /- | There not the meaneſt ſpirit on our'party, 
| : en 1.....2i% 2), | Withoutahearttodare, or (word todraw, 
"117 Enter Caſſandra with her baire about 7 + | When Helenis detended 3 nor none fo Noble, 
| + +64; 4: ber andre 015 (25 liz" 4 Whole life were'ill beſtow'd; or death unfam'd, 
(af. Cry Trojanr,cry. i LL £ © _. * | Where Belewisthe ſubje&t. Then (I ſay) 
| Priams What noyſe? what ſhretke is this ?- Well may we fight for her, whom we know well, 
 . Troy. ? Tis our mad fiſter, I doe know her yoy ce. The worlds large ſpacescannot paralcll; 
Caf,” Cry Troyans. - Hett, Paricand Trojlns, you have both ſaid well : 
Hee. It is Caſſandra. And on the cauſe and queſtion now in hand, 
Caf. Cry Troyans cry ; lend me ten thouſand eyes; Have gloz'd, but ſuperticially ; not much 
And I will fill them wich Propheticke teares. | Vnlike young men, whom eAriftotte thought 
| Hee, Peace filter, peace. Vohtto heare Morall Philoſophy, +. 
'| Caf. Virgins, and Boycs ; mid-ageand wrinkled old, | The Reaſons you alledge, doe more conduce 
' Soft infancy, that nothing can butcry, Tothe hot paſſion of diſtemp'red blood, 
Addeto my cla nous : let us pay berimes Then to makeup a free determination 
| A moity of that maſſe of moane tocome. | 'Twixtrigbrand wrong : For plcaſure, and revenge, 
Cry Troyanscry,ptaftiſe your e '\c8 with teares, | Have carcs more deafe then Adders, to the voyce 
Troy ont be nor goodly Ition ſtand, * + Ofany true decifion. Nature craves 
Our fire-brand Brother Pars burnesvs all. + ©. / | All does berendred to their Owners - ROW 
, a Helen and a wor bs 2; What neerer debt in all humanity, 
burnes, or £iicler Helew goe. Exit, | Then Wife isto the Husband ?' If this law"! - 
"youth e hie ſtrains | Of Nature on couaperd through affection, 
| . [| Andthatgreatmi 


at mindes of partrall indulgence; 
ee Or 1: d.-: . Totheir benumme4wilis reſiſt the ſame, 
(courſe of reaſon, '.' 1 | | There isa Law incach well-ordred Nation, 
eſſe ina badcauſe, ”  -»» - | T$Eutbethoſe ragivgappetitÞ thatate: 
> | Canqualiiethefame? nts 9ce Moſt diſobedicnt and refraRorys46: 
Þ- Tr y bt 1.) | If Helenthenbewife roSparta's Kitie 
-4 +5. | (Asitis knowneſhe is) theſe Morall 

Of Nature; and of Nation, ſpeakea 
| To have her backereturn' - This to perliſt 

In doing wrong, extenyatesnbt wrong, 
But makes it mach more heavy. Hettors opinion 


| Cannord goodneſſe of a quar 
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DIED ory TIE 2-7 1008 | - ES x 

The Travedy of Troylus and Crefiida, FE :| 

Isthis in way of crutch: yernere the lefle, PUTS | | Achil. Where,where,arg thou come? why my chiele; | | 

My ipritety brechomny Ppropenee-yon t ' | Mydigeſtion, why haſt thou riot ſerv'dthy jelfe into my | 
Deen ll 3 | 


In reſolution rag 4 Table; fo many meales ? Come, what's Agamemnoy & 
For *tis a cauſe thax hath no meane dependance, - . - Ther. Thy Commander Achifter; then tell me P atro- 
Vpon our joynt and ſeveral] dignities. '. . - - © 


| R chu, what's Achilles ? | 
Troy. Why ? there you touche the life of our defigne 3 | Parr, Thy Lord Therfres: then tell me I pray thae, | 
Were it notglory that we more affected, whar's thy ſeife ? Sit By 3 by 
Then the pertormanceof our heaving {pleenes, Ther. Thy knower Patroclw ; then tell me Patrochu 
I would not wiſh a drop of Traianblood, what artthou ? 

Spent more in her defence. But worthy Hetter, Parr, Thou maiſt tell that know'lt. 

She is a theame of honor and renowne, Achil, O tell, rell, 


A ſpurrs tovaliantend magnanimous deeds, Ther.lle declinethe whole queſtion: Agamemnen com- 


Whoſe preſent courage way bcate downe our foes, 'mands Achilles; Achillet is iny Lord, I am Patrrechiy know- 
And fame in time to come canouize us- cr, and Patroctus is a foole. | 


For I preſume brave Hefter would nor loſe Patyro, Youraſcall, 
Sorich advantage of a promil'd glory, Ther, Peace foole, I have not done. | 
As {iniles upon the fore-hcad of this action, efchil. He is a priviledg'd man, procecde Ther/res. 
For the wide worlds revenew. ' Ther, Apamenmen is a toole, Achilles is a foole, Thers 
Heft. I am yours, fresis a foole, and as aforeſaid, Parroctis isa foole; | 


You valiant off-ſpring of great Priemm, Actil, Derive this : come ? 

1 have a roiſting challenge ſent among'ſt Ther, Ag-memmen is1toole to offer to command A- 
The dull 11! F1ctious nobles of the Greekes? . chilles, Achilles is a fool to be commanded of Agawemnon, 
Will ftrike amazement to their drowhie ſpirits, T berfites is a foole to ſerve ſuch a fools: and Patrelims iga 
I was adv-rtiz'd, their Great geperall ſlept, { foole poſitiue, 


WhiPlt emulation inthe army crept : Pair. Whyam I a foole? 
This I preſume will wake him. E xemnt. 


: | Enter A (41m: 100, Viiſes, Neftoy, Diomedey, 
Enter Therſites ſolu, = Ajax, and (halcas. 
Now now Ther fres?what loſt in the Labyrinth of thy | | | 
fary ? ſhall the Elephant 4j=x carry it thus? he beates | They. Make that demand to the Creator, it ſuſfiſes tne- 
me, and 1 rate at him : O worthy fatisfaftion, would it | thou art; Looke you, whocomes here ? | 
were otherwiſe: rhar I could beate him, whilſt herail'd | Acbil. Parroche, Ile ſpeake with no body : come in 
at me: Sfoote, Ile learne ro conjure and raiſe Divels,” but | with me Therfires, -* . -- | Exit. | 
Te ſee ſome iſle of my f} pool exccrations. Then ther's Ther, Heere is ſuch patchery, ſuch jugling, and ſach 
Achilles a rarc Enginer. It Troy be not takentilltheſerwo | knayery : allthe argument is a Cuckold and a Whore, a 
undermine ir, the wals will ftand rill they Fall of them- | | {eo ems to draw emulations fa&tions, and bleed to 
ſelves,  O thou great thunder-darter of Olympus, forger h upon :. Now thedry Sarpego onthe ſubjeR, and 
py | , 


that thou art /ovethe King of gods : and Mercary; looſe | Warre and Lechery confound all. 


all the Serpenrine craft of thy Caduceus,if thou takenot | efgam, Where is eAchilles ? EXD 
that lictle little Iefſe then little wit from them that th Farr,. Within his Tent, but jll diſpoſ'd my Lord. 
have, which ſhort-arm'd ignoranceir {c]fe hiowen lafs eApam. Let it be knowne to him that we are here ; 
abundant ſcarſe, it will not in circnmvention deliver a | He ſcat our Meſſengers, and we lay by 
Fly fron a Spider without drawing the maſſie Ironsand | Our appertainments, viſiting of him : 
cutting the web : after this, the vengeance on the whole | Let him be told of, leaſt perchance hethinke 
Camp, or rather the bone-ach, for that me thinkes is the | We dare not movethe queſtion of our place, 
curſe dependant onthoſe that warre for a placket. I have | Or know not wharwe are. 
ſaid my pom and divell, cuvy, ſay Amen: Whatho? | Pate I ſhall ſoſay to him. 
my Lord Achilles ? Whſe. We ſav him at the opening of his Tent, 
| - | Heisnot ficke, | 
. Enter Patrochs. _ . _ Aia, Yes, Lyon ficke, ficke ofa proud heart:you may 
Patr, Who's there > Therftes, Good: Therftes come | call it Melancholly if you will favour the man, but by my | 
in andraile. od ie RR | head,tis pride; but why,why,let him ſhow us the cauſe? 
Ther. If T could have remembred a guilt counterfeit, | A wordmy Lord, © IT 
' thou wou!-?*{t not hayeſli Tour of m contemplation, Es Neſ...W hat moves Ajax thasto day at him 2:2 
| but it is no matter,thy rwpon thy ſelſe. The common | © Vifs ofcbites hath inveigled his Foole from him. 
' curſe of :1;9n1. ind, foily apd ignorancebe thine: in'preat |. + Neſs: Who, Therfres, 
' revenew ;heavendleiſe f 0) hc -. Yiif He. 


come notuerre thee, Let thy b : | © Then will 4j«x lacke matter,if be have loſt his | 
thy death, then if ſhe thÞlayes aye: NE gee IRE 1 


faire coarſe, Ile be lworne at 7 e- |: *- Vaſc No, you ſe heis his argument that hazhis argu» | 
'ſhrowdedany but Lazars, Amen... ; ment Achilles, | NEL FX, 
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Veſ; All the better, their fracion is more our: wiſh 
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"i | 152d In will peculiar, and in'felfe admiſſion. » 47 045) 
ys No DE howich in d-7 1 914 eAgs. Why, will be not upon our fairerequelh, 1. 
'Y8{.. The Elephant hath joynrs,but none for curteſiez | Vnteor his perſon, and hare the ayre with us?" fn >, 
He for neceſſity, not for flight» -* | Vif. Things ſmall as nothing, for requeſts ſake onely 
Patro, .Achiftes bids me fay,he is much ſorry $f, He makes important ; poſſeſt hels with greatneſſe, 
If any thing more then your f port and pleature, | And ſpeakes not to himſclte, but with a pride 
Did move your greatneſſe, and this noble State, That quarrel s at felfe-breath- Im d mo 
|| Tocallupon him he hopes it is no other, - + | Holds in hisbloudſuchſwolne and hot diſcourſe; 
But for your health,and your diſgcſtion ſake ; Thattwixt his mchtall and his aRtive parts » 
An after Dinners breath. ow (ines d dhiflet in commorion rages, 
Aga. Heare you Patrochu : An batters gainſk jog {elte; what ſhould 1 fay e 
We are too well acquainted with theſe anſwers: He is ſo plaguy proud, that the death tokens of it, 
But his evaſion wing'd thus (wife with ſcorne, Cry no1ecovery- a, 
Cannor onfye our apprehenſions. Ages, Let Ajaxgoetohim, 
Much attribute he hath, and much the reaſon, Deare Lord, goe youand greete himin hus Tent; 
Why weaſcribeirtohim, yet all bis vertucs, Tis faid he holds you well, and will beled 
(Not vertuouſly of his owne partbeheld) Ar your requeſt alittle from himſclte, 
Doe in ouc eyes, begin toloſe their glolle ; Viſ. O Agamemnon, let it not be fo. 
And like faire Fruit in an unholſome diſh, Wee'e conlecrate the ſteps that Ajax makes, 
Arcliketorot untaſted ; goe andtell him, When they Boe from Achilles ; ſhall the proud Lord, 
We cme to ſpeake with him ; and you ſhall not ſine, That baltes his arrogance with his owne ſcame, 
If zon doe ſay, we thinke him over proud, And never ſuffers matter of the world, 
And under honeſt : inſelfeafſumption greater (ſelfe, | Enter his thoughts ; fave ſuch as doe revolue 
Then in thenote of judgement : and worthier then hims } And ruminate himſelfe, Shall he be worſhipr, 
Hererends the ſavage [trangencfle he puts on, Of that we hold an Idoll, more then he? 
Diſguiſe the holy Airength of their command : No, this thrice worthy and right valiant Lord, 
| And under write in an obſerving kind Muſt not ſo ftavle his Palme, nobly acquir'd, 
His hamorous predominance, yca watch Nor by my will aſſubiugate his merit, 
Hispettiſh lines, his cos, his * bak asif As amply titled as Achiltes is : by going to Achilles, 
The paſſage and whole carriage of this ation That were to cnlard his facalready, pride, 
Rode on his tyde. Goe tell him this, and adde, Andadde more Colesto Cancer, when he burnes 
That if he over-hold his price ſo much, With entertaining great Fiperion. 
Wee'll none of him z but let him,like an Engio This L. goe to him ys we forbid, 
. Not portable, Jrvocer this report, And fay in thunder, Acbrfer goe to him. : 
| Bring a(tion hither, this cannot goeto warre 3 | - Ne#. O this is well, herubs the veine of him. + 
A ticring Dwarfe, we doc allowance give; Die. And how his ſilence drinkes up thisapplauſe. 
Before alleeping Gyant : rell him ſo» ja. 1f I goetohim, with my armed fiſt, Ue paſh him 
, Par, 1 (ha l, and bring his an{wer reſently. | ore the face. , 
* Aga. In ſecond voyce wee'll not be ſatisfied, * _ O no, you ſhall not got. * 
We come to ſpeake with him, Yifes emer you. 14. Anda be proud with me, ile pheſe his pride: let 
| | Exit UVliſſee, {| me gocto him. 8 
Ajax, What is he nore then another ? Viif. Not for the worth that hangs upon our quarrel, 
Aga, No more thenwhat he thinkes he is, | ha. Apaultry inſolent fellow. 


| Hjax. Ishefo much, doe you not thinke, he thinkes | Neff. How he deſcribes himſcife. 
| himſclfe a better man then I ame? Aja, Can he not be ſociable? 


| gs. Noqueſtion, Viif: The Raven chides blackneſle. 

Ajax. Wiil you ſubſcribe his thonght, and ſay he is ? Ae. Ne let his humors blood. | 
| Aga.No, Noble 4 Jax, you are as ſtrong, as valiant, AS Age. He will be the Phyſitian that ſhould be the Þ&* 
wiſe, no leſſe noble, much more gentle, and altogether | tient. | | 
| mare tractable, | 4je. And all men were a m | 

Ajax. Why ſhould a man be proud ? How doth pride | - V4; Wir would be out of faſhion. | 
| grow ?Iknow not what it is. . © | 4. Athouldnotbeareitſo, a ſhobld cate Swords | 
ak Your mind is the cleercr 4jax,and your vertues | | 


4 


< 


4 


minde. 


: 


min : - firſt : ſhall pride carryit? | 
rer;he that is proud,catesup himſelfe;Pride is Neſt. And*twould ,you'ldcarry halfe. 


UliſcA would, have tcn ſharres. 


% 


owns Galea aypne trumpes,his owns Chroakce,and LN 
| whar ever praiſes it ſelfe but in the deed, devoures the Aj#. I will knede him, lie make him pple, he's nor || 
| deede inthe praiſe, '-* E IRAEES NESS | £70 


\ , Emer Fiyſes NR Aria h praiſ rein this | 

| Vp, G87 FAY YOTs K GE - Ne#F, Forcehim with prai ein in : his } 

| | Ajax, Idoe hate aproud man.as Thatethe ingendring | ambition isdry. prailhy, poi in, ponrein £ 1g. 

of Toades. ' oe to io 4 -.: | "FY8f. MyL-youfeedetoomuchon thisdiflike. 

Nef. Yet he loves himſelfe: is'tnorſtrange? © | - 2 off. Onrnoble Generalt; doe not doe ſo. 

. Yb. Achilles will not tothe field tomorrow, . Die. You muſt prepare to fight without Achilles, . 

| Age. Whatshizexcuſe? Uif. Why, tis thisnaming of bim doth him harme. 
' Fi. Hedothrelycon none, - - -| Heere is a man, but 'tis be fore his face, 

 Bnt carriesonthe ireame of his diſpoſe, / . ' I will be filent. rote 

Neft. Wherefore ſhould you ſo? | 

|  - py. © 
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E ? Life Boteg may faile ſwift -though greater alices hp 


x deepe. 


? 
bl Emer Pandaerus and 4 Sven. 


. 
y 


le and( Creſeide. 


oF” 


Heis is not cnnldhs;al Seki is. is 
+ Yhf. *Know the whole world, he is as valiant - | 
AiaA horſon dog.that ſhall palterthus with us,would 
he werea Troien, 
Neft. Whata vice wereitin Aiax Now w— 
: Viif. Tfhe were proud. 16358 Þ- 
; Dwo, Orcovetous of praiſe, 
Ut, I, or ſurly borne. 
Dio, Or ſtrange, orſelfe affected. 

UlThankthe avensL,thou art of ſwect compoſure; 
Prayſe him thab got thee, ſhethar gavethice ſucke : 
Fame be thy Tutor, and thy parts of nature 

' Thrice fam'd beyond, ar, all erudition ; 

But he that diſciplin'd thy armesto fight, 

Ler Mars devide Eternity in twaine, 

Apd give him halfe, and for thy vigor, 

Bull-bearing 2s his eddition yeclde 

 Tofinnowic Ate : I will not praiſe thy wiſedome, 
W bich like a bourne, a pale, a ſhore confines 

Thy ſpacious and dilated parts ; here's Ne#or 

Inſtruted by the Antiquary times : 

| He mult, he is, he cannot but be wiſe. 

' But pardon Father Neftor, were your daycs 

' As greene aseHiax,and your brain ſo temper'd, 

| You ſhonld not have the eminence of him, 

+ But he as Ajax, 


| 454. ShallI call you Father? 


UVieſ. 1 my good Sonne. | 
Dio, Be ral dby him Lord efiar. 
' Vii. Theres notarrying here,the Hart Achilles” 
| Keepes thicker 3 qe itour Gencrall ; 
{ Tocall together all this ſtate of warce, 
' Freſh Kings arecometo Trey; to morrow 
! We muſt with all our maine of power ſtand faſt : 
: And here's Lord, (come Knights frem Eaſt to weſt, 
- Andcull their flowre,) Aiax all cope the beſt. YR 
Goe we to Counſaile, let Achilles __—_ 


Exennt. Hnſicke ſonndi within, 


; Pan, Friend, you, pray youa word ; Doenot you fol 
; ow the yong Lord Pari? © 

-: Fer, 1 fir, When he goes before me. 

:\Pan, You dependupon himl1 meane ? ; 

 » Ser,: Sir, I doe c10.4p ppon the Lord. . 

' Pan, You depend upon a | ainable Gentleman : : muſt | 

; | necdes praiſe him. 

| praiſed. 


Ser«. The Lord be p; 

| Pa La ology meylouyo F* 

' . Ser. Faithſir, c 

ba, Frkend nid. yin I am the Lot Pandatini, 
Ser. I hope Iſhall know your honour betrers f 2# 50 
Pa. 1 doc deſire i Its 5. | EY: BON 
Ser. Youare inthe ſtateof Grace "OT | 


not ? 


: 74 Grace, not ſo friend, honour and Lordtip ering | 

title z What Muſique is'this I ND 

|: Ser. 1 doe but partly know fir 3 it is Muſicke iv parts 

: © P64 Know youthe Muſitians,” © 272! oy 

Ser. Wholly fir. IR js 

Pa. Whoplaytheytoz © + ed 
Sas: othe hearers fr. IG 7 5 aa 
oP. At whoſe plcaſare friend > {5 x ts. 


dnt Pa.” Command, Imeane friend. ny 945 2 
' . Ser, Who ſhallIcommand fir? (6 


© PECVD 


pe VAI +44 


ba 


y8 = 
". Ser. At mine fir, and theirsthat love Mubicke." FS.” K 


vY Iohecs Ln 


Pa,PFriend,we underſtand not one another : 1 am too 
courtly, and thou art too cunning. At whoſe requeſt doc 
theſe men play ? 

Ser. That's too'r indeede fir 3 marry fir, at the requeſt 
of P-r4 my I., who'sthere in pe perſon;with him the mor- 
o- -—n » the heart blood of beatityy"lo\ 
oule, 


Pa. W ho? my Coſfin (efida. Sage. Vf : 


her attributes ? 


Lady Crefſida. I come to ſpeake with Paris from the 
Prince 7rop/xs : 1 will make a complementall affault upon 
him,for my buſinefſe ſeethes. 


Ser. Sodden buſi neſle, there's a ſtewed phraſe indeede. 


Emer Paris and Helena, 


pany : faire deſires in all faire meaſure faire ly guide them, 


eſpecially ro you faire Queene, faire thoughts bee your 
faire pillow. 


Hel, Deere L. you are full of faire words. 


Pan. You ſpeake your faire pleaſure ſweet Qucene : 
| fairc Prince, here is good broken Muſicke. 


| ſhall make it whole againe, you thall peece it our with a 
| peece of your performance. Nz1, he is full of harmony» 

" Pan, Trucly Lady no. 

Het. O fir. 


Pav. Rude in ſoot, i flo FO ſooth very rude: 


| Paris, Wellſaid my Lord : well, you ſay ſoin fits, 


Peas. I have buſineſſe ro my Lord, deere Querne : my 
Lord will you youchſafe me 2 word ? 
Hal: Nay, this ſhall not hedge us _ week heare you 


ſing certainely. _ 


| Pan, Well L Avects Jucene you are pleaſant with mee, 


but, marry thus my Lord,my deere Lord,and moſt eſtec- 
med friend your-brother Troylus. 


Hel. My Lord Pandarws, hony iweete Lord, 
Pas. Gotolweete Queene, goeto, 
Commends himſclfe mo!t affectionately ro you. 
Hel. You ſhall not bob us out of our melody : 
| If you doe, our melancholly upon your head. 


yeene 1 fath——— 
2. And to make a ſ\veet Lady ſad,is a ſowre offence. 
'© Pay. Nay, that ſhall not ſerve ”—_ turne, that ſhail it 
not intruthia, Nay, I cae not for ſuch words, no, no. 


at Supper, you will make this excuſe. 
Hel, My Lord Fandarm? 


ſweete Queene ? 
Par.” Whatexploit Sin hand, were fups he ronight ? 
Hel. Nay but my Lord ?- 


 lovrwith; yoit- 
._ Hel You fnuſt not know where he ſups,”> 
'\ Pan; Withwy diſpoſer {reſſida, ©? 


l: -diſpoſer is fcke- 
Par. Well, Ile ak vicuſe. 
Pax, I'good my Lord : why ſhould! you! fay Creſſida ? 


.no, your poere di ſer's ficke. 


>. 


_ WIE 


oves inviſidlc 


Ser, No, ſir, Hetes , could you not finde opt Hat by | 
Pa, It ſhould ſecme fellow ,thatthou "0 abhe the 


Par. Faire be to you my Lord ans toall thisfairecon- } 


Par, You have broken it cozen : and by my life you 


+ | Pan, Sweete Qurene, ſweete Queene, that's a ſweere | 


And my Lord he defires you,that if the King call for him 


Pas, What fayes my ſweete Queene, ty verys very | 


Pan, Wharſiges my ſweete Queene © my COZcn will ; 
” 


 - Pay, N6,no; no ſuch (perer,y0u ere wide;come your 


. Oh 4+ 44.047 AE oe COA bo to tw Ao ——_— * 4. - 


—_— 


The Tragedy of Triyll aitd Creſsida. 


AmentngWw fweere Queene , 
Het. - Why this is kindly done ? : 
av. My Neece is horrible in love with athing you 
She ſhall Inve it my Lord , if itbe not my Lord 


- " 
"1B 220 
"» 


Pay DES: 
1d. Hee? ng ſheele none- of him, they two are 


| |. vg falling out ,may make them three, 
Pax. Come, , Ile heare no more of this, Ile fling 
ou a ſong now. 

: Hel. 1, prethee now : by my troth ſweet Lord thou 
haſt a fine fore-head, 

Pan. 1 you may, you may. 

Hel. Let thy ſong belove : thislove will undoe us all. 
Oh Capid, Crpid, Capid. 

Pax. Love ? 1 thitit ſhall yfaith, 

Paz. I, goodnow love, love, nothing but love. 

Par, In good troth it begins (0. 


Love, love, nothing but love, ſtiff more : 
For 0 loves Bow, 

Shootes both Bucks and Dee : 

The Shaft confonnds not that it wonnds, 
But tickles lil the ſore : * 

Theſe Lovers cry, ob hothey aye ; 

Ter that which ſeemes they wound to kl, 
Doth turne ob ho, to ha ha be : 

So dymg love trees ſtill, | 

O he @ while, buthaba ha ; 

O ho geones ont for ha ha ha==hey bo, 


Hel. Taloveyfaith tothe very tip of thenoſe. + _,. 

Par. He eates nothing but doycs love, andthatbreeds | 
hotbloud, and hor bloud begets hotthoughts, and- hot 
thoughts beget hor deedes, and hor decedes is loves. .. 
. Pax. Is this the generation of love ?. Hot bloud, hot 
thoughts, and hot Jeedes,why they are Vipers,is Lovea 
generation of Vipers? . | 
Sweete Lord whoſe a ficld to day ? " 

Par. Helter, Deiphobus, Helena, Anthenor, and all the 
gallantry of Troy. 1 would faine have arm'd to day , but 
my Net would not have it ſo. 
How chancc my brother Troy{us went not ? 

Het. He hangs the lippe at ſomething ; yon know all 
Lord PF andarma { 

Pax. Not I hony ſweete Queene: I long to hearg how 

they ſped to day : | 
Youle remember your brothers exculc ? 

Pars Toahayre. 

Pas, Farewcll ſweere Queene. 


relreat, ; 


Hel. 'Twill nike, us proudto be your {cryant Pars: 
Yea what he ſhall receive of uginductie; + 
Gives us mote palme in beauty then we have : 
Yeaoverſhines our ſelfe. - * 7 1 44 
Sweete aboye thought Iloye thee, 


_<_—_— 
ONIE———_ 


—A____ 


Pax... You ſpie, what doc you ſpic? come, give mean | 


| V tane Sparrow, | fy * : | 
Troy. Even ſucha paſſion doth embrace my boſome z TRY 


ws Hall |: 
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Enter Pandarns and Trojba CMane: - 
| Pay om now, where's thy Maſter , at my; Couzen 
Creſt FB . : AN AAA 
Aan No fir, he ſtayes for you to conduRt himthither, 
Emer T roylus. bg 
Pan,O here he comes: How now, how now? 
Troy, Sirrawalke off. 
Pa», Have you ſeene my Couſin ? 
Troy, No Pandarni: 1 ſtalke about her doore 
Like a travge ſoule yponthe Stigian bankes 
Staying for wattage. O be thou my Charos, 
And give me {witt tranſportance to thoſe ficlds, 
WhereI may wallow in the Lilly beds 
P ropos'd tor the deſerver. O gentle' Pandaras, 
From ({»pids ſhoulder plucke Pi painted wings, 
And fiye with meto Crefid, % 
Fan. Walke here ith'Orchard,Ile bring her ſtraight, 
Exit Pandarus. 
Troy. Iam giddy; expetation whirles mexound, 
Th imaginary reliſh is ſoſweete, 
T hat it inchants my ſence : what will it be 
W hen that the warry pallats taſte indeede 
Loves thrice reputed Nectar ? Death 1 feare me 
Sounding deſtruRion, or ſome joy too fine, 
Too ſubiule,potent, and too ſharpe in ſweetneſle, 
For the capacitic of my ruder powers; 
I feare it inch, and I doe feare befides; 
ThatI ſhall louſe diſtin&tion in.my joyes, 
As doth a battaile, when they charge on heapes 
The enemy flying. Enter Pandarns, 
Pan. Shce's making her ready,ſheele cume ſtraight;you | 
mult be witty now,the ducs ſu bluſh & ferches her winde 
ſo ſhort,as if ſhe were fraid withaipritc:Ile fetch herzit | 
13 the pretticlt villaine,ſhe fetches her breath ſo ſhort as a |, - 
. Exut Pand, 


My heart beates thicker then a feavorous pulle, 
Andall my powers doetheir beſtowing looſe, 
Like vaſlalage at unayarres enconntring 

The eye of Majeſty. 

Enter P andarns and Creſſida. 
Pas, Come, come, what neede you bluſh? 

Shameg a babie; here ſhe is now, {care the oathes now! 
to her,that you have {\yorne tome. What are you gone 8+ |, 
Sane, you muſt be watcht exe. you be madetame , muſt | 


to her? Comedravw rhis curtaine, & let's ſee your pictures | 


ggvere darke you'ld cloſe ſooner,. So,ſo, rub on,and kiſle 
Carpenter; the ayre is {weete. Nay,you ſhall 


out cre I part you. The Faulcon, asthe Tercell,for | 
allthe Ducksith River : go to, ga to. {wb 
Troy. You havebercft me of all words Lady,  -+:/ / 


'«n. Words pay nodebrs; give her deedes; but ſhetle | 


- 


4 


queſtion: what billing againe? here's in witneſſewhere» | 
of the Partics interchangeablyz, Come In;comein, lego | 
gta fire. Exit Pand, ... | 
' Cref. Willyouwalke in my Lord?, | - ; 
Troy. O Creſſida, how often have I wiſht me thus ? 


Troy, What ſhould they grant? makes this pret= | 
? dere: ci abies too curious dreg eſpies my ſweet La» |. 
yinthe fountaine of ourlove2;;- by 


ou? come your waycs,comeyour wayes, and youdray. |. *:1 : 
kward weele put you i'th fiels: why do you nor ſpeak þ ©: 


Alaſſe the day, how loath you areto offend day light? and. |\ | * 
e miſtrefſe ; how now, a kiſle in OY | | NY 
ght your- | 


bereave you*oth* deeds too, if ſhee call your aRivity is F A |: 


Cref. Wiſht my Locd {lp gods grent O my Lord. } - | | 
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Creſ. More dregs then water, if my tearcs have eyes. 

Troy, Feares make divelsof Cherubins, they never ſee 
truely. . ak +, 

Oref: Blind feare,that ſeeing reaſon leads, findes ſafer 
footing, then blinde reaſon, ſtumbling withour feare : to 
feareth _ nd be {9 f 

Troy. Oblet m appre no feare, 

In all Copide Paggiont there 18 preſented no monſter, 

Creſ. Nor nothing monſtrous neither ? 

Troy, Nothing but their undertakings, when we vow 
to weepe ſcas,live in fire,caterockes,tame Tygers, think- 
ing it harder for our Miſtreſſe tro deviſe impoſition 
inough, then for us to undergoe any ditficultic impoſed. 
This 15 the monſtruoſitie in love (Lady, )that the will 18 
infinite; andthe exccution conhn'd; that the defire 15 
beandlefſe, and the act a flave to limit, 

Creſ. They ay all lovers ſweare more performance 
then they are able , and yet reſerve an ability that they 
never performe:vowing more then the perfection of ten; 
and diſcharging eſſe then the renth part ofone. They 
that have the voyce of Lyons, and the aR of Hares: are 
they net monſters? 

Trey. Are there ſuch? ſich are not we: Praiſe vsas we 
arc taltcd , allowus as we prove : our head ſhall goe bare 
till merit crowne it ; no perfeRicn in reverſion ſhall have 
a praiſe in preſent : wee will not name defert before his 
birth,and being borne his addition (hall be. humble : few 
words to faire faith. Trois ſhall be. ſuch to Creſſid, as 
what envy can ſay worſt, ſhall be a mocke for his.truth ; 
nd what tcuth can ſpeake trueſt , not truer thei Troy- 

Ms. E 
. (Feſe Will you walke in my Lord? 
Emer P andarus. \Jagtes 

Pas, What bluſhing fill? have you not done talking 
yet? Hoh ns þ (9 E «154 4502 bo] 
Creſ: Well Vnckle ,/ whatfolly I commit , I dedicate 
to yOu 2c REP SEES, x 7 
Pan, I thanke you for that : if my Lord get a Boy of 
you, youle give hun me: betrue to my Lordaf he flinch, 
chide meforit..” . ES FLY: 

Troy, You know now your hoſtages: your Vnckles word 
and my firme faith, SN 95; 1 CSAt 

P an.. Nay, Ile give my.word for her too: our kindred 
thoughthey be long ere they arewooed, they: are con- 
ſtant bring. wonne : they are Burres I can tell you,they'le 
ſticke where Bo: Wok throwne, . Hb 

(ref. Boldnefle comes to me now , and brings mee 
heart: Prince Troylw,l have lov'd yot mghtand day,for 
many weary-moneths.. 1. --- pi APES 

Troy.” Why was my (te/idthenfo hard towin ?.; --: 

Creſ. Hard to.lceme. won; but Lwas won my Lord 
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With the firſt glance” that ever; pardoume,; 1-1} | 


T 


. , + * 


. 
: % b 
” 4 : 
rowne : 7 
> * Y 
ic i} 
$4 > > We. 
DOTS, 1/7 
% »w#\ + X 


i W 
\B 


«P- *% A 

: of $I Ee "&" 4 

” o 7; of 5 * © ALS L 

þ . _ AZ YM 8 is NS. * 

{+ . ef I. « . #* % : £ > 
ye E's. Av $& 3 PR - i Th 4 . 

* Ping "$? 8 wet 
-4 as $*; Bs. >; 
bn ood. 


«A 


all repent z ſec, ſee, 
ig indumbneſſe, from my 


A”, *," A 


| Want 


ER 


My ſoule of counſell from me. Stop my mouth, 
Trey. And ſhall, albeit ſweete Muſicke iflies thence. 
Fav. Pretty yfaith. SR TTDIOELS 

,.Cef- My Lord I doe beſecch you pardon me, - 

Twas not my e thas to beg a kiſſe:: © 1 - 

Iamaſham'd; O Heavens, what have ] done?” - - 

For this time will I take my leave my Lord. © > 
Troy. Your leave ſweet Creſſid ? 64 


ning. 
Creſe Pray you content you, 
Trey. W hat offends your Lady ? 
Cref, Sir mine owne company. 
Troy. You cant ſhun your ſelfe. 
Cr:f, Letmegoeand try : 
| havea kindeof ſelfe reſides with you : 
But an unkinde ſcife, thar it ſeIfe will leave, 
Tobe anothers foole. Whereis my wit? 
I would be gone : I ſpeake I know nor what. 
Troy, Well know they what they ſpeake, that ſpeake 
lo wiſely, 
(ref. Perchance my Lord,I ſhew more craftthenlove, 
And fell ſo roundlyto a large confeſſion, 
To Angle for your thoughts : but you are wile, 
Or clſe you love not; for tobe wiſe and love, 
Exceedes mans mighr,thatdwels withgodsabove; 
Troy, O that Ithought it could be in a woman 
And if it can, 1 will preſume in you, 
Tofcede for aye her lawpe and flames of love, 
To kcepe her conſtancic in plight and youth, 
Out-living beautics outward, witha mi 
Thar doth renew ſwiſter then blood decaies : 
Or that perſwaſion could but thus convince me, 
That my integriticaudtruth toyou, - - 
Might be affronted withthe marchand waighr 
Ot ſuch a winnowed puritie in love ; 
How wereIthen uplifted ! bur alas, 
I am as true, astruths ſimplicitic, 
And ſimplerthenthe infancic of truth, 
_ Ovefe Inthat Ile warce with yous 
Troy, Oyertnous fight, 
When right withright wars, who ſhall bemoſt right ? 
True ſwaines in love, ſhall in the world to come 
Approvetheir truths by 7ro{/ws when their rimes, 
Full of | atovns. of oathand big compare 
miles: truthtir*d with iteration, 
As true as ſtcele, as plantage tothe Moone : 
As Sunne to day, as Turtle to her mate: 
As Iron to Adamant: as Earthtorh' Center : 
Yet after all compariſons of truth, 
(Astruthsauthenticke author to be cited) * 
Asrrueas T7opiur, ſhall crowne up the Verſe, 
ho bp on ers, 
Creſe Prophetmay you be: + + 
| If I be falſe, or ſwervea baire from truth,” 
When timeis old and hath forgor it ſelfe : © 
When watcr-drops have worne the ſtones of Troy; 
And blinde oblivionſwallow'd Citics up; + 
\nd mightie States Charactcriefſeare grated 


* 


* 


Tod 


nothing ; yet let memory, 


"| From falſe to falſe, among falſe Maidesin love. 
| Vpbraid my falſchood,when they'ave ſaid as falſe, 
| As Aire; as Water,as Wind, as lendic earth; 
7 As FoxetqLambe as Wolfeto Heifers Calfe ; | 
{| Pard tothe Hinde,or 


eto her Sonne $3 © 


ce the heart of falſchood,” 
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Fas. Leave} and you take leavetill to morrow mor- | 
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F he Tragedyo 


Its and Creſtida. 


As falſe as Crefid. ES Pet 

Pand, Go to, a bargaine made : ſcale it , ſeale it, Ile 

be the witneſle,here I hoid your hand: here my Coulms, 

if ever you prove falſe one to another, ſince 1 bave.taken 

ſuch pattiesto bring you together, ler all pitrifull. goers 

eendbFeal'd rothe wortds cnd after my names call 

All Panders ; Ict all conſtant men be Treiaſſer, all 

falſc women {reſids, and ail brokers butweene,Panders : 
{ay, Amene. - F 

Troy. Amen. 

(reſſ-' Amen. 

Pan. Amen. : 
Whercupon I will ſhew you a Chamber, which bed,bc- 
cauſe it ſhall not ſpeake of your prectic encounters,prefle 
it todeath : away. 

And Cxpid grant all tong-tide Maidens hrere, 
Bcd, Chamber,and Pandergto provide this geere. Exennre 


Enterr V lyſſes, Diomedes, Neitor . Agamemnon, 
AMenelans ind Calcas, 


{al. Now Princes for the ſervice I havedone you, 
Th'advyantage of the tune prompts mealoud, , 

To call tor recompevce : appeare it toyour minde, 
That through the ſight | Leare in things to love, 

I have abandon'd Troy, left my poſletlion, 

Incur'd a Traytors taiwe, expos'd my telte, 

From certaineand poſſcſt conveniences, 

To doubtfajl fortuncs, ſcqueſtring from me ail 

Thatrime, acquaintance, cuſtome and condition, 

Mad@ tame, gnd moſt familiar tomy nature : 

And here to doe you ſervice am become, 

As new into the world, ſtrange,unacquainrted, 

I doe beſecch you, as in way of taſte; 

To give me now alittle benefit *-; 

Out of thoſe many regiſtred in promiſe, 

Which youlay,live ro come in my behalfes 
 eAgam, What would'ſt thon of us Troyan?-- make 


| demand ? 


Cal. You have aTroian priſoner, cal'd Anth:nor, 
Yeſterday tooke 3 Troy holds him very deere: 
Ofc have you (often have you, thankes therefore) 
Deſii*d my Cr-//41n right great exchange» 


| Whom Troy hath ſtill dcni'd : but this Antheror, 


I know is ſuch a wrett intheir affaires, 
That their negotiations all muſt ſlacke, 
Wanting his mannage-: and they will almoſt, 
Give u$a Prince of blood, a Sonne of Priam, 
In change of him. Let him be fent great Princes: 
And he ſhall buy my Daughter » and her preſence, 
Shall quite ſtrike offall ſervice I kavedone, 
In moſt accepted paine, 
ef g4. Lit Diomedes beare him, TIT 1 IE 
Andbringus Crefſid hither. : (alces ſhall have! © x 
What he requeſts ofus: good Dimmed:.: | i -- 
Furniſh you faicely for this enterchange 3 -; -.. + 
Withall bring word, if He&or willto morrovy + 3; : 
Beanſwer'din his challenge, eex is readye/7 i 
- Dio. This ſhall Iundentake, and*tisa burthen'+ 
Which 1am proud tobeares: 2 2 0 Exits 
Enter Achilles and Patroctus in theit Texts: © 
Pleaſe it our Generallto paſlc ſtrangely by hitny- ,- 
As if he were forgot capa Princar at 2120; 
Lay negligent and looſe regard upon him $3 *-!: 


—_—— 


ts Le ded 


| I will, come lalt;*ris bke bot euion wh; >» 


3t 
' 5 He ſhallas ſoonercade inthe eyes of others, 


| 


| Achilles ? 


Why ſach unplauſive eyesare bent? why turn'd on him ? 
If ſo, I have'deriſionmedicinable, : | 
To uſe betweene your fle and his pride, . 
W hich his owne will ſhall have defire to drinke 3 
It may doe good, pride hath no other glaſſe 
To ſhow it lelfe, but pride: for ſupple knees, 
Feede arrogance, and are the proud mans fees: 
Agam. Weele execute your purpoſe, and put on 


| Aforme of ſirangeneſſe as we paſſe slong, 
| Sodoreach Lord, aud cither greete þim not, 
| Or e!ſediſdainfully, which ſhall ſhake him more, 


Then ifnot lookr on. I will leade the ways 
e/chil. \W hat comes the Generall ro ſpeake with met 
You know my'minde, Ile fight no more *gainſt Troy. 
Aga. What fayes Achilles, would he ought with us ? 
Nef. Would you my Lordonght with the Generall? 
Achil, No. "II 
Neſ, Nothing my Lord. 
efpa, The betrcr, ; 
Achil, Good day, good day, 
Men, How doe you ? how doe you ? 
Achi. Whatdocs the Cuck old {corneme? 
efjax, How now Patrochu? 
Archil, Good morrow Ajax ? 
ejax. Ha: 
HAcirt, Good morrow. 
Ajax, 1, ani] good next oQ t00. 


E'xemnt. 
4 thil; W hat meanetheſe 


| lowes ? know they not 


Parr. They paſſe ſtrangely: they were us'dto bend, 


| 
| 
| 


To ſend their ſmiles before them to Achilles - W 
' Tocomeas humbly as they £9 tocreepe to holy Altars. 
eAchil, Whatam 1 ce of late? ; X 
*Tis certaine, greatnefſe once falne out with fortune, 
Muſt fall out with men too : what the declin is, 


As fecle in his owne fall for menIike butter-flies, 
Shew not their mealic wings, bur tothe Summer z 
And not a man for being ſimple man, 

Hath any honor ; but honor'd by thoſe honours 
That are without him ; as place, riches, favour, 
Prizes of accident, as ofras nierit : 

Which whenthey fa!l (as being lippery ſanders) 
The love that leand on them as flippery too, 
Doth on plucke downe another, and:together 

Dyc iothe fall, But tis not ſo with me ; 

Fortune and ] are friends; Tdoe cnjoy 

At ample pointall that] did poſſeſſe, 

Save theſe mens lookes : who do methinkes finde out 
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The Tragedy of T rolus ind C reſeida; 


i ah. 


Salutes each other with eachothers forme. 
For ſpeculation turhes nortoit ſelfe,; | 
| Till it hath travail d and is married there 
Where it may Tee it ſeffe;rhis is nor ſtrange at all... 
Uſe, Tdoe not t at the poſition, - 
It is tamiliar ;' but atthe Authors drift, 
Who inhis circumllance, exprefly proves - 
That no man isthe Lord ofany thing, 
(Though inand of him there is much conſiſting, ) 
Till he communicate his parts to others : 
Nor doth he of himſelfe know them tor ought, 
Till he behold them formed inth' applauſe, 
Where they are extended: who likean arch reverb'rates 
The voice againe z or like agateof ſtecle, 
Fronting the Sunne, receivesand renders backe 
His figure, and his heate. I was much rapt inthis, 
And eppreherded here immediately 
The unknowne Ajax; f : 
Heavens what a man isthere 4 a very Horſe; | (are 
That has he knowes not what Nature, what things there 
Moſt abjec in regard, anddeate in uſe. 
What things azaine moſt deere mn theeſtecme, 
And poore in worth; now ſhall we ſeeto morrow, 
An act that very chance doth throw upon him ? 
Ajax renown'd? O heavens, what ſome men doe, 
While ſome men leave to doe | 
How ſome mencreepe in skittiſh fortnnes hall, 
W hiles others play the Idcots in Her eyes : 
How one man ecatrs into anothers bs, 
While pride is feaſting in his wantonneſſe | 
To ſee thefe Grecian Lords ; vo even already, 
They clap the {ubber ejex onthe ſhoulder, 
ASif his foote were on brave Heaters brelt, - 
And great Trey ſhrinking, 
e/chil, 1 doe beleeve it : | 
For they palt by me, as miſers doe by beggars, - 
| Neither gave to me good word, nor good looke : 
What arc my deedes forgot ? : 
' Vii. Time hath(my Lord)a walletat his backe, 
W hercin he purs almcs for obliyion : 
A great ſiz'd monſter of ingratitudes z 
Thoſe ic:aps are good deedes paſt, 
Which are devour'd as faſt as they are made, - 
Forgot as ſooneas done: perſeverance, deere my Lord, 
| Keepes honour bright: to have done, isro hang 
Quite out of faſhion, like a ruitie male, | 
In monumentall mockrie: take the inſtant way, 
For honor travels in a ſtraightſo narrow, 
Where one but goes a breait, keepe then the 
law a harh l I —_—_— | 
atone by onepurſue z if you give way, 
Or hedge :Gde fromthe direR forth right 8 
| Like toanentred Tydeztheyall ruſh by, - 
And leave you hindmofty»:-- ' 
Or like a gallant Horſefalne in firſt ranke/ 
| Lyethere for pavementtotheabjeR; neere - - 
' Ore-run and trampled on: then whar they doe in 
| Though leſſe then yoursin paſt, muſt ore-top yours 3 - 
Fortimejslikea faſhionable Holtey/ © 7 
' That ſlightly ſhakes hisparting Gueſt by tht handy {7+ 
| And with his armes out-ſtretche, as he would flige,// +: 
' Graſpes in the commer 2 the welcome ever ſmiles, * -- 
And farewwels goes ont fighing : Oler not verrueſeeke * 
- Remuneration for the thing it was: for beautic, wity 
High birth, vigor of bone, deſert in ſervice, on” 
Loye, friendſhip, charity, areſubjects all 


<<. 


path ;' 


CE ID 
prefent, 


©, } Thoſewounds heale Il, that men doc 


| To envious andicalumniating time': 

One touch of nature makes rhe whole world kin : 
Thatall with one conſent praiſe new borne , 
Though they are made md moulded of things paſt, - 
And goe todaſt that is alittle gilt, LE 
More laud then gilt oreduſted, 50 
The pretent eye praiſes the preſent objeft 
Then marveile nox thou great ard compleat man, 
Thatallthe Greeees begin to worſhip Ajax ; 

Since things in motion 'gin to catchtheeye, 
Then what nox ſtirs; the cry went out on thee, 
And {till it might, and yct it may againe, 
If thou wouldſt notentomberhy ſelfe alive, 
And caſe thy reputation in thy Tent ; 
Whoſe glorious deedes, but in theſe fields of late, 
Made emulous miſſions 'mongſt the gods themſelves, 
And drave great Mar: to faction. 
Acbil, Of this my privacie, 

I have ſtrong reaſons, 

Fs. But 'gainit your privacie. 
The reaſons are more potent and heroycall : 
Tis knowne Achuler, that you are in love 
With one of Przamrdaughters, 

Achil. Ha? knowne? 

Vi: Ts that a wonder ? 
The providence that*sin a watchfull State, 
Knowes almoſt every graine of Plutocs gold ; 
| Findes bottome in rh\uncomprehenlive derpes; 
| Keepes place with thonght; and almoſt like the gods, 

Does thoughts unvaile in their dumbe cradles : 

Thereis a myſteric (with whom rclation - 
| Durſt never meddle ) inthe foule of ſtate ; = 
Which hath an operarion more divine, 
Then breath or pen can give expreſſire to x 


| All the commerce that you bave had with Troy, 


As perfectly is ours, as yours, my Lord, 

Aad betrer would it fit eAchifles much, 

Tothrow dowuc Heftor then Polixena, 

But it muſt grieve young Pwrhm now at home, 

When fame ſhall in her Iland found her trumpe ; 

And all the Greekiſh Girles thall tripping ſing, 

. Great Hettoys (iftcr did Achiſles wine ; 

But our great Ajax bravely beace downe him. 

Farewell my Loxd : I as your lover ſpeake 

. The foole flidesore the Ice that you ſhould breake. 
Parr, Tothis effect Achiler have I moy'd you; 

A. woman impudent and manniſh growne, 

Is not more loth'd, then an effeminate man, 

' In time of ation : 1 ſtand condemn'd for this ; 

They thinke my little ſtomacke tothe warre, 

And your great love to me, reftraines you thus: * 

Sweete, rouſc your ſeife ; and the weake wanton Cupid 

Shall from your necke unlooſe his amorous foutd, 

Andlike adew-drop from the Lyons inane, | 


- | Be ſhooketo ayric ayre. 


Acvit, Shall Zjex fight with Heir? 

Par, I, andperhapsreceivewuch honor by him, 
- cif; Tice my repmarion igatſtake, | * | 
My fame is ſhreiwdly gored. 

Par. Othenbeware þ 


give themſelves ; | 


ro doe what is neccflary, 
} Scalesacommiſſiontoa blanke of danger, - 
-Anddanper like at agneſabtly raints © | 


-% | Eyenthen when we fit idely inthe ſunne. 
123 Be " 4ebil,"Goe alt Therfier 


hither ſ\vect Parrocha, 
bz | | WE 
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"oe - T he Tragedyof Troylus and Geſsida, 


Ile ſend the fooleto Ajax, and defire him , 
T'invite the Troyan Lords after the Combat, 
To ſce us bere unarm'd : I have a womans longing,” 
| An appetite that I am icke withall, - 
To {ce great Heftor in the weedesof peace; Enter Therſi. 
Toralke with him, and to behold his viſage, 
Eyen to my full of view. A labour-ſfav'd. 
* Ther, A wonder. 
Achil. W hat? | 33d 
| Ther, Ajax goes up and downe the field, asking for 
himſclfe. 
' AAchll, How ſo? 
Ther, Hee muſt fight ſingly to morrow with Hetder, 
' and is ſo prophetically proud of an heroicall cudgelling, 
that he raves in ſaying nothing. 

Achil, How can that be? 

Ther. Why he ſtalkes up and downelike a Peacock, a 
ſtride and a ſtand: ruminates like an hoſtefſe,rhat hath no 
 Arithmetique but her braine to fer downe her recko- 
| ning: bires hislip with a politique regard, as who ſhould 
ſay, there were wit in his head and twoo'd out; and ſo 
 ther© is - but ir lyesas coldiy in him, as fire inaflint, 
| which willnot ſherw without knocking, The mans un+ 
| done for ever; for if Hey breake not his necke1'th' 
| combat , hcele break*t himſclte in vaine-glory. Hee 
| knowesnotime : 1 ſaid, good morrow «Ajax ;- And hee 
| replyes, thankes 4gamermmon. What thinke you of this 
| man, thattakes me for the Generall ? Hee's growne a 
very land-fiſh , languageleſſe, a monſter : a plague of 
Tong 2 man may weare it on both ſides Ike a leather 
Jerkin. 

eAchil. Thon muſt be my Ambaſſador to him Theres. 

Ther. Who, 1 : why, heeleanſwer nobody : he pro- 
feſſesnot anſwering {peaking 1s for beggers : he weares 
| his tongue in's armes :I will put on his preſence ; let P4- 
zrocius make his demandsto me, you ſce the Page- 


þ 


} ant of Ajax. 


Achit. Tohim Patreclu; tell him, 1 humbly deſire the 
valiant 4jax,to invite the molt valorous Hettor to come 
unarm'd tomy Tent,and to procure ſafe conduR for his 
| perſon, of the magnavimious and moſt illuſtrious, fixe or 
Seaven times honour'd Captaine, Generall of the Grecian 
Armie Agam:mzon, &c. doc this, 

Patro. Tovebleſle great ef J4X. 
\ Ther: Hum. 

Parr, I come fom the worthy Achilles. 

T7 her , Ha? 

Patr. Who moſt humbly defires youto invite Hefor 
to his Tent. 

They. Hum. : 

Patr. And to procure ſafe conduct from Agamemmen, 

T her. Agamennon 7 

Patre I my Lor ds 

Ther. Ha? 

P aty. What fay.you to00't. | 

Ther. God buy you with all my heart. 

Paty. ' Your anſwer fir. COPS EO IND 
| Ther, Ifto morrow bea faire day,by clevenaclocke 
it willgoe onc way or other; howſoever; he ſhall pay for 
me ere he has mc. rf Br; hae 2 
. Parr,, Your anſwer ſir... © | 
' Ther. Fare you well with all my heart. - _ 

Achil. Why, but he is not in this tune, is he? 


|, Ther. No,buthe's ont atune thus; what muſicke will 


bein when Helter has knockt ont his braines, 1 know 
not: but I am ſure none 'uoleſſe the Fidler Apollo get his 


ﬀ « 
_—_ 


£ 


ND. 


1 


linewesto make catlings on. | 
Achit. Come, thou ſhalt beare a Letter to him 


ſtraight, 


T ber. Let me carry another to his Horſe for that's the 
more capable creature. 

Achit. My minde is troubled likea Fountaine ſtir'd, 
And 1 my ſelfe ſee not the bottome of it. tH 

Ther,\W ould the Fountaine of your minde were cleere 
againe,that I might watcran Aſeatit : 1 had rather be a 
Ticke in a Shcepe, then ſucha valiant ignorance. 


Enter at one doore vAneas with a Torch, at another 
Parts, Deiphobus, eAmbener,Diomed the 
Grecian, with Torches. 


Patr. Sec hoa, whois that there ? 
Deiph. Ir is the Lord e/Entass 
e-Ene, Is the Prince there in pexſon ? 
Had I ſo good occaſion to lye | 
As you Prince Pars, nothing bet beovendy buſineſle, 
Should rob my bed-mate of my company. 
Dijom, That's my minde too; good morrow Lord 
e£mass | 
Par, A valiant Greeke e/Eneas, take his hand, 
Witneſſe the proccſſeof your ſpecch within ; 
You told how Diemed, in a whole weeke by dayes 
Did haunt you in the Field. 
ene. Health to you valiant fir ; 
During all queſtion of the gentle truce : 
But when I meete yon arm'd, asblacke defiance, 
As heart canthinke, or courage execute. 
Diem. .The one and other Diomedembraces, 
Our blouds are nowin calme zand ſo long health ; 
But when contention, and-occaſion meete, 
By love, ile play the hunter for thy life, , 
With all my force; purſuite and pollicy, 
e/Ene, And thou ſhalt bunta Lyonthat will flye 
With his face backward, in humaine gentlencſle ; 
Welcometo Troy ; now by Anchi/es life, 
Welcome indeede: by Yenw hand I ſw earcy 
No man alive can lovc in ſuch aſort, 
The thing he meanes to kill, more excellently. 
Diom. Weſimpathize, Jove ict «/Eneas live 
(Ifro my ſword his fate be not the glory) 
A thouſand compleat courſes ofthe Sunne, 
But jn mine emulous bonor let him dye : 
With every joynt a wound,and that ro morrow- 
e/Ene, We knony cach other well, 
Dio; Wedoe, and long to know eachother worſe. 
Par, This is the moſt, deſpightful't gentle greeting; 
The nobleſt hatefull love, that cre I heard of. 
| Whatbufineſſe Lord ſocaily ? | 
e/Eue.I was ſent for tothe King; but why, I know not» | 
?er.His purpoſe meets youzit was tobring this Greck 
To (akhshguſe and there torender him, 
Forthe enfreed;Amberor, the faire Creſid: 
Lets have your company ; or if yon pleaſe, 
Hafte there before us, I conftantly doethinke 
 (Orrather call my thought a certaine knowledgs) - | 
My brother Troplw lodges there tonight. "f 
Rouſe him, and give him note of onr approach, 
Withthe whole quality whereof, I feare 
We hall be mach unwelcome, 
e/Ent, That I aſſure you; 
Troylu had rather Troy were borne to Greece, 


Then Cre/ſidborne from Troy. * 
| To = Par. There | 
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You bring me todoe—and then you floite me too,; \ 
{oy what 3c. -: 


| Pe. Thercis nohelpes, 3 th 
The bitter diſpoſirionof the time will have it ſo... - Pas, Todo what ? todo what ?let her 
| On Lord, weele follow you. 4% | WhathavyeIbrought you todoe? - be 4 vt 
+£n.Good morrow all, Y Exit e/Eneus | - (ef, Come, come, beſhrew your heart z youle nerebe 
Par. And tell me noble Diowed; faithtel\ me true; | g90d, nor ſuffer others, ben hk bb 
Even inthe ſoule of ſound good fellowſhip, *  -- + Pax,Hayha : alas poore wretch: a poore Chipechia,haſl 
Whsin your thoughts merits faire Hefew molt? _ _ not {lept q 0a, 6s ?: would henot( a naughty nan ) let it 
My ſclfe, or Mdenelany }. » | — ; ſleepe: a bug-beare take him, 4 ; One knocks. 
Dum. Both alikes - , +» Tt | Cree Did not I rellyou?; would he were knockr- ith 
He merits wellto haye her, that doth ſecke her, ; | head. Who's thatatdoore? good Vacke goe and ce. 
Not making any ſcruple of her ſoylure, ' - | My Lord, come you againe into my Chamber z . 
With ſacha hell of paine, and world of charge» . :.-. | | You ſmile and mocke meas if I meant nanghtily, 
And you as well wk epe her, that defend her,” Troj, Ha, ha. AKT 
Not pallating thetalte of her diſhonour, Cre, Come you are deceiv'd,] thinke of no ſuchthing} 
Wirhſuch acoſtly loſſe of wealth and friends e How carneſtly they knocke: pray you conte in. Knocke: 
Helike a puling Cuckold, would drinke up ' | 1 would not for halfe Troy have youſernc here. Exennt. 
The leegand dregs of a flat tamed peece * | Pan. Who's there? what's the marter? will you beate 
Youlikealetcher, out of whorlſh loynes, downe the doore ? How now, what'sthe matter ? 
Are pleal'd ro breede out your inheritors 3 | eve. Good morrow Lord, good morrow. 
Both merits poyz'd, each weighs no lefſe nor more, Pan, Who's there,my Lord «/Eneas?- by my troth 1 
But he as he, which hcavier tor a whore» wyou noe; what newes with you ſo carly ? 
Pay. Youarc too bitter ro your country-WOman- Eve. Is not Prince Tro/ms bere ? 
Die. Shee's bitter to her country # heare me Pars Pan, Here? what ſhould he doe here? 
For every falſe drop in her bavdy yeines, _ -. og e-£ue. Come he is here, my Lord,doe not deny him : 
A Grecians life hath ſunke : for every. ſcruple It doth import him much te ſpeake withme. 
Of her contaminatcd carrion weight, --. Pan. Is he here fay you ?*cis more than I know, Ile be 
A Troianhath beene ſlaine.. Since ſhe could ſpeake, {worne ; For my owne part I came in late : what ſhonld 
She hath not given ſo many good words breath, he doe.here 2 ! 
As for herGreekegand Trotans ſuffred death. e/Exe, Who, nay then : Come, come, youle doe him | 
Par. Faire Diemed, you doc as chapmen doe, : wrong, ere y'are ware ; youle beſorrueto him, to:bee 
Diſpraiſe the thing that youdeſirero buy: _ . + | falſe to him : Doe not you know of him, bur yet goe fetch 
But we in ſilence holdthis vertue well z - him hither, goc, 4 
Weele not commend, what we intend to (ell, | 
Here lycs our Wale | | Exennt. . © Emter Troylus. ; 
1 ETON | | Trey. How now, what's the marter ? Þ- 
flier Troylns and Creſſida, | e£ne. My Lord, | ſcarge have leiſure toſalute you, 
v- oo | . | My matters fo raſh: there is at hand, 
- Troy, Deere,trouble nor your ſelfe ; the morne is cold. | Par your brother, and Deiphobus, 
Creſ, Then tweet my Lord, Ilecall my Vnckle down; The recian Diomed, and our Anthenor 
| He ſhall unbolt the Gates. - + Deliver'drous, andfor him forth-with, 
Troy, Trouble him not 2 | . | Erethe firſt ſacrifice, within this houre, 
To bed, to bed ; ſleepe kill thoſe pretty eyes, We muſt give up ro Diomeder hand 
| And give as ſoft attachmentto thy lences, | The Lady Creſſida, 
As Infants empty of all thought. d 44 014" Troy, Is it concluded fo ? 
Creſ, Good morrow then. | eEne, By Priam, an the genera! [tate of Troy, 
Troy. Iprithce now to bed. | - | Theyareathand, and ready ro affect ir, * 
Cref, Are you a weary of me f mp How may archievements mocke me ; 
Troy. O (reſſida! butchat the buſie day I will goe meete them : and my Lord e/£»eas, 
| Walt by the Larke, hath rouz'& the ribald Crowes, We met by chance : you did not find me here. 
And dreaming night will hide our cyes no longer : e/Ene. Good, good, my Lord,the ſecrets of nature 
] would not from thee. . p | | Havenct more gift intaciturnity. Exennt\, | 
(ref. Night hath bcene roo briefe,:. - -  -; (ſtayes, | | | | 
Trey. Beſbrew the witch ! with vencmous wights ſhe | Enter Pandarn and Creſſid. IN 
As hidiouſly as hell  bnt flies thegraſpes of love, :.- Pan. Is't poſſible? no ſooner gor bur loſt : the divell 
With wings more momentaxy, ſwifter thenthought-#7 | take «Lerhevor ;:the yong Prince will goe mad: a plaguc 
You will catch colde and curſe mes ..; ++. | upon Autbener; I would they had brok's necke- 


. Creſ. Prithec tarry, you men will never tarry 3,  . | - Crefs How now ? what's the matter? who was beere? 
© fooliſh (re/ſ4, might have ll heldofh, ., + | , Pas, Ab hat .. Tr SOD E, OE 
And then you would have tarried. Hearke ther *. OreſoWhy figh you fo profoundly ? where's my Lord? | 
Pard. within. What's allthe dooreg open her -- | gone>tell me-{weet Vnckle, what's the matrer & -. - * 
Troy, It is your Vnckle, Enter Pandarns': | | Pan, Would I were as deepe under theearthas I am | 
(ri. Apeltilence on him 3 now will he bemacking | above, --- . 3g 
I ſhall have ſuchalife | nv eant } Ce. Othe gods! what's the matter ? MEG Fe] 
} Pan, How now, how now? how goe maiden-heads ? : |. - Pax Prathee dine would thou hadſt ne're been |; 
Heare you Maide 4 wher's my cozin(reſſid ?. TORE £0F borne;1 knew t | would'ſ} be his decath.O poore Gen» 


CYeſ.Go hang, your ſelf, you naughty mocking Vnckle: | tleman 3-a plague upon Anthenor,  :. Gf 
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T he Trapedyof Trojlus and Greſvida. 


ſeech:you s the marter ? -= op 
Pay. Thon muſt be gone wench, thou muſt be panes 
thou art chang'd for Anrhenor t: thou muſt ro thy ather, 
and be gone from Tro/za : 'rywill be his death 2 *rwill be 
his baine, bre cannot beare it. (SVG 5 VEIN TEND» 
Creſ,, O you immoitall gods 11 willnot gots © 
Paw, Thou mult. m_ | 
Cref. 1 will not Ynckler T have forgot my Farher? 
I know no touch of confanguinities i -* © 
No kin, no love, no bloud, no ſonle, (o neere me; 
As the ſweet Trojius ; O you gods divine ! 
Make Creſſids name the very crowne of falſhood ! 
IFever ſhe Iave Troplus : time, anddeath, 
Doto this body whatextremitie you can ; 
Butthe ſtrong baſe and ways: bay my love, 
Is as the very Center of the carth, 
Drawing all things to it. I will goe in and weepe- 
Par. Doe, docs | 
Cref. Tearc my bright haire, and ſcratch my praiſed 
cheekes, 
Cracke my clecre voyce with ſobs, and breake my heart 
| With ſounding Trop/xs. I will not goe from Trop, Exeant« 


Enter Paris, Trois, e/Eneas,DeiphobraHin- 
thenor and Didnedes, 


Par. It is great morning,and the houre prefixt 
Of her deliveric to this-yaliane Greeke 
Comes faſt upon : good my brother Troylwe, 
Tell you the Lady w hart ſhe is to doe, 
And halt her tothe purpoſe. 

Trey. Walke into hcr houſe: 
Ne bring her to the Grecian preſently ; 
And to his hand , when I deliverher, * 
Thinke it an Altar, and thy brother Troy/ns 
A Prieſt, there offringto it his heart. © - » 

Par, Iknow what 'tis tolove,/ 4 
And would, as I (ball pitty, 1 could helpe. 
Pleaſe you walke in, my Lords. © © Exennt, 
Enter Pandarus and Creſſid. 

Pan. Be modcrate, be moderate, 


Why tcll you me of moderation? 


Gel 
The gricfe is finc, tull perfet thatT taſte, 

Andno lefſe 1n a ſenſe as ſtrong 

As that which cauſcth it. How can moderate it? 
If I could temporiſe with my afteRion, 

Or brew it to a weake and colder pallat, 
Thelike. alaimcntconld 1 give my pricfe : 


My Jove admits no qualifying croſſe: Emer Troplu 

No more my griefc, in {ucha precious loſſe. 
- Pan. Here,here,here, he com, 2 (weerduckes 

Crefe O Troylm,Troplm | | I 


brace toot oh beart; as the goodly ſaying is; O hearr,hea- 
vic heart, why fitteſt thou withourbreaking ? where he 
| anſwer$againe; becauſe rhoucanlt nor caſe thy ſmart by 
friendſhip,nor by ſpeak egy was never a truer rime; 
let us caſt muy nothing, for we may live'to have neede 
e: we {ce it, we fret: how now Lambs ? 
| Trop. Creſſid: Tlove thee info ſtrangea puriticy 
} That the b'eſt gods, as angry with my fancie,:'- - 
' More bright in zeale, then thedevotion which” -- 
Cold Itps blow totheir Deitics : rake thee from me- 
Creſe Have the gods envie?-- 1 35 (4 


s 


—_— 


(refs Good Vickie 1 beſcech you; on my knees,l be- | 


Pav.. What a paire of ſpeRacles is here? let 'meem- | 


. 
k x 


Pex. I,1,1,1,*tis too plaiped calc. 2/4 00P 
Cre. And isittrue, t at I muſt goc from Troy > 
Troy. A hatcfull truth. 
Cre. a res, _ Troyhus too? 
g From roy, Troylu, 
G7. 1ſt poſſible ? : | 
Troy, Atid fodainely,where injuric of chance 
Purs backe leave-taking, juſtles roughly by 
All time of pauſe ; rudely beguiles our lips 
| Of all rejoyndure t forcibly prevents 
} Ourlocktembraſures ; ſtranglesour deere vowes, 
Even in thebirthofour owne laboring breath. 
We two that with ſo many thouſand fighes 
Did buy each other, mult poorely ſell our ſelves, 
With the rude brevitic and diſcharge of our 
Injurions time ; now witha robbers haſte 
Crams his richtheeveric up, he knowes not how. 
As many farewels as be ſtars in heaven, 
With diſtinR breath, and conſign'd kiſlesto them, 
He fumbles up alooſe adiew : 
And {cants us with a fingle famiſhrt kiſſe, 
Dittalting with thelalt of broken teares, Enter e/Entas 
eEneas within. My Lord, is the Lady ready ? 
Troy. Hearke, you are call'd : ſome ſay the genius ſo 
Cries, cometo himthat inſtantly muſt dye. 
Bid them have parience : ſhe ſhall come anon- 
Pan. Where are my teares? raine, tolay this winde, 
or my heart will be blowne up by the root. 
Cyeſ. Imuſt then to the Grecians? 
Troy. Noremedy. 
(ref. A wofull Creſid*mong'ſt the merry Greekes. 
Trey, When ſhall we ſceagaine ? | 
Heare me my love : be thou but truc of heart, 


Troy. Nay, we muſt uſe expoſtulation kindly, 

For it is from ns: * 
I ſpeake not, bethou true, as fearing thee ; 
For 1 wilt throw my Glove to death hioſelfe, 
That there's no maculation in thy heart : 
But bethou true, ſay I,to faſhion in 
My ſcquent proreſtation : bethou true, 
AndI1 will tee thee. 

Cref. O you ſhall be expoſ'd, my Lord to dangers 
As infinite, as imminent: but Ile be true. 

Troy. And Ile grow friend with danger ; 
Weare this Sleeve. 

Creſ. And you this Glove. 
W hen ſhall I ſte you? 


Troy. I will corruptthe Grecian Centinels, 
To give theenightly viſitation. 
| But yet be true- . 
| Cref. O heavens: betrne apaine ? 
Troy, Heare why 1fpecakc it; Love ; 
The Grecianyouths are full of qnalitie 
Their loving well compot'd, with guiftof nature; 
Flowing and ſwelling ore with Artsand exerciſe : 
| How novelties may move, and parts withperſon, 
Alas, a kinde of godly jealoufic ; 
Which I beſcech you call a vertuous ſinne : 
Makes me affraid. $35 PEBLRLL CET 
Cyef, O heanens,you loue me not! 
Trey, DyecI a villane then: © 
InthisI doe not call your faith inqueſtion 
So mainely as my merit: 1 cannot fig, 
Nor hezle the high Layolt t' nor ſwecten talke 2 
Nor play at ſubtill games faire vertnes all ; 


ho — — 


Creſ. 1truc? how now? what wicked deemie is this? [© 


"The Tree of Tioluvand Crefuide 


To which the Gnas molt projupe and pregnint 3. | Let us addrefſeto tend on Hefters heeles 7 
But I cantell that incachgraceof theſe, '  _ + The glory of our Troy doth this day lye . 
There lurkes a ſtilland dynib-diſcourſive Jivell, Oa his faire worth, and ſingle Chivalry. 
That temptsmoſt gly : bur be not tempted, - © 


Caf Doe.notthinkeLwill Enter Ajax armed, Achilles, P atreclu, Agamenmen, 


r83.No,but ſomerhing may be done that we willinor; Memelam, Uliſes, N eftor, Calca,coc. 
And ſometimes wearedivels toour klvcs, | 


When we wil tempt the frailtic ofour powers, .: Ags. Here art thon-in apointment ſreſh and faire 
Preſuming on their changefull potencie, | Anticipating rime.: With (tarting courage, 

e/Encas within, Nay, goed my Lord? Give wichrby Trumpet alowdnoteto Tr 

Troy, Come kifſe, box 6 us part; Thou dreadfall «Fjex, that the appauled aire 


Paris within. Brother Troz/n ?- L May pores the head ofthe great Combatant, 
Troy, Good brother come you hither, And hale him hither, 


And bring e-£Eneasahd the Grecian with you» 5 Aja. Thou, Trumpet, ther's my purſe ; 
Creſ. My Lord, will you be truc? Exit, | Now cracke thy lungs and ſplit thy braſen pipe : 
Troy. Who I? alas it ismy vice, my fault : Blow villaine, tilithy ſphered Bias checke 
Whiles other fiſh withcraft for great opinion, Our- ſwell the collicke of puft eFquilon : 
I, with great truth, carch mecte {1mplicitic; Come, ſtretch thy cheſt, and letthy eyes ſpout bloud ; 
W hil'& ſome withcunninggnild rheir copper crownes, | Thou bloweſt for Hefor. 
With truthand plainnefle I' doe weare mane bare« Ui. No Trumpet anſwers. 


TR: Achil, *Tis but early dayes, Emer Dio.Cref. 
Enter the Greeks s: ; Aga. Is not young Diemed with { alcas daughter Þ 
Feare not my truth; the morrall of my wit Vaf. *Tis he, I ken the manner of his gate, 
1s plaincand true, ther's all the rcach of it» He riſcs on the toe 2 that ſpirit of his 
Welcome ir Dremed, here js the Lady.” + | In aſpiration lifts him from the carth- 
Whichfor Antener, we deliver you- Aga. Is this the Lady (reſuid ? 
At the port (Lord) Ilegiveher to thy hand, Dio, Even ſhe; 
And by the way poſſkle thee what ſhe is. . | _ 4g4. Moſt deertly welcome to the Greekes, ſweete 
Entreate her faire ; and by my ſoule, faire Grecke, / Lady. -., on, 
IFere thou ſtand at mercy of my Swotd, N eſt , Our General! doth falve you with akifſe. - , 
Name Cref7d, and thy life ſhall be as fate n |  Flif\.Yetis your kindeneſle but particular; *twerebet- 
As Priam is in Ilhone  \ ter ſhe were kilt ingencrall. | 
Diow. Faire Lady (reſvid, | Ni. And very courtly counſellt Ile begin. So much 
So pleaſe you, ſaverthe.thankes this Prince expects 7 for Ng#or, | ie legs Take 
The luſtte in your eye, heaven in your cheeke, Achit. letakethart winter from you lips: faire Lady 
Pleades your faire viſage; and to Diomed Achilles bids you welcome., 
You ſhallbe miltrefie, and command him wholly.  {Aﬀere. I had good argument for kiſſing once. 
Troy, Grecian,;thot) do({tnot uſe meconrteoutly, Pro. But thar's no argument for kiſſing now ; 
To ſhame the ſcale of my petition towards, | Forthaspop't Paris in his hardiment. * 
I praiſing her, 1 tell tkee Lordof Greece: | Vife Oh deadly gall,and rheame of all our ſcornes, 
She is as farrc high ſoaring o're thy praiſes, | For which we looſe our heads, rpgild his hornes. 
As thou unwortby to be cal'd her ſervant : Patro, The firſt was Menelame kille, this mine ; 
I charge thee uſe her well, even for my charge : Patrochu kiſſes yon. 
For by the dreadfull Pluro, if thou doelt nor, 7 Mere, Ohrthisistrjm. .- * 
(Though the great bulke Achilerbe thy guard) - +: Patr. Pariz and I kiſſe evermore for him. 
le cut thy thy throates.. | CMene, Ile have my kifſe ſir : Lady by your leave. 
Diowm. Oh be not moy'd Prince Tropire ; /; (ref. Inkifſingdoe yourender, or receiv c. 
Ler me be priviledg'd by my place and meſſage, Parr, Bothtake and give. | 
To be aſpraker free x when 1am hence, . Creſs le make my match to live, 
Ile anſwer to my luſt :and know my Lord ; | Thekiſſeyou take isberter then yougive : therefore no 
Ile nothing doc oncharger to her owne worth kifſe. ©7455! on 
She ſhall be priz'd # butthatyou fay be't ſo; CHene, Ile give you boote,lle give youthreefor one, | 
He ſpeake it in my ſpirit and honor, no, -- { Creſi Youateanodde man, giveeven, or give none- 
Troy:. Come to thePort,: Ile tell thee Diomed, ...-\ _ Mene.. An odde man Lady, every man isodde» 
This brave, ſhallofemake thee to hide thy head # | 4 }- © Creſs No, Paris no ; for you know*ris true, 
Lady,give me your hand, and as we walke, _ © . |” | That yonareodde,and heis even with you. 
To our owne felyesbend we-ourncedefull ralke. + © þ Afene You fillip mea'th' head. © '' | 
| 4 Sound Trumpet; | Creſ, No, Ile be ſworne. 


Par. Harke, Hellorr Trumpets ++. +> 1 © 5f |» Vf. Tewereno match, your naile againſt his borne 7 
eines How have we ſpers this morning 6-1-4 | May I Geet Lady bega kiſſeof you? 
The Prince muſt thinke me tardy andremille,; |: 1.7. Cref. You mays: 
That ſworeto ride before himinthe field. + 4.47 þ Ye I doedeſire it. 
P ar. Tis Troyina fault ; come,come, to field with him:  Creſ. Whybegge then ? 


| i Exennite ._  V;if.- Why then for Penne ſake, give mea kiſſe ; 

D#o.. Let us make ready ſtraight. " 32 | When Hella» i94ttaid againe, Ind hig— = 
v/£ne,Yea, with a bridegroomes treſh alacritie-- + + | - (roſs Tam your debtor, claime it when'ris due. 

Se | Es | > PL ATR. SCE IR _. :  Yhf, Never's- 


_— 


| 


| 


| Yet gives henottill jadg 


| 


The Tragedyof Troylus and Grefsida, 


Vljſ. Never's my day, and thena kifſe of yous 

Diom, Lady a word, Ile bring you to your Father, 

Neſt. A woman of quicke lence. PR LIL NS 

Viyſ. Fie,fie, upon her : 2 
Ther'slan in her eye, her checke, her bp; i" 
Nay, her foote ſpeakes, her wantod ſpiriteslooke out 
Atevery joynt, and motive of ber body : 
Oh theſc encounters ſo glb of tongue , 
That givea coaſting welcome ere it comes 3 
And wide unclaſpe the tables of their thoughts, 
Toevery tickling icader ; ſetthemdowne, 

For ſlutciſh ſpoyles of opportunitie ; = 
And daughters ofthe game, Exennt. 
Emer all of Troy, Hector, Pariv, e/Entas, Helens, | 

and eAtterdants. 
All. The Trotans Trumper, 
eAga, Yonder comesthe troope. 
+Ene. Haile all you [tate of Greece : what ſhall be done 
To him that vicorie commands ? or doe you purpole, 
A viRor ſhall be knowne : will you the Knights 
Shalltothe edge of2ll extremnte. 
Purſuc cach cther ;'or ſhall be devided 
By any voice, or order of the field r Hettor bad aske ? 
Aga. Which way would Heitor have it ? 
e/Ene, He cares nor,hee'le obey conditions, 
Aga. Tis done like Hettor, but ſecurely done, 
Alittle proudly, and great deale diſprifing 
The Knight oppos'd. | | 
e-/£ne, If not Achilles fir , what is yonr name? 
Acbil. If not Achilles, nothing. + QUE 
£m, Therefore eAchiller; but what ere, know this, 
Inthe extremity of great and little: - 72667 
Valour and pride excell themſelves in, HeForz, © > 
The one almoſt as infinite as all; 8,0) fo $1 
The other blanke as nothing:weigb him wellz -* 
And that which lookeslike pride, is curtefie : 
This Ajax is halfe made of Heftors bloud , ! | 
Inlove whereof, halte Hefor ſtayes at home : -+ 
Halfe heart, halfe band, halfe He&vr, comes to ſroke: 
This blended Knight, halfe Troian, and halfe Grecke. 
Achil, A maiden battaile then ? Ol perceive you. 
eA7a. Here is fir, Diomed : goe gentle Knight, 
Stand by our Ajax ; as you and Lord e/Eneas 
Conſent upon the order of their fight, 
Sobe it 3 eirher to the uttermoſt, 
Orelſe a breach : the Combatants being kin, 
Halfe ſtiors their frife, before their ſtrokes begin, 
#4 They arc oppog'd heady, 
.- Aga. WhatTroian is that ſame that lookes ſo 
Viif: The youngeſt Sonne of Priam ; . 
And a true Knight ; they call him Troy{s ; i 
Nox yet mature,yct matchleſſe, firme of word, ::7 
S ot $64 in deedcs,and deedeleſſe in his tongue ;--" 
ot ſopne provok't, norbeing proyok't, ſoonecalm'd ; 
His heart and band bothopecn, and both free {+ >. 
For what he has, he gives ; whatthiokes, he ſhewes; 
dgement gaide hisbounty,««* ?. 
Nor dignifiesan impaire thought with breath: - ++ | 
Manly as Heer, but more dangerous; T3 
For Heltor in his blaze of wrath ſubſcr 
To tender objects ; but he, in heats of aRtion 
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bravy bg 
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{| Is more vindicative then jealous loye. 


They call him Tropue; and on himeredt, 
A ſecond hope,as fairely built as Hefor- If 
Thus faies e/£»eas, one that knowes the youth, 


Evento his inches : and with private ſoule, 


{ T he obligation of our bloud forbids 


* 4 ae; > | 
w « % 


Shall finde him by his large and portly ſize, 


] Butthat'sno welcome : underſtand more cleere® | 


Did in great Illion thus t1anſlare him to me. 
Aga. They are ination. 
N«#, Now Ajax hold thine owne. 
Troy. HeBer, thou ſleep'ſt, awakethees 
Aga. His blowes are weldifpos'd there Ajax. trier? 

-" D#om. You muſt no more. ceaſes 

Exe. Princes enough, ſo pleaſe you. 
Aja, 1am not warme yer, letus fight againe, 
Diom, As Hetley plcaics. 
Hett, Why then will Lno more 2 

Thouart great Lord, my Fathersfiſters Sonne 

A couſen ge man to great Pri«ms ſeede : 


"II b 
Alaruns. 
; + 


A goric emulation twixt us twaine : 
Werethy cemmixion, Greeke and Troian fo, 
That thou covuld'{& ay, this band is Grecianall, 
And this 1s Troian « the fincyes of this Legge, 
All Greel.e, vnd this all Troy ; my Metbers bloud 
Runs on the dexter checke, and this (tiniſter 
Bounds -in my fathers: by love multipotent, 
Thou ſhouldſt nor beare fron, me a Greekith member 
W herein my {word had not impreflute mace 
Ot our rauke feud ; butthe juſt gods gainſay, 
That any drop thou borrwd'it from thy mother, 
My facied Aunt, ſhould by my morta}l Sword 
Be drained, Let me.cmbrace thee Ajax; 
By him that thunders, thou baſt luſty armes z 
Hettor would havethem tallupon him thus, 
Cozcn,all honor tothe, 

A)4. 1 thanke'thee Heer: 
Thou art too gentle, and too freea man : 
I came to kill thce Cozen, and beate hence 
A great addition, carncd in thy death. 

| Hell. Not Neoptolemm (o mitabie, 

On whoſe orighs 
Ciirs, This is he.zcould promiſe tohimſelfe, 
A thought of added: honor, rorne from Hetter. 

eEpe. There 1s expectance here from boththe ſides, 
W hat further. you will doc? 

Bet, Wee lcanſwere it: 

The iſſuc is embracement 3 4jax, farewell, 

Ajax. )f I might in entreatics finde ſucceſle, 
As {eld I have the chance I woulddeſire 
My famons Couſintoour Grecian Tents. 

Diem, *'Tis Agamennens wilh, and great Achilles 
Doth long to ſce unarm'd the valiant Hector. 

Hee. e/Eneas, call my brother Troylas to me ; 
And fignifie this loving enterview 
To the expeRtors of our Troian part : 
Defirechem howe.' Give me thy hand, my Couſin : 
I will goc cate withthee,and ſce your Knights» . 

Emer Agamenmon and the reft, 

Aja. Great Algarmmon comes to mecte us here. 

Hee, The worthieltof them, tell me name by name: 
But for Achilles, mine owne ſerching eyes 3 


Age. Worthy of Armes: as welcome as to one, 
That would be rid of fuch an enemy. a» 
What's patand what's to come,'is firew'd with huskes | 
And ſormeleſſe xuite of oblivion. . ' 7 55Þ 
But in this extant moment, faithand troth, 
Strain'tpurely from all bollow biasdrawing : 
Bids thee with moſt divine integritie, 

From heart of very heart, great Hector welcome. 
Hee, 1rthanke thee moſt imperious Agamenons 


he —_ 


—_ 


"" 


he. ond 


Aga. My 1, 


creſt, fame with her lowd't (Oyes) - | {+ 


The Trapedy of Troylus and Creſrida. 


Aga, My well-fam'd Lord of Troy, no lefle to you. 
, », Let me confirme my Princely brothers greeting, 
' You bruce of warlikebrothers, welcome hither, 
Helt, Whom mult weanſwer ? 
Ents The Noble UMenelart . ; 
Hef, O, yon my Lord, by Mars his gauntlet thanks, 
Mocke nor, that 1 affect th' untraded Oath, 
Your quonden wife ſweares ſtill by Fexvs Glove 
Shee's well, but bad me not commend her to you. 
. Men.Name her not now fir, (he's a deadly Theame, 
Hee: O pardon, I offend. 
Ne#t. Ihave (thou ppllant Troyan) ſecnethce oft 
Labouring for deitiny , make cruell way 
Through rankes of Greekiſh youth: and I have ſeenthee 
As hot as Perſens, ſpurre thy Phrygian Steed, 
Andſ.cne thee ſcorning forfeits and Juvduments, 
When thou halt hung thy advanced fyord i'th' ayre, 
Notletting it decline onthe declined: 
That i have {a1d unto my ſanders by, 
Loc lupner is yonder,dealing life. 
And 1 have ſcene theenauic , and rake thy breath, 
W hen that a ring of Greekes have hem'd thee in, 
Like an Oiympian wreſtling. This have I ſcene, 
But thisthy countenance (ſtill locktin ſtecle) 
I never ſaw till now. I knew thy Grandlice, 
And once fought with him; he was a Souldicr good, 
But by great Mars(the captaine of us all,) 
Never like thee. Let an old man embrace thee, 
And (worthy Warrior )welcome to our Tents. 
 e/£ne. "Tis the old Neſtor. 
Heet, Let me embrace thee good old Chronicle, 
Thar haſt fo long walk'd hand in hand with time ; 
Molt reyerend Reſtor, Iam glad ro claſpe thee: 
- Ne. 1would my arnies could watch thee in contention 
As they contend with thee in courtefic, 
Hee. I would they conld. 
Neft, Ha? bythis white beard 1'ld fight with thee'to 
morrow. Well, welcom, welcome : I have feen the time. 
Ulf, I wonder row, bow yonder City ſtands, 
When we have here her Baſc and pillar by us. - 
Hee, | know your fevour Lord Viſſer well. 
Ah fir; there's tmany a Greeke and Troyandead; - 
Since firſt I ſaw your ſelfe, and Di-med 
In Jllion , on your Greekiſh Embaſſie. | 
Vo. Sir, 1 forctold you then what would enfue, 
Myp:6pheſic is but'halfo his journey yer ; 
| For yonder wals that partly front your towne, 
; Yond Towers; whoſe wanton tops dobuſle theclouds, 
Muſt kiſſe' their ownefeers vl 
Hee. I muſt notbeleeveyou : | 
' There they ſtand yet : and modeſtly I thinke, 
The fall of cvery Prygian ſtone will colt ; Iv 
Adrop of Grecian blopd'; ther'end crownes all,” -: -\' 
And that old common Arbitrator, Time, 3446) 
Will one day end t&+©7nn hoy uu 
7 Soto him we leave1t, | ” Aut 
plt.gentle, and moltvaliant Heeror,xuelcome 3 © 
 Aﬀtegthe Generall, I beſeech you next-; 101 Þ +/+ 
To feaſt with me, and ſee me at my Tents!! > nt 
 M6bil, 1 ſhall forcſtallthee Lord Fife thou'z'+: 
' Now -Heetor-1 have fed mine om” onthee;* 6 
 Thavewithdxa&view perus'd thee Heetorg | \# 
And quoted joynt by-joynt» Fen 
Hee: Isthis Jcbilerd: 
Achil.” Tam Achile 
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6 Troy. Ofir, to ſich as boaſking ſhew their ſcares, 
| Amocksisd 


Hee, Stand faire I prythee, let me looke on thee; 5:'! | 


Aebil. Bchold thy fill. 
Hee. Nay, I have done already: © | 
Achil. Thou are too breefe, I will the ſecond 
ASI would buy thee, view thee, limbe by limbe. 
_ Hee. Olikea booke of ſport thow'lt reade me ore ; 
But there's more in me thenthou underſtand. 
Why doeſtthou ſo oppreſſe me with thine eye ? 

Achit. Tell me you Heavens,in which part of his body 
Shall I deſtroy him ? Whether there, orthere,or there, 
That I may give the locall wound a name, 

And make diſtin the very breach, where-out 
Heeter: preat ſpirit few, Anſwer me heavens, 

Hee. It would diſcreditthebleſt gods, proud man, 
Toanſwer ſucha qreſtion : Stan1 againe ; 
Think'ſtthouro catch my liie ſo pleaſantly, 

As to prenominare in nice conjecture 
W here thou wilt hit ine dead ? 

Achil. I tcllthee yea. 

Hee, Wert thou the Oracle to tell me ſo, 

I'!d not beleevethee : benccforth guard thee well, 
For lle not kill thee there, nor there,nor there, 
But by the forge that ſtyrhicd Mars his helme, 

Ile killthee evcry where, yea, ore andore. 

You wiſeſt Grecians, pardon me thisbrogge, 

His inſolence drawes folly from my lips, 

But Ile endevour deeds to match thete words, 
Or mayI never —— | 


. 


Aiax, Do not chafe thee Coſn : : 
And you Achiltr, letrheſe threats alone 
Tillaccident, or purpoſe bring youtoo'r. 
You may haye every day enough of Hector 
If you bave ſtomacke. The generall ſtate [ feare, 
Can ſcarſe intreat yoa to be odde with him. 
Hee, I pray you let us ſee you inthe field, 
We have had pelting Warres fiance you refus'd 
The Grecians cauſe. 
Achil. Doſt thon intreat me Hector Þ 
To morrow do I mectethee fellas death, 
Tonight, all Friends: | 
Hec. Thy hands upon that match. | 
Aga. Firlt, allyou Peeresof Greece go to my Tent, 
There in the full convive you : Afteryards; 
As Hectors leaſure, and your bountics ſhall 
Concurre together, {cverally intrear him: -: . 
Beare lowd the Taborines;letche/Trumpers blow. 
Thar this great Souldier may his wilcomeknow. Exe. 
Treye\ My Lord Viyſfes, ll me I beizech you, 
In what place of the Field doth Catca keepe ? - 
 Uhſc At Menelane Tent, moſt princely 7roy/s:, 
There Diomeddoth Feaſt. with him to nighr; 
Whoneither lookes on heaven, nor on earth, 
Bue . boa all gazeand bent of amorons yiew - 
On ; faire (Tefſi4."? Serine Db Eat ef: 
i Trays. Shall I(fiweet Lord) be boand tothee ſo 
Aﬀter wepartfrom' Agamermnen Tent; = | 
To 2 methichey'#:i*! Þ 2+ 31 6 Tx INE 4 x, | it 
Sa Viyſs ou ſhall command'me' figs: "$ fi © Zh » $3536. 
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ks is due ; will you walke on-my Lord? * 
She wasbdlov'd, ſhe lov'd; the is, and doch. _ . 


Bur ſtill Fiyect Love is food for Fortunes tooth. Extunr. 
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' Achil. Ile heat his blood with Greekiſh wine to-riight, | 
Roa | "© Which 


Troylus and! Grad, 


Which with my Semirar lic coole to merrow 3 - 
Patrecim, let us Feaſt him tothe hight. 

Pat, Heere comes Therfres.: Emer Therſuer, 

eAchit, How now, thou core of Envy ? 

Thou crufty batch of Nature, what's the newes ? 

Ther. W hy thou picture of what thou ſeem'ſt 8 doll 
of Ideot-worſhippers, here's a Letcer for thee. - 

Atchil. From whence, Fragment ? 

Ther, Why thou full diſh of Foole, from Troy 

Pat, Whe keepes the Tent now ? 

Ther, The Surgeons box, or the patients wound. 

Parr. Well faid adverfſity,and what need theſe tricks? 

Ther, Prythee be filent boy, I profit not by thy talke, 
thou art thuught t o be Achilles male Varlot, 

Patrro, Male Varlot you Roguc ? Whar's that ? 

Ther. Why his maſculine Whore. Now the rotten 
diſcaſes of the South, guts-griping Ruptures, Catarres, 
Loades a gravell thy backs, Lethargies, cold Palfies, and 
the like,rake and take agaiue, ſuch prepoſterous diſcove- 
ries. 

Pat. Why thou damnable box of envy thou , what 
meant thou to curſe thus? 

They. Dol curſe thee ? 

Parry. Why no, you ruinous But , you whorſon indi- 
ſtinguiſhable Curre. 

Ther. No? why artthouthen exaſperate , thou idle, 
immaterial skeine of Sleyd filke ; rhou greene Sarcenct 
flap for a ſore eye, thou roſſell of a : Prodigals purſe thou: 
Ab how the poore world is peſtred with ſuch Wares, 
diminntiues of Naturc. 

Pat. Out gall. 

Ther, Finch Egge. 

Ach, My iweet Pazrociue, I am th' warted quite 
From my great purpoſc in to morrowes bartell ; 
Heere is a Letter from Quecne Hecyba, 
A token from her daughter, my faire Love, 
Both razing me, and gaging meto keepe 
An Oath that 1 have {ivorne. I will not breake it, 
Fall Greeke, faile Fame, Honoror go, or ſtay, 
My maior vow lyes heere ; this Ile obay : 
Come, come Therſiter, helpe totrim my Tent, 
This night in banquetring muſt ali be ſpent. 
Away Patroclus, Exit. 

Ther. With to miuch bloud, and too little Brain,the(e 
two may. run mad ; but if with too much br ainc,and roo 
little.blood; they do, le be a curer of madmen.' Heere's 
Agamemnen, an honelt fellow enough, and onerhatloves 
Cates but he has not ſo much Braineas care-wax 3 and 

ly transformation of Jupiter there bis Brother, 

oy Bull, the primative Statue , and oblique memoriall of 
Cuckolds, atbrifty ſhooing-horne inachaine';; 
at his Brotherslegge.to wa forme but that be is;ſhoul 
witlarded with malice, and malice forced with wi ns 
biin to :. to.4nAﬀe were nothung, hee is! both 
Oxe; ; toan Oxe w nothing, hee i is bothOxc and Ale: 
to be a Dogge, a Mule, a Cat, a Pitchew, a Toney A Li- 
zard, an Owle, a Puttocke, or Herring withoat a Roe, 
I would not care ; but tobe 44 rey I would ml ire 
againſt Deſtin) :Hoke mes o& what 
not Ther fiies : nor £0 bee 
{0 L were not Menelars. Ho = epi 

Enter Helter, Ajas, Agam » Plyſſes, 

ftor, Dome rib Tg, 

Aga, Wego wrong, We:g0 wr ix 

Ajax. pag ragagd ris, chremherey we fe 

eg I trouble you.) - _. ;;/ FI 


hes 3h nr 


thelight. 


MEAN 


| 


| Bid me Fra any _— but.that ſweet Greekes,.. 


A ax. No, not a whit. 
Emer Achilles, 
g * Heere comes himſelfe ro guide you ? 
chil. Welcome brave He&or, welcome Princesall, | 
Agam. So now faire Prince of yg bid goodnight, 
Ajax commands the guard rotend on you. 

Hett, Thanks, a 
Hen, Good he my Lord, 

Hef. Goodnight ſweet Lord Menelere. 


{weer ſure. 


that go, or taxry'. 
Aga, Goodnight. 
| Achil. Old N eftertarrics,and you too Diomed, 
Kcepe Hefor company an hovure, or two. 
Dee. I cannot Lord, 1 have important bufineſle, 
The tide whereof is now, goodnight great Hettor, 
Hef, Give me your hand. 
Fiyſ. Follow his Torch, he goes to Chalcar Tent, 
Ile keepe you company. 
Troy. Sweet ſir, you honour me, 
Hef. And ſo goodnight, 
| Achil. Come, come, enter my Tent. 


moſt unjuſt Knave ; I will no more truſt him when bee 
leeres,then I will a Serpent when he hiſſes : he will ſpend 


he performes, Aſtronomers foxetcll it, that it is prodigie 
ous, there will come ſome change : the Sunne borrowes 


ther leave to ſee Hettor, then not to dogge him: the 
he keepesa Troyan Drab , and uſes the Traitour 1.7 


incontinent Varlets. 
| Enter Diomed, 
- 'D56:What are you up here ho? ſpeake ? 
- Chal. Who cals? 


(hal. She comes to you. 
Emer Troyins and Uliſſes. 
Uhiſ. Stand where the Torch may not diſcover us, 
Enter (veſſid. 
Troy. (reſſidcome forth to him. 
Dio,. How now my charge? 


Troy, Yea,ſ{o familiar? 
Tif. She will ing any man art firſt ſight. 


life : ſhe's noted. 
Die. Will you remember ? 
Creſ. Remcinber 2 yes. 
D:o. Radar then; and let your inde brow: | 


pled with your wotvd 
Trey. What ſhould ſhe reember ? 


_ Liſt ? 


' Ther, Roguery.'. - 
- Das, Nay then; . 


Cref. Ile %al you whats 2 wat 4 


$7 


Cref. In faith. cannotzhybat 
Ther, A juglingtcicke, tobeifectetly open. 
Dio. What did you ſweare you wonld 

Creſ. I prethee doe nat hold me to mine oath.\.) 


goodnight tothe Greeks general | 


Ther. Sweet draught : feet quoth-a? ſweet ſinke, | 


Achit. Goodifight and welcom, both at once, wy | 


Exoums | 
Ther. That fame Diemed's a falſe-hearted Rogue , a | 
his mouth &promiſe,like Brabler the Hound; bur when | 


of the Moone when Diomed keepes his word, I hey Oo ras | - 4 


bis tents. Lic after —— No: hing. but Lercherie ?. All JE ) 


Dis. Diomed,Chalcai(I thinke wher's you Daughter? |. * A 


Creſ.Now my ſweet gardian:hearkea word with your 


* 
z 4 
Ly 


Ther. And any man may finde her, if he can take her | | 


, Ry # +. 
p , » 


Cref. Sweet hony Greek, rewpe meo moreto ro fly. br 


Dio. Fo, oy ove ella pin you are "> fortivdinge=4 | 
d you hayeme.do? - 

nh þ 
w on me? , 


2 
td... |. 2 dt ADs 
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Dis.Good night. 
Trey. Hold patience. 
Vif.How now T roian? 
Creſ. Diemed. | | 
Dio. No,no,good night:Ile be your foole no more. 
Troy. Thy better muit. 
(Vef. Hearke one word in your care. 
Tre. O plague and madneſſc! 
| Ui. You ve moved Prince,let us depart I pray yot!, 
Leſt your diſpleaſure ſhouldenlarge it ſelfe 
To wrathfull tearmes:this place is dangergys; 
The time right deadly: I beſeech you goc' 
Trey. Behold, I pray you. 
Ulif. Nay, good my Lord goe off: 
Youflow to yreat diſtraction:come my Lord? 
Troy. 1 pray thee (tay? 
Vhif. You have not patience,come. 
Troy. I pray you ſlay?by hell and all hells torments, 
I will not ſpeakea word, 
Dio. And {0 good night. 
("e/- Nay,but you part in anger. 
Troy. Doth that grieve thee? O withered truth! 
Visf. Why,how now Lord? 
Troy. By lovel will be patient. 
Crej. Gardiamwhy Greeke? 
Dzo. Fo,to,adew,you palter. | 4 ; 
Cref. In faith I doe not:come hither once againe. 
FLf.Y on ſhake my Lord at ſomething;zwill you goe? 


8} You wilibreake ont. 


Trey. She ftroakes his checke, 


4 4 s . ; 5 Th. Come,come. 
BE, | Troy. Nay ſtay,by /eve I willnot ſpeake a word. 
Oh: | There is betweene my will,and all offences, 


A guard of patience, ltay alutle while, | 
Ther, How the divell Luxury with his fat rumpeand 
| Potato finger,tickles theſe togerher:trye lecherytrye, 


Py | Do. But will youthen? 


(ref. In Faith 1 will goeznever truſt meelſc. 
Dio. Give me ſome token for the ſurety of it, 
(ref. He fetch you one, | 
Ui. You have { worne patience. 
 - Troy. Feare me not ſivecte Lord. 
] willnot be my ſelfe,nor have cogmtion 
Of iwhar I fecle:l am all patience. 
Ther.Now the pledge,now now,now. 
Creſ: Here Dremed,keepe this Sleeve. 
Troy. O beamy ! where is thy Faith? 
Flif. My Lord. | 
Troy. 1 will be pattent,outwardly I wall. 
Cref: Youlooke upon that Slceve?behold'it well: 
He lov'd me;O falſe wenchegive't me againe. 
Dio, Whole wavt? | 
Cyeſ. It is no matter now I have't againe, 
I will not meete with you tomorrow nigh*: 
| l prythee Ciomed viſite me no more, 
| Ther, Now (he fbarpens:well faid Whetſtone, 
( * Ngo. | ſhall hace 1t, 
Cref. What,this? 
| | Dis. oſt PI 9 i 
Cref. you gouds } retry,pretty PICOge3 + 
Thy Vailte now lies chinking in his bed © 
Of thee and me,and fighes,and rakes my Gloye, 
| And gives memoriall dainty kiſſes toitz 
' As 1 kiſſarthee.. | 
Nio. Nay,due not ſnatch it from me. | 
| Cre. Hethat takes that takes my heart withalh 


Enter C reſid, 


— 


| Div Thad your heart before;this followesir. 

Trey. 1 did fweare patience, 

Cref.You ſhallnot have it Diowed;faith you ſhall not 
Ile giue you ſo;mcthing elle, 

Ds. I will have this:whoſe was it? 

Creſ. It is no matter. 

Dio. Cometcll me whoſe it was? 

Cref. Twas one that loy'd me better then you will, 
But now you haveir,take it, 

Dio, W hoſe was it? 

Cref. By all Dianas waiting women youder., 

And by her ſelfe,I will not tell you whoſe, 
Dis. To morrow will I weare it on my Hclme, 
And grieve hisſpirit that darcsnot challenge ir, . 
Tro. Wen thouthe divell,and worſt it onthy horne, 
It ſhould be challeng'd. 

C ref. Well, well,tis done;tis paſt;and yet it is not: 
| I will not keepe my word, 

D#w.. Why then farewell, 

Thou never ſhalt mocke Diomedagaine. 

(ref. You ſhalt not goe:one cannot ſpeake a word, 
But it ſtrair ſtarts you. 

Dee, I doenothi ethis fooling, 

They. Nor I by Plkto : bur that that likes not we, plea» 
(cs inc belt, | 

Djo. W hat ſhoIlI come?the houre. 

Ce, I, come:O ove! doe,come:l ſhall be plaga'd. 

Ds, Farewell cill then, 

Cref. Good night ? I prythee come: 
Treylustarewelltone cye yetlookes on thee, 
But with my hea:t,the other cyc,doth ſce- 

Ah poore our ſexe;tbis fan! in us T finde; 

The errour of our cyc,dirctts our minde. 

W hit errour leads,mult erre:O then conclude, 
| Mindes ſwai'd by eycs,arc full ofrurpicude. Exite 

Tver,A proofe of ſtrength ſhe could nor publiſh more; 
Vnlefle the fay,ovy mindeis now turn'd where, 

Utiſ. Al's done my Lord. | went 

Troy. It is. ' 

Viiſ: Why ſtay we then? 

Trop. To make arecordation to my foule 
Of every ſyllable that here was ſpuke: 

Burt if | tell how theſe two did coat; 

Shall I not lie, in publiſhing a rruth? 

Sich yetthere isa credence in my heart: 

An eſperance ſo obſtinately ſtrong, 

That doth invert that celt of cycs and cares; 
As if thole organs had deceptious funRions, 
Created onely to calumniate. 

Was (reſſsd here? 

Uh. 1 cannot conjure Trojan, 

Troy. She wasnot ſure. . 

Ylif. Moſt ſure ſhe was. 

Troj. Why my negation hath notaſte of madneſſc? 
._. Viiſ« Nor mine my Lord:Crefſid was here but now. 

Troy. Let it not be beleey'd for womanhood: 
Thinke wehad mothers;doe not give advantage 
To fiabborve Criticks,apt without a theame 
For depravation,to ſquare the general ſex  . 
By Creſsids cule-Rather thinkerhis not (3eſsid, = 
Vii. What hath ſhe done Pritice,rhat can ſoyle our 


mothers?'... o 
- Tro). Nothing ar all, ualeſſe that this were ſhe, 
_ Ther. Will he. ſwagger himſclfe out on's owne eyes? 
. Troy, This ſbe?no,this1s Diqomed: Creſuda: - 
- | If beauty have aſoule;this is nor the: 
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and (riſsida. 


| If foules guide yowes; if vozvesare ſantimony; * | 
If antimony be the gods delight: | 
If there be rule in uniy it ſelte, | 
This is not ſhe: O madneile of difcourſet 
That cauſe ſets up, with;and againlt chy felfe, 
By foule authority; where reaſon can revolt 
Without perdition,and lofle aſſume all reaſon, 
' Without revolt. This is.and is not Crzefſidt tt» 2; 
Within my ſoule,there doth conguce a tight 
Of this ſtrange nature;that a thing inſepatare, 
Divides more wider then the skie and earth: 
And yet the ſpacious bredrh of this diviſion, 
Admits no Orifece for a poivt as {ubrie, 
As Ariachn:s broken wootetoenter: 
Inftance,O inſtancel{trong as P /vroes gates: 
Creſſidis mine,ticd withthe bonds of heaven; 
Inſtance O inftance,ſtrong as heaven it felfe: 
The bonds of heaven are {lipt,difſoiy'd, and loos'd: 
And with another knot tive finger tied, 
The fractions of her faith,orts of her love: 
The fragments,ſcraps,the bits,and greacy reliques, 
Of hcr ore-caten faith,are bound to: Diomed, 
Uly.May worthy T-op!zs be halfe attached 
With that which here his paition doth expreſic? 
Troy, 1 Greeke,and that ſhall bedivulged well 
In Charatters,as icd as Afars his hcart 
Inflam'd with Ferre ;never did youg man fancy 
With focrernall and fo fixta foule. 
Hearke Greck:as muchas. 1 doe Creſſias love; 
So much by weizht,hate I her Doomed, | 
That Slceve is minc,tinat heele beare in his Helmes 
Were it aCaske compos'd by Yelcars skill, 
My Sword ſhovld bite it: Not the dreadfull ſpout, 
W hich Shipmen doe the Hurricano call, 
Conftring'd in maſſe by thealrwighty Fenne, 
Shall dizzic with more clamour Neptunes care 
' In hisdiſcent;then ſhall wy prowpred ſword, 
' Falling on Deemed, BY 

Ther, Hee!e tick le it for his concupy. 

Troy. O Crefſid! © falſe Creſſid | Rake Falſe, Falſe: 

Let all untruths la!) by rhy Nlained name, 
And iheyle {ecme glorious. 

Vf. O containe your telfe: 

| Your paſſion drawcs eres hither. 
Enter e/Entas. 

e/En. 1 haye becne leeking you this houre my Lord: 
Hi for by this is arming him in Troy. | 
efiax your Guard, ſtales ro condut yon home, 

Trey. Have with you Princes my Curteous Lord adcw; 
Farewell revolrd faire : and Diomed, 

Stand faſt,and weasc a Caltle on thy head, 
F/:. He bring yontothe Gztes. 

Troy. Accept di{trated thankes. | 

 ExemntTojlus, Aintas and Vhſſes. 

Ther, Would I could meete thar a ORUEP 
would crokelike a Raven : 1 would bode, I would bode: 
Parroclus will give me any thing for the intelligence of 
this whore:the Parrot will not do more foran Almond, 
then he for a commodious drab : LecheryJechery,. (hill 
warres andlechery,nothingelſe holds faſhion, A burning 
diyelt, take them,» 14,2 Exin, 

| cd Enter Hetlor 7 wade on WE. 

And. When was my Lord fo much ungently temper'd 

To ſtop his cares againſt admoniſhment? 0's 
Vnarme,viarme,and doenot fight ro day. - 
| Hetl.Youtaine me to offend you:get you gone. 


"OY "JF * 


——— 


0 SOOIyETFY 
TT 
4 — 


——am vue Owe $0 
w__- 


"COD" "IM 


kl | 


"TIER _ 


[| By the everlaſting gods, Ile goc- ;; | 8 
| Ard, My crcames will ſure prove ominous t6theda 
| Hiett, Nomore I fay. | Enter (aſſwidhyi, 
Caf. Where is my brother Hettor? = Pt 
eAnd.Here (iter, arm'd,and blondy in mtent: 
Comfort with mein loud and dcere petition: 
Purſue we him oh knees: for I have dreawpt 
Of blondy turbulence;and this whole night 
Hith nothing beene but ſhax.ee,znd formes of ſlaughter, 
| Ca. O,tustrac. | | 
He. Ho? lagi my Trumpet ſound. , g 
Caf. No nofes of {ally,for the heavens, feet brother, 
Hett. Begon 1 fay:the gods have heard me {weare. 
Caf. The godsare deate to hotzand pczviſh vowes; 
They are pollutedcffrings,moreabhoyd 
Then ſpotted Livers in the ſacrifice. 
ef*d. O be perſwaded,doznot count it holy, 
To hurt by being juſt;it is as Jawfall: 
, For we would count give muchto as violent thefts, 
And rod inthe bchalfe of charity, 
Caf. it is the purpoſe that makes ſtrong the voue; 
But voxes to every purpole mult not hotd: 
Vnarme {weete Hetlor, 
Het, Hold you ill I fay; 
Mine honour keepes the weather of my fate: 
Life every man holdsdeere,but the deere man 
| Holds honor farre moreprecious-decre,then life, 
| Emer Troylus. 
How nc yong manfmean'ſt thou to fight to day?. 
Ard. (aſendra, call my fath.r to perſwade. 
Exit Caſſandra, 


Het. Nofaith yong Tr 

I am todayith*vainc of Chival;y? 

Let grow thy Sinewstill their knots be ſtrong; 
And tempt not yetthebruſhes of the warre. 


| Vnarmethee,goc,and doubt thou not brane boy, 


| Ueltzndto day, forthee.and mend Troy. 


| Troy. Brother,you have a vice of mercy in, you; 
W hich better fitsa Lyon,then a man. 


Trez, When many times the captive Grecian fals, 
Evcn inthe fannc and winde of your faire Sword: 
You bid them rife, and live. 

Heft, Ons faire play. 

Troy. Fooles play,by heaven Fettor. 

Flee, How rowenovw now 8 

Tro.For tY:ove of all the got's 
Ler's leave the Hermit Pitry with oue Mothers; 
And when we have our Armors buckled on, 
Thevenom'd vengeance ride upon'our ſwords, 
Spur them co ruetull worke,rcine them from ruth. 

Het, Fi: ſavage, fic. F WE OREN. , 

Troy. Hector,then tis warres, 

Hee. Troytas,| would not have you fight today, 

Trey. W ho ſhould with-hold me? ; 
Not fate,obedience,nor the hand of (Mars, 
Beckning with fiery trunchion my retire; 

' Not Preamms,and Hecaba on knees; 


Their eyes ore-galled with recourſe ofteares; 


* 


| 'Nor you my brother with your true ſword drawne 


Oppog'd to hinder me,ſhould ſtop my way: 

But by my ruine, $4.2 (EIT 
Emer Priam and Caſiandra. 

' Ca/. Lay hold upon himPriem,hold him faſt: 

Ne is thy crutchznow ifthou looſe thy ſtay, 

Thou on hiin leaningandall Troy an thee, 


lus ; doffe thy harneſle youths 


' Het, What vice is that?good Tro3/nrs chide me for it, 


| 
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Fall all rogether. 

Priam.Come Hefor,come,goe backe: 
Thy wife hath dreawprithy mother hath had viſions; 
(aſſandra doth foreſee;and 1 my ſelfe, 

Am like aPropher ſuddenly encapt, 
ro tell thee that this day is ominous: 
Therefore come backe- . 

HeB, /£mas 152 field, | 
AndI do ſtand engag'd to many Greckes, 

Even in the faith of yalour,toappeare 
| This morning to them. 

Priam. 1, but thou ſhalt not goe, * 

Het. I muſt nor breake my faith: 

You know me dutifull;theretore deare fir, 

Let me not ſhame reſpet;bnt give me leave 
To take that courfe by yorr conſent and voice, 
Which yon doe here forbid me, Royall Priam. 

Caf. O Priam,yeeldenot to him» 

end. Doe not deere father, 
Hel, Androwiache 1 am offended with you: 
Vpon the love you beare me,get you in. 
Exit Andromache. 

Troj. This fooliſh,dreatning, ſuperſtirious girle, 
Makes all theſe bodements. 

(af. O farewell,decre Hector; | 
Looke how thou dicſt;looke how thy eye turnes pale; 
Looke how thy wounds doe bleede ar many vents: 
Hearke how Troy roares;ho Heczbs cries ont; 

How poore Anaremache ſhrils her dolour forth; 
Behold diſtraction,frency,and amazement, 
Like witleſſe Antickes one another mecte, 
And all cry Hector, Hectors dead:O Heetort 
. Troy. Aways ' | % 

Caf, Farewell:yes,ſoft: Hector I take my leaye; - 
Thou do'(t thy ſelfc,and all our Troy deceive. ; * 

Hee. You are amaz'd,my Liege,at her exdlaime: 
Goc in and checere the Towne, weele forth and fight: 
Doe deedes of praiſe,and tell you them atnight, . 

Priais. Farewell:the gods with fafery tiand aboutthee, 
| eAlarum, 

Troy. They are at it,hearke:proud Diomed,belecve 
I come to looſe my arme,or winne my ſleeve, - - 


Enier Panda. 


Exit, 


s od 


Pad, Doe you heare my Lord?do you hare? 

Troy. What now? 

Pard. Here's a Letter come from yond poore gitle, 

Troy. Let me reades 

Pard, A whorſon tificke , awhorſon raſcally tilicke, 
ſo troubles me; and the fooliſh fortune of this girle , and 
what one thing , what another, that. ſhall leave you one 
oth's dayes; and I have arhepme in mine eyes too, 
ſuch an ache in my bones: that unleſſe a man'were:carſt, 
I cannot tell whatto thinke on't, W hat fayes ſherhere?: 

Troy. Words, words , merre words, to matter from 
yoke x * SEP ES S- - 

TheffeR doth operate another way. : -* bes 
Goe winde to winde, there rurnetnd change togethers 
{ My love with wordsand errors ſtill ſhe feedes; 
But edifies another with her deedes. 

Pand, Why,but hcare you? SEE | 

Trop. Hence brother lachy;ignomy and ſhame 
| Perſuethy life,and liveaye with thy names 


| F 7 Kent. 


[ Troplus and Creſsid 


| 


IR 


Emer Therſites in exenrſion. 


Ther. Now they are clapper-clawing one another , Ile 
goe looke on : that diſſembling abbominable varlet Djs- 
mede , has got that ſame ſcurvy , doting , fooliſh yong 
knaves Sleeve of Troy,, there in his Helme:1 would faine 
{ce them meet;that;rhar ſame yong Troian aſſe, that loves 
the whore there , mightſend that Greekiſh w hore-mai- 
lterly villaine, with the Sleeve, backe to the difſembling 
luxurious drabbe,of a ſleeveleſſe errant. O'th'rother ſide, 
the pollicy of thoſe crafty {wearing raſcals; that ſtole 
old Mouſe-eatendry cheete, Neſtor : 3nd thatſatme dog- 
toxe Viſſer is not prov'd worth a Black-berry. They ſet 
me up im pollicy , that mungrill curre Aiax, againſt thar 
dogge of as bad akinde , Achilles. And now isthe curre 
Aiax prouder then the curre eFchiltes , and will not arme 
to day, Whereupon , the Grecians began to proclaime 
barbariſme;1nd policy growes into an ill opinion. 

Enter Dyomed and Troylus. 

Soft, heere comes Slceve,and th'other. 

T ro. Flye not ; tor (hould'lt thoutake the River Stix, 
I would {wim after, 

Dizm, Thou do'(t miſcall retice: 
I doe not flye;but advantagious care 
Withdrew me from the oddes of multitude: 
Have at thce? 


Ther: Hold thy whore Grecian:now for thy whore 


Trojan:Now the Sleeve,now the Slecye. 


Ag Emer Heor, 
' He, W hat art thong Greek?art thou for Hetrors match? 
Art thou of bloud;and honour? | 

Ther. No, no:I am araſcall:a fcurvy railing knave ta 
very filthy roague: b 

Hee. I doe belceve thec,live. | 

Ther, God amercy , that thou wilt beleeve rhe; but a 
plagve breake thy necke--for frighring me : what's be- 
come of the wenching rogues ? I thinke they have ſwal- 
lowed one another, 1 would laygh at that miracle---yer 
in a ſort, lechery cates it ſelfe : Nlefeckerhem. 

Exit. 
Enter Dinmed and Servant, 

Ds.4. Goe,Soe,my ſervant,take rhou Troz{vsHorkr; 
Preſent the faire Steede ro my Lady Creſſid: 
Fellow;commerid my ſervice to her beauty: 


{| Tell her, I have chaſtis'd the amoucous Troyan, 


And am her Knight by proofe, 
Ser. I goc my Lord, Enter 1 Ag4memnon. 
Aga, Renzwyrenerw,the fierce Polidumus 
Hath beare downe ©Zenon;baſtard 2argare/on 
Hath Doren priſoner, 
And ſtands Coloſſus-wiſe waving lis beame, 


and -| Vpontke paſhed courſes of the Kings: - | 


Epi rand Cedvs, Pelixineris {laine: 

p » macer,and Thess deadly hurt: 
Patroctns tane or {laine.and Palamedes 

Sore hurt and bruiſed; the dreadfull Sagirtary 
Appanlsour numbers, baſte we Diomed 


Tore-nforcement,or we periſh all 


+. 27 7 0%" p Enter Neſtor. 
Neft, Goe beare Par oc{us body to Achilles, 


| And bi Cochin po Aiax arme for ſhame, 


There is 4 thoiſi ectors inthe field; 
Now here he fights on Ga/arhe his Horſe, - 
And there lacks workec:anon he's thereafoote, 


| 


And there they fiye or os ſcaled ſculs, 
=y | 


—_ 


= 
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 Trolus anll (Creſsida.".. 


Before the belching Whale;then is be-yonder, 
And there the ſtraying Greekes,ripe for his edge, 
Fall downe before him, like the mowers ſwath; 
Here,there,and cvery where, heleayes and takes; 
Dexterity ſo obaying app<rire, 

That whar he will he does,and dots ſo much, 
That proofe is call'd impoſsibility. 


Enter Vhyſſes. | 
| Fiif. Oh,courage,courage Princes;great Achilles 
Is arming,weeping,curling, vowing vengeance; 
Patroclys wounds have rouz'd his drowzie blond, 
Together with his mangled /dyranidons, þ 
That noteleſſe,handlefle, hackt and chipt, come to himz 
Crying on Hefor. Aiax bath loſta friend, 
And foames at mouth, and he is arm*d,and at it: 
Roaring for Troy{ns ; who hath done today, 
Mad and fantaſticke execution; 
Engaying and redeeming of himſclfe, 
With {ucha carcicſſe force,and forcelcſle care, ; 
As ifthat luck in very ſpigbt of cunning,bad bim win al. 
Enter Aiax, 
ei Trelnsthoa coward Tropinr 
D:s. 1th. re,therc. | 
Neſt. So,ſo,wec draw together. 
Emer Achilles. 

Achil. Where is this Heftor? 
Come,come,thouboy-queller, ſhew thy face; 
Know what it 18 to mecete eAchil/et angry. 
Hetlor,wher's Heller? 1 will none but Hettor. 

Emer Arax. $22 xA 
Aia, Trojlas,thou coward Trezins,ſhew thy head. *- 
Emer Dromed. | REED 

Diom. Troplur,1 ſay, wher's Troyins? 

Aia, What would&lt thou? 

Dis. 1 would corre him, 

Aa Werel theGenerall, 

Thou ſhould have my ozjice, 
Ere that corretion;Troylus 1 fay what Trolnr 
| Enter Trojles, 
Troy. Oh tritour Diced! 
T urne thy falſe face thou traytor, | 
And pay thy lite thou oweſt me for my horle. 

Dt. Ha,a:t thou therc? 

ein: Nie fight with him alone,ftand Diomed. 

Dis. He is my prize, will notlooke upon. 

Troy. Come both you cogging Greckes , have at you 

| both, Exit Troying, 


Exit, 


| Enter Hetlor. ; 
Hell, Yea Trojlus?O well fought my yongeſt Brother: 


Enter Achilles. v5 

| Achil. Nowdoel ſee thec;have atthee Helter, | | | 

| Hel. Pauſe if thou wilt, ; Eo 

| eAch1l.T doe diſdaine thy curteſie, prond Troiang-" 
Be happy that my armes are out of uſe:' -- | 

- | My refland negligence befriend thee now, 

But thou anon ſhale heare of me againe; +  - 

' Till when,goe ſceke thy formne. 

Hef, Faxe thee well: 

I would haye beene much more a freſher man, 

' Had I expeRted thee:how now my Brother? 

Troy, Aiax hath tane /Eneas;ſball it be? - 

. Nogby the flame of youder glorious heaven, © 

. He ſhall not carray bicm:Ile be tanetoo, -_ + 

| Or bring him of; Fate heare me what I ſay; 


"a wv” - — GY 
"and > _ 


FIR 


Exit, | 
YI 


| 


Exits | 


| 
| 


| 
| 
| 
\'y 


| | I wreake not,though thou end wy life to dey» - | 


| So 1llien fallthou:now Troy finke downe: 


F 


\ . . aNchi. Thedr 


lefruſh it,and unlocke the rivets all, 


' Neſt, Peace Drums. 
; 


Ster enevn Ar menre + 
Held. Stand,fland,thou Greeke, 
Thou art a goodly marke: 
No?wiltthounot?I like thy armour well, - 


But Ile be maiſter of it:wiltthou not beaſt abide? 
Why then fiyc en,lle hantthue for thy hide. 
Enter Achilles with Myrmidons. 
efchil, Come here about me you my CHyrmidens: 
Marke whar | fay;attend ine where 1 wheek: 
Strike nora ſtroaſte,but kepe your ſelves in breath; 
And w hen I kave the bloudy He&er found, 
Empalc him with your weaponsroundaborn; 
- clle{t manner ho pany yur armes 
*ollow me firs,and m —_— G 
It is decreed, Heftor om my To. 
Emer Therſitet, Menelans,and Paris 
Ther. The Cuckold and the Cuckold-maker arc at it; 
now bull,no\y dogge,lowe ; Paris lowe ; now my double 


hen'd ſparrew ; low Periz, lowe ;the bull has the game: | 
wars hornes ho? 


Exit. 


Ex, | 


Exit Parit and Menelaus. 
Enter Baſtard, 
Baſt, Turne ſlave and fight» 

7 her, Whatart thou? ; 

Baſt, A Baſtard Sonne of Priamr, + 

Ther, Tama Baſtard too, Thove Baſlards, Iam a Ba 
ſtard begot, Baſtard inftrRted , Baltard in minde, Baſtard 
in valour,in every thing llegitimate*; one Beare will not 
bite another , and wherefore ſhould one Baſtard ? take 
heede, the quarrePs moſt ominous to us:ifthe Sonne ofa 
whore fight for a whore,be tewpts judgement; farcy ell 
Baſtar d , F . 

Zaft. The divell take the coward. 

.... Enter Hector. 
Hee. Moſt putrificd core ſofaire withour: 
Thy goodly armour thus hath colt thy life. 
Now is my dares worke done;le take good breath: 
Reſt Sword,thou haft rhy fill of bloud and death. 
:,, Enter Achilles and ble CHyrmidens. 

Actil. Looke Heeter how the Sunne begins to ſct- 
How ugly night comes breathing ar his heeles, 
Even withthe vaileand darking ofthe Sunrc. 

To clolethe day up, Hector life is done, | 
Rect. Tam unara'd,for-goc this yantape Greeke. | 
Achi{' Strike fellowes {trike;this is the man 1 ſeceke. 


E xexnt, 


Herelyes thy heart,thy fincwes,and thy bone. 
On Adyr zCry you all a maine, 

/{; hath the mighty Hector ſlaine. 

| ©,a retreat upon our Grecian part. 

:- Gree- The Troian Trumpets ſfoundsthe like my Lord. 
dragon wing of night oreſpreds thecarth 
Anditickler-hke the Aroues ſeperates 

My halfe fupr Sword, that frankly would have fed, 
Pleas'd with this dainty bitt: thus goes to bed, 
IRE ins body tomy horſestayle: 

Along the field, 1 will the Troian traile. 
Sound Retreat. © 


4 . 
4 


Retreat. 


E Xent, ' 
Shout. | 


Enter Agamennon, Aiax, Menelans, Nefter, 
Diomed,and the reft marching. 


"Wet «-Hearkeybearke,what ſhout is that? | 
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Sold, Achilss, Achilles, Hector s\laine, Achilles, 
y eAchillar,” 


Dis, The bruite is Hefor's ſlainc,and 
e754. If it be ſo,yer braglcNelet itbe; 

Great Hefor was a man as as het 
Agam. Martch patiently alongjlet one be ſent 

To pray Achilles lee us atour Tents 

If in his death the gods have us befriended, 

Great Troy is ours,and our ſharpe warsare ended, 

Exennt, 
Enter eAEntas,Pavir, Anthenot and Deiphobus. 
eEne. Stand hoe, yet are we maiſters of the field, 

Never goe home;here ſtarve.we out the night. 

Emter T rojlus. 
Troy. Hettor is (laine, 
eAll Heflorthe gods forbid. 
Tory, Hee'sdead:and at the murrherers Horſes taile, 

In bealtly ſort,drag'd through the ſhamefall Field, 

Frownc on you heavens ,gffect your rage with ſpeede: 

| Sit gods upon your throanes.and ſmile at Troy. 

1 ſay ar once,lct your briefe plagues be mercy, 

And linger not our ſure deſtruttions on, | 
e£ne, My Lord,you doe diſcomfortall the Hoſte, 
Troy, You underitand me not, that tcll me ſo; 

I doe not ſpcake of flight,of fearc,of death, 

But dare all immineznce that gods and men, 

Addreſſerheir dangers in. Hefor is gone: 

Who ſhall tell Priam ſofor Heewbs, 

Let him that will a-\creechoule aye be call'd, 

Goc in to Troy,and ſay there, Heftor's dead: 

There is a word will Priam turnero ſtone; _ 

Make wels,and XI tobes of the maides and wives; 

Coole ſtatues of the youthrand ina word, 

Scarre Troy out of it ſelfe.But martch axway, 

Hettov is dead:there 13 no moreto ſay, 


& _—— 


| 


Stay yct: you vile abrzominable Tents, 
| proadly pight upon oor Phry gian plaines: 
Let'Titan rite as 417 he dare, wand 


| Ne hauntthee,like a wicked conſcience ſtill, 
That mouldeth goblins ſwift as frenfies thoughts. 
Strikea free murchto Troy,with comfort go:: 
Hop? of revenge,ſhall hide our inward wor. 
Enter P andarng, 

Pand. But heare youtheare you? 

Trey. Hence brother, Jacky, ignomy,and ſhame 
 Perſuethy life,and live aye with thy name. Exenn, 

Pa.A goodly medcine tor minc a kingbounes:oh world, 
world,wo1ld {thus is the poore agent diſpiſde;Oh trai- 
tours and bawdes;how earneſtly are you ſet aworke , and 


and the performance toloarh'd 2 What Verſe for it?\yhat 
inſtance for it?lec me ſee | 

Full merrily the humble Bee doth ſing, 

Till he hath loſt his hony,and his ſling. 

And being once ſubdu'd in armed raite, 

Sweete hony,and {weete notes ropether faile, 

Good tradersinthe fleſh,fct this1n your painted cloathes 
As many as be heere of Panders hall, 

Youreyes halfe out, weepe out at Paxdar's fall; 

| Orif you cannot weepe, yet give ſome grones; 
Thoughnot for meyer for your akingbones: 

Brethren and ſiſlers of the hold-doretrade, 

|. Some two months hencawy will ſhall here be mace: 

It ſhould be now, but that my feare is this; 
Some galled Gooſe of Wincheſter would hiſſe: 
| Till then, Ite ſweare,and ſeeke about for caſes; 
And at that time be queath you my diſeaſes. 


E xemnt, 


| Ilzthrough,and rhrough you; & thou great ſiz'd coward; 
} No ſpace of Earth (Hall ſunder our two hates, 


bow ill requited? why ſhould our indevour be fo defir'd, 


| 
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eAflus Primus. Scena Prima, 


OOO 2 OO R@O7— C0 


Futer a Company of Mntinous Citizenr,with Staves, 
{Inbs and other weapons. 
Is {wizen, : 
Efore we proceed any further,heare me ſpeake. 
All. Spcake,ſpeake. 
1-(t. You arcall reſolv'd ratherto dy then 
to famiſh? 
All. xeſolv'd,reſolv'd. ; 
1. Cit, Firſt you know ,Cains Martins is chicke enemy 
tothe people. 
Alt. We know't. 
2. Cit. Letus kill him , and wce'l have Corneat our 
owne price. Iy'ta Verdia? | 
All. No moretalking on't,Letit be dove, away, away 
2. Cit. One word,good Cirnzevs., 
© 1-(it. Weare accounted poore Citizens , thePatci- 
ciansg00d:what Anthority ſurtets onewould releeve us, 
If they would yeclde usbut the ſuperfluity while it were 
whoiſome, we might gueſſe they relceved us humanely:; 
Butrhey thinke we are too deere,the leannes that afflicts 
ns, the object of our miſery , is as an inventory [0 parti- 
cularize their abundance,our ſufferance js againe to them. 
' | Let us reveneethis with our Pikes,cre we become Raks, 
| Forthe Gods know, Ifpeakerhis in hunger for Bread, 
not in thirlt for Revenge. | 
2. Cit, Would you proccede eſpecially againſt Cains 
eff. Againſt him firſt;:He's a very dog to the Com- 
monalty. : 
2.Cit.Conſider you what Services he ha's done for his 
Conntry? | | 
| I» Cit. Very well, and could be content ro givehim 
4 ing proud. ws 
S Flt, Nay,but ſpeake not maliciouſly. END 
1. Cit, Iſay unto you,what he hath done Famouſly, 
be didit to that end:though ſoft conſcienc'd mien ane 
1 9: + [ his Countr | hedidi JR Zr 
content to ſay it was for Cys] ittopleaſe 
his Mother,and to be partly proud , which he is, evento 
thealtitude of his vertue- ES TE - 
2. Cit. What hecannot helpe in his Nature, you ac- 
count a Vicein him z You milſt in no way ſay heis cone- 
1. Cit, If I muſt not, I needenot be barren of Accuſa- 
\ tions he hath faulrs(with ſurplus )totyre in repirition, 
F 4% | | ..--. Showtswithin, 
What ſhvowrs are thoſe? The other ſide th City 
; why ſtay we prating heere? To th'Capitoll. 
| All, Come,come. ORE. 


good report for't, but that hce payes himſclfe SF: > bee.” 


| 


15 Trifenz |. 


1 Cit. Sof:,nvho comes heere? 

Enter Menenins eAgrippas 

2 Cit. Worthy AMenemns 4 propps y one that hath al- 
wayes lov'd the people. 

1 Cit, He one honeſt enough, would althe reſt were fo. 
CIHMen. What workes my Count: imen in hand? 
W here go you with your Bats 2nd Clubs? The matter 
Speake I pray you@,  _. 

2 Cit. Our 457 23M is not unknowne to th'Senat, they 
have bad inkling this fortnight what we intend todo,w* 
now wee'l ſhew em in deeds;they ſay poore Suiters have 
ſirong breaths,they ſhal know we have irong arms too, 

Men, Why Maiſlers,my good Fricnds,mine honeſt 
Neigbours, will you undo your fclves? 

2 Cit, Wecannot, Sir,we are undone already. 

Cen. ] tell yon Friends,moſt charitable care 
Have the Patricjans of you for your wants. 

Your ſuffcring in this dearth, you may as well 
Strike at the Heaven with your ſtaves,as lift them 
Againſt the Roman State, whoſe courſe will on 

The way it takes: cracking ten thouſand Curbes 

Of more ſtrong linkd afunder,then can ever 

A ppexre tn your impediment. For rhe Dearth, 

The Gods,not the Patricians make it,and 

Your knees to them(not armes)muſt helpe. Alacke, 
Youare tranſported by Calamity | 
Thether,where more attehds you,and you ſlander 
The Helmes oth Statezwho care for y ou like Fathers, 
When you curſe them, as Enemies. 

2 {#t. Gare for us? Trucindced , they nere car'd for us 
yer. Suffer us to famiſh , and their Store-houſes cramm'd 
with Graine : Make Edie tor Vſury , to ſupport Vſu- 
rechrepente daily any wholſome At cſtabliſhed againſt 
the rich , 


not uppe , they will, and ther's all the love they beare 
US. 


Afen. Either you muſt 
Confeſſe your ſelves wondrous Malicious, 
Or deaccus'd of Folly. I ſhall tell you 
A pretty Tale, it may be you have heard it, 


But ſince it ſerves my purpoſe, I will venture 
Toſcale'ta little more. 


' 2 Cu. 'Well, | 
Ile heare it Sir:yet you muſt not thinke 
To fobbe'off our diſgrace witha tale; 
But and't pleaſe you deliver. 


% 


Men, There was atime, whenallthe bodics members 
| Rebell'd againſt the Belly;thus accus'd its | 


Thar onely like a Gulfe it did remaine 


"—" 


I'th 


| 


thexich, and provide more piercing Statures daily, to | 
chaine up and reſtraine the poore, If the Warres cate ns 


. 
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Tragedy of G eialanar. 


th midd'& athbody,jdle and unaQtive, 
Still cubbording the. V iand,never bearing * «- --/+ 
Like labour withthe reſt,where th'other Inſtruments 
Did ſcz,and hcaredeviſe,inſtrut,walke, ele, 
And mutually patticipate,did miniſter 
Vnrothe apperite;aad affeftion common 
Ot the whole body, the Belly anſwer. 
2 Cit, Well fir, what anſwer made the Belly. 
eAMen. Sir, I halle!) you with akindeof Smile, 
Which ne're cane from the Lungs,but even thus; 
For looke you I inay make the belly Smile, 
As well as fpeake,it tavtingly replyed 
To'th'difcontented Members,the mutinous parts 
That cnvied his receite:even lo molt fitly, 
As you maligne our Senators, for that 
They are nottuchas you. 
2 Cit. Your Bullies anſwer: \V hat 
The Kingly crown'd hcad'the vigilant eye, 
Tix Countailor Heartthe Arme our Souldier, 
. Our Steed the Lepye,the Tongue our Trampeter, 
With other Muniments and perty helpes 
ln this our Fabricke,if that thicy 
Mer. W hat then? Foreme,this Fellow ſpeakes: 
VV hat then?W hat then? : 
2 Cit. $hould by the Cormorant belly be reſtrain'd, 
VW ho 1s the finke a thbody. 
Wen, Well, what then? 
2 Ct. The former Agent;it they did complaine, 
W :-t could the Belly anſwer? 
A1:n.1 will tcll you, 
If you' betlow a ſmall(of what you have litgle) 
Patt.nce awhyle;you'ſt heare the Bellies anſwer. 
2 {. Yarc long about it. 
en, Note me this good Friend; 
Your moti grave Belly wasdcliberate, -- 
Nor raſhlike his Accuſers and thus antwered 
True is it my Incorporate Friends(quoth he) 
Thar 1 receive the generall Food at fult 
W hich you dolive upon:and fit it is, - 
Becanſe Tamthe Store-houſe,and the Shop 
Of the whole Body. Bur,if you dorcmember, 
[ fend it through the Rivers of your blood 
Evcn to the.Court,the Heart,toth'teate o'th'Braine, 
And tlsoughthe Crankes and Ovlices of man, 
The ſtrongeſt Nerves,and ſmall inferiour Veines 
From me retcive that naturall competency 
\Wh-rcby they live. And though that all ar once 
(You wy good Friends,this fayes the Bclly)marke me, 
2 (46. 1 fir, well, well, y 
Aſc, Though all ar once,cannort- 
Sce what I dodeliver ourto'cach, + -- 
Yet 1 canmakt ty Awdit np,thatall'  - - 
From me do backe receivethe Flowre of all, 
And leave me but the Bran. What fay you toot?- 7; + 
2 Cu, ltwasanauſwer,how apply you thisfs-'- | 
Men, The Schators of Rome,are this good Bally, -* 
. And you the mutinous Members:For examine* © © 
Their Counſailes, and'their Care;diſgelt things rightly, 
Touching the Weate a*th Common,you ſhall tinde = 
| Nopubliquebentfit which youreceite- **: .- 
But it proceeds, or comes from them to you, - 


. 
- 
” 
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And no way from your ſclves, What do yourhinl&e>. 

Yougthe great Toe of this Aﬀembly?: +, 9 nn 

| 2 (Gr. Ithegreat Toc? Why the great Tor? © 
Men, Forthat being one oth lowelt baſeſt, pooreſt 

Of this moſt wiſe Rebellion,thou gorlt formolt:-* ©. 


A _—_— 
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Thou Raſcall,that are worſt in blood to run; 
Lead'ſt firſt ro win Some vanrage. | 
But make you ready your ſtiffe bars and clubs, 
Rome,and lor Rats,arc at the p-vint of battel, 
The one fide mult have bail. 


Emery C ains Mg tins, 
Hayle, Noble Martins. | 

Aar,Thanks. W hat's the matter you diſſentious ragiues 
Thatrubbing the poore Itch of your Opinion, 

Make your fclves Sc1bs. 
p {'u. We haveever your good word, 

Atar. He that will give good words ro thee, will flatter 
Beneath abhorring. Whar \vould you have, you Curres, 
Thatlike nor Peace,nor Warce?The one affrights you, 
The other makes yon prom. He that trulls to you, 

V here he ſliould finde you Lyons, findes you Hires: 

\V here Foxcs, Geeſe you are:No farer, no, 

Then is the coale of hre upcnthe Ice, 

Or Hailſtone in the Sun. Your Vertuc is, 

Tomak: him worthy, whole offence ſudducs him, 

And curſe that luſtice did its Who deierves Greatneſſe, 

Deſerves your Hate:and your AﬀeRions arc 

A ſickmans Appetite;whodcfiresmoſt that 

Which would encreale his evill. He that depends 

Vpon your favours,ſwimmes with finnes of Leade, 

And hewcs downe Oakes,with rathes.Hang ye:truſt ye? 

With every Minute you docharge a Minde, 

And call him Noble,that was now your Hate: 

Hi: vilde,that was your Garland: What's the matter, -- 

That tn theſe ſeverall places of the City, | 

You cry againſt rhe Noble Senate, who 

(Vnder the Gods)keepe you in awe, whichelſe + 

Would feede on ohe another? What's their ſeeking? 
CHen. For Corne at ihcir ownerates, whereof they ſay 

The Ciry is well {tor'd, | | AT aol 

Men. Hang"em:They ſay? way 

They'l fit by th'fire,and preſame to know 

Whars doneit'h Capitoll: Who's like to riſe, 

Who tlirives,and who declines: Side, factions, 8 give out 

Conjetturall Marriages,making partics ſtrong, 

And feebting ſuch as ſtand not in their liking, 

Below their cobled Shooes. They fay thers grain cuough? 

Would the Nobility lay aſide thcirruth, 

And let me uſe my Sword, I'de mal ea Quarry 

With thouſands of theſe quarter'd Nanes,as high 

AsT could cnanebre' Lance. War | 

e-arealmoſt thoroughly pe ſyaded; 


. e Men.Nayt | 
For though —_—_— they Jack e diferetion 
Lowardly. Put T betcech you, . 


Yetare they paſking 
W hat ſayes the othet Troops 
Me. They are difloly'd:! Iang'eny;/ SON . 
They ſaid they wereaii tingry figh'd forch Proverbes 
That Hunger-broke ſtone wils:thar dogpes mult eats 
That meate \was made for mouths. Thar the gods fenrnor 
Corne for the Riehmen ouely: With theſe ſhreds 
They vented their Complainings,which being anſwer'd 
petition granted them.a tiravge one, 
To breakerhe heart of generoſity, ot 1977! 
And make bold poiver looke pale; they threw theit 
As they would hang them on the hires a'th Moone, 
Shooting their Emulation: PH I 
Men, What is graunted them?z _ 9 2h 
Mar. Five Tributes to defendrheir vulgar wiſdom 
Oftheir owne choice» One's Juwnins Bruty, 


e 
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{ Sicinins velurss , and T know nor, Sdeath, 


| | 


a. JA 


Too proudto be ſovaliante, iu ts 1 No , 
| 'wonder , his inſolence can brooke tobecommanded 


* der Cominins? | 


ce 
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7 The Tragedy of Ct be: 


Therabble ſhould have firſt unroo'ſt the City 
Ere ſoprevail'd with me;it will in tume 
Winupon power,and throw forth greater Theames 
For Infurrections arguing. 

Menen.T his is ſtrange. 

Aer. Go ger you home you Fragments. 

Enter a Meſſenger baft 1h. 

Hef. Where's Cains Martins? | 

Mar, Heere;whats the matter? 

Mef. The newes is ſir,thz Volcies are in Armes. 

Car. I am glad on't,then we ſhall ha meancs to vent | 
Our muſty ſuperfluity. Sce our beſt Elcers. 


Enter Sicinins Velutus, Annins Brutus Comining,Titns 
L artins with other Senatonrs, 


1. Ser. Martins tis true,that you have lately told us, 

The Yolces are in Armes. 

CAaer, They have a Leader, | 

Tullus Aufſidins that will put you toot: 

I ſinne in envying his Nobility: 

And were I any thing but what 1 am, 

I would wiſh me onecly he. 

(om. You have fought together? 
Me. Were halfe to halte tbe wo1 ld by th'cares,& he 

Vpon my party,Ide reyolt tomake 

Onely my wares with him. Heis a Lion 

That 1 am proud to hunt. 

1. Sen. Then worthy CMartins, 

Attend upon Commis to theſe Warres. 
Cow. It is your former promile. 

. Ha. Siritis, 

And I ath conſtant: Tens Zacing, thou / 

Shaltſce me once more ſtrike at Tllns face. 

What art thou ſliffe? Stand'ſt our? 

| Tit. No Cains Mating, St | 

Heleane vpon one Crutch,and fight with totherg - 

Ere ſtay behinde this Buſineſſe, +, 

HAMen. Oh rrue-bred. 7 

- Sen; Your compeny to'th'Capitoll,where I knoyy 

Our greateſt Friends attend vs. | 
Tit. Lead yonon: Follow Cominings, we muſt followe 

you,right worthy you Priority, 

{'om. Noble Martins. 
Sen, Hence to your homes, be gone, 
Aar, Nay et them follow, _. 

The Volces have muc}, Corne:take theſe Rats thither, 

To gaaw their Garners. Worſhipfull Mutiners, 

Your valour puts well forth:Pray follow, _ +. Zxeant; 
Siczn. Was ever man fo proud as is this Aarting?: * 
Bru, He hasno cquall. F-b)-44 Sy 
Sie. When we were choſen Tribunes for the people. 
Bru, Mark'd you his lip and eyes. i +45; 

; Sic. Nay,but: histaunts- LS, ents, 
Bru, Being mow/dhe will not ſpare togird the Gods, 
Sic. Bemockethe modcfi Moone, / \ 1 Je; Ze... 
Bru.The preſent Warres deyoure hiwyhe is growne: 


FX. 


which he treadsopar noone, be I do 
"0 Us 
Zr». Fame,atthe which he aymes, | * 77! 


In whom alrcady be is well grac'd,cannor-:: - ;, —_ 
Better he held,nor morcattain'd then by +1; +: 


4 


WK 


<tr. 


| 


A place below the firſt:for what miſcarries 
Shall be the Generals fault, though he pertorme 
Toth'vtmoſt of a man,and giddy cenfurc 
Willthencry out of CAfarrinr:Oh, if he 
Had borne the buſineſſe, 

Sic. Beſides, if things gowell; 
Opinion that ſo ſtickes on Afarnivs, ſhall 
Of his demcrits rob Cominizs. 


Bru. Come:halfe all Commins Honors are to Martins | 


Though 2artizs carn'd them not:and all his faults 
To artins ſhall be Honors,though indecd 
In ought he mcrit nor. 

Sic. Let's hence, and heate 
How the diſpatch is made,and in what faſhion 
Morethen his ſingularity,he goes 
Ypon thus preſent Aion. 


Bra. Let's along. Exeun, 


Enter Tullus Auſfiains with Sexdtors of Corielus. 


I. Sex. So,your ofinton is Avffidins. 
That they of Reme are ww in our Counſailcs, 
And know how we proceede, 

Avf. Is 1t not yours? 
What ever kath bin thought one in thus State 
That could be brought to bodily actere Rome 
Had cucumuention;tis notfoure dayes gone 
Since I heard thence,theſe ate the words, I thinke 
I haye the Letter hecre-yes,heere it 1s; 
They have preſt a power, but it is not knowne 
Whether for Eaſt or Welt:the Dcath js gicat, 
The people Mutinous;And it is rumour'd 
{ommenes, Martins your old Enemy 
(Who is of Rome worle hated then of you) 
And Titus Lartins,a moſt valiant Roman, 
Thefe thiecleade on this Preparation 
Whether tis bent:mclt likely,tis for you: 
Conſider of it. 

I. Sex Our Armie's in the Field: 
We never yet made doubt but Romie was ready 
Toanſwer us. 
ef. Nor did yon thinke it folly, 

To keepe you great pretences vayl'd, till when * 
They needs muit ſhew themſelves, which in the hatching 
It ſecm'd appear'dro Rome. By the diſcovery, 
We ſhallbe ſhortned'in our ayme, which was 
Totake in many Townes,ere (almoſt) Rome 
Should know we were a-foot, 

2. Sen, Noblc Anffidivs, 
Take your commiſſion, hye you toyour Bands, 
Let uSalone to guard Corvolns 
If they ſet downe befote's:for the remove 
Bring up your Army:but(Ithinke)ycu'l finde 
Tlrhave not prepar'd for us. | 

Az. O doubr notthat, 


' I ſpeake from Certainties, Nay more, 


Someparcels of their Power are forth already, 
And onely hitherward. 1 lcave your Honors. 
I F we, and Cain; Martins chance to incete, 
Tis ſworne betweene us,we ſhall ever ſtrike 
Till one can do no more. | 

All. The Godsaſsiſt you, 

Anf. And keepe your Honors ſafe. 

I. Sex. Farewell. ; 

2. Sen, Farewell, 

eAll.Farewell. 


| 
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The Tragedy of Ciriolenns. $, 
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Enter Volumnia and Vir gitia gether and wife 1s Aertivat 
They ſet them downe on rwo lowe ſfooler and fowe. '” | 


Uols. I pray you davghter ſings or exprefſe your felfe 
10 a more oi Ar : If my cone ac em Huf- 
band, I ſhould freclier rejoyce in that abſence wherein he 
wonne Honor, then in the embracements of his Bed, 
where he would ſhew' moſt love. When yer hee was but 


youth with comelineſſe pluc'd all gaze his way ; when 
tor a day of Kings entreatics,a Mother ſhould not fel him 
an houre from her bcholding; 1 conſidering how Honour 
woald b:come ſuch a perſon , thar it was no berrer then 
Pitureelike ro bang by th'wall, if renowne made ic not 
ſtirre, was plcas'd to lt him ſeeke danger, where he was 
like to finde fame : Toa crucll Warre 1 ſent him , from 
whence he return'd, his browes bound with Oake. I tell 
thee Daughter , | ſprangnot more in joy at firſt hearing 
he was a Man-chitd , then now in firſt ſeeing he had pro- 
ved himſelfe a man. 

| Firg, But had he dicd in the Buſinefſe Madame, how 
then? 

Yolum Then his good report ſhould have beene my 
Sonne, I therein woutd have found iſſue, Heare me '/pro- 
felle lincerely, bad I a dozen ſons eachin my lovealike, 
and nonelefte decrethen thine, and my good CAartins, I 
had rather had elevendye Nobly fortheir Countrey,then 
one voluptuoully ſurfer out of Action. 

Emer a Gemilewoman, 

Gent, Madam,the Lady Yateria is come to viſit yous 
Virg. Beſcech you give me leave torcrire my ſclfr» 
Volum. Indeed you thall not; - 

Me thinkes,I heare hither year Husbands Dramme; 
Sce him plucke Anffidinsdowne by th'haires ... 
(Aschildren from a Beare)the Veſces ſhunning himz 
Me thinks,I ſce him ſtampe thus,and call thus, 
Come on you Cowards,you were got in feate 
Though yon were borne in Rome; his bloody brow 
With his mail'd hand, rhen wipingyforth he gocs 
Likc to a Harveſt man,thats task'd to mowe 

Or all, or looſe his þyrc. | 

Uirg. His bloody Brow?Oh Iupiter,no blood. 

Uelum. Away you Foole;it morebecomes a man 
Then gilt his Trophy. The breſts of Hrebe 
W hen ſhedid ſuckle Hefor, look'd not lovelicr 
Then Heors forhead,when it {pit forth blood 
At Grecianſwordes Contcndmg: tell Falria 
Weare fitto bid her welcome. Exit Gent, 

Vir. Heavens bleſle my Lord from-fell «A wffidins. 

UVel. Hee'l beat Auffid'u head below his knee, 

And treade upon his necke. | 


Ee Valriawihas Uſer aode Gentlewoman, 
Fat. My Ladies both good day to you- | 
Vol. Sweet Madame ets Y 
Vir. I am gladto fee your Ladyſhipe ... _ 

Val. _ do Ay rs > Young pry houſe-kee- 
pers. What arc you {owing heereF A fine ſporte ur go 
| fairh, How does your little Sonnle?' © good 
Ver. 1 thanke your Lady: ſhip: Well good Madam... 
Vol. Hejhad rather ſcethe ſwords, and heare a Drum, 


| thenlooke upon; his Schoolmalter.. gy 
| Yal.. Amy word the Fathers Son; Ile fiwearetis a 


| very pretty boy. A mytroth, I look'd upon him a Wenſ- 


| day halfe an houre together : ha's ſuch a confirm'd coun» 


| Lg 


render-bodied, and the onely Sonne of my womb ; when |) 


tenance. I faw him run after a gilded Burrerfly,and whe"? 
he caoghr ir, be cr ir go agaitie, and after jragaine and or 
ver and over he comes,and up againe:catchr it dgaind:or 
whether his fall enrag'd him , or how twas,he did1o (ct 
his teeth , and tewe it. Oh,l warrant how he mimmeckt 
It, il 
Fel. One on's Fathc rs moods- 
Pat. Indz«d la, tis a Noble childe. 
 Virg, ACracke Madam. | 
Vat. Come, lay aſide your ſtitchery, I muſt have you 
play the idte Huſwife with me this after noone. 
Virg. No(good Madam) 
I will not out of doorcs , 
Val. Not out of doores? 
UVolwn, She ſhall,che ſhall. 
Vrr. Indzcd rio, by your patience;lle not over the thre» 
ſhold,till my Lord rcturne trom the Warres. 
Vat. Fye,you confine your {cife moſt unreaſonably: 
Come,you muſt go viſit the good Lady thatlyes in. 
Upg. 1 will with her ſpeedy ſtrength, ang vilitc her 
with my prayers:bur 1 camor go thither. 
Voluns, W hy 1 pray you- 
FVing. Tis not to fave labour,nor that I want love. £ 
Val, You wovld be anothcr Penelope 4 yer they i; ay s all 
the yearne ſhe fpun in Vyſſerabſence , did dut hil Arhida 
full of Mothes. Come,l would your Cambrick'were fer- 


ſibleas your finger, that you might leave priclting it for \ 


pitty. Come you (ha 1 go withus, | 
Virg. No good Madam, pardon me, indeed I will not 
foorth. 


Val. Intruth la go with me, and Netell you exceltne 


vewes of y&þr Husband. 
Vir. Oh dDod Madam,rhere can be none yet.- on, 
Val. Yerily;1 do not icſt with you:there came newes 
from him laſt highe. | 
Vs. Indeed Madam, " 
Val. In cameſtit's true ;T heard a Scnatour fpeake it. 


Thus it is:the Volcies have an Army forth, apainit whom | 


Comining the Genierallis gone , with one payr of our Ro- 
mane power. Your Lord, ard Titxs Lartzs,arc ict down 
before their City Cartvs, they nothing doubr prevai- 
ling,and to make it breefe Warres. 1his is true cn mine 
Honor,and ſo Ipraygo with us. 
Fir. Give meEcxeuſe good Madame,l will obey you in 
every rhing heereafter. | 
Vol. Let her alone Lady,2s ſhe is now: 
She will but difeafe our better mirth. 
Val. \ntrothT thinke ſhe would: ' 
Fare you well then. Come good ſieer Lady. 
Prythee Yirgolis rarnethy folemneſſe our a doore, 
Andgoalong with us« I 
Virge No © - ID | 
At a word Madam;Indecd I muſtnor, 
l wiſhyou much mirth. 


Vat. Well then farewell.  - Excunt Ladies. | - 


Ener Martimr,Tuns Lartins with Drumme and Co. 
s toxrs, nb ( faints and Souldirre, as . | 
before thy Cary (oriobns: ro them 
a'Meſſemeer. 


 *-- Afar, Yonder comes Newest 


A Wager they have met. - 

- La. My horſe to yours,no. 
Mar. Tis done. 

| | Lar. Agrecd. ; 
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Mar. Sa ;ba's onr Generall metthe Enemy? -- | Withthemheenters:who upon the ſodaine 
CHeſſ. The 


. lye in view,but have not ſpoke as yet+ _ . | Clapt totheir Gates heishimſclfe alone, 
Lare. Sothe good Horſe is mine» - © | | Toanlwerall the City.” © 
Mart. Ile buy him of you. Ze. Oh NobleFellow! | 
Lart. No,lle rior {el,nor give him:Lend you him I wil | Who ſenſibly ovt-dares his ſenceleſſe Swords; | 7 = 
For halfe 4 hundred yeares; Summon the Towne. And when it bowes,fland'ſt vp:Thou art left CHarting, . 
CAar. How farre off lie theſe Artnies? A Carbuncle intire:asbigasthou art | ” 
Hef. Within this mile and balfe,.: Weare nor ſo rich a Iewell. Thou was't aSouldier 
May. Then ſhall we heare theit Larum,& they Ours Evento Catves wiſh,not fierce and terrible 
Now Mars, I prythee make us quicke in worke, Onely in ſtrokes,but with thy grim lookes,and 
That we withſmoaking ſwords may marchfrom hence | The Thunder-like percuſſion of thy ſounds 
To helpe our fielded Friends, Come,blow thy blaſt- Thou mad'ſt thine enewies ſhake, asif the World 
Were feavourous,and did tremble» 
They Sound a Parley: Enter two Senators with others on 
the Walls of Corialus. Enter Martins bleeding aſſanited by the Enemy, 
T ullur Auffidins, is tie within your Walles? 7.Sof. Looke Sir. 
1-Sexar, No,nor a man that feares you leſſe then he, Lar. Otis e Mantis. a 5 
That's leſſer then alittle: Drum a farre off. Ler's fetch him off,or make remaine alike. 
Hearke,our Drummes They fight,and all enter the City« 
Are bringing forth our youth: Wee'l breake our Walles E nr certaine Romanes with [posles. 
Rather then they ſhall pound us up our Gates, 1.Rom. This will 1 carry to Rome. 
Which yet ſceme ſhut , we have but pin'd withRulhes, 2+Rom. And I this. | 
They'le open of themſelves. Harke you,farre off 2-Rem. A Murrain on't,I topke this for Silver. Exenzt. 
Alarum farre off. Alarnm continues fiill a-farre off. 
There is Auffidivs. Liſt what worke he makes Enter Alartins and Titus with a Trumper. 
Amone'ſt your c'oyven Army. * Aer. See heere thele movers, that do prize their hours 
Afar. Oh they areat it Ata crak'd Drachme: Cuſhions, Leaden Spoones, 
Le. Their noiſe be our inſtruQtion. Ladders hoa. Irons of a Doit,Dublcts that Hangmen would 
| Bury with thole that wore them. Theſc baſe ſlaves, 
Emer the «Army of the Valces. Ere yet the fight bedone, packe up,downe with ther, 
CA, They feare us notbut iſſue for'htheir City. And harke,w hat noiſe the Generall makes;Tohim 
Noy put your Shiclds before your hearts,and fight There is the manof my ſovles bate, 4»fſiging, 
With bearts more proofe then Shields, 7 Piercing our Romanes: Then Valiant Titnstake 
Advance brave Ty», | Conyement Numbersto make good the City, 
They do dildaine us much beyond our Thooghts, Whilſt 1 with thoſe that have the ſpirit,will haffe 
Which maks me {weat with wrath.Come on my follows | To helpe Comnins. 
He that retires,lle take him for a Yolce, Le. Worthy Sir,thou bleed'N, 
And he ſhall feele mine edge. | { Thy exerciſe hath bin too violent, 
Alarnmthe Romans ave beat backto their Trenches | Foraſccond courſe of Fight; 
Enter Martins (urfong. Ater.Sir,praiſc me nots 
Aer. All the contagion of the South,light on you, | My warkc hath yet not warm'd me, Farc you well; 
You ſhames of Rome:you Heard of Byles and Plagues The blood I drop, is rather Phyſicall 
Plaiſter you o're,that you may beabhorr'd Then dangerous to me. To Axffidivs thus, I will appeare 
Farther chen ſcene, and one infe(t another Lar.Now the faire Goddefie Fortune, and fight. 
Againſt the Windea mile : you ſoules of Geeſe, Fall deepe inlove with thee,and her greatcharmes 
Thar beare the ſhapes of men,how have yourun Miſguide thy Oppoſers ſwords, Bold Gcntlman; 
From Slaves,that Apes would beatezPito and Hell, Proſperity be thy Page. 
All burt behinde,backes red,and aces poſe | Mar. Thy Friend noleſſe. 
With flight and agued feare,mend and charge home, Thenthoſe ſheplaceth higheſt:So farewell, 
Or by the fires of heaven, lle leave the Foe, Lir.Thou worthieſt Aſartivs, 
And make my Warres on you: Looke too't;Come on, Goſound thy Trumpet in the Market place, 
If you!l ſtand faſt,wee'] beate them totheir Wives, Callthither all the OzHcers a'th'Towne, 
Asthey us to our Trenches followed, . | ' | Where they ſhall know our minde, Away. Exe, 
eAnnher Alerum,and Martins follewes them to Emter Cominins as it were inretirewith ſoldiers. 
 gattt,andiaſbrtin, Com. Breath you my friends,wel fought, we arecome 
So,now the gates are ope:now prove good Seconds, Like Romans,neither fooliſh inour ſtands, * (off, 
Tis forthe followers, Fortuve widens them, | Nor Cowardly in retire:Beleeve me Sirs, | 
Not for the flyers:Marke me,and do the like. We ſhall be charg'dagaine, Whiles we haveſtrooke | | 
Enter the Gates, Som 28-5 interims and conveying puſts,we have heard | | | 
| 


NET | B 
1.Sol, Foole-hardinefſe,not 1. The Charges of our Fritnds. The Rowan Gods, 
2.Se/, Nor I. io} Leade their ſucceſſes. aswe wiſh our owne, ;G6 
Lo Joc ro _ "ay rs ns 2 ow ow Thar both our powers, with ſiniling Fronts encountring, | 
e4, To th porl warrant him. Emer Tires Lariins. | May give you thankfull Sacrifice. Thy Newes? - 
Ti. What is becomcof Marge? & ads Agungts 


» * | - F ++ Enter a Meſſenger. 
At. Slaine(Sir)doubtleſſe, et. The Citizens of Corielss have yſlued, 


I. Sel. Following the Flyers at the very heeles, | And given to Lartins and to IWartins Battailes. - F 
. : og I ſaw 
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The Tragedy of Coriolanus. 


| : _ wok wk br their Trenbhes driven, a | | Mr were conducted roa gentle Bath, 
then 1'CUNC Aways "27; | | nd- Balmes applyed t dare [ nevc 
| Come. Though thou yen trath, + * | Denyyour auking/take your choice of thoſe 
Me thinkes thou ſpealc'{t not well. How long1s't f t { Thatbeſt can ayde your action. 
| | <AMef. Abovean houre,my Lord. _- , £2. Mar, Thoſe are they 
' Comp Tis nota mile:bricſely we heardtheir drumafes. | Thar molt are wiliinggitany fiich be heere; - 
How coulÞſtthoy ina mileconfound an houre, _ . | (Av it were finne to doubtjthat loverthis painting 
And bring thy Newes folatc? | W herein you fee ine ſmear'd,if any fewe * 
Mefe Spies of the Votces Lefſen his perſon,thcn an ill report; 
 Heldine in chacegthat T was fore” d ro wheels Ifany thinke, brave dexh out-weighes bad life, 
| Three or foure miles about,clſc bad I fir And that his Countrics deercr then bimsife, 
Halfe an hovre ſince brought my report. Let him alone: Or ſo many ſo minde:., 
Wave thusto expreſlc his Jifpoſirion, 
Emer (Mar ting, And follow Maris. | 
Cow, Whole yunder » They all ſreut and wave theiv ſmords,cake bum up iz their 
That doe's appeare as he were Flead?O Gocg, X Armez,and caſt rip their Cape. 
He has the {tampe of IMarrmrand I have Oh me alone,make z cu a ſword of me: 
Bctore time ſeene him thus. If theſe ſhewesbe nut outward which of you 
Mar. Come I too late? | Burt 1s foure Yo/cer? None of you, but is 
{ om. The Shepherd knowesnot Thunder fro a Taber, } Ablctobeare apain!t rhe great Anſfiding 
Morethen I know the ſound of Martin: Tongue A<hiels, as hard 4s his. A ccrtaine number 
From every meaner man. (Though thankes to ail)mult I ſeleA{from all; 
AMar.Comel too late? Therelt thail brarc rhe buſinefſe in ſome other fight 
Com. 1, if you come not in the blood of others, (As caufe will be obcy'd:)pleale you to Martch, 
But mantted in your owne. * And toure ſhall quickly draw out ty Command, 
Mar. Oh/'let me clip ye | Which men are belt inclin'd, 
I Armes as ſound,as when I woo'd in heart; | Com, Martch on my Fellowes: 
As merry,as when our Nuprtiall day was done, Make good this oftertation,and you ſhall 
And Tapersbarmtro. Bedward- Divide 1n all, tihus, Extant. 
{om Flower of Warriors,how i't with Titus Lartins | - TS. 
Ma, As with a man buſied about Decrees: Titus Lartins , having ſet a guardnpon C orielns., going with 
Condemning fometo death,and ſome to exile, Drum and Trumpet toward Cominius', aud (tins Mare 
Ranſoming him,or pittying,threataing th'other; tus, Enters with a Lieutenant , other Seuldjoms qani a | 
Holding Corie/us in the name of Rome, | Scout, x | | 
Evenlike a fawning Grey-hound inthe Leaſh, | | 
To ler him ſhip at will. Lex, So.let the Ports be grarded;keepe your Duties - | 
Com. \W here is that Slave, AsI havefct thein Cowne. If I dofend, diſpatch 
Which told me they had bcate youto your Trenches? Thoſe Centuries ro our ayd,therefſt will ſerye 
Where is he? Call him hither. -- : For a ſhort holding,if we looſe the Ficld, 
May. Let him alone, £ : We caunor keepe the Towne, 
He did informe the truth : but for our Gentlemen, Liew, Feare not Our carc Sir» 
The common file,(a plagues Tribunes for them) | Lar. Hence;and thurt your gares upor!s:; 
The Moulz ne're thunn'd the Car as they did budge Our Cuider coine,ro th'Roman Campe condutt us, Exit. 
Frum Raſcals worſethen they. eAlorins. 4: in Zattaile, 
Com. But how prevail'd you? 
Mar, Will the time ſerve totell,I do not thinke: Enter Martin: and Auffdius at ſeveral doores, 
Where is the cnemy?Are you Lords ath'Ficld? Car. le fight with none bur thee, for I do hare thee 
if not,why ccaſe you till you are ſo? Worſe thena Promile-breaker. | 
Com. Martms,we hayear diſadvantage fought, Auf, We hatealike: 
And did retyteto win our propoſe;  - _ _- |] Not Aﬀeike ownes a Serpent 1 ablorre 
Mar. How lics their Batrtell*Know you on w hat fide |} More then thy Fame and Enuy: Fix thy foot. | 
T hoy have plac'd their men of truſt? Mar. Lit the firſt Budger dye the others Siave, 
Com. ASI gueſſe Martin, - And the Gods doome him after. 
Thcir Bands Pth Vaward are the Anticnts « _ Anfe If 1fiye Aartins hollow melike a Hare, 
Of their beſt truſi:O're them Anffidine, May, Within theſe three houres Tas 
Their very heart'of Hopes: - +») + Alane I fonght'in' your Corie/ur walles, | | 
Mar. 1 do beſcech yon, And made what worke I pkas'd:Tisnot wy blood, 
By all the Battailes wherein we have fought, Whereinthou ſceſt me maskr,for thy Revenge 
By th'Blood we have ſhedrogerher, Wiench up thy power to th'highecſt. 
| By th'Vowes we have made | - +28, Wertthouthe Heller, res 
'Toendure Friends,that you direRtly fer mes © + © | Thatwasthewhip of your brags'd Progeny, | 
Againſt A»ffidzs,and hiseAntiars, Thou ſhovuld'ſt not ſcapeme heere, | Y. 
| Andthat you nor delay the preſent(but © © | © Heererhey fight, and errrine Volcercome in the ajtle of | 
Filling the aive with Swords advanc'd)and Darts, | Auffid-Mortingfightriil they be dvivenin breathles, | 
We prove this very boure. . : £5645 Bm | Oilicious and nor vahanr,yon have ſham'd me 1047 157) | 
| (ow;ThoughI could wiſh, 7 GT In your condemned Seconds, 9 OF 
f* | got £94624 = MS Flonrilh | 
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Flouri/h. Alarm. A Retr eat is ſounded. Enter as." 
one Doore Commu: with the Romanes : At 
another Doore Martins with his 
Armeina Starſe. 


{em 1f 1 ſhouldtell thee o'rethis thy dayes Worke,. 
| Thou't not beleevertby deceds:but Ie report 1t, | 
Where Senators ſhall mingle tcares withſmiles, 

Where great Patricians ſhall attend,and ſhrug, 

Ith'end admire:where Ladies hall be frighted, = 

And gladly quak'd,hrare more : where the dull Tribunes, 
That with the fuſty Vicbeans, hate thine Honors, 


| Shall ſay againlt their hea: ts, We thanke the Gods 


Our Rome hath ſncha Souldier. 
Yet cam'ſt thou toa Morſcil of this Feaſt, 
Havingtully din'd betore, 


Enter Titas with bis Power from the Puvſuit. 


Titus Lartins, Oh Generall: 
Here is the Steed, vvee rhe Capariſon; 
Hadft thou behold 

CAar. Pray now,no morc: 
My Mother,who ha's a Charter to extoll her Bloud, 
When ſhe do's praiſe me,grieves me: | 
I bave doneas you have donegthar's what Ican, 
Induc'd as you have bcene,that's for my Countrey:z 
He that ha's buteffetcd his good will, 
Hath overta'ne mine At. 

' Com. You ſhall not bethe Grave of your deſerving, 

* Rome muſt know the value of her owne: 
Twere a Concealement worſe thena Theft, 
No lefſe then a Traducemenr, | 
To hide your doings,and to lilencethat, 


| Whichrothe ſpire,avd top of praiſes yeuch'd, 


Would ſeeme but modeſt;therefore. I beſcech you, 
In ſigne of what youare,not toreward | 
What you have done; before our Army heare me. 
Har. | have ſome Wounds upon me,and they ſmart 
To heare themnlclves remembred, Fe 
Com. Should they nor: 
Well might they teſter *gainſt Ingratitnde, 
And tent themiclves wuh death;cf all the Horſes, 
Whercof we have ta'ne good, and good ſtore of all, 
The Threaſure inthis ficld archieved,and City, 
| We render youthe Teuthgo be ta'ne forth, 
Before the common dittribution, 
Atyour onely choilc. 
Car. I thanke you Generall: 
But cannot make my heart conſent zotake 
A Bribe,to pay my Sword:1 doe refuſe it, 
And ſtand upon my common patt with thoſe, 
That have beheidthe dying. 


Along flouriſh. They allcry, Martins, HMarting, 
caſt up their Caps and Launcer,Cominins _ 
| and Lar (58s T's and bare. | 


| - 47a.May theſe ſame Inſtruments,which you prophane, 

| Never ſound more:when Drums and Trumpets ſhall | - 
Fly field prove flatterers,let Cours and Cities be 

| - Made all of falſe-fac'd ſoothing: 6b; 

 *WhenSrecle growes ſoft,as the Paraſites Silke, 

} Let him be made an Overture for th*Warres: 


No more 1 ſay,forthat I have not waſh'd 


b 
L 


Ft a _—_—_ 
1 , 


\-| 


: | You ſhoot me forth/in acclamations 
AsifITlov'd my little ſhould be dicted tf F 


Dos oa 2 SF | ww 
My Noſe that bled;or foyl'd ſome debile: Wretob;: +454 
cally. 


In prayſes,ſawc'ſt with Lics. 
Cem. Too modeſt are your 
More crngll to your good/report,then gratefull 
Tous,that give you truly;by your patience, 
i _ your ſelfe yoy be incens'd, wet le put you 


Then reaſon fafely with you: Therefore beit knowne, 
ASto ns,to all the World;That Cavs dari 
Weares this Warres Garland:in token of the which, 
My Noble Stecd, knowne to the CampezI give hun, 
With all his trim belonging,and from this time, 
For what he did before Cor;ofus,call him, 
With all th'applauſe and Clamor of the Hoaſt, 
CHMarens Cars CortolansBeare thiddition Nobly & er? 
Flonrifh, Trampets ſound, and Drums, 
Omnes, Mereus Cams Cortlanns, 
Mar. | will goe waſh: 
f.nd when my Face is faire, you ſhall perceive 
Whether 1 biuſh,orno;howbeir,l thanke you. 
| meanc to ftride your Steed,and atalltimes 
Tounder-creſt your good Addition, 
To th'taircneſſe of my power. 
(om. So,toour Tent: 
\W herecre we doe repoſe us, we will write 
To Rome of our ſucceſſe:you Titns Lertins 
Muſt to (orio/vs backe;ſtnd us to Rome 
The beſt, with whom we may articulate, 
For their owne good,and ours, 
Lar. i ſhall,my Lord. 
Afar. The Gods beginto mocke me: 
I thatnow refus'd molt Princely gifts, 
| Am bound to begge-1f my Lord Generall. 
Cem. Tak't,tis yours: whatis't? 
Car, I lometime lay here in Corielns, 
At apoore mans houſc-he uy'd me kindly, 
He cry*dto me:I fav him Priſoner: 
But then Auffaing was within my view, 
And Wrath o're-whelm'd my pitty:1 requeſt you . 
To give my poore Hoſt freedome. 
Com, Oh well begp'd; 
Were hethe Burcher of my Sonne,he ſhould 
| Be free,as isthe Winde:deliver him, Time. 
Lart. e Martins, his Name. 
Aar. By Inpiter forgot: 
| Tam wrary,yea my memory is tyr'd: 
Havewe no Wine here? 
Com, Goe wetoourTent: . 
The bloud upon y our Viſagedryes,tis time : 
It ſhould be lookt to:come, Exenn, 
A flouriſh. (ornets. Enter Tullus « Auffidins 
blondy with two or three Souldiors, 


Ax. The Towneis ta'ne, 


Anf. Condition? 
; I would I werea Roman,for I cannot, 
Beinga Yotce,be,thar 1am Condition? 
W hat good Condition can a Treaty finde 
Irh'partthat isat mercy?fiverimes, Martine, «© 
I have fought with thee;ſo often haſt thoubeat me>--- 


And would'ſt doc ſo,Ithinke,ſhould weencounter.- 


Which without note, here's many elſe havedones:/; 20.6, 


cone that meanes his proper harme)in Manacles, 1 || 


Soub Twill be deliver'd backe on good Cendiriori 


| 
| 


| 


"Io es 


| Aen, Thisis ſtrangenow 2 


4. 4 


"The Trapeth of 


(i oriolanus. 


| Ichoughtzoernſh him'in an equall Force, 
| True T .vord vo Stefied 
1 Or wrath, or 


% == gy at him ſome way, 
Craft may get hims | 0 
Sol. He'sthe divelle * | | 

With onely ſuffring ſtaine by him : for him 

Shall flye out of it {clfe, nor ſleepe, nor ſantoary, 
Being naked, ſicke ; nor Phane, nor Capitoll, 

The Prayers of Prieſts, nor times of Sacrifice : 
Embarquements all of Fury, ſhall lift up 

Their rotten Priveledge,and Cuſtome 'gainſt ; 
My bate to CHartim.. W here I finde him, were it 
Ar home, upon my brothers Guard, cven there 
Againſt the hoſpirable Canon, would [ 

Waſh my fierce hand in's heart, Goe you to th'City, 
. Learne how *tis held, and what they are that mult 

Be Hoſtages for Rome. 

Sol, Wall not you goe? 

Auf. 1 am attended at the Cyprus grove. I pray you 
(Tis South the City Mils) bring me word thither 
How the world goes: that go the pace of it 
I may ſparre on my journey» | 

So I (hall fir, | 


—— 


Aftus Secundus, 


SO CGG oem ue attnty—  Eneoemnetry 


E—_—_ am _——_  vo.oday 


Enter CMenenuu with the rwo Tribunes of the 
, people, Siciniue & Brutns. 


Men, The Augurer tels'me, we ſhall have Newes to 
night, 
os Good or bad? | 
Men, Not according tothe prayer of the people, for 
they loye not Martiz.. 
Sicin. Nature teaches Beaſts ro kno\y their friends, 
Aten, Pray you, who docs the Wolfe love? 
Sicie. The Lambe. 
Men. I, todevour him,as the hungry Plebetans 
the Noble Martine. - 
Bru. He's a Lambecinteed, that bacs like a Beare. 
Men, He's a Bare indecd, that lives like a Lambe. 
You twoarcold men, tell me one thing that I ſhall aske 
Ole Ir F< 
: Both, Well fir. et Far $1 pts 
AMm.1n what enormity is Martis poore ingthat you 
' two have not in abundance? peed er when t 
Bru. He's poors in no one fault, bur ſtor'd withall,: * 
Sicin, Eſpecially in Pride...» 48 
Bru. And toppingall others in boaſt. 


£1 


would 


enow t Doe you two know, how 
are cenſured here inthe City, 1 meane of usa'rheight 
and File, doeyou?, lg Prey hit 44s % 

\ Both. Why 2 how are wecenſwr'd Þ +, ny thts 
Men. Becauſe you talke of Pride nowy wilt you nor 
be angry? _— LAS 3:7 7 

Both, Well, well fir, well. 


| FAfen.Why'tisnogreat matter ; for ayery little theefe 


; 


ob 


- 
3 
" 


« 


| of Occaſion, will rob yov of a great deale of Patience z 


notſo ſabtle:my valors poiſon'd, 


oo 


| 


4 


| Give your diſpoſitions the 


| ny Palat adverfly, I make n crooked face at it, I can ſay, 


| wellenough roo? 


be intomb'din an 4 
oyinge ER 
worth Moen pes 
adventtire 


'theBeallly Plebelans. I will bs boldtotake my leave of | 
0D 


reimes and be angry at your | 
pleaſares (at the lealt) if you take it a3 a pleature to you, 
in being ſo; you blame Martirs for being proud. 

Brat, We doe it not alone, fir. 

len, Thnow youcan doe very little alone, for your 
helpes are many, or ec your ations would grow won- 
drous ſingle : your abi. itics are roo !ufant-like, for doing 
much alone. Y ou talke cf Pride: Oh,thar you could tarne 
your eyes toward the Nupes of your n:ckes, and make | 


but on intertour ſutvcy ot your good ſclyes.Oh that you | 
cou 


Both, What then ſic? | 

Hen, Why then you Nhould diſcovera brace of un- 
meruting, proud, vioient,teſly Magititrates (alias Fooles) 
a$ any in Rome, 

Sihn, CMeneninr, you are knowne well enough too, 

een. Tam knoywne to be a humoroas Patriuiarn,and 

one that loves a cnp of hot Wine,withnot a drop of alay- 
Ing Tiber in't:Said, to be ſomething imperfect in fayor- 
ring the firſt complaint, haſty and Tinder-like upon, tv 
triviall morioa: Onzzthat converſcs more with the Bur- 
rocke of the night,then with the forchead of the mor. 
ning. Whaz I thinke, I utter, and ſpend my malice in my 
breath. Meeting twoſuch Weales men as you are (1 can- 
not call your Licarguſſe:)it the drinke you give me,touch 


| 


{ 


| 


your Worſhippes have deliver'd the matter well, when 
I finde the Afle in 'componnd, with the Major part of 
yourſyllables. And though 1 muſt be content to beare | 
with thoſe,that ſay you are reverend grave, yet they lye | 
deadly, that tell you have good faces; if you ſee this in-| 
the Map ofmy Microcoſme,followes it that Iam known 
well choughtoo 2. What hare can your beefome. Cone ['* 
ſpeQuities gleane out of this CharraCter, if T be knowne | 


By. Come ſir cortie, we know you wilenough, 

' Men, You Know neither me, your ſelves, nor any 
thing * youre ambitions, for poore kraves cappesand 
legges : you weare out a good wholeſome Forenoone, in 
hearing a cauſe betwerne an Orcndge wife,and a Foritt- 
ſelleryand then rejournt the Controverlie of three-pence 
toa ſecond day of Audicnce.” When you are hearing a 
matter betweene party and party, if yuu chance ro bee 
pinch'd withthe Collicke: you make faces like Mum- 
mers, ſet iþÞthe bloody Flagge agaivſt all Patience, and { 
inroaring for a Chamber-por, dilimiſle!rhe Controverſie 
bleeding, the more intangled by your hearing ; All the 
peace you make intheir Caule, is calling boththe parties 
Knaves. You are a payre of ſtrange ones, 1 

Bru. Come, come, yon are well underſtood to be a | 
perfeRer gyber for the Table, thena neceſſary Beocher 
inthe Capitoll. .. _ . : 

© Mts. Out very Prieſts muſt become Mockers, if they 
woes uch ridiculons Subjects as youare,w hen 
you ſpeake beſtuno the purpoſe. It is not worth the |. 
wagging of your Bards, and your Bezrds deſervenot fo | 


my 


4 


—_y 


agrave, aSto ſtuffed Botchers Cuſhion, orto 
in an AﬀſesPacke-ſaddle z yet you muſt bee 
x is provid : whoin a cheape eſtimations 
redeceſlors, fince Dencetien, though per- 
1dve neof the beſt of 'xm were her ditary hang- 
men. God den Dyour Worlſhips,more of your conver- 
fation would infet thy braine, being the Heardimenof | 


xt, 


Aſide. | 


Bratt, and Sicinina. 
dd 
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"The Trazedy of Coriolanus. 


Emer Uolinmnie,and Valeria 


How now (my as faireas Noble JLadyes, and the Moone 
were ſhe Earthly, nu Nobler ; whither doe you follow 
your Eyes lo falt ? wy 

Volym, Honorable CMeneninr,ray Boy Martins appro- 
ches : for the love of 1u»o let's goes 

Menen. Ha? Martins comming home? 

Velums. 1, worthy Adenenins,and with molt proſperous 
approbation, | 

Menen., Take my Cappe Jupiter, and Ithanke thee ; 
hoo, Martivs comming home ? 

2. Ladies. Nay, tis true- 


Volum. Looke, herc's a Letter from him, the State hath 
another, his Witc another, and(l thinke) there's une at 
home tor you- ; 

MPrcn, 1 will make my very houſe recle to night ; 

A Letter for mc ? | 
Vireil. Yes certaine, there's a Letter for you, I ſaw't. 
Menen. A Litter for me ? it gives me an Eſtate of ſe- 

ven yeeres health; in which time, I will make a Lippe at 

the Phyſician: The moſt ſoveraigne Preſcription in Galen, 
.is but Emperickqutique ; and tothis Preſeryative, of no 
better report thena Horſe-drench. Is he not wounded ? 
he was wont to come home wounded? 

Uirew. Oh no, no, no. h 

Uelum. Oh, hc is wounded, Irhanke the gods for't. 

Aenean, So doe Itoo, if it benot too much: brings a 
Vitoric in his Pocket ? the wounds become him. 

Vilum, On's Biowes : Menexize, he comes the 
time home with the Oaken Garland. 

Menen. Ha's be diſciplin'd A»ffidine ſoundly ? 
 ' Volum. Titms Lanta writes,they fought rogether,but 
Auffidzns got off. = | 
Menen, And*twas time for him too, ]le warrant him 
that: andhe had ſtay'd by him, I wold not havebeene fo 
fddious'd, forillthe Cheſts in Coriolus, and the Gold 
that'sinthem. Is the Senate poſſeſt of this? _ 
- Polum. Good Ladics Ict's gocs Yes , yes, yes: The 
'Senatc ha's Letters from the Generall, wherein be gives 
my Sonnethe whole Name ofthe Warrezhe hath in this 
action out-done his former deeds doubly. * 
Vater. In troth, there's wondrous thingsſpoke of him. 
AMenen. Wondrous; I, I warrant you, and not with- 
1 onthis true purchaſing, | 
"Virgil. The guds grant them true, 

Polum. True? pow waws 

Hens, True ? Ilebe \fworne they are true : where is 
he wounded,God fave your good Worſhi ps? CAlarrins 
is'comming hoe : he ha's more cauſe ro be prowd:; 
where 1s he wounded ? | 

Uelam,” Ith' Shoulder, and ith'lcft Arme;therewill be 
large Cicatricesto ſhew the People, when he (hall ſtand 
for his place; hereceived in the repulſe of T ar quin ſeven 
burts ith'Body. © Rp SILM 

<Aen.One ithNecke, and two ith'Thigh,there's nine 
thar I know, _ ; $2 p 

Uelum, He had, before this laſt Expedition, rwenty 


third 


- 
% 
£ 3» 


five *Younds upon him, OATH 2s 
Men, Now it'stwenty ſeven; every gaſh was an E- 
nemies Grave, Hearke, the Tumpets.. 
| ef ſoowt, and F tonryſh. 
| Uelum. Theſe arethe V ſhers of ſais: 
Before him, be carryes Noyſe, 
| And behinde him, he leaves Teares;_ -. 


| 


o 


1 
: 


L 
| 


| 


) 


| 


Death, that darke Spirit, in's nexvy Arme dothlye;: 
Which being adyanc'd, declines, and then men dye: 


ef Sonct, Trumpets ſound, 
Emer Cominiua the G inerall, and Tirus Lartian: briwerne 
them Coriolanta,crown' dwith an Oaken © 
Gwland, with (aptaines ard Sout- 
diert, and a Herantd. gegen: 

Here. Know Rome, that all alone arrin did fight 
Within Coriolus Gates : where he hath wonne, 
With Fame, a Nameto Martine GCaiue: 
Theſe in honor followes Iartins Cain, Coriolaniu. 
Ty clcometo Rome, renowned Corielanns. 

Sound, ' Flonriſh. 

Al. Welcome to Rome, renowned Coriolanw, 

Co750, No moreof this, it does offend my heart3 pray 
now no moure. 

Com. Looke, Sir, your Mother. 

Gerio, Oh | you have, 1 know, petition'dall the gods 
for my proſpericy D Kneeks. | 

Folum. Nay, my good Souldier, up : 
My gentle C9Zargzus, worthy (ins, 
And by deed-atchievirg Honor newly nam'd, 
Whatis it (Coriolanys) muſt I call thee? 
But oh,thy Wife, 

Corio. My gracious ſilence, hayle : 
Woul&'ſt thou have laugh'd,had I come Coffin'd home, 
That weep'ſt toſee me triumph ? Ah my deare, 
Such eyes the Widowes in Coriolus weare, 
And Mothers that lacke Sornes. . 

Hen, Now the gods Crowne thee, 

Com. Andlive you yet ? Oh my ſweet Lady, pardon, | 

Yolum. 1 know nor where to turne, 
Oh welcome home 3” and welcome Generall, 
And yare welcomeall. 

en. A hundred thouſand Welcomes : 

I could weepe, and 1 could laugh, 
Iam light, and heavy ; welcome : 
A Curte beginat very root on's heart, 


| That is not glad to {ce thee, 


You arethree, that Rome ſhould dote on: 
Yetby the faith of men, we have 
Some old Crab-trees here at home, 
Thar will not be grafted to your Rellith. 
Yet welcome Warriors: 
We call aNettle, but a Nettle ; 
And the faults of fooles, but folly. 
Cor, | Ever right. 
Cor. AMeneming, ever, ever. 
Hers. Give way there, and goe on. 
_ Cor. Your Hand, and yours ? 
Ere in Our owne houſe I doe ſhade my bead, 
The good Patricians muſt be viſited, 3 
From whom I have xeceiv'd not onely greetings, _ 
But with them, changeof honors, © | 
Volurs. 1 haveliv 
To ſceinherited my very Wiſhes, 
And the Buildings of wy Fancy ;© ©; 
Onely there*sone thing wanting,” © * 
Which (I doubt not) but our Rome © - 
Will caſt upon thee. od 
Cor. Know, good Mother, © 
T had rather be their ſervant in my way, 
Tenſway with them in theirs. © #3 
Cow. On, to the Capitoll, © Flowiſh, Cornett. 
oF: + Exenntin Stats, acbefore- 


l— 


ho 


" Enter | 


ec th "OE IO _—_ 


4c 23; 'S ? =, 
= . 


The Tragedhof (oriolanus. 


| To kindle their dry Stubble : and their Blaze 


Bru, Alltonguesſpeake of him, and the bleared ſights hs. 
Are (retacledro Cabin. Your pratling Nurſe | - eMeſſeng 
Into arapturekts hey Baby cry,” Bre, What's the watter I 
While ſhe chats him + the Kitchin Aa/kin pinnes CHeſſ. Youare ſent for to the Capital : 
| Her richeſt Lockram 'bout ber reechy necke, "Tis thoyghe, that farruv ſhall be Conſuil : | 
Clambring the Wallatocye him : I have \ cene the dumbe men throng totee hims 
Stalls, Bulkes, Windowey, are {inother'd up, | And the blind to hcare him + eager 6 flong Gloves, 
Leades fill'd, and Ridges hors'd Ladies and Maids their Scarffes, and Hand kerchers, - 
With variable Complexions ; all agreeing Vpon him as hepaſs' :the Nobles bended 
In carneſtneſſe to ſee him : ſeld-ſhowne Flamins j As to loves Stame, andthe Commons made 
Doe preſſe among tho popular Throngs, and puffe A Shower, and Thunder, withtheic Caps, and Showers ; 
To winne a vulgar ſtation : our veyrd Dames I never law thelike. 
Commit the Warre of White and Damazke Bro, Let's tothe Capitoll, 
In theis nice ly gawded Checkes, roth*wanton fpoyle And carry with uscares andeyes forth'time, 
Of Phebus burning Kiſſes : ſuch a poother, But heartsfor the event. 
AS if that whatſoever God, who leades him, Sis, Have with you. Exenmt; 
bp lyly crept ne his _ powers, | 
And gave him graceful] poſture. | wks 
Sicw, Ontheſaddaing, 1 warrant him Coufull we eng iy Canon, ©, 
Brw. Then our Otfice may, during his powery goe an aatinns {cinch 


fleepc. 1. Of, Come,come, they arc almoſt heret how 
Sici, He cannot temp*ratcly tranſport his honors, - ſand for Conſulſhips ? / mary 


From where he ſhould begin, and end, but wil 2, Off. Three, they ſay; but *ris thought © 
Loſe thoſe he hath wonne. ; ; Fu off 4 wil x ip FL y ght ofevery one 


Bru, In that there's comfort, 


= 


& I.Off. That's a brave fellow:but he's vengeance prowd, 
Sicin, Doubt not, - LEE andloves hotthe common people. -j 
The Commoners,for whom we ſland, but they 2, Off: *Faith, there hath becne many great men thar, 
Vpontheir ancient mallice, will forget have flatter'd the people,who nec loved them;and there | 
With the leaſt cauſe, theſe bis new honors, be many that they have loved,they know not whergfoxes F.- 
Which that he will givethem, make I as little queſtion, |  rhar if they love they know not why, they hate upon, 
As he is prowd todoot.  ,, : no better agronnd: Therefore, for Coriolanms neither ro\ | 
| Bom 1 heard him ſweare | care whether they love, or hare him, manifeſts the rrue 
Were heto ſtand for Conſul, never would ke | knowledge he ha $:ntheir difpoſition,and ont of his Np» 
Appeare 1'th*Marketplace, nor on him put | ble carcleſneſſeletsthem plainely ſee'r, * * + ; 
The Naples Veſture of bomulity, - | 1. Off: 1fhe did notcare whether he bad their love,or | 
Nor ſhewing (as the manner'is) his Wounds nog he waved indifferently, *yixt doing them neicher 
T ath'people, begge their linking Breaths. ood, nor harme : but he {eckes their hate with greacer | 
Sic. *Tis right. | devotigngthen they can render it him;ard leaves nothing 
Bri, It waS his word 3 undone, that may fully dilcuyer him their oppoſite. Now | 
Oh he would miſe ir, rather then carry it, | ro ſecme to affect the imalliceand diſpleaſure of the Peo- | 
But bY the ſuite of the Gentry to him, - | ple, isas bad; as that which he diſlikes, ro flarter them 
Andthe deſire of the;/Noblcs- - +. - | fortheir love- Os 
Sici. 1 wiſh no better, then have biov bold that pur- | 2, Of. He hath deſerved worthily of his Countrey, 
| poſe, and to put it in execution» and his aſcent isvot by ſuch caſic degiees as thoſe, who | 
Bro, 'Tis moſt bke be wiÞ- Fee having beene ſupple and courtcoustothe People, Bon 
Sic. It ſhall be to him then, as our good wills ; aſace | netted? withoug any farther deed to have them ar allinro | 
deſtruction. oP. | | their eftimation, and report: but he hath fo planted his | 
Bra. So it muſt fall ous © + eg honorsintheir Eyes, and his aRiongs in their hearts, thar 
To him, or our Authorities,for an end: . for their Tongues to be filent, and nor confeſle ſo much, | 
* We muſt ſuggeſt the People, in whathatred © ---- | werea kinde of jngratefull my LInrepers other wiſe, | 
He {lll hath held theea; that to's power he would © | werea Mallice;thar giving it ſelle the Lye, would plucke | 
Have madethem Mules, filene'd their Pleaders, ! ',"/ - | reproofe and rebuke from every Eircthat heardiite 
, Anddiſproportionedtheit Freedomes;bolding them, | | ' ft. off Ne more of him, he's a worthy man 2 make | 
In humanc Action, and C SO > | wayathi 36 comming; | | 2X 
Of no more Soule, nor fitneſſe for the world, © + | Lees 40627 | 
. Then Cammels in their Warre, whohaverheir Provand A Sonnet, Enter the Pairicians, andthe Tribune: of 
Cup for bearing Burthens, and ſore blowey' the People, Lithers before them ; Coriolwnn, CAe- | 
wy inkin pack ; -q _ Few {ITS IEN *  nenius, Continins the Conf. far avd 
* Sits, This (asyouſay) ſuggeſted, % 7 Bruins tak their places by themſelve: ; 
- At ſome time, when bi ſack inſolence en Nl WS A? oo ee ax Fo 
'Shall teach the People,” whichrime ſhall not wanty” ** © |  Adeu. Having determin'd of the Volces, 
Tf he be put upon't, and that's as caſie, © | Andro ſend for Titus Lartias: it remaingey, | 
| As to ſ@ Dogges on Sheepe, will be his fire +7 } Asthe mainePoinrofthis + I; 
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| TheTragedy of Coriolanus.. 


of & 


To gratifie his Noble ſervice; that hath ; 
Thus ſtood for his Country. Therefor pleaſe you, 
Moſt reverend and grave Elders, to delure 

The preſent Conſull, andlaſt Generall, 

In onr weli-found Succeſſes, to report 

A little of that worthy Works, perform'd 

By Martins C airs Coriolanns : whom 

We met here, both to thanke; and toremember, 
With honors like himſelfe. | 

1. Sev, Speake, good Cominine : ; 

Leave nothing out tor length, and make ns thinke 
Rather our ſtates defeive for requirail, ; 
Then we to ſtretch it out, Maſters a'th'People, 
Wedoe requeſt your kindeſt cars : and after 
Your loving motion toward the common Body, 
To yceld what paſſes herc- 

Sicin, We are convented upon a pleaſing Treaty, and 
have hearts inclinable ro honor andadyance the Theame 
of otir Aſſembly. : 

Brw. Whichthe rather we ſhall be bleſt to doe, if he 
remember a kinder valuc of the People,then he hath here- 
to priz'd thetn ar. 

en, That's off, that's off; I would you rather had 
been filent : Pleaſe youto heare Cominiw ſpeake ? 

'Bru. Moſt willingly: bat yet my. Caution was more 

uke you giveit. 

Men, He loves your People, bnr tye him not to be 

their Bedfellow : Worthy Cominins ſpeake, | 
Coriolanta riſes, and offers to gor away. 

Nay, keepe your place. 2 

Sena. Sir Coriolans : uever ſhame to heare 

What you have Nobly done. 

| Corie. Your honors pardon 3 NA 

I had rather haye my Wounds to heale againe, 


Then heare fay how I got them. 


Brs. Sir, Thope my words dis-bench'd you not ? 
"Cerio. NoSir : yes oft, 
When þlowes have made me ſlay, I fled from words. 
Youſooth'd nor, therefore hurt not but your people, 
I love themas they weigh——_ 

Hen, Pray now (it downe, 

Core. I had rather have one ſcratch my Head i'th'Sun, 
Whenthe Alarum were ſtruck, thenidly fit 
To heare my Nothings monſter'd, Exit Coriolaniu, 

Men, Maſters of the People, 

Your multiplying Spawne, how can he flatter ? 
{ That's thouſand to one good one, when you now ſee 
| He hadrather ventureall his Limbes for honor, 
| Then on ones Eares to heare it. Procted (ommine, 
| Co. Ifhall lacke voyce : the deeds of Coriolanus 
Sould not be uttcr'd feebly : it is held, | 
| That Valouris the chicfeſt Vertue, And 
Moſt dignifies the haver : if it be, ' 
' The man I ſpeake of, cannot inthe World 
' Be (ingly counter-poys'd. Ar fixteene yeeres, 

When 7 quis madea Head for Rome, be foughy . 
Beyondthe warke of others ; our then DiAacor, | 
Whom with all praiſe 1point ar, ſaw hin fight, 
When with his Amazonian Shinne he drove 
The brizled Lippes before him : he beſtrid 


_ | Anore-preſtRoman,andith'Conſuls view 


' Slew three Oppoſers : Zarquins felfe he mer, 

| And ſtrucke him on his Knee +:in that dayesfeates, 
| When he might aR the Woman inthe Scene, . 
| Heprov'd beſt mani'tHfield, and for his meed 


| 


Was Brow-bound withthe Oake. His Pupibage 


] 


ll. 
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— 


| 


- 


Man-entredthus, he wated like a Sca, | 
And in the brunt of ſeyenterne Battailes ſince, - 
ap: or vedory oth _—_ for this laſt, © 
re, and in Coriolus, let me ſay I 
I cannot ſpeake him home : he ſtopt the fiyers;. 
And by tus rare example made the Coward: ':-'» 
Turneterror into {þ 8 arty o 16 
A Veſſell under fayle; fo men vobey'd, ( 
| And fell below bi Seem : his Sword (Deaths ſtampe ) - 
Wherc it did marke; it tooke from faceto foots 
He was a thing of Blood, whoſe every motion : 
| Wastrim'd with dying Cryes: alone he entred 
The mortall Gateo'th'City, which he painted 
Yith ſhunleſſe defamy.: aydelefle came off+ 
And with a fudden re-inforcement ſtruck 
Cariolus like a Planet : now all”sthis, 
W hen by and by the dinne of Warre gan picrce 
His ready ſence : then ſtraight his doubled ſpirit 
Requickred what in fc ſh was fatipate, 
And to the Batrtaile came he, where he did 
Runne recking o're the lives of men, as if 
'Twere a perpetuall ſpoyle ; and till we call'd 
Both field and Citty ours, he never ſtvod 
Tocaſe his breſt with painting» 
AMen. Worthy man. 
Seer. Hee cannot but with meaſure fit the honors 
which we devile him. 
Cem, Our ſpoyles he kickt at, 
And look'd upon things precious, as they were, 
The common Mucke oth World: he covets leſſe 
Then Mifery it ſelfe would give, rewards his deeds 
With doing rh«m, and is content | 
To ſpend the time, to endit. .. 
Aten. He's righe Noble, let him be call'd for; 
Senat. Call Corjohanwr, | 
Off. He doth appeare. 


Enter C oriolavus. 


thee Conſull, 


Corio. I docowether ſtill my life, and Services. 


AHey. It then rewaines, that you doe ipeake to the 
Pcople. 


Cerio. Idoe beſcech you, 
Let me o're-leape that cuſtome; for I cannot 
Put on the Gowne, ſtand naked, and entreat them 
For my Wounds ſake,to give their fufferape : 
Pleaſe you that I may paſſe this doing, 

$scn, Sir,the People muſt have their Voyccs, 1 
Neither will they batc one jot of Ceremony» 

CHen, Putthem not too't x 
Pray you goe fit youtorthe Cuſtome, 

And take to you, as your Predeceſſors have, 
Your honor with your forme. - 

Co710. It isa part that 1 ſhill bluſh in aRting, 
And might well be taken from the People. 
 B8rn,  Marke youthat. | 
_ Corio,” Tobragumo them,thus1 did, andthus 
 Shew themrh'unaking Skarres, which I ſhould hide, © 
As if | had recciv'd them for the byre "pe 
| Oftheir breath onely. 67 RAE 

Aen. Doe nor ſtand upon't 3: 

Wereco to you Tridunes of the People 
Our purpoſe to them, and to.our Noble Conſull 


| Wiſhwe all Ioy,and honor? + . 


NE I YN In 
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| 


| 


| 


Men. The Senate »( oriolanms, arc well pleay'd to make 
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The Tragedy of (oriolanus. 
Sear. To Corialanis comeall joy and honor. | | Fromth'noiſe of our owne Drummes; 
©» Flawriſh Cornet, Ae, Oh me the gods, you muſt not ſpeake ofthat, 
Then Eihung, Mane Sicinine and Brut: - You muſt defire them to thinke upon you, 
Bru. You ſte how he intends to uſe the people. | Corio, Thinke upon me ? Hang 'em 
Sicin, May they perccive's intent: he will require them | 1 would they would forget me, like the Vertues 
As if he did contemine what he requeſted, Whichour Divines loſe by em. 
Should be in themto give- | | Men, You'll marre all, 
Erx. Come, we'll informe them Ile leave you: Pray you ſpeake toem, I pray you 
Of our proceedings heere onth*Market place, In wholſome manner, 
I know they doe attend us. " 
Enter ſeven or eight Citizens. . Emer three of the Citizens, 
1. (3t. Once if he doe requie our yoyces, We ought Corio. Bid them wath their Faces, 
not to deny bim, And keepe their teeth cleane : So heere comes a brace, 
2. Cit. We may Sir if we will, | Yonknowthecauſe (Sir) of my ſtanding heere. 
3 Cit, We have power in our {elves to doe it,but it 18 3 Cir.We do Sir, tell us what hath brought you too't, 
a power that we haye uo power to doe : For, if he fhew Corie. Mine owne deſert, 
us his wounds, and tell us his deeds, we are to put our 2, Cit, Your owne defert, 
rongaes intorhoſe wounds, and ſpeake for them: So if | Covis. I, no mine owne deſire. 
he tell us his Noble deeds, we muſt alſote!l him our noble 3 Cir. Hownvot your owne deſire ? 
acceptance ofthcm. Ingratitude is monſtrus,and for the Corie. No Sir 'twas never my defire yet rotrouble the 
multitude tobe ingratefull, were ro make a-/Monltcr of poore with begging. | 
the multitude ; of the which, we being members,fhould } 2 Ci, You muſt thinke if we give you any thing, we 
bring our {elves tobe monſtrous members, + hope to gaine by you. 
1 Cit, Andto make us no better thought. of a little Corio, Well then 1 pray, your price a*thh Conſulſhip, 
helpe will ſerve : for once we ſtood up about the Corne, I Cie, Theprice is,to aske ig kindly, 
he himſclfe ſtucke notto call us the many-headed Mul- Corio. Kihdly fir,l pray let me ha't: I have wounds to 
tirade. . | | ſhe you, which ſhall be yours in private ; your good 
3 (#. Wehave beene call'd fo ofmany, not that our | yoyce Sir, what fay on ? 
heads are ſome browne, ſoine blacke, ſome Abram, ſome 2 Cit. You ſha! hat worthy Sir, 
bald ; but that our wits arc ſodiverfly Coulord ; and true- | Corio. A match Sir, theres 1nall two worthy voyces | 
ly I thinke if all our wits were to flue out of one Scull, | begg'd :I have your Almes, Adieu. 
they would ſlye Eaſt,' Weſt, North, South, and their cori- | 4 C34, But this is ſomething odde. 
ſent of one direct way, ſhould be at once to allthe points | 2 Ciz, And twereto giveagaine ;but tisno matter, 
1th Compaſle. b-4 4-24 = Exomne, Enter (wo other Citizens, | 
2(, Thinkeyou ſo? Which way doe you judge my | Corio. Pray you now, if it may ſtand with the tune | 
wit would flye. | yg | of your yoyces, that I may be Conſull, I have. heere the 
3 Cit, Nay your wit will not ſo ſoone out as another | Cuſtomary Gowne, 


| mans will, *tis trongly wedg'd up inablockehrad : but | 1, You have deſerved Nobly of your Country, and 
if it were at [iberty,twould (ure Southward. you have not deſcrvcd Nobly. : 
2 Cit. Why that way ? Corio. Your Enigma. | 
3 Ciz. Tolooſe ir ſelte ina Fogge, where being three | 1. You have beene aſcourge to her enemies, you have | 
parts melted away with rotten Dewes , the forth would | bina Rod to her Friends, you have notindeed loved the 

returne for Conſcience fake,to helpe to get theea Wife, | Common people, 

2 ("r, Youare never without your trickes, you mays (io. You ſhould account me the more Vertuous, 
yOu inays M's _ | thatI have not bmcommonin my Love, I will fir flatter 
3 Cit, Arc you allreſolv'd togive your voyces ?, But | my ſworne Brother the people to carne a deerer cſtima- 
thats no matter, the greater part carries it, I ſay. If he | tion of them, tisa conditionthey account pentle: & ſince 
would incline to the people, there was never a worthicr | the wiſedome of their choyce, israther to have my hat, | 
man. 1 MT NEE | then my heart, I will practice the infinuaring nod, and be 
Enter Corlolaniu in a gowne of Humility, with off to rhem moſt counrerfetly, that is fir, I will counter. 
CMeneni IE 7:5 fet the bewichment of ſome popular man, and give it 


—_— 


Dr CEE 


Exit. 


Ss 1. 5 
| Heere he comes, andinthe Gowne of humility, marke | bountifull tothe defires : Thereforcbelecch you, I may 
his behaviour: we are notto ſtay al together, but rocome | be Confull.{/ + - | Sor 
| by him where he ſtands, by;ones, by ewoes; by & threes, } 2 We hopeto find yourer friend ; and therefore give 
He's to make hisrequeſts by particulars, wherein every | you our voyees heartily. | 
| one of us ha'sa fingle Fanor, in' giving him our owne | 1 Youhay& received many wounds for your Coun- | 
voyces with our ownt tangaes,therefore follow mcand | rey. LES, : , : 
Ile dire&t you how you ſhallgoe by him.* rt - 5 Corio; I will not Scale your knowledge with ſhewing þ/ 
Alf; Content, contents.” | 743 1 4414 , | rhems Iwvill make much of your voyces, and ſo,tron 
 e Men Oh Sir, you ze uotright ; liave you notknown' | youno farther. "eo 
The worthieſt menhavedog't?” 7 by 1 0s Bub, The gods give you jby Sir heartily, 
| Corio. What maid big pray Sir?'+ -+ 4: {| Cerio, MoſtſweerVoeyces: | 
| Plague upon'r, I cannerbrivg © ©, 1+ > © | Betteritisrodye, better to ſterve, © 
| My tongue to ſuch a pice;- Looke Sir, y wounds,” ' ' | Thencravethebire,which firſt we doedeferve. 
I got them in my Countries Service, when | - - | Why Hop ek; gowne ſhould1 ſtand heere, 
os ms your Brethrenroar'd, and ranne © / © | Tobegge FROOR Dicks, ths doesappeere © 
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The Trapedy of Coriolanus. 


Their neadlafle Vouches : Cuſtome calls me too't.  - . 
What Cyſtome wills in all things, ſhould we doo't ? 
The Daſton antique Time would lye unſwept, 

And mountainous Error be too highly heapt, 


For Truthto 0o'ce-peere. Rather then foole itſo, 


| Let the high Ojfice and the Honor goe 


To one that would doe thus. I am halfe through, 
The one part ſuffered, the other will 1doe. 
Enter three Citizens more. 
Here come moe Voyces. 
Your Vayces ? for your Voyces I have fought, 
Warckt for your Voycecs z for yoar Yoyces, bearc 
Of Wounds, two dozen odde : Battailes thrice fix 
I have ſcene, and heard of: for your voyces, 
Have done many things, ſome lefle, ſome more : 
Your Voyces ? indeed I would be Confull. 
1 Cit. He ha's done Nobly, and cannot goe without 
any honeſt mans Voyce. 
2 Ci. Therefore lct him be Conſull; the Gods give 
him joy ,and make him good friend tothe people- 
All. Amen, Amen. God fave thee, Noble Conſull. 
Corio, Worthy Voyces. 


Emer CMenenins , with Brutus ayd Sicinins. 


Men. You have ſtood your Limitation 3 
And the Tribunes endue you with the Peoples Voyce, 
Remaines, that in th'Oulicilall Markes inveſted, 
You anon doc meet the Senate. 

{ orie. Is this done ? 


Sici. The Cultoe of Requeſt you have diſcharg'd : 


| The People doe admit you and are fummon'd 


To meet anon, upon your approbation. 
Corio, Where? at the Scnatc-houſe ?. 
Sick. There, Coriolanm. 

Corio. May I change theſe Garments ? 
S1crm, You may Sir. 


Repayre toth'Scnate-houſe, | | 
| Aden. Ile keepe you company. Will you along? 
Byn.We ſtay here for the People, | 
| Siem, Farcyou well, _ FExennt (oridl, and Men. 
He ba'sitnow: and by his Lookes, me thinkes, 
'Tis warmc at's bcart. | 
Bru.With a proud heart he wore his humble Weeds: 
Will youdiſmiſſe the People? 
| -F; Enter the Plebeiangs. | 
Sick How now,my Maſters, have you choſe.this man? 
I C;. He ha's our V oyces; Sir. 
Bru, We pray the Gods, he may deſerve your loves 
2. Ci. Amen, Sir: to my poore unworthy notice, 
| Hemock'dus, whenhe begg'dour Voyces, 
3+ (+ Certainely, he wted us owne-right. 5 4—P 
| I» Cit:Noytis his kind of ſpeech;,be didnot mocke us. 
|  2»(#- Notone —_ vs, ſave your ſelfe, bur ſays. 
He us'd us ſcornefully : he ſhould have ſhew'd us' © 
His Markesof Merit, Wounds receiy'd for's Counrrey, 
Sicims. Why ſo bedid, I am ſure. + i; 
' Ah, Noznoznomanſaw'em. _ 
Cit, He ſaid he had Wounds, 
Wiich kecoold fhew'in peiveee +... 


| And withhis Hat, thus waving itin ſcorne,” 
I would be Conſul, ſaycs he : aged Cuſtome, 

| But by your Voyces, will not ſo permit me; -... 

Your Voyces therefore: when we granted that, : _ | 

Here was, Ithanke you for your Voyces,'thankeyou 


_ at... th i... —_ 
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| 


 C*ri, Thar Ile ſtraight do:and knowing my ſelfe againe | 


Your moſt ſweet Voyces:now you have left your Voyces 

| 1 have no further with you; -Waz not this mockery ? 
Siciw,  Wbycither. were you ignorant.toſce't®: 

= ſceing it, of ſuch Childiſh fricndlineſſe, 

0 yeeld your Voyces ?: | 
Fra, Could you not have told him, | 
As you wereleſſon'dz When be had no Power, -. 
But wasa petty ſervant tuthe State, 
He was your Enemy, evet ſpake againſt ; 
Your Libertics, and the Charters that you beare 
I'*h* Body of the Weale : and now arriving 
| Aplaceof Potency, and ſway o'th'State 
If he ſhould ſtill malignantly rematne 


| Faſt Foe toth' Plebey, your Voyces might 


Be Curſes to your ſelves. You ſhould have ſaid, 

That as bis worthy deeds did clayme noleflc 

Then what he flood for : ſo his gracious nature 

Would thinkeupon yOus for your Voyccs, and 

Tranſlate his Mallice towards you, into Love, 

| Standing your friendly Lord. 

S$scin, Thus to have ſaid, CITES 
As yon wete fore advis'd, had roucht his Spirit, 
And try'd his inclination : from him plnckt, 
Eicher his gracious Promiſe, which you might 
Ax cauſc had cali'd you up, have held himto ; 
Or elte it y, 0uld have gall'd lus furly nature ; 
Which caſilycndures not Article, 
Tying hia to ought; ſo putting him to Rage, 
You ſhould have ta'ne th'2dvantage of his Choller, 
And paſy'd him tnelected, 

- Bru. Did you perceive, 

Hedid follicite you in free Contempt- 

When hcdid need your Loves 3 and doe youthinke;] 
That his Contempt ſhall not be bruſing to you, 

When he bathpower tocruſb ? Why, bad your Bodyes 
No hcartamong you? Or had you Tongues, tocry 
Againft the Rectorſhip of jadgement ? 

Sieiy, Have you, ere now, deny'd the asker 3 
And now againe, of him that did not aske, but mocke, 
Bcttow your fu'd-for Tongues? ? 

3- Cit. He's not confirm'd, we may deny him yet, 
2, Cit. And will deny im: 

' Nie have five hundred Yoyces of that found, _ 
I.Cit.l twice five hundred, & their fricnds,to piece em. 
Brn, Get you benceinſtantly, and tell thoſe friends, 

They have choſe a Conſhl), that will from them take 

Thetr Libertics, make themof no more Voyce 

Then Dogges, that areas often bear for barking, 

As thercfore kept to doe fo. 

Sicin; Letthem afſemble : and on a ſafer jugement, 
All revoke your ignorant elxRion : Enforce his Pride, + 
Aid his old Rate unto you; beſides, forget not 
Wich what Contempt he wore the humble Weed, 
How tn hisSuitheſcorn'd you 3 but your Loves, 
Thinkingupon his Services, tooke from you 
Tiyvapprebenſon of his preſent portance, 

y Whichmolt gibingly, ungravely, he did faſhion 

- Afrex the inveterate Hate he beares you. . 

Bru, Lay a fault on us, your Tribuncs, 

That welabour'd (no impediment betweene ) 

But that you muſt caſt your EleRion on bim, +. 

$5cs.Say you choſe him, more after our commandment, 

Then as gnided by your owne true affeRions, and thar 

Your minds pre-nceupidlwart whe you rather muſt do 

Then what you ſhould made you againſt thegraine |] 

To Voyce him Conſall, Lay the fault on us. , 
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The Tragedy of Corioliyge. 


PApke them in Authority 


Jen, I ſprema as Ca Comerye. 1. | Aga ACh were 


How youngly he toſerye his Country, : : +. 


How long continued, and what ſtocks he ſpringsof} |: | Siciv, Paſſe noflrther, | 
The Noble houſe o'th'Afartians : from whence come. |. (orie, Hah? what is that 2 | 1:40 
That Ancus Martina, N.maes Daughters Sonne 3 . +. + Bra. Tt will be dangerous to got on»No further.: } - + 
W hoafter great Hoti/aw here was King, (orio, What makes thischange df lf oo 


Of the ſame houſe Publimmand Lujnewe were, | Oen, Thematter? - 4 LEO ef > cal {| 
That our beſt Water, brought by Conduits hithet,. ;- © F Com,Hath he not. paſs'd the Noþle,and the Commons? 

| And Nobly nam'd; ſo twice being Cenſor, | Bro. Commin,noi 1 | 
Was his great Anceſtor. Corio, Have I had Childrens Voyces | 

Sici. One thus deſcended, bi Senat. Tribuncs give way,he ſhall toth'Marker place; j 
That hath beſide well in his perſon wrought, Bru. The Peqpleare incens'd againſt him, 1 
To be {ct highin place; we did a ; | Sdicin, Stop,or all willfall in broyle> 
To your remembrances: but you have found, Corio, Arc theſe your heard ? 3 REES: 
Skaling his preſent,bearing with his paſt, Mult theſe haye, Y oyces, that can.yeeld them now, - -1' 
Thar he's your fixed enemy z and revoke And ſtraight diſclaim their tongs? what are your Offices 
Your ivddaine approbation. You being their Mouthes,why rule you not their Teech? 

Bru. Say you ne're had don't, Have you not ſctthem on? . | | 
(Harpe on that till) bur by our putting on : Bb CHex. Be .calme, be calms. 
And preſently, when you havedrawne your numbers (rio Ttis a purpos'd thing, and growes by Plot, 
Repaire toth Capitoll, . Tocurbe the will ofthe Nobility : 
el Wewill ſo: almoſt all repent in theireletion, , | Suffer't,and live with ſuch as cannot rule, 
: ys PO Exqunt Phbriens. | Norever will beruled. 
Bru, Letthemgoeons . : + | Bru. Call't notaPlot :, + . 
This Mutiny were berter put in hazard, The People cry you mockt them: and of ate, 
Then itay paſt doubt, for greater : | When Corne was given them gra, you repin'd, 
It, as his nature is, he fall in rage | Scandal'd the Suppliants : for the People, calld them 
With rhcir refuſall, both obſerve andanſwer- © - Time-pleaſers, Hattcrers, focs to Noblenefſe, + -.: 
The vantage of his anger. Ceri9. Why this was knowne before. 
Sicin, Torh'Capitoll, come : | Bru, Not tothemiall, 
We will be there before the ſtreame o'th'People x. Corio, Have youinformd them ſithence ? 
And this ſhall ſceme;as partly 'ti$;their owne, | 7 Brs. How? 1informe them? - 
W hich we have goaded on-ward.. Exennt. | Com, Youare like todoc ſuch buſineſſe. 
a CO TOE — | SB3rx. Notunlike cach way tobctter yours. 
eAttus Tertius. 1: | Corio, Why then ſhould Lhe Conſull? by yond Clouds 
j dead el" Oe Brute; SAG +— | Letmedeſerve (gill as you, ard make me + 
Cornet1. Enter Coriolamu, Menenina,all the Gentry, Your fcllow tribune... - + |, 
Cominina Titus Larting, and other Senators- Sicin, You ſhrew too much of that, 
(rio. Tulus Auffidime then had made new head-- -.. ' '| For which the People ſtirre : if you will paſſe - 

Lets. Hc had my Lord, and that it was which caus'd | To where youare bound, you muſt cnquire your way, 
Our ſwifrer Compoſitions Which you are out of, witha gentler ſpirit, 

{*orie, Sothenthe Volces ſtand but as at firſt, _. | Or never be ſo Noblcas a Contull, 

Ready when timeſhallprowpt rhem, to make roads: | Noryoake with him for Tribune, 
Vpon's againe. - . rf FB oct? Men. Lets be came, | 

Com. They are worne (Lord Conſul) fo, | Com, The People areabuy'd ; ton, this paltring 
Thar we ſhall hardly in our ages ſee 'Becomesnot Rome'; nor ha's Corjolanne 
Their Banners wave againe. . Deſcry'd this ſo diſhonourd Rub, layd falſcly 

{orie. Saw you Anffidins? ,  ,  .. + - Ith plaine Way of his Merit. 

Lats, On (afegard he cameto tneand did curſy orio, Tell mc of Corne ! this was my ſpecch, 
Againſt the Y alces, for they had fo yildly. And L willſpeakt againe. 

Yeelded the Towne: be isreryredro Antiumy |... CAMen. Not now, not now. : 
Corio, Spoke he of me? Ras be tink «whit Sent, Notin this heat, Sir, now. 
Larti. He did, my. Lard-.. 1 ng > Core, Now as T live, I will. et 

orie. How ? what? = 244%. : | My Nobler friends; Icraverheir pardons: 

Lari. How often he had met you Szyord toSword 3 | For the mitableranke-lented Meyny, 
Thar of all things upon the Earth, .he hated _ .- +, ._ | Letrhemregard me, asTdoe nor flatter, | 
Your perſon moſt : That he would pawns his fortunes | | And therein beholdthcmſclves ; I fay againe, 

To hopeleſſe refhitution, fo he might; + In ſoothing them; wenourih » painſt our Senate 

Be call'd your Vanquiſher=;,- wat, 7: 47, > | The Cockle of Rebellion, Inſolence,Sedition, _ - | 

Coris,. At Atitium lives be 7. +145 tl, - | Which we our ſelves have plowed for,ſowd, 8& ſcatters, | 

Larti. At Antiut. , ,,; 47h By mingling them with us, the honord Number, 
| Corio, 1 wiſh] hada cauſe to ſeckehi . |. Wholacke not Yertue, no,nor Power, but that 

To oppoſe his F | Whichthey have given to Beggers. | 

{ 4 \ rr. + AN. ! > Ce Aden. Well, yo more. Ai ALAS 

| Behold, theſe are tho Trib! he People, > | Sent... No mor words, we beſerchyou. 

The Tongues oth Conuno: clpiſcthensr | {orie. How 7nomore? + 6s, 
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'T he T raphy of 7 log, 


As for my Country, 1 have ſhed my blood, -- (+ 
Not fi outward force :. So ſhall my baked ' j 
Coine words till their decay, againſt thoſe Meaucts 
Which we diſdaine ſhould Terter us, yet ſought -* 
The very way tocatch them. =? 
Bru. TouP ake #'th'people; as Lyon were a god, 
To puniſh ; ot a man ofofe their in 
* Siczz;"? Twere well we let thepeople kao, wo 
AMen, What, what ? his Choller # | 
| Cor, Choller? Were Ias patient as the midnight fleep 
By Iove; twovld be my\ minde. © 
Sicin., It is a minde that ſhallremaine a poiſon 
Where it is: not poyſon any further. 
Corvo, Shall rem1ine? 
Here you this Triton of the Minnenes Marke you 
Hisabfviute Shall? 
Com. 'T was from the Cannon. 
Coris-Shall ? O God ! but moſt unwiſe Patricians: why 
| Yougrave, but wreakieſſe Senators, - have you thus 
Given Hidra heere to chooſe an Ts 
That wirh his peremptory Shall, being 
The horne, and noiſe o't "Moniierr, v =: not ſpirit 
Toſay, he'll tiirnc your Current inaditch, 
And make your Chanuell bis? if he have power, 
Then vale your ignorance : iFnopegawake '- 
| Yor dangerous Lenity : if yonare'Learn'd, 
Be not a$common Fooles.; if yoyare nor; '/- ++ 
Let them have Cuſhions by you: You are Pickens, 
If they be Senators: and they are-no lefſe, - 
When both your voyces blended rhe great ſtraſte* 
Moſt pallates theirs, They chooſe their M 
| And ſuch a oneas he, who purs his Shall, 7 >: 
| His popular Shall; againſt agraver Bench'-. 
' Then ever frown'din Greece, By Iove 70 
' It makeythe Conſuls baſe ; and my ſoule akes' - 
' Toknow, whentwo Authorities are up,” 7: ©: 
| Neither Supreame ; how ſoone confuſion 
May enter*twixt the 2p of Both, marks \n2 
Theone by tt other. + [3 +> 54 
Cam, Well, onto'c ?Market place.. 
Com, Whoever gave that Counſcll, to give forth 
The Cornea'ch'Storc-bouſe gratis, as twasus'd 
| Sometime in Greece. 
þ£ Cen, WS, - cll, zo more —_ Po | 
chere the people had more olute 
| Ifay Afb Slobedince: fed, theruin of nepowre 
| 
| 


w'; 


rm. Why ſhallthe people give 

Onethar ſpeakesthus, their voyce ? 
Corio, Ne give my Reaſons, 

| More worthic thentheir Voyces. They knowtheCorne 
| Wasnot our recompence, refting well aſur'd © + - 

They ne re did ſervice for't; being preſt to'th'Warre, 

| a whenthe Navcll of the State was touch'd, > 

| They would notthredthe Gates: This kind of Service | 
' Didnot deſerve Cornegratis. Being i'th' Warre, = 

| Thare Mutinics and'Revolts, whereinthey ſhew' &/ 

' Moſt Yalour ſpoke not for them: Th? Accuſarion.'* 

- Which they have often made againſtthe Senate; i 

; All cauſe mba could never bethe Native'- + 

Of our ſofranke Donation, Well; what then? 

How ſhall this Boſome-muliplicd; digeſt: 

-þ The Scnates Courtefie > Lerdeeds expr 

' What's like to be their words. We 


| Weare the the anne) ned and in dom 7 3: bt LF, 
| They gaveus our ds. Thus wedebaſe 


T | The Nature of our KITS, and make the Rabble © 


te? 1%; 


[8 tan. COISES INCCCISSISIIOES 
p ” te et. _—— w- 


'\ 


| Breake ope the Lockes# th'Senate, and bringin in 
| 


| On whom depend 


| 


Calt ous CarediNeives; which willi intime - 


The Crowes to pecke the Eaglzs. 
Mex, Come enou 
Bru, Enough; wit over meaſure. 
Corio, No, take more. 
What may be ſworne by, both Divine and humane, 
Seale whit Lend withall, This double worſhip, 
W hereon part do's diſdaine with cauſe, theot | 
Inſult without all ſeaſon; where Gentry, Title,w iſedoid 
Cannot conclude, but by the yea and no 
Of generalli Ignorance, it muſt omit ; 
Rell Neccſhitics, 'and give way the while 
Tounſtable Slightneſſe: Purpoſe ſo barr'd, it followes, 
Nothing is done to purpoſe. Therefore beſeech you, 
Youthat will be leſle teareful, then diſcreer, 
That love the Fundamenrall part of State 
More then you duubtthe change oft : That preferre 
A Noblclite, beforea Long, and Wiſh, 
To jumpea Bedy with a dangerous Phyſicke, 
That's yk of death without it : ar once piucke out 
The Multitudinous Tongue, kt them not icke 
The ſweet which is cheir poyſon. Yourdiſhonor 
Manglcs true j1dgement, and bercaves the State. 
Ofthat Integrity which ſhculd becom'r : 
Not having the powerto doe. the good it would 
For th'ill whichdoth controu''t. 
Bru, Has (aid enough» 
Sicin, Ha's ſpokenlike a Traitor,and ſhall mfvet 
As Traitors doe. 
Corio. Thou wretch \deſpight ore-whelme thee : 
Whar ſhould the people doe with theſe bald Tribunes? 
vg, their obedience failes 
To tygreater Bench, in a Rebellion ; 
When what's rot mect,but what maſtbe, was Law, 
Then were they choſen : ina better howe, 
Let what is meer, be ſaid itmuſi be meer, 
And throw their power ith'daſt, 
Bru, Manifeſt treaſon. 
Sicim, This a Conſull ? No. 
Emer an eFEdilt. 
Bru. The Ediles hoe z Let him be apprehended: 


% 


% 


Sicin, Goe call the people, in whole name my Selfe, | 


Attachthce asa Traitorous Innovator : 
A Foc to 'th'pablike Weale. Obey L charge thee, 
And follow to thine anſwer. 

Corio. Hence old Goat. 

put We'll Surety him. 

Ag'd fir, hands off, 

ard ence rotten thing, or I ſhall ſhakethy bones 
Our of thy Garments. 

Siem: Helpe ye Citizens. 

Emer 4 rabble of Plebiant with the Eder, 
Afen, On both ſides more ref] 


: Sicins Heere' $ he, that would take cfompoual your | 


3 pwn Seize him AEdiler. x | 
Wi ren with him, downe with him, | 
2 Sew. Weapons, weapons,'weapons } 
They at buf aben Collin, 
| Tribunes, Pereicline Citizens :what hoc : 
 Sicinins, Brutus, Coriolanw, Citizens» 


Alt, Peace, peace, peace, ſtay, bold, peace,  __ * 
Men. Wha eroteel, amour of Breath, 


Confuſionsne're,] cannot ſptake.- You Tribunes 


To 64 Coriolann, raped ſpeake good Sin, | * 
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TheTraget of (oriolanie, 


Sicin, Hand cg le peace; /*- ++: 454 © | Onertime will owe ahother. -' 7 | 
Alt: Ler'sheare our Lioae: peace, ſpeake, ſpeake, | Com, On faireground, I copld bear forty of them. 
ſpeake. Sep POE 0G OI Pants, |. ex. I could my felfe take up a Brace o'th'bett of them, 
Sici. You arc at point.tolole your Liberties? / +1 yea, the two Tribunes. 
Aartive would have all from you; Marin, ' Com. But now t's oddcs beyond Arithmeticke, 
Whom late you have nam'd tor Confull.. - -. >: + And Manhood is call'd Foolry,whenit ſtands 
_ Fye, fic, fie, this isthe way to kindle not to cy a flling Fabricke, Will you hence, 
Quencits SR Tacks efore the Tagge returne 2.whoſe Rage doth rend 
Sane. To unbuild the City, and to lay all fat. * Like ata. Waters, and RATE 
Sici. What isthe Citty, but the People ? | Whar they arc os'd tobcare. 
Alt True, the Pcopleare the City. pe.þ Men, Pray you be gone: 
Bru. By the conſent of all, we were eſtabliſh'd the | Nletry whether my old Wit be in requeſt 
Peoples Magiſtratess: '- * | Withthoſethac have bur little: this muſt be patcht 
Alt. You fo remaine. P: With Cloth of any Colour. 
Mean, And ſoarelike to doe. ; \ Com. Nay, come away, Exeunt Coriolanus 
Com, Tharis the way to lay the Citty flar, | and Comin.” 
To bring the Roote tothe Foundacion, Patrs, This man ha's marr'd his fortune. 
And bury all, which yet dillin&Mly raunges Men. His nature is to0 noble forthe World : 
In hcapes, and piles of Ruine. | He would not flatter N eprne for his Trid-nr, 
$1. This delerves death» Or love, for's power t0 thunder ; his bcart's his Mouth; 
Bru. Or let us ſtandto our Authority, | W hat his breſt forges, that his tongue mult vent, 
Or ct us loſe jt : we doe hexe pronounce, | ] Andbeing angry, | forget that ever 
Y pon the part o'ch'People, in whole power +. - - He heard the Name of d;ath, e1 Ne within, 
We wereeleted theirs, Martine is worthy  _ :-. - Here's goodly worke, 
Of preſent Death. | p14 4332 3 Parri, I wapld they werea bed: 
Sicin, Therefore lay hold of him: LIP Hen. I would they weie in Tyber. 
Bearc him roth'Rocke Tarpeiang rnd from thence What the vengeance, could he nor ſpeake 'em faire? 
Iuto deſtruRion calt him. BS _ Emer Brutus, and Sicinius with the rabble againe. 
Bru, Adilesſeize him. _ - | | Siciv, Where isthis Viper, 
' Al Pte. Yeeld Marin, yeeld. + + | That would depopulate the city, & be every man bimſelf 
Men. Heare me one word,*eſcech you Tribunes, Men. You worthy Tribunes. - pe 
hearc mebur a word, , ;5 a1 OOIE Sscin, He ſhall be throwne downe the Tarpeian rocke 
e/£diles, Peace, peace. 9 Sgt With rigorous hands : he hathrefiſted Law, | 
CIMenBe that you ſeeme,truly your Countricsfritnd, | And therefore Law ſhall ſcorne him further Triall 
And te np'rately-proceed to what you would { +1 |} Then the ſeverity of the publike Power, 
Thus violently redreſs, 3 lt 4 + 3 nnd 2 2 | Which he ſofctsar naught ® +3 
Brx. Sir, thoſe cold wayes, |... - DEELAY 1 Ci, He ſhall well knowthe Noble Tribunes are 
That ſeemelike prudent helpes, arc;.vcry poyſonons, - | | The peoples mouths, and we their hands, 
Where the Diſeaſe is violent. Lay hands upon him, : - A#, He ſhall ſaxe ont. | 
And beare him tothe Rocke- oriv.. drawes by Sword: Men. Sir, fr, 1 "Skein, Peace. 
Corie. . No, Ile dyc here : $A; TY - Hen,Do nor cry havocke,where you ſhould but hunt 
There's ſome among you have beheld me fighting, With modeſt. gyarrarit. 
Come try upon your ſelves, what you have ſcene me. Siem. Sir, how com'ſt that you have holpe 
Men. Powne withthut Sword,; Tribunes withdraw a | To mske this reſcue ? | 
while. | 4.» } +: Aden Heareme ſpeake? As 1 doe know 
Bru; Tay hands upon him. AGES The Conſuls:worthineſſe, ſo car I name his Faults. 
Men. Helpe Marrins;beipe 3 youthat be noble; helpe  Sicir. Conſull? what Conſall? 
him young andold#{ 1 +: BYTE aſs 0240 Hen, The Conſull Corvoleins; 
All. Downe with him, downe with him. : | £xeune, Bru, He Confull;” © - 157 
In thi Mutiny, the Tribuves, the e/Ediles, and the 
People are beat in, $ 6 114 4 4 ALLIR obs 
Men, Goe, ger youts out Houſes be gone, away,” 
' All will benaughr elſe. © vii neg lh en”, 
2. Senat. Comme WR TIC e THEE EIPE ol) © | TO | 


be Tnibunes leave, 
TA %+ 4% \ 2 A' ad + 


; Com, Stand falt; we have as many friends as-cnemhics; 
 - Mew. Shallirbe pybtothat2coo 06s! no Bails | 
| Sena. The gods fe f FB $077” + Þ 1+ Big $24 2 uy 71% #49 
I prethce noble Friend; howe rothy honſs, nad Geet of) 
Leave us rocure this Cauſe! wi: SIIONGED ©, 75 
|  CMen. Fortis a Sore uadſtibonsiout cis Fe - Our cerrainedea b; bag24 
{ You cannot Tenryoniſelfec, þ beſcechyonu?;.- | dyes tonight. _ rl ary 
' 'F Com Come Sir, albng with us+/ 14 Mapa Nowthe good (96207; 2 GA 
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; Men, 1 would they were Barbatians, 2s heyare;! o;!7 hoſe p reads Bir 
 F Though in Romneliner'd :not Romans ;a8they/atg' not} | i 
' Though calvedifrh'Porch o'rh'Capitoll 33:5 GoEULZ hag? bs Bodke, "” OY 
[26 gone, put not your wortly Rage:into your Tobgue; | F; 160 300 (3 
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| Sictv. He's a Dilcaſe that muſt be curaway-. | 
Aſen. Oh he's a Limbe, thatha's buta Diſeaſe + 
| Mortall, to cut it off : to cure it, cafie.. - |; 

What ha's he done to Rome, that's worthy death ? 
Killing our Enemies, the blood he hath ic 
( Which Idate vouch, is morethen that he hath _. 
By many an Ounce) hedropp'dit for his Country : 
And what is left, to looſe it by his Countrey, 
Were to us all that doo; and ſuffer it 
A brand to th'enda'th World. 

Siczn, This is cleane kamme, 
| Bru, Mcerely awry: 

When he did loue his Country, it honour'd him, 

Men. The ſervice of the foote 
Being encc gangren'd, is not then reſpetted 
For what before it was. 

Bru, We'ilheare nomore 2 
Purſue him.to his houſe, and plucke him thence, 
Leaſt his infection being of caching nature, 
Spread further, 

Alen. One word more, one word : 
This Tiger- footcd-rage, when it ſhall find 
The barme of unskan'd ſwiftneſſe, will (too late)? 
Tye Leaden pounds too's heeles. Procced by Proceſſe, 
Leaſt parties (as he 1s belov'd) breake our, 
And facke great Rome with Romancs. 

Brs. If it were io? 

Sci. - W hat doe ye talke ? 
Have went had a taſte of his Obedience ? 
Our Ediles ſmot ; our ſclvesrefiſted come. 

Mex. Conſider this : He ha's beene bred ”cht Warres 
Since a cquld draw a Sword, and is ill-ſchooPd | 
' In boulted Language ; Meale and Bran together 
| He throwes wichout diſtinRtion. Give me leave, - 

Ile goe to him, aud undertake to bring bim in peace, - | 
; Where he ſhall anſwer by a lawfull Forme 
. (In peace) tohis utmoſt perill, 
I. Sev. Noble Tribuncs, Yo 
| It isthe hamane way : the other. courſe.) . 
' þ Will prove too blondy 2 and the end of ith, _ 
; Yoknowneto the beginning, ; 


o 


_— —— 


Sie, Noble Merenims, be youthen asthe peoples officer! 
Maſters, lay downe your Weapons. - 
| - Bru, Goe not home. 
|  Sics. Mectonthe Marketplace: well attendyou there 
\ Where if you bring not 2{avim, well proceede | 
\ In our bh way- 4 The | 
'-- Men, Iebring himto you. . {46.0 
| Let medefice your company : he muſk cathe, 
| Or whatis worſt will follow. : coi aut 


* 


} - Sen. Pray youlet's to him... _ j- EXewue Otnacs. | It ſtands inlike requelt. | | 
3 Enter Coviolanus with Nobles, > ' -/ Corio. Why force you this ?. Ay | 
| (#730- lem pull allabout mine cafes; prefent me' Yalam. Becauſe, that ME 227 41g 

| Death onthe Wheele , or at wilde Horſes heetes,! 1; 7 | Now itlyes you onto ſprake toth'peoples >. +. | 
; Or pile teh hilles on the TarpejanRocks, ' + +» (1.1/7 Net he your owne inſtroction, norby'rh'matter; «1, } 
| Thar the precipitation might downe ſtretch. _ ..;.* | Which your heart prompts yoato, but withſuch words | 
; Below the beaweof light 3 yer will I till: |, ,,. , --.,- | Thatarebutroated in your Tougue'y1 il + 7 nnnt 3 | 

Betbustothemeclll bl ntl nf Gn 7 1 Though but Baſtards, and Syllables!>"-: rom 

| obs if i; Enter V olutmnia. + :+:5\% þ Of no allowance, to your bofomes truth. . "3 £4, al 
Noble. You octhe Nobler. | .-2 72} | Now, thisno more diſhonors youatall;/ | tt) © 
 _ Corio. Imulemy : 2-244 | Thenro fake ina Towne with gentewords, 1: 127 þ 
; Do's notapproue me farther, who was wont | - |: | Which elſe wouldput you to your-fortur, and: > | 
{To call chem Wollen V affailes,  thingegreated  *3i\ ” | The hazard of muchblood, {it 11 5ils i 3K | 
(Tobuyandfell with Groats, to ſhewbateheads | - - [2 | 1 would difſemble withary Nature; 'where 
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To ſpeake of Peace, or Warre, I talke of you. '!_. 
Why did you wiſh me milder ? Would you have th 
Falſe tro my Nature ? Rather ſay, I play | 
The man lam. .: as. 
Volurm, Oh fir, fir, ſir: 
I would hayc had you put yout power well on 
Before you had worne it our- 
(orie. Letgoe, 
Yael. You might have beene enough the man you are, 
With ſtriving leſſe to be ſo . Lefſer had becne 
The things ot your difpoſitions,if : 
Youhad not ſhew'd raem how ye were diſpos'd 
Ere they lack'd power to crofſe yous 
( *rio. Let them hang, © 
Folam. I, and burne to0- 

Enter Alenevione with tha Senarers- 


A 


t00 rough ; you mult returne, and mend it. 
Sewn, There'sno remedy, - 
Y niefle by not ſo doing, our good City 
Cleavein the midd'ſt, and periſh- 
Volars, Pray be counfail'd 

I have ahcart as little apt as yours, - 
But yet a braine, that leads my uſe of Anger 
To becter vantage. 

Hero, Well ſaid, Noble woman : | 
Before he ſhould thus ſoope to'th'heart, but that 
The violent fit a'th'time craves it asPhyſicke 
For the whole State; 1 would put mince Armour of 
Which I can ſcarſely beare, 

Corp, What muit I doe ? 

Aten, Returne to th'Tribunes, 

| con Web, whatthen ? —_ 
£Y. INC , what ou have (Co 

( vrio, Fs I x ack doe it ro the Gods, 

Muſt Ithen doo'tro them ? Ft 
Volum, Youare too abſolune) /- |: 

Though therein you cantever bereo.Nodle, 
But whey extremities ſpeake- I have heard you ſay, 
Honor and Policy, likeunſcver d friends, 
I'th'Warre doe grow t 
In Peace, what each ofthiem by th'other looſe, 
That they combine not there ? 

(io. Tulh, wſh. 

AMen, A gvoddemand. p 

Uelnm. If it be honor inyour Warres,to ſeeme 
Theiame youare not, © which for your belt cnds ..-/ 
You adopt your policy : How is it lefle or worſe 
; Thatit ſhali hold Companionlhip in Prace 
With honor, as in Warre ; ſince thatto both. 
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doe foin hon, J'aminthis: 
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CHer.Come, come,you have bin too rough,ſomething 


ether : Grantthat, and tell me Þ 
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The Tragedy of (oriolanus. 


Your Wife, your Sonne t Theſe Senators, the Nobles, - | And Dy my bodies ation, teach my Mind 
And you, will rather her our generall Lowts, * A molt inherent Balſcneſle. 
How you can frowne, then ſpend a fawne upon em, Volum, At thy choycethen : 
For the inhcritance of their loves, and ſafegard Tobegge of thee, it is my tgore diſ-honor, 
Of what that want might ruine- Then thou of them. Come all toruine, let 
An. Noble Ladys : Thy Mother rather feele thy Pride, then feare 
Cone goe with us, ſpeake faire :- you may falve {o; Thy _— Stoutniciſe ; for I mocke at death 
Nor what is dangerous preſet, but rhe loſe With as bigge heart as thou. Doeas thoulilt, 
Of whar is palt, Thy Valiantacſſe was mine, thou ſack'ſt it from me : 
Volum, 1 prethee now, my Sonne, But owe thy Pridethy ſelfe. 
Goe to them, wich this Bonnet inthy hand, Corio, Pray be content : 
And thus farre having ſtretchr it (here be with them) Mother, I ain goingto the Market place : | 
Thy Knee buſling the ſtones ; for in ſuch buſineſſe Chide me no more. He Mountebanke their Loves, 
Action is eloquence, and theeyes of th'ignorant Cogge their hearts from them, and come home beloy'd 
More learned then the cares, waving thy fed, Of all the Trades in Rome. Looke, 1 am going z 
Whichotten thus correRting thy ſtout heart; Commend meto my Wife, Ile returne Confull, 
Now humble as the ripeſt Mulberry, Or never truſt ro what my Tongue can dog 
Thar will not hold the handling : or ſay to them, rh way of Flattery further. 
Thou art their Souldicr, and being bred in broyles Volum. Doe your will. Exit Volnmnia. 
Halt not the ſoft way, whichthou do'ſt conteſle (om, Away, the Tribwies doeattend you : arme your 
Were fit tor thee roule, as they to clayme, Toanſwer mitdely : for they are prepar'd ({c}fe 
Inas\ingtheir good loves, but thou wilt frame With Accuſations, 251 heare more ſtrong 
Thy {cle (torlooth ) hereafter theirs ſo farre, Thenare upon you ycr. 
Asthou hait power and pcrſon. ( 9riv. The word is, Mildely. Pray youlet us 2oe, 
Men, This but done, Letthem accuſe me by invention: I 
Evenas ſhe {peakes, why their hearts were yonrs : Will anſwere in mine Honor. 
For they have Pardons, beingask'd,as free, - Aen. 1, but mildly. 
As words to little purpoſe. Corio, Well mildly be it then, Mildly. Exemm, 
UVolum, Prethee now, 2 
Goe, and berul'd : although 1 know thou hadſt rather | | Enter Sicinizvs and Brutus. 
Follow thine Encmy ina fiery Gulte, ; Bru. In this point charge him home, that heaffeRs 
Then flatter him in a Bower, Omer Cominins, Tyrannicall power : if he evade usthere, 
| Hereis Cominins. ; | . | Inforcehimwith his envy to the people, 
| Com. 1 have beene ?th'Market place ; and Sir'tis fir | Andthat the Spoile got onthe Antiars | 
You make ſtrong party, or defend your ſelfe Wasne'rediſtributed; -W har, will he come ? . 
By calmencſſe, or by abſence: all's manger. | | 
Mex. Onely faire ſpeech. Enter an Edile. 
{em, I thinke twill ſerve, - if he can thereto frame his Edits, He's comming, 
ſpirit. Brx. How accompanied ? 
Uzum. He muſt and will : Edit, With old Ierexins, and thoſe Senators 
Prethze now fay you will, and goe about it, - * That alwayes fayour'd him, 
'} Cerio, Muſt I goe ſhew them my unbarb*d Sconce? | Sic. Haue youa Caralogue 
Muſt I with my baſe Tongue give to my Noble heart | Of allthe Voices thar we have procur*d,fet downe by'th 
A Lye, that it muſt beare well > I will doo't : | Edit. lhave:'tisready, (Pole ? 
Yet were there but this ſingle Plor, to loole | Sicin. Hayc you collected them by Tribes? a 
This Mouldof Afartivs, they to dult ſhould grindeit, Edi}, T have : 'tis ready . 
Andthrow't againſt the Winde. Toth'Market place ; Sicin, Afſcmbl: periemiy the people hirher : 
You have put me now to ſuchapart, which never | And when they heare me fay, it thall be fo, 
I ſhall diſchargetothLife. ' | Ith'right and itrengtha'rh' Commous: be ir either 
Cem, Come, come, we'llprompr yon. For death, for Fine, or Bam(hment, then let them 
Volum. I prethee now ſweet Son, as thau haſt ſaid If I fay Finz, cry Fine; if Death, cry Death, 
| My praiſes made thee firſt a Souldier : ſo Inſiſting on the old prerogative 
To bh my praiſe for this, performe a part And power 'th Truth a'th Cauſe. - 
Thou haſt not done before /'-* - Edie. 1 ſhall informe them. : 
Cerio, Well, | muſt doo'ty” _* Bru, And whenſuch they have begun to Cry, 
Away my diſpoſition, and pofleſſe me - Let them not ceaſe, but with adinne confug'd » 
Some Harlots (pirit : My throat of Warrebe tutn'd,” | Inforcethe preſent Execution - 
W hich quicr'd with my Drumme into a'Pipe, | Of what we chance to Sentence. | 
Small as an Eunuch. orthe Virginvoyce - © - © Edi. Verywell.' £ FFI be Bs 
Thar Babies lull a-ſleepe : The fmilos of Knaves” Sicin. Make them be ſtrong, and ready for this hint [ 
Tent in my cheekes,” and Schoole-boyes Tearestakeup | When we ſhall hap to giv'tthem. 
The Glaſſes of my fight 7 A Beggars Tongue © tt Bru. Goe about it, 
Make motionthrough my Lips',and my Arm'd kneey' | Puthimto Choller ftraite, he hath beene us'd. 
Who bow'd but in my Stirrop, bend like bis © © - +++ | Everto conquer, and to have his worth ©  -. 
Thathath recciv'dan Almes. Iwill not doo'r, | | Ofcontradi&ion-' Being once chafe, hecatinot. -- 
| | Leal} I ſurceaſeto honor mine ownetruth, | B& rein'd againe to Temperance; then he ſpeakes' & | 
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The Tragedy of Goriolanus: 


W hat's in his heart, and that is there which lookes 
With us to breake hisnecke. 
Enter Corivlani Menenina, and Coni- 
nix, with others. 
Sicin. Well, heere he comes, 
Men. Calmcly, 1 doe befcech you. 
(orie. 1, as an Holiler, that for th'pooreſt peece 
Will beare the Knave by'th Volume 
Th'honor'd goddes ; - Ms 
Keepe Roine inſafty, and the Chaires of juſtice 
Supplied with worthy men, plantlove amongſt you, 
Through our large Temples with the thewes of peace 
And not our ſtreets with Warre. 
1 Sen, A min, Amen» | 
Aene, A Noble wiſh, 
Enter the Edile with the Plebrians, 
Siem, Draw neere ye people. 
Edie. Liſt to your Tribunes. Audience 3 
Peace I ay. 
Cori. Firſt heare mc ſpeaks. 
Both Tri. Well, ſay : Peace hoc. | 
Crrio, Shall 1 be charg'd no further then this preſcur? 
Muſt all dezermine heere? 
Sites. Idoc demand, 
If you ſubmit you tothe peoples voyces, 
Allow their Oxicers, and are content 
To ſuffer lawful Cenſure for ſuch fauks 
As ſhall be prov'd upon you» 
{orto, 1 am content, 
Afene. Loe Citizens, be ſayes he is Content: 
T he warlike Service be ha's done, conſider ; Thinke 
Vpon the wounds his body beares, which ſhew 
Like Gravesith holy Church-yard, _ 
(Corio. Scratches with Briars, ſcarres to move 
Laughter omcly, 
| Aen. Conlider further ; 
That when he ſpeakesnot like a Citizen, 
You find him like a Souldier : doe not'take 
His rougher Actions for malicious ſoungs : 
| Burt 2s I lay, ſuch as become a Soldier, 
Rather then envy you, 
Com. Wcl], well, no more. 
Corio. \Vhatis thc matter, 
Thatbeing paſt for Conſull with full voyce : 
Tam ſodiſhonour'd, that the very hourc 
You take it cff apaine? 
Sis. Anſiver to us. : 
Corio, Say then ; "tis true,T ought ſo, 
Siri, We charge you, that you have contriv'd totake 
From Rome all ſeaſon'd O1hice, and to winde 
Your ſelfe intoa power tyrannicall, 
; For whichyou are a Traitor to the people. 
Corio. How? Traytor ? 
Mee. Nay tempcratcly: your promiſe, - 
Corie. The fires i'thflowelt hell, Fould inthe people : 
Call me their Traitor, thou injurious Tribune. 
Within thine eyes ſate twenty thouſand deaths 
In thy hands clutcht : asmany Millions in- -. 
Thy lying tongue;, both numbers. I would ſay 
Thoulyeſt unto thee, with avoyce as free, 
As Fdoe praythe gods. | 
Sicin, Marke you this people ? 
eAt, To'th'Rocke with him» 
| SicenPeacet x 
We neede not put nery matter to his charge : | 
| What you have ſcenc him doe, and heard hum ſpcake: - 


a 


| 


head nd 


| Beating your Otficers, curſing your ſclves, 


OpPc ing Lawes with ſtroakes, and here defying 
© whoſe great power muſt try bim, _ 
Even this ſo criminall, and in ſuch capitall kinde, 
| Peſerves th'extreamelt death. | 
Bru. Bat (ince he hath ſerv'd well for Rome 
Corio. What doc you prate of Service? 
Brut, Italke of that, that know it. 
Corio, You? 


Com, Know, Ipray you. 
Corio, le know no further : 
Let them pronounce the {tcepe Tarpeian death, 
Vagabond exile, Flcaing, pent tolinger 
But with a graine aday, I would not buy 
heir mercy, at the price of onefaire word, 
Nor checke my Courage for what they can give, 
To hare't withſaying, Good morrow. 
Siren, For that he ha's 
(As much as in him lyes) from time totime 
Envi'd againſt the people ; ſeeking meancs 
To plucke away their power : as now at laſt, 
Given Hoſtile ſtrokes, and that nt in the preſence 
Ofdreaded juſtice, but on the Miniſters 
That doe diſtribute it. Inthe name a'th/people, 
And in the power of us the Tribunes, we 
(Ev'n from this inſtant) baniſh him our City 
In perill of precipitation 
From off theRocke Tarpcian, never more 
Toenter ourRome gates, I'th'pcoples name, 
I fay it ſhall be ſo. 
Af. It ſhall be ſo, it ſhall be ſo ; let bim away : 
| He's baniſh'd, and it ſhall be ſo. 
Com, Heare me my Maſters,and my common 
Sicin. He'sſentenc'd ; No more hearing, 
Com, Let me ſpeake ; 
| 1 have beene Conſull, and can ſhew from Rome 
Her Enemies markesupon me. 1 doe loue 
My Countries good, with areſpe&t more tender, 
| More holy, and profound, then mine ownelife, 
My deers Wivescſtimate, her wembescncreaſe, 
| And treaſure of my Loynes3 then if I would 
| Speake that, 


- Sicin. We know your drift. Speake what 


a 


| Bru, There's nomoxeto be ſaid, but he is 
As Enemytothe people, and his Countrey, 
It ſhall be ſo. 


| Al. It hallbe fo, it ſhall be ſo. 


4 
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| Asrceke7th'rotten Fennes : whoſe Loves I prize, 

| Asthe dead Carkaſſes of nnburied men, 

That doe corrupt my Ayre : I baniſh/you, 

And heere remaine with your uncertainty. 

Eetevery feeble Rumor thake your hearts : 

Your Enemies, with nodding of their Plumes: 

Fan you intodeſpaire: Have the power ſtill 

To baniſh your Defenders, tillar length ;n 

Your ignorance {which findes not till it feelcs, 

Making but reſervation of your ſelves, =o 

Still your owne Fors ) deliver you:./ - 

As moſtabated Captives, to ſome Nation 

That wonne you without blowes, deſpiſing 

For youthe City. Thus Iturnt my backe 

There iz a world elſewhere, | 
'Exenns (orjalan me, Cominius, 

They all ſrowt, and chrow wp their Capt» 
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Ame.lsthis the promiſe that you made your mother? 


baniſh'd 


( orio. You common cry of Curs, whoſe breathT hate, 
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Elle, The ks is > - 

Aﬀe: Oar Lan is jog jn go: pr Nao \ 
Sri», Goſte hi poyeye yoo and. 1 follow him 

As he hath follow' ybu} wichall deſpight 

Give him deſerv'd (tn Leta guard 

Attend us thfongh the Ci fort 45; 
Al. Come, come, ters ſec : him ont atthe gutes,come! 

The gods Mmons Gi « Noble Trane, comes! PIER; 
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Enter Coriolanua, Volunmia, Virgilee, Aeneniua, C ans 
with the youg N91 ef Rome. 
{rio.Come leave yoo Rad brict farwel : the beaſt 
With many hcads butts me away. Nay WE, 
Where is your ancient Courage? You were us'd -- 
To ſay, Extrcamity wasthetrier of ſpirirs, 
That common chances, common - men could beare, 
That when the Sea was calme, all Boatcs alike  : 
Shew'd Maſterſhip in floating.. Forrunes blowes;. 
W hen molt ſtrooke home being tle wounded, craves 
A Noble You were ns'd to load me - 
With Precepts ws Betty make invincible 
The heart that conn'd them 
Virg. Oh Wo_ lO heavens! 
Corio, Na thee woman. . 
YVel.Now the 5 Peſtilence ſtrike all Trades in Rome, 
And Occupations periſh: 
Coris, What, w "what ; 
I ſhall be lov'd when 1am hckd.; Nay Mother, 
Reſume that ſpirit, when you were wont to ſays: 
If you had beene the Wife of Hercles, 
Six of his Labouts youl'd have done; and ſav'd 
Your husband ſo much ſweate.. Cominize, 
Droopenot, Adien« Farewell my. Wife,my Mother, 
He do well yet.| Thou old and andtrue AZenenine, 
Thy tearcs are ſalter thena yonger mans, 
And venomons to thine rycs- My (ſomerijme)Generall, 
I have ſcene the Sterne, and thou haſt oft bcheld 
Heart-hardning ſpeQacles. Tell theſe {ad women, 
'Tis fond to waile inevitable ſtrokes, 
A3'tis ro laughavem. My Mother, you wot well . 
My hazards "Nin 1 baye beene your ſolace, and 
Belcev't not lightly, though I goe alone 
Like to a lonely Dragon, that his Ferwe | 
Makes fcar'd, and taik'd of more then fecne ; ; your Sonne 
Will or excredthe Common, or be caught - + - 
With caueclous baits.and practice. 
Uolum, My firſt fonne;-- DT 
Whither will you go? Take good Coniinine: 
With theea while ; Determine on ſome cour *" 
Morethena wildeexzpoſture,tocach chance. 
That ſtarts "rh" way fore -ackand | 

' 60s O the gods! 

071, te follow thee a Monerh,deviſe wichthee. - 
Where thou ſhalt reſt;rhatthouow eat WG: 
And we of thee, Soif thetime thrult forth. .-:-.. 
Repcale, we ſhillnot ſord+ - 

O're the vat world, to ſecke a ſingle wang; | .{'// 
And looſe advantage, which doth ever: coale. 63 


| 1h abſence of the necder. 


Corio, Farce ye well ; Bake 
Forte EEE, 1 ; 
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| Sh inkaered ye 
| The 
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That's yer unbrujv'd-; bri mebfit out ne 
Come wy ſiveet wife, my derre Mother gin wid/ , 


_ | My Friendsof Nobleronch's] when [and forth, 


Bid me fatewell, and ſmile,. 1 Ott COMe's 
WhiteI remaine above the = ſhalt! «+ 
Heare from me fill; and never + the Og 7; 
But whac is bke md formerly. LT 
Henen, That! worthily: +: = 
AS any care can heare. Come, Jer's: $not weepey | 
if [ wy nd ſhake off bur one ſeyth. yeeres |. : | 
on theſe old /attney and legges; b the 
11d with thee evere foot. 4 good gods. 
Corje: Give me thy band, cowe Erexnr./ 
E ner the va Tribanes, Stcining, and B _Y 
.:/"- with the Edide, « 
Shen, Bi themall home, he's gone; 20d wee'lt;o further , 
The Nobility are-vexed, whom we ſee have lided | 
In his behalfe, + : _;; 
Brut. Now we have ſhewne our power, 
Letus ſezme humblerafter it is done, 
Then whenit was adooings > , - | 
Sie. Bid them bom: ſay their grear enemy is gones 
And they, ſtandin their ancient ſt 
Brut, Diſmiſle them home. Hera comes lis Mother, 
Enter Volunmia, gn, and Menevider. 
, S1cin, Ler'snat mect hers... 
” Brut. Why Py 2 £0 
. Sxxiv. They fay ſhte's thad. 
Brut. _— O08 haverane note of us us: ns on your wayzl 
Ve y'are weil mct- ; 
= hoorded plaguea'th' gods requit your love. " 279 
Aſenen, Peace, peace, be notſoloud, e's 
. Vole; If chat. 69uid for weeping, you ſhould hear 
Nay, and. yoh ſhall heare ſome.i: Wiit you be goac #2: 
Varg. You ſhall tay tov 2.1 would 1 had che pon 
Tofay (o tomy Huxband. | 4 
Siciv.. Are you mankinded-:* 
\ Vplmm.: 1 tovle; is that a YE Miote butthis Foole, 
Was nota man.my: Father > Had'ſtrhou Foxſhip 
To baniſh him'that ftrooke more blowes for Rowe - 
Thenthon haſt-ſpoken words. © 
Sicin, Oh bleiſed Heayens t ©. 
YVelum.Moe Noble blowes, then ever thou wiſc words. 
And for Romes good lletcil thee what 3.yer goe £ 
Nay bur thou ſhaltfiay too: 1 would my Sonne 
Were in Arabia, and thy Tribe betore Bm, 
His good Sword inhis hand.” -» © 
ag. What then? Hee'ld makean end of thy poſterity. 
Voluns, and all. 
Good man, the Wonndsthat Knots bedre for Rome !* 
Aenen, Come, come, peace. 
Sxcin, 1 wopkihe had cominue(l to his Conttry 
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Of what lycs heavy tot, + 
CHene. You have rold them home, » © 2 4 
And by my :roth you have cauſe :/ you'l ſuppe with me. 
Yolum, Angers iny Meate; Iſuppe upon my felfe, 
And ſoTha!l tterve with Feeding}: Come, let's go," 
Leave this faint-puling, and lament as I do, 
In Anger, /uzo-11kc ; Come, come, come. 
HMene, Fie,fie,fics | 
Emer a Reman, and 4 Folce. 
Rows. 1 know you well lic , and you know me: your 
name I thinke is Adrian. 
Polce, It is fo fir, truly I have forgot you. | 
Roms. 1am a Roman, and my Services arcas you are 
againſt 'ew; Know you me yet, | Th OL 
Volce, N tcaner; no, TRAESEL | 
© Rom, The ſame fir, THEFT 7 v4 
Yolce. You had more Beard when laſt faw- you , but 
your Favour is well appcard. by your Tongue- What's 
the Newes in Rome : Ihavea Note from the Volcean 
ſtare to finde yon out here. You have well ſaved: mee a 
daycs Journey, PET: at 
. Rom. There hath beene in Rome ſtraunge Inſurrecti- 
ons : The people, againſt the Senatours; Patricians; and 
Nobles. Furey; fot 249,107] . wagtt 


But once a day, it wouid unclogge my heart 


FE xeunt 
Exit. 


Row. The maine blaze of itis paſt;i but aſmallching 
| would makc it flame againe..' For the Nobles receive ſo 
ro heart, the Baniſhiment of that wortby (oriolanu 5 that 
they arciria ripe aprneſſe;to take all power fromthe peo- 
ple, andto pluckefrom chem their Tribunes for ever. 
This lycs glowing I can tell you andis almoſt mature for 
the violent breaking out, Lor2 
V#, Cortolanus Baniſht ? 
Row, Baniſh'd (ir. | 
Fel. You will be welcome with this intelligenee N5- 
ANC. | 3 4: 
© Rom. Theday ſerves wellfor them now. Thave heard 
it aide, the fitteſt time ro corrupt a mans Wife, is when 
| ſhee's falne:ourt with her Busband; Your Noble Twtu 
Aufſideva will appeare well jin theſe Warres, his'grcar 
Oppoltr Coriolarrs being! now inno requeſt of hisconn- 
rrey & on GETS 


| accidentally to encounter you. You have ended my Bb- 
| finefſe, andI will merrily accompany you home, 1! i 
Rom. I ſhall betyecne hisand Supper', tell you nioſ 
ftravgethings from; Rome: alltending: tothe good of 
their Advervarics. .Haye you an Army' ready fay you'?7 
} _O4l. Amoſt Royall;ot 
and te be on foot at an houres warnings ';1 \ + /{ 4744? 
f Rom, Tamjoyfullto bearc of their readineſſe; and am 
the man. Ithinke, that ſhall ſet thenvin{preſent Aion. So 
| fir, beartly well mer,and moſt glad of yatr Company. /. 
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"oat $43 re 2g ,y**%. + He does faireIuſtice :it he give me ways 
» Jak; Hath bin ; isit ended then?.Our ſtate tbinksnot | TY 


ſo,they areina moſtwarlike preparation, & hope to come , 
upon.them, in the heate of theirdiviſion::! "8 \ 


Volces. He cannotchooſe: Iam moſt fortanatey thus 


oyall-obe.; The Centurions, and their 
charges diſtin ly tllettcd. already inth* en terr: nina i, | 


Votce. Nou take my part ir om me fir, have: the moſt 


cauſe to be gladof yours. | bn 

Row; Weller us go together. - - Evhunt,” 

'1/' Enter Coriolanus io meane ApperellDiſe 2 
_ Corio, A goodiy City isthis fatiam. Citty, 
'T1s I that made thy Widdowes : Many an heyre * 
Of theſe faire Editices for my Warres | 
Havel. heard groane, and drops Then know me not, 
Leaſt thatthy Wives with Spits, an Boyes withſtones 
In puny Bartell ſlay me., Save you fir, 
Enter a Citizen, 
Cit. And you. 
Corte, Dirctme, if it be your will, where great Anf- 


| fidins lies 3 1s he In eTminm ? 


(#*, He is and« Feattsrhe 'Nobles of the State, at his 
houſe this night, | | 

Coro. Which is his houſe, beſeech you? 

(*:. This heere before you- ' 

Corio. Thanke you fir, farewell, Exit Cutizen 
Oh World,thy ſlippery tunes ! Friends now faſt ſworn, 
W hole double botomes ſcene weare on heart, 

Whoſe Houres, whoſe Bed, whoſe Mcale and Exerciſe 
Are ſtijl rogether : who Twine(as-*twere) in Love, 
Vnſeparable; (hall within this houre, 

On a dilſention of a Doit, breake out 

To birtereſt Enmity z- So felleſt Foes, 

Whole paſſions, and whoſe Plots have broke their ſleepe 
Totakethe one the other, by ſome'chance, | 
Some tricke not worthan Egge, ſhall grow deere fricnds 
And inter5oynecheiriyſſucs.. So with me, 

My Birth-lace have 1, and my lovernpon 

This Enemnie Towne Ile enter , if he ſlay me 


Ile do tus Country Service, CBE 
Muficke playes." Enter 4 Servingman, 
1 Ser. Wine, Wine;Wine:' What ſervice is hcere? I 
thinke our Fellowesare afleepes 1{:-1 
Enter dnothey Serving man. 
2 Ser, Where's Corm:my M. cals for him: Cor. Exit 
Omer Coriolans. 
' Coria. A goodly houſe : | 
The Feaſt ſmels : bur I appeare notlike a Gueſt. 
Enter the firſt Servingman. 
I, Ser. What would you have Friend? whence are you? 
Here's no place for you: Pray gb tothe doore ?£ﬀ Exir, 
Corze. I hayedeſcry'd no better entertainment, jnbe- | 
ing Corzolanus. Entey ſecond Servant, 
| 3Sex. W hence are you fir ? Ha's: the Porter his eyes in 
his head, that he gives cnterance to ſuch Companions? 
Pray get you our. 
ori, Away. 
2 Ser. Away? Get you away. 
Corio. Now thi troubleſome. 
2 Ser, Are you fo brave : Ile have you talkt with anon 
Emer 7 Servingman, the 1 meets bim, 
3. What Fellowes this? ED ACT (rl Fd. 
1 Aſtrangeone as ever Tlook'd'ary I:cannot get him 
out o'th houſe: Prythee call my Maſter to him, -**+ | 
3 What have you to do herefdllow'? Pray youavoid | 
the houſe, Tre ont USE S251 EDA 
Corio. Let me bur ſtand, I willnor Juirt your Harth,": 
3 Whatare you. ES +13 FD SEE 
Corio, A Gentleman. SAT beret 
$ A maru'llous poore one. 6425," pA 
Cor. True, ſo 1 am, eo H4< fo vo 4 | 
3 Pray youpoore Gentlemangtake up ſome other ſtk | 
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| tion heere's no placg. for you, pray you ayoid ; Come,.:, | Thart tyr'd, then in a word, I alſoam.. 
+ . Corio, -Follow your FancHpny goyand barten on, colde | to live molt wearie : and preſent 
bits....; 7 5 Puſberbim away from bum... | | My | 
3 Whatyou will not? Prythee tell my Maſter ,whata | Which not tg cut, would ſhew thee but a Fooole, 
ſtrange Gueſt he ba's here. - 1... x | SinceThave everfollowed thee with hate, 
2 AndI ſhalle., >, Exit ſecond Seryjngman. | Drawne Tunnes of Blood out of tby Countr ics breſt, . 
3 Where dwel'ft thou? - . "©Y Fx And cannox live but to thy ſhame, unkfe | 
{wrio, Vnder the Canopy+ | It de rodoe thee ſervice. Ma | 
3 Vnger the Canopy ? 244 Anf. Oh Martins, Martine, _ F 
Corine. To. Each word thou halt ſpoke, hath weeded from wy heart 
3 Where's that ? | Aroote of Ancient Envy, If Iupiter 
Corio, th City of Kites and Crowes: -..- .._ | Shouldfrom yondclowdſpeake divine things, 
3 I'th City of Kites and Crowes. What an Ale ut 1s, | Andfay 'tistrge; I'denor beleeyethcm more 
then thou dwel'ſt with Dawes too ? Then thee all-Noble AZarrins, Let me twine 
Corio, No, 1fſervenotthy Maſter. Mine armes about that body, where agaiult 
3 How ſir? Do you meddle with my Maſter ? My grained Aſh an hundred times hath kroke, 
Corio, T,tis an honeſter ſervice, theato meddle with | And icart'd the Movne with fplinters : beere I cleep 
thy Miſtris: Thou prat'ſt,ard prat'ſt,ſerve withthy tren- | The Anvile of my S\word, and do conteſt 
cher : Hence, Beates him away | As hotly, and as Nobly with thy Love, 
Emer Aufſidiva with the Ser vingman. As everin Ambitious ſtrength, 1 did 
Aaf, \W here is this Fellow ? | Contend againſt thy Yalour, Know thou firſt, 
2 Herelir ,I'de have beaten him like a dogge, but for | Iloy'd the Maid I married : never man 
diſturbing the Lords within, 4, | Sigh'dtraer breath. Butthart Lſce thee heere 
Arf.W hence com'ſt thou? What woldſt Thy name? | Thou Noble thing, more dances my rapt heart, 
Why ſpeak'ſt not? Speake man; what's thy name? .. ,. + | Then whenlT firſt my wedded Miſtris ſaw 
Cerio, If Talmnot yet thou know'ſt me, and ſceing | Beſtrid my Threſhold. Why , thou Mars I tell thee, 
me, doſt not thinke me for the man 1 am, neceffitie com- | We have a Power on foote ; and I had purpoſe 
mands me name my ſclfe, | + | Once moretq bcw thy Target from thy Brawne, 
Anf. What is thy name ? Wh Or looſe mine Arme ow *«: Thou haſt beate me out 
Corio, A name unmuſicall tothe Volcians cares, - . Twelve {eycrall times, andI have nightly ſince 
And baxſh in ſoundto thine, . . | Dreamtofencounters*twixt thy ſelteand me ; 
«Auf. Say what's thy name? We have becue-downe together in my fleepe , 
Thou haſt a Grim appearance, and thy Face * - Vnbucklirg Helmes, fiſting cach DS Vitae 
Beares a Commanne wt: Though rhy Tacklestorne, . | And wak'd halfe dead withnothing,” Worthy CAareing 
Thou ſhew'Rt anoblc Veſlell; What's thy name? Had. we no other quarrell clſe to Rome, but thar | 
Corio, Prepare thy brow to frowne:knowſt Y meyet ? | Thou art thence Baniſh'd, we would muſter all 
Anf* I know.theenot? Thy Name? From twclue,to ſeventic : and powring Warre 
Cerio, My name is {ainstHatius, who hath done Into the bowels of ungratefull Rome, 
To thee particularly, andto all the Volces. Like a bold Flood of re-beate. Oh come, goin, 
Great hurt and Miſchicte : thereto witnefle may And rake our Friendly Senators by 'th' hands 
My Surname { orjol az»s. The painetull Service, W ho now ate heere, taking their leaves of me, 
The extreame Dangers, and the droppes of Blood Whoum Prrpar's againſt your Territories, 
Shed for thy thauklefle Country are requitred : Though nottor Rome it (cit. | 
But with that Surname, a good memorie Cortos You bictie ajze Gods, | 
And witneſle of the Malice and Difpleaſure --., }  4#f. Therefore moſt abſolutc Sir, if thou wilt have 
Which thou could'ſt beare me,only that name remaines, | The leading of thine owne Revenges, take 
The Cruelty and Envy of the people. Th' one halte of my Commiilion, and (et. downe - ' 
Permitted by our daſtard Nobles, who As beſt thouarr expericnc'd, ſince thou know'lt ol 
Have all forſooke me, hath devour'd thereſt : _ | Thy Countries firengrth and weakneſſe, thine owa waies 
And ſaffer'd me by th' voyce of Slaves tobe __ Whether to knocks againft the Gates of Rome, ; 
Hoop'd out of Rome, Now this extremity, © +. +: Or rudely viſitthem inparts remotes 
Hath brought meto thy Harth,nat our of hope ..... To right them cor kliy, But come in, .. 
(Miſtake merot) toſave my life : for if __. - 5» | Letmecommentthee firft, tothoſe that ſhall 
| had fear'd death, of all the Mcn.i'th' World © + * | Say yeato thy defires,” Arthouſand welcomes, 
I would have voidedthee, Butin meercſpight :- '- | And more a Friendthenere an Enemic, 1 7 
To be full quit of thoſe my baniſhers, "Yet Martins that was much, Your hand: molt welcome. | 
Stand I before thee heere : Then ifthon haſt. TE Sa OO vis Exeym. : 
A heart of wreak in thee,that wilt revenge. | i» - Enter 199 of the Ser vnigmen. 
Thine owne particular wrongs, and ſtop thoſe maimes: | - 1 Heere'saſlrangealteration?..... - 


hroat tothce, and to thy Ancicnt Malice : © 
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' Of ſhame ſeene through thy Country ſpeed thee ſtraight | -- 2 By my hand, Thad thought co have ſtroken him with'] —_ 
And make my} miſery ſerve thy nd So uſe it," hy 1a Cudzell,and yeemy minde gave mez his cloathes made ||. 

That my 1evengefull Serviſcs may prove -, 7 | afalſereportothim-: dwg 3 5 $20 ©þ 
{ Asbenctics torhee- ForlT will fight TRE 1. Whar an Arme he has, he tyrn'd me about with his. | 
Againſt wy Cankred Conntry, with the ſpleens -- | fioger and histhumbe, as one would ſetupa Tape. -- {| + 

{ Ofall the under Fiends. But if ſo be, / © |. - 2: Nay, 1 knew by his face thatthere was ſome-thing: | 

Thondarftnot thisand that ro prove more Fortunes | in him, Hebadſir, akinde of face mg thongbe.. Lua > 
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tellhow to terme 1t. Soar $05 15K 
x He had ſo, looking asit were, would I were hang'd 
but 1 thonght there was more in him,chen Icould think. 
2. Sodid 1,Ile be fworne : He is Gmply the rareſt man 
1th' world. | 
r Ithinke heis : but a greater ſoldier then hey 
You wot one. 
2 Who my Maſter # 
1 Nay, it's no matter for that> 
2 Worth ſix on him. | 
1 Nay not ſo neither : but 1 take him to be the greater 
Souldiour. 
2 Faithlooke you, one cannot tell how to ſay that : for 
the defenceof a Towne, our General is excellent. 
1 I, and for anaſſault ron. 
Exter the third Servingman. 
$ OhSlaves,I can tell you Newes, News you Raſcals 
Both, What, what, what? Let's partake. 
3 I would not bea Roman of all Nations;I had as 
live bea condema'd man. 
Both. Wherefore ? Wherefore? 
3 Why here's he that was wonttothwacke our Ge- 
ncrall, Caim NHIlartita, 
1 Why do youſay,thwacke our General ? 
3 Ido notfaythwacke our Generall, but he was al- 
wayes good enovghfor him Ce: 
2 Come we are fellowes and friends : he was ever to0 
hard for him, T bave heard him ſay fo himſelfe. 
1 He was too hard for him directly, to ſay the Troth 
on't before Coriel/ws; he ſcotcht him,and notchthimlikea 
Carbinado. 


2 And hee had bin Cannibally given, hee might have 


PY, 


boyld and eaten him too. 


1 But more of thy Newes. 

3 Why he is ſo made on heere within, as if he were 
Son and Heire to Mars, ſet at upper end o'th' Tabfe': No 
queſtion askt him by any of the Senators, but they ſtand 
bald before him. Our Generall himſclfe makes a Miſtris 
of him, Santifies himſelfe with's hand,and turnes vp the 
white o'th' eye to his diſcourſe.” But the bottome of the 
Newes is,our Generall iscut i'th' middlc,& but one;halfe 
of what he was yeſterday. For the other ha's halte , by 


| the intreaty and grant of the whole Table. Hee'l go hee 


fayes, and ſole the Porter of Rome Gates by th'eares. He 
will mowe all downe before him , and leave his paſſage 
poul'd, | 

2 Amt he's as liketo do't as any man I can imagine. 

.3 Doo't? he willdoo't : for look you fir,he has as ma- 
ny Friends as Enemies: which Friendsfir as it were,durſt 
not (looke you fir) ſhew themſelves (as we terme #) his 
Friends, whilelt he's in Diretitude; | 

I DireRitude ? W hots that? 

3 But when tbey ſhall ſee ſir, his Creſt up'againe, and 
the man in blood,they will out of their Burroughes (like 
Coniesafter Raine) and revellall with him. Y: 

x But when gocsthis forward? 
| To morroyw, to day, preſently, you 


{hall have the 
Drum ſtrooke up thisafternoone 3'Tis as it were a parcel 
of their Fealt,andto be executed ere they wipe theirlips, 

* 3 Why then we ſhall havea ſtirring World apaine\ 


This peace is nothing, butto ruſt Iron, cncreaſe Taylors 
and breed Bailad-cakers. BS TS 2; 5 FT 
1 Let me have Warre ſay I, it exceeds peace as farre 
as day do's night : It'sprightly walking audible,and full 
ent Peace, is a'very Apoplexy, Lethargie, myll'd, 


 deafe, ſlcepe, inſenſible, a getter of more baſtard#Chil- 
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dren, then warresadeſtroyer of men. CR ILET 

2 *TFis ſo, and'as warres in ſome ſort may bee -ſaideto 
be a Raviſhe?, ſo it cannot be denied, but peace isa grear 
maket of Cuckolds. © x 

: T,andit makes men hate one another. 

3 Reaſon, becauſe they then lefſenecde one another: 
The Warres for my money. Thope tofer Romanes as 
cheape as Volcians. They are riling, they are riſing; -: 

Both. In, in, in, in, Exennt, 

Emer the two Tribunes, Sicinina, and Brute. 

Siciv.We heare not ef him, ncither need wwe feare him, 
His remedies aretame, the preſent peace, 
And quietneſſe of the people, which before ; 
Were in wilde hurry. Heere do we make his Friends 
Bluſh, that the world goes well : who rather hao, 
Though they themſclyes did ſufter by*r, behold 
Diſſcntious numbers peſtring ſtreets, then ſee 
Our Tradeſmen fingirg in their ſhops, and going 
About their FunQions friendly. 

Enter Aſenennus , 

Bru, We ſtood too't in good time. Ts this Aſeneniu? 

Stcin, "Tis he,'tis he : O he is grown molt kind of late; 
Haile Sir, Mene. Haile to you both. 

Sicim. Your Corielenes isnot much miſt, but with his 
Friends : the Common wealth doth ſtand, and ſo would 
do, were he more atgry at it- 

Mene, All's well; and might have becne much better, 
if he could have temporiz'd, 

Sicin. Where is he, heare you ? | 

Aene. Nay I heare nothing : 
His Mother and bis wife, heare nothing from him. 
Emer three or fowre Citizevs. 

ef, The Gods preſerve you both. 

YT Gooden our Neighbours. 

Bru, Goodento youall, goodento you all, 

I Our ſelves, oor wives, nd children, on our knees, 
Are bound to pray for you both. 

Sicen, Live, and thrive, 
Bry, Farewell kinde Neighbours : 
We wiſht Corz{anmus had lov'd you as we did. 

All. Now the Gods keepe you, 

Both Tri. Farewell, farewell. E xennt Citizens 
Sicin, This is a happierſand more comely time, 

Then whentheſe Fellowes ranabout rhe ſtreets, 

Crying Confuſion, 
Bru. Cain Martine was 

A worthy Othcer 'th' Warre, but Inſolent, 

Ore comme with pride, Ambitious, paſt all thinking 
Selfe-Joving, | 
Sicin. And affcing one ſole Throne, without aſſiſiace 

Aene, 1 thinke not ſo. 

Sicin, We ſhould by thisroall our Lamentation, 

If he had gone forth Counſel, found it ſo. | 

Bru, 1 he Gods have well prevented it, and Rome 
Sits ſafeand Nil], withour him. 

Exter an e/Edile. 
e/Ldile, Worthy Tribunes, 
There isa Slave whom we haye put inpriſon, 
Reports the Yolces with two ſeverall Powers 
Arcentred inthe Roman Territories, | 
And with thedeepeſt malice of the Warre, 
Deſtroy, what lies before *em. * 

Mene. 'Tis Anffidins, 

Who hearing ofour CHartize Baniſhment, | 
Thruſts forth his hornes againe to the world 
Which were In-ſhell'd,when Martine Rood For R 
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The Trapedyof Cfriolims, : 


' Sion... Come, what tlke you of Aartize, 

Br#. Go ſee this Rumorec whipt, it cannotbe, 
The Volces dare breake with us- 

Meme. Cannot be?;. , 

We have record, that very well it can, 
And three examples of the like, hath beene 
Within my Age. But reaſon with rhe fellow 
Before you puniſh him, where he heard rhis, -./ 
Leaſt you ſhall chance to whip your Information, 
And beate the Meſſenger, who bids beryarc 
Of what is to be dreaded. 

Sicin, Tellnot me : I know this cannut bes 

Bra. Not poſſible. 

Enter 4 Meſſenger. 

CWHef. The Nobles ingreat earneſtneſle are going 
All ro the Senatc-houſe : ſome yewes is comming 
Thatturnes their Conntenances, 

Sic. Tis this Slave : 

Go whip hin fore the peoples eyes : His railing, 
Nothing but his report. 
Hſe Yes worthy Sir, 
The Slaves report is ſeconded, and more 
More fearful is deliyer'd. 

Sicin. What more frarcfull? 

Hee Ttis ſpoke freely out of many mouths, 
How probable I do not know, that 3farrim 
loyn'd with 4fidins, leads a power 'gainſt Rome, 
And vowes Revengeas ſpacious, as betweene 
1he yong't and oldeſtthirg, 

Sicen, This ismolt likely, 

Ers. Rais'd onely, that the weaker fort may wiſh 
Good Martins home againe. 

Sicin, The very tricke 'on't. - 

Alene. This is unlikely, 

He, and Anffiajes canno wore attone 
Then violent'tt Contraricty. 
Emer Meſſenger, 

e ef. You are ſent for tothe Senate: 

A fearefull Army, led by Caius Martine, 
Aſſocinted with aSuſfidixes Rages 
Vpon our Territories, and have already 
O':e-borne their way, confum'd with firc,and tooke 
What lay before then, 

| Emer Comin. 

Com, Oh you have made good wworke. 

CMene, What newes? What newes? _ 

Cons. You have holp togaviſh your owne daughters,& 
To melt the City Leades upon your patcs, 
To ſee your Wives diſhonour'd toyour Noles. 

Mene. What's thenewes ? What's the newes ? 

Com, Your Tewples burned intheir Ciment,and! 
Your Franchiſes, whereon you ſtood, confin'd +: 
| Into an Augors boare, © ha eon?; wa | 

Mene. Pray now the newess:.. 
You have made faire worke I feare me pray 
| 1f Martizs ſhould be joyn'd with Yolceans. 

Com. If ? He istheir God, heleadsthem like athing 
Made by ſome other Deity then Natures: 24 
That ſhapes man Better : and they follow bjm -: | ++ 
| Againſt usBrats, with no lefle Confidence, 

Then Boycs perſuing Summer Butter-flics 
| -Or Butchers killing Flycs. 5 

*- Mene, You have madepgood worke, - 
Youand your Apron men-; you, that ſtood 


your NeWCs, 


% 


. 


ſo much :: ! + 


7. | Youandyour 


| Theſenten 


The breath of Garlike-carers, 

Com. Heel ſhake your Rome about your cares, 

Mere. As Herculne did ſhake downe Mellow Fruite z 
You have madefaire workc. 

Bra, But is this true fir 7 

Com, I, and you'l looke pale 
Before you finde it other. All the Regions 
Do ſmilingly Revolt, and who reſiſts 
Are mock'd for valiant Ignorance, 
And periſh tonſtant Fooles : who is't can blame him? 
Your Enemiesand his, finde ſomeching in him, 

Mene. We arcall unJone, unleſſe 
The Noble man have mercy. 

Com, Who ſhall aske it ? 
The Tribunes canno: doo't for ſhame ; the people 
Deſerve ſuch pitty of him, as the Wolte 
Doe's of the Shepheards : For his beſt Friends, it rhey 
Should fay be good to Rome, they charg'd him, even 
As thoſe ſhoald do that had deſerv'd his hate, 
And therein ſhew'd like Enemies, 

Ae. 'Tis truc,it he were put:ing ro my honſe,the brand 
That ſhould conſume it, 1 have not the face 
Toſay, beleech you ceaſe. You have made faire hands, 
Yea and your Crafts, you have crafted faire, 

| Com, You bave broaght 

A Trembling upon Rome, ſuch as was never 
S'incapeable of helpe: 

Tri. Say not, we brought it. 

Ame. How? Was't we? Welov'd him, 
Bat like Beaſts, nd Cowardly Nobles, 


- | Gave way unto your Clufters, whodid hoote 


Him out'O'th: City. 

{om.; Bye I fearc | 
Thcy'Iroare him in againe. Twllns Anffidine, 
The ſecond name of men, obeyes his points 
As it he were his Oticer : Deſperation, 
1s all the policy, Strength, and Defence 
That Rome can make againſt them. 

| Enter a Trove of Citizens. 

AZene, Heere come the Clulters. 
And is 4»ffidve with him? You are they 
That made the Ayre unwholſome, when you calt 
Your ſtinking, greafie Caps, in hooting 
At Coriolanta Exile, How he's comming , 
And nota hatre upon a Sonldiers head 
Which willnot prove a whi Pp : As many Coxcombes 
As youthreiy Caps up, will he tumble downe, 
And pay you for your voyces. 'Tisno matter, 
If he could burne asall into ore coalc, 


We have deſerv'd it.) - 
Omnes, Faith, we heare fearfull Newes, 
1 Cit. For mine owne part,: : 
When I ſaid baniſh him, I faid *rwaspitty- 
-.2 Andſodid1.:/: - | | 
2 And ſodid Izandto fay thetruth,, ſo did very ma- 
ny of us, that we did wedid for the beſt, and rhough we 
wiltingly conſented to his Baniſhment, yet ic was againſt 
our will» fs LSE RL RE 2, | . 
_ Com, Y'are goodly things, you V oyces- 
HMene.You Sk you good worke 
r cry» ShaP'sto the Capitolt ? 
Com, Oh I, what cle ? ES 


WW : 


* 


home, benotdiſmaid, 
Side;that would be gladto have- ' +» | 
Thist5oe, whichichey Þ ſcemeyo feare, Go home, + 


Fxenvt both 
_ Sicins Go Maſters get you 


| Vponthe voyce of occupation, and 


F'y 


| And ſhew no ſigne 0 
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"Te Trp i Gndland.” 


1 (5, The Gods bee good tous: Come Maſterslet's | 


home, I ever faid 
him. Born. 
2 Cit. Sodid weall, But come, let's home. E©xit.C. 
'Brn, I do not like this Newes- 
Sx3n, Norl. 
Bru, Let's ,- the Copitoll : would halfe my wealth 
Would by this for alye. ; 
Sim, Jour let's BO» Exeunm Tribwnes. 
| Emer Auffidinu with hu Lievtenat. 
Anf. Do they ftillfiye ro'rch Roman? 
Liew. T do not know what Witchcraft's in him: 
Your Soldicrs uſe himas the grace*fore meate, 
Their talke at Tablc, and their Thankes at end, 
And you are darkned in this ation 51r, 
Fyenby your owne. 
Awf. I cannot helpe it now, 
Vnkſe by ufing meancs 1 lame the foote 
Ot our defigne. He beares himfelfe more proudly, 
Evento my perſon, then I thonght he would 
When firſt ] did embrace him. Yer his Nature 
In that's no Changeling, and 1 mutt excuſe 
W hat cannot be amended. 
Liew, Yet wilh Sir, 
(Imeanc for your perticular ) yon had not 
Toynd in Commillion with him : but either have borne 
The ation of your (clfe, or clſe to him , had lefr it ſoly« 
Avrf. 1 underſtand thee well, and berhon fure 
W hen be ſhall come to his account, he knowes not 
What 1 can urge againſt him, although it ſecmes- 
And ſohethinkes, and is nolefle apparant © 
Toth' vulgar eye, that he,bearsallthingsfaircly': 
And ſhewes good Husbandry for the Volceary Stare, 
Fights Dragon-like, anddocsatcheeve asſoone 
Asdraw his Sword : yct he hath left undone 
Thar which ſhall breake his necke, or hazard mine. 
Whenerc we cometo cur accoimts 
Leis. Sir, 1 beſecch you, think you hel carry Rome? 
Axf. All places yeeld to um ere he fits doywne, 
And the Nobility of Rome are his : 
The Senator and patricianslove him too : 
The tribunes are no Soldiers : and their people 
Will beas raſh inthe repeale ,as haſty 
Toexpell him. thence. I thinke hee'l be toRome 
Asis the A{pray to the F:ſh, who takes it 
\ By Soveraignty of Nature, Firſt, he was 
A. Noble ſervant to them, but he could not 
Carry his Honors.even: whether*was Pride 
Which out of dayly Fortune ever taints 
The happy man; whether defect of judgement,  * 
Tofaeile in the diſpoſing of thoſe chances © 
W bich be was Lord of : or whether Nature, 
Not to be other then one thing, not mooving' 
From th' Caske to th' Cuſhion: but commanding peace 
Even with.the ſame zuſterny and garbe, | 
As be controll'd the warre. But one of theſe 
(As he hath ſpices of themall) nor all, | 
| For I dare ſo farre free him, made him fear'd, . ._ + 
So hated, and fo baniſh'd ; buthe ty'saMerit- 
Tochoake it inthe utt'rance ; So our Yertues,, 
Liein th' interpretation of the time, - 
And powerunto itſelfe moſt commendable, 
Harthnota Tombe ſo evident as a Chair 
+ Textoll whatit hath done, _ | 
One firedrives out one fire; one Naile,one Naile ; 
Rights by rights fouler, ſtrengtbs by ſtrengths do faile. 
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Thou art poor'lt of al;then ſhortly art thou mine. Exe 
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Come let's away : when Caim Rome is thine, © 1 ©; 
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Enter Menenins, Cominine, Sicinina, Bruin, 
the twe Tribuner,withother, _ _. 
Aſenen. No, le not go : you heare what be hath ſaid 
W hich was ſometime his Generall : wholoyed him 
In a moſt deere particular. He call'd me Father : 
But what o'that ? Go you that baniſh'd him ' 
A mile before his Tent, fall downe and kneele 
The way into his mercy : Nay, if he coy'd 
To hcare Cominim ſpeake, le keepe at home. 
(om. He wou!dnot ſremetoknow me. 
Adenen. Do you heare ? 
Com. Yet one time he did call me by my name : 
I urg'd our old acquaintance ard the drops 
That we have bled togerher, { oriolanus 
He would not anſwer to: Forbad all Names, 
He wasa kinde of Nothing, Titlelefle, 
Till he had forg'd bimfelfe a name a'th' fire 
Of burning Rome. | | 
Menen, Why ſot you haye made good workes | 
A paire of Tribunes, that have wrack'd for Rome, 
To make Coales cheape ; A Noble memory. | 
Cem, I minded him, how Royall 'twas to pardon 
When it was leſſeexpeRed. He replyed | 
It wasa bare perition of a State 
| To one whom they had puniſh'd. 
CMenen. Very well, could he ſay leſſe? 
{ ome. 1 offered to awaken his regard 
For*sprivate Friends. His anſwere tome was 
He could nor ſtay topickethem, ina pile 
Of noyſome muſty Chaftr, He ſaid, twas folly 
For one poore graine or two, to leave unburne 
And ſtill to noſe th' offence, 
IAenen. For one poore praine or two ? 
I am one of thoſe : his Mother, Wite, his Childe, 
And this brave Fellow roo $ weare the Graines, 
You are the muſty Chaffe, and you are ſmelt 
Above the Moone. We mult be burnt for you, 
Sicin, Nay, pray be patient : 1f you retuſe your ayde 
In this ſonever-needed helpe, yet do not 
-Vpbraid's with our diftrefie, Bur ſure if yon 
ould be your Countries Pleader, your good tongue 
More then the inſtant Armie we can make | 
Might ſtop our Countryman. | 
. Henen, No: lenormeddle. 
Sicw, Pray yon goto him. 
Alenen. What ould 1 do? 
- Brw, Oncly make triall what your Love cando, 
For Rome, towards 2artine, 
- Meme. Well, and ſay that AJartinu returne me, 


t As Comizins is return'd, unheard : what then? 


- But asa difcontented Friend, griefe-ſhor 
With his ankindneſſe* Say*tbe ſo? 
 Sicin, Yet your good will 
Maſt have thatthankesfrom 
As you intended well. 
Ateve, lle undertak't : 
' Ithinke hee'l heare me. Yet tobite his lip, 
And humme at good Comrinixe, wich un 


Rome, after the meaſure 
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He was not taken well, be had not din'd, © 
Wok Veines arm's to crap iscold, and then 
e powr upon the Morning, ate tape 
Tocnecr ek give; bation we ha 
Theſe Pipes; and! 
With Wineand Feeding, we have ſuppler Soules 
Then in our Pricſtike Faſts therefore Ile watch 
Till he be dieted tomy requeſt, 
And then Ile ſet upon him. 
Bru,” You know the very rode into his kindneſle, 
And cannot loſe your way. 
Axe, Good taith Ie prove him, 
Speed how it will, 1 ſhall ere long, have knowledge 
Of my ſucceſſe. Ex, 
{-m. Hee'lnever heare him, 
$1in, Nor, 
Com. I tell you, hedoe's fit in Gold, his eye 
Redas*twould burne Rome : and his Injury 
The Gaoler to his pitty, I kneel'd betore hun, 
'Twas very faintly he faid Riſe: diſmilt me 
Thus with his ſpeechlefſe-hand. W hat he would do- 
He fent in writing afterqne 2 what he wouldnot, 
Bound with an Oathto yceld to his conditions x 
Sothatall hope is vaine, unleſſe his Noble Mother, 
And his Wife ,who (as I beare) meane to ſolicite him 
For mercy to his Country : therefore kt's hence, 
And with our faire intreaties haſt them on, - - Exewnt, 
Emer Ienenine to the Watch or Guard. 
1 Wat. Stay : whenceare you- 
2.#at, Stand, and go backe. S: 
Ho. You guard like men,'tis well But by your leave, 
Iam anOjhicer of Stare, 8& come to ſpeake withi{ aiolan. 
I From whence ?. Afenes From Rome. - 
1 Yon may not paſſe, you muſt,ceturne ; our Generall 
will no more heare from thence.  - phes 958 
2 You'l ſce your Rome embrac'd with fire, before 
You'l ſpeake with Coriolanus. * 4+ 
Mee, Good my Friends, 


ve ſtuft 


"ray map of our blood” © | * 
him 


| if you have heard your Generall talke of Rome, 


And of his Friends there, it is Lots to Blankes, 
My name hath touch't your cares: it is CMenenis. 

t Beit fo, goback: the vertue of your name, + 
Is not heere paſſable» 

Aſene, 1tc\lthee Fellow, 
Thy Generall is my Lover : I have beene 
The booke'of hisggood ARts, whence men have read 
His Fame unparalell'd, happely amplified: 
For I he ever ucrified my Friends, 
(Of whom hee's cheefe&) with all the ſize that vecity 
Would without lapſing ſuffer : Nay, fomerimes/ 
Like to a Bowleppon a ſubtle ground --- 
I have tumbled palt the throw : 
Have (almoſt)ſtamptthe Lea 
I mult haveleave to paſſe. 


bin 


you 


, mult fay yon 


ſpeake with him, till after dinner, 
1' Youare a Roman, are you e- * 


t 


T7 x&L {8433 48 
-:*3:1** | for ſachthingsas yousl canſcarſerhinket 
{+3::\:7 | ſoflight- Hethat hatha will todyeby himſclfe, 


| 


Trazedyof Coriolanus, 
L | , 


Aden, I amas thy Generallis; * * Fats +3 20207 

I Then { ſhould hare Rome, as he do's. Can yony 
when you have puſhr out your gates, the very Defehder 
of them, and ina uiotent populer ignorance,” given your 
enemy yone ſhield, thinke to front hisreyeng«s with the 
cakie groanes of old women, the Virginall P-Ims oP out 
daughters , or with the palticd interceffion of ſuch a dey 
cay'd Notant as you ſcemeto be? Can you think ro blow 
out the intended fire; your Ciry is ready to flame in, with 
ſuch weake breath as thi?No,you are deceiv'd,therefore 
backe to Rome, and prepare for your execution : you are 
condemn'd, our Generall has ſyorne you ont ofreprecve 
pariJon. ff 8.20877 | 

Ate. Sirra, if the Captainekne;y I were heere, 

He would uſe me with eltunation. 

1 Come, my Capraine knowes you not. 

Mene. 1 meanethy Genrrall, 

1 My Generallcares not for you. Backel ſay,por leaſt 
Tet torth your halfe pinte of blood. Backe, that's the ut- 
moſt of your having, backc* 

Mere, Nay but Fellow, Fellow. 

Emer Coriolanus with Aufſiding, 

Corio, What's the matter? 

Atzne,Now you Companion: The fay an arrant for you : 
you ſhall know now thatI am in eftimarion : you ſhall 
perceive, that a Iacke gardant cannor office me from my 
Son Cerilany, gueſſe but my entertainment with himuf 
thou ſtand'ſt nat i'th ſtate of hanging, or of ſome death 
more long in Spetatorſhip, and crueller in ſuffering, be» 
hold now preſently,and ſweond for whar's to comeupon 
thee. The glorjous Gods fit in hourely Synod about thy 
{ways proſperity,and love thee no worſe thenthy old | 

ther Xenia do's, O my Son, my Son ! rhouart pres 
paring,fire for us z looke thee, heere's water ro any it. 
I was hardly mpved tocome tothee';- but being-afſured 
none butmy ſclfe could mone thee, 1 have berveblowne 
out of your. Gates with ſighes : andconjure thee to par, 
don Rome, and thy petitionary Countrimen.' The: 
Gods affwage thy wrath,and turne the dregs of it, upon 
this Variethcere ; This, wholike a blocke hath denyed | 
"my acceſſe to thee. 

Corio. AWAY» 

Mere, How ? Away? + ; 

Corio. Wife, Mother, Child,I know not. My affaires 
Are Servantedto others: Though 1 owe 
My revenge properly, my reonfſion lirs 


. 


| In Volcean breſts. That we have beene {amiliary 


Ingrare forgerfulnefle ſhall poiſon rather | 
Then. pirty-: Nate how much, therefore be gone. 
Mine cares againſt your ſuites, are ftronger then 
Your gate$againſtimy force. Yet for | lovedithee, 
Take this along, I wrir it for thy ſake, 

And would haye ſent it- Another word AHeneonins, 
I will not heare thee ſpeake: This wan 


| -« {W £ 
. Was my belov'd in Rome : yetthou behold'ſt, + .. 


Auf. Youkee 


. 
#% 
< 

- . 


1, Do you hears how we are 
greatneſſe backe? 
2 Whatcauſe do you | 
*CMene. Ineithercare for th? world, ior your Generall: | 
| " any,yare 4 
feares it; 
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The Tragedy of Coriolanus,) 


beg that you are, Jongy and your miſeryencrcale 
| with your age. I ſay to you, as I was ſaid to,Away.Et#- 
1+ A Noble Fellow I warrant bim, AG SE, 
2 The worthy Fellow is our General. He's the Rocke, 
The Oake not to be winde-ſhakens Exit Watch. 
Emter ( miolannes and Auffidine. TY 
Corio, We will bc{ore the walls of Rome to. morrow 
Set Cowne our Hoaſt, My partner m this Action, 
You mult report toth' Volcian Lords, how plaiuly 
I baveborne this Buſineſſe, pr 
Avf.. Onely their ends you have reſpetted. 
Stopt your earcs againſt the generall ſuite of Rome: 
Never admitted a privat whilper,no not wirhſachfriends 
Thar thought them ſure of you» | 
Corio. This laſt old man, 
Whom with a crack'd hcart I bave ſcnrto Rome, 
Loy'd me, aboye the meaſure of a Father, 
Nay godded me indeed; Their lateſt refuge 
Was to ſend him ; for whoſe old love 1 have 
(Though I ſhew'd ſowrely to him) once more offcr'd | 
The firi} Conditions which they did refuge, 
And cannot now accept, to grace him onely, 
That thought he could do more : A very lictle 
I bave ycelded to, Freth Embaſles, and Suites, : 
Nor from the State, nor private friends heereafter. -.- 
WillI lend care to, Ha 2 what ſhout is this? Shout withes 
Shall I be cemptcd to infringe my vow | 
Inthe ſame time'tis made ? 1 will not. 
Enter Virgilia, Velurnia, Valeria gong Martins - 
with Anendans, - #35 
My wife comes format, then the honour'd mould 
W hercinthis trunke was fram'd, and in her hand © © 
The Grandchjlde to her blood. Butout affeRion, 


Allbond and roans, op nature breake; 


Let it be Vertnous to be Obſtinate, 

What is that Curt'fie worth ? Or thoſe Doves eyes, 

Which can make Gods forſworne 2 1 melt and am not 

Offtronger earth thenothers : my Mother bowes, 

As if Olympustoa Mole-hill ſhould 

In ſupplication Nod: and my young Boy 

Hath an aſpeR of interceſſion, which x 

Great Nature cries, Deny not, Let the Volces 

Plough Rome, and harrow Italy, le never 

Be ſach a Goſling to obey inſtiaR:; but and 

As ifa man were Author of himſelf, & knew no otherkin 
Virgil: My Lord and Husband. BE 

Corio, Theſceyesarenct the ſame T wore m Rome: 

Vire. The ſorrow that delivers usthus chang'd, 

Makes you thinke ſo, 6 
Corjo,' Like adall Aftor now, I have forgot my port 

And 1 am out, eventoa full Diſgrace, Beſt of my Fleſh, 

Forgive my Tyranny : but do aot ſay , 

For that forgive our Romans. O a kiſſe | 

Longas my Exile, {yect as my Revenge! . 

Now by the jealous Queene of Heaven, that kiſſe -+. 

I carried from thee dearez-ahd 9x55 Lippe 

{ Hath Virgin'd it ere ſince... You Gods, I pray, - . 

Andthe moſt Noble Mather of the world 

| Leaveunſalurcd : Sinkemy knee i'th',carth; - Kneehy 

| Ofrhy deepe duty, more unpreſhonſhew 7 1 

Then tharof common Sonnes. : 

Volnn. : Ohſtand vp ble! | bf Qh. -}; | 

Whwft withno ſofter Cuſhion thenthe Flint 

| 1 kneele beforethee, andunproperly : - - - | 

| $hew duty as miſtaken; all this while, ;- 


1 7 
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not from another : Let your Gericrall do his warſ,! For | 


Betweene the Childe,and Parent, 

Corio. What's#his? your knees to me ? 
To your Corrected Sonne? 
Then Ict thePibbles on the buvgry beach 
Fillop the Starzes 3. Then, Jet the mutinous windes 
Strike the proud Cedars *gainſt the fiery Sun : 
Murd'rmg lmpoiJjbility,to make 
What cannot be, {light worke. 

Uoluw. Thou art my Wartiour, 1 hope toframe thee 
Do you know this Lady ? 

{ *rie. The Noble Siſter of Publicola; 
The Moone of Rome : Chaſlte as the liicle 


| That's curdied by the Froſt, from purcit Snow, 


And hangs on Dia»: Temple : Deere Yalerra, 
Volnw. This is a poore Epitome of yours, 
WLich by th' interpretation of full time, 
May ſhew hke all your {elfe. 
Corz0, The God of Souldiers : 


| With the cooſent of ſupreame Iove, informe 
| Thy thoughts with Nobleneſle, that thou mayſt prove 
| To ſhame unvylinerable, and {irike 1'th Warres 


Like a great Sea-marke Randing every flaw, 
And ſaving thoſe that cyc thee, 
Coiſnm, Your knee, Sicrah, 
Corio. That's my brave Boy. 
Vo'um, Even be, your wite, this Ladie, and my ſelfe, 
Ace Sutors to you, 
Corw. Theſcech you peace: 
Or if yould aske remember this before ; 
Thething I have forſworne to graunt, may neves 
Be held by you denials, Donot bid me 
Diſinifle my Soldiers, or capitulate 


| Againe, withRomes Mechanickes. Tell me nor 
| Whercin ] ſeeme unnatural : Defire notr/allay 


My Ragesand Revengcs, withyour colder reaſons. 
Folum. Oh no more, no more ; 

You have ſaid you will nutgrane us any thing :; 

For we have nothing elfc to aske, bur that 

Which youdeny already : yer we willaske, 

That if you falle jn our requeſt, the blame 

May hang upon your hardneſſe, therefore heare us. 
Cario. —— and you Volces marke, for wee'l 

Heare noughtfrom Rome in private, Your requeſt ? 
Volum. Should we be filent & notſpeak, our Raiment 

And [tate of Bodies would bewray what life 

We have lcd lince thy Exile. Thinke withthy {elfe, 

How more anfortunate then living women 

Are we come hither ; ſince that thy ſight, which ſhould 

| Make our cies low with joy, heartsdance with comforts, 
rs them weepe, and (}.a\ c with feare & ſorow, 

ing the Mother, wite, and Childe to ſee, 

The Sonne, the Husband, and the Father rearing 

His Countries Bowels out; and to poore we 

Thine enmitics moſt capitall : T hon barr'ſt us. 

Our prayers tothe Gods, which is a comfort 


| Thatall but weenjoys For how can we? 


Alas { how can we, tor our Country pray ? | 
Whereto weare bound, together with thy victory 2 © 
.Whereto we are bound : Alacke, or we muſt looſe | 

- The Countrie our deere Nurſe, orelfe thy perſon 

| Ourcomfort intheCountry, We muſt finde 

An evident Calamity, though ye had 

Our wiſh, which (ide ſhould win. Forcither thou 
Muſt asa Forraine Recreant be led 


+} With Manacles through our ſtrects, or clſe 
t Triumphantly treadeon thy Countrics ruine, 


— > — ———— 


a O 


TheT rapedy of C oriolanus, 


_— 


| Andbeare the Palme; for having bravely ſhed ” + 


I purpold not to waite on Forrune,rill On 
Theſc warres detertnine 3 if Tcannct perſwade thee?” *- 
Rather to ſhew a Noble gracetoboth parts, ' * © 
Then ſceke the end of one 3 thou ſhalt no ſooner? © '* 
March to affault thy Country,then to treade ©» tt 
(Truſt to0't, thou ſhalt not) on thy Mothers wombe 
That brought thee to this world: - Es hs 
Virg. 1,and mine, that brought you forth this boy, 
To keepe your name living totime» 
'Boy, A ſhall nortread on me : le run away 
Till I am bigger, but rhen Ile fight. 
Coris. Not of a womans tenderneſſe to be, 
Requires nor Childe, nor womans faceto ſce? 
I have fate too long. 
UVolnum. Nay, gonot from us thus t 
If it were fo, that our requeſt did tend 
Tofave the Romanes, thereby to deſtroy 
The V olces whom you ſerve, you might condemne us 
As poylonous of your Honour. No, our ſuite | 
Is that you reconcile them : While the Volces 
May. ſay, this mercy we have ſhew'd : rhe Romanes, 
This we recciv*d, and cach in cither fide 
Give the All-haile rothee, and cry be Bleſt 
For making up this peace. Thou know'ſt (great Sonne) 
Theend of Warres uncertaine: but this certaine; - 
Thar if thou conquer Rome, the benefit 
Which thou ſhalt thereby reape, is ſuch a name 
Whoſe repetition will be dogg'd with Curſes : 
W hoſe Chronicle thas writ, The man was Noble, 
But with his laſt Attempr, he wip'dit out ; 
Deſtroy'd his Country, and hisname temaines 
To th! inſuing:Age, abhorr'd. Speake to we Son; 
Thou luſt afteRed the five ſtraines of Honor, 
To iantate the graces of the Gods, | 
To teare with Thunder the wide Checkes a'th' Ayre, 
And yet to change thy Sulphure witha Boult. 
That ſhould but xive an Oake, Why do'ſt not ſpeake? 
Think'ſt thon it honourable for a Noble man 
Srill to remember wrongs ? Daughter, ſpeake you : 
He cares not tor your weeping. Speake thou Boy, 
Perhaps thy childiihnefle will moye him more 
Then can our Realons. There isno man inthe world 
More bound to's Mother, yet here he let's me prate 
Like oc Fch' Stockes. Thou baſt never inthy lifez''' © 
Shew'd thy deere Mother any curtelie, h 
W hen ſhe (poore Hen) fond of no ſecond brood, 
Ha's cluck'd thee tothe Warres , and ſafely home 
Loden with Honour, Say my Requeſt's unjuſt, 
And ſpurne me backe: Bur, if it benorſo © - 
Thou art not hone!t, and the Gods will plapye thee 
That thou rcſtraneſt from me the Pity; which  - 
Toa Mothers part belongs. He turnes away z 
Down Ladies : let us ſhame him with onr knees 
To his ſur-name Coriolan longs more pride '' 
Then pitty to our Prayers: Downe ; anend,; 
This isthelaſt. So, we will home ro Rome; 
Anddycamong our Neighbours; Nay, behold's, © - 
This Boy that cannot tell what he wonld have; -- ©: 
But kneeles, and holds up hands for fellowſhip, ; .:* 
Does reaſon our Petition with more ſtrength +7 -' ©: 
Then thou haſt ro deny't. Come, lets go; © 
This Fellow had a Volcean to his Mother 2 +; - 
His Wife is in'Cori#/us, and his Childe | 
Like him by chance : yet give usour diſpatch : 


eds, 


| Thy Wife and Childrens blood; For my ſclte, Sonne; © _ 
1345.71 


v1} ſhallour 


v a 
RL EP Enter a Meſſenger. 
GK % * 4 . 
F | 4 | ky 
_ ;» W- 
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Iam huſhtuntillour Ciry bea fire,& then Ne ſpeakalictle 
| 214 8 Holds ber by the hand ſilewh,:"' © 

Corio. O Mother, Mother} - - ET 
What have you dohtic ® Behold, the Heavens do ope, 
The Gods looke downe, and this urmaturall Scene 
They laugh at. Oh my Mother, Mocher:Oh ! 
You have; wonne a happy ViRtory to Rome. 
But for'your Sonne, beleeve ir; Oh beleeve it, 
Moſt do y yon have withhim preyail'd, 
IF not molt mortallro him. Burlet itcome 
eAuſidin, though cannot make true Warres, 
Ne frame convenient peace. Now good Anffidine, 
Were you in my i{tced, would you have heard 
A mother Icfſe? or granted lefle Anffidins ? 

Auf, T was mou'd withall. 
Corio, 1 darc be tyrorne you were ; 

And ir, it is no lictle thing td make 
Mineeyes toſweart compallion. But (good fir ) 
What peace you'l make, adviſe me: For my part, 
He not. to Rome, Ile backe with you, and pray you 
Stand ro me in this cavfe. O Mother ! Wife | 

Arxf. lam glad thou hat ſet thy mercy, & thy Honor 
Ar difference in thee ; Oat of that Ile worke 
My ſelfe a former Fortune. | 

Corie. I by and by ; But we will drinke together : 

And you ſhall beare | 
A better witneſſe backe then words,which we 
On like conditions, will haue counterfecal'd. 
Come enter with us : Ladics you deſerve 
{ To havea Temple built you : All the Swords 
In Italy,and her Confederate Armes 
Could not hayc maderhis peace. \-- Event. 

© Emter Meneninu and Sirminas. (ſtone ? 

Mene, See you yon'd Coina'th Capital, yon'd comer |. 

Sic, Why what of that? . + LEY | 

Men. If it be poſſible for you to diſplace it withyour | 
little finger, there is ſome hope the Ladies of Rome,eſpe- | 
cially his Mother,may prevatle with him. Bur [ fay,there 
isno hope int, our throats are ſentenc'd,- and (iay upon 
Executions | 

Sitin, Is't poſſible, that ſo ſhort a time can alter the 
condition of a man. 

Mene. There isdifference between a Grub & a Bat- 
terſly, yet your Butterfly was a Grab : this UH , 15 
| growne from Man to Dragon : He has wings, hee's more 
\ thena creeping thing, 

Sicin, He lov'd his Mather deetcly- 

Mene. So did he me : and he noinore remembers his 
Mother now, thenancight yeare old horſe. The rartoefſe 
of his face,ſawresripe rapes. When he walks, he moves | 
like an Engine, andrhe ground ſhrinkes before his Trea- | 
ding. Hersable to pierce a Corfſet with his cy cr Talkes 
; like a knell, and his: hum is a Battery. Hefirs in his State 
asa thing made for Alexander, What he bids be done, is | 
finiſht with his bidding, He wants nothing of a God but | - 
Etcrnitie, anda Heaven to Throne in, - 20S 


Sicin. Yes, mercy; if you report him truly. 


Meme. Tpaint hun in the Charater, Mark what mer- 
cy his Mother ſhall bring from him z There-is no more 
mercy in him, thenthereis milke ina wale-Tyycr , that 
poore Ciry find ; avd all this is Jong of YOu - 
Sicin, The Gods be good untous” 1 
” COMene, No; infcha caſe the Gods wil not be 


| ood |- 
unto us- When we baniſh'd him, wereſpeted norchews | 


and he returning to breake out necks,they reſpect not us! | 


Mn aca 


—_—_ 


T he Tragedy of Goriolanus;* 


Meſ.e. Sir, if you'ld ſave your life flye to yout Houle, 
ThePlebeians have got your Fellow Tribune, 
| And hale him up ne downe; all{wearing, If 2+; 
| The Romane Ladies bring not comfort;home, +4! +... 
They'l give him death by Inches, : FI 5 
| Enor maker Maſſengers 4s 
Sicin, What'sthe Newes? ++; : (prevayl d, 
LA, Good Newes, good newes, the Ladies have 
The Volcjans are diſlodg'd, and {artins gone? : 
A merricr day did never yetgrertRome, 
No, not th' expn!fion of the Tarquinss . 
Sicin, Fricnd, art thou ccrtaine tni$ 13 true ? 
Ist moſt certaine- | 
ef, Ascertaineas I know the Sun is fire: || 
Where have you lurk'd that you make doubt of it : 
Nee thronghan Arch ſo hurried the blowne Tide 
As the recomforted thronghth' gates. Why barke you? 
Trumpets, Hoboyts, Dramsbeate, altogether. 
The Trumpets , Sack-buts, Plalterics» and Fifcs, 
Tabors, and Symboles, and the ſhowting Romans, 
Make the Sunne dahce. Hearke you ef front within 
 Meve- This is good Newes : ' 
I will go mecte the Ladics. This Yotunma, 
Is worth of Confuls, Senators, Patricians, 
A City full : Of Tribuncs ſuchas you, | 
A Sca and Land full : you have pray'd well today: 
This Morning, for ten thonſand of your throates,;. - 
I'de not have givenadoit. Harke, how they joy»; 
' Sound fiil with the Shows. 
Ficin, Firlt, the Gods bleſſe you for your tydings: 
Next, accept iny chankefulneſſs | F8:7.! 
Meſs Sir,we have all great cauſe togive great thanks. | 
Sicrn, They are neerc the City, Pig: 
#eſ. Almoſtat pointtoenter.- 1%. 
gicin.. Wee'l meer them, and helpe the joy- Exennt. 


Outer two Senators, with Ledies, paſſing over. + 
the Stage, with other Lords. 


Sene.Behold our Patronneſle, the life of Rome: / 
Call all yanr Tri brs together, praiſe the Gods, |. 
And make triumphant fires, ſtrow Flowers before them: 

Vnſhootthe noite char baniſh's CAlartins ; | 
-Reptale him, with the welcome of his Mother : 
| Cry Welcome Ladies, welcome. 

Alt. Welcome Ladics, welceme, Exene. 

Bobett [A Fleſh with Drummes & Trumpets. 


Enter T vllus 1 A wifidins, with dttendantt. 
Af, Go tell the Lords a'th' Ciry, Iam heere ; 

Ddlverthem this Paper: having readit,' © 
Bid them repatreto th' Market place, where 1 
Even intheirs, and in the Commons eares 
Will vouch thetrithofir. Him I accuſe; 
| TheCiry Ports by.this bath enter'd, and 
Intends rappearebefore the People, boping 
Top hirmſelfe with words. Diſpatch. 


- +.: Enter 30r 4 Corfpiratoryof Au dins Fallion. 
Moſt Welcome. © : | | 


q 


Avf.. Evenfo, as with aminby his owne Almes ini- 
poyſon'd, and with his Charity laine. | 
We | ns le Sir,If you do hs ſame intent 

erein you wiſh vs parties ; 'Wee'l deliver you | 
Of your greatdan ; yew | 


| -—— | 


oc 


\ With what he would 
- Which he willſecond, when he licsalong 
" Aﬀter your way, His Tale pronounc'd, ſhall bary 


. — 

We mult proctedas we do finde the F eoples 1; 
3+ Cen, The people will remaine uncertaive, whilſt. | 

'Twixt you there's difference: but the fall of enher..} - 

Makes the Survivor heyre of all. bY 424 
Auf. 1know its + 


| And my pretext to ſtrike at him, admits 


A good conftruQion; I rais'd him, and I pawo'd . 
Mine Honor for histruth-: who being ſo heighten'd, 
He watered hisnew Plants with dewes of Flatterie, 
Scducing fo my F riends 3 and rothis end, 
He bowd his Nature, never knowne before, 
But to be rough, unſwayable, and tree. 

$- Coyſp, Sir, his ſtoutneſle 


When he did ſtand for Conſull, which he Joſt 
By lacke of tooping, 

e-Lef. That | would have ſpoke of : 
Being baniſh'd for't,he came unto my Harth, 
Prefented to my knife his Throat ; I rooke kim, 
Made him joynt-ſervant with me ; Gave him way 
Inail bis owne deſires ; Nay, let him chooſe 
Out of my Files, his projets, toaccompliſh 
My beit and freſheſt men, ſervd his di:-gnements 
In mine owne perſon: hope torcape the Fame 
Which he did end all bis ; and tooke ſome pride 
Todoimy lelfe this wrong ; Till at the laſt 
I ſcem'd bis Follower, nor Partner; and 
He wadg'd me with his Countenance,as if 
I had bin Mercenary. 

I.Co2, So he did my Lord : 
The Army maryeyled at it, and inthe laſt, 
Whey he had carried Rome, andthat we look'd 
For no lee Spoile; then Glory. 

ef, There wavit 3 : 
ror which my ſinewes ſhall be ſtretchtupon him, 
At a few drops of Womens rhewme, whichare- 
As cheape as Lics ; he ſold the Blood and Labour 
Of our great Action ; therefore ſhall he dyc, 
And Ile renew me in his fall. Burt hearke, 

Drummes and Trumpets ſonnd:, with great 
ſhowts of the people. 

1.Cen, Your Native Towne you cnter'd like aPclte, 
And had no welcomes home, but he returnes 
Splitting the Ayre withnoyle, 

2. 99. And patient Fooles, | 
W hoſe children be hath flaine, rbeir Laſc throars teare 
With giving himglorie. 

3-Con. Thereforear your vantage, 
Ere he expreſſe himſelte, or move the people 
fay,let him fecle your Sword: 


His Reaſons, with his Body. 
' e-Auf, Say no more. Heere come the Lords, 
- Emter the Lords of the ( ity. 
All Lords, Yonare moſt welcome home. 
e-2uf. 1 have not deferv'd it, 
But worthy Lords, have you with hecde peruſed 
Whar I have writtentoyou? 


| Eo dt an SES ef, | « WW Alt. We have, 
x-Co», How is it with our Generall? -- OS 


1.Lord. And greeve to heare't : 
W hat faults he made beforethelaſt, Ithinke 
Might have found cafic Fines : But there toend 
Where he was to begin, and give away 
The benefit of our Levies, anſwering us | 
With our owne charge : making a Treatie, where 


| There wasa yeelding ; this admits no excuſe. 
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Tf He approachd ;, yoo hallheare him» 
by eva My mann | PAs 


xr vc ooh LY 
Coro, Fe Lo 44 uſt 1 yo 
| No more inlet Pon PY Fane L eb 


Then wher rteid Her 
Vnder your great 


Thar proſperouſly L rel p 
Wibog a Dore arred,jeveh td. 2k 
The pates © Raibee Our ſpoiles we have > ted iu; bogs 
Doth more then counterpoire a full third p; 
Thee charges of the ARtion. We have ma 
With no lefſe Honour to the Antiate: 
Then ſhametoth' Romaines, And we hearc deliver 
Subſcrib'd by'rh'Conſals, and Patriciapsy ,” \' 4 Hyg 
Together with the Seale a'th Senat, what 
Ve have compounded on. —_ 

Auf. Read it not Noble Loxds, 
But tell che Traitor inthe hipheft degree. , 
He bath abns'd your Powers. , 

Corio, Traitor ® How now ? 

Auf. I Traitor, Martin, 

({orio, Martin? 

Anf, 1 Martiin, Caint Martin : yy vibe, | 
Ile grace thee with thit nh thy ſtp]n e.. 


Coriolanus in Coriotas? | Re 
You Lords and Heads a'th' State, perfiouſly” jÞ 41 
He ha's betray'd your baſio £,and KL abr fr 
For certaine drops of Salt, your City Rome 

I ſay your City ro his Wife and Mather,” . 
Breaking bis Oathand Reſolurion, like *; 

A twilt of rotten Silke, nevet admit 


Counſlle sf WY LEON ION Ek BY 


He whin'd'a1d roar'd To 
ee 0th 


Look'd woniting each ar others I 

Coris. Hear*(F thou Mars? , 

Anf. Name not the God, thou boy of ta 

Corio, Ha? ; 

Anfid. No more. | p 

Corio, Mcaſtreleſſe Lyar thow haſt how my heats 
Too great for what Conraines it. ? Oh Save, fl 
Pardon me Lords, ris the firſt time wy Go; bo 4G 
I was forc'd to ſcoul'd. Your judgements my! grave Lords 
Muſt givethis Curre the Lye ; and his own Notioh, 
Who weares iny ſtripes impreſt upon him, that 
Maſt beare my beating to his Grave, ſhall joyne 
Tothruſt the Lye unto him. 

1 Lord, Peaceboth;and hearemeſpeake. 

Cerid. Cut'me too peeces Vs = men and Lads, 
Staine all your edges 6n mes," Mo oY , 
it you have writ your Amalettrus yo py! 
Tharlike an Eaglcin a Dove: -coar,T LR. Y 
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par 1m dog of his blindgFerrane, 
bore ſhatve, by this unholy. Braggart 
[ eycy, andeares ? ” 
| a Co: L Let hin fort. + £ - 
Tearchim td peeces bo reſently:; 
[DAS Sonne, my ughter, he kill 'd my Cofine 
jp peagey yl 'd my Father, * 
23 9s Lord," Peace hoe : no outrage, peace : 
he man is Noble, and bis Fame folds in 
This Orbe &h' carth: His laſt offences to us 
Shalt have [udicious hearing. Stand Arffidins, 


| And troqble not the peace. 


Corio, O that | had him, with fix A»fſiGuſſez,or morc: 
His Tribe to ufe my Jaw full Sword, 
Arf, Inſolent V ullaine, 
AI Conſp. Kill, kill, kill, kill, kill bim; 
Drawbh the [onſtivatore, ind tilt Martina, who 
faller, Auffidins Hands on him. 
Lerds. Hold, hold, hold, hold. 
eAuf. My Noble Maſters, heare me ſpeake, 
I.-Lord. O.Tullm. © 
| id Tho haſt done a deed, whereat 
Te. Wepifor 
3 Lord. fotypon him Maſters, all be quier, 
Pat up your Swords.” * 
' Auf, My Lords. 
When you Hall ktow (asin 1this Rage 
Provok'd by him, you cannot) the great danger 
Which this wians did owe you, you rejoyce 
That he is thits'chit off.” Pleaſe ir your Honours 
 Tocallmeto your Senate, lle deliver /* 
My ſcife your loyall Servant, or endure” 
Your heavieſt Tenſare; | * 
1.Lord. Beare from hence his body, | 


| And mourne you for him. Let him be rarded 


Ay the moſt Noble Coarſe, that ever Herald 
Did follow to his Vrne. 

2-Lord. His owne impatier.ce, 
Takes from Anuſfidim a great part of blame ; 
Let's make the Beſt of it. 

Auf My Rage isgone, 
And Iam irucke withſorrow. Take bim up: 
Helpe three a'th*chiefelt Sonldicrs; Ile be one. 


1 Beatethou theDrunimerhat it ſpeake mvurnfully : 


Traile your ſtrele Pikes. Though in this Ciry hee 

' Hath widdowed ahdunchilded many a one, 
Which torhis houre bewaile the !0jury.” . 
Yet hee ſhall haye a Noble memory. Affiſt, | 
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Emer the T ribunes and Senator i aoft. e And then enter 
Saturninus and bis Followers at one doore, and 
Baſſianus and his Followers at the other, 
with Drum & Colors. 


Saturnmmns. TY NE 
224ty Oble Fatricians, Patrons of my right, os 
SP Defend the juſtice of my Cauſe with Srmes., 
And Country-men, my loving Followers, . 
Pleade my Succeſſive Title w 
I was the firſt borne Sonne, that was the lalt , - 
That wore the Imperiall Diadem of Rome 37 ... 
Then let wy Fathers Honours live in me; ...-1, *.. 
Nor wrong mine Age with this indigaiticy, .- - 
Baſſions, Romaines, Fricnds, Followers, 
Favoyrers of my Right; . . | 
If ever Baſſianxs, {eſars Sonne; 


Were gracious in the eyes of Royall Rome, its, by 


is paſſage to the Capitol 2. ...-;, 


: Keparhenth he C 
ſuffex not Diſhonour to approach ,-.... 
ſecrate-; ,. 
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| TY 
- | Th' Imperiall State to Vertue : con ”Y 
1 To laſtice, Continence, and Nobility z | | 
But let Deſert inpure Election ſhine 3... . 
And Romanes, fight for Freedome in your Choice. 
' Enter 1 {arcns Androricus aloft with the Crowne, © 


Princes, that ſtrive by Fations, and my Friends, 
Ambitiouſly for Rule and Emperie : | 
Know, that the people of Rome for whom we ſtand ' 

- Arſpeciall Party, have by Common voyce g" 
In Ele&ion for the Romane Emperic, ' 
| Choſen Androvicer, Sur-named Pins, _ 

| Foc many good and greatdeſertsto Romc.- 

A Noblet man, a braver Warriour, _ 
| Lives notthisday within the City Walles, | 
He bythe Senate 1s accited home | 
From, weary Warresagrinſt the barbarous Gothes, | 
That with his Sonnes (2 terror to our Foes) ©» 
Hath yoak'd a Nation ſtrong, traind upin Armes. 
Ten yeares are ſpent, ſince firſt he undertooke 
is Cauſe of Rome, and chaſticed with armes - , = 
Our Enemics pride. Five times he hath return'd * © \. 
_ {| Bleeding to Rome, bearing his Valiant Sonnes 

| la Coffins from the Field, | © 
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dnow atlaſt, laden with Honours Spoyles, 
ts the good Andronjensto Rome, 
Tix, flouriſhing in Armes. 
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Let us intreat, by Honour of his Name 

W hom (worthily) yon would have nov ſucceede, 
And in the Capitoli and Scnates right, 

W hom you pretend to honor and adore, 


irhyout Swords 
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That you withdraw you, andabate your Strength, 
Diſmiſſe your Followers, and as Suiters ſhould, 
Pleade your Deſerts inPcace and Humbleneſſe. 
Saturnine, How fayre the T ribune ſpeakes, | 
Tocalme my thoughts. .... -- 
Baſſia, AMarchs Androniens,fo 1 do aihe 
Inthy uprightneſſeand Tritegrity : 
And ſo | Loveand honor thee, and thine, . 
.Thy Noble Brother Ti»s, and hisSonnes,, +54 
And Her (to whom my thoughts acc humbledall ). | 
| Gracious Lavina,Romes rich Otnament, -. . 
| That 1 will heere diſmilſe my loving Friends :: | 
And to my Fortunes, andthe Peoples Fayour, 
| Commit my Caulc in batlanceto be weigh'd, .__ - 
| CODEN Sf RIEL CL Ex. Souldiers. 


” 


| Satzrojne, Friends, that have beene 
Thus forward in my Right, 


I thanke youall, and heere Di 


{miſſe youall, 
And to 


Love and Favour of my Countr cy, 


_ | Commit my Selfe, my Perſon, and the Cauſc ; 


Rome, be as juſt and graciqus nnto me, 

As Iam confident and kinds to thee, 
Open the Garrs, and let me ins PEE 
Baſſie, Tribunes, and me, a poore Competitor. , .: - 
"ESTþ 4 9k pagan 5g RL. | 


© 1 EmeraCapteive. | 
- Cap, Romanes make way: : the good Andrenicas, 


| Patronof Yertue, Romes beſt Champion, 


"Succeſſefull in the Batrailesthat he fights, - 
With Hoftiour and with Fortune is return'd, _ . ;-;.; 
From whence he circumſcribed with his Sword, = 
And brought to yokethe __—_ of Rome, - 


o $ 


© | Sound Drummers and Trampetr. And then enter twaof Titus | 

| © Sow; After them , twomen bearing a Coffin covered | |. 
21% with blacks then wo other Sounes. o After them , Titns cf 
| pfodrivcw, andthen Tamara the Lagene of Gnter, | "|, 


" * bis two Sonres (iron and Demetrim, with Aaron the 

Mooore, and others, ar many as can bet: They ſet downe 

the Coffin, and Titus feakes, | 
eAndrentews, Haile Rome : 

ViRtoriousin thy Mourning Weedes : 


| 


| Theſe that Survine,let Rome reward with Lovc: 


{ Suſhi not,thay wearc brought'to Rome i; 


' Alive and deadand for'itheir Brerheren(laine,ie {003i} 
t Reli jouſly:rbey asic aGGerificezs>;t, vdrnaino faneeat tl; 
To. 
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That thou wilt never render tome.morc?. 


dd. tn WITS 4 tt. Met a. 


Tho eTragelrof Ti 5 Aution ICHs. 


«© joy fox hi 29 oportl Med 
Thou eat delena ofthis Capiroll, - | 
Stand gracious tothe Rites thar weintend, 
Romannes,of five and twenty ValiantSonnes, 
Halte of the yvumber that King Pri1 had, 
Bchold the poore remaines alive and dead! 


Theſe thatIbring untorheir lateſt home, 

With buriallamong|t their Aunceſtors. 

Heere Gothes have given ine leave to ſheath my Sword: 
Titus 1:Kinde,and carelefle of thine owne, 

W hy ſuffer” itthou thy Sonnes unburied yer, 

To hover on the dreadfull ſhore of Stix? 

Make way to lay them by their Bretheren. 


They open the Tombe, 
There greetein ſilence as the dead are wont, 
And lee pe un peace,[laine 1n your Countries warres: 
Olacret receptacleof my. joyes, 
Sweer Cell of vertue and Nobility, 
How many Sonnesof mine baſt thou in Za flove; 

Luc. Give usthe proudeſt priſoner of the Garhes,” 
That we may hew bivkienbesions ona pile / 
eAd mantes fratrum ſacrifice his fieſhs”! 
Before thisearthly-priſon of their bones; ': 5% 4 
"That ſo'the ſhadoweebe not unappeas'd,” etl ay. | 
Nor we diſturb'd with prodigies on-earth. +14 

Tr. 1 give him yougthe Nobleſtthat Shrviues,” | 
The eldeſt Son of this diſtreſſed Qyeenes *- " 
Tm, Stay Romaine Bretheren, racious Conqueror," 
Vidorious Tind,tructhe teares I 
A Morthcrsteares in paſſion for her ſonnet 
And if thy Sonnes-woxe tver/deeretorhice, 
Oh thinke my ſonnes to beas deexero-mee: 


: 
#» -- 


To beamifie thy Triumphgand returns? 
Captive to thee,and torhy Romaine yoake, * ** 
Bur muſt my Sonnes bi: flaughtred in the rceres,' i! 
For Valiantdoings in ebeir Countriescatſeds 3; 0 
O !1t ro fight for King and Commotrwrtalr, © + 
W ere picty in thineatis ti-thetes hh. >. 
eAndromcasftaine notthy: Tombc wer@aſood..< 
Wilt thoudraw.necrttb&inrurgof the Gods?: | 
Draw neerethem then Cn OTE tres 
Sweet mercy is Nobilities p TEIN 
Thrice Noble wy rent. Wy 

Tt. Patient your {t 


bbs 7 BP 
Modan, dpardabE: 4 
Theſe are the Bretlicenjwyhom y: bet ny 8. 


is your ſonnezs dich \ ca 200 
T*appeaſctheir groahing ſhadowtstha Sg ': ol 
<p Away with Cam . 


Aon Totem Goo nes ek, 
| Let's be\w his limbes til leah&xoh ca : 
 LOEF 


i493 4 Dl 14: Yi*% Bur view dk 


HAEMNOW ht 77 369” 

Tam, Otrvell: irreligious picty. [3 «t oy a 
Chi. Was everScythia halfc bebo 4 WO, 
Dem, dla arias to ambitions/ Rome, -:. 


| Noble brother Ifarcas,. ': 


| Mar. And welconie. Nephews Rom lcorsfult w vr ary, ' 
You thatſurviucandyouthatiſcope in Fame: - 
} Faire Lords your Fortunes areallaliks i; inal,” 


| That in your Countries ſervice drew: your Swords, © 
47 


PY tt. hated. th. 


at 


— A— 


Alarbns gae th oreſtand we lurvive, 

Totremble under Titys thteatning lookes, 

Then Madam ſtand refolv*d;but hope withall, 

The ſelfe ſame Godsrhatarm'd the Queene of Troy 
With opporrunky: of ſharpe revenge 

Vpon the ThracianTyrait in his Tent, 

May favour 7.ampathe Qutene of Gothes, 

(When Gothcs were Gothes, and Tamer was Queene) 
To quit the ares + wrongs upon her foes: 


Ext the Sonnes of Andyonicus G0 AMME. 


Exc, See Lord and Father, how we have per form'd 
Our Romaine rites, Alarburlimbs are lopt, 
And intrals feede the facritizing hire, 
Whoſe \mokelike in cenle doth perfume the skie. 
Remainethnought bur ro interre our Brethren, 
And withlow'd Larums welcome themto Rome. 
Tx.Letit beſo,and let Andrenicas 
Make this his lateſt farewell to their ſonles. 


Then Sound Traiwopete, avd lay the C ys inthe Tome. 
In peace and Honour reſt you heere my Sonnes, 
Romes readicſt Champions,repole you heere in reſt, 
Secure from worldly chances and miſhaps: 
Heere lurksno Treaſon, heere noenvicſwels,..- © 
Heere grow no damned grndges, beere no _ 
No notſe,but filence and Eternall iTeepe, wr 
In peace and Honour reſt you heere my Sonnes.- 


Sk © % 


f * 


Eater Leviels, 


Lav. wp peace ng Honour tee Lerd Tins long; 
My Noble Lord and Father,livein Fame:  - 6 
Locar this Tombemy triburacy reares, v: 
I render for my 18:Obſtquies: 

And at thy feete Ikntele,with tcaregof joy. 
Shed on the carth for thy retutne ro Rome, 
O blefle me heerewithrhy victorious hand, - 
Whoſe Fortune Romes beſt Citize hs applan'ds 
Tir. Kind Rome, ,*:: 
That haſt thus lovingly reſery'd 
The Cordiall of mine;age to glad my hart, 
Lavinia live,out-live thy Fathers dayes: 
And Famescternall date for. vertaey praiſe,” | 
ar. Long liveEord Tirus ;my beloved brbcher 
Gracious Triumpher in'the eycs of Rome. 
T1, Thankes Gentle Tribune}! 
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The Trapedy of Titus eAnidronicus. 


What ſhowd I don this Robe and trouble yous = | $a, Thankes Noble Titzs,Farher of my life, - 
Be choſen withproclamationstoday, © - +1 | | How proud I am of thee,and of thy gifts 
age 


i 


_—_— 


To morrow veeld up rute, reſiete my life; Rome ſhall record,and when do forget 
And ſer abroad any tall. The lcaſt of theſe unſpeakable Delerts, 
Rome 1 have bene thy Souldier ty yeares, ' | Romans forget your Fealty tome. 
Andled my Countries ſtrength ſucceſſefully, Tit. Now Madame are youpriſoner toan Emperour, 
And buried one,:nd twenty Valiant Sonnes, To him that for your Honour and your State, 
Knighted in Ficld,Naine manfully in Armes, | Will uſe you Nobly and your followers. 
n right and Service of their Noble Country: Sat. A goodly Lady,truſt me of the Hue 
wry me a ſtaffe of Honour for mine age, That I wouldchooſe,were I to chuoſe a new: 
But not a Scepter to controvle the world, Cleere up Faire Queene that cloudy countenance, 
Vpright he held it Lords,that held it laſt, ; Though chance of warre 
Afar. Titxs, thou (haltobtaine and aske the Empiry» | Hath wrought this change of cheere, 
Sat. Prond and ambitious Tribune can'ſt thoutel? Thou com'it not to be made a fcorne in Rome: 
Titns.Paticnce Prince Saturainns. Princely ſhall bethy uſage every way- 
Sat. Romaines do me right. Reſt on my word and let not difcontene 
Patricians draw your Swords,and ſheath them not Daunt all your hopes:Madam he comforts yon, 
Till Sat#r»mus be Romes Emperour: Can you make you Greater thenthe Queene of Gothes? | 
Andromeus would thou wert ſhipt to hell, Lavima you are not difplcas'd with this? 
Rather then rob me ct the peoples hearts. Lay, Not I my Lord,fitherne Nobility, 
Lac. Proud Satwrnine,interrupter of the good Warrants theſe words in Princely curtelic. 
That Noble minded Titns meanes tothee. Sar. Thankes fweete Lavmia,Romans let us gocr 
* Tit. Content thee Prince,l will reſtore to thee Ranſomleſſe heere we ſer our Priſoners free, 
The peoples hearts,and weane them from themſelves. Prochaime our Honors Lords with Trumpe and Drum. 
Baſt. Andronicus, [ do not fatter thee - Baſs. Lord Titns by your leave,this Maid is mine» 
But Honour thee, and will doe tull 1 die: Ti. How ſi?Are you in carneſt then my Lord? 
My FaQtion if thou ſtrengthen withthy Friend? * Baſs. I Noble Tirns,and reſolu'd withall, 
I will moſt thankefull be, and thankes tomen Todoe my ſelec this rcaſon,and this right. 
Of Noble mindes,is Honourable Meede. Hare. Sunmenique, is our Romane Iuſiice, 
Tit. People of Rome,and Noble Tribunes hecre, This Prince in Inſtice ceazeth but his owne. 
Iaske your voices and your Suffrages, Lac, And that he will and ſhall,if Laciss live. 
Will yon beſtow them friendly on Andronicns? Tit, Traytors avant, where is the Emperours Guard? 
Tribn.To gratifie the g : Andronicns, | | Treaſon my Lord,;Lavmiais ſurpris'd, | 
And Gratulate bis ſafe returne to Rome, br Sar. Surpris'd, by whom? 
The people will accept whom he admits. Baſs. By himthat juſtly may 
3e. Tribunes I thanke you,andrhis ſure T1 make, Bcare his Betroth'd,from all the world away. 
That you Create your Emperonrs eldeſt ſonne, } CQ Hat, Brothers helpe to convey her hence away, 
Lord Satxrnine, whoſe Vertes will l hope, And with my Sword lle kcepe this doore fafe. 
RefleR on Rome as Tytans Rayes on carth, Tit, Follow my Lord,and Jle foone bring her backe. 
And ripen Iuſticein this Common-wealc; Ant. My Lord you paſſe not heere, 
Then if you will elect by my adviſe, | Ti Wharvillaine Boy,bar'ſt me my way in Rome? 
Crowne him,and ſfay:Long live our Emperour. Ant. I Lucins helpe; He kils him, 
Mar. en. With V oicesand applauſe of every ſort, Zine. My Lord you are unjuſt,and more then ſo, | 
Patricians and Plebieans we Create . | In wrongfull quarrell,you have ſlaine your ſon, 
Lord S$atzr»inus Romes Great Emperour. Tit. Nor thou,nor he are any ſonnes of mine. 
And ſay, Long live our Emperony Satarnine. = | My ſonnes would never {o diſhonour me. 
e1 forg Flouriſh till they come downe. . + { Traitor reftore Lavinia tothe Emperour, 
Sat.Titns »Awaronicns,forthy Favours done; Loc.Dcadif you will, but not to be his wife, 
To us 3nour EleQion this day, >: 24-7 4 Thatisanotherslawfull promis'd Love. 


I giye thee thankesin part of thy.Deſerts, -/ , 4; | 
And will withDeeds requitethy: pentlencſſer -') +1 ++ Enter aloft the Emperor with T amera and her two 
And for an Onſet T itws toadvanhce: E c.8 ; ſonnes and Aaren the CMoove., 
Emp. No Ti«s,no,the Em needs hernort, 

Nor her,nor thee,norany. of thy ſtocke: + 
| Ile truſt by Leiſure him that mocks me once. - 
Thee never:nor thy Trayterous havghty ſonnes, 

ConfederateSall,thitsrodiſhonour me... - © 


thy Lord;and:in this match, 1; '” | Was there none ols in Rome to make aſtale of. ... 
| 1 ighlyHonouredof your Grace, ' *-* 1.5 | But Setar»ineFull well Andronicnr.. [11 1 
And heere in ſight of RowegtoSamroine, - 2 1. .( | Apree theſe Deeds, with thatproud brapge of thine, - - 
ing nmanoer Ot Oly;LOfns ales; | Tharfaid'ſt, Ibeg*d the Empire at thy hands;. |. . : 
rour,ae-F LC Tit. O monſtrous, whatreproachfull words are theſc? 
and myPrifoncrs, -.....,. . > grid ns 16 ta en: changing peece, | 


|. 
DF 


ome$Imperiall Lord: ;-4 +.-/. | To him that flouriſht.for ber with his Swords: | 
TrivutematLowe,::.. /. © | A Valiant ſonne-i-law thou ſhalt enjoy: 

wmble F -4 17-7 } One,fitto bandy with thy lawleſſe Sonnes, © | 
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| pee ——_—— a pr ap—yo—o—ectnt—ett—s rum 
g T7 be Ti ragedy of Fitus Andronicus. 


Toruffle in the Common-wealth of Rome. _-  , | 
Tir. Theſe wordy are Razors to my wounded beart 
$4. And therefore lovely 7 amore Queeng of Gothes, 

Thar like the ately Phebe mong'ſt her Nimphs: + 

Doſt over-ſhine the Gallant'ſt Dames of Rome, + .- 

If thou be pleas'd withthis my ſodaine choiſe, - 

Behold I chooſe thee Tawors for.my Bride, 

And will Create thee Empreſſe of Rome. 

Speake Queene of Goths doſt+ thou applaud my choiſe? 

And heere I ſweare by all the Romaine Gods, - 

Sith Prieſt and Holy-watcr are ſo neere, 

And Tapcrs burne fo brighr,and eyrry thing 

In readineſſe for Hymeneuz ſtand, 

I will not rcfalutethe ſtreets ofRome, 

Or cliunbe my Pallace,till trom forth this place, 

Tleade eſpous'd my Bridcalong with me, 

* Tax. And hecre in ſight of heavento Romel ſ1veare, 
if Satar»;ne advance the Queene of Gorthcs, 

She will a Rand-maid be to his deſires, 

A loving Nurſe,a Mother to his yuuth, 

Sat, Aſcend Faire Queene, 

Panthean Lords, accompany 

Your Noble Emperour and his lovely Bride, 

Sent by the heavens for Prince Satwrne, 

Whoſe wiſedome hath her Fortune Conquered, 

There ſhall we Conſummate our Spouſall rites. 

Hs Extemnt omnes, 

Tit. I am not bidto waite upon this Bridez 
Tins when wer't thou wont to walke alone, 

Diſhonoured thus and Challenged of wrongs? 


Emer Marcnt and Titns Sounes. 


Mar, O Titns fee 1O ſee what thou haſt done! 
Ina bad quarrell,flaine a Vertupus ſoune. 


- 


Tit, No fooliſh Tribune,nozNofſonne of mine, 
Nor thou, nor theſc Confederates in the deed, 
That hathdiſhonoured all our Family, 

Vnworthy brother,and unworthy Sonnes. 
Luc, But letus give him buriall as becomes: 
GiveCHMntixeburiall with our Bretheren. 

Tit. Traitorsaway,he reſt's not in this Tombe: 
This Monument five hanreth yeares hath ſtood, 
Which I have Suwpruouſly re-edified: -. ,. 

Hcere none, but Souldicrs,and Romes Servitors, /- 
Repoſc in Fame;None baſcly ſlaine in braules, 
Bury him where you-can,he comes not hecre» 
ar, My Lord thisis impicty in you,.. . . 

My Nepha Mutinsdceds do plcad tor him, . 
He mult be buricd with his brexherens -. 
And ſhall,or him we willaccompany+.;.;--- - ' 

Ti. And ſhal] What villaine was jt ſpake that, word? 

Tie: ſoune puakes [75410 | 

He that would vouch'd.itin any place buy, 
Tit, W hat woutd you bury Mm jnoy lelpight? 
Mar. No Noble Tj»: but intreat of thee,”: 


i» LAT 3a $1 
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Topardon MHmtins,and to bury hims:: 

| Tit; Marcus,Even thou haſt tirokenpor 
} And with theſe Boyes mine Honour Thott baſk wound 
My foes I doe repute you cvery OE imnts ihf1icys [5 
So trouble meno more,but ger-you-gonee 47) .” 

} x, Son. He is not himCclfe. letus; withdraw; 1! ;-- |= 
| - 2+ Sox, Not | tell Mmrinebones beburjeds® | +: 
The Brother and the ſonves kneelt,\) 
| AtarBrother,for jn that name dothnature plea' 
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| Tisthou;and thoſe,thathave diſhonourod me, -: -. © _ 
'{ Romeand pthr ery amoher po4 my judge;..-- 
'| Howl have lov'd'and Honour'd Satwnine, 1 


— 
| 2.0». Father,avd inthatname doth nature ſpeake. 
Ti, Speakethou no more if all the reſt will ſpeede, 
Mar, Renowned Tits more then halfe my ſoule. 
Zuc. Deare Father, ſoule and ſubſtance of ug all. 
Mar. Sulfer thy brother Harcnrto interre 
His Noble Nephew hcere in vertucsneſt, 
That dicd in Honour and Levmia's cauſe. 
Thouart a Remaine,be not barbarous; 
The Greekesupon adviſe did bury Aiex 
That ſlew himſclfe;And Laertes ſonne, 
Did graciouſly plead for his Funcrals: 
Let not young Afarivechen that was thy joy, 
Bebar'd his entrance heere. 
Tit. Riſe Mwecvs,riſe, 
The diſmall'ſt day js this that ere 1 ſaw, 
Tobediſhonored by my Sonnes in Rome: 
Well,bory him,and bury me the next. 
They put him in the Tombe. 
Znue. There lie thy bones ſweet Mutine with th 
Till we with Trophcesdo adorne thy Tombe- 
T hey all kneeke and ſay, 
$ o man (hed tcares for Noble Arrivg, 
elivesin Fame.that di'd invertues cauſe. Exit. 
Aer. My Lord to ſtep out of theſe ſudden dumps, 
How comes it that the ſubtile Queene of Gorthbes, 
Is of a ſodaine rhus advanc'd in Rome? 
Ti. I know not Marcss : but I know it is, 
(Whether by deviſe or no)the heavens can tell, 
Is ſhe notthen heholding rothe man, 
bt her for thus high good curne ſo farre? 
will Nobly him remuneratc. 


Flowriſh. 4 
Enter the Emperor, T amore,avd ber two ſons, with the Moore 
atonedoors, Enter at the other deore Baſtian and 
; Lavinia with others. 
S4t,So Baſſiannr,you have plaid your prize, 
God give you joy fir of your Gallant Bride. 
$4}. And you of yours my Lord:1 ſayno more, 
| Nor wiſh no lefle,and {6 [ take my lcave, 
Sat. Traitor,if Rome have law,or we have power, 
Thou and thy Factiou ſhall repent this Rape. 
Baf. Rape call you it my Lord,to ſeiſe my owne, 
| My true betrothed Love,and now my wite? 
But let the lawes of Rome determine all, 
Meane while Lam poſleſt of that is mine. 
Sat, Tis good fir:youare very ſhort with us, 
Bur if we live,weele be as ſharpe with you. 


Faſ. My Lord,what I have done as belt I may, 


fricnds 


Yes,a 


| Anſwere | muſt, and ſhalldo with my life, 


Onely thus much 1 give your Grace to know, 
By all the duties that I owe to Rome, - 
This Noble Gentleman Lord Tizwsheere, 
Is in opinion andin bonour wrong'd, © 
Thatin thereſcus of Levmiz, | 


{| With hig owne: hand did ſlay hus youngeſt Son, 
| In zealeto you and highly mov'd ro wrath, : + 
+ --,, : +, Tobecontroul'din chat he frankly gaver:--; > 
Creſt,; / | Receive him then to favour Sarwrame, | 5/31 
ed,” | That hath expre'ſthimfelfe in all hisdeeds, +» 
| A Father and a fricnd totheegand Rome : -. 


The Prince Beſant leave plead my Deeds, : 
onoured me, > Ion 


4 
» - %8 
oF" | 


£ Tem. My worthy Lord if ever Tawors, - 
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den, 3c diene. 
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= T he Tragedy of Titus eAndronicus. 
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. - , - . f | "2 | RR T6 
Were gratjous inthoſe Princely cyes of thine, | I would not part a Batchellour fromthe Pric A 
Then teare me ſpeake indiffereny for all: db. Come,if the Emperours Court can arent Brides, 
And at my ſute({weert )pardon what is ems You arc my gueſt Leviaie,and your ir1encs: 
Sat, W hat Madam,be diſhonoured openly, This day ſhall be a Love-day Tamere. | a 

And baſely put it up without revenge? it, To MOrrow and [1.4 pleaſe your Maze ys 

Tam. Notſo my Lord, To hunt the Panther and the Heart with me, 
The Gods of Rome for-tend, With horne and Hound, 
I ſhould be Authour re diſhonour you, Weele give your Grace Bos jour, 
But on mine honour dare,I undertake $4t. Beit ſo Titwsand Gramercy t00s 
For good Lord Titsr innocence inalls = us... IRTP 
Whoſe fury nor diſſembled _ _- griefes: 4 
Then at my ſute lovke graciouſly on him, | 
Looſe not fo nuble a Friend on vane ſuppoſe, Atus Secun I. 
Nor with ſoyre lookesaffli his gentle heart. 
My Lord,be rul'd by me,be wonne at laſt, 
Diſſemble all your griefes anddiſconrents, Enter eAron alvne. 
You arc but newly planted in your Throne, : 
Leaſt then the people,and Patricians too, Aron, Now climbeth Tamera Olympus roppe, 
Vpon 2 j uſt ſarvey rake T i1,put, Safe out of Fortunes ſhot,and ſitsalofr, 
And ſo ſupplant us for ingratitude, Secure of Thunders cracke orlightning flaſh, 
Which Rome reputes to be a hainous finne- Advanc'd above pale cnvies threatning reachz] 
Yeeldar intreats,and thenlct me alone: + | As when the golfen Sunne ſalures the morne, 
Tie finde a day to inaffacre them all, And hay ing o1lt the Ocean with his beames, 
And race their fattion,and their familie, | Gallops the Zodiacke in his gliſtering Coach, 
The cruell Father,and his crayt'rous ſonnes, And over-lookes the higheſt picring hills: 
Towhom I ſued for my deare fonnes lifes So T:mora, 
And inake them know what tis toleta Queene Vpon her wit doth earthly honour waite, 
Knecl: in the ſtreetes,and beg for grace in vaine. And vertue ſtoopes andtrembles at her frowne. 
Coine,come,{\weet Emperour,(come Ang #vicw: ) ' | Then Aro» are the heart, and fit thy thoughts, 
»Takceup this good old man,and cheere the leart, |] To movnt aloft with thy Emperiall Miftris, 

Thar dies in tempeſt of thy avgry frowne. ©  - And mount her pitch, whom thou in triumph long 

Sat. Riic T#x2,riſc, Haſt priſoner held;fettred in amorous chaines, 
My Emp: eſſe hath prevail'd,  ] And faſter bomid z0 Aron: charming eyes, 

Tit. 1 thanke your Majcſty, : ,* * ,{ Then is Promethens ti'deto Cancaſng. 
And her my Lord. | | Away with laviſh: cedes,and idle thoughts, 
Theſe words,theſe lookes, ] will be bright and ſhine in Pearle and Gold, 
Infuſe new life in me. | OY To waite upon this new made Empreſſe, 

Tam. Titzs,] am incorporate in Rome, .+ | To wiaite ſaid I? To wanton with this Queene, 
ARoman now adopted happily: | This Goddcfſe,this Sarramir,this Queene, 
And muſt adviſc the Emperour for his good, This Syren,that will charme Romes Sarwynine, 7 


This day all quarrels die Andronicws. And ſee his ſhipwracke,and his Common ywealrss! 
And letit be mine honour good my Lord, Holla,what ſtorme is this? 
That 1 have reconcil'd your friends and you, 


For you Prince Beſr1wms , I have palt Enter ( hiron and Demetrius bravings 

My word and promiſe to the or, Dems. Chiron thy yeeres want wit,thy wit wants edge 
"That you will be more milde and tractable. And manners tointru'd where I am grac'd, 

And feazz not Lords: | And may for ought thou know'ſt affeRed be. 

And you Laviwa, Chi. Demetrivs,thou dco'lt oyer-weene in all, 

By my adviſcall humbled on your knees, And ſoin this,to beare me downe with braves, 


cu m _ pardon of his Majeſty. Tis norene phe ofa yecre or two 
Sor, We doc, WEEN | Makes me lefſe gracious,or thee moore fortunate: 
And voy to heaven,and to his Highnes, _ _- | Tamas > Hopedl fit,as thoy, 

That what we did, was mildly,as we might, ax To ſerve,and to deſerve my Miſtris grace, 6 
Tendring our ſiſters honour and our owne. : ++ | Andthat my ſword upon thee ſhall approve, ENS 
Mar. That 0n mine honour heere 1 doproteſt. : And plead my paſſions for Laviria's love. CEO 

Sat, Away and talke not,trouble us no more... / ef. Clubs,clubs,theſe Iovers will not keep the peace» 

T am. Nay,tay, ID Be 4 Dem. Why Boy,although our miother(ane GAY . 
$:ycer Emperour, we mult all be friends, +.” | Gave youadaunſing Rapier by your ſide, J 
The Tribune and his Nephews knecle for grace, | '--:* | Are you ſodeſperategrowne to threat your friends? 
I wil not bedenied, ſacer heart looke back, 7 }-Goeto:have your Lath glued within your ſheath, © 


Sat. Harens, FREIE 5 Till ou know adapt LY 
For thy ſakeand thy brothers heere, © © + © y better handle i 


N — 


a AU 


dts RESTO | Chi, Meane while fir,with the lictle skill I have, © | 
And at my lovely Tamera's thtreats, . | Full well ſhalt'thou perceive how awchI dare. -' | 


I doe remittheſe young mens haynous faults. + -- Dem, I Boy,grow ye ſo brave? They draw. 
Stand up: Lavinia,though you lettmelike a chwle,- | vs _—_ be NN bey 
| I found a friend,and ſureas death I ſware,- * © ++" | So nercihe Empervurs Pallace Gare you draw, 
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; I rcll you Lords,you dog 
By this deviſe. 


. Wouldſerve your ttrnes-+! 


And; maintaine ach nquanelo 
Full well 1 wote,the ground of 
I would not for a million's God, 
The cauſe were knowing tothem i "k moſt: concernthy "pe FF # 
Nor would your noble: moeber for wuch more. * .-, 7 
by _ diſhonored inthe Court of Rome,” 
Or 1NAame pur I $36:4061 
- Dew, Not I ET habe ſheack'd LG, 
My rapicr in bis boſomejand withall: 1. _ | 
Thrult theſe reprochfullſpeeches dowve his chrout' 1 
That he hath breath'd in my diſhonour heere. 
Chi. FortharI am yes, 'd,and full zeſolv'd; 
Foule ſpoken Cowar 
That thundreſt with thy tongue, 14} 
And with thy weapon nothing dar'ſt petforme. ;" HER 
Ar. A way I fay;* +: Lf} 
Now by the Gods that warlike Got hes adore, 


| This pretty brable will undoo us all: 


W hy Lords,and thinke you not how Gangerous '-: 

' Itis ro ſet upona Princes right? 

What is Lavinia then become ſo loole, | - 

Or Baſſ.. 1m:;#{0 degenerate, ' 

That for her love ſuch quarrels may be broacht, 

Without controulement, Iuſtice,or xevenge? - |; +1: 

Young Lords beware,aod ſhouldtheEmpreſſc knoxw,\ 

This diſcord ground,the maſicke would not pleaſe. ; 
C#4.1 care not1,knew ſheandall the world, 68" 

Tlove Lavmiamore then all the world, . £57 f | 
Dem. Youngling, 

Learne thou to make ane: meaner choije, 'P b 

Lavinja is thine clder brothers hopes / ,L 
Ar, Why are ye mad?Or know ye vor in a Rome 

How faricusand impatientthey beg! ©. | 

And cannot brooke itor$1D love? 

t plot your deaths, 


Chi. Aran,a chouſand deaths wouldI propoſe , 
Toat chieve her whom | do love. | 
Avr.Toatchieve ber, how? _. 
Dem. Why,mak'ft thou it ſo range? 
Shee isa womay,therefore may be woo'd-+ 
Shee is a woman;therefore may be > wall 
Shee is Lavbuathereforcmulſt beloy'd, 
\V hat man,mcre water gliderh by the Mill 
Then wotsthe Miller of ,and caſe it 1s 
Of a cut loafe toſteale a ſhive weknow: 
Though Bafſiamns be the Emperouys brother, 
Ketter then he have 4 warts Fo ho Wat 
L).4r, 1, andas 
Dem. Then why ould te dioalretiar har to 
With words, faife look liberaliry: - {ovurt i it 
What halt not thou foll often ſtriicke's © Dob/ 1 
And borne her cleanly by «1 Keeperznoſc? - 
Ar. Why then it ſeemes ſome cexthive Cube of to. 


103.1) 


Chi, 1 ſo theturne were ſerved b 

Dem, Aron thon haſt hit i it; | 

- Ar, Wouldyou had hitit INE 

' Then ſhouldnot webe tir'd with: LO 

| Why harke yecyharkeyee,andareyon ſuch 

Tok rare fr this? Would it offend) I? 

;. Fairh not me. | 

Dos Nor me, ſol were one, + ++; | 
| ++ For ſhamebe friends,and j joync for thep youl jar 

Tis pollicy,and ſtratageme mult doe: " 


+ 
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[7 That youth, and {© rirult you refokie, 


fs 


x 1 
þ 


| Come,come,our Emprele with ber "ol wit 


{| 


of Fitus Andronicus. 
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| 1 have bene troubled in my leepe this nighr, 
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| Muſt we purfue,and I have found the path: 

;41 } My Lords, a ſolemne hunting is in hand; 

7 { There will the lovgly Roman Ladies troope: | 
| The Forreſt Ka I wide and ſpacique.. 


4:1 } But ro your wiſhes height advance:you both. 
ers1 


| dakeraway,and runne like ores | 


i That whatyab cant bayon n would achieve 
| You aikſt perforeeaceomplith as you way: 
' Take this of me, L»crece was not- more chaſt 
{ Theathis Lavinie, Baſiivini love, - 

Af peedier courſethisliogring languiſhmene 


*And many unfrequented plots there are, - 
| Fired by kinde for rapeand villainy:. 
oe y6u thither then this dainty Doe. 
ſtrike hey hotneby forcezif not by words: 
This way or not at all,ſtand you in 


To villain and.vtwgence conſecrate, 

Will we acquaint with allthat we inteyd, 

And ſhe ſhallfile eur cogines with adviſe, 

' That wall not ſuffer you to ſquare ybur ſelves, 


Te ie fall oe 29g) the _ of Fame, 

e tongues,of cyes,nf eares:. - 

The Woodsacerutbleſſe , dreadfull;deafe and. dull; 

There ſpeake,and firjke brave Boyes,8& take your turves. 

There ferve your luſts(hadow'd from heavens Je, 

And revell in Lavidie't Treaſury. -: Fs 
Cts, Thy counk ({mells of no cowardiſe.: 
Dam. Sifas ax wefws, till I -finde the ſtreames; 

To coole this heat,a Charine to calme their fits, 

Per Segia prevepees Urhor. 


Eveu. 


nog « ne ' 


Eniih Tinis jor an and ble thats Janes, 
with pe and hornes,aud Mw 


Tit, The huntis wake morne is bright and gray, 
The fields8re ſragranr,and the Woodsare greene, 
_ Vncouple heere,and ler us make a bay,:.. 
And wake the Emperour,and his lovely bride, 
And rouzethe Prince,and ring a hunters 
Thar all the Court may eccho withthe < "ay 
Sonnes let it be your charge,asirtis ours, 
Toartend the Ewperours perſon carefully: 


But dawning ws new comfort ach inſpjr'd. 


"Wh inde H One), 
Heere acryof La ted winds borne: in apeate,then - 
Emer $ aeaa—n7, ana, Baſtian: , Lavinia, Chiron De- 
me and thr Anendays., | 


Ti, Many good MOreowes to your Majcſty, 
Madam to you as many and as good, 
I promiſed your Grace,a Hunters 
Sa. And yoy haverung ir laſtly my SLanks 
ome what t00 eafely for new agen Ladies, 
F- 1fayno:. 
have beneawakerwo houres and more. | 
Sat. Come onthen,horſe and Chariots let us have, 
' And to our ſport; Made, now ſhall ye ee A ont 
| Our Romaine hunti Tr 
Mo: Thave ; my Lord, 
. Will rouze the Denadeſ Panther i in tho Chaie, | 
And clime the higheſt Promontory top. . | 
Tit. And I bave hovſe will follow wherethe game 


The Trave 
| Dem, Chiron we hant not we, with Horſe nor Hound,'\ Vnturniſhr of our well beſceming troop (741 
| But hope to plucke adainty Do to ground. Exepar, | Oris it Dia» babitedlike her, © - T1 
Enter Aron alone; * | 14. | Whohath oned her holy Groves, - - 
eAr. He that had wit,wouldthinke rhatI had none,; + | To ſethe ll-Hunting in this Forreſt? 
To bury ſo much Gold under a Tree 1247 þ Tam. Sawcycontrolter'of onr private ſteps: 
' Andnever after to inherit it. | - .,-+ 1. | Had I the power that ſome lay Dian had, | 
Let him that thinks of me ſoabjeRly, ': * - .+ 4 | Thy Temples ſhould be planted preſently. 
Know that this Gold muſt coine aſtratageme, '  -| ' + | WithHornes,as was a4 Zeons,and the Hounds 
Which cunningly effefted,will beger - [4 Should drive upon his new transformed limbes, 
A very excellent pecce of jr .."} Vomannerly Incruder as thou art, | 
And ſo repole {weet Gold for their.unreſt, | Lawn. V nder your paricnce gentle Empreſſe, 
That have their Almes out of the Empreſle Cheſt. - ' | Tis thought'you have agoodly giftin Horning, 
Enter Tamora to the More, "| Andtobe doubred,that your THeore and you 
Tam, My lovely Aron, 59,3 | | Are ſingled forth to try experiments; 
Wherefore look'ſt thou fad, ©1577 1H Teve ſhelld your husband trom his Hounds today, 
W hen every thing dothmake a Gleefullboaſt? Tis pitty they ſhould take him for a Stag. 
The Birds chaunt melody on every buſh, Bf. Bcleeye me Queene, your ſwarth Cymmerian, | 
The Snake lies rolled in the chearctull Sunne, © ©. Doth make your Honour of his bodies Hue, 
The greene leaves quiver. with the cooling winde, Spotted,detcRed;and abhominable. 
And make a cheker'd ſhadow on the ground: Why are you ſequeſtred from all your traine? 
Vnder their ſweet ſhade, ron letus fir, | Diſmounted from your Snow-white goodly Steed, 
And whil'ft the babling Eccho mock's the Hounds, And wandred hither to zn obſcure plor, - 
Replying ſhrilly to the well tun'd-Hornes, © Accompanied witha barbarous Ceore, 
As adouble hunt were heard at once, ' ; If foule deſire had not conduRted you? 
Letus fit downe,and marke their yelping noiſe: Lau, And being intercepted in your ſport, 
And after confli,ſuch as was ſuppos'ds» . -- | | Great reaſon that my Noble Lord,be rated 
The wang rionans Dide once'chjoy'd, .: '* | ForSaucineſſe;Ipray you let us hence, 
When witha happy ſtorme they were ſurpris'd, And let her joy ber Raven coloured love, 
And Curtain'd with a Counſaile-keeping Cave, . | This valley fitsthe c paſſing well.' 
..We may cach wreathed in the others armes,\. +. ' - . | Baſ: The King my brother ſhall have notice of this: 
(Our paſtimesdone) _ a Golden ſlumber, _ Zax.I, for theſe ſlips have made him noted long, 
Whiles Hounds and Hornes,and ſweet Mclodions Birds | Good King,to beſo mightily abuſed. 
Be unto us,as isa Nurſes Song © =. « Tam, Why have Ipatience to endure all this? 
OfLullaby,to bring her Babe aſlcepe. | Enter ( biron and Demerrius, 
Ar: Madame, wa cel SOISY Dem, How now deereSovyeraigne 
Though Fenrgoverne your deſires, YEH And our gracious Mother, 
Saturne is Dominator over mine; 1 7, Why doth your Highneslooke ſo pale and wan? - 
What ſignifies my deadly ſtanding eye, "IRE: Tam. HaycI notreaſonthinke you ro looke palc? 
My filence,and my Cloudy Melancholy, *...+ Theſe two haveric'd me hither to this place, 
My fleece of Woolly haire,that now uncurles, A barren,detefted yale you ſee it is. 
Evenasan Adder when ſhe doth unrowle The Trees(though Sommer )yetforlorne andlcane, 
To do ſome fatall execution? | Ore-come with-Moſſe,and balefull Miſſc Ito. 
No Madam theſc areno Veneriall ſignes, | Heere never ſhines the Snnre,heere nothing breeds, 
Vengeance is in my heart,death in my hand, _... Vnleſſe the nightly Owle,or fatall Raven: 
Blood,and revenge, are Hammering in my head, And whenthey ſbew'd me chisabhorred pir, 
Harke Tarmora,thc Empreſſe of my Soule, = | They told me,heere at dead time of the night, 
Whichnever bopes more hcaven,then reſts in thee, | A thouſand Fiends; thouſand hifling Snakes, 
This is the day of Doome for Baſriarwr, Ten thouſand ſwelling Toades,as many Vrchins, 
His Phi/ome/mult looſe her rongueto day, Would make ſich fearefull and confuſed cries, 
Thy Sonnes make Pillage of her Chaſtity, Asany morrall body hearing it, 
And waſhtheir handsin Zaſſiavs blood, K Should ſtraite fall mad,or elſedie ſuddenly. 
Sceſt thouthis Letter,take it up I pray thee, Noſooner had they told this helliſh tale, | 
And give the King ou pam Potowle, 2 But Qrak theyroldine they would binde me heere, 
ow queltion W pica, FR the body of adiſi e 
| Heere comes a parcellof our hopefull ee Thins ba Abt 


Pant MR Booty, _ Andleave me tothis miſerable death. 
Which dreads not yet their lives deſtrution,  - And then they call'd me foule Adultereſſe, 


\  - Enter Bſtianua and Lavinid, | Licyjous Ocho all the birtereſttearmes 
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Bo Bag at bps ad younotby wondrous fortune come, . 

| Tv. Ah my (weet CHoore: | This vengeance x me had they executed: 
Sweeter to me thenlifee-—— Revenge tt,as youlove your Motherslife, COREtSs 

er. Nomore great Empreiſe, B4ſiiavnz comes, . Or be yenor henceforth cal'd my Children, | 

Be croſſe with him,and Ile goe fetchthy Sonnes Dem. This is a witnefſethat 1 am thy Sonne. $46 bims | 
To backe thy quarrel! what ſoercthey bo. . _ . Chi, Andthis for me, -- SL 

| Baſ. Whom have we here? 0 Strook home to ſhew wy ſtrength. 

| RomesRoyallEmpreſle, ' Lan. 1 come Seniiramis,nay Barbarous amore,” 
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— Tragel of Tin ths Andronicus. 


Nemmnggn butthy owne, 
Taw.Givemeth ene Fr ES ſbal know my boy 
Your Mothers hand ſhall your Mothers wr 
Dem, Stay Madam heere Fate belodge to ber, 
Firſtthraſh the Corhe,then ſtor burne the ſtraw: ©! - 
This Minton ſtood upon her chaſtity, 
Vpon her Nupriall vow, her funna 
And withthat painted hope ſhe bates your wighrinefe, | 
And ſhall ſhe carry this unto her pq 
Chi. And if ſhe doe; + 
I would 1werean Eunuch- 
Drag hence her hisband to ſonie ſecret hole; 
And make his dead Tranke-Pillow to our luſt. 
Tam. But wheti ye hayc the hony ye deſire, 
Ler not this Waſpe out-live us both to ſting, 
Chi. 1 warrant you Madam we will make that ſure: 
Come Miſtris,novw pe force werwill enjoy, 
That nice-pre{trued honefty of yours; 

Lav. Oh Tamers,thou bcar'ſt a woman face. 

Tam,1 will not heare her ſpeake, away with her. 

Lav, Sweet Lords intrear her heare me but a word, 

Dem. Liſten faire Madam\let it be your glory © 
To ſee. her teareg,but be your heart ro them, = 
As unrelenting fmt to drops of raine: 

Lev.W hen did the Tigers young-ones reach hs dam? 
O doe not learne her wrath,ſhe tanghr it thee, -- 

The milke thou ſuck'ft from her did turne to Marble, 
Even at thy Teat thou had'ſt thy Tyranny, | 
Yet every Mother brecdsnot - ah alike, 

Dothou intreat her ſhew a woman pitty« 

bl, What, ' | 
Would't thou have me prove my ſelfe a baſtard? 

Lan, Tistrue, - 

The Raven doth'not hatch a Larke; \ + 

Yet have I heard,Oh could 1 finde it now; 

The Lion mov'd with pitty did indure 

To have his Princely pawes par'd all away-. - 
Some ſay,that Rauens foſter forlorne children, = 
The whil%it rheic owne birds famiſh in their neſts! - 
Oh bero'me thoughthy bard heart fay no, 
Nothing ſo kind but ſomething pittifull. - 

Tam. know not what it meanes,away with her- 

' Lav. Qhler we teach theeformy Fathers fake, -! 
That gavethee life whcn well he might have ain ther 
Be not obdurate,open thy deafe cares 

Tam, Had'ſt thou in perſon nere offended me, ? - ++ 
Even for his ſake am Fnow pittileſle; . | 
Remember Boycs I powr'd forth teares in vaine,/ 
Tofave your brother from the ſacrificey 
Burt fierce Andronicus would not relent, 

Therefore away with ber,and uſe her as you with 
' The worſe to hergthe better loy'd of me. | 

Lan. Xe dry RO | 
Be call'd a c 
| And with thine owns hands kill me in this ps, 
| Fortis not life that I have beg'd ſo lon Mos 
'Poore I was ſlaine, when Baſriengs dy? 

What beg'ſt thourbeu?fond woman, ler me AS Rc) 
' Lav. Tispreſentdeath I beg,and onething TY #; 
: That woman hood denies my yrongue rotelle- > 4 

Oh keepe me from thejr worſe then bilingluft, i 
And tumblemeinro ſorne loathſome pit, -+ fb 

- Where neyer mans eye may behold my body -. T. 
| Doe this,and be a charitable murderers:.,..-! 11) 5,46 
T1». So ſhould 1 rob my ſweer Sonnes of ders £ 
| Noe them ſatishie their laſt on thee. . - 1 


; 


| Dem. Always - LADK, 
For on haſt tid us heere ro00 long, 
Las, No 
F> women Roos 5 Ah beaſily creature, 
ot and enemy” to our gencrall name; 

Confuſion all X 

Chi, Nay then JI: flop your mouth; 

ring thou her husband, 
This isthe Hole where Hes bid us hide him. Zxenat.. 


Nere letmy heart know merry cheerc indeed, 

Till all the  Anchwni be made away: 

Now will I hence to ſecke my lovely CHoore, - 

And let my ſpleenefull Sonnesthis Trull defloures Exit, 


Enter Aron withrws of Titus Soxnes, 

Aron, Come,0n my Lords,the better foote before, 
Straight will I bring you tothe lothſome pit, 
WhereI.c{picd the Panther faſt aſleepe, | 

2vin, My ſight is very dull what ere it bodes. . 

Mar. And mine 1 promiſe you, were it not for ſhame, 
Wellcould | cave our fporttoſleepe a while. 

Lujin, W hat artthou fallen? 

Whar ſubtile Hole is this; 


, Whoſe mouth is covered with Rudo growing Bricrs » 


Vpon whoſe leavesare drops of uew-ſhed-blood, 
Ay freſh as mornings Jew Gift don flowers, * 
ve Reb lace it ſeemesro me: 
er haſt thou hue thee with the fall? 

"Torn! Oh Brother, 
With the diſinal'ſt obj jet 
That ever cye with Gghe made heart lament. 

Ar. Now will I fetch the King to finde them hore, 


1 


| 
That he thereby may havealikely gbeſſe 
| How theſe Wernrigy that made away hisbrocher: 
| Exit Aron. | 


lar. Why 4oſ not comfort me and helpe me our, 


From this pnhallow'd and blood-ſtained Hole? 
Lain. I am ſurpriſed with an uncouch feare, 
- Achilling ſwear ore-runs my trembling joynts, 
My heart ſuſpe&s morethen mineeye can ſec. - 
Aar. To prove thou haſtatrcuedivining heart, 
Arenand thou looke downe into this den, 
And fee a fearefull ſight of blood and .dcath. 
L nin. Aronis gone; -- I | 
And my compaſſionate heart w. + 
Will not permit mine eyes,once to behold 
- The thing where at it tcembles by ſurmiſe: 
. Ohtell me how it is,for nere till now 
Was 1 a child,to feare I know not whar. 
Har Lord: Baſiienss lies embreiwed heere, 
All on a heape like to theſlaughtred Lambe, 
Iathis detchted,darke,blood-drinking pit. 
... Zim If it be dirke,howdooſt then know'tis *y 
Mar. Yecaly his Body Lau doth weare 
 Aprecious Ring the Hole: 
Ale y 4s « Thpet o ome eds. vin Let cs 
the dead mans earthly cheekes, 
_ intrailes of the pit: 
gs ledid ſhinerhe Moone on Piramns,  - ..* 
"When he by nightlay bath'd-in Maiden blood: 


: 0 Brocher er hip wth thy fainting band, 


rooms, hath, 
recepta Gy - 
ETD 


Tam. Farewell my Sonnes,ſec that you make her _ 
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PET ITY IO ECT 


Or wanting ſtrength todoe thee ſomuch good,.. ++: | Who foundthisLetter,7overs waxit you? -:, +. 
I may deniacke — the fivallowing wombe, -. 112 Tam. Andriniext himſclfe did rake itup. - - .. 
Of this deepe pit,poore Bafianns graves... / + 4 | Tit» I didmyLord; 
T have no ſtrength to placke thee tothe brinke. + + | Yer let me be their baile; SN 
May. Nor I no ſtrength to clime without thy belpe, } Forby my Fathers. ceverent Tombe I vow 
2 min. Thy band once more,I will not looſe againe,?'. - F They ſhall be ready at your Highnes will, 
Till thou art heere aloft,or 1 below, © To anſwere their ſufpition with their lives. 
Thou can't not come to me, 1 come to ther. Bother fall in. Sat. Thou ſhalt not baile them,fee thou follow me: 
| | | | _ bring the rex 08 Pre ſome the murtherexs, 
ares: the Yong | Ietthem notſpeake a word the guiltis plane, 
a many | For by my rs there webond thendeath, 
Sat. Along with mc, Ile ſce what hoxe 25 heere, Thatend upon them ſhould be executed, 
And what he is that now js leapt intO1 « Tam. Androniews | will cntreat the King, 
Say,who art thou that lately did'ſt deſcend, Feare notthy Sonnes, they ſhall dowell enough. 
Into this gaping hollow of the earth? Tit. Come Lacins come, 
Mar. The unhappy lonne of old Androvicys, Stay not totalke with them. 
Brought bither in a moſt unlucky honre, 
To finde thy brother Haf/ianny dead. 
Sat. My brother dead I know thou dot but jett, 
He and his Lady both arc at the Lodge, 
Vpon the North-lide of this pleaſant Chaſe, Dem. Sonow goe telland if thy tongue can ſpeake, 
Tis not an houre ſince 1 left him there. Who t'was that cut thy tongue and raviſhr thee, 
Mar, We know not where youlett him all alive, Chs. Write downe thy mind,bewray thy meaning ſo; 
But out alas,htere have we found him dead. | And if thy ſtumpes will let thee play the Scribe. | 
| { LPem.Scchow with ſignes and tokens ſhe can ſcowle, 
Enter T amora,o, Androwiens and Lucius, © Cti. Gog home, 
| Call for ſweet water,waſhthy hands. 
Tam. Wherc is my Lord the King? Dem. She hath no tongue to call,nor hands to waſh 
Sat. Heere Tamwra,though griev'd with killing griefe» | And ſolet's leave herro her ſilent walkes. | 
Tem. Where is thy brother Baſrianug? A (i. And t'were my cauſe,l ſhould goe bang my ſclfc. 
Sat. Now tothe bottome doſt thou ſearch my wound Dem. If thou ha&'ſt hands to helpethec knit the cord, 
| Poore Baſnianns heerelies murthered.. | £xennt. 
Tar. Then alltoo late I bring this farall wrir, | | Winde Horne. 


E xennt. 


Enter the Empreſſe Sonnes,with I, avinia,ber hands ext off and 
hey tongue cnt ent,andravilht, 


The complort of this rimeleſſe Tragedy, | Emer Marcus from hunting ts Lavinia* 
| And wonder greatly that mans face can fold, ; ,.., | Whois this,my Neeccthat flics away ſo faſt? 
In pleaſing ſmiles ſuch murderons Tyranny. Coſcn a word, where is your husbar! 
| She giveth Saturnine a Letter” | If Ido dreame,wouldall my wealth would wake me, | 


| TN | IFfI do wake,fome Planer ſtrike me downe, 
Satxrninus reads the Letter, That I may ſlumber in cternall ſleepe. 


- 
o_ — 


Andif we miſſe to meete him hanſomely,'+ . Speake gentle Necce,what ſterne ungentle hands 
Sweet bunt [man.Baſſianss tis we meane, Hath lopr,and hew*d,and maderby body bare 
Doe thu ſo much as dig the grave for him, Of her two branches,thoſle ſiyeet Ornaments 
| Thow know' ſt eur meaning/eoke for thy reward W hoſe circkling ſhadows,Kings have ſought to ſleep in 
Among the Nettles at the Elder tree: And might not gaine ſo greata happines l 
Which over-ſhadesviy; monÞ of that ſame pit: As halfe thy Love: Why doeſt not ſpeake to me? 
Where we decreed to bury Gaſſianss, Alas,aCrimſonriverof warme blood, 
Doe this and purchaſe ns thy laſting friends. | Like toa bubling fountaine Rir'd with winde, 
= ' | Dothriſeand fallberweene thy Roſedlips, 
Sat, Oh Tamera, was ever heardthe like? Comiming and going withthy hony breath, 
This is the pit,and thisthe Elder tree, | Bur ſure ſome Tere»; hath defjoured thee, 
Looke firs,if you can findethc huntſman our, + } Andleaſt thou ſhould'ſtdeteRt them,cur thy tongue; | 
That ſhould have murthercd Baſſiaws heere.. +1 - Ah,nowthouturn'ſt away thy face for ſhame: 
er. My gracious Lord hcere is the bag of Gold... | Andnotwith ſtandingallthis lofſe of blood, | 
Sat, Two of thy whelpes,ftell Curs of bloody kind ' As froma Conduit with their iſſuing Spouts, | | 
Have here bereft my brother of hislife: _-  ,, Yet doethy cheekes looke red as Titans face, | 
Sirs dragthem from the pituntothe'priſon, | _ +. - | Blaſhingtobe cncountred witha Cloud, | 
There letthem bidevuntill wehavedevigd - | ' Shall I ſpeake for thee?ſhall I fay tis ſor 
Somenever heard-oftortering paincefor them, + {/ | | Oh that Tknew thy hart,and knew the beaſt 
Tam. W hatare they in this pit. 5:27; + 1+. | ThatImightrailearhim tocaſe my mind. 
Oh wondrous thing}. " a Fu.., Sorrow concealed,like an Oven ſtopt, 
| How eaſily murder is diſcovered?: i! © + // | Dorhburnethe heart et, it is, 
Tit. HighEmperour,npon my feeble knee, + | Fairc Pbilomels ſhe but loſt her tongue, | 
I beg this boone,with teares,notlightly ſhed, Andin atedious Sampler ſowed her minde. 
That this fell fault of my accurſt ed Sonnes, ti | Rnt lovely Neece that meane is cut from thee, 
Accurſed,if the faults beprou'd inthe” © - | A craftier 7erwwrhaſt thou met withall, 
...."_n Ifit be prov'd?you ſrc it is apparant,.... And he hath cutthoſe pretty fingers off, 
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The Tragedy of Titus Andronicus. 69 


| That could have better owed then Pbilonee. Who though they cannot anſwere iy diltrefſe, 

Oh had the monſter ſence thoſe Lilly hands, +. | Yet in ſomeſort they are better then the Tribunes, 
Tremble like Aſpen leaves npon 2 Lute i, ' | For thatthey willnot intercept my tale; 

And makethe flken RNs delightto kiſſe them, © * | When doe weepe,they humbly at my feete 

He would not then have toucht them for his life: - Receive my teares,and ſeeme to weepe with me, 
Or had he heardthe heavenly Harmony, And were they but attired in grave weedes, 

Which that Gyeer rongne hath made- Rome could afford no Tribune like to theſes 

He would have dropt his knife and fell aſlcepe, Aſtone is as {oft waxe, 

As Cerberns at the Thracian Poets fFeetes | Tribunes more hard then ſtones: 

Come,lct us goe,and-make thy father blinde, A ſtone isſilent,and offcndethnot, 

Forſacha ſight will blindea fathers eye. And Tribunes with their tongues doome men todeath. 
One houres ltorme will drowne the fragrant meades, | But wherefore ſtand'ſt thou withthy weapon drawne? 
What, will whole months of teares thy Fathers eyes? Zu. To reſcue my two brothers from their death, 
Doe not draiy backe,tor we will mourne wwiththee: For which attempt the Iudges have pronounc'lt 
Oh could our morning caſe thy miſery. Ezeun. | My everlaſting doome of banifhment. 

| Ti. O happy man,they have befriended thee: 

DG err ea nan oen ann Why fooliſh Zzcwz,dott thon not perccive 

| That Rome is but a wildernes of Tigers? 
oA tus Tertins, Tigers muſt prey,and Rome affords no prey 

But meand mine: how happy art thou then, 

> cg b | . | From theſe devourers t:> be baniſhed? 

But whocomes wich our brother wee heere? 


Enter the Indger and Senatonr ewith Tins rwo ſomes bound, 
paſſing on rhe Stage to the place of execution and Titus Ew Enter Marcus and Lavinia. 
going before pleading. Mar. Titur,prepare thy nuble eyes ro weepe, 
Or if not ſo,thy noble heart to breake: 
Ti. Hcare me grave fathers,noble Tribunes ſtay, I bring conſuming ſorrow to thine age. 
For pitty of mine age, whoſe youth was ſpent Ts. Willit conſume me?Ler me fee it then. 
In dangerous warres,whilſt you ſecurely lepte a, This was thy daughter, 
For all my blood in Romes great quarrelt ſhed , Ti. Why Marcus fo ſhes. 
For all che frolty nights that ] have warcht, Z», Aye me this obje& kils me, 
And forthele tirter reares, which now you ſee, Ts. Faint-harted boy ariſe and looke upon her, 
Filling the aged wrinkles in my cheekes, Speake my Lavinia,what accurſed hand 
Be pirtifull ro my condemned Sonnes, | Hath made thee handleſſe in thy Fathers ſight? 
Whoſe ſoules arenort corrupted as tis rhought? What foolc hath added water tothe Sea? 
For twoand twenty ſonnes I never weept; Or broughta faggot to bright burning Trey? 
Becauſe they died in honours lofty bed. - | My gtiefe was at the light before thoucam'ſt, 
Andronicus lyeth downe and the Indges paſſe by him. And now like Nyssir diſdainerb bounds: 
For theſe,theſe Tribunes,in the dukt I write Givemeaſword,Ile chop off my hands too, 
My harts deepe languor,and my foules ſad teares: For they have fought for Rome,and all in vaine: 
Let my teares ſtench the carths dry appetite. And they have nur'it this woe, 
, My ſonnes ſweet blood, will make it ſhame and Bluſh: In feeding life: . 
O carth | will be friend thee more with raine Exexm- | Jn bootelceſſe prayer have they bene held up, 
That ſhall diſtill from thefe two ancient ruincs, { And they have ſerv'd mc to effeAteſle uſe. 
Then youthfull Aprill ſhall with all his ſhowres Now all the iervice I require of them, + 
In ſummers droughtzle drop upon thee ſtill, - | Isthat the one wilihelpe to cur the other: 
In Winter with warme teorcs tle melt the ſnow = Tis well Levinis, that thou haſt no hands, 
And keepe cternall ſpring-time onthy face, For hahds to do Rome ſervice,is but vainc. 
| Sothourefuſe todrinke my deare ſonaces blood. La. Speake gentle ſiſter, who hath martyr'd thee? 
| . | | Us, 0O that delightfull engine of her. thoughts, 
Enter Lucius, with bis weapon dravone. That blab'd them with ſuch pleafing cloguence, 
TR BRETE AT ITE Te Istorne from forth that pretty hollow cage, 
Oh reverent Tribunes,oh gemleaged men,  -- Where like a ſweet mell6dious bird it ſung, 
Vnbinde my ſonneg,reverie the doome of deathy} --. : -- | Sweet varied notesinchanting every care, 
And let me ſay(thar neyer wept before) (+ - |. Las, Oh ſay thou for her, + 
My tearcsarc now prevaling Oratours. | - © - |'} Who hathdonethisdeed? | 
Zs. Oh noble father,you lament i vaine, - + © © | Aer Ohthus I found her ſtraying inthe Parke, 
The Tribunes heare you not,no'man is by,” '- | Sceking to hide herſelfe as doththe Deare 
| And you recount your ſorrowes toa ſtone-i + © | Tharhathrecey'd fome unrecuring wound, 
| © Tit. Ah Lxcin: tor thy brotherslerme plead,” © © Tir It wasmy Deare, | 
Grave. Tribunes,once more Ifmreatofyous + © , + + '| And hethat wounded her, 
Ls. My gracious Lord', no Tribune heares youſpealee, || 


| Hath kurt me evore,then had he kild me dead; 
| Th.'W by tixno matter man,if they:did heare ** / | For now I ſtand as one upona Rocke, 
| They wouldnot marke me-oh iſthey did heare-”'*\ || Inviron'd with a wilderdnefle of Sea. 
They would not pitty mr. 12/43 1114 *| Who mpkes the waxing tide, 
| Therefore Ttell my ſorrowes bootles totheſtoness +  - | | Grow waveby wave, 
| , 
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The'Tragedy of Titus eAndronicus. 


ExpeRing ever when ſome envious ſurge, 
Will in us briniſh bowels ſwallow him. 
This way to death my wretched ſonnes are gone: 
Heere ſtands my other ſonne,a baniſht man, 
And heere my brother weeping at my woes» 
But that which gives my ſoule the greateſt ſpurne, 
Is deere Lavinia,deerer then my foule. 
Had I but ſeene thy piRture inthis plight, 
It would have madeded me. What ſhall I doe? 
Now 1 behold thy lively body fo? 
Thou haſt no handsto wipe away thy teares, 
Nor tongue to tell me who bath martyr'd thee; 
Thy hughand beis dead,and for his death 
Thy brothersarecondemn'd,and dead by this. 
Looke Afarens,ah ſonne Lucins looke on her: 
When Igid name her brothcrs,then freſh teares 
Stood on her checekes,as doththe heny dew, 
Vpon a githred Liltic a!moſt withered, 
Aar. Perchance ſhe weepes becauſe they kil'd her 
husband, 
Perchance bccauſe ſhe knewes him innocent. 
Ti, If they did kili thy hasband then be joyfull, 
Becauſe the law hath rane revenge on them. 
No,no,they would not doe fo foule a deede, 
Witnes the ſorrow that theta fiiter makes. 
Gentle Lavinislet me kiſle thy lips, 
Or make ſome ſignes how 1 may do thee caſe: 
Shall thy good V ncle,andthy brother Lncine, 
And thou and I fit round about ſome Fopntaine, 
Looking all downewards to behold our cherkes 
How they are ſtain'd in meadows;yet not dry 
With miery ſlimelcft on them by a flood; 
And inthe Fountaine ſhall we gaze fo long, 
Till the freſh taſte be taken from that cleerenes, 
And made a brine pit with our bitter tcares? 
Or ſhall we cut away our hands like thine? 
Or ſhall we bite our tongues,and in dumbe ſhewes 
Paſſe the remainder of our hatcfull dayes? 
What ſhall we doe?Let us that have our tongues 
Plot ſome deviſe of further miſcries 
Tomake vs wondred at in time tocome. 
Ln.Sweet Father ccaſe your teares,fqr at your gtiefe 
See bow my wretched fiſter ſobsand weeps. 
Aa. Patience deere Neece,'good Twus driethine 
eyCs» 
"I. Ah Caro. Marcns, Brother well I wor, 
Thy napkin cannot dr inkea teare of mine, 
| For thou pcore man haſt drown'dit with thine owne. 
Lt. Ah my Lavinia | will wipe thy checkes, 
Tit, Marks Marcus marke,] underſtand her ſignes, 
Had the a tongue toſpeake,now would ſhe ſay 
Thar to her brother which I ſaid to thee. 
His Napkin with her true teares all beyer, 
Can do noſervice on her ſorrowfull checkes. 
Oh whata ſimpathy of woe is this] 
| As f:rre from helps as Limbois from bliſſe, 


Enter Aron the IAoore alone. 


Move, Titus Androvicusr,my Lord the Emperour, 


{ Sends thee this word,that if thou love thy ſonnes, 


Let Marens Lucias, or thy ſelfe old Titas, 


Or any one of you.chop off our hand, 
And fcnd itto the King:he for the fame, 


{ Will ſend thee hither both thy ſonnes alive, 


Andthat ſhall bethe ranſome fortheir fault, -: 


a - — 


—o 


{ And do not breake into theſe 


— 


Tit. Oh gracious Emperour,oh gentle Aron. 
Did ever Raven fipg ſo like a Larke, _ 
Thar gives ſweet tydings of the Sunnes upriſe? 
With all my heart, Ile {end the Emperovr wy hand, 
Good 40 wilt thou helpto chop it off? 

Lu, Stay Fathergfor that noble hand of thine. 
That hath throwne downe ſo many enemies, 
Shall not be ſent:wy hand will ſerve the turne, 
My un can better ſpare my blood then you, 
And therefore mine Gall fave my brotherslives. 

Mar. Which of your hands hath not «defended Rome, 
And rcar'd aloft the bloody Battleaxc, 

Writing deſtruction on the enemies Caſtle? 

Oh none of both bur are of highdeſert: 

My hand hath bin but idleylet it ſerve 

Toranſome my two nephewes from their death, 
Then have I kept it to a worthy end. 

CIeo. Nay come agreegwhote hand ſhall goe along, 
For fare they dic before their pardon come. 

A1ſar.My hand ſhall goec. 

Lu.By Lak ſhall nor goe. 

Ti.Sirs ſtrive no more,{uch withered hearbs as theſe 
Are meete for plucking up,and therefore mine. 

Lu. Sweet Father,it I (hall be thought thy ſonne, 
Let meredeeme my brothers both trom death, 

Aar. And for our fathers ſake,and mothers carey 
Now let me ſhew a brothers love tothee. 

Ti, Agree betweene you, will ſpare my hand, 

Lu, Then lle goe fetch an Axe. 

Havre But 1 will uſe the Axe, E xennt, 

Ti, Come hither Aaron,Jedeceivethem both, 

Lend me thy hand,and I will givethee mine, 

Coo. If that be cal'd deceit, I will be honeſt, 
And never whiPt | live deceive men ſo: - 

But Ile deceive you in another ſort, 
And that you'l lay ere halſe an houre paſſe. 


He cntioff Titus hand: 


Enter Incius and Marons againes 


T4, Now ſtay your Rrife,whar ſhall be,isdiſpatcht: 

Good Aaron give his Mijeſty my hand , 
Tell himyir was a hand that warded him 
From thouſand dangers:bid him bury it: 
More hath it merxited;That let it have. 
As for my ſonnes,ſlay 1 account of rhem, 
As iewels purchait at an caſie price, 
And yet deere toogbecauſe I bought mine owe. 

Aaren. 1 goe Androricas,and for thy hand » 
Lookeby and by to have thy ſonnes withtheez 
Their heads I meanc:Oh how this villany 


{| Doth ſatrme with the very thought of it. 


Let fooles doe good,and faire men call for grace, 

eAronwill have his ſoule blackelike his face. 
T5. O heere1lift this one hand up to heaven, 

And bow this feeble ruine tothe earth, 

Ifany power pitties wretched teares, 

| To that I call: whar wilt thou kneele with me? 

Doe then deare heart, for heaven ſhall heare our prayers, 
Or with our ſighs weele breath the welkindimme,  _ - 
And ſtaine theSun with fogge as ſometime ctoudes, 
| When they dohug him in their melting boſomes, ; 
Mar. Oh brother ſpeake with poſlibilities, 
deepe extreames. 


| 


| Ti. Is not my ſorrow. deepe, having no ge: | 
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* The Tragedy of Titus Andronicus Jt 


Then be my paſſions botromleſſe with them. | And in this hand the other will I beare. 
Car. Burt yet let reaſon goyerne thy lament, | £avizinthou ſhalt be employdintbeſe things; 
Tit, If there were reaſon for theſe miſcries, Beare thou my hand ſweet wench betweene thy teeth; 

Then into limits could I binde my wocs:. As for thee boy,poe get thee from my ſight 

; -g0ct y gilt, 

W hen heaven doth weepe, doth notthe earth ore flow? | Thouart an Exile,and thou muſt nor ſtay, 

If the windes rage,doth not the Sea wax mad, Hie tothe Gethes,and raiſe an army there, 

Threatning the welkin with his big-ſwolne face? And if you loye meas Ithinke you doe, 

And wilt thon have a reaſon for this coile? Let's kifſe and part,for we have muchto dog, Exewn, | 

Iam the Sea. Harke how her ſighes doe bloy: 

Shee is the weeping welkin,1 the carth: | Caxet Lucins. 

Then muſt my Sca be moved with her ſighes, 

Then muſt my earthwith her continuall reares, Luc. Farewell eAndroavicus my noble Father: 

Becomea deluge:zoverſiow'd and drown'd : The wofuPſt manthat everliv'd in Rome: 

For why,my bowels cannot hide her woes, Farewell proud Rome,till Lucius come 2gaine, 

But like a drunkard mutt I vomit them: Heloves hispledges dearer then bis life: 

Then give me leave, for Joofers will have leave, Farewell Lavinia my noble filter, 

To calc their tomackes with their bitter rongues, O would thou wertas thou to forc haſt beene, 

But now,nor Zzcwz nor Lavinia lives 

Enter a meſſenger with two beads and a haxd. But in oblivion and hatefull gricfes; 

| It Lucins live, he will requit your wrongs, 
Meſ. Worthy Androniens, ill art thou repaid, And make proud Satwrainusand his Empreſſe 
For that good hand thou ſent'ſt the Emperour: Beg at the gateslike Targuin and his Queene. 
Heere are the headsof thy two noble fonnes. Now will I ro the Gothes and raiſe a power, 
And heeres thy hand inſcorne to thee ſent backe: . To be reveng'd on Rome and Satwrnine. Exit Lucies. 
Thy griefes,their ſports: Thy reſolution mockrt, 
That woe is me to thinke upon thy woes, eA Banguet. 
More then remembrance my fathers dearh. Extts Enter Andronicas, AMarens, Lavinsa,and the Roy. 

Mar. Now let hot &tna coole in Cicily, 
And be my hcart an ever-burning hell: An.So,fo, now ſit,and looke you cate no more 
Theſe miſcrics are more then may be borne, | Then will preſerve juſt ſomuchitrength in us 
To werpe withthem that weepe,dothecaſe ſomedeale, As will revenge theſe bitter woes of ours- 

But ſorzow flouted at, is double death. | | Afarcnranknit that forrow-wreathen knot? 

Lae. Ahthatthis ſight ſhould make ſo deep a wound, | Thy Neece an 1(poore Creatures) want our bands 
And yet deteſted life not ſhrinke thereat; And cannot pailionare our tenfeld griefe, 
That ever dearh ſhould ler life beare his name, | With foulded Armes. This poore right hand of mine, 
W here life hath no more intereſt but to breath. _ __ | Isleft to tirranize upon my breaſt | X 

Har, Alas poore hart that kifſe is comfortleſſe, Who when my heartall nad with miſery, 

As frozen warer toa ſtarved ſnake. | Beats in this hollow priſon of my fleſh, 

Tit. When will this tearcfull lumber have an end? Then thus Ithumpe wt downe. 

CAar, Now farewell Nlattery,dic 4ndronicus, Thou Map of wee,that thus doſt calke in lignes, 
Thou doſt not ſlumber,fce thy rwo ſons heads, | Whenthy poore heart beares with outragious beating, 
Thy warlike hands,thy mangled dayghrer here: Thou canlt not ſtrike it thus to make ir ſt11}? 

Thy other baniſhr ſonnes with this deere ſighc Wound it with ſighing girle,kil ic with grones: 

Strucke pale and bloodleſſc,and thy brother 1, Or gerſome little kniſe betweenerhy reerh, 

Even like a ſtony Image,cold and numme- And jalt againſt thy heart make thou a hole, 
Ahnow no more will I controule wy grictcs, Thar all the tearcs chat thy poore cycs]cr fall 

Rent off thy ſilver haire,thy other band May run into that finke,and ſoaking in, _ 

Gnawing with thy zecth,and be thisdiſmall fighr Drowne the lamenting foole,iu Sca-falr reares. 

The cloting up of our moſt. wretched cyes: Har, Fy brother fy,teach ber not thug to lay 

Now is atime to ſtorme,iwhy-art rhou ſill - | Such violent hands upon her tender life, 

Tit. Ha,ha,ba-.': - -/ O's IIA | An, How now! Has ſorrow madethee doate already? 

Mar. Whydoſt thou laugh?it fits not with this houre» | Why CiHfercxr,no man ſhould be mad bur I: 

Tr. Why have not another teare ro ſheds. . » What violent handscan ſhe lay on her life: 

Beſides, this ſorrow: zsan enemy;-. +/+ | TFT Ah,wherefore doſt rhouurgethe name of hands, 
And would uſurpe upon.my watryeyes,:. 5) 5 i þ To bide-E»eartellthetale twice ore 

And br ws «1s -with- tributary teares, *+ +11 | How'Troy was burnt,and he made miſerable? 
Then which way ſhall I fnde Revyenges Cave?-./.. 1: -. : | O handlenotthe theame, to ralke of hands, 

' For theſe two heads doe ſeeme to ſpeak to mes: * 7 | Leaſt weremember ſtill chat we havenone, 

And threat mel ſhall never come to bliſſe, . | |»... 1. | Fiefie,how Frantiquely I ſquare my talke 

| Till all theſe miſchiefes be returnedagaine, --// 14; As if we ſhoold forget we had' no hands: 

Evenintheir throars rhat havecommirred them... } If Afarcnrdid not nanrethe word of hands. ES | 

Come let me ſec wha taske I haveto doe... {. .. ; - - - | Come,lets fall rooandgentle girlecare this, | | 

You heavy people,circle meabout, | | Heereisno drinke? Harke Ifarcss what ſhe ſayes,;. 

That 1 may turnemeto cach one of you, © 114) 44 T can interpretall her paartir'd ſignes, * | 

And ſweare unro my foule to right your wrongs, | She ſaies, Ne drinkesnoother drinke bur teares 

The vow is made,come Brother take ahead, -}:-:) +!-!* | Brew'd with her ſorrows:meſh'dnpon her gy hi 
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Specchleſſe complaint,O 1 will learve thy thought: 
In thy dumb aRion,will I be as perfe&t | 
As begging Hemits in their holy prayers» 
Thou ſhalt not ſighe nor hold thy ſtumps to heaveh, 
Nor winke,nor ned,nor kneele,nor make a ſigne, 
But I (of theſe) will wrelt an Alphaber, 

And by till praticelcarne to know thy meaning. | 
Boy. Good grandfire leave theſe bitter deepe laments, 

Make my Aunt merry, with ſome pleaſingrale. 

Aar. Alas,the tender boy inpalfion moy'd, 

Doth weep to (ce his grandfires heavineſſe, 

An, Peace tender Sapling,thow art made of reares, 

And tcares will quickly melt thy lite away. 

CMarens firrbes the deſh with a knife. 

W hat doeſt thou ſtrike at Afarens withthy knife. 
er, At that that 1 have kill'd my Lorda Flye 
An. Out onthe murderour:;thou ki my heart. 

Mine eyes are cleord with view of Tirrany: 

A deed of death done on the Innocent 

Becoms nct T it#s brother:pet thee gone, 

l ſee thou art not for my company: * 
Atar. Alas(my Lord)l have but kild a flies 
An, But?How:if that Flie had a father and mother? 

How would he hang his ſlender gilded wings 

And buz lamenting doings in the ayer, 

Poore harmeleſſc Fly, 

That with his pretty buzzing melody, 

Came heere tv makeus merry, 

And thou haſt kil'd him. 

Car, Pardon me fir, 

It wasa blacke illfavour'd Fly, tn 

Like tothe Empreſle Mooregthereforel kild hims” - 
An,Q,o,0, 

Thenpardon me for reprehending thee, 

For thon haſt done a Charitable deed: | 

Give me thy knifc,I will inſult on him, 

Flattering my felfe, as if it were the Moore, 

Come hither purpoſely to poiſon me. 

There's forthy ſclfe,andthats for Tamera: Ah firm, 

Yet Ithinke we are not brought ſolow, «0h 

Butthat betwecne us,we can killa Fly, | 

That comes in likenefſe of a Cole-blacke Moore. - 
ar, Alas poore man,ericle ha's fo wrought on him, 

Hetakes falſe ſhadowes, for true ſubſtances. | 

And:Come,take away: avinie,goe with mc, 

Leto thy clofſcr,and goe read with thee 

Sad {tories,chanccd in the times of old. 

Come doy,and goc wirh me,thy ſight is young, 

Andthou halt read, when mine beginto dazell,  Exexnt, 
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Enter young Lutins and. Lavinia panning after him, odele 
Boy fliesfrom ber wh his bookes under his _ | 
Emer Titas and. Marcus. 


Boy. Helpe Grandfier helpe,wy: Aunt Laviace,  : 

| Followes mceevery where | know not-why, 

Good Vncle Mecnueſec bow ſwift ſhe comes, 

Alas {weet Auot,I know not whatyou'meane.. * .. 
Car. Stand by me. Lucivs,doe not fare thy: Aunt, 


Tit, She loves thee boy coo weiltodoe thee hacme 


; | Boy. 1 when my father was in Romeſhedid., |. 
$ 
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| Which isit girleoftheſ@?O 


| This ſandy plot is plaine,guide if thou canſt + »” 


Ma.What mearies my Neece Lavinia by theſe fights 


75. Feare not Lacine,ſome what doth ſhe meaners?- 
See Lacing ſee how much ſhe makes of thees. © 4 ® 
Some whither would ſhe have thee go with ker. 

Ah boy, Cernefſanever with more care 

Read to her ſonnes,then ſhe hath read tothee, 
Sweet Poetry,and Tullies Oratovr: 

Canſt thou not gefſewherefore ſhe plies thee thus? 

Zoy. My Lord I know not I,nor can geſle, 

V nleſe ſome fit or freney do poſſeſle her: 

For I have heard my Grandbier fay full ofr, 
Extremity of griefes would make men mad. 
And 1 have rcad that Heewba of Troy, 

Ran mad through ſorrow,that made meto feare, 
Although my Lord,l know my noble Aunt, 
Loues mcas deareas cre my mother did, 

And would not but in fury fright my youth, 
Which mzde me downe to throw my bookzs,and flie 
Cauſles perhaps,but pardon me {vveet Aunr, 
And Madam,if my Vncle Afarcns goe, 

I will moſt willingly attend your Ladyſhip, 

Afar. Lucins F will. 

Ti. How now Lavinia,cAlarcns what meanes this? 
Some bookethere isthat ſhe deſires to ſee, 
them boy, 

But thou art deeper read and better $kild, 
Come and take choyſe of all my Library, 
And ſo beguile thy forrowill the heavens 
Reveale the damn'd contriver of this deed: 
What booke? | 
Why lifts ſhe up her armes in ſequence thus? 
Har. lthink ſhe meanes that ther was more then one 
Confederate inthe fat, I more there was: | 
Or el{c to heaven ſhe heaves them to revenge. 
Tit, Lucinz whar booke js that ſhetoſleth ſo? 
Boy.Grandlier tis Ovids Metumorphoſis, 
My morher gave it mes 
Afar. For love of her that's gone, *- -. 
Perhaps the culd it fromamong thereſt, 

_ Tit. Soft,ſo buſily ſhe turnesthe leaves: 

Helpe her , what would ſhe finde ? Lavizia hall T read? 
This is the tragicke tale of Philomel? 

And treates of Terexs treaſon and his rape, 

And rape feare was roote ot thineannoy. 

CMar. Sce brother ſee, notehow ſhe quotes the leaves 

Tit.Livinia,wcrtthou thus ſurpriz'd liwyeer pirle, 
Ravyiſht and wrong'd as Philemela was? 

Forc'dinthe ruthleſſe,vaſtand pgloumy woods? 
See,ſee,T ſuch a placethere is where we did hunt, 
(O had we never,never hunted there) 

Patern'd by that the Poet heere deſcribes, 

By nature madefor murthersand for rapes, 

UMar, O W ye ſhould natnre build ſo foute a den, 
Vnlefſe the Gods delightintragedies? | 

Ti.Giye ſignes ſweetgirle,for heere are none bnt frieds 
What Romaitie Lord it was durſt do the decd? | 
Or {ſlunke'notSaturnine;as Tarquin erſt, , ; 
That lefethe Campe'to finne in Lucrece bed, 

Mar.Sit downe ſweet Neece, brotker fit downeby me, | 
Apollo, Pallas, Tove,or HMerenry, £1 
Inſpire me that I may this treaſon finde, 

My Lord lookeheere,looke beers Lavinis, | 


He writes bis N am with his Saſſe,and griaes it | 
| with feete avd mouths. 
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Hhiafc me, when I have writ my name, |: * (bi. Demetrius bxercs the ſonme of Lacixs, | 
w the hclpe of any hand atalh He hath ſome meſſage todcliver us. | | 
. Curſt be thatheart that forc'ſt us ro this ſhifc z Aron, 1 ſome mad meſſage from his mad Grandfather, 
Write thop good Neece, and heere diſplay a laſt, By. My Lords, withall the humbleneſle 1 may, 
What God will hayediſcoyercd for revenge, _ I greete your honours from Andronious, 
Heaven guide thy pen toprivt thy forrowes plaine,  , | Andpray the Romane gods confound you both. 
That we may know theTraytors and the truth, _ Gramercy lovely Lucius, what's the newes ? 
| RT 99. For villaines markt with rape, May it pleaſe you 

She take! the ſlafſe in ber wonth, and gnidesit with bey , My Grandſire well advit'd hath fe by _ MY 
| fumps and writes. | | The goodlieſt weapons of his Armory, 

Tu, Ohdoeye read my Lord what lhe hath writ ? To gratifie your honourable younh, 
Srupram, (biron, Demetrius. The hope of Rome, for ſo he bad nie (ay : 

Atay. W har, what, the luſtfull ſonnes of 7 amors, And fol doeand with his gifts preſent 
Performers of this hainous bloody deed ? { Your Lordſhips, whenever you bayec need, 

Tit, Mag Dominator poli, You may be armed and appointed well, | 
Tam lentus audi ſcelera} tam lentus vides) | And fo 1 leave you both :like bloody villainess Exit. 
Mar. Oh calmethce gentte Lord : AlchoughlI know Deme.\What's heere ? a ſcrole,and written round about? | 
There is cnough written upon this carth, Lets ſc 
Toflirre amutiny in the mildelt thoughts, Integer vite ſce eriſque purits, non egit manri jacali; nec ar= | 
A nd armethe mindes of infants to exclrimes. en, | 
My Lord kneele downe with me : Lavinia kneele, Chir. O tisa verſein Horace, I know it well, 
And knerle ſweet boy, the Romaine HeBors hope, I read it inthe Grammer long agoe. 
Andiweare with me, as with the wofull Feere oor, 1 jult, a veric in Horace : right, you have it, 
And father of tharchaſt diſhonoured Dame, Now what a thing it isto bean Aſſe ? 


Lord Juni Brnzna {weare for Lacrece rape, Heeres no ſound jeſt, th'old man hath found their guilt, 
That we will proſecute (by good adviſe) | And ſcnds the weapons vw _ about with lines, 
- | Mortail revenge upon theſetraytorous Gothes, That wound (beyond their feeling) tothequicke z 
| And fee their blogd,or dye wubthis reproach» ? But were our witty Emprefſe well a foot, 
Tit, Tis furechough, and you knew how. . She would applaud Ardronicis conceit ; 
Bur if you hungthelſe Beare-whelpes, then beware | Butler herreſt, in her unreſt a while, 
The Dam will wake, and if ſhe winde youonce, And now young Lords, was't not a happy ſtarre 
Shes with the Lyon deepely fill in leagues Led usro Rome ſtrangers, and more then ſo ; 
And lulls him whilſt ſheplaysth on her backe, Captives, tobeadvanced to this height ? 
And when he ſleepes will ſhe doe what ſhe liſt. It did me good before the Pallace gate, 
Youu arca young huarſman Aſarors, let it alone : } Tobravethe Tribuncin his brothers hearing. 
And come, I will goe geta leafe of brafle, Deme. But me more good, to ſee ſo greata Lord - 
And with a Gad of ſtecle will write theſe words, ' Baſely inſinuare, and ſend us gifts, 
And lay it by : the angry Northerue winde Afvore, Had he not reaſon Lord Demetrius ? 
Will blow thele ſands like Sibe/s leaves abroad, , Did you nor uſe hisdaughter very friendly ? 
And wheres your lefſon then. Boy whart ſay you ? Deme. 1 would we had a thoufand Romane Dame 


” 


Boy.: 1 ſay my Lord, that if I were a man, | At ſuch a bay, by turne to ſerve our luſt. Fe, 
Their mothers bed-chamber ſhould not be ſafe, Chir. A he table wiſh, and full of love. 
For theſe bad bond-men to the yoake of Rome. Afoore. Heerelack's but you mother for ſay, Amen. 
Mar. Ithat's my boy, thy father hath full oft, _ Chir.. And thay would the for twenty thouſand more, 
For his ungratefull country done the likes + Dem, Come, kt a4 goe;, and pray toall the gods 
| Boy. And Vndeſo will I, and if Live, + For our beloved mother in her paines. | 
Tit, Come goe with me jnto mine Armory; Moors. Pray to the devils,the gods have given us over. 
Laciaslle firthee, and withall, my boy Za Fa Flowriſh. | 
Shall carry from me tothe Empreſle ſonnes, Dem, Why doethe Emperors trumpets flouriſh thus? | 
Preſents that I intend to ſend them both, Chir, Belike for joy the Emperour hath a ſonne. 
Come, come, thou'lt doe thy meſſage, wilt thon not 2 Dem, Soft, who comes beere ? 
| Boy, I with my dagger intheir boſome, Grandfire ; ., Enter N #rſe with ablacks « Moore child. 
Tit. Noboy not fo, le teachthee another courſe, . N.rſe. Good mbrrow Lords : 
| Lavinia come, arent looke to my houſe, © '.. - | Otcllme, did you ſee Aaronthe Moore? 
- Luciusand Ile goe ave atthe Court, 4, Aaron, Well, moreorlefſe, orne'rea whit atall, 
- I marry will we fir, and week be waited on,  £xewmte | Heere Aron is, andwhat with Aaron now ? 
' Mar. O heavens | Can you hearea good man groae Nwſe.. Ob gentle A«vox, we arc all undone. 
. And not relent, or not comp him?. . -'- {| Now hdlpe,or woe betide thee evermore. 
| Marcus attend himin hisextaſie, 1 | - | "Aaron. Why, whata catterwalling doſt thou keepe ? 
' That hath more ſcars of ſorrow in his heart, © .- _ | What doſt thou wrap and fumbleint nincarmes? 
' Then foc-mens markesupan his batter'd ſhield,” - + '-. © ||  Nwrſe, O that which I would hide from heavens eye, | 
' But yet ſo juſt, that he will nhtrevenge, : 17... { Our Empreſſc ſhame, and ſtately Romes diſgrace, ' *- 
Revenge the heavens for olds | 


4 4 
4 


't- +755: Exit, | She is delivered Lords, ſhe is delivered. 
| Enter Aron, (iron and Demetrina at one dove: and at” | Aaron. To whom? 

another dere young Lucius and anather, with a buns © | N wrſe. 1 meanc ſhe 1s bronebra bed ? 
| do yon and verſes writ upon then, | fer. Well God give her good reſt. 
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What hath he ſent her ? And we will all ſubſcribe to thy adviſe : 


Nweſe, Adevill. | Savethou the child, ſo we may all be ſafe. | 
| Azyon. Why then ſhe isthe devils Dam:a joyfull iſſue. | v9». Then fit we downe and Ict us all conſult, 
Nur. A joyleſle, difinall,blackeand, ſorrowfulliſſue, | My ſonne and 1 will haye the winde of you : 

Heere is the babe »s loathſome as a toad, Keepe there, now talke at pleaſure of your ſatety. 
Among'lt the fairc{t breeders of our clime, Dem. How many women ſaw this child of his P. 
The Emprefle {ends it thee, thy ſtampe, thy ſcale, Aaron, Why fo brave Lords, when we all joyne in 
And E1ds thee chriſten it with thy daggers point» Tam aLambe:; but if you brave the Moore, (league 

Azrov. Oat you whorezis blacke fo ſea hae ? The chafed Bore, the mountaine Lyoneſle, * 
Sweet blowle, you arc a beautious bloſſome furcs Ihe Occan ſwells notſo at e-Fare {tormes : 

Deme, Villine what haſt thou done? But ſay apaine, how many faiy the child ? 

eAaron, That which thou canſt not undoe. N ſe. Cornelia, the midwite, and my ſelfe, 

(hw. Thou haſt undone our mothers. And noneelfe but the delivered Empieſle, 

Deme. Ard therein hell:ſh dog, thou haſt undone, eAaron, The Emprefſe,the Midwife, and your ſelfc, 
Woe to ker chance, and damn'd her loathed choyce, Iwo may keepe counſell, when the third's away : 
Accur'it the off-ſpring ef to foulea fend, Goec ro the Emprefle, tell her this Iaid, He hils her. 

Chir. Ir ſhall notlive, Weeke, weceke, fo criesa Pigge prepared to thipit. 

Axven, It (hallnot dyes O Dem. W hat mean't thou Aa on ? 

Nurſe. Aaron it muil, the mother wi.ls it ſo, W hercfore dig'ſt thou this? 

Aaro?, What, muit ir N yyſe ? then ler no man but I  Auron. O Lord br, is adeed of pollicy ? 

Doe execution on my ficſh and blood. Shall the live to betray this guilt of ours : 

Deme. ll: broach the Tadpole on my Rapiers point ; Alovg tongu'd babling Gotlip ? No Loids no : 
Nw/egive it me, my {word (hail ſfoone diſpatch it. And now be it knwne to you my tuil intent. 

Aaron. Sooner chis {wore ſhall plongh thy bowels up, | Not ferre, one Matters my Country-man 
Stay murtherous villaincs, will you kill your brother? His witt bur yeſternight was brought to bed, 

Now by the burning Tapers of the skye, His child is like to her, faire asyouare : 

That ſh'one fo brighly when this Boy was got, Goepacke with him, and give the mother gold, 

He dies upon my Semitars ſharpe point, And tell them both the circumſtance of all, 

Thar couches this my firſt borne {onne and hetce. And how bythistheir Child ſhall be advanc'd, 

I rell you young-lings, not Enceladus And be received for the Emperours heyre, 

With all his threatning band of Typhons broode, And ſubſtitutedin theplace of mine, 

Nor great A/cides, nor the god of Warre, To calme thistempeſt whirling in the Court, 

Shall ceaze thisprey out of his fathers hands : Andlctthe Emperour dandle him for his owne. 

W hat, what, ye ſanguinc ſhallow hearted Boyes, | Harke ye Lords, ze {ce 1 bave given her pbyſicke, 

Ye white-limb'd walls, ye Ale-houſe painted fignes, And you muſt necds beſtow her funcrall, 

Colc-blacke is better then another hue : The heldsare neere, and youare gailant Groomes; 

Inthat itſcornesto beare another hve z This done, ſee that you take no longer dayes 

For all the water mrhe Ocean, But ſendthe Midwife preſently ro we. 

Can never turnethe Swans biacke legs to write, The Midwife and the Nurſe welt made away, 

Although ſhe lave them hourely inthe flood ; Then let the Ladies tatrle what they pleaſe. 

Tell the Empreſſe from me, Iam of age (vr. AmonT fec thou wik not truſt the ayre with ſe» 

To keepe mine owne, excuie it how ſhe can. Dem, For this carc of Tamora, (crets, 
Dome. Wilt thou betray tky noble miſtris thus ? Her felfc, and hers arc bighly buund to thee. Exenmt. 
Aaron. My miltris is my anſtris; this my ſclie, Axon, Now to the Gothes, as lift asSwailoyy flies, 

| The vigour, 2nd the picture of my youth ; | Thereto diſpoſe this treaſure in mine armcs, 
This, before all the world coc I prefecre, And ſecretly togrecte the Emprefſe tricuds : 

This mauger all the world will L keepe ſafe, Come on you thick-lipt-flave, Ne beare you hence, 

Oc ſome of you ſhall (moake for it in Roe. For it is youthar puts us to our ſhiits:; 

Dew. By this our mother is for ever ſham'd. le make you feed on berries, and on rootes, | 

(ir. Rome will deſpiſe her for this foule eſcape. And feed on curds and whay, and ſicke the Goate, 

Nr The Emperour in his rage willdoome her death | Andcabbin ina Cave, and bring you up 

Chiy./ Fbluſh tothinke upon this ignominy« Tobe awarriour, and coinmand a Campe- Exit. | 

Aaren, Why ther's the priviledge your beauty beares: 
Fyetrecherous bue, that will betray with bluſhing Enter Tin, old Marcus, youno Lucina, and other gentlemen | 
The cloſe cnaRts and counſellsof the heart; with bowes, and Titus beaver the arrowes with | 
Heresa young Ladfram'd of another leere, opp iy of them 
Looke how the blacke {lave ſmiles upon the father ; : 

As who ſhould fay, old Lad I am thine owne. + Tit. Come Marc, come, kinſmenthis is the way. 

He is your brother Lords, ſenſibly fed Sir Boy now let me {ce your Archery, 

Ofthat ſelfe blood that firlt gave lie ro you, Looke yer draw home enough, and *ris there ſtraight : | | 

And from that wombe where you impriſoned were Terras Alſrearehquit, be you remembred Marc, | 

Heis infranchiſedand come to light : ' | Shesgone, ſhe's fled, firs take you to your tooles, 

Nay he is your brother by the ſarer fide, You Coſecns ſhall goc ſound the Ocean: 

| Although my ſcale be ſtampedin his face. And caſt your nets, baply you may find her inthe Sea, 
Nyrſe. Aron what ſhall 1 ſay unto the Empreſſt ? Yet theres as little juſticeas at Land ; 


Dem. Adviſcthec e-ſ#r0», what isto be done, No Publine and Sempronins you mult docir, 
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TheTragedy of Tithis «Andronicus. = 7” 


_ muſt dig with Mattocke, and with Spade, . .: | Enter the Clowne with a baiket and two Prgenns, 
xd pierce the inmol} Center of the carth : : +41 Tit. Newes,newes, from heaven: 
T hen whea you come to Plwtors Region, '2- | Maru the poalt iscomes: 
I pray you deliver him this petition, .* 12 | Sirtah, whattydings ? have you any letters ? 
1cll him iris for Juſtice, and tor aide,,, | Shall I have luſtice, what fayes /apirer ? 
And that it comes from old Andromew, - (ow, Hothe libbetmaker, he faycs that he hath ta- 
Shaken with ſorrowes in.ungratefull Rome. ken them downe againe, for the wan muſt not be haug'd 
Ah Rome ! Well, well; 1 made thee miſerable, rill thenext weeke. | 
W hat time] rhreyy the proples ſuffrages $1131 Tie. But what ſayes Iapiter I aske thee ? 
On hiw that thus doth tyrannize ore me»... t . Clow, Alas fir I know not /apiter : 
Goe get you gone, and pray bc caretull all, I never dranke with him inall my life. 
And leave you not a man of ware un{carchr, Ti. Why villaine art not thon the Carries? 
This wicked Emperour may have ſhipr her hence Ctow, T of my Pigions fir, nothing ele. 
And kinfmen then we may goe pipe far juſtice, Tit. Why; didſtthounct come from heaven ? 
Hare, O Publica is not thisa heavy caſe Claw. From heaven? Alas fir, 1 never came there, 
Toſee thy Noble Vncle thus diſtract ? God forbid I ſhonld beſo bold, toprefſe ro heaven in my 
Pab, Therefore my Lord it highly us concernes, young dayes. WhyT am going with my pigconsto the 
By day and nightt'attend him carefully 3 Tribunall Plebs, totake upa manter of brawic, betwixt 
And tcede his humour kind:y as we may, my Vncle,and one of the Emperialls men. 
1 ili rime beget tome caretull remedy. May, Why (ir, that is as bt as can beto ferve for your 
Aavc. Kintmen, bis forrowes are paſt remedy- Oration,and let hun deliver the Pigionsto the Empcrour 
loyne withrthe Gothes, and with revengefull warre, from you. , 
Take wieake on Rome tor this ingratitude, Tw. Tell me, can you deliver an Orationto the Em- 
And vengeance on the Traytor Satyrnine. Pcrour with a Grace ? 


T #4. Publizs how now ? how now my maſters ? _ Cow, Nay trucly fir, 1 could never ſay grace in all my 
W hat have you met with her? life. 


Publ.. No my good Lord, but Plutaſends you word, | Tit: Sirrah come hither, make no more adoe, 
If you will have 1evenge from hell you (hall, But give your Pigcons to the Emperour, 
Marry for jaſtice ſhe is ſo1mploy'd, By me thou ſhalt have juſtice at }.js hands. 


—— HO aw 


w__ 


He thinkes with Jove in heaven, or ſome where elſe; ' | Hold, hold, ineanc while bers money for thy charges. 
So thax pertorce you mult needs ſtay atime. ..- | Givemeapenandinke. 


| Ti. Hedoth me wrong to feed me with delayes, + Sirrah, can you with a Grace deliver a Supplication? 
Ile dive intothe rigs Sam: below, : 


$A { tow. I tr. 
And pull her our 'of Acheron by the hecles,, T ie. Then here 13 a Svpplication for you, and when | 
Aarcus weare bur ſhrubs, no Cedars we, you come to him, at the firſt approach you muſt kneele, 
No big-bon'd-men. fram'd of the Cyclops fize, then kiſfle hisfoote, rhen deliver up your Pigeons, and 
j But mettall Mares, ſtecle to the very backe, . | thenlooke for your reward, Ile be at hand ſir,ſec you do 

Y et-wxung with wrongs morcthen our backe can bearc: | it bravely. 
And ſith there's no juſtice'in carthnor hell, {low. 1 warrant you fir , let me alone, 
We will ſollicite heaven, and move the gods Tit. Sircha haſt rhovya knife > Come let me ſee it. 
Toſend downe luſtice for t9 wreake our wrongs: Heere area fold it in the Oration, 
Come ro this geare, youarc a good Archer Marc. For thon haſt made iclike an humble Suppliant, 

He gives them the Arrawer, And when thou haſt given it the Emprrour, 
Ad lovem,thars for you : here ad Apollonems, Knocke at my dore, andtcil me what he ſayes. 
Ad Martem,thats for my ſelfe, . Ctow, God be with you fir, I will. 
Heere Boy to Pallas, heere ro Mercury, Tin. Come Mae let us goes Prblins follotwme. 
To Saturnine, io 900 not to Sarzwrnire, | E xcmt, 
You wereas good to ſhoote againſt the wine. Entcy Emperour and Empreſſt, a«d her two ſores, the 
To it Boy, farew looſe when I bid ; Emperonr brings the Arrowet in hit hand 
"Of my word, Ihave written rocttcd, | that T itrs (boot at big, 
 Theresnot a godlefrunſollicited. ik Bean _— 
A1zre. Kinimen, ſhoot all your ſhafts into the Court, | Satar. Why Lords, 
\We will aMfiict rhe Emperour in his prides -..... | W hart wrongs aretheſc ? was ever ſrene 

Tir. Now naiſtersdraiy, Oh well ſaid Luciws ; An Etnperour in Rome thasoverborne, 
Good boy in Virgoes lap, give it Pall, _ Es Troubled, Confromedthus, and forthe extent 
Mare. My Lord, laymes Mile beyondthe Moone, | Ofequall juſtice, uſ'd in ſbch cont-mpt? | 
Your letter is with ſ»ptey by this -. .___.- + | My Lords, youknowthe mightfull Gods © 
| Tit Ha, ha, Publarm, Publixe, what haſt thou done >? | (How evertheſediſturbers of our peace 
Seeſee, thou haſt ſhotoff une of Tam hornes-  ;. + | Buzinthe peoples eares)rhere nought hath paſt, _ 

Mar. This was the ſport my Lord-when Publ ſhot, | But cyen withlaw againit the willfull Sonnes © | 
| The Bull being gal'd, gave Aries ſuch aknocke, ;... | Ofold Avdroniou, And whatand if * 

That downe Fi borh the Rams hornesinthe Court, -.+ | His ſorrowes have ſo overwhelm'd his wits, 
And who ſhould finde them but the Emprede villaine z . | Shall we be thus aflited in his wreakes, 
| She langhr, and rold the Moore he ſhould ndr chooſe. | His fits, bis frenzy, and hisbircernefſe * * 

Bur give tbem ro his Mailter fora preſent... + *.*; | Andnow be writes to heaven for his redreſſe, | 
' Tit.. Why there it goes, God give your Lordſhip joye. | See, heresto Jeve, and this toCHWeromy, © | BY 
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#dy of Titus eAndronicus. 


This to epolo, this to the god of warre ? | 
Sweet {crowles to flyc about the ſtreets of Rome : | 
W hat'sthis but Libelling againſt the Senate, 
Andblazoning vur injuſtice every where? - 
A goodly humour is it not my Lords? 
As who would ay, in Rome no Iuſtice were, 
Bur iF I live, bis fained cxtahies , 
Shall be no ſhelter toth:ſe outrages : 
But be and his ſhall know, thar Juſtice lives 
In Satxrninus health , whom if heſleepe, 
He'll fo awake, as he in fury ſhall 
Cut off the proud(t Conſpirator that lives. 
Tams. My gracious Lord, my lovely Seturnine, 
Lord of my lite, Commander of my thuughrts, 
Calme thee, and beare the faults of Tirws age, 
Thieftetsof ſorrow for his valiant Sonnes, ; 
W hoſe loſſe hath pier'lt him deeper, and ſcar'd his heart; 


| And isnot carefull what t 


And rather comfort his dilteſſed plight, 
Then proſecute the meaneſt or the belt 
For theſe contempts. Why thus it ſhall become 
High witted Tamera to gloſe with all : 
But Tie», 1 have touch'd thee to the quicke, 
Thy lite blood ont : if Aarmnow be wilc, 
Then is all fate, the Anchor's in the Port. 
Enter Clawne, © 
How now good fellow, would'ſt thou ſpeake with us ? 
Clow. Ycalorfooth, and your Miſterſhip be Emperiail, 
Tam. Empreſſe I am, but yonder fits the Ewperour. 
(low. Tis he;God and Saint Stephen give you good den; 
I have brought youa Letter,anda couple of Pigions here. 
| He reades the Leiter. 
Satu. Goctake him away, and hang him preſently. 
Clow, Row much money muſt 1 have? 
Tam, Come ſirrah you muſt be hang'd 
(ow. Hang'd? bir Lady, then I have 
necke to a faireend, | 
Saiar. Deſpightfull and intollerable wrongs, 
Shall Tendure this monſtrous villany ? | 
I know from whence this ſame deviſe proceedes : 
May this be borne ? As if his traytrons Sonnes, 
That dy'd by law for murther of our brotber, 
Have by my meancs beene butcher'd wrongfully ? 
Goe dragge the villaing hutber by the haire, 
Nor Ape, nor Honor, ſhall ſhape priviledge: - | 
Fer this proud mocke, Ne be thy laughter man : 
Sly frantycke wretch, that holp'ſt ro make me great, 
In hope thy ſelfe ſhould governe Rome and ine; 
Emer Nunins Emillins, 
Satur. What newes with thee &milline. 
Emil, Arme my Lords, Rome never had more cauſe, 
The Gothes have gathcr'd head, and witha power 
Ot high reſolved mzn, bent to the ſpayle 
They hither march amaine, under the condut 
Of Lncine, Sonne to old Andronicas : 
Whothreats incourſe ofthis revenge to doe _ 
As mach as ever Coriolanua did, 
Satar, Is warlike Zxcimr Generall of the Gothes 2? 
Theſe tydings nip me, and I hang the head 
As flowers with froſt,or grafſe beat downe with Rormes 
| Inow brgin our ſorrowes to 2ppgoach, 
- | Tis hethe commonpeoplelove ſo much, 
My ſeife hath often hcard them ſay,  _ 
(When I have walked like a priuate man ) 
| That Zxciws baniſhawent was wrongfully, - 


And they have wiſht that Lacie weretheir Emperour. 


up a 


brought 
| Exits 


Tam, Why ſhould you feare? Isnotour City ſtrong? 
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Satxr, I, but the Citizens favour Lwewe, 
And will revolt from me, tofuctcour him. 


Tam. King, bethy thoughts imperious like thy nitne. 

Is the Sunne dim'd, that Gnats doe flycin ut? 

The Eagle ſuffers little Birds to ing, 

meane thereby, 

Knowing that with the ſhadow of his wings, 

He can ar pleaſure ſtint their melody, 

Evenſo mayeſt thon, the giddy men of Rome, 

Then cheare thy ſpirit, for know thou Empcrour, 

I will enchaunt the old Andronew, 

With words moreſweet, and yet more dangerous 

Then baites to fiſh, or hony ſtalkesto ſheepe, 

W hen as the one is wounded wirhthe baite, 

The other rotted with delicious foode- | 
King. But he will not cntreat his ſonne for ns. 
Tam. If Tamora cntreat him, then he wall, 

For I can ſmooth and fill his aged carc, 

Y- ith golden promiſes, that were his heart 

Almoſt impregnable, his cld carcs dcafe, 

Yet ſhould both eare and heart obey my tongue. 

Goe thou before toour Embaſſador, 

Say, that the Emperour requeſts a parly 

Of wailike Lacie, and appoint the meeting. 
King. Emillixs doe this inefſage Honourably» 

And it he (tandin Hoſtage for his ſafety, 

Bid him demand what pledge will eaſt him beſt. 
Emull. Your bidding ſhall I doeeftectually, 

Tam. Now will I to that old Andronens, 

And temper him withall the Art I have, 

To _ proud Zxcim from the warlike Gothes: | 

Andnow ſweet Emperour be blithe againc, 

And bury ll thy feare in my deviſes. | 
Sets, Then goeſuccefſantly and plcad for him. Exit. 
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Enter Lucius with an eArmy of Gothes. 
with Drum and Souldicrs. 


Laci, Approved warriours, and wy faithfull Friends, 
I have received Letters from great Rome, 
Which ſignifies what hate they bcare their Emperor, 
And bow deſirous ot our ſight they arc. 

Therefore great Lords, be as your Titles witneſle, 
Imperious and impatient of your wrongs, 

And whercion Rome hath done you any ſcathe, 

Let him make treble ſatisfaction. 

Goth. Brave flip, ſprung from the Great Androniews, 
W hoſe name was once our terrour, now our comfort, ' | 
Whoſe high exploits, and honourable Deeds, 

Ingratcfull Rowe requſtes with foule contempt : 
Beholdin us, weele follow where thou lead it, 
Like {linging Bees in hotteſt Sommers day, 

Led by their Maſter to the lowred ficlds, 

And be aveng'don curſed Tamora: 

Omn. And as hefaith, ſofay we all with him. 

Zxci. 1 humbly thanke him, and Ithanke you all. 
But who comes heere, ledby a luſty Gorb ? 

Enter @ Goth leading Aaron with bis cluld 


. in buy armess | 
Goth. Renowned Lucia, from our troups1 ſtraid, 


I I” 


To gaze upon a ruinous Monaſtery, And] 


Tragedy of Titus eA ndronicus. 


And as I earneſlly did fixe mine eye  - 

Vpon the waſted building, ſuddainely 

I heard a child cry underneath a wall; . .. 

I made unto the noiſe, when ſoone 1 heard, 

The crying babe contzol'd with rhigs diſcourſe : 

Peace Tawny ſlave, halfe me, and balfetby Dam, 

Did not thy Hue bewtay whoſe brat thou art ? 

Had nature lent thee, but thy Mothers looke.. 

Villaine thon mightſt have beene an Emperour. 

But where the Bull and Cow are both milk-white; 

They never doe begeta cole-blacke-Calfe : 

Peace, villaine peace, even thus he rates the babe, 

For 1 muſtbeare thee to a truſty Goth + 

W ho when he knowesthou art the Empreſle babe, 

Will hold thee dearcly for thy Mothers ſake. 

% iththis, my weapon drawne I ruſht upon him, 

Surpriz'd him iuddaincly, and brought him hither 

Touit; as you thinke needtull of the man» 
Lxci, Oh worthy Goth, this is the incarnate devill, 

That rob'd e-Sudromers of his good hand : 

This is the Pcarle that pleat'd your Empreſle cye; 

And heres the Baſe Fruit of lus burning luſt. 

Say wall-cy'd ſlave, . whether woulditrhou convay 

Thisgrowing Image of thy ficnd-like face? ' 

W hy doſt notſpeake ? what deafe 2 no 1 Not a word ? 

A halter Souldiers, hang him on this Tree, 

And by his fide his. Fruite of Baſtardy.- 
Aaron, Touch not the Boy, he js of Royall blood, 
Lxci. Too like the Syre for ever Ro good, 

Firit hang the Child that he may ſee it ſpral) 

A ſightto vexethe Farhers ſoule withall, 7 
Aaron, Get me a Ladder Lxcixe, fave the Child, -: 

And beare it from metothe Emprefſe : 

If thou doethis; Ile ſhew'rhce, wondrousthings, 

That highly may advantage thee to heare ; 

} If thou wilt nor, befall what may befall, -' 

Ile ſpeakenomore 3; bat vengeance rot you all, _ *: - 


Thy child ſhall iive, and I will ſee it-Novrht, © 
Aares. And if it plcafe thee? why. aſſure thee Lucins. 

Twill vexethy ſoule to hcare what I (hall ſpcake z 

| For I muſt talke of Murthers, Rapes, and Meſlacres, 

Acts of Blacke-night, abhc:ninable Deeds 

Complors of Miſchicte, Trcalon, Villaines 

Ruthfull to heare, yer pittiouſly perform'd, 

And this ſhallalt be buxicd by my death, 

Vnlefle thou ſweareto me my Child ſhall live, 

Lnc. Tell onthy minde, 

I ſay thy Child ſhalllive.,. 1; _. ..;.. -- Y 
eAaron, Sweare that he ſhall, and rhen 1 will begins 
Lnci, Who ſhonld Iſfwearebyz |; . . Ta 

Thou belceveſt no God, 2 = p.m yg pore $7 

That graumed, how. can'ſt thou beleeve an oath 2... 1 

Yer for | know thoy artReli {24% 

Wirhtwenty Popiſh trickesand Ceremonies, + 

Which | have ſcene thee carcfull to obſerve 3. - - 

. | Therefore 1 urge thy oath, for that } know. -- 

An Ideot holds bis Baublefor a god,...? ;/. 

| And keepesthe 6ath which by that 


* * . 


| By tha ſame god » What godfo creitbe 1/12 7] 
eſt, and hall in reverence, 


Thar thou ador rence 
Tofave my Boy,to nouriſh and bring himup,'. 


Luci, Say on, and if it pleaſe we which thou ſpcalſt, | 


Aaron, What if Idoenor,as indeed 1 docnor;”. TIF 


And haſt a thing within thee, called Conſcience,”.: - *;- |. Have with 
[' Let not your 


To that Ile urge him : therefore thou ſhalt yow..- -: 4147 
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| Lucs, Even by my god 1 f\yearc to rhee I will, 


Aaron, Firlt know thou, 
I begor him on thy Empreſle. 
Zuri, Ohmoſt infatiate luxurious woman þ 
earon, Tut Lncixe, this was but adccd of Charity, 
To that which thou ſhalt heare of me anon, 
Twas her two Sonnes that murdered Baſſianw, * 
They cat thy Siſters tongue, and raviſhe her, . 
And cut her hands oft, andtrim'd her as thouſayſt. 
Lai. Oh deteſtable villaine ! 
Callſt thou thar Trimming ? 
Aaron, Why ſhe was waſht, and cut, and trim'd, 
And twas trim ſport for them that had the doing of it. 
Zaci, Ohbarbarous bealtly villains hike thy lclfe | 
Aardx. Indeed, I wasthcir Tutor to inſtrudt them, 
That Codding ſpirit had they from their Mother, 
As ſure a Card as cver wonne the Ser : 
Thatbloody mind I thinke they learn'd of me, 
Astruea Dog as ever fought at head. 
Well, ler my Decds be witneſſe of my worth 
I erayn'dthy Brethercn to that guiiciull Hole, 
Where the dead Corps of Baſ/wixu lay : 
I wrotethe Letter, thatthy Father found, 
And hid the Gold withinthe Letter mention'd. 
Confederate with the Queene, and her two Sonnes, 
And whatnotdone, that thou haſt cauſe to rue, 
W herein I-had no ſtroke of Miſcheife in it. 
Iplaid the Cheater for thy Farhers hand, 
And whenThadir, drew my ſelfe apart, | 
And almoſt hroke my heart with exticame laughter, 
I pried me through the Crevice of a Wal), 
When for his hand,' he bad his two Sonnes heads, 
Behcld his rcaress and lavghr ſo hcartily, 
That both minceyes were rainy like to his : 
And when 1 told the Ewpreſſe of this ſport, 
She foundedalmoſt at my pleaſing tale, 
And for my tydings, Fave metwenty kiſſes, 
Gerb, What eanſt thou ſay all this, annever blyth? 
Aeon. 1, like a blacke Dogge, as the ſaying is» 
Lne. Art thou not ſorry for thele hainous deeds ? 
Aaron, T,that I bad not donca thoutand more. 
Even now I curſe the day, and yet Ithinke 
Few come within the compaſſe of my curſe, 
| Wherein 1 did not ſome Notorious lt, 
As kill a man, or elſe deviſc his death, 
Rauiſh-a Maid, or plot the way to doc it, 
Accuſe ſome innocent, and forſweare my ſelfe, 
' Serdeadly Enmity betweene two Friends, 
{ Make poore mens Cattell breake their neckes, 
; Set fire on Barnesand Hayſtackes inthe night, 
” And bid the Owners quenchthem with their teares ; 
Oft have I dig dup dead mcn from their graves, x 
| And ſet themibp right at their deere Friends doores, _ | 
| Even when I Morrow almoſt was fo ot, "Im 
And on theirskinnts, as on the Barke of Trees, 
| Have with toy knife carved in Romaine Letters,” 
your ſortowy dye, rhonghTam dead. 
'Tut, 1 havedoheathouſand dreadfall things 


| As willingly, as one would kill aflye, _ 
othen hct (; And wor. id cives me heartily indeed, 


La Bribgdowne the divell, for he milf notdye. 


yt | To liveand burne in cverlaſting fire 


ire (Nl LOIN 
Aarasi' Ifrhere be divels, would Trerea devill, 


| Ore elſe I will diſcover nought tothee. 


PLATS | So Tihight have your company in hell, © 
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TheTragedyof Titut eAndronicus. 


B ut to torment you with my bitter ome wa) | 
Luc, Sirs ſtop his mouth, and let him ſpeake no mere. 


Enter Emillins. 


Goth. My Lord, th:rc is a Meſſenger from Rome + 


Deſires to be admitted to your preſence. 
Zyc. Let him come necrc. 


Welcome Emillizzs, whats the newes from Rome ? 


Emi, Lord Lucixs, and you Princes of the Gothes,. 


The Romaine Emperour greets you all by me, 
And for he undcritands you arein Armes, 
Hecraves a parly at your Fathers houſe 
Willing you ro demand your Hoſtages, 

And they ſhall be immediatcly delivercd, 
Goth, What fayes our Generall ? 
Luc. Emllins, letthe Emperour give hispledges 

Vnto my Father, and my Vncle arcs, 

And we will come: march away, 


Enter T amora, and her two Sonnes diſguiſed. 


Tam. Thus in this ſtrange, and ſad Habillamenrs, 
I will eacounter with Andronicws, 
And ſay, Iam Revenge ſent from below, 
To joyne with him and right his haious wrongs : 
Knocke at his ſtudy where they fay he keepes, 
To ruminate ſtrange plots of dire Reyenge, 
Tell him Revenge is come to joyne with him, 
And worke confuſion on his Enemies, 
T hey knocks and T itus opens his ſtudy dots 
Tit. Whodoth moleſt my Contemplation? 
Isit your trickero make me opethe dore, 
That ſo my ſad decrees may fye away, 
And alt my ſtudy be to no «fe? | 
You are deceiv*d, tor whatI mcane todoe, 
Sec here in bloody lines I havefet downe 3 
And what is written ſhall be executed. ; jo 
Tam, Tu, | am cometo talke with thee. - 
Tit, No nota word ; how can Igrace my talke, 
Wanting a han&to give it ation, 
Thou haſt the ods of me, therefore no more. 
Tam. If thou did'ſt know me, 
Thou would talke with me. 
Tit. Tamnot mid, 1know thce well enough, 
Witneſle this wretched ſtump, 
Witneſſe theſe crimfonlines, 
Witneſſe theſe Trenches made by griefeand care, 
Witneſſe the ryring day, and heavy night, 
Witneſſcallſorrow, that I know thee well 
For our proud Empreſſe, Mighty Tamora : 
Is not thy comming for my other hand ? 
Tam. Know thou ſad man, | am not Tamora, 
She is thy Enemy,and1I thy fricnd, 
I am Reyenge ſent from th,inf:rnall Kindome, 
Toeaſe the gnawing Vulture of thy mind, 
By working wreakefull vcogeance on thy Foes : 


z 


Comedowne and welcome metothis worlds light, 


Conferrewith me of Murder and of Death, - 
There's not a hollow Cave or lurking place, 


No Vaſt obſcurity. 'or as vale, 


Where bloody Murther or deteſted Rape, 
fond them our, 


Can couch for feare, but I will 
Andin their eares tellthem my dreadfullname,. _ .. 
Revenge, which makes the foule offenders quake. 


- Tie. Artthou Revenge ? andart thouſent tome, 
| Tobeatormenttomine Encmies ?, . : 


Tam. I am, therefore comedowneand welcome me 


LEAK ad ena 
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Tit. Doe me ſome ſerviceere 1 come tothee.2 - -«. 
Loe by thy ſide where Rape and Murder ſtands, '; 
Now givc ſome ſuratice that thou art Revenge,/ 
Stab them, or.teare them on thy Chariot wheeles, * 
And then Ile come and bethy Waggoner, ++ 
And whirle along with thee about the Globes: - - 
Provide thetwo _ Palfries, blacke as ler; 

To hale thy vengefull Waggon ſwift away, 

And find out Murder in heir onilty Cares. 

And when thy Caris loaden:yvith their heads, 

I will diſmount, and by the Waggon wheele, 

Trot likea Servile footemanall day long, 

Even from Hjperiont riſing in the Eaſt, 

Vmill his very downefall in the Sea. 

And day by day Iledoe this beavy taske, 

Sothou deſtroy Rapine and Murder there. | 
Tam. 1 hefe arc my Miniſters, and come with me. 
Tit- Aretheythy Miniſters, what are tlixy call'd ? 
Tam. Rapineand Murder, therefore called fo, 

Cauſe they take yengeance of ſuch kindof men. +. þ 
Tit. Good Lord howlike the Empreſſe Sons they are, } - 

And you the Empreſle : But we worldly mcidy./_ g 

Have miſerable mad miſtaking eyes: - PF 

Oh f\weer Levenge, nowdoe 1 come to thee, 

Andifone armes imbracement will conteftt thee, 

I willimbrace thee in it by and by. 

Tam, Thisclofing with him, fits his Lunacy, 
Whatere Iforge to feede his brajne-ſicke fits, 
Doe younphold, and maintaine in your ſpeeches, 
For now he firmely takes me for Revenge, 

And being Credulous in thismad thought, 

Ile make him ſend for L»ciw his Sonne, 

And whil(t I at a Bagquet hold him ſure, 

Ile find ſome cuniing praiſe out of hand 

To ſcatter and diſperſe the giddy Gothes, 

Or at the leaſt make them his nemies: 

Sce heere he comes; and I muſt play my theame. 
Tit. Long have I becne forlorne, and all for thee, 

Welcome dread Fury to my worfull houſe, 

Rapineand Murther, you are welcome too, 

How like the Emprefle and her Sonnes you are. 

Wellare you fitted, had you but a Moore, 

Could not all hel] afford you ſucha devill ? 

For well I wote the Empreſſe never wags ; 

But in her company there is a Moore, 

And would you repreſent our Queene aright 

It were conyenient you had ſuch adevill ; 


- But welcome as you are, what ſhall we doe ? 


Tam. What wouldit thou havcus doc Andronicu ? 

Dem. Shew me a Murther, Ile dealewith him. 

Chir, Shew me a Yillaine that hath done a Rape. 
AndTam ſent to be reveng'd on him, 


.” Tam Shew mea thouſand thatbaye done thee wrong, | 
And willI be revenged on thera all, 


Tit, Looke roundabout the wicked ftreetsof Rome, | 
And when thou findeſt a man that's like thy ſelfe, | 
Good Murder ft2b him, he'sa Murtherer, 

Goethou with him, and-when iris thy hap 
To find another that is like to thee; - 


Good Rapine ſtab him, be is a Raviſher. 


Goe thou withthem, and inthe Emperobrs Court, 
There is a Queene attended by a Moore, 

Well maiſt thou know her by thy o wne proportion, 
For up and downe ſhe doth reſetyble thee, 

I pray thee doe on them ſome violent death, 
They have beene- violent to meand mine. 
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of Titnis «A ndronicus. 
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Tam, Well haltthou yon. ©, 

But would it pleaſe the gave. 
ct ' i" "i 


» 
' 


I will br apr 


rel 
The Ty ”g. 
y 


adallthy.Fors,. 1. 
And at thy metcy ſhall they ſkoope, and kneele, , + - 
And on them ſhalt thoucaſe, thy angry heart: 

\W hat ſayes £ndronic to this devite ? 


Enter Marc. 


Tit. Mac my-brother,tis ſad, Tits calls, _ 
Goe gencle Caro to thy Nephew Lucy > 
Thou ſhalt enquire him out among the Gothes, 
Bid him repaige ro me, and bring with him 

Some of the Sicfel Princes of the Gathes, 

Bid him cneampe hisSouldiers where they are, 

Tell him the Emperour, -and the Empreſſetoo, , 

he ſhall Vea withthcm, 

This dd thou for my loyc, andſolct him, 

As hercgards hisaged, Fathers life: |... + 14, #, 
Mar. This will 1 doe; and ſoone returne 2gaine © 
Tins, Now will 1 wk about thy - ii | 

And take my Miniſters along WIN Nee , +, 
Ti. Nay nay, lr Rape and Marde ty wi 

Or elſe lle call my Herb ba ke againe, FIAT 

Lice ; 


And cleave to norey * e but > i (fa ITE Hh 
Tam, What ſay youB yes;will yu bide 
Whiles I goetell my Lord the Emperour- + 


How I have goveri'd qurdetermined (4 OOTY 
Yceldto his bumour, ſinqoth and ſpeake him faire; 


= þ y . » 
mes ry 


with bim, - 


1 And tarry with bimrj]t1 rucpe 


"am 
Tit. I know them all Hough ey ſuppoſe me mad, 
nt lev 


And will orexreach them in their owne devales,., .,. 


| | A payre of curſed hell-hounds and their Dam. | 


Dem. Madam dopart at pleaſure, Jeave ys here. 
Tam, Farewell efndronicm, revenge now goes: 
Tolay ocomplot to betray thy Foes: eh nrths 
Tit. Iknow thoudo'lt, and ſweet revenge fareiyell, 
Chi. Tcllus old man, how ſhall we be 1mploy'd ?- 
Tit, Tut, | have worke cnough for you to dor,... 
Poblins come hither, Cain, and Valerie: fe 
Pub, What is your will? 
Tit. Know youtheſc two? 
Pub, The Emprefſe Sonhes 
I rake them, Chiron, Demetrings..1...:, 


Tit. Fye Publne, fig, thou art too much decean'd, 
The one 1s Murder, Rape is the others name, - 1»: + 
And therefore bind rhem geatle Pabams,e! 11 ff 
Caius, and Yalcnting, lay handsonthemy-. i 14 ny 
Oſt have you heard me. wiſh fer ſuch an hourge pus ts. 
| And now I find it, therefore bind. them ſarec+ 4 21h 
Ch. Villaincs forbeare, we arethe Empreſſe 
Pub. And therefore doe wew 


- 
« 


we,w hat we are t 


» 


Is he {ure bound, looke 
| "HV tt 4 


Enter Titus Addronicm with a knife, avd Lavinia" 
' with a Baſows © TY } 

yr iz 
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t you binde them faſt .Exvmuy. 
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Tit, Come, come Lavinia, looke, thy Foes ate] 
| Sirs ſtop their mouthes, Ictthea not ſpeake tome, -/. 


"I * 
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Stop cloſe their moothes.lrthegd not ſpeaks 3 word,” | 
en 


" 


, 


; | OhVillaines, Chiron, and Demurind, 


| 


| 


| | 


Andin that Paſteler their vild'd Heads be bake, 
To make this Banker, - which wiſh might prove;* © , 


| 


Butlet them heare what fcarefull words T uttere:. ../t; +. | 
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Here ſtands the { pring whom you have ſtain'd with miid 
This goodly. Sommer with your. Winter mixt, 

Yowki[d her husband, and for that yil'd fault, 

Two cf her brothers were condemn'd to death, 

My hand cut off; and made a merry jelt, 

Both her ſ\ycet hands, ber T zand that more decre_ | 
Then bands or rongue, her ſpatlefle Chaſtity, 

Inhumane Traytors, you canltrain'd and for'lt. 

What would you ſay, if 11hopld let you ſpeake:. 
Villaines for ſhame you conld nor beg for graces 

Hearks Wretches, how 1 meane to. marttyr you, 
This one Hand yer it left; tocut you throats, 
Whilſrhat Levini tweene her ſtumps doth hold z 

The Bafon that receives your guilty blood. 

You know you Mother mcanes to fealt with me, 
Andcalls herſtife Revenge, andthinkes me mad. 

Hewke Villaines, I will grin'd your bones toduſt, 

And with your blood and it, te make a Palte, 

And of the Paſte a Coffen I will rearc; 

And make two. Paſties of your tharnefall. heads, 

And bid that ſtrumpet your unhalowed Dam, 

Like tothe earch ſwallow her owne incicalcs: 

This is the Feaſt, that I have bid her to, - G 

And this the Banquet ſhe ſhall ſurfer on, - 4 
For worſe then Philowe/ you ud my Dengs, | 

And worſethen Progne, I will bereveng'd,” * *- + 
Anenow prepare your throats 2 Lavizia comey 5, - - | 
Receivethe blood, and whenthat they are dead-* ' > 
Lerme gocgrin'd their Bones lobamler ſmall, 

And with this hatefull Liquor temper it, © 


$ 


Come; come, be ever one onticious, | * 


Centaurcs Feaſts 5) 
b + He ents their throats. © 
So how bring them in, for le playthe Cookey'? 1 
And ſee them ready, gainſt the Mother comes.' £xemnt. 


More ſterneand bloody thenthe 


a » 
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Enter Lucius, Harens, and the Gother,” 


Luc, Vnckle Marcie, ſince 'tismy Fathers minde 
Thar I repaire toRome, I am content, 
Goth. . Andours with thine befall, what fortune will. 
Zxe. Good Ynckle take you in this barbarons Moore, 
This Rayenous Tiger , thisaccurkd devill, 
Let him receive no ſuſtenance, ferter him 
Till be be brought anto the Emperours face, 
Forteſtimony of her foule proceedings, 
And ſee the Ambuſh of our Priends Befirong, 
IfererheEmperour meanes no good to us, © * 
Aaron; Some devill whiſper corles in myeace, 
And prompt me that my tongne may nceer forth, 
The Venemous Malice of my 1welling heart, fd | 
Lac.: Away inhomaine Dogge; Vehallowed Slaye, © I-- 
Sirs helpe our. Vaickle, to convey him in,.', © Flokriſhs þ 
The Trumpetsſhew the Emperour is athand,* : 


Sound Trumpet). Enter Emperonr, and Empreſſe, with" ' | 
© 1154 Tridancr andorbory, OO | 
Sat. What, hath the Firmamene wore Suns then one? 
Lee. Whar bootes itthe = = th Hes Sunne >= © }_ 
Mes, Romes Emperourand Nephew breake the party | 

Theſe quarrels muſt be quietly debared, - * © 

The Feaſt is ready which the carcfull Tims, * | 

| | : | .. Hath 
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Speake Romes deere fricnd, as! 


| Hath ordaincd to an honourable end, 


| By uprorceſever'dlike a flig 
| Scattred by windes and high tempeſtuous gueſts : 


} Andſhe whom mig 
| Like a forlorne and def | 
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The Traped 


_ : 


of 


Titus eAndronicus. 


For Peace, for Love, for League, and good to Rome: 
Pleaſe you therefore draw nyc and rake your places-* © 
Satww. Mares we will, TROL Hoboyet. 
A Table brought in. 
Enter T itwe like 4 { ooke, Mecing the meat on the 
Table, and Lavinia with avale 
over her face. : 

Titus, Welcome my gracious Lord, -. ] 
Weicome Dread Quecne, PIng 
Welcome ye Warlike Gothes, welcome Lycian, 
And welcome all : although the chcere be poore, 
Twill fillyour ſtomackes, pleaſe you cat ot it. 

Sat. Why art thou thusattir'd Andrenicws ? 

Ti. Becauſe I wonld be ſure to haveall weil, 
Toentertaine your Highneſſe, and your Empreſle. | 

Tam, We are bcholdingto yougood Anaroniciss 


: I. 
Pl F » 
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My Lordthe Emperonr reſolve me this, 
Was it well done of raſh Yirgizuu, 
To lay hisdaughter with his owne right hand, 
Becauſe ſhe was cnfor'ſt, ſtain'd, and deflowr'd ? 
Satur, It was Andromens. 
Tit. Your reaſon, Mighty Lord?: , 
Sat. Becauſe the Girle, ſhonld not 
And by her preſence ſtill renew his forrowes. 
Tit. Areaſon mighty, ſtrong, and cffeQuall, 
A patternce, preſident,and lively warrant, 
For me (moſt wretched) to performethe like: 


| Dye, dye, Lavinia,and thy ſhame withrhee, 


And with tby ſhame, thy Fathers ſorrow dye.. -- + 
v2 WIDEL 24 He kils her. 

Sat. What haſt thou done, unnaturall and ankind ? 

T#.Kild her for whom my tcares have made me blind. 


| Lam axyofoll a Firgiakn way.) ok he > 
And have. athouſand times more cauſe then he. 


Sat. What was ſhe raviſht ? tell whodidthe deed, 


| ...T it, Wilt pleaſe yon cat, We 
4 Wilt pleaſe your lighneſle feed ? 
1 Tam. Why haſt thou laine thine onely Danghter thus? 


Ti. Not I, twas (iron, and Demerrins, 


\\ They raviſht her, and cur away her tongue, 


And they, twas they, that did her allthis wrong, 


; Satay. Goc fetch then hither to us preſently, 


Ts 


Tie, Why there they are both, baked in that P5e, 
Whercof their Mother dantily hath fed, | 


4 Eating the fleſh that ſhe herſcife hath bred. 


Tis true; tis true, witneſle my knives ſharpe point-, : 
He ſtabs the Empreſſe. 
Sat. Dye franticke wretch, for this'accurſed deed-”. 
Inc, Canthe Sonnes cye, behold his Fathcr bleed?-. 


| Theres mcede for mecd, death for a deadly deed....... 


Mar. You fad Rac d amen, people apd jon of Rome, 
{ Fowle, | 


s 


1 Oh let me teach you how, to knitagaine. 


| Thisſcattred Corne, into one mutual heafe,, 
\ Theſebroken limbs 


2aincino one body, 
Geth, Let Rome herſelfe be baneuntoberſelfe, 
pdomes curſic to, 


perate WAY 


Bur if my froſty 


| Bur if my froſty ligeamed chaps tags 
| Grave witneſſes true expcricnce, | wg 


Cannot induce you toattend my words, 


Font cos 
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Tit. And if your highneſſe knew my heart, you were : 


| When with his ſolemnet 


ſarvive ber ſhame, 


| 


ongue he did diſcourſe 
To love-licke Didees ſad attgnding care, 
The ſtory of that balcfull burning night, 
When ſubrill Greekes ſurpriz'd King Priams Troy t 
Tell us what Sizox hath bewicht our cares, 
Or who hath brought the fatall engine in, 
That gives our Troy, our Rome the civill wound. 
My heart is not compact of flint nor ſteele, 
Nor can latter all our bitter griefe, 
Bur floods of teares will drowne my Oratory, 
And breake my very vttrance, even in rhe time 
W hen it ſhould move youtoattend me moſt, 
Lending your kind hand Commiſeration, 
Heere isa Capraine, lct himtell the tale. 
Your hearts will throb and weepeto heare him ſpeake- 

Zac. This Noble Auditory, be it knowne to you, 
That curſed Chiron and Demerrins 
Werethey thit murdred our Emperours Brother, 
And they it were that raviſhed our Siſter, 
For their fell faults our Brothers were bebcaded, , 
Our fathers tearesdelpif*d, and baſely coulen'd, 
Of chat truc hand that fought Romes quarrel out, 
Andient her enemies untothe grave. 
Laſtly, my fcife unkindly banithed, 
The gates ſhut on me, and turn'd weepingour, 
Tobegrelicte among Romes Enemies, 
Whodrown'd their enmity in my true teares, 
Andop'd their armes to-imbrace me as a Friend : 
And 1 am turned forth, be it knowneto you, 
That have preſcrv'd her well fare in my blood, 
And from her boſome tooke the Enennes point, 
Sheathing the ſteele inmy adyentrous body. 
Alas oy know, lam no Yaunter I, 
My ſcars can witnefſe, dumbe although they arc, 
That my report is juſt and fall oftrath : 
Bur folt, methinkes Tdoe digrefſe toomuch, 
Cyting my worthlefle praiſe : Oh pardon me, 
For when no friendsare by, men praiſe themſelves. 


Mare, Now is my turne to ſpeake ; Behold this Child, 
Ot this was T amora delivered, 


The ifIve of an Irrchgious Afoore, 

Chick Archute& and plotter of theſe woes, 

The Viliaine isalive in Tir houſe, 

And as he is; to witneſle this is true. 

Now judge what courſe had Tirw to revenge 

Theſe wrongs, unſpeakcable paſt paticnce, 

Or more then any living man could bare. 

Now you have heard the truth, whatſay you Romancs? 
Have wedone oughtamiſſe? ſhew us whercin, 

And from the place where you behold ns now, 


The poore remainder of Androvicw, 


Will hand in handall hcadlong caſt usdowne, 
And onthe ragged ſtones beat forth our braines, 
or _ a —_— -puphck of our houſe ; By 
Speake Romanes ſpeake, and if you ſay we ſhall, 
Lox band in hand,” Lacixe and 1 will fall. / 
© Emil. Come come,thourevercnt man of Rome,: 
And bring our Emperour gently inthy hand, 
Zacix our Emperour : for wal I know, - 
The common voyce doe cry it ſhall be ſo. 

Mar. Lncias, all haile Romes Royall Emperour, 
Goe, goe into old Titus forrowfull houſe, 
And hither hale that misbelicving Afvere, 
To be adjudg'd ſome direfullflanghtering death, 
As puniſtiment for his moſt wickedlife, 
Luriw all haile to Romes gracious Governour. 
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riw'you neere, 


Os 
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The 14ſt true Duties of thy, Noble Song. * 


obſequiou 
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Altar. A teare for teare, and loving kiſſe forkart;, | 


Thy brother £Marexs tenders onthby:Lips 5 7 7 

| O were the ſumme ofthele that ! hould pay FI 
Countleſſe, andinfinit yet would I pay them. 

Luc, Come hither Boy, come, come, and lcarne of us 
To melt in ſhowres : thy Grandfire loy'd thee well ; 
Many a tiine hedanc'd thee on his knee + Fe 
Sung thee afleepe, his Loving Breſt, thy Pillozw ; 

Many a matter hath hc told tothee, 

Mecce, and agrecing with thine Infancy: : 
Inthatreſpedt then, like a loving Childe, b 

Shed yet tome ſmall drops from thy tender Spring» 
Becauſe kinde Nature duth requireitſo : wif 
Friends ſhould aſſociate Friends, in Griefe and Woe 

Bid him farwell, commit him tothe Grave, 

Doe him that kindneſſe, and take leave of him. 

| Boy, O Grandfire, GrandGire : even with all my heart 
Would I weare Dead, fo you did Live againe. 


My teares willchoke me. 1f I ope my mou 


athis Trunke : EL 


O Lord, I cannot ſpcake to him for weeping: 


_—_— 


, be dyes. This js opr doome ;__ ,. 
ofce hijn faſtned in tbe eagh. 2? * 
7 why ſhduld wrath be Murezand fury dumbe? 
y 1, thatwith baſc Prayers 

I ſhould repent the Evils1 haye done. 

Tenthouland worle;. thenever yet 19id, 

Would performe if I might bave my will: 

If one good Decdin all my life I did, 

I doe repent ic from my very Soule. 

EifeiiS6me loving Friends convey the Emperor hence, 

And give him buriall in his fathers grave. 

My Father, aud Lavizia, ſhall forthwith 

Be cloſed in our Houſholds Monument : 

As for rhat heynous Tyger Tawora, 

No funerall Rite, nor man in mournfull Weeds; 

No mournfull Bell ſhall ring her Buriall : 

But throw her forth ro Bealt and Birds of prey : 

Her life was Beaſt-like, and devoid of pitty, 

Andbeing ſo, ſhall have like want of puty- 

Sec Iuſtice done on «Aro» that damn'd Moore, 

For whom, our heavy happee had their beginning z 
Then afterwards, tro Order well the Stare, 1 
Thar like Events, may ne're it Ruipate. | Exennt enmesr | 
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Enev Sampſon and Gregory, with Swords and Buckler;, 
of the Honſe of Capulet, | 


ne. A em 


Sampſon, 
FA Regory: Amy word we'll not carry conles. 
1 Greg. No, for then we ſhould be Colliars. 
6 SampI meane, if we be incholler, we'll draw. 
? Greg. I, while you hive, draw your necke our | 
o'th Collar. | | 

Samp, I ſtrike quickly, being mov'd. 

Greg. But thou art not quickly moy'd to ſtrike. 

Samp. A dog of the houſe of 3/ountagae, moves me. 

Greg. To move,is to ſtir: and to be valiant, is to ſtand; 
| Therefore, if thou art mov'd, thourunſt away. 

Samp. A dogge of that houſe (hall move me to ſtand, 
I will take the wallof any Man or Maid of Mozntagnes. 

Greg. That ſhewes thee weake flave, for the weakeſt 
| goes tothe wall, | 
Samp, True, and therefore women being the weaker 
| Veſſels, are ever thruſt rothe wall: therefore I will puſh 
| Aomntagnes men trom the wall, and thruſt his Maides to 
| the wall. (their men. 
| Greg, The Quarrell is betweene our Maſters, and us 
| Sap. Tisall one, I will ſhew my ſelfe atyrantz when 
| Thave fought with the men, I will be civill with the 
Maids, and cut off their beads. 

Greg. The heads of the Maids ? 
| Sap. [the hcads of the maids,or their maiden-heads, 
Take ir in what ſcoce thou wilt. 
| Greg. They muſttake it in ſence, that fecle it. 


Samp. Methcy ſhall fecle while 1 am able to ſtand : 
| And tis knowne I am apretty peece of ficſh, 


1 


hadit beene poore Iohn.Drayv thy Toole, here comes of 

the Houſe of rhe CMountaznes, 

| Enter rwo other Servingmen, 

Sam,My naked weapon is out:quarrel,1 wil backe thee 

Gre, How? Turnethy backe; and run. 

Sam Feare-menote”-- 

Greg. No marry zI fearcthee. 

Samp. Let us take the Law of our ſides:let them begin 

Gy.I wil frown as T paſſe by, &let the take it as they liſt 

Sam. Nay, as they dare.I will bite my Thumbe at them 
\ which is a diſgrace to them, ifthey beare it 
 Abra. Docyoubite your Thumbe at vs fir? 
| Sam. Idoebite my Thumbe, firs 
| "Abra. Doeyou bite your Thimbe atus if? 
| Saws. Is the Law of our fide, if I ſay 1? 


| 


| 


' 
| 


Greg. Tis well thou art not Fiſh : if thou had'ſt, thou-} 


J 


Attus Primus, Sccena Prima, 


| 


| 
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Samp.No fir, I doe not bite my Thumbe at you fir : but 
I bite my Thumbeſfir, 
Greg. Doe you quarcell ſir ? 
Avra. Quarrelt fir ? no fir. (48 you 
Sam.1f you doe fir, Lam for you, I ſerve,as good aman 
Abra. Nobetter 2 Sam. Well firs 
# Enter Bewvoſlio, 
Gre.Say berter;here comes one ofmy maſters kinſmen 
Sam. Yec,bettcr. | 
Abrs. You Lye. | 
Samp, Draw if you be men. Gregory, remember thy 
. waſhing blow. | T hey fight, 
Bea, Part Fools put up your Swords, you know not 
what you doe. 


Enter Trba't. F 
Tyba. Whatart thou drawne, among theſe hcartleſſe 
Hindes ? Turne thee Benvoko, looke upon thy death. 
+ Ben, Idoc bur keepe the peace, put vp thy Sword, 
Or manage it topart theſe men with me, 
Tyb. What draw, and talke of peace ? I 
As1 hate hell, all Aountagwes, and thee : 
Have at the Coward. Fighr. 
Emter three or foure Citizens with Clubs, 
Offic. Cinbs, Bils, and Partiſons, firike, beat them down 
Downe withthe Cap#/ers, Jouwne withthe Clfountagues. 
Enter eld Capnlct in his Gown, and k 13 14 3fe, 
(ap. What noiſe 1s this? Give me my long Sword ho. 
Wife. A crutch, a crutch : why call you for a Sword ? | 
Cap. My Sword I ſay: Old 2{oumague is come, 
And fouriſhes his Blade in ſpighr of mie. 
Y ket Enter old MMonntaghe, and bu wife. 
own. Thou villains Capslct. Hold me nor,let me gor. 
'2-Wife. Thou ſhaltnor itirre afoote to ſecke a Foe. 
Ent: Prince Fikales, with bu Traine- 
Prin Rebellious Subjects, Enemics to peace, 
Prcophaners of this Neighbor-ſtaincd Steele, 
Will they not heare? W hathoe, you Men, you Beaſts, 
Thar quenchthe fire of your perntious Rage, 
With purple Fountaires iſſuing from your Veines: 
On paine of Torture, from theſe bloody hands 
Throw your mBiſtemper'd Weapons tothe ground, 
And heare the Sentence of your moved Prince. 
Three civill Broyles, bred of an Ayery word, 
By thee old Caper ar. d CMonnragne, 
Have thrice Ciſturb'd the quiet of our ixcets, 
And make Yerond's ancicot Citizens 
Caſtby their Grayebeſceming Ornament, 


| 
hate the word 


| 


| 


Gre. No 


To wield old Partizans, in hands as old, 
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© | Withrcaces au + 
+ = þ Addingto cloudes, more cloudes with his deepe fighes, 
=-þ But all fo {oone as the ali-chcering Sunne, 
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The Trigedyof Romegand Fuliet 


_— 


© | Cankred with peace, to part your Cankred hate, 

| Ifever you diſturbeour ſtreets againe, , 

-| Your lives ſhall pay the forfeit of the peace. 

-| For this time allthe reſt depart away : 

You Capwlr (hall goe along with me, 

And CIMountague come youthis afternoone, 

To know our Fathers pleaſure in this caſe : 

Toold Free-towne, our common judgement place : 

Once more on paine of death, all mea depart.  £Exewnt. 

-} Afoun. Who ſet this ancient quarrellnewabroach? ' 

©| Speake Nephew, were you by, when it began ? 
Sen, Heere weretne ſcrvants of your adverfary, 

And yours cloſe hghtingere I did approach, 

{ Idrew toparthem, in the inſtant came 

4 The fiery 7 iba/t, with his (word prepar'd, 

Which as he breath'd dehance ro my cares, 

| He {wong about his head, and cuttbe windes, 

Whonouthing hurt « ithall; hiſt hint in ſcorne, 

While we were cnterchavging thruſts and blowes, 

Came more and more, and tought on part and part, 

Till the Prince came, who partcd either part. 

| #5. O where is Romes, ſav you him to day ? 
Right glzd am 1, he wasnotat this tray. 
Ben, Madam, an houre before the worſhipt Sun 

Peer'd forth che golden window of the Eaſt, . 

A troubled mind drave me to waike abroad, 

Where underneath the grove of Sycamour, - 

{ That Weſt-wardrooteth fromthis City ſide ; 

; Soearcly waiking did 1 tce your Sonne ; 


| 21 Towards him 1 made, but he was ware of me, 


+ And ſtole into the covert of the wood, 


| Imcaſuring his affeHions by my owne, 


W- * 


_ 2} Whichihen molt ſougbr,where moſt mightnot be found 
2-1 Being one roo many by iy weary ſelfe, 


%* | Pertued my honour, nut perſuing his 
x IR4H © 
A And gladly ſhumwn'd, who gladly ficd from me. 


| Hon. Many a morning hath he there beene ſcene, 


: 


cntiog the treſh morningsdeaw, 


*=- | Shouldin the fartheſt Eail b:-gia to draw k 

* * þ The ſhady Curtaines from eAwroras bed, 77 
Away from light {icales home my heavy Sonne, 
And private in his Chamber penucs himſelfe, 
* | Shuts up his windowes, lockes faire day-light our, 
And makes himlſelfe an arcificiall night : 


| Blacke and portentous muſt this humour prove, 


V nlefſe good counſell may the caufe remove. 


| I 4 Zen. My Noble Vncle doe you know the cauſe ? 


+, Aden. Incither know it, nor cah learne of him. 
| Per. Have you importun'd him by any meancs? , 
Fes ; AMoxn. Both by my ſelfe and many other Friends, 


- 


> | Buthe his owne affections counſeller, I 
 ---}Isto himſclie (I will not fay how true) 
E.--.\ Butro himiclfeſo ſecrerand fo cloſe, 

*---* {So farre from ſounding and diſcovery, 

=> TAsis the bud bit withanenvious worme, - 


Ere he can {prcad his ſweer leaves tothe ayre, * 
Ordedicatc his beauty tothe ſame. " 
* 7 Could we butleatne from whence his ſorcowes grow,' | 
| Wewouldas willingly give cure, as know, 

| Enter Romeo. 


-. 


» 


| Zen. See where he comes, ſo pleaſe you ſtep aſide, 
Ile know hjs preevance ,or be much denides, 


©: 1 own, I would thou wert ſo happy by thy ſtay, -| | 
= - ] Tohearetene ſhrift, Come Madan Ict's away, Exewnt, 


| 
| 


Ben, Good morrow Couſin: 
Rem, 1s the day ſo young ? 
Ben. But new ſtrooke nine, 
Rom, Aye me, fad hourcs ſeeme long: 
Was that thy Father that went hence fo taſt ? 
Bos. It was: what ſadneſſe lengthens Reyes houres f 


Ks. Not having that;which havidg,mnakes them ſhort 
Ben, Inlove, 


Rom. Our, 
Bee. Oflove, | X 
| K#Kom. Outofher favonr whereT amin love. 
Bes, Alasthat {ove ſopentle in his view, 

Should be ſo tyrannous and rough in proofe. 

Kom. Alas thatlove, whoſe view is puiffled ill, 
Should without eyes, {ce path-waycs to his will : 
W here ſhall we dine ? O me z what fray was heere ? 
Yet tefl me not; for 1 have heard it all : 
Heres much to doe with hate, but more with love 2 
W hy then, O brawhing love, O loviag hate, 
O any thing, of nothing firſt creates 
O heavy lightneſle, ſer1ous vanity, 
Miſhapen Chaos of welſcemirig formes, 
Feather of lcad, bright {moake, cold fire, ſicke health, 
Still-waking flcepe; that is not what its: 
This love fcele I, that feelenolove in this. 
Doeſt thou not laugh? | 

Ben, NoCoze, [ rather weepe. 

Roms. Good hcact, at what ? | 

Ben, Atthy good hearts oppreſſiqn, 

Rom. Why ſuch is loves tranſgreſſion. 
Griefes of mine owne lye heavy in my breaſt, 
Which thou wilt propagate to have it preaſt 
With more of thine, this love that thou haſt ſhowne, 
Doth adde more griefe, to too much of mine owne. 
Love, isa {moake made with che tune of fighes, 
Being purg'd, a fire ſparkling in Lovers eyes, 
Being vext, a Sea nouriſht with loving teares, 
W har is it'«We ? a madncle,, molt diſcreer, 
A choking gall, anda preſerving ſweet ; 


Farewell my Coze, | 
Fen. Soft 1 will gocalong, 

And if you leave me ſo, you doc me wrong. 

Rem. Tut Ihave loſt my fclfe, I am not here, 

This is not Kexeo, he's ſome other wheres 
Ben, Tcll me in {adnefle, who ischat you love? 
Rem. W bat ſhall I grone and tell thee ? 

Ben. Grone, why no : bur fadlytcil me who. 
Rem, A ficke man in good fadnefle makes his will : 

O, word ill urg'dto one thar is fo ill ; 

In ſadneſſe Coziv, I doe love a woman. * *. | 
Ben. -I aym'd ſo-neare, when I ſuppos'd you lov'd. 
Rom. Aright good marke mat, and ſhes faire T love, 
Ben. A right faire marke, faire Coze, isloonelt hits: 
Rem. Well in that bit you miſſe, ſhecll not be hit 

With Cupids arrow, ſhe hath Diazs wit - 

And'in z proofe of chaſtity well arm'd: _. 

| From loves weake childlſh Bow, ſhe lives uncharm'd,. 

She will not {tay the ficge of [oving tearmes 

Nor bjd th'incounter of aſſailiug eyes. . 

Rays her lap to Saint-ſeucing Gold 3 

O ſhe is rich in beauty, onely poore,, 

Thar when ſhe dyes, with-beaury dyes tier ſtore. * 
Ben.Then ſhe hath{worne, that ſhe will ſtill live chaſt? 

" Rom. She hath, and in that ſparing makes huge walt F 

For beanty ſterv'd with her ſeycrity, | | 


Fox . 
Cutsbrauty off from all poſterity» 


| 


{ 


| 
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84. The Trazedyo Romeoand Fuliet. 


» 
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She istoo faire, too wiſe wiſely too faire, Turne giddy, and be holpeby backward turning 1 - 
To merit bliſſe by making me df paire : | One deſparate griefe, cures with anothers languiſh ++ 
| She hath forſworne to love, and inthat vow. :-1! Take thou ſome new infeftion to the eye, | HE 
DoeT live dead, thar live to tell it now. FET Andtherankepoyſon of the old will dye. 2 

Ben. Be ruld by me, forget to thinke of her» Rem, Your Plantan leafe iscxcellent for that. 
Rows. O teach me how I ſhovld forget to thinke. Ben. For what I pray thee ? 
Ben, By giving liberty unto thine cy cs, Rom, For your broken ſhin. 
Examine other beauties» (mare, Ben, Why Remeoart thou mad? . 
Rem, Tisthe way tocall hers (exquiſit) in queſtion Rom, Not mad, but bound moretheh a mad man 1s; 

Theſe happy maskes that kiſſe faire Ladies browes, Shut up in priſon, kept without my foode, 
| Being blacke,putsus in mindthey hide the faire z W hipt and tormented: and Godden good felloyy. 
Hethar is ſtrooken blind, cannot forget }. Ser. Godgigoden,I pray ſir can you read ? 

The precious treaſure of his eye-ſight loſt : Rom. | mineowne fortune in my miſery. 
Shew me a Miſtreſle that is palling faire: Ser, Perhaps you bavelcarn'd it without booke 2 
W hat doth her beauty ſerve but as a note, But I pray can you read any thing you ſce? 

\W hcre I may rcade who paltthat palling faire, Rem. T, if 1 know the Letters and the Language. 
Farewell thou cairſt wor tevcb me to forget. Ser. Ye ſay honeſtly, reſt you merry. 

Zen. Ne pay thatdoFtrine,or elfc dye in debt, £xemnt. Kom. Stay fello ,I canread. 
* Enter Caputt, (ounty Payis, ana the Clomne. 5M tades the Letters 
Caps, CMHonmagze is bound as well as I, Ergnexr 1, nd bis wife and daughter : County An- 


In penalcy alike, and tis not hard I thinke, ſelme and his beautions ſifters : the Lady ;riddow of Virn- 
For mcn {o cld as we, to keepe the peace» 


vio, Seigneny Placentio,and hit lovely Neeces : Mearcntio and 
Par. Of honourable reckning are you both, his brother Valentine, mine uncle Capnlet his wife and daugh- 
And pitty tis youliv'd at odsſolong : ters : my faire Neece Roſaline, Livia, Seignenr Valentio, and 
But now my Loxd, what ſay you to my ſute ? his Coſen Tybalt; Lucio and thelwoely Helena. 

Capn. But fayingore what I have ſaid before, A faire aſſembly, whither ſhould they come ? 
My Child is yet a Rranger in the world, 


Ser. Vp» . 
She hath not ſcene the change of fourteene yeeres, Rom. Whither ? to ſupper ? 
Let twomore Summers wither intheir pride, Ser, To our houſe. 
Ere we may thinke herripero be a Bride, Rem. W hoſc houſe? 


Par. Younger then ſhe,are happy mothers made. Ser. My Mailters, 


Capr. And to9 ſoone mar'd are thoſe fo carly made ; Rom. Indeed 1 ſhould have askt you that before, 


Earthup hath ſwallowed all my hopes bur ſhe, Ser. Now lletell you without asking. My maſters | 
She is the hopefuli Lady of my carth : 


x 
the great rich Capaler, andif you be not of the houſe of 

But wooe her gentle Parm, ger ber heart, CMonntaguerT pray come andcruſh acup of wine. Reſt 
My will to her conient, isbuta part, - * you Merrys | | Exit, 
And ſhe agree, within her ſTope of cþoile, Bev. Arthis ſameancicnt Feaſt of Cupalers, 
Lycs my conſent, and faire according voyce 2 Sups the faire Koſa/ore, whom thou ſo Jovelt : 
This night 1 holdan old accuſtom'd fealt, Withall theadmired Beauties of Feroza, 
Whereto1 lave invited many aGuelt, , | Goe thither and with unattvinted eye, 
Such as Llove, and you among the ſtore, : Compare het face with ſome that I ſhall ſhow, 
One more, molt welcome makes my number more ; And I will make thee thinke thy Swan a Crow. 
At my pore houſe, lwke to behold this nighr, Rom. Whenthe devoutreligion of mine eyc 
Earth-treading itarrcs, that make darke heaven light, Maintaines ſuch falſhood,then turneteares to fire : 
Such comfurt asdoeluity young men feeles | And theſe who often drown'd could never dyc, 
When well apparrel'd Aprili oa the hecle +... 4 mn t Heretiques be burnt for liers. 
Oflimping W inter treads, enen ſuch dclighr One Firer then my love !theall-{ceing Sun 
Among freſh Female buds ſhall you this night Nere ſaw her match, ſince firſt the world begun. 
Inheritat my houlc : heareall, all ſee ; Ben. Tur Tur, you ſaw her faire, none clic being by, 
And like her moſt, whole merit moſt ſhall be : Herſclfepoyſ'd with herlcifc incither eye : 
Which one more viery, of many, mine being one, But inthat Chriftat ſcales, Ictthere be waid, 
My ſtand in number, though inreckning none. YourLadies love againſt ſume other Maid 
Come, goc with me : goe ſirrahtrudge about, That | will ſhow you, ſhining at this Feaſt, * og 
Through faice Verone, find thole perſons out, - + _ - | And ſhele ſhew ſcant, well, that now ſhewes beſt. IN 
W hoſe names are written there, andto them ſay, + '{ Rem lic gocalong, no ſuch fghttobe ſhowne, We. | 
My houſe and welcome, ontheir pleaſure ſtay, Exit. | But to rejoycein ſplendor of mine owne, |. 
_—: Findthemout whoſc names are written. Heerr it Emer azutets Wife and N arſe. oe: $ | 
| is written, that che Shoo-maker ſhould meddle with his | »75fe. Naurfc i {er*s ray daughter? call her forth tome; | 22} 

Yard, and the Taylex with his Laſt, the Fiſher with his - New by «xy Maidenheady'at twelve yearc old. | 4 
Penfill, and the Painter with his Nets. But Iam fent to | I bad her come, what Lamb: wharLadi-birs,God forbid, |= 
| find thoſe perſons whoſe namesare writ, and canjnerer | Where's this Girie ? hat /uljze 2." | | 8 
| find what names the writting perſon hat-here wrie] (1 Evter Intitt. 
| Puſttothe learned) in good time. [abet, How now, who calls? 
XS Enter Benvolio, and Rowto:| , | Nyr. Your Mather. 6 OY. 

Bez, Tut man, one fire out anothers burning, Tuljet. Madam I a hetre; what is your will Þ 
. Eo 


7 * 


| One pane is icſned by anothers anguiſh : 


tt 


Wife,This isthe wattet : Nutie give leave a while, we | 3 
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© "theday before ſhe broke her brow, and thea my Husband 
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The Tragedy 


of Romeo and Juliet. NY 


hrer's of a prety age. / 

, Faith 1 cantell herage unco an houre, 
» Shces not fourtcene. 

1{e. Ile lay foureteene of my teeth, 


me, thou'ſc heare our councell. Thou knowelt 


*J [4-24 bu y teeth be it ſpoken, 


fonre, ſhees not fourtcene, 


How long 1s it now to Lamm tide? 


| "Wife. A fortnightand odde dayes, 


- Nwrſe. Eucn or odde, of all dates inthe yeare come 
Lammati Eve at night ſhall ſhe be fourternc. Suſan and ſhe, 
| God reſt all Chriltian ſoules, were of an age. Well Syſan 
is with God, the was roo good for me. But as 1 ſaid on 
Lownas Eve at night ſhall ſhe be fourteenc, thar ſhall ſhe 
warie,l remember it well. Tis ſincethe Earth-quake now 
eleveryeares, and (he was wean'd [never ſhall forger it, 
ofallthe daics of the ycare, upon that day : for I had then 
hid Worme-wood to my Dug m_ inthe Sunne under 
' | the Dove- houſe wall, wiy Lord and you were then at 
Mantna, ray 1 doe bearc a braine. But as 1faid, when it 
"did tafithe Wor mc-w on the niple of my Dugge, 
and feit it bjtt es, pretry fble, to ſee it reachir, and fall our 
withthe Dugge, Shake quoth rhe Dove-houſe, 't was no 
needelT trow to bid mee trudge 2 and (incethat time It is 
+ | cleyen yeares, for then ſhe could ſtand alone, nay bYth 

roode ſhe could have runne,and wadled all abourzfor cycn 


| Godbe with his ſoule, 2 was a merric man, tooke up the 


= Child, yea quoth hee,doeſt thou fall uponthy face thou 
© Wall backeward when thou haſt more wit, wilt thou 


EREIWer? And by my holy-dam, the pretty wretchlcfic 


S - pe 
[3.Xwh 
; , BEA. 
” 
- 


34.1% =o nr,& -1 (hall live a thoufand 


{arying.and iaid 1: to ſee now how a ieft ſhall come about- 
yeares, I never ſhould 
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FE farget it ; wilt thou not /wer quoth he?and pretty foole it 


Riared,an ſaid Is - 
"0 Z4. Inough of this I pray the hold thy peace. 


**Nwwfe. Yes Madam, yet I cannot chaſe bur laugh, to 
an E it ſhould leave cry wg, & {ay I ; and yet I warrant 
+ it had pon it brow, a bumpe as big is a young Cockrels 
*1 lone? Aperiious knock and it crycd bitterly, Yea quoth 
F my. husband, fall't ypon thy face, thou wilt fallback» 
Ep wxd when thou commelt to age : wilt rhou not Inte Ix 
- {Rinteg: ndind TT. -:--..: 
+ 1%, And {tintthontoo I pray the Narſe,ſay 1. 

NN wr» PeaceI havedone :God marke thee to his grace 
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| For Iam proverb'd with a Grandſier Phraſe, 


Read ore the volume of , 
the young Peri face, 
And find delight, writthere th Beautics pen: 
Examine every ſevecallliniament, 
And ſec how one another lends content: 
And what obſcor'd in this faire volumelies, 
Find written in the Margent of hiseyes, p 
This precious Booke of Loye,thisunbound Lover, *- 
To Beavtific him;onely lacks a Cover. 
The fiſh lives in the Sea, and'tis much pride 
For faire without, the faire wichinto hide: 
That Booke in manics eyes doth ſhare the glory, 
That in Gold claſpes, Locks in the Golden ſtorie 
So ſhall you ſhare all that he dorh poſſe (Me, 
By having him, making your ſelfe no kſſe. 
Xwſe. Noleſie,nay bigger : women grow by men. 
Old La. Speake briefly,can youlike of Pariclove. . 
Ink. le looke tolikezit looking liking move. 


But nomoredeepe will I cndart mine cyc, 


Then your conſent gives ſtrengrhto make it fiye, 
Enter a Serving man, 

Ser, Madam,the gueſts are come,ſupper ſeru'd up,you 
cal'd,my young Lady aski for,the Norte cutſt inthe Pan- 
tcry and pray tang in extremitie:I muſt hence to wait, 
betecch you follow ſtraight. Exit, 

He. We fellow thee, [ul/irr, the Countie ſaies. 

Nyrſe. Goc Girle,ſecke happic nightsto happiedaies. 

Exenn, 
Entty Romeo, Mercutio, Benuolio vith five or fixe 
other Matker:s,T arch-bearers, 
Row. What ſhall this ſpeech be ſpoke for our excuſc? 
Or ſhall we on without Apologic ? 
Bew. Thedate is out of ſuch prolixitie, 
Weele have no Cupid, hood winkt with a skarfe, 
ring a Tartars painted Bow of Jath, 
Skaring the Ladies like a Crow-keepec. 
But letthem meaſure us by what they will. 
Weele meaſurethem a meaſure, and be gone. 
Rows. Give me a Torch,l amnor for this ambling. 
Being bur heavy 1 will beare the light, 
Aer. Nay gentle Romeo, we mult have you dance, 

Rom. Not 1 beleeve me,you have dancing ſhoocs 

With mmble a fole,I hayc ſoles of Lead 


| Soſtakes me tothe ground, I cannot move. 


, Mer, Youarta Lover,borrow Cupide wings, - 
And ſo are withthem aboye a common bound. 

Rom. Iamtoo fore impearced with his ſhaft, 
To ſoare with bis light feathers,and ro bond : 
I cannot bound a pitch aboye dull woe, 
Vnderlovcs heavy burthen doe I finke, 

Hers, And to in it ſhould you burthen love, 
Too great oppreſſhon for a tender thing. 

Rom. Is loveatenderthing ?itis too rough, 
Too rude,too boylterons,and ir pricks like thorne, 
» Aer. Iflove be rongh with you, be rough with love, 
Pricke love for pricking,and you beate love downe, 
Give mea Caſcero put my vilage in, 

AViſor for a Viſor, what caxcel _ 
0g eyedothquore deformitics 3 
Beerle-browes ſhall bluſh for me, | 
Few. Cotne knocke and enter,and no ſooner 1n, 

Bur every man betake him to hislegs. 


- Rom. A Torch for me;ler wantons lightof heare 
Tickle the ſenclefſe ruſhes with their heeles z 


Te be a Candle-bolder and looke on, - 
bend re irgand Iam done. 
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The Tragedy of Romeo and Fulier, 


Afr. Tur,dunsthe Mouſe,the Mong 420 word, 
If thou art dun,weele draw thee from the mare. 
Or fave your reverence love, wherein thou ſtickelt 
Vp tothe eares, come we burneday-light ho. - 

Row. Nay that's not ſo. | 

Aer. 1 mcane fir I, dclay, 
We waſt our lights in vaine, lights,lighrs,by day 3 
Take our good meaning,for Our Iudgement fits 
Five rimes in that ere once 11 our fine wits. 

Rem. And we meane well in going to this Matke, 
But 'tis no wit to YO» | 

Aer. W hy may one aske? 

Rom. I dxeampr a dreameto night. 

Mer. And fo did 1. 

Rom. Well what was yeurs? 

e Hey. That dreamers often lie. 

' Rom, In beda {leepe while they do dreame things true, 

er, Othen I fee Quecne Mabhath beene with you : 
She is theFairies Midwite,and ſhe comes in ſhape no big- 
ger then Agat-ſtone, onthe forc-finger of an Alderman, 
drawne withatecme of little Atomics, over mens noſes 
as they lic aſlecpe : her Waggon Spokes made of long 
Spinners legs : the Cover ofthe wings of Graſhoppers, 
her Trace of the ſmalleſt Spiders web, her collars of the 
Moone ſhines watry Beames,her W hip of Creckets bone, 
the Laſh of filme , her Waggoner, aſmall gray coated 
Gnart, not halfe ſo bigge asa round little Worme, prickt 
from the Lazy finger of a woman, Her Chariot is an Epty 
Haſelnut, made by the loyner Squirre!l or old Grub, time 
outa mind,the Farics Choach-makers;and in this tate ſhe 

ops nightby night,through Louers braines zand then 

they dreame of Love. OnCountries knees,thatdreame on 
Curſies ſtrait: ore Lawiers fingers, who ſtrait dreame on 
Fees , ore Laditslips, whe ſtrait on kiſſes dreame, which 
oft the angry Mab with bliſters plagues, becauſe their 
breath with Sweet meats tainted are. Somerime ſhe pal- 
lops orea Courtiersnoſe,and then dreames he of ſmelling 
out a ſuite:and ſometime comes ſhe with a Tith pigs tale, 
tickling aParſons noſe as he lies aſteepe,then he dreams of 
another Benefice. Sometime ſhe driveth orea Souldiers 
necke,and then dreames he of cutting Forrainethroats,of 
Breaches, Ambuſcados, Spaniſh Blades : Of Healths five 
Fadome decpe,and then anon drums in his cares,at which 
he ſtarts and wakes, and being thus frighted, ſweares a 
prayer or two & ſleeps apaine: this is that very Mab thar 
plats the manesof Horſes inthe night:and baksthe Elf- 


| locks in foule ſluttiſh haires, which once untangled, much 


misfortune bodes. 
This3sthe hag, when Maides lie on their backs, © 
That preſſes them,and learnes them firſt to beare, 


Making them women of good carriage: 
Thisis ſhe 


Rem. Peace, peace, Mercytio peace | 
Thou talkeſt ofnothing. © EN 
CMer. True I ralke of dreames: ' 


| Which are the children of an idle braine, 


of nothing, but vaine phantaſie, 

| Which is as thin of ſubſtance as the ayre, 

| And more inconſtant thenthe wind, who wooes 

Even now the frozen boſoine of the North: 

And being anger'd, puffesaway fromthence, 

Turning his ſide tothe dew dropping South, 

| Ben. This wind you talke of blows vs from our ſelves, 
| Supper is done and we ſhallcome too late, 

Rom. I feare too early, for my mind miſgives, 


| 


| Some conſequence yet hanging in the tarres, 


| Sa a 


Shall bitterly begin his fearefull date 
Withthis nights revels, andexpirethetearme*” 
Of adeſpiſed life clo{'d in my breſt: 

By ſome vile forfeit of untimely death, 

But he that haththe ſtirrage of nip courſe, 

Direct my ſte : on luſty Gentlemen, 

Ben. Strike Drum. 

They march abent the Stage, and Serningmen come forth 
with their napkin, 
Enter Servant. 

Ser. Where's Porpan, that he helps not to take away? 
He ſhift a Trencher? he ſcrape a Trencher. 

1. When good manners,{ha}l lye in one or two mens 
hands, and they unwaſht too, tis a foule thing, 

Ser, Away with the Ioynſtooles, remove the Court. 
cubbord, looke to the plate: good thou, ſave me a price 
of Marchpane,andas thouloveſt me, let the Porter let in 
Suſan Grindſfore, and N ell, Anthonze and Potper. 

2. I Boy ready. 

Ser. Youarclookt for,and cal'd for askt for,and ſought 
for, in the great Chamber. 

I, Wecannot bc here and there too,chearly Boys, 
Be briske a while, and the longer liver take all. 

Exennr, 
Emer afl the Gueſts nnd Gentlewomen to the 
Makers. 

I. Caps, WelcomeGentlemen, 
Ladies that have their toes | 
Vnplagu'd with 'Cornes,will walke about with you: 
Ah me Miſtreſſes, which of you all 
Will now deny to dance? She that makes dainty, 
She Ile ſweare hath Cornes: am I come neare ye now ? 
Welcome Gentlemen, I have ſecne the day 
That I haye worne a Viſor, and could tell 
A whiſpering tale ina faire Ladies care: 
Such as would pleaſe : *tis gone,'tis gone, 'tis gone, 
| Youare welcome Gentlemen, come Muſitians play: 

| HMmnſicke plases: and the dance. 

A Hall, ball, give roome, and footc it Girles, 
More light ye knaves, and turne the Tables up: 
And quenchthe fire, the Roome is growne too hot. 
Ah firrah,this unlooket for ſport comes well': 
Nay ſit,nay ſit, good Cozin Capulcr, 
For you and I are paſt our dauncing dayes : 
How long*ift now fince laft your {clte and I 
Were in a Maske 

2, Cap, Berlady thirty yeares. 

I. Caps, What man: 'tis not ſo much,'tis not ſo much; 
'Tisfince the Nuptiall of Lacentso, '. 7 
Come Penticoſt as quickly asit will, 

Some five and twenty yeares,and then we Magkt. 

2* Cap. *Tis more,”tis more, his Sounc is elder fir 3 
His Sonneisthirty. 

2+ Cap. Will youtell me that? 
HisSonne was but a Ward twoyeares agoe, 


Of yonder Knight? 


Her Beauty hangs upon the cheeke of night, 

Likea rich Iewelin an &thiops care ; 

Beauty too rich for uſe,for earth too deare; 

So ſhewes a Snowy Dove trooping with Crowes, 
As yonder Lady ore her fellowes ſhowes? 

The meaſure done. Ile watch her place of ſtand, 
And touching hers, make bleſſed my rude hand, 
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Rom, What Lady isthat which doth in rich the hand |: 
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Ser. I konw not fir- ef 5 
Rom, O ſhedoth teachthe Torches to burne bright: }4 
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:Th6T, ragedy of Romeo and Juliet. 
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' For T never ſaw rrue Beauty tillthis nights + ..;; 
+ 7jb, This by his.voyce,ſhopld be a Momniagee, 
ch me my Rapier, Boy,whatdares the (lave 
| Come. hither coverd with anantique face, ...... /* 
| To ficere and ſcorne at:our Solempity? 11 
| Now by the ſtocke and Honour of my kin-, - 
To ſtrike him dead Theld innota fin, | 
Cap, Why how noi kinſman, 
Wherefore ſtorme you ſo? 
' Tib, Vncle this is a Afowntagne, our toc: 
A Villain=that is hither come un {pigbr, 
' Toſcorne at our Golcmnity this nights 
Cap. Young Romeo is? 
Tb. Tis he,that Villian Romeo. © - 
{«p- Content thee geatle Coz, let him alone, 
Abecarcs him like a port!y Gentleman: 
And to fay truth, Verona brags of him, 
Tobe 2 vertuous and well govern'dyouth: 
I would not for the wealth of allthe rowne, 
Herein my houſe doe him diſparagement: 
Therefore be potient,take nonote ot hun, 
It is my will, the which if thou reſpect, 
- | Shewafaice preſence,and put offtheſe frownes, 
| Anillbeſceaung ſemblance fora Fealt . | 
Tih, It firs whenſuch a Villaine isa gueſt, 


"0 | Ile not endure him. 


-— Cap, He (hall be endur'd, 


*>* | What goodmanboy,l ſay he ſhall, goto, 
15831 Am | the Maiſter bere or you? goto, 240 

#7 + Youlcnot endure him,God ſhallmend my ſoule, : 

25-7 Youle makea Mutiny among the Gueſts: (4.9 


+ | You will ſexcocke'a hoope,youle be the man? 
1 Tb. why Vncde'tisa fh 

© UY | > I Ca ® ro, go tos ; ; #4 3 
228 You ſn a ſawcy Boy, tis ſo indeed? IH 7 
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& | This ricke may chance to ſcathyou,l know what,” + 
"6% : ; ; » » » 

== | You wuftcontrary me,marry'tis time- 

2 | Wellfaid my hearts, you are a princox,goe, 


© Toſmooth thatrou 


bo 
— - 
2 2 


Did my heart love till now forſweare it ſight, .' | 
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| Nur, Madam your Mother craves a word withyou. 
Rom, What is her Mother, F, 
Nwſe, Marry Barchcler, . : 
Her Mother is the Lady ofthe houſe, 
And 2 good Lady,and a wiſe,and Vertuous, 
I Nur'(t her Davghter that you talke withall: 
I tell you, he that can lay holdof her, 
Shall have thechincke., 
Rom, Is (hea (apuler? | 
Odeare account! My life is my focs debt. 
Ben. Away, be gone,the ſport isatthe beſt. 
Kow, I folfearctbemore is my uvrett. 
Cap, Nay Gentlemen prepare not to be gone, 
We have atrifling fooliſh Banquet towards; 
Is it e'ne 10? why then I thanke you all. 
I thanke you honeit Gentlemen,good night: 
More Torches here come on,then ler's to bed. 
Ahfirra,by my faic it waxeslate, 
lle to my reſt. 
In!i. Come hither Nurſe, 
What is yond Gentleman: 
Newer. The Sonne and Heire of old Tyberio. 
Inti. What's he that now is going out ofdoore? 
N ar. rt ru I thinke be young Pearwchio, 
Int. W hat's he that follows here that would nor dance? 
Nur, I know not. 
Juli. Goaske his name;if he be maried, 
My grave islike to be my wedding bed. 
Nur. His name is Romes,and a Montagne, 
The onely Sonne of our great Enemy. * 
1{nh. My oncly Loveſprung from my onely hate, 
Too early ſtene,unknow,and knowne, too late, 
Prodigious birth of Love it is'to me, 
That 1 mnit love a loathed Enemy. 
Nur, What's thiewhar's this? 
Ints, Arime, I learnd even now 
Of one Idar'it withall. 


Exenm. 


Nr. Angn,anon; 
Come let's away, the traungers all are gone. 


{ horus; 


Exteunt 


| Now olddefiredothin hisdeath-bed lys, 


And young aftetion gaps to be his Heire, 

{- That faire, for which Love grou'd for and would dye, 
{ With tender /wlier match, 1s now nor faire. 

| Now Remeois beloved, and Loues againe, 

Alike bewitched by the charme of lookes: 

But to his foe ſuppog'd he muſt complaine, - 

Aud ſhe ſtcale Loves ſweet bait from fearcfujl hookes» 
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Mer, Romeo, Humours, Madman,Paſſion,Lover, * 
Appcare thon in the likeneſſe of a fight, | 
Speake but one time,and 1 am latisfied; 
ry me but ayme,Couply but Love aad day, 
age to my goſhip Yew oe faire wer, 
ne Nickname for her purblind Sonne and her, 
Young Abraham Crpid he that ſhot to true, 
When Kiug Copberus loy'd the begger Maid, 
He heareth nort,he ſtirreth nothe moverh nor, 
The Ape isdead,and I muſt conjure him, 
I coniure thee by Kofalizes bright cyes, 
By her high forchead,2nd her Scarlet lip, | 
By her fine foote, Straight leg,aud Quivering thigh, 
And the Demeancs,that there Adiacent hie, 
T hat in thy likenefle thou appeare to us. 
Ben, And if he heare thee :hou wilt anger him. 
Aer. This cannot avger him, t'would anger him 
To raiſe afpirir in his Miſtrefle circle, 
Of ſome ſtrange nature, letting irthere ſtand 
Till ſhe had laid it, and conjur'd it downe, 
| That were ſome ſpight, 35 A RERT IAIN | 
My invocation is faire and honeſt,and in his Miſtris name 
I conjure onely but to raiſe up him. 
Fey. Come, he bath hid himſclfe among theſe Trees 
To be conforted with the Hamerous night ; 
Blind is his Love, and beſt befits thedorke. 
Her. It Love be blind, Love carmot bit the marke, 
Now will he fit under a Medler tree, : 
And wiſh his Miſtreſſe were that kind of Frune, 
As Maides call Medlers when they laugh alone, 
O Remo that ſhe were, O thar ſhe were 
An open, or thou a Poprin Peare, 
Remeo goodnight, Ic to my Truckle bed, 
This Ficld-bed is too cold for meto fleepe, ; 
Come ſhall we go? DE Tg 1 2 
Ber. Go then,for 'tis in vaine to ſecke him here——— 
E xennt« 


That meanes not to be found. 
| .+ Row. He icaſts at Scarres that never felt a wound, 
But ſoft,what light through yonder window breaks? 
It is the Eaſt,and /»/er is the Sunne, 
Ariſe fajre Sun and kill the envious Moone, 
Who is already ſickeand pale withgreife, 
That thou her Maid art far more tairethen ſhes 
Be not her Maid ſince ſhe isenvious, 
| Ker Veſtalllivery is but ficke and greene, 
And none bur fooles do weare it,calt ir off: | ; 
She ſpeakes, yet ſhe ſaics nothing; what of that? 
Her eye diſcourſes, I will anſwere jrz 
I amto0bold 'tis not to me ſhe ſpeakes: 
Twoof the fairclt ſtarres in alithe heaver, 
Hauing ſome bulineſſe doentreat her eyes, 
{ Totwinckle intheir Spheres till they returne. 

| What if her eyes were there,they in ber head, : 
- | The brightnelſe of bercheeke would ſhame thoſe ſtarres, 
| As dayslight doth a Lampe, her cycin heaven, _- 
.*} Weuldthrough the ayricRegion fream eame lo bright, 

| Thar Birds would ſing andthinke it were not night; - 
{ Sec how ſhe leanes her cheeke upon her hand, 
OthatI werea Glove upon that hand,” 
| That 1 might rouchthat checke. 

Ink. Ay me. | | 
- you. phe tpeakes, L FEEL Pa 7: 
' Oh ſpeake agaivebright Angell,forthoy art- | - - 
Azglocioustothis night being ore my head, - ' - 
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Tris my Lady,O it is my Love,Ochar ſhe knew ſhe Were, | 


[ 1 ſhould adventure for ſuch Marchandiſt 


© The Tragedy of Romeo and Fuliet 
q 


| { Andſailes uponthe boſome of the ayre, 


Vnto the white ; cyores wondering eyes 
Of mortalhthat fall backe ro gaze on him, 
When he beſtrids the lazy putting Clouds, 
Inli. O Romes,Romeo,wherefore artthou Romeo? 
Deny thy Father and refuſe thy name: 
Or if thou wilt not,þe but ſworne my Love, 
And Ie no lovger boa Capwler, 
Roms. Shall I here more, or ſhall I ſpeoke atthis? 
1, "Tis but thy name that is my Enemy : 
Thou art thy ſelfe, though not a Adfownrague, 
W hat's CAountagutt it is nor hand nor toote, 
Nor arme, nor face,O be ſome other name 
Belonging to a man. 
W hats in a name? that which we call a Roſe, 
By any other word would {mell as ſ\weete, 
So Romeo would, were he not Remo cal'd, 
| Retaine that deare perfetion which he owes, 
Withoutthat title Romwe,dofte thy name, 
And for thy name which is no part of thee, 
Take all my ielfe, 
Rom, I take thee at thy word: 
Call me but Love, and Ile be new baptiz'd, 
Hence foorth I never will be Romeo. 
Ini. W hat man art then, that thus beſcreen'd in nigh 
Yo ſtumleſt on my councell? 
- Rom. By a name, 
I know not how to tellthee who I am: 
My name deare Saint, is hateful to my ſelfe, 
Becauſe it is an Enemy to thee ob 
Had Tit written, I would icarethe word, 
Int. My cares have yet not drunke a hundred words 
Ofthy tongues urrecing, yet 1 knoyy the ſound. 
Art thou not Remec,and a_Homnagne? 
Row, Neither faire Ma:d,jf either thee diſlike, 
Iali. How cam'ſt thon hither. 
Tell me ,and wherefore? 


The Orchard walls arc high, and hard to climbe, 
And the placc death,confidering whothou art, 
Ifany« f my kinſmen find thee here, 

Rom. With Loveslight wings 
Did I ore-perch theſe Walls, 
For ſtony limits cannot hold Love our, 
And what Love cando, that dars Love attempr; 
Thercfore thy kinfmenareno ſtop to me. 

Iwul. '\fchey doe ſee thee,they will murther thee. 
Rem. Alacke there lies more perill in thine eye, 
\Then twenty of their Swords, looke thou bur ſweete, 

AndI am proofe againſt their enmity. 
Inti. 1 would not forthe world they ſaw thee here, 
Rom. I havenights cloake to hide mc from their cyes | 
And but thou love me,let.them finde me here, 
dy he werebetter ended by their hate, 
Thendcath proroged wanting of thy Love... | 
Inij. By whoſe direction tound'it thou out this place? 
Rows. By Love that firſt did prompt me toenquire, 
He lent me coualell,and I lent ha eyes, 
Tam no Pylot,yet wertthou as far-: + + 
-Asthar vaſt-ſhore:waſhd with the fartheſt Sea, 
Marcnancie, 
Int, Thou knoweſt the maske of night is on my face, ; 


| Elſe would a Maiden bluſh bepaint m 


farewell 


Docſtthou Love?O I know thou wilt ſay I, 


head cane mt. Mo Gd I —— wt. Ao CCC. —— ets. aa "I your 
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3} Coweto thy heart, asthat within wy breſt. 


=} Anon good Nurſe, ſweet CHokutagye be traces -.. 
2+. Stay bur alittle, I will come againe, +: - - ' 


WB {epg innighr altbiajebats 
Ih F > Tur, Three words deare 
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And I will take thy. word,yer if thou ſwear'ft, '', 1 
Thou maieſ} prove falſe at Louers'perjvries 
They fay /one laughes,oh gentle Romeo, _ 
Ifthou doſi Love, pronounce it faithfully: 
\ Orif thou thinkeſt I am rooquickly wonne, 
Ie frowne and be , and ſay thee nay, - 
So thou wilt wooe: But «iſe not for the world. : . 
Intruth faire Mewntagur Lam to fond: 
 Andtherefore thou mayeſt thinke my haviour light, 
But truſt me Gentleman, Ile prove more true, 
Then thoſe that hare more coyning to be range, 
I ſhould have becne more ſtrange 1 muſt contelle, 
But that thou over heard'it ere 1 was ware 
My true Loves pation, therefore pardon me, 
And not impure this yeelding to light Love, 
Which thedarke night hath ſodiſcovercd, 
Rom, Lady,by yonder Moone I yow: 
That tips with (}lyer all theſe Fruite-tree tops» | 
Juli, O ſweare not by the Moone, th'inconſtant Moone, 
That monethly changes in her circled Orte, 
Leaſt that thy Love prove likewile variable. 
». What thall I ſweare by? 
In{i , Donot ſweare at all:  - 
Or. if thou wile ſweare by thy gratjous ſelfe, 
| Which is the God of my Idolatry, 
*] And Ite beleevethee, * | 
- | .. Row. If my hcarts dere Joveornn— F7 
- | Juli. Welldonorfſweare althongh Lioy inthee, 


M - |} Ihave no ioy ofthis contraRt tonight, 
FO Itist00 1a(h,too unadviſ'd,too ſodden,.. 


A 


| Too like the lightning which doth ceaſeto be. ps 


bs "X13 Ere, one can ſay,itlightens,Swerte good nights. , 
= This bud of Love by Summers ripening breathe. ..;. 
+5 þ May prone a beavreous Flower when next we meets; -. 


ight: goodnight, as ſwecre repoſe and eſt, .Þ4, 


' Rem. O wilt thou leaye me ſountarisficd? 


3. þ . 1&4, What fatistaction can'ſt thou have to night? ., 
: 


' HB "Few. 1hiexchange of thy Loves faithfull vow of mane, 


| Inti. 1 gavetheeminc beforerhou did'ſtrequeſt it; 
| And yet 1 would it were togive againe, | 

Rom. Wonld'ſt thou withdraw it, 
For what purpoſe Love? 


= 1 I*h.Bix tobe franke and giveitthee againe, 


; f -*-þ And yer I wiſh bur for the thing I have, 
* {| Mybounty is asboundleſle as the Sea, 


5 - | My Love as deepe, the more giveto thee 
> | The more I have,forbothare lofinue. 
| T heare ſoinc noyle within deareLove aduc. 


| (ola within. 


=] ©. Kew. O biciſcd bleſſed nighr,lamafear'd - 
T | av3N 
ttering ſweet tobe ſubſtantiall,': . 


= . 


WO « ; Remy: : © Enters 
| And goodnight indced, 5M 
© - | Iftharthy bent of Love be Honourable, ©. 
© |: Thy purpoſe marriage, ſend me word tomorroywss +” 
*Y nethat Ne procurctocometotbeey/ ad”... 
rreand what timerhou wilt pavers the right; 
follow thee nay Lord throughout the welds; wk; 


Rot well, 


A 
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The Trazedy of Romeo and Juliet. 


-} ;:-Pithin + Madam» 


. + +, | His belpetocrave,and mydeare hap tortell.. -* 


{ 


4 


1 


OOO Ein SEEIEIEErmer nn ts np 


| 1#4bis : Madary 
(By and by I come) 
Toccafe thy ſtrife,and leaveme to my gricfe, 
Tomorrow will I ſend. 
Row. Sothrive my foule. 
Inh, Athouſand times goodnight: 
; | Exu, 
Rom, A thouſand iimesthe worſeto want thy light, 
Love goes toward Love as {choole-boys fromtheir books 
But Love from Love, towards ſchoole with heavy lookes, 


Enter Fulice againe, 


Inli. Hiſt Romeo hilt: O for a Falkners voice, 
Tolurethis Taſſel] gentle backe againe, 

Bondage is hoarle, and may not tpcake aloud, 
Elſe would I tcare the Cave where Eccho lies, 
And make hcr ayry tongue more hoarſe,then with 
Therepetition of my Romeo, 

Rows. It ts my foule that calls npon my name. 
How filver {\vcete, ſound Lovers rongues by night, 
Like ſofteſt Muſicketo attending cares. 

Inlt. Romeo, © 

Rom. My tweete, 

Inls. Whata clocke to morrovw 


Shall 1 ſend rothee? 


Kom, By the houre of nine. | 
Iu. 1 will not faile, 'tistwenty yeares tillthen, 
I have 3 why Idid call thee backe, 
Rem. Letmeitand here tillrhou remember it. 
Int, I ſhall forget,to have the ſtill ſtand there, 
meaning how I Love thy company. 
Rom, And lle'ftill Ray, rohave thee ſtill forget, 
Forgetting any otber name but this. 
Ints, :Tis almoſt morning, I would have thee gone, 
And yet no further then a wanrons Bird, 
Thatler's it hop alittle from his hand, 
Like a paore pritoner in his twiſted Gyves, 
Ard with a {ilkenthred plocks it againe, 
So loving lealousof hisliberty, 
Rem. Twould 1 were thy bird, 
Iult, Sweet fo would I, 
Yet i ſhould kill thee wich much cheriſhing: 
Goodnight,goodnight. 
Kom. Parting is {ach ſweets ſorrow, 
That I ſhall ſay goodnight, till it be moxrovw., 
Inli, Slcepe divell ypon thine eyes, peace in thy nn 
xit. 
Rom, Would I were fleepe and peace ſo {wet toreſt, 
The gray cy'd morne {miles onthe trowning night, 
Checkringthe Eaſterne Clouds with ſtreaks of light, 
Anddarkeneſle fleckel'dlike a drunkard recles, 


Wed, © 


12+» | From forthdayes pathway,made by Tiranrwhecles. 


Hence wil I ro myghoſtly Fricrs cloſe Cell, 


. Enter Frier alone with a barket. 


* Fel Now erethe Sun 
The day to cheere, and 


adyance his burning eye,” ©. 
| nights danke dew to dry, 

Imaſtupfillchis Ofier Cage of ours, | 
| With balefull weedes, and precious Iniced fiowersy . + 
| The earth that's Natures mera tendon rag ed rt 
2 :: her burying grave that is her wombes' 1 76 
V's racer Sug 5 Thildren ofdivers kind: 
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' The Tragedy of Romeo and Tuliet, 


We ſacking on her naturall boſome find: | 

Many for many vertues exclicnt: 

None but for fome, an yet all different. 

Omickle is the powerfall grace that lies 

In Plants, Bearbs,ſtones,and their true qualities? 

For nought {o vile, that on the earth durh live« 

But totheearth ſome ſpeciall good corh give. _ 

Nor ought ſo good, bur {irain'd from thar faire vie, 

Reyolts from true birth, [tumbling on abuſe. 

Vertue it ſclfe rurnes vice being milapplicd. 

And vice ſometime Ey ation dignified. 

Enter Romeo. 

Wickin the infant rin'd ct this weake flower, 

Puy ſon hath refidence, andmedicine power: 

For this being finelt, wich that part chearcs cach part, 

Being :aſtcd {layes all ſerces with the heart. 

Two fuch oppoſed Kirgs encampe them It:l}, 

In man as well as Hearbs grace and rude will: 

| And where the worſer 15 predominant, 

Full ſoone che Canker deatheares up that Plant, 

Rom.Good morro\v Father. 
Fri. Benedicite. 

W hat early tongue ſo freer ſalutzthem? 

Young Sonne,it arguesa dillempercd head, 

So ſooneto bid good morrow to thy bud; 

Care keeps his watch in every old mans eye, 

And where Care lodgeth, flcepe will never lyez » 

But whereunbruſed youth with unſtuft braine  - - 

Doth couch his jms, there, golden ficepe doth raigne ; 

Thereforethy carlineſſe doth me afiure, | 

Thou art,uprovz'd with ſorac diftemprature 3 *. | 

Or it not ſo,then here I hit it yight. "1012.24 

Our Remey. hath nor brenc in bed to night- 

Rom, Thatlaſt is trneg the ſweeter reſt wos mine, 5 » 
Fri. God pardon fin:wait thou: with Rejaime? i 
Rem, With Refeime,my ghoſtly Father? Noy +” * -- 

I have forgot that name, and chat names woes. ' #*. © 
Fri. That's nny'g-od Son, but where haſt thou bin then? 
Rom. Ile tell thee ere rhou aske it me agen: 

I have beene fealting with mine enemy, 

Wherc on a ſadden one hath wounded me, 

That's by me wound : both our remedies 

Within thy helpe and holy phiſicke lies; 

I beare no hatred. blefled man: for loc 

My interceſhonlikewile ſteads my foe. X 

Fri. Be plainc good Son, rclt homely in thy drift, 

Ridlingconfeſlion, finds bur ridling ſhrift, q 

. Rom. Then plaincly know my hearts deare Loveis ſet; 
On the faire daunger of rich Capaler : 

As mine 9n hers. ſo hers is (ct on mine; 

And all combin'd, fave what thou muit combine 

By holy marriage: when and where,and how, | © 

| We cact, we wood, and made exchange of vow: . 

Te tell the as we paſle, but this I pray, 

Thatchou confent tomarry us to day. 

Pri. Holy S, Francis, what a change is herc? 

I's Reſaline that thou didſt Love ſo decare 

Soſoone forſaken? yeung mevs Love then lies 
Nottrucely in their hearts, bur intheit eyes. 

\ Teſa Afarsa, whata deale of brine. +. _ 

| Hath waſhethy fallow cheeckes for Koſaline ? 

. How mychſilt water throwne away in.waſt, 
"Toſcaſon Loye that of it doth nottaſti:  , _ 
The Sunnor yerthy fighes,from heaven cleares,' 
Thy old grones yet ring in wy auncient eares: 

Lo here upon thy cheecke the ſtainedoth br, 


Of anold teatethar/is not waſht off yer. 
If ere thou walt thy ſelfe and theſe woes thine, 
Thou and theſe woes, were all for Reſaline, 
And art thou chang'd?pronounce this ſentericethen 
Women hay fall, when there's no ſtrength in men, 
Rom. Thou chid it me oft for loving Reſal:ne. 
Fri. For dotinghot for loving pupill mine. 
Kem. And bad'it mg bury Love. 
Fri, Not in a grave, 
Tolay one in another out to have. 

Rom. 1 pray theechide me not, her 1 Love now 
Doth grace for grace, and Love tor Love allow: 
The other did norſo. 

Fri, O ſhe knew well, 


Thy Love did read by rote, that conld not ſpell : 
Bur come young waverer, come goc with me, 
In onere{pedt. Hethy afiſtant bes 

For this alliance may ſo happy prove, 


To turne your houthold rancordto pure Love. 


Row, Oletus hence, I ftand on ſudden haſt. 
Fri. Wilely and flow, they ſtumble that run faſt, 
Exeunt. 
Enter Brnnolio and Aexcntio. 
Aer. Wheretheygevile ſhould this Remeobe? came he 
nct home tonight? ,- - 
Be, Not to his Fathers,] ſpoke with hiswan, 
Aer, Why that ſamepale hard-harted wench, that Ro- 
ſ«/ive torments himſo, that he will ſore run mad. 
Ben. Twalt, the kinſman to old Copuler, hath ſent a Let- 
terto his Fathers houſe. 09), 
Mer. A challengeon wy life. 
Ben. Romeo will anſwere it. - - 
Aer. Any matithat can write, may anſwerea Letter. 
Ben. Nay he will anſwere the Letters Maiſter hoy he 
dares, being dared. | 
Mer. Ahs poore Remes, he is already dead;Rab'd with 
a white wenches blacke eye, runne through the care with 
a Love ſong, the very pinne of his heart, cleft with the 


blind Bowe-boyes-burt-ſhaft, and is hea man to encounter 
Typalt ? | 


Ben, Why what is 7balt? 
Aler. More then Prince of Cats. Oh hee's the Counragi- 


| ous Captame of Complements z be fights as you fing 


prickſong, keepstime. diſtance, and proportion, he refts 
his minuw,one,two,and the rhird in your boſotne: the ve- 
ry butcher of a filke button, a Dualiſt, a Daaliſt:a Gentle- 
man of the very firſt houſe of the firſt and ſecond cauſe:ah 
the immorrtall Paſſado, the punto rever {o,the Hay. 

Ben. The what? 

Aer. The Pox of ſuch antique liſping affeAtiog phan 
tacices,theſe new tuners of accetite Ieſu a very good blade, 
a very tall wan, a very gvod whore. Why is not this a la- 
mentable thing Grandire,that we ſhould be thus affliaed 
with theſeſtrainge flies; theſe faſhion Mongers,gtheſe par 
don-mce's, who ſtand ſo miich'on the new formgthat the 
cannot fit at caſe on rhe old bench. O their bones, their 
bones. | 

| Emer Romeo, _ 

. Ben* Hete comes Romeo, here comes Romeo, 

Aer, Without his Roe,like adricd Hering.O fleſh, 
Reſh, how art thou fiſhified? Now is he for the numbers 
that PetrarchNowed ins Lamrato his Lady was akitchen 
wench,matry ſhe had abetter Loveto berime her : Dido 
adowdy; Cleoparrea Gipfie, Heltex and Hero, hildings 
and har ors:T hiya gray cic or ſo, but not to the purpoſe 


Signior Romeo ,'Boniomrgtheres a French ſaluration royour 
SEES: French } 


C—— 


0" id. hte. —_—_— —_ i —— —_—_—c 
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beTrapedy of Romeoand Juliet. 


"i fl; nch fl zyou gaveusrhe counterfeit fairely laſt nighti {  N/#r. Out upon you: what a man arc you ? 

"BY 5 Tomes, Good morrow toyou both, what counterfeit | + Row, One Qanlewomen, | ? 

F ' did! Ire zon 2 ID 4 We That God hath made, himſclfe to, mar. 

+ + » Ae, Thellip fir, the flip,can you not conceive? --+ | Afar, Bymytroth it isfaid, for himſelfe to, mar quo- 
: ++ Row. Pardon Mercurio, my bulinciſe was great,and-in | tha Gentleman , can any of you tell me where I may tind 


, -tt- 


7 - 42g 0 IR SET Ae het 
” 


Wl ar it A mine, a 4copog Array courſie. - + | the young Romer? 
© | > #fr-Tharsas muchas to fay,ſuch a calc as yours con» | Roree, 1 can tell you : but young Romes will be older 
| ſtrainsa man co dow in the bam. | when you have found him, then he was when you lovght 
- | +) Kam; Meaning to courtefie. s. him;I am ths youngeſt ot chatname, for fault of a \worle. 
. Hr, Thou haſt moſt kindly hit it» NN vr. You lay well, | 
| | Kom. A molt courteous expolitions CHMer, Yeais the worlt well, 
Mer, Nay. 1 am the very pirck of courtelic» Vety well rooke; Ifairh, witcly, wilcly, 
Rom. Pirke for flower. Nur, If yoube he lir, 
Hers: Right, I deſire ſome confiderice with you? 
| Rem, Why then is my Pump well Rowr'd. Beu, She will envitc him to ſeme Supper. 
Mer, Sure wir,tollow me this icaſt, now till thou haſt Aer. A baud. a baud, a band, $5 ho. 
| worne out thy Pump, that when the ſingle ſole of itis Rom.\W hat haſt thou found? 
| worne, the icalt may rcimaine after the wearing, fole- Afer, No Hare fir, ualetle a Hare fir ina Lenten pie, 
ſingular. that is ſomething italc and hoarecre it beſpent, 
Kew. O finglefol'dicalt, An old Hare hcare, and an o!d Hare hou cj: very good 
Soly fingular for the finglcreſle. Ds meat in Lent. 
Aer. Come bctweene us good Bewnelio, my wit faints | Buta Hare that is hoare is too much for afcore, when it 
Rem, Swits and ſpurs, | hoares ereit be ſpent, 
Switsand ſpurs,or lic criea match. | | Romeo will you come to your Fatkers? Wecle todinncr 
Mer, Nay, if our wits ran the Wild-Goofe chaſe, Iam | rhither, 
| done z FortFo hait more of the Wild-Gooſe in one of Rom, I will follow you. 
| oy pits, then 1 am ſure I have in my whole five. Was 1 | , Aer. Farewell auncicar Lady : 
Po thyou there for tke Gooſe? = | Farewell Lady, Lady Lady, 
|. Row, Thou was never with me for any 'thing, when t 
* thou waſt not there for the Goole. ; (re +2: Nur. I ue you fir, what {awcie Merchant was this 
| eHev. I willbite thee by the eare for that jeſt,” - + | thar was ſofull of his ropery? 
>, 47. Rom: Nay,good Gootcbite not, Cha Row. A Gentleman Nurſe, that loves to here himſelf 
— ff er. Thy wit is avery bitter-l weeting, | talke,and will fpeake more in a minute, theo he will ttand 
bogs | £43082 molt ſharpe ſawce, to ina Moneth. | 
4 =}: Row. And is 1t not well ſerv'd intoa (weet-Goofe? Nur, Anda ſpeake any thing againſt me, THetake him 
"On * 08 Mer. Ohhcorce'sa wit of Cheycrell, chat ſtretches from downe,and a were luſtierihen heis, andewenty tuch tacks: 
ery B + anynch nacrow,roan ell broad, We and if I cannot, Ile find thoſe that ſhall ; ſcuruic knave , I 
6 bite | lb Row:1 (tretch it out for that word,broad,which added | am none of his flurt-gils, 1am none of his skoincs mares 
; 4 torhe Gooſe, proves the farre and wide, abroad Goole, and thou mult ſtand by roo and luffer every kuave to ule 
| Mer. Why is not this beter now, then groning for | me at his pleaſures 
Love, now wrt thou ſociable, now art thou Kemes: now art Pee. Iliaw no man uſe you at his pleaſure; if I had, my 
thou what thou art, by Art as well as by Nature, forthis | weapon ſhould quickly have beene our, I warrant y: 11, I 
+. | drivcling Love is likea g:cac Naruyall, that runs Jolling dare draw afloone as another may, it I ſee occaſion ina 
= þ ppand downe to hide his bavie ina hole, x good quarrel}, and the fw on my fide* | 
. ++). Ben, Stop there, flop there. 7: Nwr.Now afore God, Iam fo vext,that eyery part abour 


a 


Exit. Alerentio, Berueko. 


bxOmmer 


e Coney 
zjo by 
n, k: hs; 


ce: tv - | fer. Thou defir'lt me toſtop in my tale againſt the | me quivers, skuryy knave: pray you fir a word: and as1 
43Gb] Ye * Bey, Thou would'ſtelſe have made thy tale large,(haire, | rold you my young Lady bid me enquire you out, what 
va ke 2:4... CHer.O thong artdeceiv'd;l would have made it ſhort, | ſhe bid me fay TI will kcepeto my lelfe ; but firſt let me 
Wy, | or was come tothe whole depth of my tale, and meant | tell ye, if ye ſhould lead her ina foolkes paradiſe, as they 
BELN £ indeed to occupy the argument noJlongcr. | lay, it were a very grofle kind of behaviour z 3s _—_ * | 
| OY 28 EE TAIT A (nl OE for the Gentlewomen is yong:and tberefore,if you ſhould 
od] $f x Enter Nurſe and her man, ' © deale double with ber, trecly it were an jI thing to be of- 
TI EE 3% 3 $22'h. 99014, 4 914%97 + | fered to any Gentlewoman, and very weake dealing,” 


19 [Pp | 


2 


3 |: Row. Here's goodly geare. lg © 12.0 { Rew.. Nurſe commend ime to thy Lady and Miltreſſe,l, 


Þ INE 

ele pt = k Afayle,afajlc. T7  ISEID - * »»\1 | proteſt ontorhee—— : Fees Tk 
gltx | 122 © Aer. Two, two:aShirtandaSmocke. © © ++ | Nar-Good heart; and Ifairh I will tell berasmuche. + + 
« lt] $1 nap Peter? PEAT et > odBe | Lord, Lord ſhe willbe a ioyfull woman. A 
| 2 |  Petere Anon. 2 7. | Row," What wilt thou cell her Nurſe ? thou doeſt not 
RE 1 Nw My Fan Pao? rigor 4 0447, | markemeprrdt ahem eo on grenade: 
BE | 1 Hers Good Peter to hide her facey tb.  Nwr+ I willteltber br , that youdoproteſt, which as] 
2-4 Forher Fans the fairer face? ln nn ake t, is 3. Gentleman-like offer. OE (afternoone, | 
+: | * Nur. Godye good morrow Gentlemen. | Row, Bid her deviſe ſome meanesto come to ſbrife this 


4 
& 


% 


E + | -. M4. God ye gooden faire Gentlewomen, |: : Andthere ſhe ſhall at Frier Lawrence Cell ©. ot 


F "N: | Beſbriv'd and married: here is for thy paines.* - © 
+ |; Afer.'Tisno leſfieT tell you: forthe bawdy handof the }  Xwr. Notruly fir nota penny. 


[lis now upon the pricke of Noone. ni} | ' Rem, Goto Ifay you ſhall. 
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The Tragedy of Remeo. and Fultet, 


N wr. This afternoone (ir? well ſhe (hall be there. 

Rs. And ſtay thou good Nurſe behind the Abbey wall, 
Withinthis houre my man ſhall be with thee, 

And bring the Cords inadelike a tackled ftaiwre, 
Whichto the high top gallant of my ivy. 
Muſt be my conaoy in the {ecretnight. 
Farewell,be truity and Ile quite thy paincs: 
{ Farewell,commend me to thy Miltrefle, 
. Now Gad in heaven bleſſe thee: harke you fir , 

Rem. What ſaiſt thou my deare Nurſe? 

Nurfe, Is your man fecret, did you nere hcarc ſay two 
may keepe councel] putting one away» 

Rom. I warrant thze my man as true as ſtecle. 

N vr. Well fir, my Multtelleis the ſweeteſt Lady,Lord, 
Lord, when 'twas aiittle prating thing, O there is a No- 
ble man in Towne one Pars, that would faine lay knite a+ 
board: but ſhe good ſoule had as leeve fee a Toade. a very 
Toade as {ec him: I anger her lometimes,and tell her thar 
Pari is the properer wan but Ne warrant you,when I ſay 
ſo ſhee, lookes as palc as any cloutin the verfall world, 
Doth not Roſemary and Romeo 

Roms, 1 Nurſe, what of tha:? Bothwithan & 

Nyr, A mocker that's the dogs name. R; is forthe no, 
t know it begins with ſoine other letter, and ſhe haththe 
prettieſt ſententious ofir, of you and Roſemary, that ir 
would do you good to heareit, - 

Rem. Commend me to thy Lady. 

N xr. 1 athouſand times. Peter? 

Pet. Anon. 

N wr. Before and apace. : Exit Nurſe and Peter, 

Enter Inlet. 

Ini. The clocke ſtrooke nine,when I did ſend the Nurſe 
In halfe an houre ſhe promiled toreturne, ' | 
Perchance the cannot mccete tim:that*s nor ſo: 

Oh ſhe is lame, Loves Hcerauid ſhould be thoughts, 
Whichten times faſter glides rhen rhe Sunnes beames, + 
Driving backe ſhadowes over lowring hils.” | 
Theretore do nimble Pjzion'd Doves draw Love, 
| Andtheretfore hath the wind-ſwift Cupid wings: 
Now is the Sun uponthe hiyhmoſt hill 
Of this daies iourncy, and trom ninertill ewelve, 
I three long hourcs,yet ſhe is not come: 
Had ſhe aftecions and warme youthfull blood, 
Shc'id be as ſwift in motion as a ball, 
My words woubl bandy her to wy ſweets Love, 
| Andhis tome, but old tolkes, 
Many faine as they were dead, 
| Vnwicldy, flow,hcavy,end pale as lead. 
We Ener Nurſe. | 
| O God ſhecomes, O hony Nurſe what newes?-- 
Haſtthou met with hin?fend thy manaways:.: 
Nur, Peter ſtay atthe gate, | 
Inli, Now good ſweet Nurſe ; 
.O Lord whylookes thon ſad? been, iv 1 
{ Though newes, be ſad,yet tellthem merrily, + 
If goot-thou ſham'ſt che muſicke of ſweete newes;. 
By playing itto me, with ſo ſowera faces +: 
{| Nar. Lam a weary, give mekeavea while,  »- + 
{| Fie how-my bones ake, whata jaunt have Thad?.-;,-./ + 
+ . -46. 1 would thou hae'fſt my bones and Ithy neves; 
4 Nay come. pra id, gs Norſeſpeake.. 
| Nar, leſu what haſt?can you not ſlay awhile? 
| Doyounotſce I am out of breath? © +! +!) - | 
_ I*li. Howartthou out of breath,when thou halt breath 
| Toſay to me, that thou arr ont of breath®; 12 
The excuſe thatthoudoſt make in this delay,'/ . 
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begin both witha letter? | 


' Andintheir triumph dic 


Islonger then:the tale thou doſtexcuſe, 

Is thy newes. good or bad?anſwere to that, 
Say either and Ile ſtay the circumſtance: - 
Let me beſatisfied,iſt good or bad? 

Nr. Well, you have made a ſimple choice, you know 
not how tochuſea man: Komees,no not he though his face 
be berter then any mans, yet his legs excels all mens, and 
fora hand,anda foote,and a bawdy, thoughthey be not to 
be talkt on, yer they are palt comparc:heis not the flower 
of courteſie, but I warrant him as gentle a Lambe : go thy 
wales wench,ſerve God, what have you din'd at kome. 

ili. No no:bur all this did I know before 
What ſazeshe of our marriage? what of that? 

Nr. Lord how myhead akes,what a head have T: 

It beates as it would fall in twenty pecces. 

My backe atother ſ:de:O my backe,my backe: 
Bethrew your heart for ſending me about 
Tocatchmy death with iaunting up and downe. | 

nfs. Ttaith 1 am forry thatthouart fo ill, 

Sweere {weete,ſwente Nurſe,tell me what aics my Love? | 

Nor. Your Love ſayeslike an honeſt Gentleman, 
And a courteons,and a kind,and a handſome, 

And 1 warrant a vertuous: where is your Mother? 

Iati, Where is my Mother? 

Why ſhe is within where ſhould ſhe be? 

Howodly thou repli'ſt: 

Your Love ſaies like an honeſt Gentleman: 

Where is my Mother? 
N wr » O Gods Lady deare, 

Are you ſohot?marry come vplI trow, 

Is this the Poultis for my aking bones 2 

Hence forward doyour meſſages your ſelfe. 
Iuli. Hecre'sſuch a coile,come what ſaics Ronzed? 
Nur. Have you got leave to go toſhrift to day? 
Ink. l have. ' - © 
NXNyr. Then highyou hence to Frier Lawrexce Cell, 

There ſtaies8 Husband to make you a wife: 

Now comes the wanton blood up in your cheeckes, 

The'le be in Scarlot ſtraight at anynewes: 

Hic youto Church, I muſt another way, 

To fetch a Ladder by the which your Love: 

Muſt climbe a birds neſt Soone when it is darke* 

I am the drudye, and toile in your delight: 

But you ſhall bearethe burthen ſoone at night, 

Go Ile rodinner, hie you to the Cell. 

Inli, Aicto high Fortune, honeſt Nurſe, fareryell, 

£49 Exenst 

: Emer Frier and Romeo ; 

Fri, So ſmile the heavens vpon this holy act, 

That after houres,with ſorrow chide us nor. 
Rom. Amen,amen,but come what ſorrow can, 

It cannot countermaile the exchange of ioy 

| Thar one thort minutegives me in her hght: 


{ Dothou bur cloſe our hands with holy words, 


Then Lovedeyouring death do what he dare, 
It is enough.I md but callber minc. 
Fri. Theſe violent a have violent ends, 
| I ike fire and powder; 
Whichasthey kiſſe conſume, The ſweeteſt honey 
Is loathſome 1n his owne delicioufnefle, 


| Andinthe taſte confoundsthe appetite. 


Thercfore Love moderately, long Love doth ſo, 
Too {\wift arrives astardy as too flow. 
Enter Juliet. 


| Herecomes the Lady.,Oh ſolighca foot 


| WUI nere weare out the everlaſting flint; 


_ 
__—_—__ 
— 


ED 4 er-when indced there isno need. 
x Ml - Ben, Ath Ilike ſucha Fellow? 


© ed -rel'd with a man for corjing in the ſtreer, becauſe he 


1 7, Follow _ cloſt Ty I will 


\TheT, rapedy of Romeo and Juliet. 


|. 0 I hefridethe Goſſmonr, 
1. Thar ydles ne the iyariton Sugimer ayrc, 
1 VA Kd yetnorfl .folight.is vanity 
nt TL | Good everito my goſtly Conſciſor. 4 2549370 
i. Fri, Remo ſhall thanke thee Daughter horas backs.” 


Ky c £6 > Jul As mucho him} len histhanks ro6 much: ' 


'* Rom, Ah elit, if the meaſvre of thy ioy. 7s 10 26484 
of Age'S OH like mine,andthat thy skillbe more one 
-* [To blafonit,then Givecten with thy breath- 

: Thisneighbour a yre;and let rich muſickes tongne, 
Vofold the imagin'd happineſſe that borh 

Receive in either,by this deere encounter, 

Inli, Conceit more rich in watter then in words, 

Brags of his ſubltance, not of Ornament: 

They arebut beggers that can cone their worth, 

But my true Love is growne toſuch exceſle, 

I cannot ſum up ſome of halfe my wealth. 
| Fri.Come,come with me,& we will make ſhortworke; 
For by your leaucs,you ſhall nor ſtay alone, 
Til holy Church incorporate twoinone. 

Enter Mercentio, Benuolioand men, 

Bev. I pray thee good Mercutio Icts retires 
| The day 1s hot.the "Copulty abroad: 
| And if we mcer,we ſhall nor ſcape a brawke,for how theſe 


Extent. 


*.. | hordayes,isthe mad blood ſtirring 


' Mer.Thouart like one of thele fellowes, that when he 
enters the confines of a Tauerne,claps me his rooknpull 
| the Table,and fayes,God ſend me no thee: 

; the operation ot the ſecond cup,dra onthe De 


#4 44e.Come,come,thou art as hot a Iacke in thy mood, 

=. | foone moody to be mov'd, 

= þ Zen. Andwhattood -': 1: * 

= | - Hers. Nay, and there weretwo foch, we ſhould have 

2 { none ſhortly, tor one would kill the other:thou,why thou 

23> | wilequarrell with a'man that hatha haire more,ora haire 
4 keſſe in his beard,then thou haſt: chov wilt Quarrell with a 


+. man for cracking Nurs, having no other reaſon, but be= 


| cauſe thon haſt haſell eyes z whar eye, but ſuch an eye, 

-4. - þ would ſpy out fuch a quarell ? thy head is as full of 

= rels, as ancgpe is full of meat, and yet thy bead hath bin } 
*:þ beaten as addleas an egge for quarreling: thou baft « e" 


| wakened thy Dog that harhlaine aflecpe in the Sun. Did'ſt | 


+2:*F thoi not fall out with a Tailor for we aring his new Doubs | 


WY er before Baſter? with another, for tying his new ſhooes 
2] withold Riband, and yet thou wilt Tutor me from ques 
| relling? 

= Ben, Andlwereſo apt ro quarrell asthon art, any man 


*. Il 
[: 2M ſhould buy the Fee-ſiwple of my life, for nbodreaneh 


narter. 
bi . Mer. The Fee-ſimple Oſimple. 
Enter Tybalt,P etruchia,end others. 
"Bow, By my head here come the Capyleres, 
© Mer. By my hede Icarenot, ++; 
Py hwbi ext rothem, 
- | Gentlemen,Good den,a word wir 
Y! Mer And but one word with one.ofus? Doh with 
ung, make ita. wordandablow- 
Tb, Youſhall find me aptenough | to that fir, adyon 
wi ive me occaſion: . 21 


oy » Could you anoctake foros occaſion wichour' 
y 
L "ie Morea rhow conſoreſt with Romer, 


Oe HS 
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-ASany i /taly: and afloone moved to wg moody, _ al 4 


"Sky Nha bore ad wormes meats of mr, /.- 


Cer, Conſortwhat doſtthou make us Minſtrels?and 
oy make Minſtrels of us, looke to heare nothing but diſ- 
cords : here's my fiddleſticke,here's that ſhall Sake you 
.Come conſort. | {> 
Ben, We talke here in thepublike haunt of men: 
| Either withdraw unto ſome private place, 
Or reaſon coldly of your greevances: | / 
Orelſe deparr, herds all eyes gaze on us: 
FAlr, Mens eyes were made to looke apd let them gaze* 
I will not badge tor no mans pleaſure 1, 


Enter Romeo, 
Ti, Well peace be with you ſir, here comes my man, 
Aer. Bur le be hang'd fir if he weare your Livery: 
Marry goe before to field,heele be your tollower, 
Your wotſhip in thar ſenſe,tnay call him man. 
T ib, Romes.the Love | btare thee,can affoord 
No better terme then this. Thou arta Yillaine. 
Rem. Tuhatt, the reaſon that 1 haveta love thee, 
Doth much excuſe the appertaining rage 
To ſucha greeting; 
Therefore tarcwcll, I ſee thon know'ſt me nor. 
Tib. Boy,this ſhall not excuſe the iniures 
That thou haſt done me, therefore turne and draw, 
Rom; Ido proteſt I never iniur'd thee, 
But loy'd thee berterthen thoucan'ſt deviſe: 
Till thou ſhalt know the reaſon of my love, 
| And ſo good Capaltt which name I tender 
As dearcly as my owne, be ſatisficd. 
| NAMer. Ocalme,diſhonourable,vilcſubmiſſion 
Alleftucetho carries is away. .. 
Tibalt.you Rat-carcher, will you walke?. . 

Ti, What woulds thou have with mc? 
Mer.Good King of Cars, nothing but one of your nine 
lives, that meancto make bold withall,andas you ſhall | 
- uſe me hercafter dry beatethereſt of the eight. Will you 
plucke your Cnoed* our of his Pilcher by the cares? Make 
haſt. leaſt mine be abour your cares ere it be out. 

Ti Tam for you. , 

Rom, Gentle MMercnio,pur thy Rapicr ups 

Aer. Come fir, your Paſſado. 

Rom, Draw 'Bennolio'beat downe their weapons: 
Gentlemen, for ſhame forbeare this outrage, 
| Tibalt, Merentio,the Prince.exprefly hath 
Forbidden bandying in Yerena ſtreetes. 
Hold Tybalr, good Mereno. 


Cer. I am hurt, 
A pgs lagne of boththe houſes, am ſped : 
goneand hath nothing? 
or W hat art thou hurt? 
| Aer. L,Laſcratha ſcrarch,marry 'tisinougb, 
' Where is my Pag| 
Row, 


Exit Tybalt | 


ego. Villaine fetch a Surgon» *. 

\mai,che hurt cannorbe auch, .-:-" 
. Hers Not: notfo 

Church 'tis inovgh, twill ſertic: aske for me 16 

morrow, and you (hall find me a graze mag. Iam pepper” 

1 ras ihr hi arbds a plague.of both'your houſes. þ--.. 

| What, aDogy aRaty 


death: a Braggart, a Rogue, 2 Villaine; that. fights 
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The Tragedy of Romeo 4 and Fuliet. 


L hare it,and ſoundly roo your Houſes, Ex#+ 
Row, This Gentleman the Princes neere Alte, 
My very Friend hath got his mortall hurt 
Ia my bcha'fe, my r-putation ſtain'd 
Wirth Tibates {launder,7 ybalrthatan houre 
Hath bcene my Cozin:O Sweet mliet, 
Thy Beauty hath made me Eftminatc, 
And inmy temper foftacd Valoursſteeles 
- Enter. Berwolio, 

Bew, ORomeo,Remeo brayeMercmtio's dcad, 
That Galiant ſpirit hath atpir'd the Cloudes, 
Which too untimely here did ſcorhe the carth- 


T his but begins,the woc others muſt cnd, 
Ex: Tybakt.. ; 
Ben. Here comes the Furious Tybelt backe 2ga1ne- 
Rom, Hegog in triumph,and CMercare flaine? 
Away to heaven reſpective Lenity, 
And fire and Fury, be my condutnow- 
Now Tyhalt take the Villaine b-cke againe 
That lace thou gav'ſt mc,for Afercatio 3 foule, 
Is butalittle way aboae our heads, 
Staying for thine to ktepe him company: 
Eitherchou or I,or boch, muſt goce with him» 


Shalt with him hence . 
Rom. This ſhall determine that. 
They fight. 
Ben, Romeo,away be gone: 
The Citizens are up,and Tyba{t flaine, © 
| Stand not amaz'd,the Pringe wiil Doome thee death 
If thou art taken: hence,be goneaway.  : © 


T ybatt falles. 


] 


Row. O! I am Fortunes foole, 
Ben. W hy doſt thou ſtay? ou 
£xit Rameo: * ; 
Enter Citizmss "= 


» Citi, Which way ran he that kild Mercmnie?: 
Tybalt that Murtherer,which way ran he ? 

Ben. There lies that Tybatt, 

Citi. Vp fir go with mc: 
| I charge thee in the Princes name obey, 

Enter Prince, old Monntagve, (apulet this 
Wrues and all. 
' Pris, Where arethe vild beginners ef this Fray? 
Ben. © Noble Prince, 1 canGi{cover all 
The unluckie Mannage of this farall brall: 
Therelies the man Naine by young Remes, 
| That flew thy Kinſman brave AMerentio, 

Cap. Wi.T ybalt my Cozin? O my Brothers Child, 
O Prince,Q Cozin,Husband,O the blood isfpild. 
Of my deare kinſman,Prince asrhou att true, 

For blood ofours, ſhed blood of Jfonntague, 
' © Cozin,Cozin, - 
Prin. Bennolio,who began this Fray? 


o 


Remee that ſpoke him faire, bid him bethinke 

How nice theQuarrell was, and urg'd withall 

Your high diſplcaſure:allthis uttered, ©. ; 

| With gentle breath, calme looke,knees humbly bozw'd 

. Could not take truce with the unruly ſpleens 

"| Of Tybelt deafe to peace, but that he Tilts 

; With Peircing ſtceleat bold Mercotio's breaſt, 
Whoall as hotturnes deadly point to point, - 

And with a Marriallſcorne,with one hand beates * 

Cold death aſide,and with the other lends 

It backe to 7yba/t, whole dexterity 


tant 


di. tt... OIL WS 


Rom. This daies blacke Fate, oh mo daics doe depend, 


736, Thou wretchtd Boy that didft conſort him here, 


'-= Ben, Tybalt hexeſlaine, whom Remes's hand did ſlay, 


Retorts it; Romeo he cries aloud, 

Hold Fricnds, Friends part, and ſwifter then his tongue, 
His able arme, beats downe fatall points, 

And twixt them cuſhes, underneath whoſe arme, 
An canious thruſt from Tybet, hitthelife 

Of ſtout Aercntis, and then Tybalt Aicd. 

But by and by comes backe to Komeo, 

Who had but newly entertained Revenge, 
Androo't they goe like lightning, for cre | 
Could draw to part them, wasſtout 7 ybalt laine: 
And as he fe!1, did Romeo turne ard fly: 

This is thetruch,or let Brawotzo die, 

Cp. #4. He is a kinfman tothe Mounragee, 
Aﬀection makes him f:1fe, he ſpeakes not truc« 
Somme twenty of them fought in this blacke [trife, 
And all thoſe twenty could but kill one lite. 

+ I begfor Juſtice, which thou Prince muſt give: 
Romeo [lew T batt, Romeo mult notlive, 

Prin. Reameoilew hizs, he flew Mercurio, 

Who now the price ofhisdeare blood doth owe. 

Cap. Not Romeo Prince, he was Afercnrzos Friend, 
His tault concludes but, what rhe law ſhould end, 
Thelife of 7 yba/t. 

Prom. And for that offence, 

Immediately we dee exile him hence: 

I bave an intereſt-in your hearrs proceeding; 

My bloud for your rude bravles doth ly a bleeding. 
But He Amerc vith fo ſtrong a tine, 

That you ſhailWWMpenc the loſſe of mine. 

I will be deafe to pleading and excuſes. 

Nor teares,nor prayers ſhall purchaſe our abuſes. 
Therefore uſe done,let Reweo hence in halt, 

Elſe when he isfound,thar houre is his laſt. 

Beaze herce this body,and attend our will: 

Mercy but Murders, pardonſng thoſe thax kill. 


v 


Exenute 
Emter Iulict alone, 
Inf. Gallop apece, you fiery footed Reedes, 
Toward Fbebas lodging, ſuch a Wagoncr 
AS Fhatton would 1 hip you to the weſt, 
And bring in Cloud; night immediazely, 
Spred thy cloſe Curtaine Love-performing night, 
That run-awaicseyes may wincke,and Remeo 
Lept to theit armes, untalkt of 3nd unſrene, 
Lovycrs can ſee todoc their Amorous rights, 
By their.owne Beaarties:or if Love be blind, 
Ic beſt agrees with night:come civill night, 
Thou ſober ſutcd Marronall in blacke, 
And learneme how to looſe a winnig match, 
Plaid for a paire of ſtainleſſe Maidenhcads, 
Hood my unman'd blood bayring in my Cheekes, 
With thy blacke mantle, till trainge Love grow bold, 
Thinke true Love actcd timple modeſty: 
Come night,come Romeo,come thou day in night, 
For thou wilt lie upon the wings of nighr, 
Whiter they new Snoxy on a Ravensbacke: 
Comegentle night, come loving blackebrow'd night. 
Give me my Rewmeo,and when 1 ſhall die, 
Tai him and cut him out jn little ſtarres, 


| And he will make theFace of heavenſo fine, 


Thar all the world will be in Love with night, 
And pay no worſhip tothe Gariſh Sun, 

OT have bought the Manſionof a Love, 

But not poſſeſt it,and thoughTam ſold, 

Not yet enioy'd,{o tedious isthisday , 


As is the night before ſome Feftuall, 
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The Trazedy of Romeo and Juket. 


Toanimpatient child that hath new robes 


s | And may not wearethem, O hete comes my Nurſe: 


' | But Romeor, name, ſpeakes heavenly el0q 
- | Now Nurſe, what newes?what haſt thou there? 
* | The Cordsthat Rowee bid thee fetch? 


LED Enter Neturſs with cords, 
| And ſhe brings newes and every tonguethat ſpeakes 
uence? 


Nw. I,I.the Cords, 
Inti. Ayme, what newes? 


Why doſt thou iwring thy hands. 


> Nur. A wcelady hce's dead, hece's dead, 
Weare undone Lady,we arc undone. 
Alacke the day, hce's goncyhee's kil'd,hee's dead. 

Inli. Can hcaven be ſo envious? 
'Nwr.Romeocan , 
Though heaven cannot. O Rowes, Romeo, 
Who ever would have thought it Romeo. 
Inli. W hat divellart thou, 
Thar doit rorment me thus? 
This torture ſhould be roar'din diſmall hell, 
Hath Remo ſlainc himfelfe? fay thou but I; 
And that bare vowell I ſhall poyſon more 
Then the death-darting cye of Cockatrice, 
Iam not I, if there be fuch anT. 
Or thole eyes ſhot, that makes the anſivere T, 
Ifbe be Maine {ay 1,or if not,no. 
Breife, founds,determine 97 4 weale or wo. 
N wr. 11aw the wound, I ſaw it withmine eyes 

God fave the marke, here on his manly breſt, 


© | Apitteous Caarſe, a bloody pittcous Coarſe: 


 Pale,palc as aſhes, all bedawb'd in blood 


S = All in gore blood 1 ſounded at the fight. 


5 '# | 1ub. © breake my heart, 
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4. --- | Poore Banckrout breakeatonce , 


| Topriſoneyes,nere looke on liberty. 
| Vilecarth to carth reſigne,end morion here, 
| And thou and Remeo prefſe ene heavy beere. 
N wr. O Thybatt,7ybalrgthe beſt Friend 1 had: 
© curteous 7 ybalt honeſt Gentlemen, 
Thatever 1 ſhould live to ſee thee dead. 
Int. W hatſftorme is this that bowes ſo contrary? 
Is Romeo (laughtred? and is Tybalt dead? 


-- |} My deareſt Cozen,and my dearer Lord : 


2} Then dreadfull Trumper ſound the generall doome, 
| For who is liviog, ifthoſe twoarc gone? 


| Var. Tybakisgortt,and Roweobanithed, 


Remeo that kil'd him, he is baniſhed. 
1uhi. O God! 


+ | = Nur. Did Romees hand ſhed Tybar;blood 


It did, it did,alas the day,itdid. 
In/i. OSerpent heart, hid with a lowring face. 


2. | Did cver Dragon keepe ſo faire a Cave? 


Beautifull Tyrant, fiend Angclicall: 


#3 | Ravenous Dove, feather'd Raven, 
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# © | Diſpiſcd ſubſtance of Divineſt ſhow: 

2 | Tuſt oppſize to whatthou 1ullly ſeewr't, 
=: | Adamned Saint, an Honourable Yallaine: 


BE | O Nature} what had'ſtchoutodoein hell, 
== - | Whenthoudid'ſt bowerthe ſpirirof a ficud 


| In mortall paradiſe of ſuch ſwect fleſh? 

: Wasever booke comaining ſuch vile marter 

| So faircly bound? O that deceir ſhould dwell 

{In ſuch a gorgeous Pallace. - 

- "Nur. There'snotruſt, no faith, no honeſtyin men, 
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8 my man? give me ſome Aqu+-vitz ?. | 
Thelegriefes;theſe wocs,theſe ſorrowes make me old! 
ame come to Romeo. 
Juli. Blilter'd be thy tongue 
or ſuch a wiſh, he wasnot borne to ſhame x 
Vpon his brow thame is aſham'd to fit; 
For *risa throane where Honour may be Crown'd 
Sole Monarch of the univerlall carth : 
O whata beaſt was Itochide him ſo? 
Nar. Will you ſpeake well of him, 
That kil'd your Cozen? 
1uli. ſhall 1 fpeake ill of himthat is my husband? 
Ah poore my Lord,what tongue ſhall ſmooth thy name, 
When I thy three houres wite have mangled it. 
But wheretore Villaine did'{t thou kill my Cozin? 
That Villaine Cozgn would have kil'd my husband: 
Backe foohſh teares, backe to your native ſpring, 
Your tributary drops belong to woe, 
Which your miſtaking offer up toioy: 
My hnsband lives that Tybalt would have ſlaine, 
And Tybalt dead that would have kil'd my husband: 
All this is comfort, wherefore werpe I then? 
Some wordrthere was worſer then Tybatts death 
That murdred me, would forget it faine; 
Bur oh,it preſſes tomy memory, 
Like damned puilty Lodes toſinners minds, 
Tybalt is dead and Romeo baniſhed: 
Thar baniſhed, that one word banithed, 
Hath ſlaine ten thouſand Tybales: Tybates death 
Was woc inough if it had ended there: 
Orit ſower woe delights in tellowſhip, 
And nceJly will beranckt with other greifes, 
Why followed not when ſhe ſaid Tybaltz dead, 
Thy Father or thy Mother, nay or both, 
Which modernelamentatiun might have mov'd. 
But with a rere-ward following Tybe{t: death, 
Romeo 1s baniſhed to ſpeake that word, 
Is Father, Mother,T ybalt; Romeo, Juliet, 
All flaine,all dead: Romes is baviſhed, 
There isno end, no limit,meaſure,bound, 
In thatwords dcath,no words can that woe ſound, 
Where is my Father and my Mother Nurſc? 
Nur. Weeping and wailing over Tybalrs Coarſe, 
Will you goto them?1 will bring you thither. 
Is.Waſh they his wounds with tears:mine ſhal be ſpent 
Whentheirs are dry for Remeo's baniſhment. 
Take up thoſe Cords,poore rops you are beguil'd, 
Both you and I for Romeo is cxild: 
He made you fora high way to my bed, 
But I a Maide, dye Maiden widdowed. 
Come Cord, come Nurſe, Ile to my wedding bed, 
And death not Remee,take my Maiden head. 
Nar, Hy to your Chamber, llc find Romeo 
To comfort you, I wot well where he is: ach 
Harke ye your Rowoo will be heere at night, PAR; 
Ile to him, he is bid at Lawrence Cell. Kg Ig. 
Inli. O find. him, give this Riogrto oy true Knight, ': | 
And bid him come,totake hislaſt farewell 16 4h; 


Evter Frier, and Romeo. 


Fri, Romeo come forth, 
Come forth thou fearefull man, 
Affliction is enamor'd of thy parts: 


| And thouart wedded to calamity. 


Rem, Father what newes? 


A 
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| The Tragedy of Romeo and Tultet, 


Whatis the Princes Doome? 
W hat ſorrow craves acquaintance at wy hand, 
That I yet know not? 
Fri, Too familiar 
is my deare Sonne with ſuch ſowre Company: 
I brivg thee tydings of the Princes Doome« 
Rom. VW hit iſe theu Doomeſday, 
Is th: Princes Doome? - Tg 
Fri. A gentler judgement vaniſht from hislips, 
Not budics death, but bodies baniſhiment« 
Rem, Ha,banithment? be mercifull, lay death: 
For cxile hath more terror in his looke, 
Much more then death: do not fay bamiſhment. 
Fri. Here trom Verona art thou baniſhed: 
Be patient, tor the world is broad and wide- | 
Rem, There is no world without Ueronve walies, 
But Pin gatoty, Torture, hell it telte: 
Hence baniſhed, is baniſht from the world, 
And worlds exile js death. Then baniſhed, 
Is death, miltearm'd,calling death baniſhed, 
Thou cut'ſt my head oft witha golden Axe, 
And [awleit upon the ſtroke thac murders me. 
Fri, O deadly fin, O rude unthanketullnefle! 
Thy fault our Law calles death, bur the kind Prince 
| Taking thy part hath ruſht afide the Law, 
And turn'd that blacke word death, to baniſhment, 
T his is dcare mercy, and thou fceſt jr not 
Kom. 'Tis Torture and not mercy, heaven is here 
W here [w/ier lives, and every Cataud Dog, 
and little Mouſe, every unworthy thing 
Live here in Heyven and way looke on her, 
Bnt Komeo may not. More Validity, 
More Honourable ſtate, more Courtſhip lives 
In carrion Flies, thcn Romeo; they may ſeaze 
On the white wonder of deare [uliers hand, 
And ltcale immortall bleſſing from her lips, 
W ho even inpure and veftall modeſty 
Still bluſh, as thinkingtheir owne kiſles ſin. 
This may Flies doe, when I from this muſt flic, 
And faſt ihou yer, that exile 15 not death ? 
But Kemeo may not hee 15 bamiſhed, 
Had'it thou no poyſon mixt, vo ſharpt ground knife, 
No ſudden mcane of death, though nere fo meane, 
But banithed to kill me? Baniſhed? 
O Fricr, the damned uſe that word in hell; 
Howlings attend it, how ha{t thou the hcart 
Being a Divine,a GhoſtlyConfefior, 
A Sin-Abſolver,and my friend proteft; 
To tnangle ime with that word banithed ? 
Fri. Fond Mad man,hcare mc ſpeake. 
Rom. Ochou wilt ſpeake againe of baniſhment. 
Fri. llc give the Armour tokcepe of that word, 
Adverfitics {weet milke, Philoſophy, 
To comfort thee, though thou art baniſhep, 
Rom. Yet baniſhed? up Philoſophy: 
Vnleſſe Philoſophie can make a /»ljer, 
Diſplant a Towne, reuerle a Princes Doome, 
It helps not, itprevailesnot,talke no more: 
Fr, O then I fee, that Madinen have no carts. 
Rom. How ſhould they, 
When wiſemen have no cyes? 
Fri. Letmediſpaire with thee of thy eſtate 
Rom. Thou can'ſt not ſpeake of thatth6 doſt not fcele, 
Wert thou as young as /»liet my Lover 
An houre but married, Zybate murdred, 
Dotinglike me ans like me baniſhed, 


| 


| By doing da 


Then mighteit thou ſpeake, 
Then mighteſt thouteare thy hayre, 
And fall upon the ground as 1 doe now, 
Taking the meaſure of an urmade gravce 
Emer Nurſe, and kyockss, 
Frier. Ariſe one knockes, 
Good Romeo hide thy ſelfe, 
Rem, Not1T, 
V nlefle the breath of Heartficke groanes 
Miſt-like infold me from the ſearch of eyes» 
| Kneck, 
Fri, Harke how they knocke 
( Who'sthere) Romeo ariſe, 
Thou wilt be taken ſtay a while Rand up: 
K nocks 
Run to my ſtudy:by and by, Gods will 
W har ſiwpleneſle 1s this:1 come, I come, 
Knoke. 
Who knockes ſobard? 
Whenc come you? what's your will 2 
Enter Nurſe. 
Nr. Let me come in. 
And you ſhall know my errand: 
I come from Lady {w/zer. 
Fri. Welcome then. 
Nur, O holy Fricr,O tell me holy Frier, 
Wher's my Ladies Lord? wher's Romeo? 
Fri, There on the 930uud, 
With bis owne teares made druncke, 
Nor. O he is even in my Miltreflc cauſe, 
Tuſt in her caſe, O wofull impathy: 
P ittious predicament, even ſo lilcs ſhe, 
Blubbring and weeping, weepivgaud blubbring, 
Stand up,ſtand up,ſtand and you be a man, 
For {aherrſake, 4 her fake riſe and ftand; 
Why ſhould you fall into ſo deepe an O. 
Rom. Nurſe. 
Nr. Ah firaah fir,deathsthe end of all. 
em, Speak'ſt thou of /#hertbow is it with her? «* 
Doth not ſhe thinke me an old Muttherer, 
Now I have ſtain'd the Childhood of our joy, 
With blood removed, burlittle from her owne? 
Where is ſhe? and how doth ſhe? and whatfſaics 
My conceal'd Lady to our conceal'd Loyc? 


e Nr. Oh ſhe fayes nothing fir, but wrepes and weepes, | 


And now fals on her bed, and then ſtartsup, 
And Tybaltcalls, and then on Komeecrics, 
And then downe falls azaine. 

Re. Asif that name ſhot from the deadly levell of a Gun, 
Did mnider her,as that names curſed hand 
Murdred her kinſman. Oh tell me Frier,tell me, 
In what vile part of this Anotamy 
Doth my name lodge? Tell me, that I may ſacke 
The hatefull Manſion, 

Fri. Hold thy deſperate hand: 
Art thou a man? thy forme crics ont thouart: 
Thy teares are womaniſh, thy wild ats doe note 
Theaunreaſonable Fury.of a beaſt, © 
Vnſcemely woman, ina ſeeming man, 
And ill beſceming beaſt in ſeeming both, 
Thou baſft amaz'd me. By my holy order, 
I thought thy diſpoſition benter temper'd. 


| Haſt thou ſlaine Tyb#42 wilt thou lay thy ſelfe? 


And ſlay thy Lady, that inthy lifelics, 
hate upon thy ſclfe? 
Why rail't thou on thy birth? the heaven and earth? 
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Since ! 


> The-Trazedy of Romeo and Fuliet. 


On oe as 


' Fie,fie,thou ſhany'ſt thy ſhape,thy love,thy wit, 
Which like a Vſurer nd'{t inall: 
| Afiq uſelt none in rhat true uſe indeed, 
Which ſhould bedetke thy ſhape,thy lovegthy wit: 
Thy Noble ſhape,is bat aformeof waxe, 
| ing from the Valour of a man, . 
Thy deare Love {worne but hollow perjury, 
Killing that Love whick thou haſt vow'dto cheriſh, 


Miſ-Chapen in the conduRt of them boths 
'Like powder in a $killefls Sovldiers Alagke, 
lsſct a fixe by thine owne ignorance, 
And thou diſmembred with thine owne defence, 
What,rowle thee man,thy [aber isalive, 
For whoſe dcarc fake thou waſt bur lately dead. 
There artthou happy-Tjy#/ \would kill thee, 
But thou flew'it Tybalt,there art thou happy too 
The law that threatncd death became thy Friend, 
And turn'dit toexile,there artthou happy. 
A packe of vleſlings light upon thy backe, 
Happincſſc Courts thee in her beſt array, 
But like a miſ{-ſhaped and aſullen weneh,. 
Thou putrelt up thy Fortune and thy Love: 
Take heed, tak-. heed, for ſuch die miſerable, 
Goe getrhice to thy Love as was decreed,  . 
Aſcend her Chamber,hence and comfort her; 
But looke thou ſtay not tillthe watch be ſer, 
| For thenthou canlt not palle to TAlavrma,.. 
Where thou ſhalt hive ull we can finde a time 
++] Toblaze your marriage,reconcile your Friends, 


525 it Beg Havens of thy Prince,and call thee backe,. 
>. Wit 


twenty hundred thouſand times more joy 


E2- . | Theathou went'ſt forth in Jamentation, 


i Goe before Nurſe,commend me to thy Lady 


2} Andbid her haſten all che houſe to bed, 


W hich heavy {orrow makes them apr unto. 
Rom: is comming. 

Nmwz. O Lord,1 could have ſtaid hereallnight, 
To heare good counſell:oh whar karning 15! 


wh of 7 My Lord Hletcllmy Lady you will comes: . 


Rem. Do fo,and bid ny Sweete preprre to chide, 
| - Nw, Heere ſir,a Ring ſhe bid me give you fir; 
{ Hie you,make haſt,for it grows very late. + 
Rem. How well ny comfort isxeuiv'd by this. 
| x Fri. Go hence. i 
| Goodnighr,and here ſtands a!l your ſtate: 
| Either be gone before the watch be ſer, 


=] Or by the breake of day diſgris'd trow hence, 
43>. 4 Sojorne in Maxrwe,lle findout your man, 
22-4 {| And he ſhall ſignifie fromtuneto tres + 


Every good hap toyouthatchaunces heere: 


£22 | Give me thy hand;tis late, farewell, goodnight: . 

£2-+| Rom, But thata joy paſt joy,calls out on me, - | 

& - | ltwerea griefe, ſobricfe topart with ther 
| Farewell. EPL TILES 


; 


Emer old (apulet his Wiſs and Parix. | 
| . Cap. Things have falne out fir fountuck ily, 


=> | That we have badno time to move our Daughters | Strait 
Z | Lookeyou,the Lov'd her kinſinn Tha dearely, ...; | Some 


| And ſo didÞ; Well, we were borne ro die. 
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Fo; "Sioce birth,and heayen and eatth,all three do meete - 
> | Intheeatunce,whichthon at once would'tt looſe 


| Thy witzthat Ornamenr;to ſhape and Love, + © 


Kom. [et me 
* Lam contem;fo thou wilt have it ſo. 


Excunt. - 


I would have bina bed an houre apo, 
Par. Theſe times of wo, affoord no times to woe: 
Madam Foodnight,commend me to your Danghrer, 
Lad. | will,and know her mind carly to morrow. 
Tonight,ſhe is mewed up to her hevineſle. 
Cap. Sir Paris, will make a deſperate tender 
Of wy Chi!d:s love : I thinke ſhe will be rul'd 
[nall refpets by me:nay more, I doubt it nor, 
Wite,go youto her cre yougoto bed, 
—_— her here,of my Sonne Pars: Love, 
And bid her,ma ke you we, on Wenſday next, 
But ſofr,whiar day is this? 
Par, Monday my Lord. 
Cap, Monday,ha ha: well Weudſday is too ſoone, 
A Thurſday let it be:a Thurſday tell her, 
She ſhall be married torkis Noble Earle: 


- Will you be ready ?do you like this hail? 


Weele krepeno great adoe,a Friend or two, 
For harkey ou, T yhbats being laine folate, 
It may be thought we held him carcleſly, 
Being our kinfman,if we revell much; 
Therefore weele have ſome halfe a dezen Briends, 
And there an end. But what fay you to Thurſday? 
Par, My Lotd, 
[ would that Tharſday were to morrow. 
Cap. Well,gtt you gone,a Thariday,be itthen: 
Go youto [vber.creyougo tobed, 
Prepare her wife,agaiaſt this wedding day. 
Farewell my Lor-» light. to my Chamber hoa, | 
Afore me,it is ſoJate, that we may call itcarly by and by, | 
oodight. - Exenn, 


" Fmter Romo avd Intic aleft. 


Is. Wiltthou be gone? _ - 

It was the Nighrifgale,and not the Larke, 
That pier'ſt the fearefull hollow ofrhine care, 
Nighrly ſhe fings on yord Pomgranct tree, 
Bekeve me Love,it wasthe Nighrigale. 

Kom, It was the Larke the Herauld of Morne: 
No Nightingale;Jovke Love what envious ſtrcakes 
Do lace the {evering Cloudes in yonder Eaſt: 
Nights Candies are burnt out,and Iocond day 


| Stands ripto on the miſtic Mounrainetops, 


I muſtbe gonegndlive,or ſtay and die. = 
Int. Yond light isnor day light,I know it I: 

Itis ſome Metcor that the Sun cxhales, 

To be totheethis night a Torch-bearer, 

Arid light thee on thy way to Marne, 

Therefore ſtay Jothog necd'ſt notto be gone, 


=» 


tanelet me be put todeath, 
Ile ſay yon gray is not the morningseye, 


*Tis but the pale reflexe of Cinthias brow. 
' Nor that iz notrhe Larke whoſe notes do beatg 


 vaulty heaven ſo highabove onr' beads, 
I haye morcecare to ſtay,rhen willro go: 
Come deathand welcome, /»/irr wils it fo, 
iſt my ſoule,lersralke,it is not day. , 


vl. It is;it 15, bic hence be gone away: 
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Since arme from arme that voy ce doth us sffray, 
pan 76 hence, with Huntſ-uprothe day, + - 
O now be gone,more Jightand it light growes.  * 
Rome. More light & light,more darke & darkeour woes. 
Emer Madam and Nurſe. 
Nw. Madam. 
Tut, Nurſe. | 
X «. Your Lady Mothcris comming to your chamber, 
The day is apr ey be wary,looke about,” 
Inl. Then window tet day in,and ler life out. 
Rem. Farewell,farewell,one kiſſeand Ile deſcend. 
Tut. Art thou gone ſo?Love,Lord,ah Husband, Friend, 
I mult hcarc from thez every day inthe houre, 
For ina minutethere are many daycs, 
O by this count ! ſhall be much 1n yeares, 
Ere I againe brhold my Romeo. 
Rom.Taiewell: 
I will omitno oportunity, 
That may convey my greetings Love,to thee. ; 
[xl.O thinkeſt thou we ſhall ever meet againe? 
Rom. 1 donbt 1t not,and all theſe woes ſhall ſerve 
For {weertdiſconries in our time to come. 
Inl. O Godll haye anill Divining ſoule, 
Me think es 1 fce tkee now,theu art foluwe, 
As one dcad in the Bottome of a Tombe, 
Either my er c-ſight failes,or thor look'lt pale. 
Rem. A:dtruit me Loye,in my cyeſo doyou; 
Dry ſorrow drinkes our bloo4. Aduegadue. Exit, 
[nl. © Fortune, Fortunc,all men cail thee fickle, 
If thou art fickle,what doit thou with him 
.That is renown'd for fanh?be ſickle Fortune: 
For then | hope thou wilt not kcepe him long, 


But ſend him backe. 
Enter e Mother. 
Zad. Ho Daughter,arc you up? ; 
Il. Who iſt that calls?Is it my Lady Mother?" 
Is ſhe not downe fo late,or up {o early? 
What unaccuſtom'd cauſe procures her hither? 
Led. W hy how now Ine 
Inl. Madam I am not well. 
Lad, Evermorc weeping for your Cozins death? 
W har wilt thou waſh him from bis grave with teares? 
And if thon could'ſt,thon could'fi not make himlive: 
Therefore have done,fome gricfe ſhewes much of Love, 
But much of griefe,ſhewes itill ſome want of wir. 
Ird. Yetlet me weepe, for ſuch a feeling loſſe. 
Led. $o ſhall you feele the lofle,but notthe Friend 
Which you weepe for. 
Inl. Feeling ſo the lofſe, 
I cannot chuſfe but ever weepe the Fricnd. 
Le. \Wcll Girle,thou #«ep'it not {omuch for hisdeath, 
As (hat the Yillaivelives which ſlaughter'd him. 
- I. What Villaine, Madam? ; 
Lad. That ſame Villainc &weo, 
ul. Villaingand he,be mary Miles afſunder: 
God pardon humyf doe withal! wy heart, 
And yetnomanlike he,doth grics e my heart. 
Led. Thar is becauſe the Traitor lives. -- 
Il 1 M:dam from the rezch of theſe my hands; 
Would none but] might verge my Cozins death, 
La.We will have vengeance for it, feare thou not. 
Then weepe no more, Ile ſend tooue in Mantua, 
W here that fame baniſht Run-agate doth live,” 
| Shall give him ſuch an waccuſtom'd dram, * 
| That he ſhall ſoone keepe Tyba/e compare? & 


1 


| Andthen I hopethou wilt be ſatisfic 


_—_ "Wo IT —_——_ —— 
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PRE 


Int. Indeed 1 never ſhall be ſatisfied 
With Reweo,till I behold him. Dead 
Is my poore heart ſo fora kinſman vext: 
Madam if you could find out but a man 
To beare a poiſon, I would temper ity 
That Remeoſhould upon receit thereof, 
Soone Mlcepe in.quier, O how my heart abhors 
To heare him nam'd;and cannot come to him, 
To wreake the LoveI bore my Cozin, Tybait 
Vpon his body that bath ſlanghter'd him. 
A7o. Fird thou the meanes,and Ile find ſuch a man, 
Butnouy lle tell thee zoyfull tidings Girle, 
Int. And joy comes well, in ſuch a needy time, 
VW hat are they,I bcſeech your Ladyſhip? 
Aſo, W ell,well, thou haft a carefull Fa her Child? 
One who to put thee from thy heavineſſe, 
Hath ſortcd out a ſudden day of joy, 
T hat thou cxpeRs not,nor 1 looke not for. 
[x]. Madam in happy time, what day is this? 
Me. Marry my Child;cacly next Thurſday morne, 


| 
| 


The gallant,young,and Noble Gentleman, 


TheConnty Parsrat Saint Peters Church, 
Shall bappily make thee a joyfvll Bride. 
Iut. Now by Saint Peters Church,and Peter too, 
He ſhall not make me there a joyfull Bride. 
I wonder at this haſtqthatTI muſt wed 
Ere he that CMonld be Husband comes to woe. 
I pray you tell my Lord and Father Madam 
I will not marry yet,and when Idoe, I ſiveare 
It ſhall be Rowes, whom you know I hatc 


'| Rather then Paris. Theſe are newes indced, 


Ce Here comes your Father,tell him ſo your ſelſc, 
Andſee how he will take itat you hands, 


Enter Capulct and Nwrſe, 


Cap. ike the Sun ſets,the earth doth drizzlc dew; 
Bur for the Sunfer of my Brothers Sonne, 
| It raines downright. 
How now? A Conduit Girle,what illin tcares? 
Ever more ſhowring in one little body? 
Thou counterfeits a Barke,a Sea,a Wind: 
For {till thy eyes;whichlI may call the Sca, 
Do ebbeand Row with teares,the Barke thy body 
Sailing inthis fait loud, the windes thy fighes, 
Who raging withthereares and they with them, 
Without a ludden cal:ne will over ſet 
Thy tempeſt-tofſed body. How now wife? 
Have you delivercd to her our decree? 
Las. 1 fir; 
Butſhe will none,ſhe gives yon thankes, 
I would the foole were married to hex grave. 
Cap.Soft,take me wi: h you,take me with you wife, 
How,will ſhe none?dorh ſhe not give us thanks? 
Is ſhe not proud?doth ſhe not count her bleſt, 
Vnworthy as fhe is,that we have wrought . 
Sowortby a Gentleman,to be her Bridegroome ? 
Ii#f{.Not proud you have, 
Bat thankfull that you have: | 
ProudcanT never be of whatT have, 
But thankfulleven for hate,that is meant Love. 
(4p. How now? y 
How now?Chopt Lagicke?whatis this? 
Proud,and I thanke you:and I thanke you not. 
Thanke me no thankings,nor proud meno prouds, 
| Butſertle your fine joints gainſt Thurſday next, 


= 


no 


Toy with Paris to Saint Peters Church: 2:3 h'oxd Nur. Faichbete ivis; TSF. "To | 1 
Or1 will drag thee,0n a Hurdle thither. © © | Konig baniſhed,andall the world tonotbing,: .. | 
cknefſe carrion,out you baggage, * © - 1\ Thar he dares nere come backeto chall 


_—_—— 


[Out yon greeneſi 2v0 
| a: 
You tallow face.” Mt ; | \" | Or ithe do, irnceds muſt be by ſtealth. - | 
| Lad, Fic,fe,whatare you mad? * ' ©" | Then ſincethe cafe {0 ſtandyas now it doth, 
Int. Good Father, I beſeech you on ty knees- -'- + I thinke jrbeſt you married with the Count 
, , | ' | » 
. Heare me wrth patience,butto ſpeake a word- ' 1 i | O hee's a Lovely Gentlemane ©: 1: 
Fa, Hang thee young ba diſobedicnt wretChy.! © | Remeoradiſh-clout to bim.an Eagle Madam 
| Itcll thee whar,ger the to hurch a Tharſday,. Hath not ſo reene, foquicke,ſo faire ancyc 
Orneyer after looke mein the face, As Paris hackbeſhroy my very heart, 
| Speakenot,reply nor,do not an{\vere me. l thinke you are happy in this ſecond match, 
| My fingers itch,wite:we ſcarce thought us bleſt, For it excels your tir {t:orif 1: didnot, 
That God had lent us but this onely Child, Your firlt isdead,or 'twere as good he were, 
Butnow I ſee this one is one roo much, AsSliving here and you no uſe of bim. 
| And that we have a curſe in having her: Tut. Speakeſt thou from thy heart? 
Out on her Hilding. Nr. And from my ſoule too, 
Nur. God in beaven bleflc her, Or elſe beſhrew them both. 
Youare too blame my Lord to rate her ſo, Ts, Amen. 
| Fa. And why my Lady witedome?hold your zongue, | Nur. What? 
Good Prudence,ſmatter with your gollip, go, In!, Wcell,thou haſt comforted me marv'lous much, 
Nur. 1 ſpeake notreaſon, Go in,and tell my Lady I am gone, 
O Godigoden, Having difplcas'd my Father,to Lawrence Cell, 
May not one ſpeake? To make confellion,and tobe abfoly'd. 
Fa. Pcacc you numbling foole, Nur, Marry I will,and this is wiſely done. Exit, 
Vtter your gravity orea Goſſips bowle, Int. Auncientdamnation,O moſt wicked fiend. 
For here we need it not. Is it more ſia to wiſh me thus forſworne, 
' La. You aretoo het. Ortodi you my Lord with that ſame toygue 
_ Fa. Gods bread,it makes me mad: Which ſhe hath prais'd him with above compare, 
Day, night,houre,tidegtime,worke, play, So many thouſand times?Go Connſcllor, 
Alone in company, ſtill my care bath bin Thou and my boſome henchforth ſhall be twaine: 
To have her matcht,and having now provided Ile to the Frier to know his remedy, 
A Gentleman of Noble Parentage, Ifall elſe faile,my (elfe have power to die. Exennt, 
Of faire Demeanes. Youthfull,and Nobly Allied, | 
Stuft as they ſay with Honourable parts, 
Proportion'd as ones thought would wiſh a man. GE Es Fo 
And then to havea wretched pulling foole, oY Fri. On Thurſday {irthe time igvery ſhort, 
A whining mammet,in her Foitunes render, Par. My Father Capsler will have it fo, 
Tcantwer,llc not wed, Icannat Love: ArdlI am nothing flow to ſlack his haſte. 
Iam too young, pray you pat don me. | Fri. You {ay you do not know the Ladies mind? 
But,and you willnot wed, le pardon you. Vneven is the courſe, I like it nor. 
| Graze where you wall,you (hall nor houſe with mes | Pa. Immoderatcly ſhe WEEpes for Tybaltt death, 
Looke too*r,thinke on't,I do not ufeto jeſt. ' And therefore have 1 little ralke cf Love, 
| Thurſday is neerg,lay hand on heart,adviſe, | For Vexs: (iniles not ina houſe of teares. 
And yon be mine, [le give youto my Friend: | Now lir,her Father counts it dangerous 
And you be not,hang,beg,itarve,die in the ſtreets, That ſhe doth give her forrow ſo much ſway 
For by my foule, Ile nere acknowledge thee, And in his wiſedome,haſts our marriage, 
Nor what is mine ſhall never do thee good: To ſtop the inundation of her tgares, 
Truft too'r,be thinke you,lle notbe forſwornz. Exit, | Which toomuch minded by her felfc alone, 
Is. 1s there no pirty fitting in the Cloudes, + | May be put from her by ſociety. 
That ſees into the bettome of my gricfe? Now doe you know the reaſon of this haſte? 
O ſweet my Mother caſt me nor away, Fri. 1 would I knew not why it ſhould be ſlow'd. 
Delay this marriage, for a month, a weeke, Looke fir, here comesrhe Lady rowards my Cell. 
| Or if you do not;make the Bridall bed | Enter Tunis, 
| In that dim Monument whiere Tybate lies. * © Par, Happily mer,my Lady and my wife. 
* do, Talke not to me,for le not ſprake a word, © Inl, That may be fir,when I may be a wife, 
=. } Doasthou wilt, for ] hargdone withthce. Exit, | Par, Thatmay be,muſt be Love,on Thurlday next, 
© Y:- Jul, O God}: or WE nts .- Int, What multbc ſhall be. _ 


Enter Frier and Connme Paris. 
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| O Nurſe, how ſhall this be prevented? .. Fri. That'sacertainetexts , : : 
&  \{ My Husband is on catthyny faith inheaven, Pay. Come you to makeconfeſſiontothis Father? | 
> | How ſhall that faithretucne againeto cart, - I=k Toanſwerethar,lſhould confeſſe to you.” 
Voleſſe that Husband ſend it me from heaven, Pay 
\ | Byleaving carth? Comfort me,connfaile me: 4 184.1 will confeiſe to you that I Love him. 
| Alacke,alacke,that hcaven ſhould praftile ſtratagems -* Par. So will ye, Tam ſurethar you Loveme. 
 {. Vponſo ſoftaſubjetas my elfe,, - | - 1#4.1fidoſo,it willbe of more price, 
| What fait thowhaſt thon nota word of joy? | Being ſpoke behind your backegthento your face, - 
-. | Some comfort Nurſe. | | ++  [[- © Pap, Poore ſoulethy faceis much abus'd with em | 
Fe be h; 11 2 #4, \ F | 
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= Pax, Donor voy to him,thar you Love me, 
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[sl. The teares have got ſmall viſtorie by'that: 
For it was bad inovghbetore their ſpight, © ee, 

Tut. T hat is noflaunder ſir,wbich 15 truth, 

And what 1 ſpakegI {pake it to my face... | 
Per. Thy face is mine,and thor baftlaundred it. 
/al. It may be fo, for it is not mine owne:; 

Are youat leiſ{ure,Holy Father now; +: : | 

Or ſha!l I cometo you atevening Maſſe? 

Fri. My leiſure ſerves me penlive dabghter now» 

My Lord 1 mult intr: at the time alone. 

Par. God (heild:i ſhould diſturbeDeyotion, 
Inlut, on | hurf{day early will I rowſe yee, : 
Till then adue,and keepe this holy kiſle, Exit Parss. 

Int. O ſlut the doore,and whenthon haſt done ſo, 

Come weepe with me,palt hope,paſt care,palt helpe, 
Frs. O Inliet1 already know thy ericte, 

[t ſtraines me paſt the compatic of my wits; 

I bearethou mult, and nothing may prorogue it, 

On Thurſay next be marricd to this Count, 

[ul. Tell me not Frier that thou hcareſt of thus, 

Vnleſſe thou tell me how I may prevent it: 

If in thy wiſedome,thou canlt give no helpe, 

Dothou but call my rcfolution wiſe, 

And with' this knite,lle helpe it pretently. 

God joyn'd my heart,and Komeos, thon cur hands, 

And ere this hand by thee to Remo (eal'd; 

Shall be the Labxil to another Deede, 

Or my true heart with trecherousrevolr, 

. Turne to another, this ſhall Nay them both: 

Therefore out of thy long experien'ſt time, 

Give me ſome preſent counſcll,or behold 

Twixt my extreames and me, this bloody knife 

{ Shall play the umpire.arbirrating thar, . 
Which the commilſhon of thy yearcsand art, 
Could to no ifſuc of truce honour bring; 
Be not ſo long to lpeak,l long to die, 
If what thou {peaklt ſpcake not of remedy. 
Fri. Hold Dangbter,l doc {pic a kind of hope, 

Which cravesas deſperate an execution, 
Asthat1s deſperate which we would prevent. 
If rather thento marry Countic Paris 
Thou haſt the (trength of will to lay thy ſelfe, 
Then is it likely thou wilt undertake 
A thing like death to chide away this ſhame, 
That ccap'it with drcath himſcte,to ſcape fro it; 
And ifthou dar'it,lle give thee remedy, - 

Inl. Obid me leaperathir chen marry Paris, 
From of the Batt!; ments of any Tower, 
Or walke in theeviſh waics,or bid me lurke 
W here Serpents are-chaine me with roaring Beares 
Or hide me nightly in a Charncli houſe, 
Orecovercd quite with dead mcn5ratling bones, 
With recky ſhankesaed yellow chapplefle ſculls; 
Or bid me go into anew made grave, 
And hide me with a dead manin his grave, | 
Things that to heare them told,have made me tremble, 
And 1 ill dec it without feare or doubr, 

Tolivean vnitaind wife tro my ſweet Loye. 

Frs, Hold then:goc home be merry give cenſen, 

To marry Paris: wenſday is tomorrow, 

To morroiy night look that thou lic alone, 

Letnot thy Nurſe lie with chce inthy Chamber: 

Take thou this Y iollbeing then inbed, | 

Aid this diſtilling liquor drinke thou off, 

Whenpreſently through all thy yeines ſhall run, 


———_— 
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- The Tragedy of Romeo and lulier. 


Pa.Thou wrong'(t itmore then teares with that report 


F 


A cold and drowſic humour:for no pulſe 
Shall keepe his native progreſſe,but ſurceaſe: 
No warmith,no breath ſhall teſtifie thou livelt, 
[7 heRoſes in thy lips and cheekes ſhall fade 

To mealy athes,the eyes windowes fall 
Like death when heſhutsup the day of life: 
Each part depriv'd of ſupple government, 
Shall ſtife and ſtarke.and cold appeare like death, 
And in this borrowed likenefle of ſhrunke death 


' | Thonſhalt continue twoand forty houres, 


And then awake,as from a pleaſant ſleepec. 

No whey the Bridcgroome in the morning comes, 
Torowſe fe from thy bed,there art thou dead: 
Then as the manner of our country is, 

In thy beſt Robes uncover'd on the Beere, 

Be borneto buriall in thy kindredsgraye: 

Thorn ſhalt be borne to that ſame antient vauit, 


| Where allthe kindred of the (apmlers lic, 


Inthe meanc time againſt thou ſhaltawake, 

Shall Rewroby my Letters know our drift, 

And hitter ſhall he come,and that very night 
Shall Romeo beare thee hence to Mantra. 

And this ſhall free thee from this prefent ſhame, 
If noinconſtant toy nor womanilſh fearc, 

Abate thy valour in the ating it. 


Inl, Give me,give me,O tell gotme of teare, 
. Fri, Hold get you gonegbe ſtrong and proſperons: 
In this reſolve, lie ſend a Frier with ſpeed 
To Mantya with my Letters to thy Lord, 
I«t. Love give me ſtrength, 
And ſtrength ſhall helpe afford: 
Farewell dcare father. Exit, 
Emer Father Capalet Mother, Nurſe,and 
ſerving men, twoor three, 


Cap. So many gueſts invite as here are writ, 


Sirrah,go hire me twenty cunning Cookes. 
' Ser, You thall have noneill fir, for Te trie if they can 
| licke their fingers. 

Cp. How canſt thou trie them ſo? 

Ser, Marry fir , tis an 4ll Cooke that cannot licke his 
owne hngers:therefore he that cannor licke his fingers 
goes not with mc. 

Cap. Go be gone, we ſhall be much unfurniſht for this 
time : what is my Daughter gone to Fricr Lawrence? 

Nur, I forſooth. 

Cap. Well he may chance todo {ume good on her, 

A peeviſh ſelte-wild harlotry it is, 
Erter luliet; 
. Nur. See where ſhe comes from ſhrift 
With merry looke 
(7p, How now my headſtrong, 
Where have you bin gadding? 
Tul. Where I have learnt meto 


| repent the ſin 
Of diſvbedient oppoſition: | 


| To you and your beheſts,and am enjoyn'd 
By 


ly Lawrence,to fall proſtrate here, 

To beg your pardon:pardon]1 beſeech yceu, 
Henceforward I am everrul'd by you, 

(- Send forthe Count, goe tell wm of this, 
Ile bavethis knot knit up to morrow morning, 

In, 1 met the youthfull Lord at Lewrence Cell, 
And gave him what becomed Lovel might, 
Not ſtepping ore the bounds of modeſtic. 


| Cap. Why Iam glad on'ethisis well,ſtand up, 
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The Tragedy of Romeo and Fubjet. 


| This isav't thould beylet me ſce the County? 
I marry go 1 ſay,aiid ferch him hither: 

Now fore God,;this reverend holy Frier, | 
Allopr whole Citty is mach boand to him,” / + 
Int. Nurſe will you goe with me into my Cloſer, 

'Tohelpe me ſort fich needfollomaments, 

As you thinke fit tofurniſh me to morrow?- - '- 

' Ado, No nottill Thurſday,there is time inough, 
Fa, Go Nurſe,gowith her, | 
Weele to Church to morrow, METS 

| 7 ' Exmmt Inlitt and Nowrſe. 
Me. We ſhall be ſhort in our proviſion, | 

Tis now neerenight. * 
Fa.Toſh,l will ſtirre about, | 

Andallthings ſhall be well, I warrant thee wife: 

Gothou to Iafer,belpe rodeckeup ber, 

Ile notto bed to night, Jet me alone: 

He play the hufwite for this once. What ho? 

They are all forth,well I will walke my fclfe 

To County Pr, toprepare him up 

Againft to morrow,my heart is wondrous light, 

Since this ſame way-ward Gyrle is toreclam'd. 

Exennt Father and Mother, 


x Emer Inlict and Nurſe. 
Il. I thoſe attiresarc beſt,bur gentle Nurſe 
I pray thee leave me to my.(elferonight:; 
For I have need-of many Orylons, 
To movethe heavens to ſmileupon my ſtate, 
W hich well thou know'ſt,iscroſſc and tull of fine 
Emer other. 

Co. What are you buſic ho?nced you my hilp? 
Iul. No Madam,iwe have cull'd ſuch negeſlaries 
As are bchoonefull fot our ſtare to morrow: 

So plcaſe you,ler me now belefr alone; 
And let the Nurſe thisnighr ſit up with you, 
For I am ſare,yon have your handsfull all, 
In this ſo ſudden butfincfite, 
Co, Goodnight. 
Get thee to bed and reſt,for thou haſt nerd. 
Int. Farewell: 
God knowes when we ſhall mcere againe. 


Exe. 


| T havea faint cold fare thrills through my veines, 


That almoſt freezes up the heate of fre: 
Ile call them backe apaine to comtort me. 


| Narſe, whar ſhould the do here? 
| My dilmall Sceane,]ngcds mult at alone: 


Come V iall,what if this mixturc do nor worke at all? 
Shall I be married then ro morrow morning? 
No,no,this ſhall forbidir. Licthou there, 

Wharif ic be a poiſon whichthe Frier 

Subrilly hath miniſtred'to bavemedead, 

Liſt inthis matriagehe ſhould be diſhonouwr'd, 
Becauſe he marricd'me before to Komes? | * 

I feare it is,and yet me thinkes it ſhould not. 


\ For he hath ſtiltbeene tried a holy mans 


How,if when am laidintothe Tombe, 
I wake before thetituerhar Rames ; 


| Cometo redeeme me? here*safearefull point: 
} ShallI nor thenbeltifled inthe'Yault? , 
| To whoſe foute monthno heakhſomeayre breaths'in, 


And theredie ſtrangled ere my Renew comes. +. 
Or if 1 live, is it not very like, - 7 SS 1 

| The horrible conceir of dearh/ and night, 
"Together withthe terror ofrhe place, 


 Asina Vaulr,anancicotreceptacle, 


—c = 


W here for theſe many hundred yeeres the bones 
Of all my buried Aunceſtors arepackr, 

Where bloody Tybeir,yer but greene in carthy' + 
Lies feſtring in his ſhrow'd, where as they tay, - 

Art ſome houres inthe night,Spirits relort; 
Alacke,alack is it nor like that I 

So carly waking, what with loathſome ſmcls, 

And ſhrikes like Mandrakes torne our of the carth, 
That living mortals hearing them,run mad, 

Orif I walke,ſhall I not be diftravght, 

Invironed with all theſe hidcous feares, 

And madly play with my forefathers joynts? 

And plucke the mangled Tibatt from his ſhrow'd? 
And in this rage,with ſome great kinſmans bone, 
As(with a club)daſh out my deſperate braines, 
Olooke,me thinks 1 ſce my Cozins Ghoſt, 
Sceking Gut Romeo that did ſpit his body 

Vpon his Rapiers point:ſtay 7ybale, ſtay; 

Rome, Romeo, Romeo, \\crc's drinke:1 drinke tothee. 


Enter Lady of the ponſe,and N urſe. 


Lady, Hold, ? 
Take theſe keies,and fetch more {pices Nurſe, * 
Nur. They call tor Dates and Quinces in the Paſtric, 
Emer old Capnltet, X 
Cap.Come,ſtir,ſtir ſlir, 
The ſecond Coci e hath Crow'd, 8: 
The Curphew Bell hath rur;g,tisthree a clocke; 
Looke to the bakte meates,oo0d Tngehica » 
Spare not for coſt: 
Nr. Go you Cor-queane,go, 
Get you to bed, faithyoule be ſicke co morrow 
For this nights watching. _ 
Cap. Nonot a whit.what?I have watchtere now” 
All night for a letſe cauſe, and neere beene ficke, * 
La. I you havebin a Mouſe-hunt in your time; 
But 1 will watch you from ſuch wa*ching nows 
Exit Lady and Nurſe, 
Cap. A jcalous hood. a jealous hood, 
Now fellow, whats there? 
Enter three or foxre with ſpitt,and logs andbaikets, 
Fel. Things for the Cooke tir,burTI know not what. 
Cap. Make haft,make haſt, fircha,tetchdrier Logs, 
Call Peter, he will ſhew thee where they arc, 
Fel. T have 2 hezd fir,that will find our logs, 
| And never troubic Perer for the matter. 
Cap, Maſſe and wrilfail,a merry horſon,ha, 
' Thou ſhalt be loggerhead, goud Faith, tis day, 
el Hay AMnſicks. 
The County will be here with Maſicke iraight, | 
For ſo he ſaid he would, I heare him nexre, * * 
| Nacſe,wife, what ho?a hat Nucſe I ſay? 
+ Emer Nurſe. 
' Go waken Iuhiet ,goandtrim her up, 
Ite goandchat witch Pari::hie,make haſt, 


Make haſt,theBridegroome;he is come already; '* 7 
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1 muſt needs wake her:Madam, Madam, Madam; - ! 7 | Butheaven kepes his part jneterpall lifes 
],lerthe County take youin your bed; | ; + | The moſt you ſought was her promotion, , /.- Free. 1 
Heele fright youup yfaith. Willie gor be? _ .../, | For twas your heaven,that ſhe ſhould be advanc'ts. ct! 
W hat dreſt,and in your clothes,and downe againe? . { | And warka. ow,ſecing ſhe 18 adyavc'r.. is 
I inaſt necds wake you; Lady, Lady, Lady? - .-, Above the Cloudes,ax high as Heavenit ſelfe? | 
Alas alas,helpe,helpe,my Ladys dead, O in this love,you laye your Child ſo ill, bag 
Oh weladay,that ever I was borne, , \ | Thatyou run mad,ſeringthat ſhe is well: 4r) 
Some Aqua-vitz ho. my Lord.my Lady? P Shce*\ got well margiedahat lives marricd long, . 

OMe. What noile is heere? Emer Mair: | | But ſhce's beſt married;thardies marricd yonge 

Nwur. O lamcntable day. | 'Drie vp your tecres, andſticke your Roſemarie 

Ao, W hat is the matter? * On this feire Courſe, ardas the cuſtom js 

7ur. Logke looke,oh beavy day» And in her beſt array beare her to Church: 

Ate. Ome,O me,my Child, my onely lifes For though fond Nature bids all us lament, 
Res ive,looke np,or I will dic withthee: Yer Natures tcares arc Reaſons merriment. 
Hclpr,helpe,call helpe. Fa. Allthingsthat we ordained Feſtivall, 


Enter Father, Turne from their erlice to blatke Fancrall: 
Fa. For ſhane bring [wliet forth,her Lord is come» Our inſtruments to melancholy ReHs 


Nur. Sier's dead:deccall,ſhee's dead:alacke theday- | Our wedding chearetoa fad buriall Feaſt: 
At. Aiacke the day,ſhee's dead,ſher”s dread,ſhce's dead. | Our folemne H ymnes,to fullen Dyrges change; 
Fa. Ra?Let mc {cc her : our alas (ſhee's cold, Our Bridall fowers ſerve for a buried Coarle: 
Her biood is ſetled and her joynes are ſt;ffe: Andall tkingschange ihemtothe contrary. 
Life and theſe lips hare long bene {cparatcd? Fre. Sir 80 you In, ad Madam z$KO ith him, 
Dezth lies on her like an untimely froſt * And go fir Pat:,cvery one prepare 
Vponthe ſweteſt flower of all the tield. To fellow th1s faire Cearſe unto hergrave: 
Newer. O Lamentable day! The heavensdo Jowre upon you, for tome ill; 


Ao. O woful! time, ; Move them no more,by croſſing their high will. Exex»t, 
Fa, Dcath that bath tane her hence to make ine waile, CA'n. Faith we may put up our Pipes and be gone. 


Tiesup my tongne,and yiil not let me ipcake» Nur. Honeſi goodtellowves; Ah pur up putup, 
_ Enter Frier ad the Comnty, For well you know,thisisa pittifull caſe» 
Fri, Come,is the Bridercady to goto Church? As. 1 dy my troth;the caſe may be amended. 
Fa. Ready to gogbut never to returne» . Emer Peter, 
O Sonne;the night before thy wedding day, = Pet. Muſitians,oh Muſitians, 
Hath death taine with thy wife:ſee there ſhe lies, \ | Heartscaſe,heartseale, Y | 
' Flower as the was,deflowred now by him, O, and ycu v1ll have me live,play heacts caſe. 
Death is my Sonne inlaw,death is my Heire, Cs. Why bearts caſe; © 
My Davglucr he bath weddcd.1 will die, Pet. O Muſicians, ©, j- 
And leave bin all life living,all is deabs. Becavſe my hea«t it ſe}fe plaies,my heart is full 
Fa. Wave 1 thought long to ſee this mornings face, | 2%. Notadump we, tis oo time tOplay now. 
| And doth it give me ſuch a ſight asthis? Pet. You v-ill not then? 
Me. Accur'it,unbappy,wretched,hatefvull day, CHMy. No. 
Moſt miſerable houreg hat cre time faw Pet. I will then give it you ſoundly. 
In laſting labour of his Pilgrimage. | At. W hat will you give us? 
But one,poore one,one poore an loving Child, Pee, Nomo'n y on m; faith, but the glee ke, 
But one thing to rejoyce and ſolace in, I wili give you the Minittrell, 
And cruell death hath catcht ir from ay ſight. Hh. | hen will I give youthe Servirg creatures 
Nwr. O wo, © woſull,wofull,wofull day, Pet, Then will T lay the ſerving Creatures Dagger on 
Moſt lamentable day,moſt wofull day, your patc-I will cary no Crochets, ic Re you,llc Fayou, 
That eycr ,ever,l did ycrt behold. do you note me? 


Oday,Oday,O day,© bhatsfull day, And you Re us,avd Fa vs,you Noteuss 
Never was ſcene ſo blacke a dayas this: 


2. 24, Pray you put up your Dapecr 
O wofull day,O wotuli day. ; And put edge f dr 
Pa. Begvild divorced, w ronged, ſpighted,ſlaine, {Then have at you with my wit. 
Moſt deteftable deathyby thee beguil'd, Pet. 1 will dry-beate you withan yron wit, 
By crucl},cruell thee quite overthrowne: 


) And put up my yron Dagpger. 
Olove,O life;not life, bur lone in death. Aa x thr f/ ment ny | | 


Fa. Deſpiv'd,diſtrefſed hated, wartir'd,kiPd, ©. | Whengriping gricfesthe heart doth wound, then Mu» 
Vncomfortable time,why cam'ſt thou now | - .,- | fickewinhherfilver ſourd, - -— T34þ 
To murrher,murther our ſolemniry? _ | Why ſilver ſound? why. Muſicke with her ſilver ſound? 
O Child,0 Child;my Rl day ts what ſay. you Simon Cathng? 4, 

Dead artthoualacke wy Child isd ne : Afs. Mary fii becauſe ttiver hath a ſweet ſound. | 

| And withmy Chitd,my joycsare buried, | Hagh Bal | 


Fri. Peace hofor ſhawe,confuſi Jock c Moſitions ſound for fal- | 


. 


—_oo_— 


TIRING Pit, Prateſt, what ſay 
We ooo ak ap us y Core lives not 2:1.) foy-Flverſound, p 
. Inthelc contuhons, heaven ard your fete”. .. Pet. Pra:«ſt ro, what ſay you James Sewnd-Poſt ? (ver 
H:d part imnthis Faire Maid,now heaven hath all, - | TT TD C | 


Ve » tu Faith I know not whatio ſay, 
Andallthe b.tter is itfor the Maids © © ; wa | 


- 22 SN 0 I RO Pet. O 1 cry you mercy,yonare rhe Singer, : 
| Your pat Vi her,y- wu could not keepe n death, al | I will ſay for you;it is Muicke with her filver ſound, 
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The T1 ragedy of Romeo and Fuliet. 


” 


193. 


Becauſe Muſitians have no gold for ſounding; 
Then Mulicke with ber filver ſound, with ſpeedy 
doth lend redreſle; © - 17+ 559 
Mu,\\ hat a peſtilent knave is this ſame? 
Af.2. Havg him Iacke, comeweelc in here,tarry for. 
the Mourners,and ſtay dinner, | Exif. 
Emer Romeo. | 
Row, If I may truſt the flattering truth of ſleepe, 
My dreames preſage ſome joyfull newes at hand: 
My boſomes Lord firs lightly in his throne: 
Andall this winged vnaccuſtom'd ſpirit, 
Lifts me above the ground with cheerefull thoughts. 
Idreamt my Lady came and ſound me dead, 
(Strange dreame that gives a dead man leaveto thinke,) 
Arid breath'd fuch life with kiſſes in my lips, 
ThatI rcutiy'd and was an Emperour. 
Ah me,how ſwect is lore it (elte poſſeſt, 
W hen but loves ſhadowesare ſo rich in joy. 
Enter Romeo 5 man. 
Newes from Verona, bow now Balthazar? 
Doſt thou not bring me Letters from the Frier? 
How doth my Lady?Is my Father well? 
How doth my Lady /#'i«t?rhat I aske againe, 
For nothing can be 1ll,if ſhe be well. 
Aa. Then the iswell,and rothing can be ill. 
Her body ſlcepes in Capels Monument, 
And her inimortall part with Angels lives 
1 ſaw her laid low in her, kindreds Vault, 
And pretently rooke Poſte to tell it you; 
O pardon me for bringing theſe ill newes, 
Since you did icaze ic for my orhice Sir. 
Rom, Is eveniſo? 
Then I deny you Starres. 6 
Thou knowc.lt my lodging,get me inke and paper, 
And hire Poſt-Horſcs,l will hence conight. 
Aa. I do beirech youfir, bave patjence: 
Your lookes are palrand wilde,and doimport 
Some miladventure. 
Roms. Tulh,thou art deceiv'd, 


helpe. 
Exit. 


| Leave me,and do the thing I bid thee doe; 


Haſt thou no Letters ro me from che Fries? 
CM: Nogmy good Lord. 
| Exit Man, 
Rom, No matter:Get thee gone, 2 
And hyrerthoſe Horſes, llc be wichthee ſtraight. 
Well /zties,l will lie with thee to night: 
Lets ſee for meanes:O miſchicfe thou art ſwifr, 
Toenter inthe thoughts of deſperate men; 
I doremember.an Appothecary, 
And here abouts he dwels, which late I noted 
In tattred weeds, with overwhelming browes, 
Cul'ing of Simples,meager were his lookes, 
Sharpe miſcric had worne him tro the bones? 
And in his necdie ſhop a Tortoys hung, 
An Alicgater ſoft inc other skins 
Of ill ſhap'd fiſhes,and abohr his ſhelves, 
A bepgerly account of empty boxes, . - | 
Greene cartben pots,Bladders,and muſty ſcedes, 
Remnants of p-ckthred,and old cakes of Roſes 
| Were thinly ſcattered,to makeup a ſhew. - 


{ Noting this penury,to my ſelfe I ſaid,” 


Anifa man did nced a poiſonnow, 
W hole ſale is preſent death in AZanins, 


 Herelivesa Cairiffe wretch would ſell ir him. 


Othis amethoughr did but fore-run my need, 
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| And this ſame needy man muſt ſellic me. 


7 


| o————_y 


| Doing 


AsI remember,this ſhould be the houſe, 
Being holy day, the beggers ſhop is ſhur, 
W hat ho?Appothecary? 
Emer Appotbetary, 

App. Who call's ſo low'd? 

Row, Come hither man, I ſee that thou art poore, 
Hold,there is forty Dukets,let me baye 
A dram of poiſon,ſuch ſoone ſpeeding geare, 
As will dil —_ it ſclfe through all the veines, 
That the life-weary-taker may falldead, 
Andthat the Trunke may be d1ſcharg'd of breath, 
As violcntly,as haſty powder fixr'd 
Doth burty from the tatall Canons wombe. 

ep. Such montalidrugs I have,but arias law 
Is death to any hegthat viters them. | 

Rem, Artthou ſobarc and full of wretchedneſſey 
And fear*ſtrodic?:-amine is inthy checkes, 
Necd and oppreſſion ſtarverh in thy eyes, 
Conrempt and beggery hang on thy backe1 
The world 1s not thy friend,nour the worlds law: 
The world affords no law to make thee rich, 
Then be nut poore,but breake it,and take this: 

Ap. My poverty,tut not my will conſents, 

Rom, | pray thy poverty,and notthy will. 

ep. Put this in any liquid thing you will 
And drinke it vff avid if you ha!) the ſtrength 
Of twenty men,it would di;patch you ſtraight, 

Rom. There's thy Gold, 
Worſe poiſon to mens foules, 
mcre murther in this loathſome world, 
Then theſe poore compountds that thou mayeſt not ſell 
I fell thee poiſon,rhou haſt ſvid me none, ry 
Farewell, buy food,a'id get thy ſelfe in fleſh, 


| Come Cordiall, and nor poiton,go with me 


To [hers grave,for there muſt I uſe thee. 
; Excunt. 
Emer Frier Toby to Frier Lawrence, 
Tobn. Holy Franciſcan Fricr Brother, ho? 
- ., _@nter Frur Lanvence. ; 
Law. This fame ſhould be rhe voice of Fricr Jobn, 
Welcome from AManna,what faycs Romeo? 
Or if mind be writ give me his Letter. 
Toh, Going to find a bare-foote Brother our, 
Oneof our order to allociate me, 
Here inthis City viſiting the ſick, 
And finding him,the Searchers of the Towne 
Suſpefting chat we both were 1m a houſe 
Where the infectious peltilence did raigne, 
Scal'd up the doores,and would not let us forth, 
So that my ſpeed to Mantra there was ſtaid, 
Law. Who bare my Lerter then to Rowee? 
Tb, | could not {nd it, here it is againe, 
Nor get a meſſenger to bring ir thee, 
So frarcfull were they of inteRion. | 
Law. Vohappy Fortune:by my Brotherhood 
The Letter wasnut nice, bur full of charge, 
Of deare mo and rheneglefting ir 
May do muc danger: Frier Johu go hence, 


| Get mearflfon Crow,and bring it ſtraight 
| Vnto my Cell. 


Tob, Brorher Ile go and bring it thee. 
' Law. Now muſt Ito the Monument alone, 
"Within this three houres will faire /#{er wake, 
Shee willbrſhrew me much char Rowes 
| Hath had nonoxice of theſe accidents: 


| Bat I will write againe to Martas, 
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And keep? her at my Cell till Rowes come, 575: 
Poore living C Jos'd ina dead mans Tom _ 


Entry Þ avis ava his Page, 


Pay. Giye me thy Torch Boy, hence and ſtandaloft, 
Yet put it out, for | would not be ſerene: 
Vnder yond young Trees lay thee all alone, 

Holding thy care coſe tothe hollow ground, 
So ſhall ko foor upon the Churchyard tread, 
Being loofſe,unfirme with diggingup of Graves, 
But thou ſhalt heare it: whiſtle then to me, 
As ſignal} that thou heareſt ſomething approach, 
Give me thoſe flowers, Do as I bid thee,go. 
Pag. T amalmoſt afraid to ſtand along | 
Here in the Churchyard,yet 1 will adventure. Exit. 
Pa.Succt Flower with flowers thy Bridall bcd 1 ſtrew: 
O worthy Canopy is duſt and ſtones, 
\V hich with ſweet water nightly I will dewe, 
Or wanting that,with teares diſtil'd by mones; 
The obſcquies that I for thee will keepe, 
Nightly thall beto ſtrew thy grave,and weepe- 
, Whiſtle Boy. 
The Boy gives warving, ſomething doth approach, 
What curſed foot wanders this way to nighr, 
Tocroſſe my obſcquics,and true loves right? 
What witha Torch? Muffic me nighta while, 


Enter Romes,and Pater, 


' Rm, Give me that Mattocke,& the wrenching Iron, 
Hold take this Letter,carly inthe morning 

See thou deliver it tomy Lord ard Father, 

Give mcrkelightwpon thy life I charge rhee, 

W hat ere thou hear'ſt or {ccſt, ſtand-all aloofr, 

And do not interrupt me in my courſe. 

Why 1 deſcend intothis bed of death, 

Is partly to bchold my Ladies faces: bt 

But chicfly to take thence from her dead finger, 

A precious Ring:a Ringthat I muſtuſe, | 
Tn deare employment,therefore hence be gonez - - 
But if thou jealous doſt returne to price 

In what 1 farther ſhall intend to do, 

By heaven I will teare thee joyntby joynr, 

And ſtrew this hungry Chinchyacd with thy limbs: 
Thetime,and my intentsare ſavage wilde: 

More fierce and more inexorable farre, 

1 Then empty Tyyers, or the roaring See. 

Pet 1 will be gone fir,and nottrouble you ; 


{ Live and be proſperous,and farewell good k1llow... 
Pez, For all this ſame, Ile hide me here about, 
Hislookes I feare,and hisintents I doubt, + 
Rom. Thou deteſtable mawe,thou wombe of death; .. 
Gorg'd with the dearcſt morſell oftheearthe ©} + [1 
Thus I enforce thyTottenTawesto open, 
And in deſpight,lleeratathee with more food, . . /, 
Pay. This is that baniſhthaughry CHountague, . ., 
| That murdred my:Loves Cozinzwith which griefe, -.. -- 
. | Ttis ſuppoſedthe Oh HED 


faire Creature died, +.) 

| And hereis come to doſonie villanous hue: /;  ' 
To the dead bodijes:T willapprthend him. //- - | + - 

| Stop thy unhallowed toyle, vile Afonnrageds '!: 1 

Can vengeance be purſued further thendeath? * | 

| Condemned villaine, Ido apprehendthees/y cn te ie» 
Obey and go with me,for thou muſt die, 11/7 1/7 


_— 


. 


ll 


Po; So ſhalt thou ſhew me friendſhip : take thou that, 


Exit} 
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tb of Romeo 
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2.4 Willl ſetu 
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| 


| Thou deſpera e 
1 The daſhing Rocks,thy Sexficke weary Barke: 


{ For bere lies /«4#er, aty 


| Armes take your laſt embrace: And lips, 
{ The doores of breath, ſeale witha phos kifſe 
j Adateleſle bargaine to ingrofſingdeath: © 


| indeed,and therfore catne I hithers':: © ,/ 
ood gehtle-yourh;tempt nov a deſperate man}: 1 +1.) / 
Flie bence and leave me,thinke upon thoſe gone; +: | +); 
Let them affrightthee. Tbeſeech thee Youth, / — 
| Putnot an other.ſin upor:my head, | 
By urging meto fury. O begone, 
By heaven T lovethee berter then my ſelfe, 
For I come hither arar'd againſt my ſelfe: 
Stay not, be gone ſhevaer fay, 
A mad mans mercy bid thee run away. 
Par, Idodche thy commilſeration, 
Andapprehend thee foraFellon here. 
Ro, Wilt thou provoke'me?Then have at thee Boy. 
Pn. O Lord they fight,I will go call the Watch, 
Pa. O | am laine,if thou bemercifull, 
Open the Tombe,lay me with I»/ire. 
Rom. In faith I wallet ne pervſe this face, 
CMerecnrtnus kin{man, Noble County Paris, 
What ſaid my mangv;hen my berofſed ſoule 
Did not attend him as we rode?I thinke 
He told me Paris ſhould have married Imlier. 
Sazd he not ſo? Or did 1 dreame it ſo? 
Or am I mad; hearing him talke of /»hiet, 
To thinke it was ſo?O give me thy hand, 
One,writ with me in ſowre misfortunes booke, 
Ile bury thee in a triumphant grave. 
A. Grave, © noza Lanthorne;ſlanghtred Youth: 
| brauty makes 
| This Vault a feaſting ce full of Light. 
Death lie thou there, by adead man inter'd. 
How oft when men are at the point of death, 
Haye they beene merry? Which their Keepers call 
A lightning before death?Oh how may 1 
Callthisa g HY my Loye,my Wife, 
ath ſuck the honey of thy breath, 


| _ Rom, 1 mit 
Good 


— 


Death that 
Hath had no power yetupon thy Beauty: 
Theu are not conquer'd:Beauties enſigne yet 
Is Crymſon in thy lips,ard inthy checks, 
And Draths pale flag is not advanced there. 
Tybat,ly'{t thou there in thy bloudy ſheet? 
O what more favour can I dotorthee, 
Then wth that hand that cutthy youth in twaine, 
To ſunder bis that was thy enemy? 
Forgive me Cozcn. Ah deare J»/zer; 
Why art thou yet {o faire?! will belceve, 
- | 
Shall I beleceye,that unſubſtantiall death is amorous? 
; And that the leane abhorred Monſter keepes 
Thee hcre indarke to be his Paramour? 
| For feare of thar,I ſtill will ſay with thee, 
And never frotn this Palace of dym night 
rt againe:come lic thou in my armes, 
Heere's to thy health, where cre thourtumbleſ in. 
O true Appothecary! : 
Thy drugs ate quicke. Thus with a kiſſe I die, 
art agaive;here, here will I remaine, © 
With Wormes that are rhy Chambermaides:O hece 
ty p y everlaſting reſt: , 
ſhakethe'yoke of induſpicious Narres: To 
- From this worlds wearicd fleſh: Eyes lookeyourlaſt: 


_— — 
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Come bitter condut, comeunfayeury guide, 
te Pilot,pow at once run on 


— Attn. 


| | Heere's to my Love. O'ttue Appothecary: 


a 


—k—_ —_— 


12> t To make we diewitha rcſtoratives 


2.6 watch.Lead Boy,which way? 
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Tragedy of Romeo and Fuliet. 
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| Thy drugs arequicke. Thus with a kifle I die. 
| Evter Frier with Lanthorne,Crow and Spade, + 

| Fri.St. Francis be my ſpeed, how oftto night + 
Have my old fcet ſtumbled at grave? Who's there? / 

Man.Her's one a Friend,& one that knowes you well. 

Fri, Bliſſe be upon you. Tell me good my Friend © 
| What Torch is yond that vainely lends his lighe 
| Togrubs,and cyeleſſeSculles?As difcerne, 
| Itburneth in the (aps Monument. | 
' - 48x. It doth fo holy ſir, | 
And there's nay Maiſter,one thit you love. 
| Fra. Who is it? 
| © Man, Romeo. 

Fri. Hew long hath he bin there? 

Afar, Full haltc an houre, 

Fri. Go with me to the Vault. 

Cen, [ dare not Sir, 

My Maiſter knowes not but I am gone hence, 
And fearcfully did menace me wirh death, 
If 1 did itay rolooke on his entents. 

Fri. Stay,then le goalone, feares come upon me. 

O much l teare ſome illunluckie things 

Aer. As I did ſigepe under this young tree bere, ©" 
I dreamt my maiſt&Fand another tought, 
And thatmy Maiſter ſlew him. 

Fri, Romeo. =”, 
Alacke,alacke,what blood 'ts this which ſtaines © *% 
The ſtony entrapce of this SepiggHer? s 
What mcane theſe Maiſterlefſe,and goary Swords 
Tolic diſcolour's by this place of peace? 

Romeo,oh pale: who elſe? what Paris too? 
-.. 4 And ſeeptinblovud Ah whatanunkn'd houre 
4 Is guilty of this lamentable chance? 
The Lady ſtirs; | 
ut. O comfornble Frier,wbere's my Lord? 
I do remember weltwhere 1 ſhould be; 
And there I am, where is my Romeo? | 

Fri. 1 heare ſome noiſe Lady,come from that neſt 
Ofdeath,comagion,and unnatursil fleepe, 

A greater power then we can contradict 

Hath thwarted our entents,come, come away, 
Thy husband in thy boſome there lies dead: 

And Paris too:come Ile diſpole of thee, 

Among a Siſterhood of holy Nunnes: | 

Stay notto queſtion, for the watch is commung, 
Come,go good Inter, T dareno longer (tay. 

BS - Go get thee hence, for I will not away, 

| What's here?A cup clos'd in my tra: loves hand? 
Poiſon I ſee hath bin his rimeleſſeend +. _. 

O chutle,drink.e all?and leftng friendly drop, 
{| To hlpe me after,l will kifle thy lips, _ 4+ 

| Happly ſome poiſon yerdoth hang on they. ,... 
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- Thy lips are warmes 
| Enter Boy and Watch, 


''. Tut, Yeanoſe? 
Theo ile be bricfe- O happy Dagger. 


Boy, This is the place, 
"There where the Torch doth burne 
| Watch,The ground is bloody, 
| Search abourthe Chucchyard. 
Go ſome of you,whverc you find attach, 
Pittifull fig oere hes the County ſhine, 
leeding,warme andnewly dead 


| Tisinthy ſheathghere rult and ler me dic Kilt herſeife. | Doth 


| Whohere hath laine theſe two dayes buried. 
Gorell the Prince,runne to the Capwlers, 
Ruſe upthe Mennagnes ſome others ſearch, 
We ſee the ground whereon theſe woes dolie. 
Bur the true ground ofall theſe pitcous woes, 
Wecannot withovt circumſtance deſcry. 
E ntey Romeo” 1 man, 
Wat, Here's Remeo's iran, 
We found him inthe Chrchyard. F 
Con, Hold himin ſafery,til|the Prince comes hither, 
Enter Fricy,and another Watchman. 
3-War.Here is a Fricr that trembles, fighcs,and weepes 
We tooke this Mattocke and this Spade fiom him, 
As he was comming trom this Church-yard ſide. 
Con. A great ſuſpition,ſtay the Fricr too. 
Emer the Prince. 
Prin, What miſadventure isfocarcly up, 
That calls our perfon from our mornings ref? 


Enter Capulet ana bis wife. 
C4p-W hat ſhould it be that they fo ſhrike abroad? 
Wife, Othe people inthe ſtreets crie Romeo. 
Some {zlier,and fome Paris, and all runne 
With open out cry toward our Monument. 
Pri, What feare isthis which ſtariles in your cares? 
Wet, Soveraigne, here lies the Countic Paris laine; 
And Romeo dead,ond Inlier dzad before, 
Warmeand new kil'd. 
Prs. Search, 
| Seeke,and know how,this foule murder comes-« 
War. Here is a Frier,and Slaughter'd Romeos ma n, 
With Inſtruments upon them tit to open 
Theſe dead mens Tombes, 
| Cp. O haven! 
O wife looke how our Daughter bleedes! 
| This Dagger ha:h miſtaine, for loe his houſe 
Is empty on the backe of ©Hountague, 
And is miſheathed ininy Daughters boſome, 
Wife, O wethis light of death,is asa Bell 
That warnes my oid age to a Sepnlcher. 
| Emer Mor ritigne. 
Prs, Come Aforntagne,tor thou artearly up 
| Toſre thy Sonneand Heire,now carly downe, 
Monn. Alas myliege,my wite is dead ronight, 
Gricte of my Sonnes exile hach ſtopr her breath; 
What further woe conſpircs againlt my age? 
. Pri. Lookezand thou ſhalt tec 
TMow. O thou untaught, what manners in is this, 
To preſſe before thy Father to a grave? 
Pr, Scale up the mouth of outrage for a while, 
| Tillwe cancleare.thefe ambiguities, 
| And know their ſpring .their head,their true deſcent, 
' And then will I begenerall of your woes, 
And kad you evento death?meane time forbeare, 
| And let miſchancebe ſlave to paticnce, 
' Bring forth the partics of ſuſpition. 


: | _ Fri. [amthe greatcſt,ablero doe alt 


Yermolt ſuſpected as the time and place 

oth make againſt me of this dircf:ull murtherz 

And heere Iitand both to impeach ard purge 

My felfe condemned, and my ſelfecxcus'd, = 
Pri. Then fay at once,whar thou dolt know in this? 
Fri. 1 willce TeTOE my —_ dare of breath 

Is not ſo long as is a tedious tale. 

Romo Hers Weed vas husband to that Juler, 


And the theredead,that's Feweos fairkfull wife: 


Y OT 


——_—_ 


: 
- —_ b 
” 
& ot - P—Y_ 


th | _—— b- m 6.) 
' PP F , : a! - þ - 
- 4 ws a? - » -- 
; age . | 
”'Y _ _ 


Romeo and Tuliet. 
rmantidchemand their ſtolne marriage AY F344 


2: | Andthen inpoſte be'came from! Afantne 

Was T.ajbalts Doomeſday whoſe untimely death 1+: | TO this fame place-,tothis ſane Monument, 
Baniſh'd thenew-made Bridegroome fromthis Cityz- | | This Letter heearly bid me give his Father, 

For whom(andnot for Tybatr) Iabierpindes 1; +; | And threarned me with deatb,going inthe: Vault, 
You, to remove that ſiege of Griefe from her, +. 1]; IF I departed not,andleft him there, 

Bctro h'd,and would have married her perforce Priv, Give methe Lerter,L willlooke on it, 

To Countie Paris, Thencomesſhe to me, Where is the Counties Page that raig'd the Warch? 
And(with wilde lookes)bid me deviſe ſome meanes Sirra,what made your Mailtcr in this place? 
To rid her from this ſecond Marriage, od Pag.He came with flowies to ſtrew his Ladies grave, 
Or in my Cell there would ſhe kill her ſelfe, | And bid me ſtand aloofe,and ſo I did: ks 

Then gave Ihe(fo Tuter d by my Art) Anon comes one withlight to opethe Tombe, 

A ſleeping Potion, which ſo tooke effect | And by and by my Mailterdrew on him, 

As I intended,for it wrought on her And then ran away to call the Watch. 

The forme of death. Meane time,1 writ to Romeo, — Prem, This Letter doth inake good the Fricrs words, | 
That hc ſhould hither come,as this dyre night, Their courſe of Love,the tydings of her death: 

To helpetotake her from her borrowed grave, And heere he writes,that he did buy a pom | 
Being the time the Potions force ſhould ceaſe. Of a poore Pothecary,and therewitha 

But he which bore my Letter, Frier /ohn, Came to this Vaultto dye, ard lye with [zhet, 

Was ſtay'd by accideat;and yeſternight Where betheſe Enemies? Capwlet AMountague, 
Return'd my Letter backe. Then all alone, Sec what a ſcourge 1s laide upon your hare, 

At the prefixed houre of her waking, That Heayen finds meanes to kill your joyes with Love; 
Came I co take her from her Kiodreds yault, And I, for wmkingat your diſcords too, 

Mcaning to keepe her cloſely at my Cell, Have lcſt a brace of Kinſmen:All argpuniſh'd, 

Till I conveniently could ſcnd to Roweo, Cp. O Brother Aonntague,give methy hand, 

But when 1 came(ſome Minute cre the time | This ismy Daughters joynture, for no more 

Ofher a waking)hcere untimcly lay Canl demand. 

The Noble Pars and truc Romeo dead. | oxn, But I can givethee more: 

Shce wakes, and I Intreated her come foorth, Forl willraiſe her Statugin pure Gold, 

And bcare this worke of Heaven, with patience: That whiles Veroe by that name is knowne, 
But then, anoiſedid ſcarre me from the Tombe, There ſhall no figure at that Ratebe ſer, 

And ſhe(too deſperate)would not go with me, * - As that of True and Faithfull J=/iets 

But(asit ſeemes)did violenceon her ſelfe. w+ 4 Cap. As rich ſhall Reweo by his Lady lie, 

Allthis I know,andto the Marriage ber Nurſe;isprivy: | Poore ſacrifices of our wa 


Prin. A glooming peace this morning with it brings, 


And if ought inthis miſcarried by my fault, | 
Let my old life be ſacrific'd, ſome houre beforethe time, | The Sunne forſorrow will not ſhew his head; 


Yntothe rjgour of ſeyereſt Law, 4" | Go hence,to have more talke of theſe ſad things, 
Pris. We {till have knowne thee for a Holy man; © + | Some ſhall be pardon'd,aud ſome puniſhed. 
Where's Remes's man? What can he ſay to this? + ” \ Fornever was a Story of more Woe © 
Boy, Ibrought my Maiſter newes of /abersdeath;: | Then this of liz, and her Romeo, 


Exennt omners. 


—_—— 


— 


HITS os 
$27,255 SEW ; 
» Sy EIRE. vY | 
6 x52 $4 ] 


T5 
Me 
2 I _ $ : b 
"LES 2 
nh CRE "I 
; _ £L 
« ” - 


G V2 » 
>: 4 
- 4 SR $. . 
WW, 4 oe © 7 
OS» "_ Ag "+ ? 
——_—— 4 * " 
—_— —_—_—_— 


B27. Let” $\re your Pcece, 
Wo Eire -oe-fog Tis a good 
T2 Be, 3 +" 
25 £7 ES 


'THE LIFE OF T wn. 


OF. * ATHENS. 


1 4 


Atlus Primus. 


LY - — — — = — _— 


Emer Poet, Painter, Teweller, Merchant and Mercer, 
at ſeverall doores. 


Pact. 


Ocdday Sir, 
Pain. lamglady are well. 
Poet. I have not ſcenc you long.how g0cs 
the World? F 
Pain. it wearesfir,as it Browes. 
Poet, 1 that's well knownez :” 


I | But what particular Rarity? What ſtrange, 
2 Which manifold record not matches;ſce-+ | 


Magicke of Bounty, all theſe ſpirits thy PRs 
Hath conjur'd to attend. . 


11 know the Merchant. 


P&.1l know thei both:rh others a Ieveller. | 

Aer. Oris.a worthy Lord. 41 f 1G Gs 

lew, Nay.thar's moſt fixt.. .- p 

Cer. A molt incomparable man \ breath? az a$it were, 
To anuntyrable and continuate goodaciſ : 
He paſſes. 

Jew, | have alewell hecre. 

Mer, O pray le:'s ſee'r, For the Lord Ti mon, Grd 

Irv, If he wHl touch ihe cſtimate, but for that—— 

Poe. W hen we for recompence have prais'd the vild, 
It ſtaines the glory in that happy Verſc, | 
Whichaptly i ngs. the good, 

Mer. Tisa good forme. 

law. And richhecre 3 isa Water looke ye 

Pai, Youare rapt ir in ſome worke,ſome Deglcuaen! 
to the grear Lord, . ©: | 

Poe. A thing lipt idly ID ek 
Our Pocſic is asa Gowne, which uſes: «5: > 00G 
From whence tis nouriſht:the fire ith' Flig: Wn 
* Shewesnot,rill it be ſtrooke;our gentle flame-{} 
provokes irſclfeandlike the currant flyes*:.5 15: Ks 
Each bound itchafes. What have youthere? 

Pai. APicuie:fir:when comes your Booke. forth?. 2 

Poe, Vpon the heeles of my FRE yes gore f 
Peeces 7. hut | ZI TRY 
Foe. $o tis,this comes off welandevednt. 
- Pain, Indifferent: : 516 Af y J's 
Pee. Admirable:How this grace- V 


+. 
« TEGANRS 


PY 


: SIRE -» crak 


ay : Speakes bis owne ſtanding: what a ba pojjcr-- 


g : \This eye ſhootes forthtHow bigge: 
—--} Movesin this Hpito th' dunbneleofeegore 


imaghandon 


Scaena Prima, 


*—— - — + — © 


One might interpret. 
Pas, It 18a pretty mocking of thelife: 
; Heere isatouchzls't good? 
Poe, I will fay of it, 
It Tutors Nature, Artificiall {trife 
Lives in theſe torches, livelier then life. 


Enter certaine Senators. 


Pa. How this Lord is followed. 

Por, The Senators of Atheng, happy men. 

Paix. Looke mor. 

Po.You ſee this conſlutce,this great flood of viesHs; 
I have in this cough worke ſhap'd oura man © '/ © 
Whom this beneath worlddathembrace and 
With ampleſt entertainement:My free drife | 
Hales not particulacly,but moves it ſelfe © 
Ina wide Scaof wax,ns levelFd malice 
Infe&ts one commain the cotirſe 1 hold, 
But flics an Eagle flight, bold; and forth on, 
Leavingno Tract be inde.' «3 42=-- 

Pa, How ſhall Iundecſth | 

Pee; T willnnboult to 91 
You ſee hovw all Conditions, SfAtiade $, 


| iT, 


'S 4 


As well of glib and lipp'ry Creatures,as, 
Of Graveand auſtere quality,tender downe 
-Their ſervicesto Lord: Timon:his large Fortune, 


| Vpon lus govd and gracious Nature hanging, 


Subdues and properties to his love and regdance 

All forrs of hearts; yea, froin the glaſſe-fac'd Flartercy 

| To «Apementnr,that few things loyes better - | 
Then to abhorre himſelfe;cven hee drops downe 

The knee before him, and returnesin peace 6% 


"4 Ray wc Md ti. 4 


Pa] | Pai. Tize 


Moſtrich in Timon: nod; 
ether! 


. P4i. 1 fawthem ſpeukeroy 
Dd. Jand gens hill 


Poe. Sir, Thaver 
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Bowing his Read agate | 6.0 0 
To climbe hishapp 506, Would ho ; reſt; L- | 
Nee. Wh at BE 
Po. ht heare we 
Alltboſe "fb were his F eons rata 
Fore berter then his valewzon the motbent " 
Now his trides,his Lobbics fill with teadancs, 
ine Sacrificiall whifperings in his care, 
Make Sacrcd even his ſtyrrop,and terogh, him 
{ Drinkethe ſrce Ayre. 
Pai, I marry,what of theſe? 
Foe. When fortune in ber ſhift and change of mood 
Spurnesdowne her late belovedzall his Dependants 
Which labuur'd after him to the Mountaines top, 
Even ontheir knees and hands,let him fit downe, 
Not one accumpanying his declining foot. 
Pa. Tis common: 
A thouſand mora!l Paintings I can ſhew, 
That ſhall demonſtrate theſ: quicke blowes of Fortune, 
More pregnantly then words: Yet you do w2ll, 
To ſhe 6 Ladd Timer that meanec eyes have ſcene 
The foot above the head 
! 
Trumpe's ſound. 
Enter Lord Timon lows bimſelft curtzonſly 
to every Stor, 


#4 


Tm.TImpriſon'd is you? ch 

CMef. 1 2, good ale good c4 1s 710 

-His mranes moſt ſhort, his Creditors moſt WO. 

| Yeur Honourable Letrex | be defires /-...;;,; \-! wh 

-Tothoſe hays ſhut bim Dp,WInch, falngro hies, PT! f, 

| Periods his comfort. 94 It 
Tim, Noble Vending wells, Þu oc bo 

Tam not of that Feathergo ſhake of... for din Wt 


ih —_—— - 


- 
L 
/ 


F200 


; — 


A Gentleman,that well geſerves a helpes>,..! + + 116 
Which he ſhall bay W2rty y tbe bets free him. 2k 
Mef. Your Lorſhh indes bims..7i 
Tim, Commend me 1 will ford bis ranſome, 
And being enftanchized bid him cometome; . | 
Tis not enough to helpe the Feeble up, 
But to ſupport him after. Fare you ns 
CMeſ, Ail happineſlc to your Honor... 


, Emteran old Hilton... 
Oltm, Lord Timen,k.carc mc 6 ſpcake, 
Tim. Freely.g ood Father »+ | 
old.Thou baſk a Servantnam'd Leciling,.. 
Tim. ] have ſo;Whar. of hin? TEE” | 
Od. Moſt Noble Tiwon,call the man befor ters. 
Tamw, Attends he heere,or no? Lycel, | / $=-£2 
Lne. Hee Lp eau ſervice, 
: ON This Fellow heere,L; Tamen, this chy C 
requents my houſe. Jam a mary 
Thar hom wy Ng a firſtbavebcene inclin'd to ani, 

1 wy eſtate ocleroesan ejrem NOTE rai is'd,, 
'v wg which hc sa Trencher | 
- Tm, Wellowhar far farrher?. .... ul "268 DE 1-4, 

Ol4.One onsly; Danghte aye1,no King, 'F 
' Onwhom Luny confe re what I have gots... -- 
4 The Maid is faire, a'th'youngelt for a Bride, .... 
| And l have bred her ar my tan pl 57 "3 w - Wy 
'} 1n Qualitiesof the beſt, Thisg ae 
” 15 bet. loye:l prythee(d 


Lt Fa 
4 £C.# *y £ = 
a EI 


--i {| Go not away, What haveyouthere 
My Friend when he mult neede. me. ido ja ie 4.1.4 
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Shc 1s young and apt:  / | 
- Our owhe pr Mars ons do inftrutt ns 


| Whatlevitics in youth, 


' Tim Love youthe Maid? 
Luc. | my 220 Lord.and ſhe accepts of it. 
C14. \f in ber Marriage my conſent be milling, 
] call the Gcdsto witneſſe,1 witl choſe 


Mine beyre trom forth the Beggers of the world, 
Anddiſpoſlefſc her all. 


Tim. How ſhall ſhe be endowed, 
If ſhe be mated with an cquall Husband? 
Old. Three Talentson the preſeur,in future,all, 
Tir. This Gentleman of mine_ © 
Hath ſerv'd me long: 
Tobuile his Þ ortune,I will ſtraine a little 
For tisa Bond in men. Give him thy Daughter, 
W har you beltow,in him Ile counterpoize, 
And make himweigh with her.. - , 
Od. Moſt Noble Lord, : 
Pawne me tothis your Honour,ſhei is his, 
Tim. My hanq to theey,,” 
Mine Huyour on my projthiſe, 
Luc, Huinbly 1 thanke\our Lordſhip,never may 
{ That ſtare or Fortune fall into my keeping, 
W hich isnot owed to: | 
| Por. Vouchiafe my Labour. 
And long live your Lordſhip. | 
Tim, lthanke'yo0u,you ſhall beare from meanon; 
my Friend? _ 
' Pai. Apeece of Painting, which I dobeſcech 


6 ; Your Lord(hip toaccept-/- 


Tim. Painting is welcome. 
T he Painting is almoſt the Natorall man; 
For ſince Diſhonor Traiickes with mans Nature, 
He is but out»ſide:The Penfil'd Figures arc 
Even ſuchasthey give out, I ike your worke, 
And you ſhall findeI like it; Waite attendance. 
Till you heare furthet from me, 

Pai. The Gods preſerve yes 

Tim, Well fare you Gentleman:give meyour hand- 
We muſt necdsdine x." ng your. ONO: * 
Hath ſuffered under pra 

-. Jew. What my Les: ſpraiſe? 

 'T irm. A meere laciety of Comticn 
Ins ſhould pay you for” ion, 
[ Ic would unclew me 53a 

- Irv. My Lordtisrated:; Sed 


ap i =  Aathoſe which ſell would! ive:but you well know, 


S 

1 Eby voir in the Over 
f Arepr by their Mailter ft. 7. 
| You mn 

- Tim. Well mock'd.” r 

:Me.Nomy g Re Londked akest ap 
Which all wenſpeake rater rh 1 

- Tim. Looke who comes heere,willyou be 
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= I Tit gene hen good morrow | panionſhi Ip: 2's! p55 
= heantewan T xmour dogge,and. eee tel Tow, LO 
a2 - Tam Why dolthoucdtem Kroves tho chap 20 pb hh. 
them not ry 101 ill I have ch ® 

- Apts: Are they not Atheniaus # 

Ta. Lk et $1 3771 F 

pee I repent not.” | Pole <0 Moſt welc icomeSir, 
Ky Ii You know me, Apemantin? . 7 . Aps. fo4 their ci c | 

' Apes Thou knowit Igor, 1 call drhee by chy name: ſupple joynes : that - do nia le 


Ti. Thou artproud Apemantr ? theſe ſiveet Knaves, and all 
Ape. Of nothing ſomuch,as that Lam not like Tiwer, | mans bred out into Baboon a pF ary ws "Ie 


Tim, \Whetherart going ? Ales. Six, wy; | | 
-- pe. To knocke outan honeſt Athenians braines,. Moſt bungerly RN Ar h "yg onging, a I tera | 


Tm, That's a deedrhou't dye for. Tim, Right welcome Sir. 
eApe. Right, if doing nothing be death by th' Law. Ere we rx, oofg we'll ſhare : bountcous time 
Tim, How lik'ſt chouthis picture Apermanmw ? In different picaſures. 
Ape, Thi beſt, for the innocence. Pray you lct us in * 
Twn. Wroughthe not wellthat painted it: Furr mm Lands. 
eApe. He wrought better thar made the Painter, and | 1 Zoard, What time aday is't eApernanta, 
yet he's but a ſilthy peeceot workes eApe. Time tobe honeſt, 
Pars. Y arc a Dogge- : | : 1 Thattime ſerves ttill, | | 
Ape. Thy Mothers of my generation : whats ſhe, 1f 1 pe. The moſt accurſed thou that ill omitft it. 
be a Dogge 2 2 # 20n art going to Lord 7 smon; Feaſt, 
Tim. \Wilt dine with me Apemantze ? | Ape. 1, to ſee meate fill Knaves, and Wine heat fooles, 
Ape. No ; Icatenot Lords, 2 Farthee well, farthee well, | 
Tw. And thou ſhouldſt, thoud'ſt anger Ladies Ape. Thou act a Foole to bid me farcwell twices 
Ape. O theyeace Lords; 2- Why pennant > 
Sothey come by great bellics. Ape. Shouldſt have kept one tothy (elfe, for Is mane 
Tim. That'sa laſcivious apprehenſion. | ro givethee none, 
WW | ' Ape. So. thou apprehendit it, 7 ,,,1,.:-4 [+ Hangthyſilfe. 
=. | Take it forthy labour. | Apes No Iwilldoe nothingatthy bidding 2+ 
» :} Tim, Howdolt thou hike thislewell, Apennantus « Make thy requeſts to thy Friend, / | 
| Ape. Notſowellas plain-dealing, which will nor caſt 2 Away unpeageable Dogge, Ce 
A pt .:t a mana Dor, * 0 - Orlleſpurn PST henccs | xx .I 
= Tim. Whardoſt thou thinketiswonh? - | a9 * will flyelike adogge, the heeles 2th! Aﬀſe, 
Ape. Not worth my thinking. | 1 He's oppoſite to humanity, | 
How now Poet? _ : T Come ſhall we in, 
Peet, How now Philoſopher ®2£& : Andtaſte Lord Timmons bounty ; he our goes 
Ape. Thoulyelt, | M The very heart of kindneſſe; 
Poet, Artnot one? ET2-M = 2 He pores it out: P/#iws the god of gold 
Ape. Yes. Is but his Steward ;no meede bur he repayes 
Poet. Thenl lye not. Sevenfold above it ſelfe. ; No guiftto him, 
ee. Art nota Poct ? es But breeds the giver areturne : exorecing 
Poet. Yes. - | Alnfe of quittance,. © 
Ape. Then thou lyeſt ; 1 The Nobleſt ozinde be carries. 
Looke in thy lalt worke, where thou haſt feign'd him a That ever govern'd mans. | + 
warty Feliow- 2: Long may he live in Fortunes. Shall we in 2 
| Pao. That's notſeign'd, heis fo. He keepe you Coapeny's | Exeunt. 
I'rg | ;” Ape. Yes heis worthy of thee,and'topay thee for thy 
'} labour; He that loves ro be Aattered,is wonhy 0 th flat- Holger Playing loud Mnſficke. 
+= trrer. Heayens, thacT were a Lords: © > 
Tim. What wouldſt doe then «Apemantii I A great Banquee, 718 "din; andthen, Exzer Lord Timon the 
© Ape. E'neas Apemanine dots now hatea Lord with States, the Al : Lords, Oent1gius which Timon re- | 
\ .my heart. | deemd from pe l en; Then' comer dropping Po all Ape- 
| Tim, What thy ſelfe 7 2 RE SY ante 4) , : _-—_ like hagefos | 
| pe, 1. LB Np 1 \ en v2 bet Ee oe 
| im. W here fore > 4 M80 hononred Timen, 
[: Ape. That Thad noangry \ wittobe T aLord- t hath pleag'at 
Z [Afenorthoua Merchant "ae nd c: o long peace 3 + 
2 [d F oh 1] Apemantua « | He isgone beg haslefeme rick!: 
8 bu Traificke confound thee, it the eodewil tot: | Then, as in gratetull Vercue tambound 7 5 
"T If Traiticke doe it, the gods doe it.) .!, Toyour free heart, I doe returne thoſe Talents 
Ap Tratieeerh od,and thy god coptonnd) thee, Dowled with thankes and hoes From wee hel e 
pe. g yY pe 
Do wands. Enter 4 Meſſenger.” 1derin'd liberty, | 
Ml "Tim, When Trumpets that ? | Tiw Obypomeanes, | 
WF | v "Me Mer Tis Alcibiades, and ſome ovary horſs'is EE Honeſt C __ : you miſtake keiny VE 
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| TT, 
Cai titiely ſay ti&gives; if he receives y 2! 5 3% 05 
| If Gn Fa chat game, we tilt iot darg®" +24 
| To imitate them 7 Favfts that dre richare faire.” L104 
| Uinto ANobleſpirit. | 15 14/727 halt nr red 
|. Tim.Nay my Lords, Ceremony way biiedevis'd at firſt 
To ſet a gloſſe on faint deeds, hollow welcomes, ''*. 
| | Reciriting'þ60dnefſe, ſorry ere tisſhowne's © 35> 
| Bur whefe there isrrue friendſhip; there needs none; i 
| Pray fit; more welcome'4reye tomy Fortunes,” © --- 
| Then my Fortnnes to mes 0G OY role 
'I Lordi: My Lord, we alwayes haveconfeſt it, - 
'Ape, Ho ho, confelt it ? hang*d it? haye you not ? 
Tim, O Apermants, you are welcome. | 
| eApe. No: you ſhali not make ine welcome. 

I cometo haye thee thruſt me out of doores, 

Tim. Tye,tharta churle, ye have got a humour there 
Dots nct become a nar, tis much too bizne ; 

They fay my Lords, Irafwror brew eſt, 

' Bat yond inan is very angry» 

Goe, lee him have a Table by himſelfe 3 
Forhe does neither affect company, 
Nor 18 he fit tor't indeed, 

Ape, Let me ſtay at thine apperill Times, 

I come to obſerve, I give thee warningor't. 

Tim. 1 take no hcede of thee 3- Thiatt: an Athenian, 
therefore welcome; I my {clfe would*haye no power, 
ptethee let my meate make thee ſilenr. 515 Cl 
 Aper. I ſcorne thy mcate, twould choake me 's' for T 


* Þ 
| 
| 


to ſee ſo many dip there meate in one mans blood, and 
. all the madneſſe is, he cheeres thewuptos; 1 +. £ 
4 I wonder mendare truſt themſelves with mens 41 2ll fs 
-}- Me thinkes they ſhonld invitethem without knives; _ 
+4 Good for their mcate, and ſafer for their lives, © 74 1 


1 now parts bread with him; pledees the breath of him in 
1 a Aiyided draught : is the readielf'n 
beene proved, if I wete a huge man” I ſhould feare to 
drinke at meales, leaſt they ſhould ſpye'my wind-pipes 
dangerous noates,great inen ſhould drinke with harneſſe 
1 on their throats, : | 
Tim, My Lord in heart : and ltthe hesſth goe round. 
2 Zerd. Let it Jow this way my good Lord: |” 1 
| per. Flow this way? Abrave ellow. He keepeshis 
tides well, thoſe healths will make; thee and thy Bate 
| looke 1ll, Timon, BOEEUIOR $11 tp prin ot Woke 
Heeres:that which is too weake to be a ſinner, 
| Honeſt 'water, which nere left man i'th'mird 2. - 
Thisand my foodarcequall, theresno ods, + * * 
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ſhould nere flatter thee. Oh you Gods Whata ndmber 
of men cates T3men, and he tcesem'nor? It grieves' me. 


|. Theres mnch example for'r, the fellow that fits next bim 


6 to” kill Kim: Tis 


Feaſts are'to proud to give thankes to the gods. : Say th. 


| 


1 gaveit freely ever; and there's none 1h HY 
4ay 


| 


s in the field 'nbw; © | atk, 


'- Tr: You bad rather be at 4" breakefaſt of Enemits, 
then's di iends, : 3208 2} 

Ala. So ere bleeding new my Lord; theres-1 
meat like em, I conld wiſh my friend at ficha Feaſt, 


then, that thepth&@ mjpHrſt Kill Ctt1'; and bidmiero ms 

1 Lord, Might We but havethat happineſſe wy'Lord, 
that you would oncehſt our hearts, whereby we might 

preſſe ſome part of our zeales; we ſhould thinke our 
ſelves for ever perfect, © * ; 

Tm. Ob no dotbt'my good Friends, butthe gods 
themſelves have provided that! ſhall ihave much helpe 
from you : how bad ty beene my'Friends clfc. Why 
have you that charitable title frem thouſands? Did rot 
you chicktly þclongro-my heart? 1 have told more of 
you to my ſelfe, then you can with wodeſty ſpeake 1n 
your owne behalfe.” And thus farre 1 confirme yon, Oh 
you gods (thinke | ) what need we have any Friends it 
ie ſhould nere have neede of em? They were'the moſt 
necdleNle Creatures livirg ; ſhould we nere bave ufc for 
em? And would moſt reſemble ſweer Inſtruments 
bung up in Caſes, that keepe their founds to themſelves» 


come ticefer toyou ;:weare bornetodce benefits. And 
what better or property can we call our owne, then the 
riches of our Friends ? Oh what a:p1etions cemfort tis 
to have ſo many like Brothets commanding one anothers 
Fortunes, Oh joyes,©*nemade-away cr't can be borne , 
mine eyes cannot hold out wattey- me thinkes to forget 
their fanlts. Idrinke toyon,! 1+ 75» 
-' «Fper. Thon weep'ſt tomadethem drinke Timon, 
2 Lord. Joy had the like concepricn in our eyes, 
"And at that inſtantyhke > babe ſprig up, 
Aper. Ho, ho :1abghto tbinke tht babe a baſtard. 
3 Lord. | promiſe you my Loxd you mov'd me much. 
eAper. Much. | LK 


Sound T ncket, Enter the Maikers of Amazom with 
Lntesin their bnnds, dexcing and playing. 


Tim. What meanes that Trumpe ? How now ? 


"RS  - Enter Seyvant. 
+ 'Sex.-Pleaſe you my Lord; there are certaine Ladics 


| Moſt defirovs of admittance. 


Tim. Ladies? whatare their wills? 


*/$e#. There comes with thema fore-runner my Lord, 


, 


41 which beares rhat office, toſignifie their pleaſures. 


Tim. I pray letthem be admitted, 
Enter Cupid withthe Marks of Ladier. - 


% 


4 


| their Patron, and come freely togratulate tliy plenteous 
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taſte, touch all, plead fromthy Table riſe : 


by | SabEX=. + Ns 

.* , ] They onely now come but to Fealtthineeyes. i + 

© |" Thame; Their welcome all; kt Ein, have kind admit. 
#.| rance. Muſicke make their welcame- ! * - JG 


bY a, 
Luc; You ſee my Lord, howawple yeare belay'ds- 
RT ES £1 #80 it Al i bt Þ-+ do, bs 
Aper. Hoyday,” tn RT 


| Whata ſycepe of vanity comes this Ways. 
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They daunce ? They aremadworens ', 
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Fer of JG Tetviea wy Lord nnyy | 


W by I have often wiſht wy ſelfe poorer, that 1 might. 


his Bauhties taſte : the five beſt Sences acknowledge thee | 


, 


Aper, Would all thoſe flaticrers were thine [Enemies | 


Cup. Haile to thee worthy Timer and to all that. of 
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' Timon of eA thens 6 | 111 | 
.þ — . _ | - + 
"4% Like Madneſſe is the glory of this life, 3 HV Py "Hg | 
= a his pompe homes tos liulroric ood rocte: | ter 4 third Servant. 

| | We make our 


| How now What newes ? | fo» H4658 - 
ſelves fooles, porrone Rives; | 3 Ter, Picale you my Lord, that honourable Gentle- | 
And ſpend our Flatteries, to drinke thoſe men; , man Lord Lucufe, entreats your company to morrow, 
Vpor whoſe Age we voyde it up agen | to hunt with him, and ha's {ent your Honour two brace 

ith poyl nous Spight and Envy. of Grey- hounds. | 
Who ives, that's not depraved, ordepravesj - Tim, Ile hunt with him. 
| Who dycs, that beaxes not one ſpurne to their graves And let them be received, not without faire Reward 
Oftheir friends gift : 


Mz, What will this come to? 
I ſhould frare, thoſe that dance before me now, He commands us to provide, and give great guifts, and 
Would one day flampe upon me : Tas beenedone, all out of anempty Coffer ; 


Men ſhut their dootes againſt a ſetting Sunne, Nor will he know his purſe, or yecld me this, 
| "4's To ſhew him what a Begoger his heart is, 
The Lords riſe from Table, with much adoring of Timon, and | Bring of no power to make his wiſhes good, 
toſbew ther loues, each fingle ont me Amazm,andal | His promiſes flye ſo beyond his ſtate, 
Dance, men with women, a lefty Ftraine or rwo to the | That what he ſpeakes is all in debr, owes for ev 'ry word: 
Hoboyes, and ceaſe, _ He is ſo kind, that he now payes interelt for't ; 
- | His Lands put totheir Bookes. Well, would 1 were 

Tim. You have done our pleaſurcs Gently put out of Ottice, ere I were forc'd: 
. Much grace(faire Ladies) Happier is hethat has no friend to feede, 
Sets a taire faſhion on our entertainmectiit, Then fuch that doe &'ne Enemics exccede. 
W hich was not halſe ſo beautifull, and kind : I bleed inwardly for my Lord. 
You have added worth untoc'r, and lively luſter, T wm, Youdoe your ſelves much wrong, 
© hab, 1 And entertain'd me with mine owne device. You batc too much of your owne merits. 
zl | Lam tothanke you for't* Heere my Lord, a trifle of our Love. 
bmefts, bd) 1 © |. 2 Lord. My Lord you takeus evenarthe beſt. - 2 Lord, With more then commen thankes 
i, tha &) $5 Ape. Faith for the worlt is filchy,and would not hold | I willreceive ir, 
[coſt 1s! [65 2- | raking, I doubt me«. $58 3 Lord. O has the very ſoule of Bounty. 
memos! ee Tim, Ladies, there isan idle banquet attends you, Tw. And now I remember my Lord, yon gave good 
otchore, | (&--- -| Pleaſe you to diſpoſe your ſelves, words the other day of a Bay Courſer Irod on. Tis youry 
a tf : 2 *tay AB £84. Moſt thankfully, my Lord, Exim, becauſe you lik'd it. 7 

| Tim, Flanivns, - | I Z. Oh; I beſcechyou pardon me, my Lord, inthar. 


wTan, | (| Fla. My Lord. - ; roy Twm,' You may take my word my Lord: 1 know no 
wy = '} 75m. Thelittle Casker, bring me hither. nun can juſtly praiſe,” but what he does affet. I weigh 

= Fla, Yes, my Lord. More Iewels yer ? my friends affeRion with mine owne ? Ile tell you true, 
has | [  *| There is no croflinghim in's humour, llecallto you; * 
noch | EE | BlſeI fhould tell him well, ifaith I ſhould ; All Lor.. © none ſo welcome. 


A . 


, 


| Whenallsſpent, he'ld be croſt then, and he could : Tim. Itakeall, and your ſcverall viſitations 
| Tis pitty Bounty had not eyes behind, ; So kind to heart, tis not enough to give ; 
That man might ne'rebe wretched for his minds Me thinkes, I could deale Kingdomes to my friends, 

x Lord, Where be our men ? And nere be weary, Alcibiader, 

Ser, Heere my Lord in rcadineſſe, | Thou arta Souldier, thercfore ſildome rich, 
2 Lord, Our horſes. It comes in Charity to thee ; for all thyliving 

Tim. O my Friends ; | | Is mong'lt the dead : and all the Lands than haſt 
I have one word to ſay to you  Looke you,my good L. | Lye ma pitcht field. 2 
Imuſt intreat you honour me ſomuch» : eli, Idehe Lind, my Lord. 
+ Asto advancethis Iewell, accept, and weare it, - 1 Lord, Weare ſo vertuoufly bound, 
| Kind my Lord. 4 4 ” Tim, And ſoar Itoyou, 
1 Lord. lam ſo farrealready in your guifrs- 2 Card. SQ infinitcly endeer'd, 
All. So are weall. DT INES 3 Tim. All to. you. Lights, more Lights, more Light. 
rb LY 1: 1 Enter a Sorvant, : 1 Lerd. The beſt of Happines, Hunor, and Fortunes 
[= = Ser, My Lord, there are certaine Nobles of the Senate | Keepe withy How cs 
1 newly alighted, and come to viſit you. 1 15 65 #5 Tim, Ready G Exennt Loyds. 
==. 1 Tim They acc fairely welcome, 2 0, ; 'v nat Jun | 


2.1. Fle, I beſcech your Honor,: youchſaſeme a word; it { worththeſammes har aft given for%em. Rt 
EZ. | doesconcerne younceres {7 3h 4 {4.52 5 | Friend up! fallof _-TO D254 
| Tiw- Necre? whythcnanorher tice Ic hearethee. | Merhinkesfalle hearrs, ſhould never have tound legges, | 
&.\-/ | Iprerhee ler'sbe provided ro (ſhew thens entertainment, | Thus hogeſt F6oles layout rherr wealth on Curtfies” | 
= 1 Fla: 1ſcarſe know how? OH. I © Toms Now Aprmen (fthouwert rot ſulfen)* © } 
"BA Enter another Servant, © = | Iwouldbeg REEL ESI I 
|; Seri Mayit pleaſeyour honor;Lord Lucie =" | 4pwr, No,Menothing ; forif I ſhould be brid'4 too, } , 
©. | (Ourof hixfreelove) hath preſenced tofol --- ' 1+ | therewoald de&nonelefr ro/rale upon'thee, and ther thou 
>, | - Tiw, Iſhall accept them fairely : let the Preſents + | feare me) thou wilt give awaythy ſeifein pa " ſhortlye | 
i” | Bo wonkilyentertain'd. 151 24497 | What neede theſe Feaſts, 4a mnhaar-* q 
IA OG HD aIv8 $ | = x6 COOL . -, © 
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* Timpinof Athens. 


Tim, Nay, ads youbegin toraile on Society once, I | Cp, Would we wereall diſcharg'd. + 
am ſworne not to give regard to you-Farcwell,and come | Ver, Ifcareit, - | 
\ with berter Muſicke. - Ex. Cap. Heere comes the Lord. 

Aper. So't thou wilt not heare menow, thou ſhalt not 
then. llc locke thy heaven from thee 3 Emer Tien, and bis Traine- 
Oh that mens cares ſhould be | | R fey So ſoone as dinners done, we'll forth againe 
To Counſelldeate, but not to Flattery« Exit. | My Alcibiades, With we, what is your will?.. 

Cap. My Lord, heere isa note of certaine dues. 


Entey a Senator, Tm, Ducs? whence arc you ? 
Sen, And late five thouſand : to /ewroand to Iſidere Cap. Of Athens heere; my Lord. 


He owes nine thouſand, befides my former ſumme, Tim. Goe to my Steward. 

Which makes it five and twenty, Still in motion C ap. Pleaſe it your Lordlhip, he hath put mcoff 
Of raging waſte? It cannot hold, it will not. To the ſucceſſion ofnew dayes this moneth : 

If 1 want Gold, ſteale but a beggers Do gge, My Maſter js awak'd by great Occaſion, 

And give it Timon, why the Dogge coynes Gold. Tocall upon his owne, and humbly prayes you, 

if 1 would fel! my hor le, ad buy twenty more | That with-yourother Noble parts, you'll ſuite, 
Better then he ; why give my hoxſe to Teo. In giving him his ri _ 
Aske nothing, giveit him, 1t Foles me ſtraight Tiw. Mine honeſt Fricnd, 

And able Horics: No Porter at his gate, { prethee but repaire to me next morning. 

But rather one that ſmiles, and ſtill invites Cap. Nay good my Lord. | 
All that paſſe by. It canuot hold, no reaſon Twm, Containe thy ſclfe, good friend. 

Can fonnd his ſtate in ſafety. Caphi hoaz Var, One Varrees lervant, my good Lord. | 


Capbic I ſay, Ijid. Prom 1ſdore, he humbly praycs your ſpeedy pay» 
!Enter C aphis , ment, 


(aph. Hcere fir, what is your pleaſure. Cap. It youdid know my Lord, my Naſtcrs wants. ' 
Sev. Get on your cloake, and haſt you to Lord-Timon | Yar. Twas ducon forfeyture my Lord, fixe weekes, 
Importune him for my Moneyes, be not cealt and paſt, 
With {light deniall ; nos then filenc'd,. then | If 7d, Your Steward puts me off my Lord, and I 
Commend me to your Maſter, and the 'Cap | Ain ſent expreſſely to your Lordſhip, 
Playes in the right hand, thus ; but tell him firrah Tim. Give me breath: 
My uſescry to me; 1 muſt ſerve my turne - | Idoebeſerchyou good my Lords keepe on, 
Out of mine owne, his dayes and times are paſt, - le waite upon you inſtantly, Come hither : pray you 
And'my relianceson his frafted dates  -,. | Hovy goes the world, that Iamthus enconntred 
Have ſmitmy credit, I love, and honour bim, With clamorous demands of debt broken Bonds, 
But mulſt not breake my backe, to healc his fingers, And the detention long ſince due debrs 
Iminediate are my needs, and my releife ,... _. ' | Againſt my Honor? 
Muſt not be toſt and turn'd tome in words, . -». - Strw, Pleaſe you Gentlemen, «. 1 ** 
But find ſupply immediate. Get yougone,./ -- ++ The:time is unagreeable to this Lofinhſl: 
Put on a moit 1mportunate alpeR, Your importunacy ceaſe, till after dinner, 
A viſage of demand : for 1doe feare That ] may make his Lorofhip .underſiand 
When every Feather ſtickes in his owne wing, ' | Wherefore you are not paids;Z- , © . 
| Lord Timon will be lefta naked gull, Tim, Doeſo my Friends, ſec thent well entertain id. 


| Which flaſhesnow a Phosnix, get you gone, Stew. Pray dra\y ncerc» Exit, 
| Ce. Igoeſir. 


Sen. 1 gocſir? Fa 6 | Enter Apemantiss and F ole. \ 
Take the Bonds along with you,, | Caph, Stay, ſtay, here comes the Fogſe.with me | 
And havethe dates jn. Come, | tw lets, ha ome {port with cm. 

bo > a SIC, x4 Tc fs Hang him, he'll abuſe us. Fe 

ene GO, | Eon. 4, A plagueupon him ; i 
al; <1 Ya, Bow doſt Foole? "WP" 336.2 
” Enter Steward, with many billes in bi hand. |  e-2þ4, Doſt Dialogue with thy thadow? 
Tha het 1 Fl xy hee LO 3a | 
t he WAL bo o tisto-thy {c C.AWAY » 
= , No V "4 1 j Theres the fool hangson he OR already, | 
x from ng nor refine no. care-: wh ears Ape. No thou ſtandit ſingle, on pop bhs yet | 
ONmRYEL PEY! £gp TIE 2661; TG |. 2, G4 Þ.)Vy heres the foole now 2! 1: US OUIENE ING | 
3] ask'd the queſtiori. Poors Rogues and 
What ſhall be done, then will x, FP 4 a1 | | Viureramen, Bands betweene Gold { want, 
nee round wis þ him, now. he cames from hy z 1618; / a 
Fe el as ares M9 ek NN | pe. A HRE! | 
+ | 178, Why? FA 44 
| Dm I 4 | a5: Thee younte me wharyou qd doe not wy 
arro; wh + 6 yo0come movey OnC 101V CS» Speake to cm | JI A $ 7 
SR, $0 nut tu 4 "Fools How.doz youGen Een e; -- 
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a Why os mW 4, xprobun dooyoukithis 

I. v5 : I , ve 

How doſt thou eApernoantnu "x64 > * $3614 
Apts ous F had# Roil ine wy mouth, chat I might 

anſwer thee profitably: 


theſe Letters, 1 know not whichis w 

- Ape. Canſtnor read , 

 Fagr; No. ; 

: Apes There will little Learning dye ther) that hoy thou 
art hang'd: This is to Lord 7iwen, this toe Alcibjades,Go 
thou was't borne a Baſtard, and thou't dyea Bawd- 

Page, Thou waS't whelpt : a Dogge, and thou ſhalt 
famiſh aDogges death. | 
Anſwer _ [ amgone, / > Exit» 

Ape. E'ne ſothou oue-runl) grace, 


| Foole I will goe withyou to Lotd dT imont. 


Fodle,, Will yon leave merhere? 
"Ape, 1t Timon ſtay at home. 
You thee ſerve three Vſaurers?' 
' eAtt, I wouldthey ſerv'd -—_ 
. Apr: $0 would 1 2+ 
As good a tricke as ever Hangman ſerv q cheeſe. 
Foele.' Are you three Vſaers'tnen? $2 05g 
Alt. 1 foole. © 4 
Fools, Tthinke no Vſurer, but hasa foole to his Ser- 
vine: My Miſtrisis cri6, and T am het foole: when ren \ 
 cometo borrow of your Maſters, they approach fadly, 
and goe away merty : butthey enter my Maſters houſe | 
merrily, and goe away ſadly, The reaſon of this?" 
Var. Legula render one. - | ft 
Doe itchen, that we may account 1 thee a Whare- 
ms, and a Knave, which norirhſtandivg thon Thalc | 
beno leſſe eſteemed, ©.” , hots: 
Var. Whar is2 Whoremaſter fools? | 
Feele, A foole in goed cloathes, and ſomething! like 
thee. Tis aſpirit, ſometime t' es like a Lord, ſom- 
-rime like a Lawyer, ' ſometime IKE 4 Philoſopher, with 
two ſtones morethen's artificialt one; He isvery often 
like a Knight ; and generally, inall ſhapes that man” goes 
up and dawne in, from foureſcore to thi irteen), this ſpirit 
walkes in. _ - 
Yar. Thouart hot aliogether a fool. 
: Foote. Northou altog heyy Wiſe man, 
As much foolery as 1 have, ſo much Wiethou lack” a; 
Foe. That anſwer might have becoine 2Apemanins. 
Al. Alide, af) de, here comes Log harp. 


ae 


Enjoy Tinn;ia 
«4 <} _ 
Det foole)): es 
* Fools 1 doe not WW 


Hades you not fully Tat my ſtate before 1 Y Fix 

Thatl might ſo have rated my exprncs! | $bevg 

AbT hadewre of mens. I fo 
"Stew You wouldnor heare me Wl 


« Prethce Apet mantis teade me the efctipt- 
inet Lerters; & 


IE 
bet: | 


At many leykvs propoſd. © 
Tim. Goeto; 


Per hance 
| Wie ſome ſingle 


| Thubrgexeafoyur GE + it! ii t 4] i 4947407 
, Stew, Otriy good Lord; - (3 $44 O $:4199014 je # 
At many times 1 brought in md telapts, 6 ran 
Laid them before you, you wonkd throw chem of; 
And ſay you form them i in ine hoheſty; ' is a 
When forfome tr illogprefent youhayebid me” + 
Returne ſo'mnch;” I have ſhook 6 ly head, cind rept: = 
Yea gainſt th? Authority of inatitie+s, priy'd you” © 
0 hold your hand moxe cloſe; Fdid date > toes 
Not fildome, nor me {light checkes; when! habe" 
Prompted you inthe ebbe of your eftate, | 
And your great floiy of debts ; my dearelov' a Lord,” 
Thoughyou herehow (roo late;) yet nowesa time, & 
The greateſt of y you baving, lackcs 2 halle, 
To pay your preſent debt, 
Tw, Letall my Land be fold. | 
Stew. Tis all engag'd, ſome torfeyred and gone, 
And what remaines will fiardly ſtop the mouth" 
Of preſentdues;; the future comes apttce : 
W hat ſhall defend the interim, and at length - 
How Foes our reck' ing ? 
Twm. ToLaccdtinondidmy Land errede i - 
Stew, O my good Lord, the worldisbut a Yo 
Wereit alf yours, to give it inabreath, _Y 
How quickly were ic gone, On ho 
Twm. Youtellmetrue. AY 
Stew} Tf your ſuſpet my Husbandry or Fallot; [4p 
Call me beforethe exateſt Auditors, ' ar” 
And.ſer me oli the proofe.' So thepods bleſſe mie, LOG os 
When all 6nr Oifices have beene oppreſt Þ Ws 
With riotoas Feeders, when our Vaults have wept : 
With drunkew fpilch of Wine; ' whenevery rootme'” 
Hath blaz'd with Lighcs;and braid with Minftretfie, 
I | have retyr'd meto a waſtcfull cocke, 
And ſet ne eyes at flow, 
Tim. Prethce no more, | 
Stew, Heavens have 1 ſaid, the panty of this Lord ! 
How many prodigall bits have Slaves'and Pe 2211S. 
This night englutted ; whoisnor Tawons, 
W hat heart, head, {word force,meanes,but is L. Tizbns: 
Great Ton, Noble, Worthy, Royalt Tinon ; 
Ah, when the mcanes are gone, thac buy this praiſe, 
The breath js gone, whercofthiis praiſe is made. 
- Feaſt won, falt loſt ; one cloud of Winter PIO: 
. Theſe fiyes arc concht. 
Tim. Come ſermon meno further; - 
No vitkinous bounty yet hath paſt my hearty 
Mes not ign gnobly have I given. 
oft thoi , canſtthourhe conſcience lacke, 


vol | To r I iha e friends : ſecure thy heart, 


IfI woulthroach the veſcls of my love, 

_ | Andrey of hearts, by borrowing,” 

Men, Mews fortunes could I frankely mit 

| As Ican bidthee | >. 

Stews Aſſurance lefſeyour thoughts, 

« Tim.And in ſome ſort theſe wants of mine are crojnied 

'ThitT&Guntthem bleſſings. For by theſe. we 
Try friends. You ſhall perecive 


ke Fob, rev 
= 44 I; 


| ; 


A 


hats. ts ils... Atth. th 


Eater three Seruantes | | (AE | Celina very qahatfel dIaad| 
Ser. My Lord, my Lord. id, 5-062 | Maflerd Dro oft ittcs 157 7 Tos he | 
| Tim. 1 willdyſpatchyou ſeveraliyez;c 5 'y Flew. His health is well fir, 

Youto Lord Lycin 'to Lord. Lucwlne, yous:: {handed Lee. I araright that his health | is wel «9, and 
with his Honor to day; you to Srmpromins ; Ga what haſt rhoy under thy Cloake,pretty Flawinine? 
totheir loves, and I am proud a ——_— Lp anbioghue an empty: box' Sir; which in 
have found time touſc *cm Gee ſpy — my Lords Tcome to intrear yout honor to 2 6 
the requeſt be fifty Tolents. , .. IH +,:m:* | ply: whohavinggreatand inſtant occaſion. ro. uſe 

Flam,. Az you baye ſaid, my Ls cs rh, : | Talents, hath ſenttoyour Lordſhipto farniſh him e:no- 

Stew. Lord Lucim es TY Humh. WL = np your | lap ta andre Ir 

T wn. Goc ou ſir cot A : HEE " WE, 4, 3A, t- ng yes A 
Of whom. eventothe States nk hb? lhave c4+-:./ | good Lord, n NobleGentlemgn tis,if he would not. kcepe 
Deſerv'd this hcarivg ; bid *em all thi nſtant- + , 7. good a'bouſe. Maya time and often 1 ba din'd with 
A thouſaud Talents to me. ,..,.,,. LN him, and told him on't,and come againe to ſupper to him 

Stew, I have becne bold | «11:35 4-of purpoſe,to have him ſpend and yet he would em- 
( For that I knew it the moſt ry way ) | brace no counſell.takt no warning rning by my comming,eve- 
Tothem,to uſc your Signet and your Name, ry man has hisfanlt,and honeſty is lys.I ha told him« on't, 
But the doe ſhake their heads, and I am heere hut 1 could nere get him from't. \...:; 

No richer in returne- | ! _ - Emer Servant, mth Wine, 

Twn. Is't true ? Can't be? Ser, Pleaſe your Lordſhip, here tsthe Wine, 
Stew. They anſwer ina joyntand corporate yoyce, | - Luc, Fleminizs, I have noted thee alwayes wile, 

Thar now. they are at fall, want Treaſurc,cannot -.; Heres rothce. | 
Doe what they would, are ſorry ;,you are Honourtble, | Flay, Your Lordſhip ſpeakes your pleaſure, | 
But yet they could have wiſht,they know not, Lncs. 1 have oblervs thee alwaycs ſor a towardly 
Something hath beene amiſſez a Noble Nature... -,4. prompt ſpirit, give thee thy dur, « one that knowes 
May catcha wrench z would all were yell; tis lor. | What belongs to reaſon;and canſt ſe the time well,if the 
And ſo intending other {crious matters, " xx 7} rimeuſethrewell, Good parts in thee; get you gong fir 
After diſtaſtefull looks ; and theſe hard Fraftions...1 rah. Draw necrer honeſt Slaminiad, Thy Lords a boun- 
With certaine halfe-caps, and cold moving nods, 5 |. tifull Gentleman, but:thou art wiſe, and thow knowſt 
They froze me into Silence, | 4:64 | wellenongh (although neon to me) that this is no 

Tim. You geds reward them: .. - av} time to lend money; eſpecially upon bare friendſhip 
Prythre man looke cheerely. Theſeold Fellowes - without ſecurity», Heres three Sobidores for thee, good 
Have their ingratitudein them Hereditary; © /\/14 6, pn winke at ms ey thou faw'ſt menor, Farethce 
Their blgod is cale'd, tis cold, it ſeldome Fowes, ha 
Tis lacke of kindly warmth ;they are not kind ; x74 1 3 Ba Is't poſſible oh world ſhould ſo much differ, 
And Nature, as it growes againe rowardearth, ' 3:4 4 And wedlive that lived? Fly damned baſcnclle | 
Is faſhion'd for the j Journey, dull and heavye ; Weg #2 T0 o him that worſhips thee. 


Gor to Vemidius (prythee be nocfa | 1119n+1 | Lace; Ha? Now Leethou arta Foole, and fit for thy 
Thonart trac, and honeſt 3 ingen! ſs | ; Exit Lneplls «| 


No blaine belongs to thee :) Yentidine 4: "FlaMay theſe adde ro the number that may (cald thee; 
ens his Father, by whoſe death he's ſtepp? d:-. Let multen Coyne bethy damnat 


10nz- - 
reat eſtate ; when he waspoore, San Thou diteaſe of a friend, and not himſelſe : 


rf 'd, and in ſcarſity of Friends, - - | Has friendſhip ſich a Faintand milky hearr, 
pro. him with five Talents ; Greet him from we, i | It turnesin Ieite then two nights2'O you gods | 
Bid bim ſuppoſe, ſome good necellity | I feele my Malters paſſion. ThisSlave unto his Roners | 
Tonches his Friend, which craves tobe remenbred 


Has my Loros memtein him 3'.-- - - 244} 
With thoſe fve Tal ents ; that had, give'ttheſe Fellowes Why ſhould it thrive, and turne to Nutriment, | +... | 
To whom tis inſtant due. Neu'r f cake, or thinke, : | Whenhe isturn'd to > : 
That Tiwons fortunes*mong bis friends can ſigkes. - O may Diſcaſcsoncly worke ypon'r : 
Stew, 1 would I could not thinke it ; +... | Andwhenhe's ficketodeath, let nor that part of Nature 
That tis Bounties Foe > 


though Thich a Lord paid for, be of WIC, T35% ++! $4 ' { 
Being free it (elle, itthiokes all others ſo. Exon. | To expel kaeſſe, but prolong! hishower. . «KY Erik ; 
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Enter Lucie, with three flran Od 


Luc, Whothe Lord Timen? He is my yery Koen friens py 
| andan bonourable Gentleman, pf Fa os 


Flaminins waiting to fheake with a Lord iow bi he, 
wv R enters «ſervant 1s bing. 


| tO 


Roy I have cold Imy Lord of Frouls Fong + EL 


fr 1tbinke yo: where | 


: F -, 4 Te ewe 
+&% me et 19 hc 


. 7 3 Eg: *Y 1 F / . ny s 4 ”" ” / py x **s ,n Thorn > &: F- y | | 
afford 7 id: SET ;val LLC Y $343 a> SANTA - ROFL 
| Ewreto ark Saber mall Þ | Sv a ee Won nd | Fe "0 not ders 


Flanmine, you ate ves |''- 2 cleeve you io wy. ord, tha 
Mort rene th welcome rig ; a pen $A of his men was with the Lord dent 
ante that honourabl lc, Compleate, F ee-marted | many Talents, nay wyd extrexmely' 


ke 


TD 


Timon of eAthenr, 


———_—_—__@w_—_O@O. ee... 


En” belong'd t too? t, and yet was _ des'a.. 1 "= rcharitabl men affootd to Beggers: CT .S7 
Re ligion! grones tits ns 15s x35] 

..2, Itellyou, deny'de mn y Lord. ./ For mine owne: deverralied Tien bſe | 

- Lwe. W hath Rrange caſe was that? Now before the | Norcame any of ys, wna-geel over me, i Ea i $ 

7 op am aſham' T7 on*r. Denyed that honourable man? | , marke me for his Friend.: :YerLproteſt, - 

Fe -Therewasvery little honour ſhew 'd 1s For my-.ovnc | For his righe Noble mind, illuſtrious Vere, 

| ptr, 'V.mult ncedsconfelley, 1 bave received ſome ſmall | And honourable Carriage, \ phones” 5 6 An 

fron. him\.as Maney, Plate, Iewols, and: ſuch 


hisneceility made uſe of meg'g) +. 1; 


-. | like Trifles ; ; nothing comparingto his: yet had hems | 1 would have put my wealth inca. Donation, | | 


ſtoke him, nnd ſcntto me, Fſkould ne 're bave png: his And the beſt half« honld have return to hie; -/ 
occaſion ſo many Talentss | So mnch 1 love his beat Burl peregive, 


Men mult learne now with pitty ro diſpence.  nZ 


Emer Serviluu, of: For policie fits above Conſcience: - ? -- ' Exteiint, 
/* Sarvil. See, by good, hap yonders-m Lord; 1 have [2 
| ſixerto ſee his honor, My honor'd Lot | | Emer a third ſervant with Sevoprovius, avethed..: 
Lnci, Serviline? You are kindly met Ges Farthewell, *7 of T imons Friends, 
commend me to thy honourable vertuous Lord, Wy:.VC- 
ry Exquilite F riend. SG  Semp, Muſt he needs trouble me in't -> Hum. 
Servil, May it pleaſe your Honor,my Lord bath ſent | Boveall others? | 
— He might have tried Loy d Larks.or Lucultns, 
Luci. Ha ? what hashe ſent 2. 1am ſo much endeered And now Ventiaine is wealthy too, - 
| to that Lord ; hes ever ſending z how: ſhall I thanke him | Whom he redcemd from priſon. All theſe 
| * think*1t thou > And what has he ſent now 2? tr Owe their eſtates unto him. 
wy - | Serv. Has onely ſent his: preſent occaſion now. my | Ser, My Lord, 
Pad Lord: requeſting your Lordihip ro ſupply his _ ul They haveall bin rouch'd, and all are found BaſcsMette, 
SBA! with ſo many Talents... : 5; Forthey have all denicd \ AE 
Yet 0 Lyes, 1 kriow his Lordſhipisbur merry with me, Semp. How ? have they denyde him? 
44s Hecannot want fifty five hundred Talents, \.;- 1. , Has Vewigius and Luculbs deny'de bim, 
al Kal 1 Sewvl. Burn the nicanctime he: wants leſle my Lord, And docs he ſend to me ? Three F Humh > 
tk Nto -| If his occaſion were not vermous,  * {2/17 4 3+ It ſhewesbur little love, or judgementin him. + ++ 
' ani | .. ] IL ſhould not, urge it halfe ſo faithfiillye» ©: 2 nk Muſt I be hislaſt Refuge? his friend; (hke ehyſitians) 
be good Lec, Doſt thou ſpcake ferioully Servilin, 4% | Thatthrind, »pive him over, Muſt Lrake th' Cure opon 
bart bo 1 Serv, Vpon my fouls tis true Stre5'1117 2 54? Has much diſgrac'd me in't, 'me angry at him; (me? 
| | Luc, What 2 wicked Bealt' was: 1:ito disfurniſh my | Thatmight have knowne my place.” I ſee no ſenſe- for” T, 
6k, | ſcltc againſt ſuch a good tune, .when I might haſhewne | But his occaſions might have woocd me firſt s 5. 7" + | 
G : | wy 6 ſelte honorable ? how, unluckily:ir: haphed,:that I | For inmy conſcience, I was the firtk man 20 4 
- bo rehale the;daybeforofor lint parr,and undoc | Thaterec received gift from him. kT 
atheetty | Pe Ja erat wn a ic of honor? Servitize, now before the -goo's I } Anddoes hethinke ſobackwardly of me now, 
[xalw, F- am not able ro doe (the more bealt 1 ſay) I was ſending | Thatllerequite it laſt? Noz 
udthte; touſc Lord Timon my ſelfe,thele gentiemencan witneſſe; | Soit may prove an Argument of Laughter 
-- } butl wouldnorfor he wealth of Athens I had don'tnow | To rh'reſt, and *mongſt Lords I bethoughr a Foole : 
Commend me bountifully to bis good: Lordſhip, and I | Iderather then the worth of thrice the ſumume, 
hope his Honor will conceiverthe faireſt of me, becauſe | Had ſent tome firſt, but for my minds ſake + 
I have no power to be kind. And tell him thisfrom me, | Ide ſuch a courage to doc him good. Bur now retnrne, 
I count it one of my greateſt affictions ſay, that I canhot | And with their faint reply, this anſwer joyne; 
pleaſure ſuch an honorable Gentleman. Good S-rvities, | Who bates mine honor, all not know my Coyne, Exit, | 
will you beftricnd meſo yo to uſe mine owne words Ser; Excellent : Your Lorſhipsa goodly V illaine". the 
to him 2. | vs | divell knew not what he did, wile he made man Poli» | 
_ Sav, Yesſir, I Gall. * "REO Exit Servilins; ticke ; he croſſed himſclfe by t ; and I cannot thinke, but 
+-t. Lucie. lid louke you outagood turne fries. 4%. | inthe 'end,the villanies of man viilſer him clecre. How 
| True as you ſaid; 75men is {htunkemdeed,: - | faircly this Lord ſtrivesto appeare foule? Takes Verty- | 
. } And hethats once deny'd, wull ardly Tpecd-. | Exit ous Copics to bewicked 3 like thoſe, rhat under. hot'ar- 
| 1 Doe you oblſcrve.this Hottjlins Beats 4 hol dent zeale, wouldſet whole Realmeson fire,of fach a Na» | 
22 Lrawellk opt on nag ono ht el 4609 | ture is his politike love. $97 
CS 2 Why rhis is the worldsfoules; xo 3a tt 4 T :Lords beſt hope, now allare fled - 
--+ © FAndjaſt ofthe ſamepeece,. __.. .tuodunn cd 4% | Sayconelyrhegods.-:Now bisfriends ae deady” 
= [I8every Flatterers ſportzwhocan call him: his fricnd® © | Dooresthat'were Preacquainted with their je poets 
--. | Thar dips in the ſame diſh? Forin my. knowing . ues 2,” ' Many y abountcous yeere, muſt be NS PEL 
£1 Herts Thaw has bin this Lords Fathers; vital nth won low -ro'guard ſixethcir Maſter 2:-- 774 ORD VR WES 
==, Andkeprt his credit with hispurſe-s- I ery 5321 t antein?,  Andthiviealls liberall courſe allowes;.. +54 10K Y 
Ky We Taper his cſtate, nay«T] wins money i: pag; os cann6t keepe his wealth, mult keepe his bode. Be. 
| Haspaid his men their wages He ne're ccinkesy/ os \ Pt 49 | 
'Bye Timons Silver treadsupon his Lips .. -; 27 mio nity Enter Uard rms, meeting ohery, Al Timon Creditor ro | 
Wap oh ſee the nonſtrouſpeſſe.of man,.-; £3 ntb.. Owe jo, buy comming out. Then emer Luchw - | 
he lookes.outit!an bogractull ſhape 6: OL 1 and Hontenſug;:" - . |<: 
He does deny him iN ara of his) oC athieg [ Farms Wellmer,good Morrow Titerand Keno]; 
FEED MW Wo 1,03 BAY, CERT Lan Hs I” 
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Tit. /Theliketopontiod Varre. ENE'S 5 
Hert, Lacins, what doe we meet together ?.' 
| Lave/h, and I thinke onobuſioeſle & at "commands all 
For mine ismoney« + {2 W rink 
Tit. Sois theirs, and ours. 
134, & » Smrer Polit 
Lucs. And fr Philorm roo. - 116 
Phi. Good day at Onces - 444-4 
Luci. Welcowes Brother: 
What doe youthinke the houre?'* 
Phil. Labouring for Nine, | 
Phife Is not my Lord feene yet 3 
Luci. Not yet. 
Phils 1 wonder or't, he was:wont to ſhine at ſeaven. 
Lacs, ], but the dayesarc waxt ſhorter with him : 
You wuſt conſider, that a Prodigall courſ c 
| Is like the Sunnes, but notlike his recoverable, 1 feare : 
Tis deepeſt Winter in Lord T5mons purſe, that is; One 
may reach deepe pe enough, and yet find little. 
| Phil. Iamof your feare, for thar. 
74. lle hew'y you how t'obſcrve a ſtrangeevent 3 
Your Lord ſends now for Money ? 
Hort. Moſt true, he docs» 
Tit. And be weares Iewels now of T*monr guift, 
| For which I waite for money. 
| Hort, It isagainit my beart- 
L xi. Marke how ſtrange it ſhowes, | 
| Timon in this, ſhould pay mice then he owes 1 . *-+. 
| And e'ncas if your Lord ſhould weare rich Iewels,": | 
| Ad fend: for money for 'ein.. 
Hort, Þ the weary of this Charge ; 
' The gods cari witneſle : 
; I know'my Lord hath ſpent of Timons weakh, 
' And now ingratitude, makes it worſe then ſtealth, 
' FVarre. Yes mine'sthreethouſand Crownes : 
| Whats yours ? 
- £m. Five thouſand mines 
Yar, Tis much deepe, 8nd it ſhoald ſceme by arfun 
; Your Maſters confidence was above mine, . » | 
Elſe ſurely his had equall d. 
Enter Fluminins, 
Tit. Onc of Lord Timon mens 
 Lne, Flaminins ? Sir, a word ; Pray 15 my Looe ready 
to come forth ? 
Flam.No, indeed he is not. 
Tit. Weattend his Lordſhip ; pray ſigntfie ſo much. 
; _ Flame. | need nottell him that, he knowes your are too 
"Ws 
; A&-Irvx Enter Stewsrdin « Cloake, muſſied. ...-: i. 
Lock Haz isnotthat his Steward muffledfo N $65 
"He goc3away.in a Clowd : Call him, call _—_ 
'Tit..i Doc you bearey ſir ? 
2 Varro, By your leave, fir. - -- 
Stew. Whit doeyeaske of why my fiend, ./ -'} 
Tit, We waiteforcertaine Money heere,fi In tare? 
Stab, Jy if Money: 5 php your _ i 
Twere ſure enoughe; 


a 
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ta > -» 
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You Foc ehni wrong, to py" 


;Ler me paſſe quictly-+ i + | 
Beleevet,u s Lord and haremale nnd, 


ba TOE nantuets reckon; he tb ſpends: | 


| 
j 
; 
WW Af "Hort FaithT perceive our Maſters may 


} + Stew: 


from impor 3e 27 8 
A —_ their late nons Mayes, | 


| i will not ſerve, 99:4} IT 1 
Stew. It rwillnot ſerye,ti tis not «fol baſe as. a you, 
For you ſerve Khaves, - 


ery, he's s-poore 
be: then he that 
ii? Such may: _ 5 axeo 


{4 © Hip Serviline. 

F "Ts, Oh heres Serviline; now we ſhall know forme: an- 
Were 

Serv, If 1 might beſeech Gentlemcn, to repayre 
ſome other houre,I ſhould derive. much from't-For tak't 
of my ſoule, my Lord Icanes woddrouſly ro diſcontent: 
hisco temper has forfooke him, hes much vut 
of health, and keepes his Chamber: 

Luci» Many doe kcepe their Chambers, arenot ſicke : 
And xf it be fo farre beyond his health, 
Me thinkes he ſhould the ſooner pay his dc -brs, 
And make a clcare way to the gods. 

Sevil. Good gods. 

Tit. V' .aunortake thisfor aiſwer, br. 

Flaymnins within, Serviline belye, my Lord, wy Lord, 
, "Emer Timon ina rage, 

Tim. Whatare my dores oppoy'd againſt my paſſage? 
Have Tbinever free, and muſt my houſe 
Be my retemtive Enemy? My Goale ? 
The place whictrt have Fealted, docs it now- 
(Like all Mankind) ſhew mean Iron heart? 

Luci, Putin naw Titus. 
Tir. My Lord, heere is my Bill, 
_ £66, Heres mines... - | 

./.1.Far. And mitie, my Lord. | 
1.4.2 Fare And ours, toy Lord, ; 
+ {Phids; All our Billes. |. +, 
— Knocke'me downe with etn, cleave-me to the 


Girdle.- 

-ÞDne; Alas toy Lotd. 

- Tim.;Cat my heart in ſummes. | 

-- Tit Mine, fifty Talents. :- 

' ' T mw." Tell out my bloud. 

Lne.. Five houſmd Crownes, my Lord. 

Tis, Five thouſand drops paycs thar. 
What yours ? and yours ? 

'1 Var.” My Lord. 

2 Yar. My Lord... 

Ti im. T care Me, take me, and the gods fa}l upon you- 
Exit Timon, 
throw their 
capsat __ money;theſe debts may well be call'd deſpe» 
race dnes, for a madman ovwesem.  Exemmt, 

: Enter Timon. | 

Tim, They have ene put wy breath Frot me e the 


ny 


£41 ve 
iy Howes: Creditors? Divels: 


| Stew. MydeereLord- : 

; * Tins: Whavil itGrould be {02:1 
'Lord:: x4 1+ 2s 

Tim: le haveit ſo. My Steward? 

(2 Sw, Heeremy Lord: / i} $14; 
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Timon of eAthens. 


- Tim. Bcit not in thy care 3 1 "| _ 25mm. Y | 
| Goe I charge thee, cd them all, let in the tide ---: + |” Aled, Tn una y - res COn 
Of Knaves once more:my Cooke and Ile provide-Bvenr, | _ ſervice done at Lacedemon, and Bizantiuui, 
T. FI, Wh crea ſwhci | or his life. 
Entey three Senators at yy deore, Alcibiader meeting them, 1 Wy ee 4 PRE IAYe 
Lend with Attendants. #38611 Alci. Why 1 Aj ice: 
+ 1 Sv. My Lord, you have my voyce, too'r; ' | Andſlaine in fighe lob —_ ns buy Rs 
The faults Blondy z How full of valour did he beare himſeltc 
Tis neceſſary he ſhould dye | | Inthe latt Conflict, and made plenteous wounds ? 
Nothing imboldensfinne fomuch, as Mercy. 2 He has made too much plenty with em 
\- 2. Molttrue; the Law ſhall bruiſe ems Hes a {worne Riotor, hc has a {;inne 
| eMich, Honor, health, and com paſſion to the Senate; . | Thatoften drownes him, andeakes his valour priſoner, | 
. © Now Captaine. | If there were noFors, that wers enough 
.. Ales. I am an humble Sutor to your Yertues ; To overcome him. 11 thar Beaſtly fury, 
For pitty is the vertue of the Law, He has bin knowne to commut outragecs, 
| And none but Tyrantswfſe it cruelly. And cherriſh FaRtions. Tis inferr'd tous, 
It pleaſes time and Forrune to ye heavy His daycs are foule, ai his drinke drangcrous. 
Vpona Friend of mine, who in hot blood 1 Hedyes. . 
Hath ſtept into the Law 3 whichis paſt depth + + Ali, Hard fate: he might have dyedin yarre,” 
Tothoſe that ( without heed ) doe plundge intoo't. | My Lords, if not forany parts in him, 
'Heisa Man (ctting his Fate aide) of comely Vertues, | Though his right arme might purchaſe his owne time, 
Nor did he ſoyle the fat with Cowardice. Andbe indebt to none: yet more to move you. 
(And honour in him, which boyes our lus fault) | Take my deſerts to his, and joyne em both, 
But witha Noble Fury, and faire ſpirit, And for I know, your reverend Ages love Security, 
Seeing his Reputation touch'dto death, | Ile pawne my Victories, all my honoursfo you, 
He did oppole his Foe ; Vpon his good returnes. 
And with ſuch ſobex and unnoted pallion If by this Crime, he owes the Law hislife, 
| He did behoove his anger ere twas ſpent, ; Why let the Waare recceiye't in valiant gore, 
{| Asit he had but proyY*dan Argament. 4: For Law is {tri, and Warre is nothing more, 
| 1 Sens. Yon undergoe too {trit a Paradox 1 We arefor Law, hedycs, urge it no more ; 
4 Striving to make an ugly deedlooke fanes- + - On height of our diſpleaſure : Friend, or Brother, - - 
4 Your words have tooke ſuch paines, as they labourd:*.- | He forfeirs his owne blood, that {ſpilles another, 
| To bring Mad-ſlaughter into forme,- and ſer Quarrelling } .. A/#5/ Muſt it be ſo? It muſt not bee x 
| Vpon the head of Valour; which indeed + | My Lords, I doebceſcech you know me« 


7 


, 


Is Valour miſ-begor,, 2nd cameinto the world, | ' : | +2 How? 
| When Setts, and Factions were newly borne. 4!" | et, Callmeto your remembrences. 
{ Hes truly Valiant, that can wilcly ſuffer 4 |- 2g What,” = - | 
The worſt that man can breath, oF Ale3:" 1 cannot thinke but your Age has forgot me, - 
1 And make his wrongs, Ins Out-ſides, + It could not clſe be, 1 ſhould prove ſo bace, 
' To weare them like his Rayment, carelcſſely,' -- To ſucand be'deny*de ſuch common Grace. 
| And nee preſerre his injuricsto his heart, My wounds ake at you. 
To bring it into danger. ' 1 Doc you dare our anger ? 
If wrongs be evills, and inforce us kill, Tisfew words, but ſpacious in ct{cct, 
{ What Folly tis, to hazzrd life for ills + 95 7 We baniſh thee forever. 
Alcis= My Lords 1224-8 - Alch, Baniſhme?, 
r Sex. You cannot make grofſe ſinnes Jooke cleare; Banjſ} your dorage; baniſh aſury, 
4 Torevenge 1s no Valour, bur to beare. T That makes the Senate ugly. LA 
Alci.. My Lords, then under favour, pardon me: - 1 If after twodayes thine, Athens containe thees 
{ If I ſpeake like a Captaine. 14 + 74) 2 >. : -#1.. | Artend our REN ludgement, 
+= 4 Why doe fond men expole themſelves ro Bartell;: - © '- | And not to ſwellour Spirit, ': 
+: F And notcndureall threats? gleepeipon'ty: rs s {2:4 | He ſhall beexeemed preſently. Exemi., 
2». And let the Foes quietly cur there throats: #.) © +7 - Ali. Now the gods keepe y | 
4 Without repugnancy ?1if therebe - - oarbnbrng. 
=} Snch Yalour in the bearing, whatmake we : 11 3+,” | Onely in 
22-4 Abroad? Why then, Women aremore valiant *** 4... þ I'm worſer 
22 4 Thar ſtay at home, if Bearing carryatp oor (454.5 4 Whilethey: 
>  JAndthe Aﬀle, more Captainethenthe-Lyon? the fellby | Thei 
WFRts. £1 -Loaden withrIrons, witer then the Jndget + hits 4 | Rid 
3+» 4 1, Wiledome be in ſuffering. Oh my Lords,» | 
2” | ASyou are great, be pittifullygbod, © : 
3: | Whocannat condemne rathneflle in cold blood ?. - I Lg 
z* 1] Tokill, I grant, is ſinnes extreameſt Guſt, + +, + ++ | | Ir 


* 4 6 


2 | Tobein Anger, is impiety tal tf te ata Tf | 
1D who ;s Man, that is not Angry. 71 1 56th wr Þ 
- Fo 7 Weiz 1 barthe Crime wih this. CEE 238 »brdgt> | "Exit, | | 
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Enter divers Friends at ſeverall deorer. | on | 


I The ood time of day to ou, fir+ ns vant * 
$5 alſo wil it to you Ithinkethis honourable Lord 
| did but try us this other day- wot 


countred, I hope it is not{olow with himas be made it 
ſeeme in the triall of his ſeverall Friends. 


2 It ſhould not be, by the perſwaſjon of his new Fea- 
ſting. ; 

_ ſhould thinke ſo: He hath-ſent me an earneſt in- 
viting, which many my ncere occaſionsdid urge me to 
put off : but he hath conjur'd me beyond them, and 1 


. | wouldtothelip of his miſtris:your dyet 


1 Vpon that were my thoughts tyring when we ti | 


3 I doe conceive: | | AS 
Tim, Each'man to his ſtoole, with that ſpurce: as hee 

| be inalpla- 
ces alike. Make not a City Feaſt of it, to let the meat 
coule, ere we canagree upon the firſt place. Sir, ſit." 
The gods require our-T hankes, 

Ton great BemfaBtors, ſprinkle onr Society with Thanks» 
ſnlneſſe. For your ewne gwiſts, make your ſelver pras'd : But 
reſerve Hliltto give, leaf your Deities be deſpiſed, Lend toeach 
men enough, that one needs not lend to another, For were your 
Goabeads to borrow of men,mc» would forſake the gods. Makg 
the CMeate be beloved, more then the Man that give it, Let 
zo Aſſembly of Twenty, be without « ſcore of Villaines. If there 


_ . — 
——+ Wi -— © —— 


fr twelve Wemen at the Table, let a dozen of them be as they * 
ave, Thereft of your Feet, O pods, the Senators of Athens, 
together with the common leoge of People, what 1s amnifſe in 
them, you Gods, make ſuteable for deſtruttion. For theſe m 
preſent Friends, as they ave ro me nothing, ſom nothing bleſſe 


them, and to nothing arethey welcome, 


mult needs appcare, _ 
2 Inlike manner was] indebt to my importunat bu- 
Gneſſe, but he would not heare my excuſe. I am forry, 


when he ſent to borrow of mce, that my Proviſion was 
out. 


1 Iam ſickeof that gricfe too, as I underfland how all 
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things goe. 
2 Every man hcares fo : what would he have borrow- 
wed of you ? 
1 A thouſand Peeces. 
2 Athouſand Pceccs ? 
2 What of you? 
2 He ſentto me fir 


Nt 


Heete he comes 


Emter Timon aud Attendands. 1 
Tim. Withall my heart Gentlemen both; arid how 
fare you? | 0A 
1 Everatthe beſt, hearing wellof your Lordſhip. , 
2 The Swallow followes not Summer more withng, 
then we your Lordſhip, | 


mer Birds are men. Gentlemen, our dinner will not re- 
compence this long ſtay : Feaſt your cares withrhe Mu- 
ficke a while 3 if : Im will fare ſo harſhly o'th Trumpets 
ſound , we ſhall tov't preſcntly. 015 ctiee's;! 
' 2 Ihopeitremainsnot unkindly with your Lordſhip 
that Ireturn'd you an empty Meſſenger. 
Tim. O fir, Jet it not trouble you, 


e 


A 


Tim, Nor more willingly leaves Winter, ſuchSum- | 


Vncorer Dogpes, and lap, 

Some fpeaks, What doc's his Lordſhip meane ? 

Some other, I know not. 

Tim. May youa better Feaſt never behold 
You knot of Mouth-friends: Smoke, and luke warme 
Is your perfection. This is 73wens laſt, (water 
W ho ſtucke and ſpangled you with flatrecies, 
Waſhes it off, and ſprinkles in your faces 
Your reeking villany. Live leath'd, and long 
Moſt ſmiling, ſmooth, deteſted Paraſites, 
Curteous deſtroyers, affable Wolves, mecke Beares : 
You fooles of fortune, Trencher-friends, Time flyes, 
Cap and knee Slaves, 'vapours, and Minute Jackes 
Of Man and Beaſt; the infinite Malady 
Cruſt you quite o're;; Whatdo'ſt thou goe ? 
Soft, take thy Phyſicke firſt z thou roo and thou ; 
_ will lend thee money, borrow none. - 
What ? All in Motion? Henceforth be no Feaſt, 
W hercat a Villaine's nota welcome Gueſt, 
Burne houſe, ſinke Athens, henceforth hated be 
Of Ti-o»,Man, and all hnmanity. Exit, 


Emter the Senators, with other Lords. 


2 My Noblc Lord. 

Tim. Ah my good friend, what cheere? + .. +. 
The Banket brought in. 

2 My moſt honorable Lord,I am e ne fickeof ſhame, 


that when your Lordſhip the other day ſent to me4T was 
ſo unfortunate a Begger- icy 


Tim. Thinke not on't, fir. 


1 How now, my Lords? 
2 Know you the quality of Lord Timon: fury ? 
' 3" Puſh, did youſec my Cap? 
4-T have loſt my Gowne. 
1 Hes byta mad Lord,and nought but humors ſwaies } 
| him» He gave mea lewell th'othey day, and now he has 
2 If you had ſent but two houres before, © _.-/..- /-- /. | beate it.out of my har. | __ f 
Tim, Letirnotcumber your better remembrance» : | Did you ſce my Tewell ? 
Come bring la allrogether. 1, 4%, 4 2 Didyouſeemy Cap. 
| 2 Allcoverd Diſhes. dated 3 Heeretis. 
1 Royall Cheare, I warrant you. . 1442-22 | - . 4 Heerelyes my Gowne, eh 
| 3 Doubtnotthatyif money and the ſeaſon can yeildit | x Letsmakeno ſtay. | SIM! 
- Howek you?) hatsthe newes? £4274 3 Lord Timens mad; ET oa tn SA 
3 - 


"I [18 "OS OM 1d ; here you of its +» 3.1k&lt | my bones. F #3 4 al as of eZ Jt 
Beth Aer onlh 67 aro © - 4 Oneday he giues us Diamonds, next diy ones. | 
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Tim, My worthy Friends, willyoudraw neere 2 - | | 
: "x 
0024142 144 4 That girdles in thoſe Wolves; divein the carth, © 
atten Þ Lon ron M6s ter F. IT Oy les inthoſe Wolyes, given the carth,”,* 
I MA, , Lt 4" EN cbs 59s I». . £3 
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3 Tisf,be ſreofits 4o91o 1 22o ts * Exennt the Senarore,' | 
What? -- 1454 hv LDP 1191, Enter Timons® ', 
3 Netell z's a Noble feaſt toward | 7im. Let ms looke backe uponther. Othou Wall 
hold > W And fence not Athens, Mtxrons, turne incontinent, = 
TAE whe nl | | ZAnc | AMS, -: 
i 2 It does 4 but time will, and ſo; | log 7 IEGe 
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we <. 2 FOE WE 2 3. 


Timon nof A thenns 


—_— ——_—_—_ — 


The lateſt of my wack Ne Fora amoneſt you. 
re ever we ſhall mcere, for Timoss ſake, | 
' Lev $ yet be Fellowes, Lets thake our heads, "and ſay 
As twere a Knell imto our M alters F ortunes, 
chave ſecne better daycs, Let eachtake fome 4 
2 put outall your hands; Not one Word more, 


h mo OBE we rich in forrovy, parting pore, + 
mn ae th Maidet0 = Maſtcres bed,*- +8 Embrace - ARG Wayer. 
liſtris is o'ch Brothell Sonne of fixterne, F;4 Ohthe feres wretched; <fcrtat glory bring us ! 


Pike thelyn'd Crutch fromthy old limping Sire, * Wlio would'not with tobs from wealth "rp 
Withit, beatc our his Braincs, Piery, and fare, - Stnce Riches point to dl ifery and Contempr ? 
Religion rothe gods, Peace, luſtice, Truth, Who wonld x {oO moc! IA with elory, cr tolive 
elticke awe, Night- reſt, and- Neighbour-hood, But in a Dreame of Fiicndiliip, 
InſtraRion, Manners, My ſteries, and Trades, To have hispompe,and all w chat {tare compounds, 
Degrees, Obſcrvances; Cuſtomcs, and Lawes, +. But oncly RG like his varniſht Friends : 
PH 6:0 to your confounding contrarics.- N Poore hone{t Lord, brought lowe by his owne licarr, 
1 yy yet Confuſion lives Plagnes incidentto Ci, V nilone by gc odneflt: St age uni{uall blood, 
WA Your poten and infectious Feayors, licape 2640, W hen mans > worlt ſine 18, he du's roo mi:ch Good. 
| On Athe:15 ripe tor [troke. Thou cold Sciatica; Whothen daresto be haite fo kind. ven ? 
| Cripple our Senators, that their limbes may halt For Bounty that maices 20s, dg: ſtill marre Men, 
AS lamely as their Manners, Luſt and bberty , -- +... My ccereſt Lord, blelt eo be mol accuri}, 
Oven the Mindcs and MarrowevSof our youth, * | Richonelyto be wretched; ; thy great For runes 
That gainſt the (treame of Yertue they may ſtrive, -+ - Are made thy chiefe xi Rjons: Alas (kind Lord) 
And drowne themſclyes in Riot, ieches, Blaines,: . : /- | Hes flangin Ragefionm this ingrotcfull Seate | 
Sowe all t} Athenian buſomes, and their crop - 1 +}. -- Of monlirous Friends: 
| Be generall Leproſic ;, Breath, jafect breath, | Nor h& he with hin roſupply his life, 
| That their Suciety (as their Fricudſhip).may! * ..- ..r- Or that which can command it : 
1 Be mecrely poyſun.. Nothing {le wud ba thegi ci: | Nefollowant enquire him out. 
But nakedneſſe , thou geteſtable Towne... $14 Ile ever ſerye his minde, with my beſt will, 
=. }. Take thourhar too, wich multiplying Bannes : * 0 1 rep 9s Ue be his Steward (till, Exit. 
+ +-:41 Time willtorbe Woods, where he halt find ©; :4 FOE: FE el | 
2 1 Thrunkindeſt Beaſt, more kinder then'Mankind-;-: » Enter Timon is the Woods. 
32 I Thegods confound (here me you good gods wil)! +17 "22468 P A SH2a4 
= # Th Athenians both within and'out that Walks!; ': 1,7 {| Tam. Obleſſed breeding Sun, draw from che earth 
=. And graunt as Timon growes, his bate may grow + | Rotten Rumidity: zbctow thy Silters Orbe | 
{ Tochewhole race of Mankind, high and low: - 11144 | Infe&theayre..Twin'd Brothersofone wombe, 
| Amen. t. | Whole procrcation, celidence, and birth, 
| ' | Scarſtis Fividane ; tuck them vith ſeverall fortunes, 
Emer Stewar d with two or three Servants, / | The greaterſcornes the lefler. Not Nature 
(To whom all forces lay fizge) can bearc great Fortune 
rt. Hcare you Maſter Steward, where's our Maſter? | But by contempt vf Nature, 
Are ve undane, Calt off, nothing remaining ? Raiſe me this Begger, and dceny't thor Lord, 
Stew, Alacke roy fellowes, what ſhould I ſay to you? | The Senators ſhall beare comcmpe Hereditar Y, 
Ler me be recorded by the righteous gods, 1.4% The Begger Natiue honor. + © 
{1 Tamaspoorc as you. +, | ItisthePaſtor Lords, the Brothers ſides, 
1] - x Sncha houte broke ? : ' The want that makes him leane-; who dares who dares 
©. 4 So Noblea Maſter faine, all gone, and not 1 1n purity of Manhood ſtand upright 
2:4 One Friend to take his Fqrthhe by ihe at ey | And ſay, this mans a flattercr. Ifone be, 
BE ER ; And 20C along with him, / PE AE; So aretheyalt : for every grize of fx tune 
EET 2 As we doeturne our backes mat, . | Is ſ\mooth'd by tbat below. The Learned pate 
bs BN! From our Com pamion, throwne i into is grave, p Duckesto the 2 Golden foole. Alls "Obliquy x : 
22.1 So hisFamiliars to his buried Fortunes) 4x4. Theresnothing levell inourcuried Natures 
TE + | Slinke all away Icave their falſe vowes with bins is 47 +: | Butdirct villainys: 'Thercfore beabburr'd,- F 
$24 Like cmpty purſes pickt, and his pore ether; 14552 #4, © | All Fealts,Sockeries, and Throngs of men. - 
Ws, ' A dedicated Beggar tothe Ayres; +. {Ivy bs | His ſemblable yea himſcife 7imosdiſdaines, © +» 
Hons Y We With his diſcaſe, of all ſhunn'd povertys:: +: | Deftrationphang mankind; Earth yeeld me Rootes, 
Ls ” $1 | Walkes likes contempt alones.. More: of Our Fellowes. | Whoſeckes forbetter of thee, ſawce his pallate 
Wo Enter other Serves y With thy:mbſt operant Poyſon-: Whatis hetie ? 
B27 | Suw;2Allbroken lmplementsofa rala'd hoale. Gold? Yellow, gltrering, JPEEnng Gold  * 
T2 Yet doc our hearts weare Timon Livery, Nozodsy Yara no idle Yorarilt, dy 
_—_ +; * ſee I by our Faces : we are. Fellowes Rill;s . : © $yon tleere Heavens; Thas mach of this will KETT 
px Serving alike in forrow : Leak'd is nr Barke; >; 4: BRke” white:; fowle, faire; wrong, right ; | 
And wepoore Mates, ſtand on thedying rg 4:2] Baſe, Noble z Old, 1 young ; Coward, vallianc. 
-* 4 Hearing the Surges threat z we muſtall Re: 1:42? ] Ha you gods twhy' this? what thisyou gods? why this | 
- NS] Leg this Sca of Ayre. ? . *., £:+/, | Willlogge your Prieſts and Seryantsfrom your fidest., 
Wh: Stew. Good fellowes all, et 56.) £7: Placke ſtour mens NG —_ The heads. =. 
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120 Timon of. Athens * 


This yellow Slave, | ole Hit It j  "_ 
Will knir and dreake Religions, bleſſeth'accarit; -* + / 6% þ 6; 
| Make the boare Leproſic ador'd, place Theevess + 1:- . FOTIS: -* ol: 
And give them Title, knee, andapprobation' , 
| With Senators onthe Bench ? This is i£7 +144. 1 
That makesthe wappen'd Widdow wedagaine +” 
Shee, whom the Spittle-bouſe, and ylceropsfores, | | ee Ones 
' Would caſt the gorge at. This Embalmes and Spices Ali. 1 aaithy Friend; and pirty thee dere Tien. \- 
To'tfAprillday againe- Come damn'd Earth,”  . |: Tw. How doeſtthon pitty him whom thou doſttrov 
Thou common whore ofMankind, that puttes odde#* * | I hadratherbealones®”- owe #7 2: ol 270 8 Wy 
| Among the rout of Nations, I willmake thee: "| Ai. Why faretheewell: THh 
Doe thy right Nature, . Maurchafarreoff. | Heere is ſome gold for thee. p 
Ha? ADrumme? Thart quicke,' Tem. Keepe it,I cahnor ear its; . ; 
Bur yer lle bury tee : Thou't goe (flrong Theeke). Alti, WhenlT have laid proud Athens on a heape- 
When Gowty keepersof thee cannot ſtand : Tim, Warr'{t thou, gainſt Athens« 
| Nay ſtay thou our for carnelt. Alci, I Timon, and have cauſe. 
Tim, The gods confound thern all in or Conqueſt, 
Enter Alcibiades with Dzumme and F it 3” warhke manner | Andthee afrer, whenthou haſt Conquer” , 
and Phy mnta, aud Timandra. Ale W hy me; Timon? 
: Tm, Thatby killing of Villaines 
Alci. What art thou there? ſpeake. | Thou was't borne to conquer my Country. 
Tim. Abealt asthouart, The Canker gnaw thy heart | Put up thy Gold. Goon; heeres Gold, goe on; 
For ſhewing me againe the cyes of man, | Beasa Pianhetary plague, whom love 
Alci, What is thy name ? 1s man {o hatefall tothee, | Will ore ſomekigh-Vic'd City, bang his poyſon 
T hat art thy ſclfea Man ? | SEYYLG, In the ficke ayre : ler not thy tword _—_—_ . 
Tim, 1 am 4i/an threpor, and hate. Mankinds1 +. Pitry not honour'd Age for his whitc Beard, 
For thy part, I doc withthou werta dogge, 4 Heisan Vſurers Strike me the conntertetMatron, 
That I mightlove thee ſomething, [rs yah It is her habiteonely, char is boneſt, | 
Aldi. I know thee well :: on ns 4 nv Her ſelfes a Bawd/ Let notthe Virgins checke 
Butin thy Fortunes am unlearn'd, and ſtrange, 7. | Makeſoft thytrenchant Swords forthole Milke pappes | 
Twn. I know theeto, and more then that 1 know thee | That through the window Barne boxe at mens eycs, 
I not defire to know, Follow thy, Dramaie, + /\- {| Are not within the Leafe of pitty writ,  - 
With mans blood paint the ground Gules, Gules ? But fer them'down horrible Trairors.Spare notthe Babe 
Religious Cannons, civill Lawes are cruelly. ' ©. - W hoſe dimpled ſmiles from Fooles exhauſt their mercy; 
Then what ſhould warre be 2 This felt whore of thine; -' | Thinke it a Baſtard," whom the Oracle 
Hath ner more deſtruction then thy Sword, * :} + | Hath doubttully pronounced, the throat ſhall cur, 
For all her Cherabin looke. , vet er Hh And mince it ſans remorſe, Sweareagainlt Objects, 
Phrin,: Thy lips rot off. | of Put Armour on thine cares, and on thinceycs, 
Tim, I willnor kiſſe thee, then the rot returnes Whoſe proofe, nory:1s of Mothers, Maides, nor Babes 
To thine owne Jippes againe. {0 Nor fight of Prieſts in holy Veſtments bleeding, 
eAlci, How came the Noble Timon to this change ? Shalf ptercea jot. "Theres Gold to pay thy Souldiers. 
Tim. Asthe Moone doe's, by wanting light to give : {| Make large confuſion ; and thy fury ſpent, 
But then renew I could not like the Moone, | Connfounded be thy ſclfe. Speake nor, be gone. 


There were no Sunnes to borrow of. |  Alci, Haſtthongold yet, Hetakeths gold thou giveſt 
Ales. Noble Timen, whar friendſhip may 1 doethee? } me, not all thy Counſel. bly 


Tim, None, butto maintaine my opinion. - | Thaw Doſt thou or doſt thou not, Heavens curſevpon 
Alci. What isit Timon? 2:4 


Tim." Promilc me Friendſhip, but performe none. Both, Give us ſome Gold good Timen, laſtthon more? }-. -: 


2 
If thou wilt not promiſe, the Gods plagne thee, for thou | 73-7. Enongh to make a W hore forſweare her Trade, © Lit 
arta man 3-ifthou do'ſt performe, confound theres for | And tomake Whores, a Bawd, Hold up you Sluts : : F-'-: 
thou arta man. £214.72. 4 Your Aprons mountant ; you are not Othable, WE 

a Although I know you'll ſweare, terribly ſweare ; ©. IN 

Tim Thoyſawſt them when Lhad proſperity. | Into ſtrong ſhudders, and to heavenly Agues: 9. 

eAlci, Hcethem now, then wasa bleſſed times: *-/ .* | -Th'immortall gods that heare yoy. Spare your Oathes: | | 

Tim, As thineisnow, held with abrace of Harlots.' | Jle truſt to your Cenditions, be whores {llc * ©. } EY 

Times, Isthisrh/Atheniao Minion, whom the world, { And he whoſepious breath ſcekes to convert you,” | {7 1 
Voyc'dſoregardfully2, +: 7 | Beftroi Ps: ERS | 


z | 
—_ : 
.* 


: 
: 


- 


* Alt. T haye heard in ſome ſort of thy Miſcries.. 


- 
P 


5 \ | | Baflrongin Whore, allurehim, burre himup, © | > | 

4 14. Tame. YES [Let your doſe fire predominate his ſmoke,” BE) 2; | 
' And benoturne-coars : yet may your paines fix mouths | | * 4 

| Be quite contrary. And Thatch +47 oct þ 
d | Yourpoore thin Roofes with burchens of the dead, 
part HO | (Some that were hang'd) no matters ” 
NeVRE IIS. þ Wearethem, betray withthew 3 Whore till, 
| Timer. Hang thee Monſter, +4). : || Painttillabotſe nay myreupotiout face : 
46%, Pardon hitp.Fyweer Thaw : |. Apox of wrinkles. 40 
| Are drown'dand loſt in his Calamites.-*-+ 7/7. -- +. } ÞBorh, Well, more Gold, what chen? 
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Tm of _ thens.. 


wy tut wee! do any thing for Gold, 
aſumptions ſowe - .' #1r; 
iy bonesof man, ſtrike their ſharpe ſhines, 
dmarre mens ſpurring-Crackeths Lawyers voyce, 
1 ye 4 > xp never ar le Tha 
NR queſ Rn, wipes 
t 
2 be eeve everhinſa :Downewith the Noſe, 
vith it fat, take the B ate away 
| Wow ha his particular to foreſee : (bald 
me the generall weale, Make curld'pate Ruſſians 
And let the unſcarr'dBraggarts of the Warre 
| Derive ſome paine from you. Plagyeall, 
2 r Activity may defeate andquell 
ourſe ofall Erection. There's more Gold, 
Teen damne others, and let this damne you, 
dicches grave you all. 
Beth, More counſell with more M{oney , bountcous 
[uwor. 
Tim, More whore, more Miſchcefe firſt, I bave given 
og earneſt, 
Ale, Strike up the Drum towardes Athens, farewell 
Times : if I thrive w cll, lie uiſie thee againe. 
Tim, If Thopec well, "Ule never ſecthee more, 
| ales I never did the harme. 
| - Tim, Ycs, thou ſpok'{ well of me. 
- Ale; Call'it thou thatharme ? 
Tix» Men dayly finde it,Get rhee away, 
Ls take thy Beagles withthee, 
na We bur oftcnd him, irike. Extenut. 
ſow. That Nature bring ſicke of mans unkindneſſe 
ld yet be havgry: Common Mather, thou -» 
Gs _ wombe vnumcaſureable, and infinite breſt 
> | Teemes and feedsall: whoſe ſelfeſame Metrle 
mY | Whereof thy proud Child(atrogant man) is puft; 
ey rsthe blacke T oad, and Adder blew, | 
| The gilded Newt, aid eycleſſe venom'd Worme, * - 
"of Withalltlyabborrcs Births below Criſpe Heaven, 
-- + Whereon Hyperione quickving fire doth ſhine: 
|  Yeeld him,who ail the hunzne Sonnes do.hate; + 
: | From/foorth thy plentious boſome,one poore roote; 
: | Enſeaierhy Fertile and Conceptions wombe, 
Teri it no more bring out ingratctull man, 
.,  Goegreat with Tygers: Dragons, Wolues, and eres 
-& | Teeme withnew Monſters, whom thy upward face 
| Hathtothe Marbled Manſionallabove 
2 Neverpreſented. O,a Root, deare thankes: 
=} Dry up thy Marrowes, Vines, and Plough-torne Leas; 
*| { Whereof ingratefull man with Licourith draughts 
- | And Morſels VnQtious, greaſes hispuce Sg 
| That from it all Confideration Clippegermmme 5 
p. 3 WE af 4 it Mie": (on 2335 
te man ? Plague, pla $22ilis ral 30 lng SETS 
| ar I wasdiced backer, Menzeport,. - - 
_- affet my Mantra olt.uſc 
+ Toe. Tis chen, becauſe thoudoſtne 
4 F Whom 1 would unitate, | 
4p; This i is intheea Fee 
| Apoc þ ers ng 4774 . 


N 


> 


eb þ pag jack diſcaſed Perfumes, ek, 
© | ThateverTimoy was, _ not ar par 
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By that which ha'sundovethee; hind thy knee TH : 
Andlet his very breath whom OO F +, 
Blow of thy Caps praiſe his moll vicious lira 
And call it excllent ; thou waſt told thus ; 

ou gav it rhing cares (like Tapſters, that bid welcome) | 
To Knaves, and all proachers; 'Tis moſt iuſt 
That thou turne Raſcall, had'{trhoy weathomlee | 
Raſcalls ſhould have't, Do not aſſume my 1 
Tus, Where I like thee, I'de throw aw ay N46 elfe, | 
eApe. Thou haſt caſt away thy lf engl thy ſelfe } 
A Madman fo long, now a Foole: what 
Thatthe bleake ayre, thy boyſterous Chamberlaine | 
Will putthy ſhirt on warme? Will theſe moyſt Trees, 
That have out-liv'd the Eagle, page thy heeles - 
And ﬆki ip when thon point'it out? W Jil the cold brooke | 
Candicd with Ice, Cawdle thy Morning taſte 
To curethy o're-nights ſurfet ? Callthe Creatures, 
\W hole naked Natures live in alitheſpighr 
Of wrekefull Heaven,whoſe bare unbouſed Trunkes, 
Tothe confliting Elewents expos'd 
Anſwer meere Nature : þid them flatter thee, 
O thou ſhalt finde. 
Tim, A Foole of thee : depart. 
Ape. Tlovethe better now, then ere 1 did. - 
Tw. lhate thee worſe, 
efpe. Why? 
Tim. Thou flatter'ſt miſery. - - | 
Ape. 1 flatter not;but ſay tbou art a Caytiffe, 
Tivs. Why doſt thou ſecke me out # 
F-: 5 To vex thee. 
Alwaicsa V Jaines ng tte a Fooles, 
Doſt pleaſe thy ſclfein'r 7 
P | I OP F 
. Tow: What, a Knaveroo F./t4 
'e-pr-:1f thou did'ſt putthis ſowre cold habit on 
To. caltigate thy pride, twere well ;butthou 
Daſt ir ly: > Thou'dſ Countier be again 
Wert thou not Beggar: willing wiſcry 
Out-lives ; in cerraine pompe, iscrown'd before z 
The one is filling il, never complear : 
The other, at high wiſh z beſt ſtate Contentleſſe, 
Hatrh a diſtraRed and moſt wretched being, 
Worſethen the-wor{t, Content. 
Then ſhould'ſkdefire rodye, being miſerable. 
\ Tim. Notby his breath, that is more miſerable, 
Thoa art a Slave, whom Fortunes tenderarme 
With favour never claſpt : but bred a Dogge. 
Had'ſ thou hens from our fuft ſwath: > no4Jy 
The {\weet degrees that this brecfe world affords 
To ſuch as may the paſſive drugges of it + | 
Freely command'ſt > thou w - 7 ERR thy ſelfe 
In generall Rior, melted: downe thy. youth | 
Indiffcrentbeds of Luſt, andngveriexrn'd / . 
The Icic precepts of prin oo 
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warn S CITY of anda; | 
; wy da adfrne Oyments 3 . | 
x Ra rhe ck caves! * 

a Þ wich onefoterabraſh 


ever a borne dons Irobexro tin; 
| "IU iD KM 
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|| thouweetthyg Wolle, thy gredi 


| If thou wiltcurſe: t 


- "a thc —— 


Tires of fibins. 


Father(chiat poore. &) 
Muſtbe thy' hy Fa inipight put ſti T7 | 
To ſome ſhee-Begger, and compounded thee 
Poore Rogve,hereditaty, Hencebe gone,” 
If thou hadſt not beene the worſt of men, 
[0 hadſt behe a Knave and Flatterer* 

| Thee? Art thou proud yet ? 

of » T,that I am rot thee- 
I, that 1 wasno Prodigall, 
Tm, }, that I am one now. 
 Wereall the wealth 1 have ſhut up inthee, 
I'd give the leave to hange it, Get the gone : 
That the wholclife of Athens were in this, 
Thus would I cate it. - 
Ape, Heete, I will mend thy feaſt, 
Tims. Firſt mend thy company, takeaway thy ſelfe, 
Ape. So ſhall mend mine onwne, bytiiacke of thine 
Tim, Tis not. well mended fo, ir is but borcbr; 
| If not, I wotldit were. 
Ape, W hat wonle'ſt thou have to Athens ? 
Tim. Thee thither in a wbirlewind «if thou wilt, 
| Tell them there I have Gold, looke, ſo 1 have. 
Ape. Heereis nouſc tor Gold. 
Tim. The beſt, and trucſt : 
| For here it lecpes,and do's no hyred harme. 

Ape. Wherelyeſt a nights T5mon ? © 
Tam. Vnder that's aboye me, | x 
Where feedit thou a. dayes Apemanins y vl 

Ape. Where wy ſtomacke findes'! meate ,” Or mathe | 


| wherelcatc it. 


Tim. Would poyſon wete obedient;and knew wy, mind 
Ape. Where would'{t thou ſend it?- + /i 
Tm. To ſawce thy diſhes. of an 
Ape. The middle of Humanity thou: gever: neweſt, 
but the extremity of both ends, Whay thou Waſt in thy 
Gilt, and thy Perfume', they mockt:thee fortoo 
Curioſity* in thy Ragpes thou kno welt none; bat art d6< 


Tin. * On'what I tate, I feed nots BT; £ 
: Ape. Do'ſt hate'aMedler? * } Ul 4 EO 
Tm, l,thovgh itlooke ike chock IT 
| Ape. And th'hadſt hated Medlers Gn heb ould: R 
have loved thy ſelfe Letter now. What mandidd'ſt thou 
ever know unthrift, that was beloved after his meancs? . 
Tim, Who w ithoutt hoſe meanes thok talk*ſt off _ 
| thou ever know belov's ? ty? 
Apr, My ſeife. 
Tim. I underſtand thee : 
keepe a Dogee. 
Apem. What things in tis world canſt tow neereſ 
comparetothy Flatterers?- : +300 $597 
Tim. Womenneereſt, 


$3:3%4 88 
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penoantn, L, lay inthy power [8 oY 
Ape, Give it the Beaſts;to be rid of the ment... 
T im, | 
'andret Bally +54 yaanrexaial | 
Apes I'Tihwon. 27 » WP Lf 
Tu, A bcaſtly' Ambition 


rar x 
ey nach 
and Ri thou fe bat 824 Brenkefafe tothe Wale, 37 


ah 
_ CO. OI es ttt... Mite td 


butmen+ men-are herkingd 
themſelves, What would&ſt thou do with ewe ”” OY 


| 
» | And mal'ft them) 


« | thee, and prin ſelfe the 
'f Wert tho a Beare, thou would'ft be ki 


ſpis'd for the contrary. Ther's a medler KECIEE earct; | 


thou bad' fome meas | 


' 6 where 
Woeul#ſt rhou have thy ſelfe fall inthe confuon 1.T 
1 of inen, . 


: anole ou hl ing thy lſefot thy dlier Wien 


f thou the 
of hh 
d by the 
wert thou Hoſe,thou would'ſtbe ſcaz'd 
pd : 'wertthoua puoperds thou wert Geririaterothe | 
on, and the ſpottes 
life. All thy ſafe 


haps < not thy lofſe in transformation; 
Ape.: It thou could'ſt pleaſe me 
' with ſpeaking tone thou imighr'ſt 
Have hit upon itheeres 
The Common wealthof Athens, is become 
A Forreſt of Beaſts* 


Tim. How ha's the Aﬀe broke the wall, that thou art 
ont of the City, 
|- pe. Yondercomesa Poet and a Painter : 

The plagueof Company light upou thee: 

I will tcare tocatch it, and give way» 
W hen 1 know not what elfe to do, 
Ile ſce thee a2gaine. 

Tim. When there is nothing livingbut thee, 
* Thou ſhalt be welcome. 
T hzd rather be a Beggers Dogge, 
TheneApemantmne. 

Ape. Thou art the Cap 
Ofall the Fooles alive. 

Tim, Would thou wert cleane enough 
To ſpit UPON. 

Ave. A plague en thee, 
| Thouart'too bad to clirles 
| _Twn. All Villaines 
| That do ſtand by thre,are pure, 
| Ape. There isno Leprofie, 
But whatthou ſpeak 


Ks-- 
Tir, If I name thee, Ile beate thee; 
"But 1 ſhould ery my hands. 
eFpe, I would my tongue 
Couldrot them off. Wo 
Tim. Away thou iſſuc ofa mangy dopee- 
Coller docs kill me, abies 
That thou art alive, I fyoond to ſee thee, 
Ape. Would thou would'ſt burſt, | 
Tim, Away thoutedious Rogue, I am ſorry I ſhall loſe 
a ou by thee, 
ſt 
kg Slave. 
Ape. Toad. 
Tim, Rogue, Rogue SEE 
I am ſicke of this falſe —_ and will love nought 
But Sug the meere neceſſities upon't 3/7” | 
Then Timor preſently prepare thy graves, 3. 
elight os of the Sea may beats; + 
-graye-ſtone dayly, make thineEpitaph,.. 
Thardeath in me, atothers livesmaylabgb+++ / | 


. ] O thou ſweateKing-killer ———_ | 


NO 7; ; Twixt naturallSaoneand fire: rhou 
gd {. of Hime pureſt bed, thouvaliact Mi 

| Thou cver, young, freſh, loved;a 

ſped Whoſe b 


6 ery: 
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woorr, * 
dot \thawe thecoaſecrared Snow -! | 
That lies on Dians lap./ . APIs 
Thou viſible God, 1137: © 

oMbilities 


That ſouldreſt cloſe. Imps > 
le; ha peat Tong 


d by the Ieos |, 
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by Kindred, were Iurors on thy => 
ty were remotion,”” and thy defenceabs | * 
ſence. Vhat Beaſt could'ſt thou bee; that were not ſub- | © 
jett toa Beaſt ? and what a Beaſt artthou aready, that | ? 
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- - ;| Thinke thy 
>" --1,| Serthem into confounding oddes, that Beaſts 
THEN, | May have the world in Empire: 
| | : | | But not till 1 am dead, Hefſayth'baſt Gold + 


} - | Why ſhould you want? Behold; the Earth hath —_— 
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Timon of A thens. 


123 


£30 thou touch of hearts, | 
e-man tebels, and by thy vertue 


- Ap Would'twereſo, 


' Thou wilt be throng'd too ſhortly. 
Sp ST EREVLLY ? 
Pe ib 

' Tim. Thy backe Iprythee, 

Ape. Live, and love thy miſery; 

Tm. Longlive ſo,andſodye, 1 am quit. - 

Ape, Mothings like men; | 
Fate 7 mon, and abborre then. Exit Apeman 
Enter the Bandetti. 


I Where ſhould he have this Gold? It is ſome poore 
Fragment, ſome ſlender Ort of his remainder : the meer© 
want of Gold, and the falling from of bis Friendes, drove 
him into this Melancholly: 

2 Itisnois'd 
He hoth a maſſe of Treaſure, | 

3 Let us make theaſlay upon him, if he care not for't, 
he will ſupply us cafily : 3f he covctouſly reſerue it; how 
ſhall's get it #- 

2 True: for he beares it notabout him ? 

Tis hid. 

I Isnot this hee ? 

All, W here ? 

2 Tis his deſeription. 

3 He? Iknow him: 

All. Save thee Timon, 

Tim. Now Theeves: 

Ai, Soldiers, not Theeves: © - 

Tim. Both too,and womens Sons. 

e Mt; Wearenot Theeves, bit men 
| That much do want. . © A ET 
: Tim. Your greateſt want is, you wont much of meat ; 


Within this Mile bregke forth a hundred Springi:- ' 
| The Oakes beare Maſt, the Briers Scatlet Hips, * © 
| The bountcous Huſwife Nature; on each buſh, 
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6i3 bopnilleſſe 


on, and heflayes 


. 

+ £38 
A. 
*& $ *” x 

* 

WP 
;*. 
+ 8 
25 


Oy +> * > 


+ _ 
"Es" fs 


' Like Workcamen, lleex x Witt 
[The Siunngs a Theefe, and with hig 

+ Robbes the vaſtc Sea, The Moonenin 
+. And her pate fire, ſhe ſnatches fron 
- Þ The Seasa Threfe, whoſe liquidSurg 
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'] The Moone into Saltteares. THE 
-F That feeds and breeds by acorn 


* When man was wiſhttolove his Encmies : 


| Thave forgor 


LS : 
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Ha's uncheck'*d Theft. Lovenor your ſelves,a way, 

Robone another, there's more Gold , cut throates, | 

Allthat you meete are Theeves t to Athens go, 

Breake open ſhoppes, nothing can you ſteale 

Bur T heeves do looſe it : ſteale lefſe,, for this I give yon 
And Gold confound you howſoere : Amen. 7 

3 Has almoft cham'd me from my Profeſſion, by per- 
{wading me to it: gy 

1 *Tisin the malice of mankinde, that he us adviſes 
VSnotto have vs thrive inour myſtery, 

2 Ne beleeve him as an Enemy, 

And giveover my Trade. 

t Letvs firlt ſee peace in Athens, there is no time ſo 
miſerable bur a man may be true. Exennt Theeves, 


Enter the Stor d 18 Timon. 


Stw, Oh you Gods | 

Is yon'ddifpis'd and rvinons man my Lord ? 

Full of decay and fayling? Oh Monument 

And wonder of good deeds, eviily beftor'd ! _ 
What analteration of Hon,.r has deſp'rate want made ? 
W hat vilder thing upon the earth, then Friends, 

W ho can bring Noblcſt mindes,to baſeit ends; 

How rarely doesit meecte with this times guiſe, 


GrantI may everlove, and rather woo | ; 
Thoſe thar would miſcreefe me, then thoſe that doo, 
Has caught me in his eye, I will preſent my honeſt griefe 
unto him; and as my Lord, ſtill ſerve him with my life, 
My deereſt Maſter. 
Tim. Away : what artthou? 
Stew. Haveyou forgot me-.Sir ? ; 
"Ti. Why doſt aske that? I haue forgot all men, 
Then ifthou _ thart a man, 
thee. 
Stew, An honeſt poote ſeruant of yours, 

Tim. Then 1 know thee not ; 
I never had honeſt man about me,1 all, 
I kepr were Knavyes, to ſerve in meate to Villeanes, 

Stew. The Gods are witnefle, 
Nev'r did poore Steward weare a truer greefe 
For his undone Lord, then mine eyes for you» 

Tims What doſt thou weepe ? 
Come neerer. thehT love thee 
Becanſethouart a woman, and diſclaim'ſt 
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I fellwith Curſes; 
Methinkesthoo art! 
| For, by of 
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Tims of 0, 7 thenss® 


Thou might'ſt have ſooner got another Setvice's . Sz 
For many, ſo arrive at ſecond Maſters;| - £% wy 97k 
Vpon their firſt Lords necke. But teil me trueg + 150212 
(tor Lane 4 neIY thong ne*refo ſure), 0hrn 
I8nat ki C109 Ee, Couctonus, £3.53 
If aw bg oy. kindneſle, a as wn 42M Kate Guilt, 
ExpeQing in returne twenty ror One 4 
Frew No wy moſt worthy Maſtcr,in whoſe breſt 
Doubt, anF{uſpec (alas) are plac'd balm + G31 
You ſhould have oy Ya 'd falſe times, w _ did Fall 
Suſpect ill comes where ancſtate is | 
That which I ſhew, Heaven knowes; 15 meerely Love, 
Dury,and Zeale, to your unmarched minde; 
Carcof your Food and Living, and beleeye it, 
My moſt honovr'd Lord, 
For any benefit that polntsto mee, 
EithcrIn hope, or preſent, I'de exchange 
For this one wiſh, thatyou had power and wealth 
To requite me, by making rich yourſelfc. 
Tim. Looke the'tis ſo : thou {ingly honeſt man, 
Heere take : theGods o:1t of my mitery 
Ha's ſent the. Treaſure. Go, liverich and happy. 
But thus condition'd : : Thou ſhalt build from men: 
Hate all,curſe all, ſhew Charity ctonone, 
But et the famiſht fleſh Nide from the bone, Y 
Ere thuu releeve the Begger, Give todogges |. -.;-+7 
What thou dcnyeſtto men, Let Priſons {iwallow, ems." 
Dcbts witber'em to nothing, be men like-blaſted woods. | 
And may Diieaſes licke vp their falſe blogs, 149 nk 
And ſofarewell,and thrives, : - , 
Stew, O let me ſtay and comfortyou. my. Kaſters,.. 
7 »9. If thou har'ſt Curſes 
Stay not: flye, whilſt thou art bleſtand, res: : 


px bs 
Ne're ſee thou man,aud let me ne're ſce thee." 


+ Exits 
5 1/3, 5 14 Bat: 
Buter Foes, and Paimorig Ly £ oval 
Pain. As Itooke note of the placey} it cannot be farce 
Where he abides, 
Port, What'stobe thought ofbim 2. 
Does the Rumor Fold for truc, 
That hee's ſo full of Gold ? 
Painter. Cenaine, 
Alcibiades reports it : Phriniaand Timandra 
Had Gold of him,he likewiſe eprich'd'! 
Poore ſtragling Soldiers, with great PÞ antity. 
Tisſaide, he gave unto his Steward. 
A mighty ſumme. | 
- Poet. Then this breaking ofhis, / | 
Ha's beenebut a try for his Friends? _ +, 
Painter,Nothing elſe : 
You ſhall ſee bim aPalmein Athens; againg,. , 
And flovriſh with the higheſt: 
Therefore, 'tis not navy werender our loves 
To him, in this ſauppog'd diſtreſic of] Was Lis, 
It will ſbew honeſtly.jn us» - ;;+ 74,5; 
Andis very = y,to 4 Hes our putp! 
Wi:h vwhattch ei for, Dos Fonts 
Fir bea inſeanJeeue repors, tha tha goes! -- | os dis 
Of his having. +: 4h; Toh CO 
Port W hat haye y ou nOW (0 DMA ons. 
To pretenr wacbia $1 2 397 bg 2200 : 
Painter. Nothing at chistime; =: 7:44 6) lh 
But iy Viſitation; gia Lwillpt DIE DINT - 
Anexcelient Peece. { FOLLE® HER 7 
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Poes. | muſt ſeeue him ſo tr bn n01t3 25% HFS 1 {4 


Tcllhim of an intent that's Cox fo 
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Painter, Goodasthe beſt.: 5%, 
eos. iothe yery Ayre &th' Time; | 
It o 10Ns : 4.711 
Per —_ isever the duller for bis aQte, 
And butin the and ſimpler kind of people; 
The deede of Saying iz quiet out of uſe... 
To promiſe, is moſt Gourtly and faſhionable ; 
Performance, is a kind of Will or Teſtament. 


Which argues a great ſickeneſſc in his tht ann 
That makes it. 


| Enter Timow from bu Cate 


Timer. Excellent Workeman, 
Thou canſtnot paint a man ſo badde 
As is thy ſelfe, 
Poet, I am thinking 
VW har I ſhall tay I have provided for him : 
It muſt be a perſonating of him(clfe: 
A Satyre againſt the ſottnefſe of Proſperity, 
With a Diſcovery of the infinite Flatteries 
That follow yourh and opulencys 
Timon. Muſt thou needes 
Statid fora;Villaine inthine owne Worke ? 
Wilethou whip thipe owne faults inother men ? 
Do fo, I haye Gold for thee, 
Peet. Nay let'sſeeke him, 
Then do we ſinne againſt ovr owne eſtate, 
When we may p t meete, and come too late, 
Painter, Truc : 
W hen theday ſerues before blacke-corner'd night; _ 
Finde what thou want'ſt, by free _ ——_ d light. | 
Come, p 
Tm, Ile mecte you at the turne : $47 ns] 
' What a Gods Gold, that he is worſbipt 
In a baſer Temple, then where Swine reds $3.50 
"Tis thou that rigg'lt the Barke,and plow'ſt the Foe, 
Setleſt admired reverence rn a Slave, .- 
To thee be worſhipr, and thy Saints for aye 2 
Be crown'd with Plagues, that thee _ obay. . 
Fit Imeetethem. .,/ +, 
Poet, Haile worthy Timon. 
Pain. Ourlate Noble Maſter. 
Timoy.' Have I onceliv'd 
Toſce twq honeſtmen ?. 
Poet, Sir: ; 
Having oftenof your open Bountyrelted, 
Hearing you wereretyr'd, your Friends falne of, | 
Whoſe thankelefſe Naturcs(O abhorred Spirits). - 
2--fag the Wipers of Heavengate large enough, 
hat, toy 
Whol Sorrelike Nobleneſſe gave life and infeence 
ir wholc bring. 2.]-am rape and Fenner: Cover. 
| The monſtrus chohpol this JngrarieyBar all 
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' Why how ſhall Irequite } cn 
Can you cate Roors, and drinke cold water,no? 
Both. Whar,wecan do; 
Wee'l do to do you ſeruice, 
Tim. Y'are honeſt men, 
Y have heard thatI have Gold; 
Iam ſure you have, ſpeake truth,y'are honeſt men, 
Pain, $0 it is ſaid my Noble Lord, but theretore 
Came not my Friend, nor I. 
Timon. Good honeſt man : Thou draw'ſt a connterfet 
Beſtin all Athens, th'art indeed the belt, 
\ Thou counterfer'ſt moſt lively. 
Pain, So,ſo,my Lord, 
Tim, E co fir as I ſay. And for thy fiction, 
Why thy Verſe fwels with ſtnffc ſo fine and ſmooth, 
"That thou art even Natursll in thine Art. 
But for all this(my hone(t Narur'd friends) 
I muſt needs ſay you hayealirtle fault, 
Marry 'tis not monſtrous jn you, neither with 1 
You take much painesromend. 
Both, Beſceech your Honour 
To make it knowne tons. 
Twm. You'l take it ill. 
Both. Moſtthankefully, my Lord. 
Timon, Will you indeed? 
Both, Doubt itnot worthy Lord, + | 
Tim, There's never a one of youbut truſts a Knave, 
That mightily deceives you. c 
Beth, Do we, my Lord ? 
. - Tims, 1,and you hearce him cogge, 
Sec him viſſemble, | he 
: Know his groſle patchery, love him, feede him, 


|, Keepe inyour boſome, yet remaine aflur'd 
That he'sa madc-up-Viilaine. 


Pain, 1 know none ſach, my Lord. 

 Pott. NorT, 

'* Tim. Looke you, 

love you well, le give you Gold 

Rid me theſe Villaines from your companics ; 

' Hangthem, or ſtab rbem, drowne them in dranght; 


+1. Contound chem by ſome cou ſe, and come to me, 


. le give you Gold enough. 
Zoth. Namethem my Lord, let's know them» 
Tow. You that way, and you this : 


>... | Burtwo in company : 

3** >|, Each manapart, all ſingle,and alone, 

2.4 Yet an arch Villaine keepes him company : 

2 If wbere thou art, two Villaines ſhall not be, 

'2:..*þ Come not neerchim, if thowwould'ſt not recide 

©]. But where one Villaine is, then him abandon. .? 
2”: | Hence, packe, there's Gold, ye came for Gold ye ſlaves: 


>|. You have worke for me; there's payment, thence, 
= þ You are an Alcumiſt,make Gold-of that z i++ +l 3/%'5 » 
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2 . Stow. It is vaine that; you: would ſpeake with Times? 
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+4, That nothing bur himſclfe, which lookes like'ma 


1 Out Raſcall dogges.' -- 
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Enter Steward, and po Senators. 
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= | - I,Sen, Bring usto his Cave. '-; / 1 -- 22915 
2 | Itisour partandpromiſc ro rh'Athenians 

v- þ To ſpeake with Timon. 05 LINE 'a95 
F-32457. Atall times alike CS 3 | 
= | Men are not ſtill the ſame :*rwas Time and Greefes : 
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Thatfram'd him thus. Tjwe with his fairer hand, 
Offcring the Fortunes of his formec daves, 

former man may make him: bring us to bim 
And chance itas it may, 

Stew, Heere is his Cave : 

Peace and content be heere- Timon, 7 imon, 

e ont, and ſpeake to Friends : 1 h' Athenians 
By two of thezr moſt reverend Sznate greet thee 2 
Speake to them Noble ſimon, 


Enter Tin:on out of his Cane. 


Tim, Thou Sunne that comfort burne, 
Speake and be hang'd : 
For cach true \word, a bliſter, and cach falſe 
Be asa Catherizing to the root o'thi Tougue, 
Conſuming it with ſpeaking. 
1 Worthy Timon. 
Tim, Of none but ſachas you, 
And you of Timon. 
1 The Senators of Athens,grcet thee Tims, 
Tm. ] thanke them, 
And would ſend them backe the plague, 
Could | but catch it for them. 
1 O forget 
W hat we are ſorry for our {clyes in thee : 
The Senators, with one conſent of love, 
Intreate ther backe to Athens, who have thought 
On ſpeciall Dignities, which vacant lyc 
For thy beſt uſc and wearing. 
2. They contefſe * 
Toward thee, forgetfulneſſe too generall groſſe; 
W hich now the publike Body, which doth fildome 
Play the re-canter, feelingin it (clfe 


' Alacke of Timonrayde, hath ſince withall 


Ofirt owne fall,reſtraining ayde to T5men, 
And ſend forth us,to make their ſorrowed render, 
Together, with a recompence more fruitfull 
Then their offence can weigh downe by the Dramme, 
I evenſuch heapes and ſummes of Love and Wealth, 
As ſhall to thee blot out, what wrongs were theirs, 
And wriein thee the figures of their love, 
Ever to read them thine. 

Tm, You witch meinit; 
Surprize me to the very brinke of teares; 
Lend mes Foolcs hearr, and a womans eyes, 
AndlJc beweepe theſe comforts, worthy Senators 

1 Thercfore fo pleaſe thee to rerurne with us, 


| And of our Athens, thine and eurs to rake 


The Captaineſhip, thou ſhalt be mer with thankes, 
Allowed withabfolute power aud thy goo! name 
Live with Authority : fo ſoone we ſhall drive backe 
Of Alcibiades Wapproaches wilde | 
Who likea Boare too ſavage,'dorh root up 
His Countriespeace. 
- # And ſhakes his'threatning Sword 
Againſt the walls of Arhrvy. 
1 Therefore Timer, © 
Tam. Well fir, I will: therefore I wall fir thus: 
If Alerbrades kill my Countrymen, | 
* Lev'Aleibiader know this of Timon, = | 
That Tiwon cares not, Bur if he facke faire Athens, 
And take oor goodly aged men by'ch'Beards,” 
- Giving our holy Virginsto the (laine | 


Of contumelious, beaſtly, mad-brain'd warre 2 
| Then let him know, dnl £77 Ti imonſpakesit. 7 . 


hs. aan «th. of _ hk — —_ DE OE On oO _ ed yy W—__ 


_—_—— PIs 4 PX "IT 


ed Sad. Ailite.  Atatocth. I” 


” —_— ys. dhe 


126 


 TimonofeAthens. 


In pitty of our aged, and our youth, KI 
1 Ke poneys rell him thar I care not, F 
And let himtak't at worſt : For.their Knivescare hots. 
W hile you have throats toanſwer. For my ſeife, 
There's not 2 whittle, in th'unruly Camwpe, 
But I do prize it at my love, before | 
The reverendſt Throat in Athens. So Leave you, 
To the protettion of the proſperous Gods, 
As Theeyes to Keepers. | 
Stew. Stay not, all's In vaince : 
Tum, Why I was writing of my Epitaph, 
It will be ſeenc tomorrow, My long ſickneſſe 
Of Health, and Living, now beginsto mend, 
And nothing brings me all things, Go, live till, 
Be eAlcibiades your plague ; you his, 
And laſt ſolong enough. 
1 We ſpeake in vaine, 
Tim. But yet I love my Country, and am not 
One thar reioyces inthe common wracke, 
As common bruite doth put it. 
1 That's well —_ 
Tim. Commend me to wy loving Countreymen- 
I Theſe words become your hippesasthey pall thorow 
them, OED 
2 Andenter in our eares, like great Triumphers 
In their _—_ gates, 
Tim, Commend me tothem, : 
And tell them, that tocaſe chem of their greefes, 
Their feares of Hoſtile ſtrokes, their Aches loſſes, _ 
Their pangs of Loue, with other incident throwes 
That Natures fragile Veſſell doth futiaine .., 
In lifes uncertaine voyage, I will ſome kipdnes do them» 
Ile teach them to prevent wilde 4icibiades wrath. . 
x 1likethis well,be will returneagaines + 
Tim. I have a Tree which gcowes heere in my Cloſe, 
That mine owneuſe inuites me.to cut downe, + 
And ſhortly mult 1 fell it. Tell wy Fricods, - 
Tell Athens,in the frequence of degrees 
From highto low throughout, thatwho ſo pleaſe 
To ſtop AfiRion, let him take his haſte ; 
Come hither ere my Tree hath fel. tbe Axe, 
And hang himſclfe. 1 pray you do my greeting. 
Stew, Trouble him no further,thus you ſtill ſhall 
Finde him. 
Tim. Come not to me againe, but ſayto Athens, 
Timm hath made his cuerlaſting Manſon 
Vponthe Beached Verge of the ſalt Flood, 
Whichonce a day with his emboſſed Froth 
The turbulent Surge ſhall cover z thither come, 
Andlce my hate be your © Ok ; ES 
Lippes, let fouure words go by, nguageend 2 
What 18amiſſe, Plague and Infetion mend, 


Graves onely be mens workes,and Death their gaine; 5Y 


Sunne, hidethy Beamcs, Ti-»o» bath done his Raigne, 
| | 2441. ExttTumm 
x His diſcontents are-unremoveably coupled to Na- 
res : | TIE: itn 
2 Our hope in him isdead:let usreturne, 
And ſtraine what other meaneg is leftunto ug 
In our deere peril, ES 


1 It requires ſwift foot, 4! ' Exenne. 


Enter two ther Senators, with a Heſſenger, 


1 Thou haſt painfully diſcover'd ov his Files 
Avfullasthey report? 6h 


—_— 
_— 


Me. I haveſ zke the leaſt. ; 93.4 
Beſides his expedition promiſes preſent approach, 
much hazard, if they bring not Tinoj, 

—_ I met ® Carrier, one thine ancient Friend, 

though in generall part we were '0,-- 
Yetourold love madea banticuler ces ©. : 
And made us (ptake like Friends, This man wasriding 
From Alibiades to Timon Cave, 
With Letters of iatreaty, which imported 
His Fellowſhip i'th'caule againlt your City, 
In part for his ſake moy'd-. 


Emer the other Senators. 

1 Heere come our Brothers. 

3 Notalke of T»e», nothing of him expe, 
The Enemies Drumme is heard and fearctull ſcouring 
Doth choakethe ayre with duſt : 1n, and prepare, 
Ours 15 the falll teare,our Ferathe Snare. Exenn, 

Enter 4 Sow!diey in the Woods ſecking Tirmen, 

Sel. By all deſexiption this ſhould be the place, 
Whos heere? Epeake hoa. Noanſwer ? What is this ? 
T ymon 1s dead, who hath out-ſtretcht his ſpan, 
Some Baſt reade this ; There do's nolivea Man, 
Dead ſure, andthis his Grave, what'son this Tomb, 
I cannot rcad : the Charracter Ile take with wax, 
Our Capraine hathin every Figure $kill , 
An ag'd Interpreter, though yong indayes ; 
Before proud Athens hee's ſet downe by this, 
Whole fall the marke of his ambition is, 


Trampers ſound. Enter Alcibiadis with bis Powers 
beſ ore Athens. 


le. Sound to this Coward and laſciyious Towne, 
Ourterrible approach. 


E x1 


Sound: a Party, 
: The Seratort appeare npon the wals, 
Till now you have gone on, and filld the time 
Withall Licentious meaſure, making your willes 
The ſcope of Tuftice. Tillnow my {clfe and ſuch 
As ſlept within the ſhadow of your power 
Have wander'd with our traverſt Ames, and breath'd 
Our {ufferance vainly . Now thetimeisfluſh, 
W hen crouching Marrew inthe bearer ſtrong 
Cries (of it ſelte) no more: Now breathleſſe wrong, 
Shall tir and pant inyour great Chaices of eaſe, 
And path Inſolence ſhall breake his winde 

th ſe horrid flight. | 
"I: Sen, Nobleand young , 
When thy firſt greefes were but a meere conceit, 
Ere thou bad'ſt power, or we had cauſeto feare, 
We ſcent to thee, to give thy rages Balme, 
To wipe out our Ingratitude, with Loves 
Above their quantity. 

2 Sodid we wooe -- 

Transformed Times _ 7 nies have 
By humble Meſſage, promilt meanes : 
We weze not all unkinde,nor ll deſerve. 
The common ſtroke of warre, 
x Theſe wallesof ours, 


. | Werenot ereted by their hands, from whom 


You have recciv'd your greefez Nor orethey ſuch, 
Thattheſe great Towres, Trophees,& Schools ſhould fall 
For private faults inthem. | 
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'Who were the gent © babe your oats 
' Shame (that they wanted cunnibg in exceſle 

' Hath broke hel beers Noble Lord, 

' | Into our City withthy Banners ſpred, 

; By decimationanda tythetldeath ; 

| Itthy Revenges hunger for that Food 


' And by the hazard of the ſpotted dye, 
| Let dye the ſpotted. 
' 1 All havenotoffended; 
For thoſe that were, it is not ſquare to take, 
+ On thoſe that are, Revenge : Crimes, like Lands 
 Arenor inherited, then deere Countryman, 
Bring in thy rankes, but Icaye without thy rage, 
Spare thy Athenian Cradle, and thoſe Kin 
Which in the bluſler of thy wrath muſt fall 
With thoſe that have offended, likeaS 
Approch the Fold, and cull th'infeRted forth, 
But kill not al together, 

2 Whatthou wilt, 
Thou rather ſhalt inforce it with thy ſmile, 
Then hew too't, with thy Sword. 

1 Set but thy foot 
Againit our rampyr'd gates, and they ſhall ope ; 
Sothou wilt ſend thy gentle heart before, 
To fay thou't enter Friendly. 

2 Throw thy Glove, 
Or any Token of thine Honour elſe, 
That thou wiltuſe the warresasthy redreſſe, 
And notas our Confuſion : All thy Powers 
Shall make their harbour in our Towne till wee 
Have ſeal'd thy full deſire. 

Ale, Then there's my Glove, 
Deſcend and open your uncharged Ports, 


- | Which Nature loathes, rake thou the deſtin'd tenth, 


hephcard, 


Thoſe Encmics of Timers, and mine owne 
Whom you your ſelyes ſhall ſct our for reproofe, 
Fall and no more; and to attorie yur feares 
| With my more Noble meaning, not a man 
Shall paſſe his quarter, or offend the ſtreame 
Of Regular Iultice in yGur Cirties bourids, 
But ſhall begemedicd by your publique Lawes 
Atheavieſt anſwer. 
Both, Tis moſt Nobly ſpoken. 
Ale.Deſcend, _ keepe your words, 
| mer a Meſſerger. 
Alf: My Noble Coe TE, is dead, 
Entomb'd wpon the very hemme o'th'Sea, 
And on his Graveſtone, this Inſculpture which 
With wax I brought away: whoſe (oft Impreſſion 
Interprets for my poore ignorance. 


Alcibiades reader the Epitaph, 
Heere lizs a wretched (oarſe, of wretched Soult bereft, 
Seeknot my name: A Plague conſume yew, Catifi left: 
Heere He I Timon,who all living men aid hate, 
P aſſe by, and carſetby fill, but itay not here thy gate. 
Theſe well exprefic 1n thee thy latter ſpirits: 
Though thou abhorrd'ſt in vs our humane greifes, 
Scornd'ſt our Braines ow,and thoſe our droplets, which 
From niggard Nature fall; yet Rich Conceit .. 
Taught thee to make vaſt Neptune weepe for aye 
On by low Graye: on faults forgiven. Dead - 
Is Noble Times, of whoſe Mcmory | 
Heereafter more. Bring me into your City, 
And I will uſe the Olive with my Sword ; 
Make war brecd peace;make peace ftintwar, make cach 
Preſcribe to other, as each others Leach, 


Let our Drummes ſtrike. Exexnt. 


A 


| = Lucius, 

= Lucullus.two Flattering Lords; 
ED Appemantus,a Churli Philoſopher, 

Sempronius another flattering Lord, 

Alcibiades,an Athenian Capraine, 

Poet, 

Painter. 

leweller. 

Merchant» 

Certaine Senatours, 

Certaine Maskers., 

Certaine Theeves. 


| Cupid. 


—_— CO 


Flaminjus,one of 'T ymons Seryants, 
Servilius, another, 

Caphis, - ? 

Varco, 


Philo. 
1-v >Severall Servants to Vſurers, 


Lucius; | 


'| Hortenſius. 


Ventidius,one of Ty mons falſe Friends, 


Npnk 02 meie | 
With divers other Servants, 


| And Attendants, 
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eAflus Primus. Scena Prima. 
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Enter Flavia, Mnrellns,and certaine Commoners 
ener the Stage. 


| Flawins. 
Ence : home you idle Creatures, get you hotte : 
Is this a Holiday ? What, know you nox 
(Bring Mechanicall) you ovghr not walke 
V pona labourivg day, withonr the ſigne 
Of your Profeſſion? Speake, what Trade art thou ? 
Car. Why Sir, a Carpenter. 
UMvr. Whereis thy Leatber Apron,and thy Rule? 
Whar doſt thou with thy beſt Apparreſlon? 
You fir what Trade are you ? 
Cobl. Truely Sir, inteſpe&t ofa fine Workeman, I am 
. but as you would fay, a Cobjer, © + ! 
Ar, Put what Trade art.thou ? Anſwer medireftly. 
Cob. A Trade Sir, thar-1 hope I may uſe with, a ſafe. 
Conſcience, which is indeed Sir, a Mender of bad ſoyles. 
Fla, What Trade thou knave ? Thou nauglity knave, 
what Trade > _ 57 
Cobl. Nay I beſcech you Sir, be not out with me2 yet 
if you be our Sir I can mend yous (+ | | 
' Avr, Whar mcan'it thou by that? 'Mcnd mee, thou 
| fawcy Fellow ? | 
} Co. Whylir Cubd\cyou. ab 
Fla. Thou arra Coblei art thou? td 
Cob, Trucly fir, all; rhyr 1 live by , is withthe Aale 2 1 
meddle with no Tradeſmans, matters, nor Wornans mat» 
ters; but withall Tam indeed Sir, a Surgeon to old ſhooes: 
© when they are in great.,davger, 1 recover them. © A$pro- 
per men'as ever trod upon, Neates Leather; have gone ups 
onmy handy worke.:; | noun; hf hd 
Fla. But wherefore artnotin le OF 
Why do' thou leads theſe men about rhe fireers 2... ; |, 
Ceb.. Truly fir, x0 weare..qur their ſhooes,,\to get my 
ſelfe into more worke»; But: indecde fir we.makeHoly- 


Bo $ day to ſee C. eſar,and to Icloyce.1n his Triawphy, 4: Hts? 
2T- Mw. Whereforerciopce?,, !- - -;: "| 
F I --/ What Tr utar ies rOUOW-ULMN TO. Omg: - tices TO: Met 55 
$7: Togracein Caprivebondy bjsGharior, Wheele 
> © }} You Blockes, you ſtones, you worſethenſenſleſle 
#7 Oyou hard hearts, you cruell men of Rq 
.-7& Knew: 
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To ſce great P ompey paſſe the ſtrects of Rome : 
And when you ſaw bis Chariot but appeare, 
Have you not made an Vnverſali (hour, 
That Tyber trembled underncath her bankes 
To heare the replication of your ſounds, 
Made in her Concave Shores ? 
And do you now put on your beſt attyte ? 
And do you now cull ont a Holyday ? 
And de you now ſtrew Flowers in his way, 
| That comes in Triumphover Pompey's blood? 
Be gone, 
Runne ro your houſes, fall upon your knees, 
Pray to the Gods to intermit the plague 
That needs muſt light cn this Ingrauitude.  : 
| Fs. Go,go, good Countrymen, and for this fable 
Aſſembleall the men of your fort ; 
Draw them to Tyber bankes, and weepe your teares 
Intothe Channell, till the loweſt treame 
Do kiffe rhe moR exalted Shores of all. 


1 


| See wherethcir baſeſt mettle be not mou'd, 
They vaniſh tongue-rycdin their guiltineſle x 
Go you downethat way towards the Capitol], 
| This way will I : Diſrobe the Imeges, 
| If you do finde them deckt with Ceremonics, 
—_ 7 May we doſo? . . 
Yeu know it is the Feaſt of Lupercall, 
| Fla, Itis no matrer, lex on Images | 
Be hung with the ihr ng {Te abour, 
And drive away the Yulgar from the ſtreets ; 
| So do you roo, where you perceive them thicke, 
' Theſe growing Feathers, plucktfrom Ceſars wing, --- - 
Will make him flyean ordinary pitch, "+ 14 
W hoclſe would foare aboye the view of men. 
And keepe us allin ſervilefearefulneſſe, | 
\ tha 300 VOY BR 


Enter Ce, Antony for the Conrſe, Calphurnia, Portia, Des 
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' Caf. Stand you direftly in ſzrome's way, : 111 1h 
| When he doth run his courſe, Anton. ' | 
_— x (far, my Lord: :. hn 23 SORE ai 1477 22h 
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"The Tragedy of Fulins Ceſar 
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The Barren tonched in this holy chace, 
Shake oft their ſterrile curſe+ 
Ant. I ſhallreinember, | 
When (ſar ſayes Do this ;ivis perform'd. ' 
Cef. Set on, and leave no Ceremony out» 

Sooh, (ſar. 

C'if. Ha? Who calles? | 5M 

Cack. Bid every noyſc be ſtill : peace yet againes 
Ce. Who is itinthe prefſe,thatcalles on me? 

I hearea Tongue ſhrillerthenall the Muſicke 
Cry, (C: efar : Speake, C ſar 1s turn'd to htarc. 
Sooth, Beware the Ides of March, 
Ce: What man 1s that ? 

Br. ASooth-ſayer bids you beware the Ides of March 
Cef. Set him before me, 1e1 me ſee his face. 

Caffe. Feilow,come from the throng, looke opon C <ſar. 
{ceſ. What fayſt thou to me now ? Speake once againe- 
Sooth, Beware the Ides of March. 

Cef, He is a Dreamer let ns leave him : Paſle. 

Semnet, Exennt, Manemt Brat, 5 Caſſ- 

Cafſi, Will you goe ſee the order of the courte 

rut, Not I, 

Caſſi. 1 pray you doe” 

Bywut. 1 am not Gameiom ; Ido lacke ſome part . 

Ofthat quickeSpirit that is in + 4ntony : 
Let me not hinder {»/is your deſires; 
Jle leave you. 
(«/ſi. Brutus, I doe obſerue you now of late: 
I hare not from your eyes, that gentleneſſe 
And ſhew of Love; as 1 was wontto have : 
You bearetoo ſtubborne,androo ſtrange a hand 
Over your Friends, that Loves you. 
Bru,' Caſſit. 
' Be natdeceiy'd : If I bave veyl'd my looke, 
I turne the trouble of my Countenance 
. Mcerely my ſclfe, Vexed Iam! 
Oflate, with paſſions of ſome difference, 
Conceptichs onely proper to my ſelfe, ' 
W hich give ſome ſoyle (perhaps)to my Behaviours: 
But letnottherefore my good Friends be greev'd 
(Among which number Caſſius be you one) 
or conſtrue any further my negleR, 
; Then'thatpoore Brmw with himſclfe at warre, - 
Forgets the ſhewes of Love to other men. 
Cafſi. Then Bratw.,l have much miſtooke your paſſion, 
B py te this Breſt oe mine hath buried 
- Thoughts of great value, worthy Cogitations. 
' Tell me good Bram, Can you ſer your face ? 
Brutus No (affine : 
For the eye ſees not himſclfe but 
By ſome other things. 
Caſſini» 'Tis.init, £7 
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. | Thenameof Honour 


ww you cannot prot ſelfe 
| ojour ls = 
IC yOu Yet KROW 
\ Toſtale with ordinary Oathes my love 
To every new Protefter zif youkuow, 
That 1 do fawne on men, and bugge them hard, 
And after ſcandallthem : or if you knorw, 
That I profefſe in Banqueting 
To alltheRout, then hold me dangerous. 


Flonriſh aud Shout. 


not of, 


Bru, What mcancs this Showting? 

Ido feare,the People choole («ſar 

For their King. 
Caf. | do you feare it ? 

Then muſt I thinke you would not have it ſo. 
Brw, I would not Caf, yet I love him wrll: 


| Butwherefore doyou hold we here ſo long? 


| What js it,that you would impart to me ? 
| If itbe onght toward the L pry good, 
Set Honour in one eye, and Deathith other, 
And I will looke on both indifferently : 

For let the Gods ſo ſpeed meegas I love 
t more then I feare death. 
{ atfts 1 kriow that vertue tobeinyou Brute, 
| As well as I do know your outward favour, 
{ Well, Honor is the ſubieQot my Story 2 
] cannot tell, what you andother men 


- | Thinkeoftbis life ; Bur my ſingle ſelfe, 


þ 


had as liefe not be, as liveto be 


I 
| Inawe of ſich 8 Thing, as 1 my ſelfe. 


| I wasborne free as Ceſar, ſo were you 

Weboth have fed as well, and we can both 

Endure the Winters*cold, as well as hee. 

For once. upon a Rawe and Gully day, 

. Thetroubled Tyber,chafing with berShores, 
Ceſar ſaiesto me, Dar'lt thou Caſſiw now 

rs 75 with meintothis angry Flood, 

And\iwim to yonder Point? of nge the word, 

| Accounted as I was, I plunged in, * © 

; And bad him follow : ſo indeed he did. 

The Torrent roar'd, and we did buffet ir 

With luſty Sinewes, throwingit aſide, 

And ſtemming it with hearts of Controverſie, 

texte we could arriverhe Point propos'd, 


| But 
. = TEES 
| C' ar cride, Helpe me (fits, or I {inke- 


2 þ When there is tn itbut one onely mane”? 792 
| Olyou and 1, have heard out Fathers ſay; 


== RE Ascaſily asa King. 


©. þ Islike to lay upon'us, 2 2137: 
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th = And he will (after his ſowre faſhion) £ 
32" What hath proceeded worthy noteto day.” 
> +- Brs. 1 will doſo : but looke you Caſſie, * + 
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; A8a ficke Girle; Ye Gods,it dothamaze me, 
A man offuch # feeble remper ſhould '- + 
| So get the art of the Maiefticke wotldz i © 
! And bcearc the Palme alone, ooo 
| Brew. . Another benerall ſhout Þ 
I doe beleeve, thar theſe applauſes are '' ' 
| For fome new Honors, thatdre heap'd df (ſar, 
|  Caſſi. Why man, hedothbeſtride the narrow world 
'Likea Coloſſus, ard we petty men 
Walke under his huge legges, and peepe about 
| To finde our ſelves diſhondurable Graves: 
' Men at ſometime, are Maſters of their Fates. 
| The fault (Qcere Brarns ) is not in our Starres, 
; But in our Selves, that we are nnderlings- 
Brutw and Ceſar : What ſhou]d be in that Caſa? ? 
| Why ſhould thatname be ſounded morethen yours 
. Write them together; Yours, is as faire a Name: 
- Sound them, it doth become the monthaſwell. 
Weighthem, it is as heavy : Coniure witt'em, 
; Bron will ſtart a Spirit as ſoone as (ſex, 
Now in the names of all the Gods at once, 
; Vpon what mcatcdoth thisous Ceſar frede, 
' That he is growne ſo great? Ape, thou art ſham'd. 
; Rome, thou haſt loſt the breed of Noble Bloods. 
| When went thereby an Ape; ſince the grear Flood, 
! But it as fam'd with morethicn with one man't” 
© Þ When could they fay (till now ) that talk*d of Rome '\ 
©; FE That her wide Walkes in compalt burone man -* 


$6.33? 


Now is it Rome indeed; and Roome enongh | © © if #* 
+3” Þ There was a Brutus once, that would have brook'ds >" ; 
© þ Th'cternall Divelltokcepe his State'in Rome,' $16 
Bru, That you do toveme, I amnothing icalous "RB 
PEO What you would worke'me to, Thaveſomeayme 3 i 
>| How Thavethoughof this,and of theſe times - * © 


== þ Ifhall reconnt heereafter. For rhispreſctit, 


{ Iwould not ſo{with love I might intreatyouy *' © + 
| Beany further moov'd: W hat you have (aid, 

* Twill confider: what you have tofay © 

| Imill with patience hcareand finde a time 


+, Þ Both meet to heare, and anſiver fach highthinges. -** 


 Tillthen my Noble Friend, chew upon this : | 

{ Bruts had rather be a Yillager, | gs. 
'* þ Thento repute himſelfeaSornc of Rome "FI. -- 

*: þ Vader theſe hard Conditions, as this time | 


FI 


= F Cafi. Tamglad that my weake words 


+> | Have ftrucke but thus much ſhew of fire from Bruir,' 
; — | GEV SIT -v TEL 3s 48 
Emer Cofar and ble Trang.” ts Wh - 


»* - 
: OS 
(#6 LORE - £ _— 
= 4 P, | 
£ oo 5 + v s %Y $ $ **. Vx 4 - 
. > 4 4 pt a FA #49 
, y , - 4,4 3 
WS» 
$4" 3:20 , 4 I 
t” of «+ ; : 
EIS wp . A 


. - 


#. +. in # 


« % 
- © * - 
3 b 
. z * 
« " 
$ 44% x - , 
4. D > L 1} y 
* i « 4 


«4 +*% 


* The ſpordoth blow on Ceſ@sbrow,} 397 eb tl 
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IN eS F 
BEES wot 3s © F : 
Fe $4.4 5 LOS Mn bot % b : 
0 Fr "Rt - 4 - . - =] .” » $a 3; F- ry £ bl 
3.” - | AzWe haveſcene him inthe Capito #3tebs. 
> 80 og" "8 ; 

% , « *” 3 - 

dy F. 4 0 , « 

y oy 248; + xF 

*. ad 


$. +a; 
4 ET 


' | Being ccoſt in Conference,by. ſowe SenRors, . [2 «3 
4+ Caſh, (akgwilltcl us what the mattec is. 


ZuJ 
Ce/. Antonio. E | .q3%: 4 *p 
Ant, (far, ES 

C**/. Let me have men about me that are far, 


Slecke-headed men, and ſuch as ſlecpe a-nights 3 


> 4 Yond(aſſins has 2 leane and hungry looke, 


He thinkes too much : ſuchmen are daung=rous. 
en. Feare him not (ſar, he's not daungerous, . 
He 1s a Noble Roman, and well given. 
Cef. Would he were fatter; But I feare him not; 

Yetif my name were lyabletolcare, 

I de not know the man 1 ſhould avord - 

S$0ſoone as that ſpare (/{izs, He reades much, 

He 1s a great obſerver, and he lookes 

Qute through the Decdes of men. He lovesno Playes, 
Asthou doſt Antony : he hearcs no Mulicke ; 

Seldome he finiles, and ſmiles in ſuch a (orc 

As if he mock'd himiclfe, and ſcorn'd his ( puit 

T hat could be mov'd rofnule at any thing. 

Such men as he, be never at hearts calc, 

Whites they bet old a greater then themſelves, 

And thereforeare they very davgcrous, 

I rather tell thee what is to be teac'd, 

Then what 1 feare :for alwayesI am Caſar 

Comeon my right band, for this care is deafe, 

And tell me truely, what thou think 'ſt of him, 

Senpit, 
Ex-unt Ceſar and his Traine, ',. 


That C#ſay lookes ſoſad. ; 
Caik.' by'you were with him, were you not 


" Caiks Why there wasa Crowne offer'd him; and being 


and th en'the people feil a ſhouting. 
Bra. What was the ſecond noyſe for ? 
(Cuuks Why for that too, | OE 
Caſs, They ſhouted thrice : what was rhe laſt cry for ? 
Cath, Why for that too. | 
Bra. Wasthe Crowne offer'd him thrice ? 
(45h. I magry was't, and hee pur it by thrice , every time 
gentler then other; and at every putting by , mine honeſt 
Neighbors ſhowted. -- 
Caf: Who offer'd him the Crowne? 
Caiks Why Amony. | 
Bry. Tellusthemannerof it,gentle { aka. > ; 
Caka. Icanas well bee hang'd as tel} the manner of it: 
It were meere Fooliry, I did not marke it. I ſawe fark 
- Antony offer him'a Crowne, yet "twas nor a Crowne ney” 
ther, 'twas one of theſe Coronets : ard asltoldyou,, 
- bee put itby once : but for all that, romyrhinking, he 
would faine have bad it. Then he offered itto bimbgaines 
ver ro lay his fingers off its « And then he pffere; 
it the third time! : be put ir the third-rime by, and ſtill 
Fg hands;\and chi ppe cher Gyeaty Nights 
eir cbopt hands;+and thrceiv © {\yeaty Nights 
ae uttered] ſuch a'sd c of ilipking breath | 
xecauſe {Ceſar refus'd: rhe - Crowne, that it had (al 
moſt ) choaked: Caſe :. for lice: ſwoonded-;1 and fell 
downeatir :' Apd for minc owne part, Idurſt npt lapgh, 
| for feare of oftning my Lippes,” and receivingthe bad, 
. Ayres ; 4 Y Es oy 7 bay gt 4,7 p 
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Cask, You pul'd me by the cloake, would you ſpeake 
-- | with me? | . eSJ-"1 
| Bro. I {uka, tell us what hath chanc'd to day L332 


- Brw#, 1 ſhould not then 25ke Ca+ke what chad chances; 
 offer'd him; he put it by with the backe of his hand chus, 


| then hee purit by againe- : but co my rhinking,- be. was; | 
loath o ly bs offered 


gd ir, the rabblement howred, and" dlapp'd 
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— Cafſ., ButſoftIpray you: 
Caiks He fell downs [athe Market-place, and 
at mouth, and was ſpecchlcſle. A. 
Brat* 'Tisvery like he hath the Falling ſickeneſſe..- 

| Caſi, No, (ſar hath itnot: but you, and I,.. - 


what, did pn] 03) 


ſure Ceſar fell downe. 1f the tag-ra le did-not 
clap him, and hiſſe him, contin be pears, and dif- 
pleay'dthem, as they aſc to doe the Players in the Thea- 
tre, Tam no true man. LJ 20-40 
Brut, What ſaidhe, when he came unto himſelfc? |: - 
Cak. Mary, before he fell downe, when he percciv'd 
the common Heard was glad he,rcfus'd the Crowne, he 
pluckt me ope his Dovblet, andoffer'd rhem his Throat 
to cut : and I had beene a man offany Occupation, it I 
would not have taken him at aword , 1would 1 might 
oc ro Hell among the Rogues, and fo hee fell, When 
ic came to himſelte againe, he ſaid, If hee bad done, or 
ſaid any thing amiſſe, he deſir'd their worſhips tothinke 
it was his infirmity. Three or foare Wenches where] 
ſtood, cryed, Alaſſe good Soule, and forgave him with 
all their hearts : Buc there's heed ro betaken of them z if 
onr had itabP'd their M=thers, they would have done no 
[ FEW 
Brut. And afier that, he came thus ſad aways 
Co 1. 
Cf. Did (Cicero ſay any thing ? 
Cuih, I, he ſpoke Greeke. 
Caſſi. TowhateſſeRt? i | rc 3 
Cak, Nay, and I tell you that, Ile ne're looke you, 


at one another, and ſhooke rheir heads : but for mine' 
owne part; it was Greeke to ine. 1 could tell: youmore 
newest00 '; Anrelir and Flaving, for pulling Scarffes 
off Ceſars ,are pur to filence. Fare you well, There 
was more Foolery yet } if Icould remember it... !;; { - 7, 
Cafſi. Will you ſuppe with metonight, Cacks? 
 Cash, No, I ani promis'd forth» 
Caf. Will yon Dine with me to morrow ? / 
Cak; 1, if l bealize, and your mind hold, and your 
Dinner worththe cating. 
Cafſſi, Good, 1 will expe you. 
Caik, Doe ſo: Grow bat 
Exit. 
Bru. Whata blunt fe!low is this growne to be ? 
He was quicke Mctcle, when he went toSchoole. 
- Cafſi, Sois he now, incexecution 
Of any bold or Noble Enteprize, 
How-ever he puts on this tardy forme : 
This Rndeneſle is a Sawceto hisgood Wit, - 
Which gives wen ſtomicke todiſgeſt his words, +... 
With better Appetites | pk 
Brut, And fo iti: 
For this time 1 willſeaye you: 


I will come hometoyou torf you will, Ps 
Come heme to me, and I will wait for you. |. ' 
( «ſſi» 1 willdoe fo: till they, root be world. 

i Boker tutrel eros $126 LY 

[Prom thatktia diſpor'd), rhcreſoceriSaveer, 
| . | TharNoblemindes keepeever withthei ikes: 
. | For wlioſo firme\, that cannotbe ſeaucld? |. .. 
Ceſar doth beare me hard, bnt he loves Brew. . .- 


” i. 


| ——_. Aoi... ata. hs. ta 


| 


And honeſt Caks,we have the falling fickenefſee. i.-: / | Th 
Cak, I know not what you meancby that, but 1am ; 


i'ch'face againe.. Butthoſe that underſtood him, ſmil'd | 


| But men may couſtrve thi 


Tomorrow ifyon pleaſe toſpeake with with me, / ,. .;, | 


| - Cake A Romane-/ Adi crag 


| Cine, what Nightisthis 


As if they catne from ſev 
Writtings, alltery 
1hat Rome 

Ceſar; Ambition ſha 
And after this; lex « 


For wee will ſhake hit 


os tizens, 
tO the great opinion ._ - 
Name': whercin obſcurely 
nccd at. 
IC it. in fare, 
or worſe dayes endure. 
[<a 


£4 
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Thinks, Sl Eyletog, vn Ca 
| a7 AC: _——_ 


| 


Cic, Good eveh, Cacks: brought you Ceſar home? 
W byare you breathlefſe, and w izre c/o ? 

Caik, Arenot you moy'd, when all t 
Shakes, like athing untirme ? O Cicero, 
I have ſcene Jempeſts, whenthe ſcolding Winds 
Have riu'd the knotty Oakes, and 1 have ſcene 
Th'ambitious Occan {well, and rage, and foame, 
To beexalted with the threatning Clouds ; 
| or Owe oo to Ng t, never ol now, 

1d I poe through a Tempeſt-dropping-hirc- 

Eyther there is a Civill ftrife Mat Ai . 


| Or elſethe World, roo ſawcy with the Gods, 
;--./. | Incenſcs-them to ſenddeſtruRion. | 


Cs Why, ſay you any thing more wonderfull ? 


Held up his left hand, whic 
| Like twenty Torches ioyn'd1. and yet his band, © 
' Not ſenfible of fire, remsin'd unſcorch'd. 
. Beſides, I ha'not fince put up my Sword, 
Againſt the Capjitoll ] met aLyon, .. 
 Whoglaz'd upon me, and went ſurely by, 
| Without annoying me. And there were drawne: | 
| Vpon ol heape, a hundred y Women, 
 Transformeg withtheir feare,who ſwore, they ſaw 

Men, all in fire, walke up and downe the ſtrecacs- 
And yeſterday, rhe Bird of Night did Gr, 
Evenat Noone day, upon the Market place, 
Howting,and ſhrecking. When theſe Prodigies 
Doe ſo contoyntly meer, etnor men ſay, 
Theſe arc their Reaſons they are Naturall : 
Forl beleeve, they are portentous things 
Vntothe Clymate, that they pointupon. 

(3. Indeed, itis a ſtrangedifpoledrime :; 
ent after thcir faſhion, 
Cleane from the purpoſe of the things themſelves. 
Cowes (cfarto the Capitoll to morrow ? f 


- | Cath He doth: forhe did bid Antonio 


Send wordto you, he would bethare romorrow- 


- |: Cie. Good-nightthen,Carks:' 


This diſturbed Skie is not to walke in. 
Cark, Farewell Cleere. E:; 


(off.' Who's there? Nos 
Caik; Your Fare is good, :.: +. 


Caſſ, A very pleaſing Nighetq boneſt men.” 
| C: Who everknew the Heav! 
Cat. 


| fanls. 
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ſway of Earth 


Caik, A. common ſlave, Fry rad boa ywellby ſight, | 
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avens menace ſo2....-. 
ne the Earth ſo full of | 


Fe | 


had.e. thts. Ll ku Cao i Bi. 455 WT F 
* 


- 


[ 


- 


TheT rapedy of Fulius Cahr. 


I have walk'd about the ſtreets, 
Submitting me untothe perillous Night, 
And thus unbraced,Cazhs,as you ſee, 
Have bar'd my Boſome tothe Thupder-ſtone:; 
And when the crofſeblew Lightning ſeem'd toopen 
The Breit of Heaven, Idid preſent my {elte 
Even in the ayme,and yery flaſh of it. 
Cark. But wherefore did you ſo much tempt the Hea- 
It is the partof menyto feare and tremble, 
When the moſt mighty Gods, by tokens fend 
Such dreadfull Heraulds,roaſtonith us. 
Caſſi. You arc dull, (arks: 
And thoſe ſparkes of Lifc that ſhould be ina Romay, 
You doe want or elſe you ulc not, 
You locke pale,and gaze ang put onfeare, 


For my 


And caſt your ſclfe m wonder, 


Toſee the ſtrange imnatience of the Heavens: 

But if you would confider thetruc cauſe, 

Why ail theſe Fires,why all theſe gliding Ghoſts, 
Why Birds and Beaſts,from quality and kinde, 
Why Old men, Fooles,and Childrgp calculate, 
Why a!lcheſe things change fromTheir Ordinance, 
Their Natures,and pre-formed Faculrics, 


| Tomonltrousquality;why you ſhall inde, 
| That Heaven bath infus'dchem withtheſe Spirits, 
| To make them Inſtrmentsof feare,and warning, 


'Vato ſome monſtrous Stare. * | 


| Now couldI(Ca-ka)nameto thee a man 


Moſt likethis dreadfull Night, 
Thar Thiinders, Lijghtens,opens Graves,and teares, 


| rn 4 Asdoth the Lyon in the Capitol: 


| Amanno mighticrthen thy ſclfe,or me, 


3 | Inperſonall action;yer penegrons growne, 
! 


2 | Andfecarrfull,as theſer 
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+. -[I canſhake offatplkaſure, 
* +. Cak,Socanl: F 

> | Soevery Bond-man in his owne hand beares 

wk The power (0 cancell his Captivity. wi; © | 

> þ Caf. And why ſhould Ceſarbe a Tyrant then? 

> FPooremany[I know be would not be a Wolfe, 4 
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ANSE eruptions arc. 
(4%, Tis Cefqr that you meane: 
Isit nor, C:ſſins? 
Caf. Let it be who it is:for Romans now 
Have Thewes,andLimbes,like to their Anceſtors; 
But woe the while ,our Fathers mindegare dead, 
And we are govern'd with our Mothers ſpirits, 
Our ycake,and ſufferanc:,ihuw us Womanith, 
Cack. Indeed,they ſay,the Senators to morrow 
Meane to eliabliſh Cefar as a King; 
And he ſhall weare hisCrowne by Sea,and Land, 
In every place,ſave herein Italy. 
Caf. 1 know where I will wcarc this Dagger then; 
{afſins from Bondage will deliver (afþs: 
Therein, yce Gods,you make the weake moſ}ſtrong; 
Therein , yee Gods,you Tyrants doe defeat. 
Nor Stony T ower,nor Walls of beaten Braſſe, 
Nor ay:c-lefſe Durgeon,nor ſtrong Linkes'of Iron, 
Can be retentiverto the ſtrength of ſpirits / 


70 f | But Life being weary of theſe worldly Barres,: 
>, {Never lacks power to difmiſle it ſelfe, 
> IF I know this,know all the World beſides, 

= | Thatpart of Tyranny that Tdoebeare, 


Tharder ftill. 


{ Bur that he ſees the Romans are bur Sheepe: 


-* F He wereno Lyonywerenot Romans Hindes, - * .* > 
. | Thoſe that with haſte will make a mighty fire, + 
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Begin it with weake Strawes. What traſh is Rome? : 


(uens? | 


| 


| 


| 


Y 
: 
> 


| 
| Tsours alrcady,and the man entire 
| Vpon the next cncoumer, yee 


| 


| What Rubbiſh ,and what Offall > when it ſerves 


For the baſe marter,to illamjnatc 
50 vile a thing as Ceſar. But oh Gricſe, 
Where halt thou ed mc?1(perhaps)ſpeake this 
Before a willing Bond-man:then I know 
My anſ\yere muſt be made. But I am arm'd, 
And dangersarc tome indifferent. | 

C «th. You ſpeake to Carka,and to fuch a man, 
That 1sno fearing Tell-rale, Hold,my Hand : 
Be factions for reddrefle of all theſe Gricfes, 
And I wiil ſer this foot of inine as farre, 
AS who goes fartheſt, 

{ af. There'sa Bargaine made, 
Now know you,(«ka,i bave mov'd already 
Some certaine of the Nobleſt minded Romans 
To under-goe,wih me,an Emerprize, 
Of Honourzble dangerous conſequence; 
And | doe know by this,they fiay for me 
In Pompeyes Porch;for now this fearctull Night, 
There is no ſtirre,or walking in the ſtreeres; 
And the Complexion of the Element 
Is Favors,l:kethe Worke we have in hand, 
Moſt blood;,fiery,and moſt terrible, 


Enter (mn. 


| - Fg Srand cloſe a while , for hecre comegone in 
"wite, 

Caf. Tis Cinna,l doe know him by his Gate, 
He is a friend. Came, where haſte you ſo? 

(na. To finde out you : Who's that , CAdetellng 
Cymber? 

Caf; No, it is Caska,one incorporate 
To our Attempts, Am I not ſtay'd for,Cinne? 

- Cin. Iamglad on't. 

What a fearctull Night? 
There's two orthrre of us have ſcene ſtrange ſights, 

{'af. Am I not ſtay'd forftell me. 

Cin.Yes,yon are, O {aſtivs, 
If you could but winne the Noble Bratus 
To our party 

Caf. Be you content. Good Crmra take this Paper, 
Andlookeyoulay it inthe Pretors Chayre, 
Where Zrutzs may bur finde it;and throw this 
In at his Window;ſet this up with Waxe 
Vpon old Bru Statue:allthis done, | 
Repaire to Pompe3es Porch, where you ſhall inde us, 
Is Decias Bruturand Treboniua there? 

Cir. All,but Afetellus C\ymber,and hee's pone 

To ſecke you at your houſe. Well, I will hie, 
And fo beſtow theſe Papers as you bad me, 

Caf. That donegrepayre to Porapeyes Theater, 

| ; Exit Cintla, 

Come Cak4,you and I will yer,cre day, 
See Bruton at his houſe: three parts of him 


ids him ours. : 
Cask, O,he ſits high inall rhe Peoples hearts: 


| And that which would upgoare Offence in vs, | 


His Countenance,like richeſt Alchymie, 

Will change to Vertue, and ro Worthinefle, © __ 
Caf: Bim,and his worth,and our greatnecd of hich, 

You have right well conceited:let us goe, $3 tht 

For it isafter Mid-night,and er day,” 

We will awake him,and be ſure of him. : 
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Aus Secundus, 
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Emter Brutus in his Orchard, 


Bru. W hat Lucing, hoe? 
I cannot,by the progreſlc of the Starres, 
Give gueſſe how neere to day=- Lucius, l ſay? 
I would it were my faultto {lcepe {o ſoundly. 
W hen LEucins,whentawake,l fay:what Lncin? 
Emer Lucns, 
Luc, Call'd you,my Lord? 
Bru, Get mea Taper in my Study,Lucixs: 
W hen it 1slighted,come and call me here. 
Luc, 1 will, my Lord. E xit. 
Bru, It muſt be by his death:and for my part, 
I know no perſonall cauſe,to ſpurne at him, 
But for the generall, He would be crown'd: : 
How that might change his nature , there's the queſtion? 
It is the bright day, that brings forth the Adder, 
And that craves wary walking:Crowne him that, 
And then1 graunt we put a Sting in him, 
That at his will he may doe danger with, 
Thabuſfe of Greatneſle,is, whcn it dis joynes 
Remorſe from Power: And to ſpeake truth of Ceſar, 
I have not knowne, when his Aﬀectiovs ſway*d 
More then his Reaſon, But tisa common proofe, 
That Lowlyneſſe is young Ambitions Ladder, 
| Whereto the Clim upward turnes his Face: 
But when he onceattaines the upmoſt Round, 
Hethen unto the Ladder turnes his Backe. 
Lookes inthe Clouds, ſcorning the baſe degrees 
By which he did aſcend:{o Ceſar may; 
Then leſt he may,prevent.And ſince the Quarrell 
Will beare no colour,for the thing he is, 
Gaſhion it thusztaat what he is,augmemed, 
Would runne to theſc,and theſe extremities: 
And therfore thivke him as a Serpents egge, 
Whick hatch'd,would as his kinde grow miſchichous; 
And kill him in the hell. þ 
Exter Lacs. 
Lne. The Taper burneth inyour Cloſct,Sir: 
Searching the Window for a Flint, I found 
This Paper,thus ſeal'd up,and Iam ſure 
It did not Iye there when I went to Bed. 
Gives him the Letter, 
Bra, Get yuu to Bed apainr,it is not day: 
Is not to'morrow(Boy )the firſt of Marcl 
Lac, I know notgS1r. Y%Y 
Bru, Looke inthe Calender,and bring meword-. 
Luc. T will,Sir.”. | Exit. 
- Bra, The exhalations,whizzing inthe ayre, 
Give ſo muchlight, that I may reade by them. 
© Opens the Letter and reader. 
Brutusthou fluep f,awake, and ſer thy ſeife; 
Shall Rome,che. ſpaake ftrike,yeareſſe. | 
} Bruins thon flee Rlawake. + 
Such inſtigations have beene often dropt, 
Where I have tooke themup: 
| Sha/l Remo ©, Thus mult I piece it. out? oF 5 
Shall Rowe ſtand under one mpnsawe? What Rome? 
| My Anceſtors did from the ſtreetes of Rome 
The Targuindrive,when he was call'd a King» 
| | Speaks, firike Fedveſſe. Am lemreated 


. 


. 


- . 


7 TED <A 


—_ 


| 


| 3 : Cak, No. | 


| 


— 


To ſpeake,and ſtrike?O Rome,] makethe promile, 
If the redrefſe will follow, thou receiveſt 
Thy full Petition at the hand of Pruter, 
TT Enter Lucie. 
Zxe. Sir, March is waſted fifteene dayes. 
| | Knocke within. 
Bru. Tis good, Gotothe Gate, ſome body knocks: 
Since (ſr firſt didwhet me againſt Ceſar, 
I have not ſlept, 
Bctweene the ating of a dreadfull thing, 
And the firſt motion,all the Interimis 
Like a Phantaſma,or a hideous Dreame: 
The Genivs,and the mortall luſtruments 
Are then in councell;and the ſtate of man, 
Liketoa little Kingdome,ſuffers then 
The nature'of an InſurreQion. 


Emer Lutti#u5, 


Lnc.Sir,tis your Brother Ca/rivs at the Doore, 
Whodothdefire to ſee you. | 


Brs. 1s he alone? 


Lne. NosSir,thereRe moe with him. 
| Bru. Doe you know them? 


| —£xc. NoySir,their Hats are pluckt about their Eares, 


And halfe their Faces bw ied in their Cloathcs, 
That by no meancs I maydiſcoverthem, 
By any marke of favour. * 
Brs. Letem enter: 
They are the Faction, O Conſpiracie, 
Sham'ſt thou to ſhew thy dang'rous Brow by Night, 
When evills are moſt free?O then,by day 
Where wilt thou finde a Caverne darke 


— 
'} To maskethy monſtrons Viſage?Secke none Conſpiracic, 


Hide it in Smiles,and Afability: 

For if thou path,thy native ſemblance on, 
Not Erebug itſclie were dimumeenough, 
To hidethee from prevention. + 


Enter the (on ſpirators,{aſtins, Cacka,Decing, 
Cinna, Metellns,aud Trebonins. 


Caf. 1Ithinke we are too bold upon your Reſt: 


1 Good morrow Bratzs,doc we trouble you? 


” Brx. I have beene vp this howre,awake all Night: 
Know I theſe men,that come along with you? 
Caf. Yes,every man of them;and no man here 
But honors youtandevery one doth wiſh, 
You had but that opinion of your ſelfe, 
Which every Noble Roman bcarcs of you. 
This is7" rebonins. 
- © Bra. He is welcome hither. 
Cafſ:This, Derins Brutns, 
Bru, He is welcome too. / 
Caf. This, («ke "this (3m ; and this , 
Clint fo. - 
#, They are all welcome. | 
What watchfull Cares doe interpoſethemſe 
Betwixt your Eyes,and Night? he. 
. Ca: ShallT intreata word? - 
-"Dee.Herelyes the Eaſt 


Bru, They gs 
x ves: 


T6. 


: i They whypers 


F 


Cin. O 


Lats teat 
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Weighing the youthſull Seaſon of the yeare.. | . © | Let's kill him Boldly,but not Wrath 
Some riyo monerhs hence, up higher roward the North | | Let's carve him,as : Dith fir abies _ | 
Hefirſt preſents bisfire,andthe high Eaſt Not hey him as a Carkaſſe fir for Hounds: 
Stands as the Capito,diredtly. heere. - | Andletour Hearts,as ſubtle Maifters do, 
Bru. Give mie-your hands all ovcr,one by one: : Stirre up their Servants to an ate of Rage; 
. b 
* Caf. Andlet us ſiweare our Reſolution. And after ſeeme to chide,cm. This ſhall make 
Brs. No,notan Oathtif notthe Face of inien, Our purpoſe Neceffary and not Envious. 
The ſufferance of our Soules,the times Abuſe; W hich ſo appearing to the common eyes 
If theſe be Motives weake,breake off berimes, We ſhallbe call'd Pargers not Murderers. 
And (t-/ bows hence,to his idle bed: And for CMarke Antony,thinke not of him; 
So Ict high-fighted-Tyranny range on, For he candono more then (a/ar7 Arme 
Till each man drop by Lottery. Bur if theſe When Ceſ@:head is of, q 
(As Tan ſure they do) beare fire enongh Caf: YerI feare him, 
To kindle Cowards,and to ſtecle with valour For inthe ingraſtcd love he bearesto Ceſar. 
The melting Spirits of womenz Then Coumrymen, Bru, Alas,good (rfiins,do not thinke of him: 
What neede we any ſpurre,but our owne cauſe Ithe love { «ſar,all that he can do 
Topricke us to redreſſe? W har other Bond, Is to himſelfe,take thought,and dye for Caſs. 
1 hen ſecret Romans,that have ſpokethe word, And that were much he ſhould;for he is given 
And will not paltcr? And what other Oath, Tofports,to wildeneſſe,and much company. 
Then Honeſty to Honeſty ingag'd, Treb, There is no feare in him;let him not dye, 
That this ſhall be,or we will fall fox it, For he willlive,and laugh atthis hereafter. 
Sweare Prieſts and Cowards,and men Cautelous | Clocks ſtriker, 
Old feeble Carrions,and ſuch ſuftcring Soules Bra. Peace,count the Clocke. 
That welcome wrongs:Y nto bad cauſes, ſweare Caf. The Clocke hath ſtricken three. 
} Such Creatures as men doubt; but donot ſtaine «. + Treb. Tis time to part, 
The cven vertue of our Enterprize, _ Caf. But it is doubrfull yer, 
Nor th'in{upreſſive Mettle of our Spirits, .. Whether {aſ will come forth to day,or no: 
Tothinke,that or our Cauſe,or our Performance For he is Superſtitions growne of lare, : 
Did neede an Oath, When every drop of blood ...  . . | Quite from the maine Opinion he held once, © 
That every Roman beares,and Nobly 8: *-*1 Of Fantaſie, of Dreames,and Ceremonies; ao 
| Is guilty of a ſeverall Baſtardy, _. SL Itmay te,theſcapparant Prodigles, 
| If hedo breake the ſmalleſt Particle +325 The vicecalionts Terror ofthis night; 
Of any promiſe that harh paſt from him. _- , And the perſivaſion of his Augurers, 3, 
Caf. But what of Cicer$hall we ſound lum? ;... - | | May hold himfromthe Capitollcoday,” 7 
I thinke he will ſtand very ſtrong withus.. +. : + Dec. Never feare that; If he beſo refoly'd, | 
} Cak, Letusnorleave him out. + +3." - 5 Icanore-ſwayhimtfor he lovesto heare, © © 
Cin. No,by no meanes. © ES That Vnicornes may be betray*d with Trees, © * 
Met, Olet ushave himyfor his Silyer haires + And Bearcs with Glaſſes,Elephants with Holes, 
Will purchaſe us agood opinion: Lyons with Toiles, and men with Flatterers. 
Aud buy mens'voyces,to commend onr. deeds: But, when I tell him,hehatcs Flatterers, 
It ſhall be ſayd,his judgement ruPdour hands, He ſayes,he does;bcingthen moſt flattered: * 
Our youths,and wildenefſe, ſhall no whit appeare, | Let me worke: 
Bur all be buried in his Gravity. -. ENS, its For I can give his humour the true bent; 
Bru. O name him not;lct us not breake with him, -/. | AndI willbringhim 'to the Capitol]; 
| For he will never follow any thing: 4 | Caf: Nay,we will allofus,bethereto fetch him: 
EThat other men begin; Bru, By the tight houre,15thar the uttermoſt? 
| *£.-Then leave him our. | | Cis, Bc that rhe uttermoſt, and failenot then.” ' 
= Ca. Indecd,he isnot fir, | Mes, Cains Logarinr doth beare Ceſar hatred, 
 -*Þ Dee. Shall no manelſe be touchit, but onely Ceſar? Whorated him 
"= Co. Deciutwellurgd:lthinke it is not mect, I wonder none © 
1} Marke Antony,ſo well beloy'd of Ceſer, ES 1 mW 
©... {] Shouldout-live Ceſ@r,we ſhall finde'of him”! - <2 18 m Reaſons, .. . 
> |} A ſhrew'd Centriver. And you know,hismeanty® >" + - cs oe 
+> /F If he improve thenzmay well ſtrerch ſo farre (1143 29115 ; | ung co pages 
© *>[ Asto annoy us alltwhich ro prevent; 7 7 2 2th 4t ts leave you 'Brutm, 
3 [Let Antory and (afar fall togetlier; © _- | rite 
SE? ; + Bru. Our courſe will ſceme too bloody; 
Tocurt the Head eff,and then hacke theL 
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The Tr axedieof Fulins (afar. 


Which buſie care drawes , inthe braings of men +4! | 
Therefore thou ſleep'it ſo ſound, VIE 
Enter Portig/” 
Por, Brutm, my Lords 
Bru. Portia, W hat meane you? wherfore, 
| It is not for your health, thus to commit 

Your weake condition, tothe raw cold morning- 

Por, Not for yours ncither. Y'have ungently Brutus -/ 
Stole from my bed : and yeſternightat Sypper 

You ſodainly aroſe, and walk'd abont, 

Muſing, and ſghing, with your armes a-croſle : 

And when I ask'd you what the matter was, 

You ſtar'd upon me, with ungentle lJookes. 

I urg'd you further, then you ſcratch'd your head, 

And too impaticntly ampt with your foote : 

Yet I inſiſted, yet you aniwer'd not, 

But with an angry waf:cr of your hand 

Gave ſigne for me to leave you ; Sol did, 

Fearing to ſtrengthen that impatience 

Which ſcem'sd too much inkindled; and withall; 

Hoping it was but an eftet of Humor,,.,. 

Which ſometime hath his houre with every man. 

It will tot ler you cate, nor talke, nor fleepe ; 

And could it workeſomuchupon your ſhape, 

As it hath much prevail'd on your Condition, 

I ſhould not know you Bram, Deare my.Lord, + *+ 
Make me acquainted with your cauſe of greefe, 
- Bro, Iamno: well in health, andthatisall, 
| Por. Brutus .is wile, and were he not in health, 
* He would embrace the meanes tocome by its cc. 2 | 

Bru. Why ſo T do: good:;Partiego to beds . .,; + ;.;. 4; 
Por. Is Branww ficke? And is it Phyficall Wo 

To walke unbraced, and ſacke upthe humors 
'Of the darke Morning ? What, is Bratw ficke ? 

And wi'l he ſieale out of his wholeſomebed. 
:To dare the vile contagion of the Nightg.1.,. - .., 
: And tempt the Rhewmy,and unpurged Ayre,- : -- 
[Toadde unto his ſicknelſe?' No my Bruzw, ... 
'You hays ſome ſicke Offence within your minde, : 
| Which by the Right and Vertue of my place 

'I onght to know of : Aud upon my knees, . 
I charme you, by my once commended Beauty, 
By all your yvowes of Love, and that great Vow 
{ Which gid incorporate and make ns one, 

That you unfold ro me, poor (elfe ; your halfe; 

' Why youare heavy, and what men tonighr 

| Haye had reſort to you; for heere have beene 
Some ſixe or ſeyei, who did hide their faces _ 
i'Even from'darkneſſe, WT 

Bru, Kneelec 
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A Woman wellr 


eputed : Caro' i Daughter. 

Thinke you; Lam no fironger thenmy Sex 

Being ſo Father'd, arid io Husbanded ? 

Tell me your Counſels,1 will not diſcloſe 'em 2 

I have made proofe of my Conſtancie, 

Giving my ſelfe a voluntary wound | or 

Heere,in the Thigh: Cah 1 beare that with patience, 

And not my Husbands Setrcrs ? 

Bru. O ye Gods 1 »7: Mate 
Render me worthy of this Noble Wife. Knocks. 
Hearke, hcarke, one knockes: Pertiago ina while, 
And by and by thy boſome ſhall partake 
Theſccrets of my Heart, 

All my cngagements, 1 will conſtrue tothee, 

All the CharaQtery of my ſad browes ; 

Leave mc with haſt, Exit Portia. 

Enter Lucius and Ligarins. 

Luci, who's that knockes. | 
Luc. Heere isa ſicke man that would ſpcake with you, 
Bru. Cai Ligariva, that Metellm ſpake of, 

Boy,ſtand aſide. Caim Ligarine, how ? 

(45. Vouchlafe good morrow from a feeble tongue. 
Bru. O what atime have you choſe out braye Caim 

To weare a Kerchiefe ? Would you were not licke. 

(45, 1am not ſicke, if #r#tw have in hand 


} Any exploit worthy the name of Honor. 


Bru, Suchan exploit haye I in hand Ligarixe, 
Had you @ healthfull care to heare of it, 

, Cai. By all the Gods that Romans bow before, 
I hecre diſcard my fickneſſe, Soule of Rome, 
Brave Sonne, deriv'd from Honourable Loincs, 


*. | Thoulikean Exorciſt, haſt conjur'd up 


' My mortified Spirits: Now bid me runnc, 
And 1 will ſtrive withthings impoſlible, 


' | Yeaget the better of them. Whar'sto do ? 


Bru, A peece of worke, 

That will make ficke men whole. 
{ #4. But are not ſome wholegthat we muſt make þcke? 
Bru. That muſt we alſo. Whatit is my Cain, 

I ſhall unfold to thee , as we are going, 

To w hom. it muſt be done, 

(i. Set on your foote, ' 

And with's hcart new-fir'd, I follow you, 

Todo I know not what: bur it ſuificerh 

That Brmn1 leads me on. 


T handy» 
Brs, Follow me then. 


Exe. 
PEERS 


| Thunder and Lightning, 
: Erter 


- 


11 


Exit, 


walke forth? 


Ke you tO 
ps that threaten'd me; 


ol 


? 


en they ſhaVſee + 


Cap: | 


| 


| 


i. A 


TheT ragedy of Ful ins Ceſar... 


—___—_— 


A . - v— T2 
© 2? - % S . 
- . 
= 
&#. 
= 
” 


*'  Calp. Caſar,l never (hood 'on Ceremonies, 
' Yetnow they fright merThere is one within, 
 Befides the things that we have heard and ſecne, 
' Recounts moſt horrid ſights ſeene by the Watch. 
; A Lioneſſe hath whelped n the ſtreets, 
"And Graves bave yawn'd,and yecldeduptheir dead; 
| Fierce fiery. Warriours fight upon the Clouds 
| In Rankesand Squadrons,and right forme of Warre 
| Which drized bloud upon the Capitoll: 
| The noiſe of Battell hurried in the Ayre: 
Horſes did neigh, and dying men did grone, 
And Ghoſts did ſhricke and ſqueale abour the ſtreets. 
O Caſar,theſc things are beyond all uſe, 
AndI do feare them, | 
Cef. What can be avoyded 
Whoſe end is purpos by the mighty Gods? 
Yet («ſar ſhall go forth:for theſe Prediions 
Areto the world in generall,as to Ceſar. 
(ap. When Beggers dye,thereare no Comets ſcene, 
The Heavens thernlclves blaze forththe death of Princes 
(#f Cowards dye many times before their deaths, 
The valiant never taſte of death but once: 
Of allthe Wonders that I yet have heard, 
It feemesto me moſt Rirange that men ſhould feare, 
Seeing that death,a necclary end 
Will come,when it will come, 
Emer a Servant. 
What ſay the Aupnrers? HER 
Ser, They would not have you to ſtirre forth today. 
Plucking the intrailes of ag Oftcring forth, 
They could not findea heart within the beaſt. 
Cef. The Gods do this in ſhame of Cowardice: 
Ceſar ſhould be a Beall wirthour a heart 
If he ſhould ſtay at home to day for feare; 
No,Cefar ſhall not;Davger knowes full well 
That Ceſar is more dangerousthen he. 
We heare two Lyonslirter'd inone day, 
And I theclder and more terrible, 
And Ceſarſhall go forth» 
Cal. Alas my Lord, | 
Your wiſtdome is conſum'd in confidence: 
Do not go forth to day:Call it my feare, 
That keepes you in the houſe,and not your ownes 
Wee'l ſend Marke e4ntony to the Senate houſe, 
And he ſhall fay,you are not wellro day: 
Let me upon my knee, prevaile in this. 
Cef. Marke » Amtony (hall ſay Iam not well, 
And for thy humer,1 will ſtay at home. 
Enter Decins. 
Heere's Decins Bratt be ſhall tell them ſo. 
Dec, (*eſar all haile;:Good morrow worthy Ceſar, 
I cometo fetch you tothe Senate bouſe. 
Ceſ. And youare come invery happy tumey 
To beare my greeting tothe Senators, | 
And tell them that I willnot come today: 
Cannor,is falſe;and thar T'dare not,falſer: 
I will not come to day,tell them ſo Decias, 
Cal. Say be is ſicke; WD 
Nd Cef. Shz11 Ceſar ſendaLye?- '- 
> * | Havel m Conqueſt ſiretche mine Arme ſofarce, 
* *  "FTobe afear'd to tell Gray-beards thetruth- 
| 


þ 
b 


Decius,go tell them,Ceſar will not come. | 
Dee, Moſt mighty Ceſ# let me know ſome cauſe, 

Leſt I be knghtat when Itell themſo.  _*-*: 
Ceſ. The caule.is in my Will,l will not come, 

© | That is cnoughto {atisfic the Senate. 


* 
- 


| But for your private ſ; isfation, 


137. 


Becauſe {loveyou,l will kt you know. 
Calphurnia heere my wife "en meat home: 
She dreamt to nigh, ic faw my Statur, 
Whichlike a fountains, with an hund: cd ſpouts 
Did run pure blood;and many lufly Romans 
Cameimuling,and did bathe their Lode init; 
And theſe does ſhe apply,tur warnings and portents, 
Andevilsimmincnt;and on her knee 
Hath begg'd,chat ] will ſtay at home to day. 

Dee. This dream is all amiſſe nterpretec, 
It was 2 viſion, faire and fortunate; 
Your Statue ſpouting blood in many pipes, 
In which ſo many {miling Romans bath'd, 
Signifies,that from you great Rome ſhall ſucke 
Reviving blood,and thar great men (ali prelle 
For Timctures,Staines, Reliques,and Copnitance. 
This by Calphurria's Dream is lgnficd. 

Cef. And this way have you wellexpounde« it. 

Dee. I have,when you have heard whar I can fay: 
And know itnow,the Scnare hnve concluded 
Togive this day,a Crowneto mighty Ceſar, 
If youſhall fend them wordyon w ill nor come, 
Their mindes may change. Beſides,it were a mocke 
Apt to be render'd, fer ſome one ro ſay, 
Breake up the Scnate, till another time, 
When Cafars wife ſhall mecte with better Dreames; 
If Ceſar hide himſcifc,ſhall they not whiſper 
Loe Cefar is affraid? 
Pardon me { «far,for my deere deere love 
To your proceeding bids ac tell you this; 
And reafon to my love is liabic. 

Ceſ.How fooliſh do your fears ſcethhe now Ca/phurnigt 
I amaſhamedI1 did roy to them, 
Give me my Robe,for 1 will go, 


Enter Brutus, Ligariur, Meutellus,Carka,Tre- 
bentns, Crna, and Publius. 
And looke where fnblans is cemcto fetch me. 
Pub. Good morrow Ceſar. 
z - Caſs Welcome Publing, 
What Brutrzare you itir'd fo carelytoo? 
Good morrow Caka:Carns Ligaring, 
C <ſar was nere fo much Your ENEMY, 
As that ſame Agug which bathmade you leane, 
Whatis'ta Clockc? ee: 
Bru. Ceſargis ſtrucken cight. 
Cef. I thanke you for your paines and curteſic, 
Emer «Antony. 
Scz, Antony thatRevels long a-nights 
Is nocwicktlanding up. Good morrow eLutony. 
Ant. So to moſt Noble Ceſar 
{af: Bidthem prepare within: 
Iam too blame to be thus waited for. 
Now ({Jnnanow etelln;; what Trebonins, 
T have an houres' talke in ſtore for you: 


| Remember that you call on ae today; 


Be necre me,that I may remember you, 
Treb. Cafay 1 will;and ſoncere will Lbe, | 
That your beſt Fritnds ſhall wiſh I bad bene further, 
(**/: Good Fricnds go in, andtaſte ſome wine with me 
And eflike Friends )will ſtraight way go together, 
Bru. That every like is not the ſame,O Ceſar, 
The heart of Brwt#7 carnes to thinke upon, 
Fnier eArtemidorns. | 


Ceſar,beware of Brminstake beede of Caſtins,comse not ; 
ow” 


7 mmy3 . 
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"* TheTragedieof Fulins Cofer ; 


well Metellus Cymber,Decins Brutna loves thee not ; Thew 


| haſt wrong'd Cains Ligarins, There is but one mindein al 


theſe men,and it is bent againſt Ceſar: If thou beeſt not Immmor- 
ra'l, looks about yeu : Security gines way ts Conſpiracy. The 


michty Gods defend thee. 

, W Thy Lover eArtemidorns, 
Heere will I ſtand, till Cf#- paſle along, 

Andasa Sutor will give him this: 

My heart laments,that Vcrtue cannot live 

Out of the tecth of Emulation, 

If thou rcade this, O Ceſar,thou mayeſlt live; 

Ifnot,the Fates with Traitors do contriuc. 
Enter Portia and Lucius. 

Por. I prythce Boy,runto the Senate-houſe, 
Stay not toank cr me, but git theo gone. 

Why doc!t thou Ray? 

Lnc, Toknow my errand Madam. 

Por. 1 would have had thee there and heere agen 
Ere I can tell rhee what thou ſhouk?'ſt do there: 
O Conltancy, be ſtrong upon my fide, 

S:t a lige Mountaine *rweene my Heart and Tongue: 
I bave a mans minde, but a womati» might: 
Ho'v hard it is for women to keepe counſcll. 
Artthou becre yet? 

Lnc, Madain,whar ſhould I do? 
Run torche Capicoll,and nothing elſe? 
And io returne to you,and nothing elſe? 

Per. Yes,bring me word Boy ,it thy Lord looke well, 
For he went ſickly forth;and rake good note 
VW hat Ceſar doth,what Sutors preſſe to him, 

Hearke Boy,what noiſe is that? 
£ne, | heare none Madam. 
Por. Prythee liſten well: 
I hearda buſsling Rumor like a Fray, 
And the winde brings it from the Capitol. 
Luc.Sooth Madam,l heare nothing, 
Enter the Sonthſayer. fa 

Por. Come hither Fellow,which way haſt thou bin? 

Sooth, At mine owne houſe, pood Lady. 

Por, What is't a clocke? 

Soorh. About the ninth houre Lady, 

Por, Is Ce/er yet yone tothe Capitol]? 

Soeth. Madam nor yet,l gototake my ſtand, 
Toſec him paſſe on tothe Capitoll, 

Por, Thou haſt ſome ſuite to (ſar, haſt thou nor? 

Seoth, T hat I have Lady,ifit will pleaſe Ceſar 
Tobcfſo good to Ceſar as to heare me: 

I ſhall belcechhim ro befricnd himfſcife. 

Por. W hy know'ſt thon any harme's imendcd to- 
wards him? 

Seth. Nonethat I knozw will be, 

Much that | feare may chance: 

Good morrow to youtheere the [trecet is narrow: 
The throng that followes C/ar at the hecles, 
Of Senators,of Prztors,common Sutors, 

Will crowd a feeble man(almoſt )to death; 

Ile get mc to a place more voyd,and there 

S5eake to great Ceſar as he comes along, 

Pr.1 maſt goin; | 
Aye me ! How weake athing | 
The heart of woman is? O Bratz, 

The Heavens ſpeede thee in thine enterprizcs 
Sure the Boy heard me: Bratz hath a ſuite - 
That Car will not grant. O, 1 grow faint; 


| Run Locine, and commend me to my Lord; © _. 
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neere Cu ha have an eye ts Cynnatruſff not Trebonins marks | 


| If 


Say I am merry; Come to me againe, $465 
And bring me word what he doth ſay tothee. , 
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eAtus Tertins. 
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' Flonriſs. | 
Emer Ceſer Brutus, sf 4, Decius, Mnellns, Tre- 
bonins, Tynne; Antony, = Artemiderns,Popl- 
lnr,and the Soerhſayer. 


Ceſ.The 1des of March are come. 
Sooth, I (C; #/ar, but not gone. 
Art. Haile Ceſsr:Read this Scedule. 
Dee. Trebonins doth deſire you to ore-read 
(Ar your beſt leiſure)this his humble ſuite, 
et. O Ceſar,readle mine firſt;for mine's a ſuite 
That touches { 2ſar ncerer. Read it great Ceſar. 
Cef; What touches us our ſelfe,ſhall be laſt ſerv'd. 
Art. Delay nct Ceſar,read it ipſtantly. 
C </- What, is the fellow mad? 
Pub, Sirra,give place. 
} Caf. What,urge you your Petitions in the ſtreet? 
| Come to the Capitoll, 
Pop. 1 wiſh your cnterprize to day may thrive. 
Cafe What enterprize Popilne? 
Pop. Fare you well, 
Bro. \W hat ſaid Popilins Lena? 
Caf, He wiſhtto day our enterprizc might thrive: 
I feare our purpoſe is diſcovered. 
Bru. Looke how he makes to Ceſ«r:marke lim. 
Caf. C asks be ſodaine,for we feare prevention. 
Brutus what ſhall be done?If this be knowne, 
{aſſizs or Ceſar neyet ſhall turne backe, 
For I will ſly my ſelfe.. 7 
Bru, {aſsins be conſtant: | 
Popilins Lenaſpcakes not of our purpoles, 
For looke he faxtes,and Ceſar doth notchange. 
{ af. Trebeninwsknowes his timesfor look you Brutus 
He drawes CMarke Antony out of the way, 
Dec, Whetrc is Merellns Cimber,let him go, 
And preſently preferre his ſuite to (ſar. 
Bru, Fic is addreſt;prefſencere,and ſecond him. 
Cim, Cacka,you are the firſt that reares your kand. 
Caf, Are weallready? What isnow amiſle, 
That Ce/r and bis Senate muſt redreflc? 
| Aſttel. Moſt high,moſt mighty,and moſt puiſant (ear 
Merellns Cimber throwes betore thy Seate 
An humble heart. 
Cef, I mult prevent thee Cymber: | 
Theſe couchings, and theſe lowly courtcſics 
Might fire the blood of ordinary men, 
And turne pre-Ordinance, and firſt Decree, 
Into the lane of Children, Be not fond. 
Tothinke that Ceſar brares ſach Revell blood 
'That will be thaw'd from the true quality | 
Withthat which melteth Fooles,].meane ſweet words, 
Lew-crooked: curtlies;and baſe Spanicll fawauing: 
Thy Brother by decree is baniſhed: | 
v doeſt bend,and pray,and fawne for him, 
I ſpurnetheelike a Curre outof my Way [ 
Know, Ceſ«r doth not wrong,nor without cauſe 
Will hebe ſatisfied;  - - 037 
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-,- þ To ſound more ſweetly in great 'eſa5 care, = Then walke we forth,even to the Market place 

- | For the repealing ofmybaniſh'd Brothe1? * And waving our red Weapons - pan dow? ; 

'* Þ&. Br». 1 kille thy band,burner in flattery (4/ar: bet'sall cry Peace, Freedome,and Liberty. 

Debring thee,that P Cimber may Caf. Stoop then,and waſh. How many Ages hence 

Have an immediate freedome of repcale. Shall this our lofty Scene be aQcd over, | 

Caf. What Braun? In States anborne,and Accents yet unknowne? 
Cf. Pardon Ceſar:;Ceſar pardon; Bru, How many times ſhall Caſa blecd in ſport, 

Aslove as to thy foote. th Caffire fall, | That now on Powpeyes Baſis lycs along, ' 

To begge infranchiſement for Publius Cirber. - No worthier then the duſt? | 
Ce. 1 could be well: mov'd;if | were as you, © Caf. So oft as that ſhall be, 

If I could pray to:moove, Prayers would moove me; SO oftcn fhallthe knot of us be call'd, 

But I am conſtant as the Northerne Stare, The Men thac gave their Country liberty: 

Of whoſe true fixt,and reſting quality, Dec, What,ſhall we forth? 

There is no fclloiw in the Firmament, Caſs every man away, 

The Skies arc painted with vnnumbred ſparkes, Brutus ſhall leade,and we will grace his heeles 

They arc all F ireand every one doth ſhine; With the molt buldeſt,and belt hearts of Rome. 

Bur,thcre's but one in all doth hotd his place. Enter a Servant, 

So,in the World; Tis furniſh'd «coll with Men, Era, Sofc,who comes txere?A friend of eAztonyer, 

And Menare Fleth and Blood,and apprehenſive; Ser. Thus Bruths,did my Maſter bid me kneelc; 

Yetjnthe number, do know but One Thus did Marke Antony bid ne fall downe, 

That unaſſaylcable holds on his Ranke, Andbcing proſteare,thus he bad me tay, 

Vnſhak'd of metion:and that I am he, Bratt is Noble, Wite, Valiant,and Honeſt, 

Let mie a little ſhery ir,cvenin this? Ceſar was Mighty, Bold, Royali, and Loving: 

That I wasconſiant Cymber ſhould be baniſh'd, Say,l love Brmres,and I honour him; 

And conſtant do remaine to keepe him ſo. Say, 1 fear'd Ceſar, honour'd him,and lov'd him. 

! . {1». O Ceſar. | If Bram will vouchiafe,that Antony 
Cef. Hence: Wilt thou lift up Olympus? May ſafely come to him,and be rcſolv*'d 
Dec. Great Ceſar. How (far hath deferv'd tolye indceath, 

Ceſ. Donat Bratns bootlefle kneele? OHark Antony ſhall not love Ceſar drad 
Cack, Speake hands for me. * So well as Z7415 4ving;but will foilow 
They ſtab Ceſar; The Fortunes and Aﬀarres of Noble Bratur, 

Cef, Et Tis Brutemommenm— Then Fall { eſar. Thoroughthe hazards of this untrod State, 
Cm.Liberty, Frecdome;Tyranny is dead, | Withall rruc Faith. Sofayes my Maſter Amory. 
Run hence,proclaime, cry it about the Streets. -- | Bru. Thy Maſter isa Wiſc and Valiant Romane, 

Caf. Some tothe common Pulpits,and cry out I nevertbought him worſe; - 

Liberry, Freedome,and Enfrachilcment. 1 Tcellhim,fopleaſe him come unto this place 

Bru. Peopleand Senators, be not affrighteds - He ſhall be {atisfied:and by my Honor 
Fly not, ſtand ſtil}; Ambitions debris paid. Deparrumouch'd. 

1 C<&.Go tothe Pulpit Zrut1e, Ser, Ile fetch him preſently, Exit Servant. 
Dec. And Caſsins to0, Bru,.1 know that we ſhall have him well to Friend. 
Era, Whierc's Prbling? | | (9. I wiſh we may:But yet have la minde 
Cm, Heereguite confounded with this mutiny. | Thar feares him much:and my miſgiving (till 

Aer. Stard fait together , leſt ſome Friend of Ceſ#rs. - 7 Falles ſhtewdly-to the purpoſe, 

Should chance | Emer Antony. 

Br». Talke not of ſtanding. P»bhns good cheere, | ZBra. But heere comes Avtory: 

-| There is no harme intended to your perſon, Weicome Hark Ameny, 

Nor to no Roman el{c;{o teil them Publ. | | ent, O mighty ({, <ſar | Doſt thoulye. ſo low? 

Caf. And leave us Pablang, Icit chat the people Areall thy Conquelts,Glories, Triump xs,Spoilts, 

Ruſhing on us, ſhould do your Age ſome miſchicfe. Shrunke tothis little Meaſurc? Fare thee weil. 

Brs. Do ſo,and let no man abide this decde, [ know not Gentlemen whatyou intend, 

But we the Doers. | | Whoelſe ouſt Se let blood,who clit is ranke: 

Enter Tribeninr, If I my (clfe,there is no houre fo fit - 

Caſ. Where is «Anthony? Ax Ceſars deaths houre;nor no Inſtrument 

Treb. Fled ro his Houle amaz'd: - | | Of halfethat worth,as thoſe your Swords; made rich 

- | Men, Wives,and Children,ſtare,cry out,and ran, + | With the moſt Noble blood of allthis World. 

As it were Doomeſday- > 4 Idobeſecch regs you beare me hard, 

| $7. Fares, we will know your pleaſures: Now, whilſt your purpled bands dorecke and ſmoak 

es That we ſhall dye we know.,tts butthe time Fulfill your pleaſure. Live a thouſand yerres, 

+ . FAnddrawing dayes out,chat men ſtand upon, _ I ſhall nor finde my ſelfefo apt todye. 

+ 2 Cabs Why hetharcurs off twenty yeares of life, ' Noplace will pleaſe me ſo,no meane of death, 

-..”  F Cots off fo many yeares of fearing death. _'- ' Ag heere by (ſar, and by you cut off, | 

- * | Brw. Grant that,and then'is Death a Benefitz- The Choice and Maſter Spirirs of this Age. - - 

- - | I Soare we (efars Friends,thas have abridg'd ht | Bru. O© Antony | Begge not your death of us; | | 

'His time of fearing death. Stoope Romans,ſtoope, -- ''f Though now we muſt appeare bloody and cruell, 

'And letus bathe our hands in Ceſare blood = Asby our bands,and this our preſent At-" | 

Vp to the Elbowes;and beſmcarcour Swords: You ſee we do:Yerſee you but our hands,” - ' per; | 
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Our hearts you ſee notythey are pitrifull: + hilt 
{ And pitty to the generall wrong of Rome, FN 
As firedrives out fire, ſo pitty,pitty, ER 
Hath done this deed on Ceſar, For your part, L 
To you,our Swords have lcaden points Marks eAnteny; 
Our Armes in ſtrength of malice,and our Hearts 
Of Brothers temper,do receive you in, 
With all kinde leve,g00d thoughts, and reverence. 
Caf. Your voyce ſhall beas ſtrong a8any mans, ' 
In the diſpoſing of new Dignities, * | 
Bra, Onely be patient,tili we have appeas'd 
The Multitude,beſide themſelves with feare, 
Andthen,we will deliver youthe cauſe, _ 
Why I,that did love Ceſar when Iſtrooke him, 
Have thus procceded. 
Ant. 1 doubt not of your Wiſedome: 
Let cach man render me lus bloody hand. 
Firſt Marcws Brutus will I ſhake witlr you; 
Next Ci Caſſius do I take your hand; 
Now Decins Brutus yours,now yours Aetelins; 
Yours ({{m;and my valiant Caskg, yours; 
Though laſt,not leaſt in love,yours good Treboxins, 
Gentlemen all: Alas, what {all I ſay, | 
My credit now ſtands an ſuch ſlippery ground, 
That one of tio bad waycs you mult conceit me, 
Either a Coward,or a Flitterer. 
That 1 did love thee Ceſar,O tis true: 
If then thy Spirit looke upon us now , 
Shall it not greeve thee deerer then thy death, 
Toſce thy 4ntony making his peace, 
| Shaking the bloody fingers of thy Focs? 
Moſt Noble,in the preſence of thy Coarſe, 
Had I a3 many cycs,as thou haſt wounds, 
Weeping as falt as they ſtreame forththy blood, - 
It would become meberter,thentocloſe; --._ 
In tearmes of Friendſhip with thincenemies... 
Pardon me 1«/ins,heere was'tthou bay'd brave Heart; 
| Heere did'(t thou fall, and heere thy Hunters ſtand. 
. Sign'd in thy Spoyle,and Crimſon'd inthy Lethe. 
. O Worldithou waſt the Forreſt tothis Bart, 
And this indeed, O World,the Hart of thee. ' 
How like a Deere, ſtricken by many Princes, 
Doſt thou hecre lyc? 
| (af. Marks Antony. 
Ant,Pardon me Cains (aſrins: 
The Enemies of {/ar,ſhall fay this: 
Then,ina Fricnd,it is cold Modeſty. 
Caſ. I blame you not for praiſing (2/ar (o, 
But what compaQt meanc you to have with us? 
Will youbeprick'd innumber of our Friends, ; : 
Or ſhall we on; and not depend on you? * 
Ant, Therefore I tooke your hands,but was indecd : - || 
Sway'd fromthe wwe lookingdowne on (fars. 
Friendsam I with youall, ard love youall, TY 


| 


- | Vpon this hope, that you ſhallgive me Reaſons ; 


}þ 


Why,and wherein, Ce/ar was dangerous. 
Bru, Or clſe were thisa 4 Spectacle; 
Our Reaſonsare ſo full of good regard, 
That were you Antony, the Sonne of { «ſar, 
You ſhoud de ſatisfied. 1d 
An.That's alll fecke,: 22+ 
And am moreover ſutor,thatTI may--- ;.- 
| Produce hisbody to the Market-place,} . - 
And in thePulpitas becomes a Friend,: +. + 
| Speake in the Order of his Fuverall,:' +, 
PY : 
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And this, the bleeding buſineſſe they have done: BS, | 


Bru. You ſhall Mu hs; Antory. 

Caf. Brutus, aword, with you: ::: | 
You know. notwhat you do;Do not conſent 
That Amtony ſpeake in his Funerall: - 

Know you how much the people may be mov'd 
By that which he will utter. 
Brn, By your pardon; .*: 
I will my {elfe intothe Pulpit firſt, 
And ſheyy the reaſon of dar Ceſar: death- 
What A»teng ſhall ſpeake;1 will proteſt 
He ſpeakes by ws iſsion: 
Andthat we are content Paſar ſhall 
Haveall true Rites,and lawfull Ceremonies, 
It ſhall adyantage more,then do us wrong. 
{ «f. 1 know not what may fall, ] like it not. 
Bru, Marks Amony,heere take you Caſars body: 
You ſhall not in your Funerall ſpecch blame us, 
But ſpcake all good you can Ceviſc of { efar, 
And fay you doo't by onr permiſsion: 
Elſe ſhall you not have any hand at all 
About his Funerall. And you ſhall ſpeake 
Inthe ſame Pulpit whereto Iam going, 
After my ſpecch is ended. 
Ant, Be ut ſo: 
I do deſire no more. 


Zrs. Prepare the body then,and follow us. Exemnt. 
| ' | Manat Anton. 

O pardon me,thou bleeding peece of Earth: 
That am mecke and gentle with theſc Butchers. 
Thou art the Ryines of the Nobleſt man 
Thatever lived inthe Tide of Times. 
Woe tothe band that ſhed this coſtly Blood, 
Ouer thy wounds,now dolI Prophclie, 
(which like dumbe mouthes do ope their Ruby lips, 
To begge the voyce and utterance of my Team 
A Curſe ſhall light uponthe limbes of men; 
Domeſticke Fury,and fierce Civill,ftrife, 
Shall cumber all the parts of Italy: 
Blood and deſttuftion ſhall be ſo in uſe, 
And dreadfull Objects ſo familiar, 
That Mothers ſhall but ſmile, when they bchold 
Their infants quartered with the hands of Warre: 
All putty cboak'd withcuſtome of fell deeds, 
And CefarsSpirit ranging for Revenge, 
With £to by his ſide,come hot from Hell, 
Shall in theſe Confines, with a Monarkes voyce, 
Cry havocke,andlet lip the Dogpesof Warre, 
That this foule deede, ſhall ſmeli above the earth 
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Thou ſhalt not backe;rill I bave borne this courie 
Into the market place'> There ſhall I try 

In my Oration, how the Peopletake |. _ . 

The crucll iſſuc of theſe y men, 

According tothe which, thouſhalt diſcourie 
Toyoung Otavime ofthe ſtate of things. 

1] Lend me your hand, Fae 


Exemnn 


Enter Brutus and goes into the Pulpit, and Caſſi- 
ms with the Pleb:1ans, 


Ph. We will be ſatisfied : Jet usbe ſatished. 

Bru, Then follow me, and give me Audicnce friends» 
Caſſins goyou intothe other lireete, 
And part the Numbers : | 
Thoſe that will heare me ſpcake, let 'em ſtay heere 
Thoſe that will follow Caf/im, go with him, 
And publike Reaſons ſhall berendred. 
Of {jars death, 

I Ple. 1 will heare Br»tws ſpeake. 

2. I will heare Cafſizs, and compare their Reaſons, 
W hen ſevcrally we heare them rendred, 

3- The Noble Erazw is aſcended : Silence. 

Bra, Be patienttill the laſt. 


mine Honor, and have reſpeRt to mine Honor, that you 
| nay beleeve. Cenſure me in your Wiledome, and awake 
your Senſes, that you may the better my If there bee 
any in this Aſſembly, any deere Friend of (:+/@r7, tothem 
I "by that Brat#« love to Caſar, was nolefle then his; If 
{ then, that Friend demand, why Br»tus roſe againſt Ceſar, 
| this is my anſwer'z | Not that I loy'd Cafar lefſe;. but 
{| that Ilov'd Rome more.'+ Had you rather Ceſar were li- 
| ving, and dye all Slaves; thenthat Ceſar wete dead, to 
{ live all Free.men ? As Ceſar tov'd mee, I weepe for him; 
| ashe was Forcunate, Irejoyce atit ; as he was Valiant, 1 
honour him : But,as he was Ambtious, I flew him. There 
{ is Teares; for bus Love: loy , for his Fortune : Honor,for 
his Valour : and death for his Ambition; Who is heere 
| ſo baſe, that would bea Bendman ?Ifany, ſpeak, for him 
have L offended.) Whois heere to rude, that, would nor 


»*F. ; 


| Heere comes his Body, mourn'd by 2ſarky eFrtovy, who 
{though he had no hand in-hisdeath, ſhall receive the be-! 
{ nefit of his dying;a placein the Commonwealth,as which! 
of you ſhallnot”. With thisTdeparr; chat as 1 Nlewe: my ; 
' | beft Lover for the gods Rome, I haverke ſame Dag-! 
| or for my ſelfe, when ir ſhall*pleaſe my Country to need | 
my cath, 24197 OB To RT 29 4 | 
, Ll, Live Brat, live, lives ths 
it, Bring him with Triumph homeumto his:kodfe, 
'" 2, Give hims Staruc with his Anceſtors ++ 1%. 

' 3+ Lethim be Ceſar, © Wy hp F 
| +4 Ceſare better parts, 
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Romans, Countrey-men, and Lovers, heare mce for my | 
cauſe,and be ſilent, that you may heare, Belceve mice for | 


Shall be Crown'd in Brat. 4.0 
I. Wee'l bring him to his Houſe, 
With Shows and Clamors, 
Bru. My Cotuntry-men. 
2+ Peace,ſilence, Brutus ſpeakes- 
1. Peacc bo. 
Bru, Good Countrymen, let medepart alone, 
And (for my ſake) ſtay heere with Amon: 
Do grace to Ceſar, Corpes, and grace his Speech 
Tending to Ceſar; Glories, which A{arkee Antony 
( By our permiſſion) is allow'd to make» 
[ do intreat you, nota man depart, 
Save 1 alone, till Antony have ſpoke. 
1 Stay ho,and letus heare Mark eAvtony, 
3 Lcthimgoup into thepublike Chaire, 
Wee'l heare him : Noble Anrony go up. 
Ant. For Brut ſake, l ain bchol 10g to you, 
4 Whar docs le fay of Brat? 
3 He ſayes for Bram lake 
He findes himfelte bcholding to us all, 
4 Twere beſt ſprake no harme of Brutus heere > 
1 This Ceſar was a Tyrant, 
3 Nay thats certaine : 
Weareglad that Rome is rid of him. 
2 Peace, let us hcare what Antony can ſay: 
ene, you gentle Romans, 
Alt, Peace hoe, let us heare him. | 
An, Friends, Romans,Countrymen, lend me your cars; 
I come to bury Caſar, not to praiſe him | 
The evillthae men do, lives after thew, 
The good is oft enterred with their bones, 
So letit be with Ceſar. The Noble Brom, 
Hath told you Ceſar was Ambitions:.. 
If it were ſo, it was a greevous Fault, 
And greevouſly hath Ceſar anfwer'd it 
Heereunder leaye of Brnrw, and thereſt, 
( For Brut«w is ati Honourable man, 
Soarethey all, all Honourable men ) 
Come I toſpeake in (ſrs Funerall. 
He was my Friend, faithfull, and juſito me; 
But Grutm ſayes, he was Ambitious, 
And Brwrrs 1s an Hononrable man. 
He hath brought many Captives hogze roRome, 
Whoſe Ranſoines, did the generall Coffers fill x 
Did this in Ceſar feeme Ambitious ? 
| When' that the poore have cry'de, Caſar hath wept: 
Ambition ſhould be 


Exit, 


tly of the matter, 
Caſar ha's hid great wrong. + {+ 77? 


3 Ha's he Maſters? Ifeare there 
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The Tragedivof Julius ("eſar. 


4Mark'd ye his words? he would not-rake $ Crowne, | 

Therefore t13 certaine,he was nor Ambitious. © -* 
1 If it be found ſo,ſome will decreabide it,- 
2 Poore ſoule,his eyes are redasfire with weeping, 
3 There's not a Nobler man in Romethen Antory. 
4 Now mark ce him, he begins _ toſpeake.” - 
Ant, But yeſtcrday,the word of Ceſar might 

Have ſtood againſt the W orld:Now lies hethere, 

And none ſopoore todo him reverence. * 

O Maiſters 11f1 were diſpos'd to ſtirre 

Your hearts and mindes to Mutiny and Rage, 

T ſhould doc Brurr wrong.Aand Cafſims wrong: 

who(you all know)are Honourable men. 

I will not dothem wrong:1 rather chooſe | 

To wrong the dead,to wrong my ſclfe and you, 

ThenI will wrong ſuch Honourable men. 

Bur hcere'sa Parchment,with the Scale of Ceſar, 

| found it in his Cloſſet,tis his Will: 

Let but the Commons heare this Teſtament: 

(W hich pardon me) Ido not meaneto reade, 

And they would go and kiſſe dead (#/#r7 wounds, 

And dip their Napkins in his Sacred Blood; 

Yca,begye a haire of him for Memory, 

And dying, mention ir within their Willes, 

Bequeathing it aa rich Legacy 

Vnto thcir ifſue, 
4 Wee'l heare the Will,reade it Marks Antony. 
Alt. The Will,the Will;we will heare Ceſare Will. 
Ant. Have patience gentle Friends, I muſtnot read it. 

Itis not meet you know how Ceſer loy'd you: 

You arenot Wood, you are not Stones, but men: 

And being men,hearing the Will of (afar, 

It will inflame you,it will make you mad; 

Tis good you know not that you ate his Heires, 

For if you ſhould,O what would come of it? 
4 Read the Will, weell heare it Antony: 

You ſhall read2 us the will, Ceſars will. | 
Ant. Will you be Patient? Will you ſtay a while? 

I have o're ſhot my ſelfe totell you of it, 

I feare I wrong the Honourable men, 

W hoſe Daggers have ſtabb'd Ceſar:1 do feare it. | 


| For Brutws,as you know,was Ceſar: Angel. 


Marke how the blood of Ceſar followedir, 
As ruſhing out of doores,to be reſoly'd'': - 
If Brat#s 10 unkindely knock'd,or nv: - 


Iudge,O you Gods, how decrely Ceſ#r lov'd him: 
This was the moſt unkindeſt cut of all. 
For when the Noble Ceſ ſaw him ſab, 
Ingratitude,more ſtrong then Traitors armes, 
Quite vanquiſh'd him;then burſt his Mighty heart, 
And in his Mantle, muffling up his face, 
Even at the Baſc of PompejesStatuc 
(Which allthe while ran blood)great Ceſar fell. 
O what afall wasthere,my Countrymen? 
Then I,andyou,and all of as felldowne, 
Whil'ſt bloody Treaſon flouriſh'd over us. 
O now you weepe,and ] perceive you lecle 
The dint of pitty: Theſe aregracious droppess 
Kinde Soules, what weepe you,when you but behold 
Our Ceſars Yelture wounded?Look you heere, 
Heerc is Himſcelfe,marr'd as you ſre with Traitors, 
I. O pitteousſpectacle! 
2 O Noble (e/ar! 
3 O wofull day 
4 O Traitors, Yillaines! 
I O moſt bloody ſigh! 
2. We will bereveng'd;Revenge 
Abour,ſeeke,burne, fire,kill,flay; 
Let nota Traitor lives © 
ent. Stay. Country-men. 
1 Pcace there, heare the Noble e-Gutony, 
Ga Wece'l bearehim', wee'l follow him, wes" 
+ Ant. Good Friends,{weet Friends,let me not 
Toſuch's fodaine Flood of Mutiny: 
They that have done this Decde,arc honourable, 
Whar private greefes they have,alas I know nor, 
That made them do it: They are Wiſe,and Honourable, 
And will no doubt with Reatons anſwer you. 
I come not(Fricnds)to ſteale away your hearts; 
] am no Orator,as Bratws is; Ee 


Bur (as you know me all)a plaine blunt man 


dy with 


(you up 
{tirre 


4 They were Trairors:Honourable men? 
Alt. The Will,the Teſtament. 


ad were Villaines, Murderers:the Vill,reade the 
Will, 


Amt.You will compell me thenroread the Will; 


Then makea Ring about the Corpesof Ceſar, 
And let me ſhew you him that made the Willr 
ShallI deſcend? Ard will you giue me leave? '- 
Alh. Come downe« Bod 315 
2 Deſcend, 
3 You ſhall have leave. 
BY ARi &.ſtand rounds. - _/ g | 1 IBF 23 7 
1 Stand from the Hearſe, ſtand from the Body: ! / + 
e-1mt. Nay piciſt not ſo.upon me;ltand farre-off, + 
ell, Stand backe;roome,beare backe, | + | 
- Ant. 1f you haveteares,prepare to ſhed themnow./ | 
: | Youalldo know this:Mant] by, [remember - es] 
| | The firſt time ever (aſ«y purit on, 
\ { Twason a Summers Evening io his Tent; -: ::: 
Li day = ephxtcn * brag LB 19MtG £5 
ooke,in this place ran (a/ixs Dagger through: :. 
- | See whatarentthe envious Cubs madertt) 441; 
Through this,the welbcloved Bratav ſtabb'd,:'; i» 


* 


. 3\Awaythen,come ſecke the Conſpirators;";.*: 


113i; Peace hoe, heare Anony,moſt: 
1: Ltmr. Why Friends, you goto do you know not what: 


[Al 
| You have forgotthe Will I told you of 


| Toevery Roman Citizen he 


{| Andas hepluck'd his curſed Steele aways ini 17) { | 


- Rag 
i447 : by a 
4 474% ” * 


| 


_ 


” a 
dt th ——— 


and —— —— 


That love my Friend, and thar they know tull well, 

That give me publicke leave to ſpcake of him: 

For I have neither wit nor words,nor worth, 
AQion,nor Vtterance,nor the power of Speech, 
Toſtirre mens Bloud. 1 onely ſpeake right on: 

I tell you that, whichyou your ſelves do know, 

Shew you ſivect (*ſar2 wounds, poor poor dum mouths 
And bid them ſpeake for me:But were 1 Brava, 

- And Brat#s Avtony,there werean Antony: 
Would ruffle up your Spirits,and put a Tongue . 
In every Wound of C/ar,that ſhould move 
The {tones of Rome,toriſe and Mutiny. © - 

Al. Wee'l Mutiny. 
: I Were'l burbe the houſe of Brapair, ©. 1 +06 ft? | 
|. mt, Yet heare me Countrymen,yetheare me ſpeake 
"mold Noble Anrony. *- 


'Wherein hath {eſarthus deſerv'd your lover? -. 
know not,I myſt tell you then? 3 

All. Moſk tryuegthe Will; let's ſtayand 
Am Heeteisthe Will,and under (* eſars Seale:-  .* 
"11 PE ENETTEELE 

hmacs«- ; 


Toevery ſcycrall man, ſeventy five Drac Kg 


——— 
_—_— 


——— 
I 


heaxe the Wil. | 


| 


rectly, 


| | (in, Breefely,1 dwell by the 


* 
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' 2 Phe. Moſt Noble Ceſar, wee'l revenge his death, 
3 Ple, O Royall (ſar. ( 
Ant. Heare me withpatience. 
All. Peace hoe 
eArt. Morcover,he hath left you all his Walkes, 
His private Arbors,andnew-planted Orchards, 
Onthis ſide Tyber, he hath lett them yougl * 
And ts your heyres for ener:common pleaſures 
To walkeabroad,and recreate your ſelyes. 


| Heere was a(e/a:when comes ſuch another? 


- 1 Phe, Never,never:come,away,away: 
Wee'lbutne his body in the holy place, 
And with the Brands fire all the Traitors honſes. 
Take up the body. 
2 Pls, Gofetch he. 
3 Pte. Plucke downe Benches. 
4 Phe. Plucke downe Formes, Windowes any thing. 
Exennt Plibeians, 
Am, Now let it worke;Miſchcefc thou art a-foor, 
Take thon what courſe thou wilt. * 
How now Fellow? 
Emer S$:rvant. 
Ser, Sir, Ottavius is already come to Rome. 
ent. Where is hee? 
Ser, He and Lepidws are at Ceſars bouſc. 
Ant. And tkither will I firaighrt,to viſit him: 
He comes vpon a wiſh. Fortune is merry, | 
And in this mood will give us any thing. 
Ser, 1 heard him ſay, Bratz: and Caſſins 
Are rid like Madmen through the Gates of Rome. 
Am. Belike they bad ſome notice of the people ' 
How I had moved them. Bring me to Ollawmu, Exemnt, 


Enter Cinna the Peet,aud afier him the Plebrianss 


Cin.T dreamt to night,that 1 did feaſt with Cz/ar, 
And rhings unluckily charge my Fanrafie- 
I have no will to wander forth of doores, 
'Yetſomething leads me forth. 

1 What is your name? 

2 Whether are you going? 

3 Wheredo you dyvell? 

4 Arc youa married man,or a Batchellor? 

2 Anſwer every man directly. 

I I,and breeſely. 

4 I,and wiſely, 

3 1, and truly,you were beſt, 

{ #m, What is my name? Whether am I going > Where 
do I'dwell>Am 1 a married man, or a Barchcllour ? Then 
to anſwer every man , direQly and breefely , wiſely and 


| truly:wiſely I fay, Tam aBatchellor- 


2 That'sas much asto ſay , they are fooles that mar- 
ry : you'l beare mea bang for that 1 feare ; proceede dis 
{m, DircAtly I am going to (ſar: Funcrall. ©. 

t Asa Friend,or an Enemy? : 
Civ. Asa friend» 8 OMG 
2 That matter isanſwereddiredly. .: 
4 For your d welling:breefely. * 4; 17; 
3 Yourname ſir,truly, pr ZHogha! 
Cn, Truly,my name is Coma. | 
1 Teare him to peeccs, hee's a Conſpirator. 
Cir, Iam (imme the Pocr,l am Cinna the Poets ++ 
4 Tears him forhisbad verſcs,tcarc him for his bad 


p x bs 


> 


+} Begin his faſhion.Dopottalke of him, 

' But as aproperty:and now Oftevins, 

' Liſten great things. Br«r»s and (ſis? 

: Are edu, ach We mult traight-make head; 


1 Fetchrhe Will hither,und we ſhall determine 


| And open Perilsfureſt anſwered. 


Ci", I am not (mea the Confſpirator, 

4 It. isno matter, his name's Cinna,pluck but his 
out of his heart, and urne him going. 

3 Teare him gteare him;Come Brands hoe, Firebrands: 
to Brumrs,to Caſrinr,burne all.Some to Decine Houſes and 
ſometo uhk!'s;ſome to Ligarins: Away,g0, 

Exceant all the Plebriang, 


namic 


- — ——_— 


— 
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Emer Antony Oftavins,and Lepidys. 

Ant.Theſe many then {hall die,their names are prikt 

Ott, Your Brother too mult dye:conſent you Lepidus? 

Lep. 1 doconſent. 

Ot. Pricke him downe e-7ntony. 

Lep. V pon conditicn Publus ſhall not live, 
Who is your Siſtcrs ſonne, Marke «Antony: 

Ant. He ſhall not live;looke,with a ſpot Idam hims 
But Z*pidwr,o0 you ro Cefars hoaſe: 


Hoi to cut off ſome chargein Legacies, 

: Zep, What?ſhall 1 finde you heere? 

' 07, Ocheere,orar the Capitoll, 
ent. This is a light unmeritable man, 

Meet to be {ent on Errands:1sit fit 

The three-fold World divided,he ſhould ſtand 

One of the three to ſhare it? 

OZ, So you thought him, 

And tooke his voyce who ſhould bepricktto die 
In our blacke Sentence and Profcription, 

Ant, Oftavins,l have ſeenc more dayes then you; 
And though welay theſe Honours on this man, 
To eaſe ourſelves of divers {land'rous loads, 
He ſhall but beare rhem,as the Aﬀe beares Gold, 
To groane and ſweat under the Buſineſle, 
Either led or driven,as we print the way: 
And having brought our Treafure,where we will, 
Then take we downe his Load, and turne him off 
(Like ro the empry Afſc)to ſhake his cares, 
And graze in Commons, 

OA. You may do your will; 
Buthee's a tricd, and valiant Souldicr. 

Ant. Sois my Horſe Oftavie;,and for thar 

I do appoint him ſtore of Provender, 

Ir is a Creature thar ] teach ro fight, 

To winde,ro ffop,torun dircHly on; 

His corporall Motion,govern'd by my Spirig, 
And in ſome taſte,is Lepiaiws bnt ſo; 

He muſtbe taughr,andtrain'd,and bid go forth; 
A barren ſpirited Fellow;one that feeds 

On ObjeRs, Arrs,and Tmitations, © | 
Which out.of vfe,and Ral'de by other men 


Exit Lepidus. 


Therefore let our Alliavce be combin'd 
Our beſt Friends made and our beſt meanes ſtretcher our; 
Andlet us preſently go fit in Councell, VE 

How covertmmatticrs may be beſt diſclos' a 


4 
. 


Of. Letusdo ſo:for weare atthe ſtake, - 4s 
| | ad. } 


i 
a ie. 
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And bayed about with many Encmics, 
And ſome that ſmile have intheir hearts I feare 
Millions of Miſcheefes. Es Exqunt, 
Drum. Fnter Brutut, Lucilins And the Army. 
and Pindar ns mecte them, 
Brv, Stand ho. 
Luc. Give the word ho,and Stand. 
Bru, What now Lxcils, is Caſrins neerc? 
Loa, He is at hand, and Pindarn is come 
Todo ycu ſalutation from his Maſter. 
Bru, He greets me well, Your Maſter Pindar im 
In his ownechange,or by ill Ozhcers, 
Hath given me ſoine worthy cauſe to wiſh 
Things done,undone;But if he be at hand, 
[ ſhall be ſatisfied, 
Pm. Idonot donut t 
But that my Noble Maſter will appeare 
Such as he 15, fall of regard,and Honour, 
Bre. He is not doubted. A word Lucifins 
How he receiv'd you:let me bercfolv*d. 
Luc. With courteſie,and with reſpeRt enough, 
But not with ſuch familiar inſtances, 
Nor with ſuch frce and fricndly Conference 
As he hath us'd of old. 
Bru. Thou haſt delcrib'd 
A hot Fricnd, cooling:Ever note Lyciling, 
When Love begins to ſicken and decay 
It uſethn enforc:d Ceremony», 
There are no trickes,in plainc and ſimple Faith: 
But hotow men,hke Horſes hot at hand, 
Make gallant ſhew,and promiſe of their Mettle: 
1 Low March within. 
But when they ſhouldendure the bloody Spurre, 
They fall their Creſt,and like deceifull lades 
| Sinke in the Triall. Comes his Army on? 
Inc. They meane this nightin Sardisto be quarter'd: 
The greater part,the Rorſe in generail 
Arc come with Caſims, 
| Enter Caſrins and bis Power x. 
Byx. Hearke,he is arriv'd; 
Martchgenily on to mcete him, 
Caf. Stand ho. 
Brea. Stand ho,ſpeake the word along, 
Stand. 
Stand, 
Stand, 


Caf. Molt Notle Brother;you have done me wroug, 

Bru, ladge me you Gods;wrong 1 mine Enemies? 
And if not ſo, how ſhould I:xrong a Brother. 

Caf. Brutn:,this ſober forme of yours, hides wrongs, 
And when ybudoth:m 

Bru. Caſzins,be content, 
Speake your greetes ſoftly, I do know you well. + _ 
Beforethe eyes of bothour Armics heere : 


(Which ſhould percrive nothing but Love from ws) 


Let vsnot wrangle. Bid them moveaway: 
Then in my Tent (aſrivs efilarge your Greefes 
And 1 will give you Audience... 2 
Caſti. Tindarus, ears co? # 
Bid our Commanders leadetheix Charges of 
Alittle from this ground. ef FE ie 


T utinins 


<4 


Bra. Lucilin1,do youthe like,and let noman 
|. Come to our Tcntgill we have dooc our C 

Let Lucius and Titinins guard our doore.. 
Manint Brutpr and Caſiing, 


© 4 
whe 4 Extwnt. 
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| Thought it doSplit you. For from this a 


— 


(of: That you have wrong'd me,doth appear inthis; 
You have condemn'd,and noted Lwcing Þ als 
For taking Bribes hecre of the Sardiahs; 
Wherein my Letrer, praying on his (ide, 
Becauſe I knew the man,was lighted off, 
Bru. You wrong'd your ſeife to write in ſuch a caſc- 
Ca/.In ſuch atime asthis,it is not meet 
That every nice offence ſhould beare his Comment» 
Br», Let me tell you Caſtivs,you your ſelfe. 
Are much condemn'd to have an itching Palme, 
To ſell,and Mart your Oilices for Gold 
To Yndeſervers. 
Caf.T,an itching Palme? 
You kno thar you are Bratz that ſpeakes this, 
Or by the Gods,this ſpeech wereelle your laſt, 
Bru. The name of Caſnns Honors this corruption, 
And Chaſticement doth therefore hide his head. 
Caf.Chaſticemem? 
Brx.Remember March,the Ides of March remember: 
Did not great uh bleede for Juſtice fake? 
W hat Villaine touch'd his body,thatdid ſtab, 
And not for Tuftice? What, Shall one of V's, 
That ſtrucke the Formoſt manot all this World, 
But for ſupporting Robbers:ſhall we now, 
Contaiminate our hngers, with baſe Bribes? 
And ſell the mighty ſpace of our large Honors 
For {o muchtraſh,as may be graſped thus? 


I had rather be a ,and baite the Moone, 
Then ſucha ps 


Caf. Bran, baite not me, 
Ile not induce t:you forget your (clfe 
To hedge me in,1 am a Souldier, 1, 
Older in praQtice, Abler then your ſelfe 
To make Conditions, 
Byn, Go to: youare not Caſting. 
(of. I am. 
Bru 1 ſay,you are not+ 
Caf. Vrge me no more, I ſhall forget my ſclfe: 


Have minde upon your health:Temprt me no farther. 
Bru. Away ſlight man. 


Caf: Is't poſſible? 

Bru, Heare me,for I wi'l ſpeake. 
Mult 1 give way,and roome to your raſh Choler ? 
Shall I be frighted,when a Madmin ſtares ? 

Caf. O ye Gods,ye Gods, Mult 1 endure allthis? 


Go ſhew your Slaves how Cholzricke yen are, 


And make your Bondmen tremble. Muſt 1 boudge? , 


Muſt I obſerve you? Muſt I ſtand and crouch 
Vnder your Teſtic Humour?By the Gods, 

You ſhall digeſtthe Venom of your Spleene 
forth, 


He vic you for my Mirth, yea for my Laughter 


- When you are Waſpiſh, 

> Ca. Is it cometothis? 

Bre. You ſay,youare a better Souldierz 

Let it appeare ſo;make your vaunting true, | 

And it ſhall pleafe me well. For mine owne part, 

I hall be gladtolcarne of Noble men- . 
Caf. You wrong meevery ways 

You wrong me Bratus: FTE EN 

I faide,an Elder Souldicr,nota Better- 

DidTI foy Better? ent | 
Brv. If you did, I care not. | (me. 
Ceſ. When («ſar liv'd, he dinſt notthus have mov'd 
Bru.Peace,pcace , youdurſt not ſo have tempted him, 


z 


_— 
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Bry, Allthis?I more, Fretrtill your proud heart break, | 


| 
| 


| 


| 
| 
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| (offi I durſt not; 
hw. No. ICP 
Caſſie Whar ? durit tiottempt him? 
Brs. For your life you durit hor. | 
_ Caſſi, Doc nor preſume too mnch upon my Love, 
1 may doe thar 1 ſhall be ſorry for. 
Brs, You havedone that you ſhould be ſorry for. 
There is nb terror Caſiwin your threats, 
| Fox Iam arm'd ſoſtrongin Honeſty, 
That they paſſe by nie, as the idle winde, 
Which 1 reſpe& not. I didſend to you 
For certaine ſummes of Gold,which you deny'de me, 
For I can raiſe no money by vite meanes ; 
By heaven, I had rather Coyne wy heart, 
And drop my blood for Drachmacs, ' then to wring 
From the hard hands of Peazants, their vile traſh 
By any indire&tion, I did fend 
To you for Gold topay my Legions, 
Which you deny*d me : was that done like Caſſins ? 
Should I have an{wer'd Cai { afſine lo Þ * 
When e.H arem Brutus Zrowes fo Covetous, 
To locke ſuch Raſcall Counters from his friends, 
Beready gods with all your Thunder-bolts, 
Daſh him to pecces, | 
Caſſie I deny'de you not. 
Bru, You did» | ay Þ 
Caſſi. 1did not. He was but a Fosle FM 
That brought my anſwer back. Brut»: hath riu'd my hart 
A friend ſhould \Ormk his friends infirmityes ,- 
But Brutus makes mine greater then they ares © -* 
Bru. 1 doe not, till you prafticerhem on me» .” 
Caſſii You love/me not. '  *© {IS THAT 
' Pry. I doenotlike'your.fanlts. LES Sel 
| © Coſi” A friendly eye conld never ſee ſach faults; © | 
| - -- Brars A flatterers'\woold nor, though they doappcarc 
| As hageas high Olywpas-! © 755 Ts FE 
|, Caf. Come -ſnrony;and yong Offaviw come,” © 
| Revenge your ſelves-alone on Caſſivs, | 
For {fſins is a-weary of the World :: 
| Hated by one he loves, braii'd by his brother, 
Check'd like a bondman, all his faults obſerv'd, 
Set in a Note-booke, learn'd, arid con'd by roate 
To caſt into my Treth. OI covtd weepe ©, | 
My Spirit from mine eyes: -There is iny Dagger, © | 
And heere my naked Breaſt : Within-a hexre /- += + 
Deererthen P4mr#+ Mine: Richerthen gold 7 | i 
| Ifthat thou bgeſt a Rowan, take it forth. 
I that deny'd thee 20 d, will give my-heart : 
{ Strike as thou diditarGeſar; for I know, 
W hen thou didſt hato him worſi,thou lovedlt him better | 
4 Then Tertbon bd Coffin. ber bh -F (3 Neel 1 
Bre- Sheath your Dagger 3/1517 97.5250 0 net 
Doe what you willj diſhonor ſhall-be hunbur, 2547 -+- 
40c afſius, Youre podked wha Lambe'; ::: 991 300 Mm 
| That carrics Anger, as the Flint beaxes fire -. © 157% W | 
Who much ioforced; ſhewes a haſty ſparke, . 
And {traite is cold agett.! ' * +0397 tots 5 12 it feet 
Cafſi. Hach Coſſireliv'd Sithioieyyr tc 3 4 aHNMGS 2 
Tobebpt Mirth _— to his. Bruns, LEED * 
When griefe ated load remper'd, vexcth him) 
(ii Doe car fa murh?Give me'ydns. 
&ru, And my heart too; © 1 7 7627 2 7 8 
(afſi- O Bratwl : 
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yon love enough to beare with ine, 
humour which my Mother gave mie 


Cofſi. Have nor 
When that raſh 


Makes me forgetfulls? 
Bru, Yes (aff, and from henceforth 


ben = are over-earneſt with your Zrutas, 
Hee'lt inke your Morher chides, and leave you ſo. 


Emer 4 Poet. 
Poet, Let me goec into fee the Generals, 
There is ſome grudge tetweene em, tisnot meete 
They bealons. 
Encs. You ſhalinotcome to thend, 
Poet, Nothing but death ſhall tay me. 
{afſi. How now ? Whats the matter ? 
Poet, For ſhame you Generals \yhat doe you meane? 
Love, and be friends, astwo ſuch men ſhould be, 
For I have ſcene more yeeres Ime ure then yee. 
Cai. Ha, ha, how vildely doththis Cynicke rime 
Brs, Get you hence ſirrah : Sawcy fellow, hence, 
Caifi: Beare with him Bretr, tis his faſhion, 
Bra. llc know his humour,when he knowes histime: 
W har ſhould the Warres doe with theſe 11gging fooles? 
Companion, hence, 
{ «ff. Away, away be gone. F xit Poet, 
Bru; Lacilinu and Titinizs bid the Commaniders 
Prepare to lodge their Companies tonight. 
(aſi. And come yourſelves,& bring Meſſala ith you | 
Immediately to us. ' * | 
Bru. Lucims, abowle of Wine. 
Caſs. Idid not thinke you could have bin ſo angry, 
Brie. © Cofſins, 1 am ficke of _ griefes,” 
Caſſi. Of your Philoſophy you make no uſe, 
If you give place to accidentall evils, y 
' 'Bra\No man beares ſorrow berter. Portia is dead, 
Caifi, Had Paribas | 
Bras She ig any THIS | 
Cari; How ſeap'd I killing, when I croſt you ſo7 
O inſupportable, and toaching loſle ! 6 HEN 
Vpon what ſickneſle ? | 
Bru. 1mpatientefmy abſence, 
And gricte, that yong Oftavim with Aarke e Antony, 
Have made themſelves ſo ſtrong : For with her death 
That tydings came; Wirth this ſhe full liſtract; 
And (her Artendantsubſent) ſwallow'd fire. 
Caf. And dy'd ſo? pb 
Bru. Evcn (0, - Woe M ; 
Caf, O yeimmorta $5: 7 £4 
WO bs 'Boy with Wine; id Tepers.” 
Bru.Speakeno moge of her : Give mea bowle of wine | 
In this I bury all on{dheſſe Cof7mj © © © © Drinkgs, 
Caſſ. My heart is thirſty for that Noble pledge, ©" 
i ee he Wii clerpPthe Capes -'> = - 
I cannot drinke too'ttmchof Brarwlove, * * © if»: 
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Hoſe My ſelfe have Letters of the ſcife-ſame Tenure | 


Brs. With what Addition, oY 7 

Meſſ. That by proſcriprion, and billes of Outlary, - 
Often, Antowp,and Lepidin, f; 
Have put to drath, an hundred Senators» 

Bru. Thercin our Letters doc not well agree : 

Mine ſpeake of ſeventy Senators, that dy'de 

By their proſcriptions, Cicero being One. 

Caſſi. Cobero one ? TW 
Maſſe.{eero isdead, and by that order of proſcription 
Had you your Letters from your wife, my Lord? 
Bru. No Meſiala, | 
Meſſa. Nor nothing in your Letters writ of her ? 
Bru. Nothing CMeſſa/a. 
AMeſſa. That me thinkes is ſtrange. 
Brw, Why aske you ? 
Heare you ought ef her, in yours ? 
Aﬀeſa. Noimy Lord. 
Bru. Now as youare a Romantell me true. 
Meſſ, Then like a Roman, beare the truth I tell, 

For certaine ſhe is dead, and by ſtrange manuer- 

Bru. 7 hy Ffarewcll Portis : We mult dyc eſſa; 

With meditating that ſhe mult dye ence, 

L have the patience to endure it now» ; 
Meſſa, Evenſogreat men, great loſſes ſhould indure, 
Caſſi. 1 baveas much of this in Art as you» 

But yet wy Nature could not beare it {0, 5 

| Few, hea our 4 alive. Whatdoe you 

Of marching to Phisppi preſently. ..+ - * 

Bru. Your zeaf ors 
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For they have grug'dus Contributions.. 
The Enciny, marching along by them, 
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Early to morrow will we riſe, and hence. 
Zrv. Luekw my Gone farewell good Meſſi 
"Mu, ww my Gowne : farewell good AMeſſa/a,. * 
Good night Titi Noble, Noble (ſim, 
Good night, and goodrepoſe. - 
Coſſi. Oy deere brother : 
This was anill beginning of the night: . 
Never come ſuch diviſion tweene onr ſoules 3 
Let it not Brutme, 
Emer Lnccins with the Gowne. 
Bre. Every thing is well. 
Caſſt Good night my Lord. 
Bru, Good night good brother, 
Tit. Meſſa, Good night Lord Bratz. 
Bra. Farewell every one, Exeun, 
Give me the Gowne. Where is thy inſtrument? 
Lzc. Heere ir the Tent. F 
Bru, What thou ſpeak'it cirowſily ? 
Poore knave I blame thee art, thou art ore-watch'd. 
Call (Zandie, and ſome other of my men, 
Ile have them flcepe on Cuſhions in my Tent. 
Lac. Varrus, and {lavdio. 
Enter Varrm #nd Claudio. 
Var. Calls my Lord? 
Brv, I pray you firs, lye in my Tent and flcepe, 
It may be I ſhall raiſe you by and b 
On buſineſſeto my brother Caſ/ire, 
Vas., So pleaſeyon, we will hand, 
And watch your leaſpre. L815 24 4 
Bra, 1 will, not baveit ſo; Lye downe good firs, 


| It may be] ſball otherwiſe bethinke-me- 
. -y x» {| Looke Lycixe, beeresthe booke:I ſought for ſo 2. 
4 4323 40,7 || I putit in the 
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NOK 'S ff, To tellthcethou ſhalt ſec'rne at Fhbilppi 
| Bro. : Woltthen le heap? 
» \- Gbo#t. I, it 
Bom W 
Nowl have Ska heart, qiad dns ſt. 
Il Spirit, I would hold moretalke with thee, 
Boys Ewciu, Varrus, (nel, S332 awakes 
"* Lack. "The ſtrings my Londare falſe. 
| F "Brs; 'He thinkes he {till is at his inſtrument, 
Lacie, awake, |: 
Lai. My Lord. 
Bri, Didſt thon dreame Locixe, thit thou fo crycdR | 
ont ? 
+ Zx#c+ My Lord, 1 doe not know that I did cry; 
Bru. Yes that thou didit ; ; Didſt thou ſce any thing ? 
Luc. Nothing my Lord, 
Re». Slcepe againe Lucime : Sirra Claudio, fellow, 
Thou : Awake. © 
Var. My Lord, 
(av. M Lord: 
Bru, Why did you ſocry out firs in your flieepe? 
Both, Did we my Lord ? 
Bru, | : law you any thing ? 
Var. No my Lord, I ſaw nothing- 
ogy Nor 1 my Lord. 
+ Bru, Goe, and commend nieto my brother (ſins : 
+ Bid him {ct on his Powres betimes before, 
{ And we will follow... | 
Both.. It ſhall be done my Lord. 


Extmnt, 


— 


" eAftus Quintus, 
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Enter Ollavituy, Antony, and their Army. 
Ofa. Now e-Htoxy, our hopes are anſwered, 
| You ſaid the Enemy would not come dovne, 

Bur keepe the hiiles and upper Regions ; 
le proves not ſo; their battatles are at hand, 

They mcaneto warne us at Phrhpps here 
Anſwering before we doe demand of rhem. 

e-Znt. Tut Iam inthcir bolomes, and I knozy } 

Wherefore they doe it : They could be content 
To viſit other places, and come Cowne 
With fearctull bravery : thinking by this face 
To faſten in our thoughcs1 that they have Courage * 
But tis not ſo, , 


x Mes - 


Emer a Aiſenger 
Mefſ. Prepare you Generals, 
The Enemy comes on in gallant ſhew: : 
Their bloody ſigneof Batrellis hungourz 


And ſomethingto bedone immediately. / 


1 


HER | ent. Oltavinsyleade your Battaile ſoftly or on. 


Ypon the left hand of the even kad; ON 
Ota, Vpon the right hand 1;keepethou the WI 

Ant. Why doe youcroſſe mein this exigent. - - 
O2a. 1 doe not crofſe you; but I will doe ſo-Meiwh. 


Crs Enter Braths, Caſin,and their Army. 


Brs. They ſand, and would have parley-: 
Caſt Stand faſt 7 itieius,. We. muſt our and lk, 
Ofta, Marks Antory, (ball we give ſigne. 
Ant. No Ceſar, we will anoers on their Charge. 
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'Make forth, the generals would have ſome words: 
OR, Stirre not untill the Signal, © 
Zr#. Words before blowes : isitſe Couritrymen ? 
Ota, Northat we love words better, as you doe. 
Brn.Good wordy are better then bad ſtrokes Oftavie - | 
Ant.Inyour bad ſtrokes Bratiz,you give good words 
Witneſle the hoſe you made in Caſars ae | 
Crying long live, baile (: «ſar. 
Aſi. Antony, » 
Thep oftere of your blowes are yet wknow ne; 
t for your words, they rob the Hills bees, 


} 


EY 


| row leave them Hony-leſle, 


ent. Not (tingleſſe too. - 

Bra. Oyes, and ſoundleſſe roo x 
W ou have toric their buzzing Antony, 

nd very wiſely threat before you ſting, 

"a Villainest you didnot io, when your v le davgers 
Hackrt one another in the ſides of Ceſar : 
You ſhew d yourteethes like Apes, 
And fawn'd like hounds, 
And bow'd like Bondmen, kiſſing Ceſar: feete t' 
Whilſt damned Cabs, like a Carre, behind 
Strooke {ſay on the necke. O you Aatterers+ 

Caſſi, Flatterers? Novw Brarws thanke your ſelfe, 
This rongue had not offended ſo to day, 
If Cafiu4 might have ruld, 

Ott, Come, come, the cauſe, Ifargning make usfwet, 
The proofe of it willturne to redder drops : 
Looke, I drawaSword againlt Confpirators, 
When thinke you that the Sword goes up againe ? 


| Never till Ceſar; :hree andthirty wounds 


: | Be wellaveng'd ; orrill another Ceſar 
| Hayeadded flav ohter to the Sword of Traytors. 


| Vole dE 


Otls. ng 


ncanſt notdye by Traytors hands, 
F them withthce. 


| war es on BrivtMe Sword. ! 


Brs. Oitthou werr the Nobleſt of thy Straine, 
Yoog-anny thou touldſt notdye more honorable, 
Caſſi, Apeeviſh Schoole-boy, worthies of fuch honor 
| Toyn'd witha be Mabler. and a Reveller. 
Ant,; Od Cafonr ill 
O2s. Come Antony * away : 
Defiance Traitorszhurle we in your teeth. 
If you dare fight today, come tothe ficld ; 
Fr nor, when you have ſtomackes, 
«  Exn Oftavins, Antony: and Arny, 
- Carſs, Why now blow winde, ſwell billow, 
And iwinne Barke : 
The Storme is up, and all is on the hazard; | + 
Bru. Ho L»ciloi, hearke, a word with you. 
/ +» Laccillimn, and Aeſſalo ftand forth. | 
Loc. My Lord. - 


Caf. Meſſe 

Aeſſa. What fayes my generall ? 

Casfi, Meſſals, thisis my Birth-day 7 as this yery bo 
Was Caius borne: Give me thy hand DMeſſols : 
Berhou wn witnelle, that againſt my will, 
(rey eh at TI compell'd ro fct 

all our Libertics. 

YO PRIN. C8 I held Epicurus ſtrong, 

-And his opinion: Now I change my ao, - 

Ard partly credirthings that doe proline, 

Commit from Sarduz, on our former cEnfine 
Eagles fell, and there they pearch'd, 
feeding from our Souldiers nds, 
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Whoto Phipps here conforted us z GG avirg ſome advantage on Oflavine © 155-4 © 
This Morning are they fled away, and gone, + + ke eagerly : his Souldiers fell ro ſpoyle, pc Y! 
And in; their tecds, doe Ravens, Crowes, and Kites: Antony are allindo#dys\ > fp 
Flye ore our heads, and downward looks ONUS |. 4!) ih; ts 10 IRS £37 
As we were fickely prey z their ſhadowes ſeeme '.=": re: Emer Pindarnt: | 
A Canopy moſt fatall, under which. ; 1. T6 3 1 ED | a2 fi þ 
Our Army lyes,ready to give up the Ghoſt. 11} Pind. Hye further off wy Lord : flye further off, . - ol. 
Meſſa, Belcevenot fo. | ] HMarke eons iayour Tents my Lord: .. © &A5 | 
Caſſi, I but beleeve it pattly, : Flye therefore Noble&Cafſivs, fiye farre off, xi 
Foc 1 am freſh of ſpirit, and reſolv'd Cafſi. This hill is farre enough. Looke, looke Titinkus | 
To mcet all peril, very conſtantly. _ 


\ 


| Arc thoſe my Tents where I perceive the fire ? * 

Bru. Even ſo Lacillnu, _ 1:2. Þ> Tit. They are, my Lord. 

Caſſi, Now moit Noble Ermtaw, Caſt. Titmina, ifthoalovelt me, | 
The gods to day [tand friendly, that we may | Mount thou my horſe, and hideth ſpurres in him, 
Lovers inpeace, leade on our dayes toage» Till he have brought thre up to yonder Troopes 
Bur ſince the affayres of men reſts (till incertaine, And here againe, that I may reſtaffurd 
Lers rcaſon with the worſt that may befall. Whether yond Troopes, arc friend or Enewy. 

If we doe loſe this Battaile,then is this, Tit, 1 will be heercagaine, even witha thought. Exit, 
The very laſt time we ſhall ſpeake together : Cafſi, Goc Pind«rs, get thither on that hill, 
Whar are youthen determined todo? My ſ1ght was ever thicke : regard T ing, 
Bry, Even by the rule of that Philoſophy, . And tell me whatthou notſt about the field. 
Be which I did blame {aro, for the death This day Ibrcathed firſt, time is come round, 
Which he did give himſcltce, I know not how : And where | did begin, there ſhall lend, 
But 1 doe find it Cowardly, and vile, 


My lite 15 run his compaſſe. Sirraz what newes? 
For feare of what might fall, ſoro prevent Pind. Abeus, O my Lord, 
The time of life, arming my ſclfe with patience, (fi, Whar newes? 


To ſtay the providence of fome high Powers, Lind, Titmries is encloted round about 
That governe us below. 


14+/44,9% © | With horſemen, that maketo him on the Spurre, 
Caſſi. Then, if we looſe this Battaile,.+: + 7 ,-- + | | Yetheſpurres on. Now they are alinoft on him : 
You are contented fo be led in Triumph -. + 7 Now Titinz4, Now ſome light : O he lights too, 
| Thorow the ſtreets of Rome, AI rl” | Hestane, Showt, 
Brx. No Caſſins,no; - 4, 1--17:24t | And hearke, they ſhout for joy. 
Thinke not thou Noble Romance, a 11t) 142.44 74% + Caffi, Come dowte, hebold no more : 
That ever Zratw wiil goe bound to Rome... os O Cowardrharl ar, toliveſolong, 
He beares too great a minde, But this ſame day! .-:'/ | Toſcemp belt friend rane before my face 
| Muſt end that worke, that Ides of March þegun. «+ - - Emier Pirdarin, 
And whether we ſhall incete againe, Iknow not 3. -- ./ | | Come hither (irrah ; In Parthiadid Irake thee Priſoner, 
Therefore our evcrlaſting, farewelltake 51. And then I ſwore thee, ſaving of thy life, | 
For ever, and for ever, farewell Cafime, £:i+ , 1+ 117 | That whatſHever Idid bid thee doe, | 
If we doe meeteagaine, why we ſhallſmiles | +. * Thou ſhou!dſt attempt it.Come now, keepe thine oath, 
If nor, why then this partingwas well made” + - +? | Nowbca free-man, and with thts good Sword 
© Cofſi, Forever, and for ever, farewell Brazw ;. | That ranthrougb (ears bowels, ſearch this boſome, 
If wedoe mecte againe,-we'll ſmile indeed ; Stard not to anſwer : Heere, rake thouthe Hilts, 
If nor, tis true, this parting was well made. ". | And when my face iscover'd,as tis now, 
Bru, Why then lade on, O that a man might know! | Guide thou the Sword=——- Ceſar, thouart reveng'd, 
The endof this daycs buſinefle, exe itcome:; - .. + Even with the Sword that kill'd thee. Kills him. 
But it ſujticeth, that the day willend, | 


Pin. So, 1 am free, 
' And then the end is knowne. Cone ho, away, Exeext. | Yet wouldnot {ſo havebeene 


Durſt I have done my will. O C/ims, 
Farre from this C Pindarw ſhall run, 
| CIALIS S YZ here never Roman ſhall rake note of him» 
Bre. Ride, ride Meſſala, ride and give theſe Billes | f 
Vnto the Legivns, on the other ſide, 


] 


A, {nr HM?» Enter P;) FR1114 and Aeſſala, 


GETS” Enter Titinin4, and Meſſala, 
Lowd Alarim. | Heſſe. Vt is butchange, Tiriniuz for Oflavin 
Let them ſet on at once ; for I perceive '+ 46. | Is overthrawneby Noble Bratz power, 
_ But cold demeanor in Oftevio'; wing ; TT: As (*/ſi4s Legionsareby Antony, © + Vf 
Andſodaine puſh givesthemthe overthrow: '.,": . «/// Tiths,: Theerpdlags will weltcomfort Co/lu,””* 
Ride, ride CHeſaa, lerthemall comedowne, Exeune. | Meſſe.1Wheredid you leave him, 1 
es ages 4 * 2: | Tam All diſconſlate, jos Seaton 
Aaron, Emer Caſſie vd Titivicu,) \...,; | With Pindarw his Bondinan 
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» on thishil 
ponthe ground? 
| Meſs. 18 notthathe?' 7 
ry nth pare | © Tirin, No, this was be Meſaldy, 
I flewrhe Covard, anddid take it from him...» - | | Bix Coſſne is no more, O ſerting Swim 
| Tit, O Caſſius, Bratw gave the word toocarlys; ./ | As inthy red Rayes thou doeſt ſinketo night ; | 


| ox Po AT EH Grands |-* wy 'Isnot that he that ly es upon 
Caſſi. O looke Tirjuins, looke, the Villaines flye-3' _ Ti. Helycs not likethe Livings' 
ThisEnſigne beere of mine was turning backe,) 
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ES. Sai his red blood Cefſina day jt ſet«;-- - | Brotnemy Countries friends Know me for 8r»tss; 

=." '| TheSonneof Rome is {ct... Our day is gone, ',  } , £#6-. O yongand Noble Co, art thon downe? 
*-, | Clowds,Dewes,and Dangers come; our deeds are donez | Why now thoy dytſt; as Bravely a8 Titinine, 

-= | Miſtraſt of my lucceſle hath;donethis deed. |  ] Ard may'it be honour'd; being {#s'sSoune. 
Heſſe. Miſtrul of gaod ſucceſſe hath done this deed. | Sod. Yerld, or thou dyeſt. 
| O hatefull Error, Melancholies Childe : < £uc, Onely I yeeldtodye : | 
| Why do'{tthou ſhew to the apt thoughts of men + * | Thereis ſo ack ihe thou wilt kill me ſtraight 2 
| | Thethings that = not & exrvs w_ conceyu'd, _ —_ and be honor'd in bisdearh; 

Thou never conr'it untoa happy byrth, 4a. We mult not ; a Noble Priſoner, 
Butkilſt the Mother that engendred thee. " 


Tit. What Pindarw? Where art thou Pixdarm ? Enter Antony. 

Meſſa. Sccke him Titi.4us, whilſt I goe to meet 2 Sold. Roome hoe: tell Antony, 'Brutwt istane, 
The Noble Bras, thrulting this report t Sofd. Ilc tell theenewes. Heere comes the Generall, | 
Into his cares ; I may ſay thruſting it : Brutnt is tane, Brututis tance my Lord. 
For piercing Stcele, and Darts invenomed, ; ent, Where is he ? | 
1 Shall be as welcome to the cares of Brutw, Ewe, Safe Antony, Brutws is lafc enough : | 
| Asrydingsof this fight, I dare aſſure thee, that no Enemy 

Tit. Hyc you Meſſala, Shall ever takealive the Noble Bratw: : 
And Iwill ſceke for Paydarm the while : The gods defend him from ſo great a ſhame, 
Why didſt thou ſend me forth brave (afſize ? When you doe finde him, or a live, or dead, 
Pid I not meet thy friends, and did not they He will be found like Bras, like himſclfe. 
| Pur on my browes this wreath of Victory, F Art. This is not Brarss friend, but 1 aſſure you 
{ Andbid me give it thee? Didit thou not heare theit A prize noleſſe in worth; keepe this man fafe, 
Alas, thou haſt miſconſtrued every thing» (ſhowts? | Gwe him all kindneſſe. 1 had rather have 
| But hold thee, rake this Garland on thy Brow, * Such men my friends, then Enemies. Goe on, 

Thy Br»r«4 bid me give itthee;und 1 + | | And ſce where Bruns be alive or dead, 
| Willdoc his bidding, BYwrms, come apacc, And bring us, unto Ofavin Tent , | 
| And ſee how I regarded Cain Caſſine x How everything is chanc'd. Exennt. 
/ |. By your leave gods: This isa Romans part, _ | , 
: | Come Ca//ize- Sword, and find 7 irimine heart. Dyes, Enter Brutus, Dardanins, Clitas, Strato, 
£ | and Volummins. 

eAlarum, Enter Brut, Meſſals youg Cato, ? Bru. Come poore remaines of friends, reſt on this 
Strato, Volummina, and Lutcillin. Rocke, 

Bru, Where, where CMeſſala, doth hisbody lye? Cit. Statiflivs ſhew'd the Torch-light, but my Lord! 
Meſſa. Loe yonder, and Titinizs mourning it» He came not backe ; he is or tan, or {laine. : 
| Bru. Titinuas Face is upward. | - *| < 3rw, Sitthce downe, (its : ſlaying is theword, 

Cave. Heis laine. ; It 13a deed infaſhion, Hcarke thee, Clos. 
"Bra. O Iulins Ceſar,thou art mighty yect,' Cit. What, my Lord? No, not for allthe World. 
Thy ſpirit wakes abroad, aiid turnes our Swords Bru. Peacethen, no words. 
| In cur owne proper Entralles. Low Alarms. Clit, le rather kill my ſclfe. 
| Cato, Brave Timm, Fx "4" Bru. Hearke thee, Dardaxing. 
{| Looke where he have not crown'd dead Caſſines - © | | | Derd: Shall I doefach a deed ? 
f - Bra, Are yet two Romans living ſuckas theſe ? . Chit. O Dardanive, 

Thelaft oſallthe Romans, fare thee well ; | Dar. O (lung, / 
+> 7 Itis tapoſſible, that ever Rome 22922. bh; Cit. Whatillrequeſt did Bratzs make tothee ? 
=" 2} Should breed thy fellow : friends I owe morteares >}, Dard. To kill hiov, {ts ;looke he medirates. 
es 8 Tarhisdead man, then you ſhall ſce me pay. ©.  O*s, Now isthat Noble Veſſell tull of gricfe, 
Bn i I ſhail fadtime, Caſſizs ; 1 ſhall find rime. on That it runnes over evenat his eyes. 
*/- 4 Cometherefore, and to Therſus fend his body, - |-* Bra. Come hither. good Yolumning, lift a wort. -- 


-» - His funzrats (Ml not be in our Campe, . Volwy. W hat ſayes my Lord? 

.* 2] Leaſt ir diſcomfort us. Zuciliue come, "+ | - Brow; Why this, Volunenins : 

. 4 Andceme yong Caro, let usto the field, *|The Ghoſt of Ce/ar hath appcar'd ro mc 
i Labioand Flavin (ct our Battailes on; .. ' Two ſeverall times by Night : at Sardis, once; 

>: i] Tisthreea clocke, and Romans yet ere night, And this laſt Night, here inPhilippt fields : 

227 {| We ſhall try fortune inaſecond fight. Exennt. | I know my houre js come. 

Bon ) Velum. Not (o, my Lord, 


% 
4 


$7 bo 2 \ ; . s j# Na - L ; | #4 Vol, , hl 
0 Alarum,- Emer Erntns,Aeſſaia, Cate, Exciling, - | - - Brus Nays -am ſure itis, Yolymmning; 
THOFKE 26. is : - 

3© FS : 


«0H I8 | he and F lavins. s Thou ſecſt the world, V, olunminy , how it goes, 
+: | -Brm. Yet Country men : O yet, hold up your heads. { Our Enemies have beatus tothe Pirzt *— Low Alarm. | 
DIEM | (to,: What Baſtard doth not? whu will goe with me? | Itis more Worthy, to leape in our ſelves, 

IN | I will proclaime my name aboutthe Field, - | Thenratry tiltthey puſh us. Good Volunminy, - 

| Sane of Marcus Cato, hoe, Thou knowſt, that we rwo went to Schooletogether ; 


am 


" BRES# ; | 26 67 "gf 
* = if A Foeto Tyrants, and my Countries friend. Byen forthatour loye of old,] prethes = _. 
=... ]IamrheSonne of Harcons (ato, hoes Hold thou wy Sword Hilts, whileſt I runneon Its 


Rl 1 mt mmm bEutey Souldzers, and fight -—- | Yot-Thats 
No | And Iam Brutus, Marcus Brutus, 1. £þ* 
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not an Vilice for a friend, my Lord. 
OT 's Alara fl, 
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| Farewell to thee; to Strats, Cou 
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, Ch. Fly, flye my Lord;ther is notarrying beeres | 
Brs. Farewell to you, and you, and you Yolwumnwre 

Strare, thou haſt bin all this while a ſleepe | 

My heart doth joy, that yet all my life, - - 

I toundno,man, but he was true tome» 

I ſhall have glory by this tooſing day | 

More then Oftavics, and CHarke «Amory, 

By this vile Conqueſt ſhall attaine unto, 

So fareyouwcll ar once, for Brutw tongue 

Hathalmoſt ended bis lives Hiſtory ; 

Night hangs upon mine eyes, my Bones woulJ reſt, 

That have but labour'd, to attaine this houre, 
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Alarnm. Cry within, Fhe, fije, flye. 
Ch. Fly my Lord, flye, to _ 
Bru. Hence : I will follow: - 
I prethce Strato, ſtay thou by thy Lord, 
Thou art a fellow of a good reſpett : 
Thy !ijfe hath had ſome ſmatch of honor init. 
Hold then my Sword, and turne away thy face,! 
While 1 doe run upon it. Wilt thou Strars ? 
£tra, Give me your hand firſt, Fare you well my Lord. 
Bru, Farewell good Strare. 
I kill'd not thee with halfe ſo good a will. Dyes, 
Alarum, Retreat. Emer Antony, Oflavine, Meſſala, 
| Lucillins, and the e-Arm * 
Ota. What man is that ? 


Cafer, now be ſtill, | 


| 


The Conquerors &n but ma 


k 


— 
= 


ſa. My maſters man.Srrate, where is thy Maſter? | 
Stra. Free from the Bo you arein TMHeſſals, > 
nake a fire of him: D 
For Brutus ay overane himſelfe,- 7 APP IRLER 
And no manelfe hath honor by his death: Y 
Luci, So Bram ſhould be found. Irthanke thee Brutw 
Thar thou haſt prov*d Lacitiwe ſaying true» | 
Os, All that ferv'd Brute, 1 will entertainethem, 
Fellow, wilt thou beſtow thy time with me ? 
Stra, 1, if Afoſſaula will preferre me to you. 
Otta, Dot fo, good CMeſſala, 
Aeſa. How dyed my Strato. 
Stra. I held the Sword, and he didrun on it. 
Meſſa, Ottavine; then take him to follow thee, 
That did the lateſt ſervice to'my Maſter, 
Ant, This was the Nobleſt Roman of them al) : 
All the Conſpirators ſave onely he, 
Did that they did, in cavy of ou Ceſar : 
He, onely in a generall honeſt thought, 
And common good toall, made one ofthem. 
His life wasgentlc,and the Elements 
Somixt in him, that Nature might ſtand up, 
And ſay co all the world ; This was a man. 
ORa. According to his Vertue, let us uſe him 
Withall reſped, and ritesof Buriall. 
Within my Tent his bones to night ſhall lye, 
Moſt like a Souldicr ordered honorably : 
Socall the field ro reſt, and lets away, 
To part the glories of this happy day. * Exemnt omnes. 
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MACBETYH, 


Attus Primius. Sccena Prima, 
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Thunder, avd Lighinbe: Enter three Pitches. Xing. O valiant Couſin, worthy Gentleman, 
(*p-As whence the Sunne gins his reſteRion, 
E&@ Hen ſhall we three meet againe ? Shipwracking Stormes, and direfull Thunders breaking 
55/2 in Thunder, Lightning, or in Raine ? So from that ſpring, whence comfort ſeem” dro come, 
2 Whenthe Hucley- bacion done, Diſcomfort Cells: Marke King of Scotland, marke, 
V When the Battailes loſt and wonne. - ©| Nolooner juſtice had, with Yalour arm'd, 
That will be exethe fer of Sunne, Com pong theſe $kipping Kernes totruſt rheir hecles, 
1 Wheretheplace? + But the Norweyan Lord, ſurveying vantage,” 
Vpon the Heath, With furbuſht Armes, and new ſupplycs of men, 
: There to meet with CMeacbnh, Began a freſh aſſault. 
- I come, Gray-Malkiy. King, Diſmaid not this our Captaines, Machnh and 
All. Padocke calls anon:faire 13 Foute, andfoule i is faire, | Bawguoh ? 
Hover through the fogge and filthy ayre. Exenunt, Cop. Yes, asSparrowes Eagles ; 
4 | Or the Hare, the Lyon . 
| If! EPR, I mal _ oy ns 
(4 As ons over-charg'd with double Crackes 
Scand k) F cun da Y - - 1.3” *. + ] So they doubly redoubled ſtroakes on the Foe t 


Vs WEE —_———- | Exceptthey meantto bathe inrecking Wounds, 


Or memorize another Go/gotha, 
Alarum TY Enter Ki my, » CMaltoles Donal-' | I cannot tell; but Tam faint, 


baine, Lenox, withattendanty, meetivs | | My Gaſhes cry for helpe. 


a blecaing Captaine. | King. So well thy words become PIP! thy wounds 


t They imacke of Des both ; Goe ger him Surgeons, 
King, What bloody man is that? he can fepotts | 


As ſecmeth by his plighr, of the Revolt | A Emer Roſſe and Angus, 
The neweſt ſtate, \'  hocomes hcre? 
Met. This is the Scrjcant, | ont &.” The worthy Thaze of Rofſe, | 
Who like a good and hardy Souldier fought | [ Lenox, What haſ lookes through his eyes? 
Gainſt wy Caprivity>. Haile ; haile brave friend; = | So ſhould helogke, that ſeemes to ſpeake things ſtrange. 
Say to the King the knowledge of the broyle, : Roſſe. God ſavethe King. 
| As thon'didſt loaves! _ i va King, Whence cam'it t ou, worthy Thane? 
Cap. Doubtfulliit tbod; + | Roſe, From Fife, great King, . : 
As two ſpent Swammerts, that oat regulate | Wherethe Norweyan! Bannars tout the Sky, 
And choake ter Am: Theme Kt Yeu . | 
( Worthy:rb be  Rebell, for ro thar'; >- {."1+ 1 | ithterrible nunber, 
The multiplying Villines of Nathre:: 5 15,014 tt | "Aiſted by that moſt eleall Tr; 
© | Doe Cvrargne upairhjgn) fro the Weſterne 1 eg 211 | The ala Fes De "began a di mall Conflict, 
4 Of Kernes arid Gallowyghlifsisfupphy'd, : rind ob: | Defias; Freon bat py vofe, - 
And Fortune on hisdamir d Quatty ung,” Sgt (| xroned buoy [t fe 
. | Shew'd like a Rebells Whores but aPsr00 weike'z' = | P oir ragainſtPoit Der No pa Ao, 
For brave Machetb(well bedeſbives'thatName) +, - «-7-'} Carbi T {pri 00 Ns 
Difdayning Fortu -vith his bravdiſhr Srecte,' ; A & The Vitor TRION » ud 6 
| Which ſmoak'd with bloody exccatlon: - >. 4. King. Great happincſſe, | Tx I. 
$ | ( Like Voloueb MO ex dourhis paſſage; - Ps ale: That noy poet Nie ing, (fav1 1 
1 Till he fac'd the Slave x17 2 0999 5 1 Crax fi 74 PAL. Of U | 
' | Whichney's ſhooke hands. nor bad faeweltto he” kim buriall 0 OS : DI: 4+ 
- ;| Till heunſeant'd him fromrhe Nave t6rtyChope;® 0 Bs i Cl” Ln OT 
[ And fixd his head upon our Battlements;- ' vi 14129 'K nerll aſe, 
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The Tray dieo) 


« No more that Thane of Cawdor ſhall deceive | Speakeif on can : whatare you ? 


Our Boſome intereſt ; Goe pronounce his preſent Sel 1 Allhaile Mechnh tothee T have of Giamis . 
OS ell WPns = I ng 
» Nelcenmt 3 c ,£ ea 
| King, What lehathloſt, Noble Macherb hw | Bang. Good fir, why doe you ſtart,and ſceme to feare 
 Exewwts | Things that doe found fo faire? i'th-name of truth 
__ | Are ye fantgſtjcall, or that indeed 
— —| Which outwardly:ye ſhew ? My Noble Partner 
Ms mo Fees qu Pas Brace, and great prediction 
. , e having, 2 Royall hope, 
SCANa Tertia, That he ſcemes byrapt withall ; ;to _y you ſpeake not. 
Co Linn | If yon canlooke intothe Seedes of Time, 
And ſay, which Graine will grow, and which willnor. | 
Thunder, Enter the three Wuches, Speake then to me, who neither begge, nor fearc 
Your favors, nor your hate, 
: Hayle. 


- & _—_ - 


1 Where haſt thou been, Siſter ? | 
2 Killing Swine. 2 Hayle, 
3 Siſter, where thou ? 3 Hayle. 


1 A Saylors Wife had Cheſtnuts in her Lappe, 1 Leſſer then Macbeth, and greater, 
And mouncht, and mouncht, and mouncht : 2 Not ſo happy, yet much happyer, 


Give me, quoth I, 3 Thou ſhalt ger Kings, though thon be none 3" 
Aroynt thee, Witch,the rumpe-fed Ronyon cryes, So all haile CMachetb, and Bangne. 
Her husbandsto Aleppo gone, Maſter oth' Tiger : | Baxquo, and Mecheth,all haile, 


| But ina Syve lle thither fayle, Macb, Stay you imper fect Speakers,tellme more ; 
Andlikea Rat without a tayle, | By Sixells rad o I LOS Iam Thaxe of Glamis, © © © 
Ie doe, le doe, and Ile doe. ' | Buthow,of Cawdor ? the Thane of Cawdor lives 


2 Ile givethee a Wind. A proſperous Gentleman : And to be King, 
z Th'art kind. | ..-. | Stands not withinthe proſpect of beliefe, 
3 And Ianother. , 


No mozethen to be Cintdor.. Say from whence 
' 2 Inyſelfe have allthe other, apt . You owe this ſtrange Intelligence, or why 
And the very Ports they blow, | 1» | Vpenthisblaſked heath you op our Way . 
All the Quarters that they knows. i ekte th With ſuch Prophetique greeting 
Ith'Ship-mans Card. - | Speake, Ic Ou." 
Fle dreyne him dry as Hay : 


jo 334 Bang. Theearth hath bubbles, as the Watcr en 
Pe ſhall neither Night nor day . . -*; . } Andtheſcarcofthem:* whetherarerhey yaniſh'd? 
| Ha | bis Pent-houſe Lid : RE oy 


Mach. Into the Ayre ; and what ſeem'd corporall, 
ns II forbid : Melted, as breath into the Wind & 


nights, nine times nine, ; of EL Wold they had (aid; | 
al avi , peake, and pine z ea be Eg or] Bang. Were ſuchthings here, de ſpeake abour? 


Though his Barkecannot beloſt, ; 4 Or have we caten on the inſane Root, 
Yet it ſhall be Tempeſt-toſt. þ OL | Thattakes the Reaſon Priſoner ? 
Looke what I have, 4 


Hacb. Your Children ſhall beKings. 
2 Shew me, ſhew me. '| 254. You ſhall be King. - - // 
1 Here I have a Pilots Thumbe, Mach, And Thane of Cawdor too : went itnotſo ? 


4 Wrackt, as homeward he did come. Drum withis. Bang, Tork' ſelte-ſame tune, and words : whos here 
3 A Drumme, a Drumme:; 


Macherhdoth com. | Pa +2 Ono Reſſe,wnd Angou, 
*eMt. The wey ward Siſters, lik hand, | 


/ k it 
{ Poſtersofthe Scaand Land. + + |} Boſe, NL r hath lappil receiv'd, Macbeth, 
Thus doe goe, about, about, __* | 2,4- |, Thenewesof thy facceſſe ; when hereades' *- 
1 Thicetot ine, and thrice ro mine, 0443 .0Þy perſonal Venture in the Rebels Gghe, 1 2801.0 
And thrice againe; to miake vp nies. RT $7 His cadet3nd his Prﬀiſeedot contend”; | 
| Peace, the Cl e's wound. 341 5:41-4:57 Which ſhould berthine, or his : Gene withchr, 
Sa na foltc i\th Bam rf, cet BAC Inviewingo're therelto'thiſelfo-ſawe day, -; 
©. Seat bs OTE) tat Y 24 EE Ne ndethen NEE INs 
Mach. S6 feuld ua ea gayT haven | 
| ZBexq, Howfantistalldios [Hat arc theſes | 
_ } $o wirher@, and ſo wild ; MNAUraryres... .::7 14} Str z-King great 
| That looke not like attsoth Barth, ©. 41] Al ow Arbem dampers x as 
1 And yet arc on'e? Live you, of reyon anght-, ff Ang 
| That man may ion ? you ſeed 9 unde 
By each at once xr choppy wget |; 7208 
| Fen to nou nen,.... 
| And yr your Beard forbidme to 7: ENT 
Thrqoazelh fl nn. 
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| The Imeerimhavingweighdit, 


The T rapedie of ME acbeth. 


'Tn which addition, haile moſt worthy Theve, 
[© xFevg, Whae canthe Devil pake tre 
Sg. ac Can the } erue ? 
| Mach. The Thave of Cawder lives: | 
Nel gt rome thein his borrowed Robes? 
' Ang. Who was theTher, lives yer, 
* Butundes heavy judgement beares thatlife, 
; y h he deſerves tolodſe. : | 
| ther he was combin'd with thoſe of Norway, 
| Orelſedid lynetheRebell with hidden helpe, 
| And vantage; or that with both he labour'd 
In his Countryes wracke, I know nat : 
But Treaſons Capitall, confeſs'd, and prou'd, 
Haveoverthrowne him. - 
|  CAMadch, Glamis, and Thaxeof Cawdor : | 
The greateſt is behind. Thankes for your paives., 
Doe you not hope your Children ſhall be Kings, 
When thoſc that gave the Thave of Cawdor to me, 
Promis'd no leiſe to them. 
Bang. Thar truftcd home, 
Might yet enkindle youunto the Crowne, 
Beſides the Theneot Cawdor. But tis [trange ; 
And oftentimes, to winne us ro our harme, 
The Inltraments of Darknefſe tell us Truths, 
| Winne us with honeſt Trifles, to betrays 
Jo deepeſt conſequence. ; 
Couſins, a word, I pray you. 
| th Twortruthsare told, . 
| As happy Prologues to the ſwellin 
1 Of hy b IperialiTheame, I hk 
4 This ſupernatural ſollieiting 
Cannot be ill ; cannot be good. -, a, 
' If ill F why hath it given mecarncſt of ſucceſſe, 
Commencing in a Truth ? 1 am The of Cawdor. 
If ue ? why docI yceld to that ſuggeſtion, 
Whoſe horrid Image dothunfixe my heire, 
{ And make my ſeated Heart knockeat my Ribbes, 
Againſt the uſe of nature? Preſent Feares 
' Are leſſe then horrible 1tmaginings : = y 
; My thought, whote Murcher yer is but fanraſticall, 
' Shakes ſo my fingle ſtate of Man, 
{That fun1ion is ſmorher'd in ſurmiſe, 
' And nething is, but what is not, 
Bang. Lookt how our Partnersraptse 
Mach. If chance will have me King, 
. VERT CRnncs may Crowne mc, 
Without my ſtirre. .., | 
Bang. New honorscome upon him ;- | 
Like our ſtrange Garments, cleayenot totheir mou 
But with the aid of uſe. ,,;-.; 1, 
Mach, Come what come may, :-\- .__ - 123; 
ime, and the hoore, runs throngh the rougheſt Day- 
Bang. Worthy Mechech, "we lay ypon your leyſure. 
Mach, Give me yoar fayour : eek; 3, ot Lect 


Ate "EAeA 
you Gentlemen ; 


1 
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hings forgottens* 
;entlemen, your painesare regiſtred, 2 
Whercevery day TturnetheLeafe, ; : -- 
To reade them. . F 


| 
[Let ns toward the King ;'t 
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W hat hath chanc'd : and at moretime +14... 


Ourfree hearts ceacht6 other, 7s oY 
* Bang, Very gladly, vt | </j 3 43554 Ad 
* Mach. Till then cnoug 
Comefriends. 
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| And our Datiesare to your Throne, and State, '1 
- | Children, and Servants; whichdoe but whatthey ſhould 
{ By doing cyery thing ſafe roward your Love, | 


1," | 


. + 235 


{ O worthyeſt Couſin, ' 


Scana Quarta. 


————— — 


th. 
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Flowriſh, Enter King, Lenox, Malcotine, 
Donalbaine, and Anendants. 


King. Is execution done on Cawdor ? 
Are not thoſe in Commillion yet return'd ? 
Aa, My Licge, they are not yet come backe. 
But I have ſpoke with one that ſaw him dye : 
Who did report, that very frankly he 
Foo you his Treaſons, i 

nd ſet forth adecepe Repentance : 
Nothing in his Lite beads him, 
Like the leavingit. He dy'de, 
As onethat had beene itudied in his death, 
Tothrow away the deareſt thing he ow'd, 
Astwerea carclefle Trifle. 

King. Theres na Art, 
To finde the mindes conſtruRion in the face : 
He was aGentleman, on whom I bile 
An abſolute Truft. | 

Emer Macheth, 


| 


4 


inploc'd your Highnefle Pardon 


Banque, Roſte, and Angri. 


The ſinne of my ingratitude even now 

| Was heavy ot me. Thouart ſofarre before, 

That ſwifreft Wine of Recompenceisſlow: | 

Toovertakethee. Would thou had(t lefſe deſery'd, 

That the proportion both of thankes, and payment, 

Might have beene mine : onely I have left ro fay, * 

More is thy due, then morerhenall can pay. 
- Mach, The ſervice, andthe loyalty I owey © © © 

In doing it payes it felfe. Or ERP Ee 2 

Your highneſſe part, isto receive our Daties.:' ©". | 


. 


And honor, ; 
King, Welcome hither; + 
I have begunto plantrhce, and will labour 
To wake thee full pro ving. Noble 5 
That haſt nolefſedeſery'd, nor muſt be knowne 
Nolefle to have done fo : Letmecnfold thee, 
And haldthce tomy heart, | 
' Bang. Ther Ec if I grow, 
The Harveſt is your owne. | 
King. My plenteous joyes, | 
in fulneſſe, ſecke to hidethearſelves 


Wantonan fulneſle, ſec 
In drops of forrow,, Sonnes, Kinſman, Thaxe?, 
| Andyou whoſe PRE are the neareſt, know, 
We willeſtabliſhour Eftate upon 

Our eldeſt, THa/colne, | 


- 


. 


ea iy | 
hom we name heareafter, 4 


4 
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"2B VL + | 
Cawdor, 


, The Prince of Camberiard; that 
or ciſe o're lea 
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For in my way it lyes. Starres hide your fires, . I purp! ? 
Let not Light fee my oncke and deepe deſires; "|; TheſſeR, t,-C y Breſtsg«) {iP | 
The cye winke attht hand : yet letthat be | And take my Milke fot Gall; you ring'Miniſtets; | 
Which the Eye feares, when it is doneto ſee» =—Ext, | Where-ever, in your fightleſſe ſubſtances,” 1 | 

Xing. True; worthy Banquo: he is full ſo valiant, © || Youwairen'N Miſchiefe, Come thicke Night ; 
| Andin his commendations, I am fed : ' And pall thee in the dunneſt ſmoake of hell; 

[t isa Banquet tome: Lets after him,  .. | That my keene Knife ſee not the Wornd it makes, 
Whoſe care isgone before, to bid us welcome: Nor heaven peee through the Blanket of the darkey 
It is a end Kinſmans Exemnt. | Tocry, hold, hold;; +**.* 1 © Enter Macherh,. 

| - | GreatGlamis, worthy Cawdor, 


= - _ 
*- 0 —— V— —  - _ 


— Greater then both, by the all-haile hereafter, 
Is Thy Letters have tranſported me beyond 
Srenad Quinta. Fhis ignorant preſctt; aid I feele now 
| | The future in the inſtant, 
Epntngs hae Li Macb. My ceareſt Love, 
Ing pag Dwuxcane comes here to Night, 


« Lady, And when goes hence ? 


each. To morrow, as hc purpoſes. 
Lady. They met me in the day of ſucceſſe: and I have learn d Laay. O never, 


by the perſeilſt report, they heve more an them, then mortall Shall Snnne that Morrow ſee. 

hnowleder. When [ burnt in deſira to queſiion the m faurtber, | Y our Face, my Thane, is asbooke, where men 

the Fey. themſelve: Ayre, into which thry vaniſh'd. Woes May reade-{trange matters, to beguile the time; 

[ heed rapt in the wonder of it, came Mifines from the King, | Looke like the time, beare welcome in your Eye, 

who all hail'd me Thane of Cawdor by which Title before theſe Your hand, yohr Tongue: !ooke like the innucent flower, 
wenward S1fters ſaluted me, and referr d me to the comming on | Bit bethe Serpent under't.. He thats comming, 

of time, with haile King that ſhalt be, T bus beve { thongbt Muſt be provided for ad you ſhall pur. + © 

good to deliver thee (my deaveiF Partner of Greatheſſe) 2 This Nights great buſineſſe into my diſpatch, 

tho might'it not looſe the dues of rejoycing by being 1gnorant Which ſhall toall our Nights; and Daycsto come, 4 

of what Greatmeſſe #4 promid'd thee.. Lay 1t to thy heart, and Give ſolely ſovecaigne ſway, atid Maſterdome.. | 

| fareweh, by TOOL Afacb, We will, ke further. | 
Glarhis thou art, and Cawdor, and ſhalt be. _ . 1. Lady. Onelylooke vp dlexre 2" '- 1 
What thoi art promis'd: yet doe 1tearethy Nature. :. To alter fayor, everis to Feare x; 
It istoo full o'rh'Milke of humane kindnefſe, | Leave all the reſt to:mes+ 
Tocatchthe neereſt way. Thou wouldft be greats; CL EIFONE YEE 7417; © | 
Art not a pRRIOn, tern cial big PTL ESTI 2, 

The illneſſe ſhould attend it. thon wo ighly, 06 ark 05 | 
That wouldii thou holily : wouldſt not play falſe, Goa SCana SECXIAs 
And yet wouldſt wrongly winne-..... CRE Fo A-71 Us ro; 
Thouldſt haye, gceat Glamis, chat whichcryes, mM 


Thus thou manit doe, if thou have 1c 3 | Hobojes, and Torthes. Emer King, Malcolme, Donalbaine, 
And that which rather thou do [t feare to doe, 


| Bangne, Lenox, Matduffe, Keſſe , Angers 

Then wiſheſt ſhould be undone. Bligh rhee tuther, " _ COIN i 25; be 
That I may powre my Spirits in thine Eare, + 
And chaſtiſe with the valour of my Tongue _., . King. This Callle hath a pleaſant ſcar, 
All that thee hinders from the Golden Round, | Theayrenimbly and ſweetly recommends it ſelfe 
Which Fate and Metaphy licall ayde doth ſceme _ _ Vnto ous gentle ſences, + -** + 
To have thee crown'd withall, Emer Meſſenger, Bang. This Gueſt of Summer, 
What js your tidings ? | - | The Temple-haunting Bacler does approve, 

Meſſe The King comes | By hislourd Manſfonry, that che Heavens breath, 
nr woolngly here : no Iatty A 3h, a 
_ Buttrice, nor Cojgne of Vantage, but this Bixd- 
Hath'made his pallets Bed afd rocreant Cradle, 
Whecthcy awſt breed, and haunt 51 have obſery'4 
Theayre is delicate. _. ' © Emer Lady tf | 
| Sep, itt, ourhonor'd Hoſtefle 3» © | 
444147 | IP loverhartollowes us, ſometime is our trotble, -. 

2: :42,1+:4 | Which ill wethanke as Love, Herein I teach yoit, - 

: #2.» £x% Meſſenger. | How Ax ſhall did god-cy1d us for your paines, * 


Enter Mucheths Wife alone with a Letter. 


: Extmmmt. | 


—_— 


OT Torre 24 y 922% oO, Ye T's Ms All our ſervice, 4 _ Fo: ty Yr » Ne, 

y Battlegy me you Spirits, ., . -.. .;: | Ibevery pointtwice done; and thendone double, 

d on mertaſlthoughts, tinſe; "1,4, Were poore, and ſingle Buſineſſe, to contend | 
 Andfill nero the Toe,top-full  .- ..- | Againſt thoſe honors decpe, and broad; 
Of direſt Cruelty : make thicke my blood, ., + - .. -+ | Wherewithyour Majeſty loades oor hi 

Sropupth'acceſieand paſſage to Remorſe,  * ).'+ - . | Forthoſe of old, and ths tee jonitics, - 
| That no compunRtious viſitingsof Nature... - :.:;/. -.1 ; Veap'd up to them, we reſt yohr Hermites. 
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;| We ſtill have jadgement heere, that we bur teach 


| To our owne lips. Hes here in double ruſt ; 


| Shall blow the horrid deed in every eye, 
{ That teares ſhall drowne the winde. 1h 
| Toprickethe fides of my intent, but onely 


+. '} How now ? What N 


. King. Wheresthe Thou of Carer ? 
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Tragedieof Mitcbet, 


| 
Wecourlt him at the hegles, and hada purpoſe 
Tobe hisP urveyor «: But he ell, | 
And his great Love (ſharpe at his Spurre)bath holpe him 
To his home before us z Faire and Noblc Holtcfſe 
We are your guck to night- 
» Your Servant$evers 

Havetheirs, themſelves, and what 1s theirs in compt, 
To make their Audir atyour higneſle pleaſure, 
Still to returne your ownc. 

King. Give me your hand : | 
Conduct me to mine Hoſt we love him highly, 
And ſhall continue, our Graces toyyards hims 


By your leave Hoſtelle, Exennt. 
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Scana $ eptima, 
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He-boyes, Torches, 
Enter a Sewer, and divert Servants wth Diſbes and Service 
over the Stage. Then entor Machith, 

Mach,\f it were done, when tis donegthen twer well, 
It were done quell : if rh' Aſſaſſination. | 
Could trammellupthe Conſequence, and catch 
Wirt his ſurceaſe, Succeſle : chat but this blow 
Might be the be all, and the end all,, Heere, 
Bur heere, upon this Banke and Schoole oftime,, /;-,.- 
We'ld jumpethe life rocome. But in theſe Cales, F, 


P— _ 


Bloudy inſtructions, which being taught, returne;+. 
To plague th'Ingredience of our poyſon'd Challice. : 


T* 4% 
> © 


Firſt, as Iam his Kinſman, and his ſubject, « 0.5 
Strong both againſt the Deed. : then, as his Hoſt, ++. 
W ho ſhoald againſt his Murtherer ſhut the doore, -, 
Not bearethe knife my ſelfe, Bcfides, this Duncave 
Hath borne this Faculties ſo mecke ; hath bja | 
$o cleere in his great Orhice, that lus Vertnes 
Will pleade like Angels, Trumpet-tongy'd againſt 
The deepe damnation of histaking off ; 
And Pitty, like a naked Newborne-bade, 
Striding the blaſt, or heavens Cherubin, bors'd .;.. - 
Vpon the. (igh:kſſc Curriors of the Ayre, ck 
; 94 YL 

Thave no Spurre :- 
Vaulting Ambitiou, wh irfelfe, | 
And falles on th'other..., 7” _.. Lady, --:':; 
" Za.He has almoſt ſu 

Mac. Hath heasK's 
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Which thou eſteem'ſt the Ornament of Life, 
Andlive a Coward in thine owne Eſterme ? 
tting I dare not, wait upon I would, 
Like the poore Cat i'th' Addage- 
Mach, Prethee peace : 
I dare doe all chat may become a man, 
Who dares no more, is none. 
Lady. Whatbcaſt was'tthen | 
That made you breakFthis enterprize to me ? 
When you qur{t doe it, then you were a man : 
And tobe morethen what you were, you would 
Be ſomuch more the man, Nor time, nor place | 
Did then adhere, and yet you would make doth : 
They have madethemſelves, and that their firnefſe now | 
Do's unmake you. I have given Sucke, and know 
Ho'wtender tis to love the Babethat milkes me, 
I would, while it was{myling in my face, 
Have Ron my Nipple from his boneleſſe Gummesg, 
And daſhr the Brancsout, had I but ſo ſworne 
As you haye doneto this. 
Mach. If we ſhould taile ? 
Lady. We faile ? 
But ſcrew your courageto the ſticking place, 
And we'll not faile : when Daren is alleepe, 
(W herctothe rather ſhall his dayes hard Iourney 
Soundly invite um) his two Chamberlaines 
Will 1 with Winezand Waſſell, fo convince, 
That Memory, the Warder of the Braine, 
Shall be a Func, and the ReceitcF Reaſon 


A Lymbecke onely, when inSwiniſh ſleepe, 


Their drenched Natures lyeas ina Death, 
What cannot you and I performe upon 
Th'unguarded Dwwcer ? What not put u 
His ſpungy {wongh ? who ſhallbcare tbe guilt 


. Hacb, Bring forth Mep-Children onely 1 


| For thypndaunted Mertlc ſhould compoſe 
Nothing but Males. Will it not be receiv'd, 


When we have mark'd with blood thoſe ſleepy two 
Of his owne Chamber, and us'd their very Daggers, 
Thatthcy havedor'r ? | 

Laxty. Who dares receive it other, 
As we ſhall make 6nr Griefes and Clamor rore, 
Ypon his death? 

CMacb. Iam ſettled, and bend up 


| Each corporall Agent to this terrible Fear, 


Away, and mocke the time with faireſt ſhow, 
Falſe Face muſt hide what the falſe heart doth {reny, 
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And ſhe goes downeat Tielve. 
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| Thee s Hmnbandry in Heaven, 
| Their Candlesare all ont + taketbee thar too, 
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he Moone is downe ; I have not, heard the | | 


A heavy Summons | alike Lexdupon me, © © 61s Toe rodinla deg th belliorteame 
And yeeT would not ſleepe 1 ov3 H wwe, foritis a Knell, 
| Mercifull Powers,reftraine in methe curſed thoughts to heaven, or to hell, 

| That Nature gives way to in repoſe. Fe SIS (41t 


| Enter Macheth, and a Servant with aT orch: | Scen F FSecun ai "8 
Gives me my Sword : whos there ? "i be S a-5.4. 

Aﬀach, A friend. Ny, _—_ 

Bang. W hat Sir, noryet at reſt? the Kingsa bed- finer Lady. 
He hath beene in unuſrali pleaſure, Ea.That which hath made chew drunke,hath made me 
And ſent forth a great Largcſſe toyeur Offices, W har hathquench'd them, hath given me fire. (bold : 
This Diamond hegreets your Wife withall, nearke, : it wasthe Owle that ſhrick 'd, x 


By the name of moſt kind. hoſteſle, The farall Belman,which gives the ſtern'ſt good- night, | 
And ſhut it up in meaſureleſſe content. | He is aboutit, the Dooregare open; 


Aacb. Being unprepar'd, And the ſurfeted Gruomes doe mocke their charge 
Our will became the ſervant to defect, With Snores, 1 have drugg'dtheir Poſſers, 
Whichelſe ſhould free have wrought. That death and Nature doe contend about them, 

Bang. Alls well. Whether they live, or dye. 

I dreampt laſt Night of the three wey ward Siſters : Emer Macbeth, 
To youthey have ſhew'd ſome truth, Afach, Whosthere > what hoa ? 

Mach. Ithinke not of them : Lady, Alacke, 1am afraid they have awak'd, 
Yet when we can intreat an houre to ſerve, And tis not done : th' attempt; and not the deed, 
We would ſpend it in ſome words ppon that Bufineffe; | Confounds'ns ; hearke : 1 jajd their Daggers ready k 
If you would graunt the time. -* He could not niifſe em. Had he not refembled 

Ban, At your kindſt leyſures! © My father as beflept, I had dov't; 

CHacb, It you ſhall cleaveto my conſent, ' i ' ' | My husband? 

When tis, it ſhall make honor fop you,” | - 1: | Mech. Thayedone thedeed : 
Bang. So loſe none, | Didſt thon ror here anoyſe?* 


In ſeeking to augment it, but ill k vic A Lady.l heard the Owle ſchtcame andrhe Crickets cry 
4 boſome franchis'd ,ind Allegeance ts NG Didnot yoga Y ns Lab pf 


| be counſail'd... - ? CMach,” hen S: 
" 2G. Good repoſe the while, *.- LE . Now 4 IFTRFY 
Bang. ThankesSir 3 the like to yous/. Exit Bynes Mach. As Tarfendey? by ALE: of 
| Mach, Goe bidthy Miſtreſſe,when my drinke js ready Lady. 1, * | 
| She ſtrike upon the Bell. Ger thee'to bed,:: 4.& * Exit, Mach. Heatke, wholyes aro Chamber ? 
Is this adagger, wich 1 ſee beforeme,;: 1 tf Lady.” Donalhaine, 4. 
The handle toward my hand? Cone, let meclurch thee: Mich. Thisis x ſorry bo 
I haye thee not, andyer 1 ſee thee Aitl, HEL | Ledy. A fooliſhithought, toſa ay a ſorry light. 
Art thou not fatall Viſion, ſenſible 5+ 2.0 4 6: f Mach. Theres one did laugh ins ſlecpe, 
To feeling, as to fight ? or art thou but./ 12-4 } Andonie cry'd Nurther,thatthey did wake cach other : 
210g er of the Minde,a falſe Creation, - fs 20 I ſtood, and heard them : burthey did ſay their Prayers, 
ing from the heat-oppreſſed Braine? '. And addreſt them againe to ſleeper; 
1 ih thee yet, in forme as palpable, Lady. Theit are two lodg'd together. 
As this which now Idraws +7; MLL, Meh. One cry'd God leffeis 'and Amen the other, 
Thon marſhalſt me the way that 1 was going, -.* | Asthey had ſcene jog with theſe hangmans bands : 


And ſuch an inſtrument I was touſe;: -*-- | -Liſtnivg their feace, I conld not ſay Amen, 
Mine &ycs are made the fooleso'th'other Senſes; +42 | When they did fay God b dleſſe -. 
Or elſe worth all the ret : 1 ſee thee Kill; Lady, Conſider it not ſo d 


Andonrby blade, and Dudgeon, Gours of blood, | _ | Mac & Hens coul bg F pronounce Amen Þ | 
Whichwas not fo before, There's no ſuch thing: $5 


It isthe bloody Buſinc ſle, which informes - .. OY 
Thus to mineeyes. \Now orethre'one halle Work, 

Nature ſecmesdrad,and wicked Dreames abuſe” 
| epe : Witcheraft celebrates | - 


#4 : 
d. # .. 1 S 4 : 
- . CE # R 


3; 


| 4. % % > FI: dy | < F 0 z % t-> 4 >» "B42 E; Loy ( -% : 
bus with his tcalthy pace; © |-Balme of hurt Mindes, res cd ſe, 
Wh T:wquerrevif « ſides; , cowards ant LORE ne EY 2 yt WRIT COWS 


4 4 $* g 
ond Boaect bf F*X., | Dee | 7 MANS gs +, 
$ F EOS ERS Tt 4-4 £58: # "6: OS ** 405; EL gÞ Lat IR” EO 0 44-5 Bis 26465 I. If 7 &,, Tt LNG - Y 
3 - a aft 7 F 4 . « x is L ” 4 Y ” $- _ DAM 4 £ Þ 
x Me. £42 : 4 ' <> 4 —"_— - 6 
| Moveslikea Ghoſt, = Iwreand brme-ſctEar - * Lady u_meane ? RS. 
\ ” ay wh "_ £3 __ * bo wy > _ (40 + 4 ba > pM E A .£ 'Y 48 3:4 17 : ns £ GN + $ 
. WW, 4 « ; ' : j b 
. 4 


{ Thy very ſtonesprate of my wher reqbou,* : 
Art take the a. 64 ofayy from! ; 
' } Which now ſites withar. Whilex th 
Wordstothe heat of deedstoo cold be 
or wt, 1 lh BYE ie LE 
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The Tia 2M 


= your Hepds 7:1 ane 7 womporttns: _——_ 
ou bring thele Daggers frem t dF; «$A, 

nf rethers i goo hey thee, and ere. 10 Op Mah, mr 

Ll nuance with blood, | ace, Weirſo late, friend, ere you weheto Bed, 

. OMlach. Ilegoe nomore : 7 [| That you doelye fo late F.. 

I amafraid, to thinke whar-} hayc done : + Por, Faith Sitv we were arowfingrillthe tecond Cock: 
Looke on't againe, I dare nots - And Drinke, Sir, is4 great provoker of three things. 


Lady. Inhrme of purpoſe x a Macs, What three things . does Drinke eſpecially 
. Give me the Daggers:the Neeping,and the dead, provoke? i! 


Are but as Pitures : *tis the Eye of Child-hood, Port, Marry, Sir, Noſe-painting, Sleepe, and Vrine. 
That feares a painted Divell, Ifhe doc bleed, Lecbcry, Sir, it provokes, and unprovokes : it Provokes 
Ile guilde the Paces of the Groomes withall, the defire, but it rakes away the performance. Therefore 
For it muſt ſeeme their Guilt, Exit. | much Drinke may be ſaid toi. an Equryocator with Le- 
K mocke within. chery ; ir makes him and it marres hin ; it ſers him on, 
Mach, Whence isthat knocking ? e and it rakes: himoff; it pertwades him, and diſheartens 
How is't with me, when every noyfeappalls me? him ; makes him ſtand ro, and not ſtand to: in conclufion, 
What Hands are here? hab: they plucke out mine Eyes equivocates himina ſleepe,and giving him the Lye,leaves 
Will all great A epemnes Ocean th this blood . him, 
Cleane from my Hand?no;this my Hand wall rather CMacd. I beleeve,Drinke gave thee the Lyelaſt Night. 
The multirndinous Seas i ardibe, Port, T hat it did, Sir, i'the very Throat on me; but1 
Making the Greene one, Red, requited him for his Lye, and(l thinke)being too ſtrong 
for him, though he tooke up my Legges ſotnerime Jet] 
Enter Lady. made a Shift td caſt him. 
Lady. My hands are of your colour: but I ſhame Enter Macbeth. 
To weare a heart ſo white. Knocke, Maca, Is thy Maſter ſtirring ? 
I heare a knocking at the South entry Qur knocking ha's awak'd him;here he comes. 
Retyre we to our Chamber ; {/RNiak Lenox, Good morrow, Noble Sir. 
Alittle Water cleares us of this deed, \d; ; CHacb, Good morrow both. 
How eaſfie is itthen? your Conſtancie 4. Cacg. Ivthe King ſtirring, worthy Thene >” 
Hath left you unzttended, Kmecks," it + | 1 ach, Notyer.: 
Hearke, more knocking. 95-4 Had, He did command me to call oy ont; 
Get 6n your Night-Gowne, leſt occafi oncalſus, lh Q Thave almolt flipe the houre. 
And ſhew vsto be Watchers : benor loſt. #75 . Mach, Vebrin you to him. 
So poorely in-your thoughts. | - Hacd. 1 [ know t ISIS 4 oyfulltroudle to you : 
Mach. To know my deed, Knocks. But yet tis ones", 1: 
'Twere beſt not know my ſelfe. -* Pong Afach, Thelabour we delight in, Phy ſicks paine * ; 
Wake Duncan with thy knocking: | This is the Doore, | 
I would thou could'ſt, . Macd, le make ſo bold to call, for.'tis wy limited ind 
- ſervices 177 is f Exit AMacdufſe. 
Lon Goes the King rea today. 3 
| ; UWach, He'does he did 2ppoinr (o, 
| CANA Tertia, | Zevox. The Night ba's bras randy 3 
W bere we lay, opr Chimneys were blowne dovite: © * 
ATT And (asrh Tap) lamenting heard Ith'Ayre; 
Enter @ Porger, rota mig tf mes'ot Death, 
| TELE LID | i ey int with Accents terrible, 
DO Knocking MY Ek eq Perk ce Comby and confus'd Events, 
Porter, Heere's 4 knocking indeed: 1f a, man. were | New hatch's dtoth'wofull time, | 
' | Porter of Hell Gate; hee ſhoy | haye old trying the | The The heme Bed camo the live-long Night, | 
_ | Key. . Knocks, Knock, Knock, Knocks! Who's-there fay,the Earth was feyorous, ” 
>} pernache of Belxehnb ? He: ROD x3... that; h Ik ((hake%n: « 
himpſelfe on [e's eodzak caty;Comcin time; ! Hacb, "Lyvardrongh Niphe: 
Napkins enoughabout you dere you Ie lwear For't-Knoth, | Lenox, My foul pL g remembrance canriot piratki 
;Knock, Khock, Who's: bere-injb's Miner Deviis Name? | Akllow oh LL L148 
», 2 Faith here's an Equiyocator,, at, could {weare: both | $0 Omer ice LEN 
:Fenough for Cods Iaxc,. yet could not equiyoemeto Heps | Tongr TRE Hektcannot conceive, nor nainie the 
| venz ohcomein,E: uiyo catorgt fy  Aokiy n Knocks | Meck od 4 : is. v;What'sthe matrer > * * CE SEELA | 


+2} Knock,Knock.. W | ath. here's an Engliſh” | ard Confiflonnoyy hath made his May FE $. 
| Taylor come hither 5 Grits aut of a French. Hoſe's -|. Mot facrilegious Murther hath broke ope”'t7 = © Th. 
JP | Comein, Taylor, bereyou Papa oft your Gooſe, Knecks | The Lo: mend Thwpls waffle th Ms Uo, | 
£ {| Knock,Knock, Never atquict.s, What are youd but this | The L wore Fen | 
= {phce ixroocold for Hell, I vil-Porter i210/furthert | - Aſach.. what irxyou pd ri Life 7 4d 3 . 
_——— Thad hought to havelet inforenfal profelions; that | "Levox, Meaneyou bis Maleſtſe?* * 7 1 f Cogn? 
E.-:i| onthe Pr rroth coring Bevbre Rc | Mach, Ap a en rob vo 
—_ | "Anon, $00tþ TINET om emennber RFrt SY; th \ ' With a new Gorgos?Doe notbidme ſpetke }** 
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1 
See, andthen ſpeake your ſelves: awake, awake, 


' Exenvt Magberb and Lenox. 

| Ring the AlfumiBel Marther, and Tens £ p 
Bangue,and Donalbaing : Malcolm awake, n 

| Shake off this Downy ſlcepe, Deaths coupterfcit, / | OY 


Andlooke on death ir.(elfe :4Ps up;and ſte | 
The great Doomes Image: 44 , Bangquo, ' 
As from. your Gravesri!c up, andwalke like Sprights 
To countenance this horror. Ring the Bell, 
: Bell Repoie EME Dany; 
.. Lady. Whar'sthe b incſle. 2. 44a 31 , 
That fecha hideous Trumprt calls to parley - 
Theſlzepers of the Hopſe 2 ſpeake, —_ 
AMacd. O gentle Lady, 
'Tis not for you to beare what I can ſ Deake : : 
The repetition in a Womans carcy 
Would murther as it fell. | 
Enter Bangno, 
O Banque, Bargae, Our Royal Maſter's aromas _ 
Lady. W oc, alas 
W hat,in our houſ T; 
Ban, Toocruzll, any where, 


Deare Duff, 1 pry theeconradt thy cls, , 
| And fſay,it is not fo, 


. Emer Macheth, Lenox aud Roſe 


$6 
TE 


. 5.4 4 
Mach. Had T but dy'd an houre befote this Chaners 

I had liv'd a bleficd time ; for. from: this cmIr EN 

There's nothing ſerious in Mortality : . and 


Allis but Toyes -: Renowne and Gract isdiad;: ©$L. 
The Wine of Life is drawne, and the meettLees': ill 
Isleft this Vanle to __ of..: 


- - 
- +} &« ? Y 
$2777 wt * + a +0 —_ 


ſo.) 
4 wh 4+ © © 
= 


-"£ mer Mo folme and Donelbeine. 


Dough What is arviſſed C3600 5% 
FA Mach. Youare and doe not know?e $i: ©: 

he Spring, the Head,the Fountaine of your Blood .» 
Is ſtoptz the very Source of it is opt; - 

j Atzed, YourRoyall Father's wurther” d. 

Mal. Oh, by whom ? 


SS. 


Their Hands and Faces were all badg'd with blood, * 
| So were their Daggers, whichunwip'd; wefound: / 
Vpon their Piilowes : they ſtar'd, and were ditractedz.« & 
No mans life was to.bz truſted with theays in / 21h 5f? 

Mach. ©, yet 1 do repent ne (E.0Y farie; + ello 5v1 
That I di kill them. +> B{t 4 

 Macds: Wherefore did you of... dat -»[) GL axee 

Mahi Who canbe wile,amaz'd,temp? rrate;K firious, 
Loyall, and Neutrall, in a moment? Nd man; SES: © 
' Ttrex my. ; violent Loy: qa 1 nk” 

Out-ruot e painſer, Reaſon, Here lay Dancer i 
, His Silver 8kinne, lacid yy md 6 his cas od. 


4 Fi 


EL TTY >. 


pemeH nce, 10a, args | 
Mad. ; Why once Kor rec $ 324 a0! > a by 
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Lenox, Thoſe of his Chamber, as it fend; had dorve: | 
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Vpon the foote of Moron, 
Baxg. Looketothe 1: 

And when we have: Pas 

That ſuffer in ex "wy od — 

And quieſtion this moſt piece of worke, 

To know it further. PP ſcruples ſhake us + - 

In the great Hand of God'l ſtand, and thence, 


Againſt the, undivul etencel tight 
Of Treaſonous Hoa | : 


Maca. And ſo doeI, 
Alt. So all, | ' 
Mach, Lxt's breefely t on manly readinefſe, 
And mect i'th' Rall'to / wt 
All, Well contente 
Male. . What will youdoe ? 
Let's nut conſort with them : 
To ſhew an unfelt Sorrow, is an Office 
Which the falſe man do's cafe. 
Ile to England, 
Den, : lolreland,]1I : 
Our ſeperated fortune ſhall keepe us both the ſafer: 
Where weare,there's Daggers in mens Smiles ; 
The hcere in blood, the neerer bloody. 
Aad. This murthetousShaf«that's ſhot, 


d F raileſes hid, 


Exteant, 


; Hath not yet lighted rand our ſafeſt way, 


Is toxyoidtheayme, Thereforeto onde, 
, And [ctusnot be dainty of leave-takin = 
But ſhifraway, zthere's warrant in that Thefr 
| Which Rteales irſclfe, when there's no mercicleft. 
Exennt. 
RA 


Sena Quarta. 


Enter Rofſe, with an Old man. 


Old mar. Threeſcore and ten I can remember well, 
Within the volume of which Time, 1 have ſcene 
Houres dreadfull, and things ſtrange: but this ſore Night 
Hath trifled py 


Aba Seri bo ſican jezthe mar ange: 
Is:Nights] Soak = es ſhame; 
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| Roſe Thyandn BY (feet 


=>. | Arewitha moſt indiſſolubletye 
| Forever knit, 
=: 'þ Afb, Rideyouthis afternoone 
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The Trapedy of eNMoathtth. 


of mineeyes that look'd apon't:* * © 
| Heere comes the good Adardaffe. 
| How gocsthe world Sir, now e 
d, Why ſceyou nor ? | 
Foſſe. 1s't known who did this more then blood 
Mach. Thoſe thar Afecbeth hath ſlaine. 
| Rofſe. Alastheday, 
VV hat good could they pretend? 
Macd. They were ſubborned, 
| Malcolme, and Deno/beine the Kings twoSonnes 
Arc ſtolncaway and fled, which puts upon then 
Suſpition of the deed. 
Rofſe, 'Gainſt Nature ſtill, 
Thriftleſſe Ambition, that will ravenupon 
Thine owne lives meanes : Then'tis moſt like, 
The Soveraignty will fall upon HMacbeah. 
AMacd. He is already nam'd, and gons to SCOne 
Tobe inveſted. 
Roſſe. Where 15 Duncans body ? 
Afacd. Carried to Colmek1ll, 
The Sacred Store-houſe of his Predeceſlors, 
And Guardian of their Bones. 
Roſe. Will you to Scone? 
Macd. No Cofin, le Fife, 
eſe, Well, I will thither: ; 
F- Well may you ſe things well done there: Adicu 
Leſt our old Robes ſit cafier then our new» 
| * Reſſe. Farewell, Father. _ EO 
O14 M. Gods benyſongo with you lir,and withthoſe 
| That would make good of bad, and Fricnds of Foes- 


| Toth'amazement 


y deed? 


*. 


E xemnt omnes. 
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eAtflusTertins. Scana Prima: 
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Enter Banque. 
Bang, Thou haſt itnow, King, Cawdor, Glamis, all, 
As the wey ward Womenpromis'd,and Tfcare 
Thou plaid*it moſt foully tor'e: yet it was faid 
It ſhould notſtand in thy Poſterity, : 
But that my ſelfe ſhouid be the Roore, and Father 
Of many Kings. If there cometruth from them, 
As upon thee Macbeth, their Speeches ſhine, 
Why by the verities on thee made good, 
May they not be my Oracics as well, 
And ſet me up in hope. But huſh, no more, 


Senit ſounded; Enter Macbeth a K ing,” Lady Lenox, 
Roſſe, Lords, and A ttendants: 


Mach. Heere's our chiefe Guclf. 
a Many, PI 
t had beene a$4 gap 11 our great Fealt, 
And all-things uot rods 
eHMach, To nightwe 
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hole aſvlemne Supper, (ir, 

requeſt your preſence-. /-- | 
e | Be! 

Command upon me, tothe which my duties - 


2 
| | \ Ban. I, my good Lord. 


EA 


oy 


|} © Aferth. Iewas,fopl 


—.> 


(Which ſtill hath been both grave, andproſperoug ) 
In this dayesCouncel}; but wwee'Ie rake to morro\y;” 
I't farre you ride? 

San. Asfarre, my Lord, as will fill up therime 
Twixtthis, and Supper. Goe not my Horſe the bertey, 
I muſt become a borrower of the Night, ' 

For adarke houre or twaine. | 

Hacb. Failenotour Feaſt, 

Ban, My Lord, 1 will not, 

CHaeb, We heare our bloody Cozens are beſtow'd 
In England, and in 1reland, nor confeſſing 
Their cruel Parricide, filling cheir hearers 
With ſtrange inuen:ion, But ofthatto morrow, 
When therewithall we ſhall have cauſe of State, 
Craving usjoyntly. Hye youto horſ : 
Adicu, till you rcturne at Night. 

Goes Fleance with you? 
Ban. 1, my good Lord : ourtime does call upon's. 
Mach. 1 wiſh your Hortcs {wift, and ſure of foct - 
And foI doe commend you tothcir backs. 
Farwell, Evit Banque s 
Let every man be maſter of histime, 
Till ſeavenat Night, to make tocicty 
The ſweeter welcome : 
We will keepe our.ſclfe till Supper time alone : 1 
Whilethen, God be with you. Exeunt Lords, \ 
Sirtha, a word with you: Attend thoſe men 
Our pleaſure? 


- Servant. They ate , my Lord, without the Palace 
ate. | 

Aasb. Bringthem before us. Exit Servants - 
To be thus, is nothing , but ro be ſafely thus : 
Our fcaresin Fangve iticke deepe, - 
And in his Royalty of Nature reignes that 
Which would be tear'd. Tis much he dares, 
Andtothatdauntleſſe remper of his Minde, 
He hath a Wiſdeme, that doth guide his Valour, 
To att in fatetie. There 1s none but he, 
Whoſe being I doe feare : and under him, 
My Genin is rebuk'd, as it is ſaid 
Aark Ambenies was by Car, He chid the Siſters, 
When tult they put the Name of King upon me 
And bad them ſpeake to hum. Then Prophet-like, 
They tayld him Faches to a Line of Kings. 
Vpon my headthey plac'd a fruitletſe Crowne, 
Andpat a barren Scepter in my Gripe, 
Thenceto be wrencht with an unlineall Hand, 
No Sonne of mine rrreding :if*tbe ſo, 
For Banque": Ifſuc have l fifd my Mind, 
Fot them, the gracious Duncan have I murther'd, 
Put Rancovrs inthe Veſſcll of my Peace 
Oncly for them, and minecternall Icwell 
Givento the common Enemy of Man, 
To make them Kings,the Secdes of Ba»gvo Kings: 
Ruhet! en fo,come Fate into the Lyſt, 

C 


ton metoth' utterances 


7 Emer Servent; and two Murtherers, 
. .” 


Now goe to the Doore, and ſtay there till we call, - 
CRBC Exit Strvant, 
ther? 


e your Highneſſe. 


Wasitoot yeſterday we ſpoke t 


b 
5 
RX 


AMacb; Well then, 


} AMacb 


he drama 


.” We ſhould have ciſedeſir'd your good: advice | 
% 4 . "Phe 


New have you confider'd of my ſpecches ? 
| OS-K:-\-.5 4 


4. At Hs Irons a X 


Rnojy, | 
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eof «MM, atheth. | 


Know, that it was he, inthe times paſt, 
Which held'you ſounder torturne, | 
W hich youthonght had beene our innocent ſelfe, .. 
This1 made good to you, inourlaſt conference, 
| Paſt in probation with you : 

How you were borne in hand, how croſt : 
Thelnſtruments.; who wrought withthem : 
Andall things elſe, that might 
To halfe a Soule, and to a Notion craz'd, 

Say, Thus did Baxquo. 
1: Afzrth. You made it knowne to us. 
CAacb, I did {o : 

And went further, which is now 
Our pointof ſecond meeting. 
Doe yo" finde your patience ſo ptedotninant, 
[n your nature, that you can let this goe? 
Are you ſoGoſpell'd to pray for this good man, 
And for his Iſſue, whole heavie hand 
Hath bow'd you to the Grave,and begger'd 
Yours for ever? 

1. Marth, We are men, my Liege- 

Aacb. 1, inthe Catalogue ye goc for men, 
As Hounds,and Grey houndes, Mungrels,Spanicls,Curres, 
Showghes, Water-Rugs, and Demy-Wolves are clipt 
All by the Name of Dogges : the valued hile 
| Diſtinguiſhes the ſwift, the flow, the Tubtle, 

The Houſc-kceper,the Hunter, every one 
According to the gift, which bounteous Nature 
Hath in lum clos'd $ whereby hedoes reccive 
Particular addition, from rhe Bill, 

That writes them all alike : and ſo of men. 
Now, if you have a ftation in the file, 
Notith' worſt ranke of Manhood, fay'r, 

And I will put that Buſineſſ in your Boſomes, 
W hoſe execution takes your Enemis off, 
Grapples youtothe heart zand loye of us, 
Who weare our Health but ſickly in his Life, 
Which in his Death were perfeRt. 

2, Aſurth, Lamone my Licge, 

Whom the vile Bloxes and Buffets of the World - 
Hath ſo incens'd, that I am recklefſc what I doe, 
To ſpight the World. 

I. Afurth. And 1 another, 

So wearie with Difalters, tugg'd with Fortune, 
That I would fer my Life on any Chance, 
To mend it or be rid ont, 

Macd. Both of you know B:que was your Encmie. 

Charth. True, my Lord. 

Mach. Sois he mine : and in ſuch bloody diſtance, 
That every minutc of his being, thruſts | 
Againſt my neer'ſt of Life: and though I could 
With barc-fac'd poy er ſ\ivecpe him from my fight, - 
And bid my willavouch it; yer I muſtnor, | 
For certaine friends that arc buth his, and mine, 

W hoſcloves I may not drop, but wayle bis fall, 
Whol my ſelfe ftrucke downe : ad thence ir is, 
That Ito your aſſiſtance doe make love, 
Masking the Bulſineſſe fromthe common Eye, 
| For ſundry weightie Reaſons. = 

2. furth; We ſhall, my Lord, * ©* 
Performe what you command us» :;.. 
[ts ©Murth, Though our Lives—— 

AMarb. Your Spirits ſhine through you-  ., 
| Within»this houre, at moſt, j," 

1 willadviſe yog where to plaut yourſelves, -. -.. 
| Acquaint you with the perfeR Spy o'th' rime, 
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The Tragedie 
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'- | Diſguifing man 


: | Thoi know'ſt, that Fayqreand bis Fears lives. 


' If it finde Heaven, muſt finde it out to Night. 


Butler the frame of things dil-joynt, 


| Aﬀeer Lifes fitfull Fever, he fleepes well, 


| Vnſafe the while, that we mult lave ++ 


The moment on't, for't muſt be done to Nogh 
And ſomething from. the Palace t alwayes t 
That I require a cleareneſſe ; and with him, 
To leave no Rubsnor Botches inthe Worke : 
Fleans, his Sonne; that keepes him companie, 
Whoſe abſence is noleſſe matcriall to me, 
Thenis his Fathers, muſt embracethe fate 
Of that darke houre : reſolue your ſelves apart, 
Ile come to you anon. 
AMwreh, Weare reſolu'd, my Lord. 
Aach. Ne call opon you frajght : abide within, 
It is concluded ; Ba»quo, thy Soules flight, 


vght, 


E xe@nt. 


gm ere —_ W—_— — — 
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Scaena Secunda, 
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Emer Matheths Lady ,and a Servant, 


Laay, Is Banguo gone from Court? 
Servant. 1, Madame, but returncs againe to Night. 


Lady. Say tothe King, I would attend his leyſure, 
For a tew words. 


Servant. Madame, I will. 

Lady. Nought's had, all's ſpent, 
Where our deſire is got without content : 
'Tis ſafer, to berhat which wedeftroy, 
Then by deſtruRtion dwell in doubtfull joy. 

Emter Macbeth. 
How now, my Lord, why doc you keepe alone? 
Of ſorryeſt Francics your Companions making, 
Vſing thoſe Thoughts, which ſhould indeed have dy'd 
With themthey thinke on: things withour all remedic 
Should be without regard : what's done, is done« 
HMacb. We have icorch'd the Snake, not kjll'd it : 

Sheele cloſe, and be ber ſelfe, whileſt our poore Malice 
Remannes in dayger of her former Tooth, 


E xi, 


Bottithe Worlds ſuffer, 

Ere we will eate our Mcalc in feare, and fleepe 

In the affliction oftheſe terrible Dreames, 

Thar ſhake us Nightly : Better be with the dead, 
Whom we, to gayne our place , have ſcnt topeace: 
Then on the torture of the Minde tolye 
Inreſtleſſcextaſie; 

Duncane is in his Grave : 


Treaſon ha's done his worſt : nor Steele nor Poyſon, 
Malice domeſtique, forraine Levie, nothing, 
Can touch him further. 

Lady. Comcon: | 
Gentle my Lord, flecke o're your rugged Lookes, | 
Be bright and IovialYmong your Guelts to Night, 

Mach. So ſhall 1 Love ,andſo I pray be yous 
Let your remembrance ſtil] apply to Bangus, 

ſent bim Reinence:bork kk Eyc and Tongues 


g 


Our Honors theſe flattering ſtreames , 

And make our Faces Vizards to our Hearts, 

are, | | 

» Youmultleavethis.  ' : 
os O, full of Scorpions is my Minde, deare Wife: 


th 


__ Lady, But | 


eden... co_—_ 


The Tragedy of «ML acheth. 161 | 


Ladj. But inthem, Natures Coppie's not eterne. 
Mach, 1 here's comfort yer, they are aſſailcable, 

"Then be thou jocund: ere the Bat hath flowne | 

His Cloyfter'd flight, ere to blacke Hercars ſummons Scena Quarta. 


The ſhard-borne Beetle, with his drowſic hums, 
Hath rung Nights yawning Peale, | | 
There ſhall be done a deed of dreadfull note. : Banquet prepar'd, Emer AMacheth, Lady,Raſſe, Lenox , 
L . What's ro be done ? Lord: avd »Attendants 
cb: Be innocent of the knowledge, deareſt Chuck, | 
Till thou qr the deed : Come, ſeeling Night, 
Skarfe up the tender Eye of pittifull Day, At firſt and laſt, the hearty welcome, 
And with thy bloody and inviſible Hand Lords, Thankes to your Majeſty, 
Cancell and teareto pieces that great Bond, Mach, Our ſelfe will mingle with Society, 
Which keepes me pale. Light thickens, And play the humble Hoft : . 
And the Crow makes Wing toth' Rookie Wood: Our Holteſſe keepers her State, but in the beſt time 
Good things of Day begin rodroope, and drowſe, We will requircher welcome. 
Whales nights black Agents to their Prey's doe rowſe; £4. Pronouncc it for me Sir, to all our Fricnds, 
Thou marvell'ſt at my words : but hold thee ſtill, For my heart ſpeakes, they are welcome, 
Things bad begun, make ſtrong themſelves by ill : Emer firſt Miortherer, 
So prythec goe with me, Exemnvt. Macb.Sce they encounter thee with their hearts thanks 
Both ſides arc even: heere Ile fit i'th' mid'ſt, 
— Belarge in mirth, anon wee'l drinke a Mealure 
a The Table round, There's blood yponthy facc. 
F Cana T ertia. Aer. "Tis Bangquo's then. 
Hacb. *Tis beter thee without, then he within. 
_ + | Ishedifpatch'd? 
Cer. My Lord his throat is cut, that 1did for him: 
Afac Thou artthe beſt o'th' Cat-rthroars, 


RK ; Yet hec's goud that did the like for Flax: ; 
1. But who did bid thee joyne withus ? | If thou <1d*ſ it, thou art the Non-pareill. 


3+ Aachnhb, ; Afnr. Moſt Royall Sir 
2. Hencedes not our miſtruſt, ſince hedelivers Fleans is ſcap'd. f 


Our Oihces, and what ve have todoe, Atach. Then comes my Fit againe . 
TothcdireRion juſt, I had elſe beene perteR ; 
1, Then ſtand withus, W hole as the Marble, founded as the Roxcke, 
The Welt yer pry; with ſome ſtreakes of Days As broad, and generall, as the caſing Ayre : 
Now ſpurres the lateſt Traveller apace, But now I am cabin'd, crib'd, contin'd, bound in 
To gayne the timely Inne, andneere approches Toſawcy doubts, and feares. Bur Bangwo's ſafe ? 
The ſubjeR of our Watch. Aur. T, my good Lord : ſafe ina ditch he bides, 
3. Hearke, I hearc Horſes. With twenty trenched gaſhes on his hrad ; 
Banquo wihin, Give us a Light there, boa, Theleaſt a Death to Nature. | 
2. lhen tishee : Aacb. Thankes for that, 
The reſt, that are within the note of expetation, Therethegrowne Serpent lyes, the worme that's fled 
Already arc I'th' Court. Hath Natore that in time will Venom breed, 
1. His Horſes goc about. No teeth for th' preſent. Get thee gone, to morrow 
3. Almoſt s mile: but he docs uſually, Wee'l heare our felyes againe, Exit Mnratrer. 
| $o all men doe, from hence to th' Pallace Gate Lady. My Royall Lord, 
Make it their Walke, You % not give the Cheere, the Feaſt is (b1d 
x That js riot often vouch'd, while 'rismai ing: 
Enter Banque and Fleans, with a Torch, Tis gjven, with welcome : to feede were beſt at home: 
| From thence, the ſawce to meate is Ceremony, 


ns A Light, a Light, | | \ Meeting werebare without it. 
3. *Tis hee, 


me 


Aacb. You know your owne degrees ,fit downe: 


Emter three murtherers. 


r. Let it come dbune. -. 


I. Standtoo't, SN | Enter the Ghalt of Banguo,and fits in Macbethi place, 
Bay, It willbe Raynero Night. ., WK Os x 


Mach. Sweet Remembrancer ; 


+ | Br. O,Trecheriel. Now gooddigeſtion waite on Appetite, 
E = '{t Flve godd Fleans, Rye, flye, flye, Fit ohh. And health on both. nl | 
vo + bel atk 'ſt revenge- OSlave! | | *Lem#( May't pleaſe your Hi hneſle ſit, ETOP 

3 3» Who did flrike out the Light? | | Hatch, Here had we now our oantries Honor, roofs, 
1. Was'tnorthe way? : | Were the grac'd perſon'of op fig 7a hog 42S 
3+ There's but one downe ; the Sonne is fled * .' | Who my I rather challenge for unkindneſſe, , _ 
2. Wehayeloſt *r. | Thenpitty for Miſchance. IS ts 
EM Beſt halfe of our Afﬀaire, oB43YQ x WITT | Roſſe. His abſence (Sir) on I Rs $04 ©; 
3. . | 1, Well,lkt's away, and ſay bow muchis done;...' + | Layes blame upen hispromiſe, Pleas't yonr highneſſe,” | 

"gb | 4, Exennt.: | Tegraccus withyour Royall Company ? REI | 
; F . I oS 3 rea  Maucb; 


wt $5 6 > 
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The Tragedieof Macbeth, 


—_— — —— 
at - 


Mach, The Table's full. 
Lenox, Here is a place reſerv'd Sir. 
|  CMach, Where? 
Lenox. Heere my good Lord. , 
Whatis't that inoves your Highneſle ? 
| Mach. Which of you have done this? 
Lords, What, my good Lord? 
Mach, Thou canſtnot ſay Idid itznever ſhake * 
Thy goary lockes as me, 
Roſſe. Gentlemen riſe, his Highneſſe is net well, 
Lady. Sit worthy Fricnds: my Lord is often thus, 
And hath becne from his youth, Pray you keepe Seat, 
The fit is momentany , vpon a thought 
He will againe be well. If much younote him 
You ſhall offend him, and extend his Paſſion, 
Feed, and regard him not, Are youa man? 
Atacb. 1,and a bold une, that dare looke on that 
Which might appallthe Diyell, 
La. O proper {tuffe : 
This is the very painting of your fears : 
This isthe Ayre-drawne-Dagger which you ſaid 
Led you to Duncav. O, thele lawes and ſtarts 
(Impolters to true fearc) would well become 
A womans ſtory ata Winters fire 
Authoriz'd by her Grandam : ſhame itſclfe, 
Why do you make ſuch faces > Whenal/s done 
You looke but on a ſtoole. 
CAtacb, Prothee fee thee t * 
Behold, looke, loc, how ſay you: | 
Why what care [, if thou canfi nod, ſpeake too, 
If Charnell houſes, and our Graves mult ſeud 
Thoſethat we bury, backe; our Monrments 
Shall be the Mawes of Kyres. 
Le. What ? quite unmann'd in folly. 
CXMech, It 1 ftand heere, Ifaw him. | 
Za. Fie for ſhame. H 
Atach, Blood hath bene ſhed exe now, i'th' olden time 
Ece huaane Statnte purg'dthegentle Weale ; 
[, and ſince too, Murthers have bene perform'd © 
Too terrible for the eare. The times have beene, 
That when the Braines were out, the man would dye, 
Andthere an end ; But now they riſeagaine 
Withtwenty mortall murthers on their crownes, 
Andpuſh us from our ſtooles. Thisis more ſtran 
Then ſuch a murther 1s. | 
La. My wortby Lord 
Your Noble Fricnds dolacke you. 
eAMach, 1 do forget : 
Do not mule at me my moſt worthy Friends, 
have a ſtrange infirmity, which is nothing 
' Tothoſethat know me, Come, love and health to all, 
| Then Ile fit downe: Give me ſome Wine, fill full: 
| ' Enter Ghoſt, s 
I drinke toth' generall joy o'th* whole Table, -. 
And toour deere Friend Banque, whom we miſſe ; 
Would he were heere ; to all;and him we thirſt, -..--- 
| And alltoall” ___ = 
Lords. Our duties, and the pledge... 


# 


| Mac. Auant, & quit my fig ret the carth hide thee: 


Exit.Gho#t. 


Thy bones are marrowlefſe, thy blood js cold : 
| Thou haft no ſpeculatjon inthoſe eyes . > 

Which thou dolt glare with. "oo 

Ia. Thinke of this good Peeres. ,.. + 


| Butas athing of Cuſtome :'Tisno other, 


| eMach. Whatmandare, I dare; 
| | WF 0 


—_ 


Onely it ſpoylesthe pleaſure of the time. | Wed OR 


| £97 In Riddles, and Afaires of death ; 


apprccch thoulike the rugged Ruſſian Beare, 
The arm'd Rhinoceros, or th' Hircan Tiger, 
Takeany ſhape bur thar, and my firme Nerves 
Shall never tremble; Or be alive againe, 
And dire meto the Delart withthy Sword : 
If trembling I inhabit ,then proteſt me 
The Baby of a Girle. Hence horrible ſhadow, Exit. 
Vnreall mockry hence. W hy fo, being gone 
Iam a managaine : pray you fit ſtill, 
£4, You have diſplac'd-the micth, 


. Broke the good meeting; with moſt admir'd diſorder. 


Aacb. Can ſuch thingsbe, . 
And overcome us like aSunmers Clowd, 
Without our ſpectall wonder ? You make me ſtrange 
Even tothe diſpoſition that I owe, 
W hen now 1 thinke you can behold ſuch fights, 
And keepe the vaturall Rubie of your Checkes, 
When mine is blanchd with feare, 
Roſſe. W hart ſignes, my Lord ? 
La.. I pray you ſpeakenot ; he growes worſe & worſe, 
Queſtionenrages him z atorce, gocdnight+ 
Stand not upon the order of your going, 
But go at once, 
Len, Good night, and better health 
Attend his Majeſty. 
.£4. A kinde goodnight to all. 
Mach, 1t will have blood they fay : 
Blood will have Blood : 


Stones have beene knowne to move,& Trees to ſpeake : 


Exennt Lords: 


Augures, and underſtood Relations, have | 
'| By Maggot Pyes, & Choughes, & Rookes brovght forth 


The ſecretſt manot blood. W hatisthe night? 
La. Almoſt zt oddes with yrs ce is which, 
IHach. Ho fayſt thou that Hacawff denies his perſon 

At our great bidding. RIS 
La. Didyou to him Sir? 
Mach. 1 heare it by the way : But I will ſend ; 

There's nota one of them but in his houſe 

L keepe a Servant Fecd, I will to morrow 

(And betimes I will) to the wizard Siſters. 

More ſha'l they ſpeake ; for now I am bent ro know 

By the worſt meanes, the worſt, for mine owne good, 

All cauſes ſhall give way, Iamin blood 

Spent info farre, that ſhould I wade no more, 

Returning wereas tedious as £0 Ore: 

Strange thingsTI have in head, that will to hand, 

Which muſt be acted, ere they may beſcand, : 
£a. Youlacke the ſcaſon of all Natures, ſleepe. 

Aach. Come, weelto ſleepey My ſtrange & ſelf-abuſe 


- Isthe initiate feare, that wants hard uſe : 


Weare yet but young indeed, Exenvt. 


 ———— 


Scana Quinta, 


Thunder, Enter the three Witchis,nwieting 
| Breaks ® 6 V7 
1. Why how now Hecat, you looke angerly? 
Hee. Have I not reaſon (Beldams) as youare® 
Sawcy, and over-bold, how did you darc | 
To Trade, and Trafficke with Afecbeth, 


Ahd | 


Mc et i 


—=Y 
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The Tragedy of Macbeth. 


And I the Miſtris of your Charmes, 
The cloſe contriver of all harmes, 
Was never call'd ts beare my pare, 
Or ſhew the glory of oar Art ? 
And which is worſe;all you have done 
Hath beene but far a way ward Sonne, 
Spightfull, and wrathfull, who (as others do) 
Loves for his owne ends, not for you, 
But make amends now : Get you gon, 
And at the pit of Acheron 
Mecte me i'th' Morning : thither he 
Will come, ro knoiw his Deltinie, 
Your Veſtcls, and your Spels provide, 
Your Charmes, and every thing beſide ; 
I am for th' Ayre : This nighr lle ſpend 
Ynto a diſmall, anda Tatall end, 
Great buſineſſe muſt be wrought cre Noone. 
Vpon the Corner of the Moone, 
There hangs a vap'rous drop ,profound, 
He catch it cre it come ro ground ; 
And thar diſtill'd by Magicke 1ghts, 
Shall riſe ſuch Artificial Sprights, 
As by the ſtrength of their illuſion, 
Shall draw him on te his Confuſion 
He ſhall ſpurne Fare, ſcorne Death,and beare 
His hopes 'bove Wiſedome, Grace, and Feare : 
And you all know, Security 
Ismortals cheefeſt Encmise, 
CMuſicke, and a Song. 
Hearke, I am call'd : my little Spirit fee 
Sits in a Foggy cloud, and ſlayes for me, 
Smg wi:hin, Come aWay come away, oc. 
x Come, lct's make haſt, ſheel ſoone be {Mn 


Exemnt. 


—_ 


— 


\Scaena Sexta. 
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Enter Lenox, and another Lord; 


Lenex, My former Speeches, 

Have but hit your Thoughts 
| Which can interpret farther : Onely Ifay 

Things have bin ſtrangely boruc. The gracious Duncan 
Was pitticd of Macbeth; marry he wasdrad : 
And the right valiant Bengvo walk'd too Jate, 

Whom you may ſay (if'tpleaſe you) Fleans kill'd, 
For Fleans fled $ Men muſt not walke roo late. 

Who cannot want the.thoughr, how monſtrous 
It was for MHalcolnee, and for Donalbane 
To kill their gracious Father ? Danuicd Fact, -: 
How it did greeve Aarbrrb ? Did he nor ſtraight." 
} In pious rage. the twodelinquents teare, F 
Thar were the Slaves of drinke, and thralles of ſleepe ? - 
Was not that Nobly done? ], and wiſely too ; 
For 'twould havearger'd any heart alive 
To hearc the men deny't, So that Iiſay; . 
He ha's borne all things well , and I do thinke, 
That had he Dance? Sonnes under the Key, 
(As and'c pleaſe Heaven he ſhall not) they ſhall finde 
What *rwwere to kill a Father : So ſhould Fleang,.. 
Bur peace; for frow broad words, and-cauſc he fayl'd 
His preſence at the Tyrants Feali; I heare | 
Aacduffe lives indiſgracey Sir, can you tell 


2. % 
2 z = 


Where he beſtowes himſelfe? 

Lor4, The Sonnes of Davcane 
(From whom this Tyrant holds the due of Birth ) 
Livein the Engliſh Court, and is receyv'd 
Ofthe moſt Pious Edward, with ſuch grace, 

That the malevolence of Fortune,nothing 

Takes from his high reſpet.. Thither ©Afacduſſe 
Is gone, to pray the Holy Kingy upon hisayd 

To wake Northumberland , and warlike Seyward, 
That by the helpe of thele (with him above 

To ratific the Worke) we may againc 

Giveto our Tables meate, {lcepe ro our Nights : 
Free from our Feats, and Banquets blovdy knives ; 
Do faithfull Homage, and receive free Honors, 
All which we pine tor now. And this report 
Hath ſo exaſperate their King, that hee 
Prepares for ſome attempt of Warre, 

Len, Sent he to CMacduffe ? 

Lord, He did:and with an abſolute, Sir, nor 1 
Theclowdy Meflenger turnes ime his backe, 
And hums; as who ſhould ſay, you'l rue thetime 
That clogges me with this Anſwer, 

Lenox. And that well might _ | 
Adviſe him toa Caution, t*hold what diſtance 
His wiſedome can provide, Some holy Angcll 
Flye to the Court of England, and anfold 
His Meſſage ere he come, that a ſwift bleſſing 
May ſoone returne to this our ſuffering Country, 
Vuder a hard accurs'd. 

£rra. The ſend my Prayers with him, 


» 


Exennt 
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Atlus Quintus, Scana Prima, 


T han der. Enter the three Witches. 


1 Thricethe brinded Cat hath mcy'd, 
2 Thrice, and once the Hedges P igge whin'd,' 
2 Harpicr crics, 'tis time, *c1s time, 
1 Ronondaboutthe Caldron go : 
Inthe poyſond Entrailes throw 
Toad, that under cold ſtone, 
Dayes and Nights, ha'srhirty one : 
Swelrred Venom flecprng got, 
Boyle thou firſt i'th* charmed por, 
ef. Double, double, toile and trouble ; 
Fire burne, and Cauldron bubble. 
2 Fillet of a Fenny Snake, 
In the Cauldron boyle and bake : 
Eye of Newt, and Tocof Frogge: 
Wooll of Bat,and Tongue of Dogge : 
Adders Forke, and Blinde-wormes Sting, 
Lizards legge, and Howlets wibg : 


. For a Charme of powerfull trouble, 
Like a Hell-broth, boyle and bubble. 


«All. Double, double, toyle and trouble, 
Fire burne, and Czuldron bubble. 
' 3 Scale of Dragon, Tooth of Wolte, 


: Wirches Mummy, Maw, and Gulfe 


Of the ravin'd falrSca ſharke ; 


Roote of Hemlocke, digz'd i'th darke ; 


Liver of Blaſpheming le, 


' Gull of Goare, and Shppcs of Yew, 


Sliver'd in the Moones Ecclipſe: 


— 


— 
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— 
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Noſe of Turke, and Tartarslips: 
Fiaper of Birth-ſtrangled Babe, 
Ditch-deliver'd by a Drab, 
Make the Grwellthicke, and ſlab. 
Adde thereto a Tigars Chawdron, 
For th' Ingredience of our Cawdron, 

All. Double, double, royle and trouble, 
Fire burne, and Cauldron bubble, 

2 Coole it with a Baboones blood, 

Then the Charme is firme and good. 


Enter Hecat, and the other three Witches. 


Hi. O well done: I commend your paines, 
And every one ſhall ſhare 1th? gaines : 
And now about the Cauldron ſing 
Like Elves and Fairiesina Ring, 
Inchanting all that you put in. 
HMufcks and a Song. Blicke Spirits, 5c. 
2 By the pricking of my Thumbes, 
Something wicked this way comes: 
Open Lockes, whoever knockes, 
Enter Atacheth. 
Mach. How now you ſecret, black,& midnight Hags? 
W hat is't you do ? 
All. A deed withouta name. 
Mach. 1 conjure you, by that which you Profcſle, 
(How ere you come to know it) anfwer me 3 
Though you untye the W indes, and let them figbr 
Againit the Churches : Though theyeſty Waves 
Confound and ſwallow Navigation up z 
Though bladed Corne be lodg'd, & Trees blown downe, 
Though Caſtles ropple on their Warders heads : 
Though Palaces, and Pyramids do —- on 
Their heads to their Foundations : Though the treaſure 
Of Natures Germaine, tumble altogether, 
Even tilldeſtraQion ſickenz Antwereme 
To what1 aske you. 
x Speake, 
| -2 Demand. 
2 Weel anſwer. ; 
I Say, ifth' hadſt rather heare it from our mouthes, 
Or from our Maſters. 
Mach, Call'em: let me ſee 'em. 
1 Powre in Sores blocd, that hath eaten 
Her nine Farro\v ; Greace that's eaten 
From the Murtherers Gibbcr, throw 
Into the Flame, 
eAl., Come high orlow : 
Thy Selfe and O1hice deaftly ſhow, Thunder, 
| I. Apparation, an Armed Head, 
ach. Tell me thouunknowne power, | 
x He knowesthy thought : 
Heare his ſpeech, boelop thou rought, 
1 Apper. Macbeth, lacheth, Macheib:; 
Beware Macduffe, "TIEN 
Beware the Thane of Fife : diſmiſſe me. Enough, 
| He Deſcends, 
CILach, What ere thou art, for thy good caution,thanks 
| Thou haſt harp'd my feare aright, But one word more. 
1 Hewill not be commanded : heere*s another ' 
| More potent then the fir 46 


2 Apparition, aBloeedy Childe, 
2 eApper, Macheath, Macbeth, b 


Mach. Had 1 threeeares, 11'd heare thee; ***. 
2 Appar, Be bloody, bold, and reſolute 2 


bet. 


S 
| 
| 
) 


te ——_. 


The Trapedieof acheth. 


Y 


| 


| 


Thunder | 


! 


Laugh toſcorne 
The power of man : For none of woman borne - 
Shall harme Macbeth, Des 
Mac. Thenlive 24acduffe 2 whatnecd I fear of thee ? 
But yet Ile make aſſurance , double ſure, | 
-_ take a Bond of Fate 2 thou ſhalt notlive, 
at 1 may tell pale-hearttd Feare, it lies ; 
And ſleeps: inf] Eobe of Thunder. ' Thunder. 


tis this, that riſcs like the 1ſſuc of a King, 

And wearcs upon his Baby-brow, the round 
And top of Soveraignty ? | 

&#ll. Liſten, but ſpeake not too't. 

3 eAppay. Be Lyon metled, proud, and take no care: 
W hochafes, who frets, or where Conſpirers are : 
AMacbetb ſhall never vanquiſh'd be, untill 
Great Byrnam Wood, to high Dunſinane Hill 
Shall come againſt him. 

Mach. That will never be : 

Who can impreſſe the Forreſt, bid the Tree 
Vnfixe his carth-bound Root? Sweet boadments, good : 
Revellious dead, riſenever tillthe Wood 
Of Byrnam riſe, and our high placed Afacherh 
Shall live the Leaſe of Nature, pay bis breath 
To time, and mortall Cuſtoms, Yet my heart 
T hrobsto know one thing : Tell me, if your Art 
Can tell ſo much : Shall Baxgne's iſſue ever 
Reigne in this Kingdome ? 

All. Secketoknow nomore, 

HMacb, I willbe ſatisfied, 'Devy mc this, 
| And an cternall Curſe fall on you : Let me know. 


Why nkes that Caldron ? & what noyſcis this ? Hobeyes 
I, SNeEWs | 


__ 3 Shew, | | 
' 3 Shew, | 
elk, Shew his Eycs, alidgreeve his Heart, 
Come like ſhadowes,lo depart. 
4 ſhrew of right Kingr, and Banquotaft, with a gloſſe 
#1 huhand. © 
| Aacb, Thouarttoolike theSpirit of Ba»quo : Down ; 
Thy Crowne do's ſcare mine Eye-bals. And thy haice 
Thou other Gold-bound-brow, islike the firſt ; 
A third, islike the former: Filthy Hagges, 


. 
. 


Deſcend 


What will the Line ſtretch our to'th' cracke of Doome? 
Another. yer ? A ſeaventh?11e ſce no more ; 

And yet the eight appears, who bcarcs a glaſſc, 

Which ſhewes me mabty more : and ſome 1 ſee,* 

That two-fold Balles, and trebble-Scepters carry. 
Horrible. fight : Now I ſce tis true, 
| For the Blood-bolter'd Benquoſmiles upon me, 
And points at them for his. Whatisthis ſo ? 
' 2 ISir,allthisisfo. Bur wby 

Stands Macberhrhus amazedly ? 


- | ComeSiſters,cheerewevp his (priglits, 


And ſhew the beſt ofour delights. 

Ile Charme the Ayretogivea ſound, 8 + 

While youperforme your Amique round e- ' 

That this great King may kindly ſay, 

Our dutics, did his welcome pay, | Hppecke: 

The Witches Danes, and vaniſh, 

CMach.Whereare they ? Gone? 

Let this pernitions houre, * +!% af 

Stand aye accurſed in the Kalender- 

Come in, withoutthere, -* pee 


13s Emery Linde. 


| 


Lenox. W hat's Graces will, - 
es Mach. 


P 


IS —_ th — 


hs... acted 


| 


| 


o day omg. Childe Crowned, with a Tree in his hand. | 


Why do you ſhe me this? -— A fourth? Starteyel | 


T beTragedy of M., acbeth. 


Mach. Saw you'the Wizard Sihers'? 

Fe To Oo __ , IT 
Mach. Came not by you? 

. Lenox, No inkeed? Lord. 
\ Mach, Infefted be the Ayre whereon they ride, 
And damn'd all thoſe that truſt them, I did heare 
The gallopping of Horſe, Who was't came by ? 

Zen, 'Tisrwo or three my Lord, that bring you word ; 
AMacdnff 1s fled to England. 

 Macb. Fledro England ? 

Len. I; my good Lord. 
© Math, Time, thou anticipat'ſt my dread exploits: 
The flighty pur ſe never is o're-tooke 
Vnleflethe deed go with it, From this moment, 
The very firſthng of my heart ſhall be 
The firftiIhgs of my hand. And even'now | 
To Crown my thoughts with As: be it thought & done: 
The Caltle of gMacdvf, 1 will ſurprize» 
Seize npon Fife ;give to th* edge o'th?Sword 
His Wife, his Babes, and all vntortunate Soules 
"That trace him in his Line. No boaſting likea Foole, 
Thisdeed lle do, before this purpoſe coole, 
But no more ſights. Where axe theſe Gentlemen ? 
 Conie bring me where they are, Exennt, 
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Scena Secunda. 


—— - 


— 


Emer Macduſſe: Vife, her Son, and Roſſe, 


' Wife, What Jad hee done, to make him fly the Land ? 
Roſſe, You muſt have patience Madam. 
ſe. He had none : 
His flight was madneſſe : when 6ar ARtions donor, 
Our fearesdo make us Traitors, 
Roſſe, You know not | 
Whether ic was his wiſcdome, or his feare. 
Wife. Wiſedom? to [cave his wife, to leave his Babes, 
| His Manſion, and his Titles, in a place 
|. Prom whence himlclte does fiye? He loves us nor. 
He wants the naturall tuuch. tor the poore Wren 
(Thewult diminiuive of Birds) will fight, 
Her young onesin her Neſt, againſt tac Qwle : 
| All is the Feare, and nothing is rhe Love; 
As little is the Wilſedome, where the fight 
Sorunnes againſt all reaſon, 
Refſe. My deereſt Coor, 
I pray you ichoole your (clfe, But for your Husband, 
He is Noble, Wiſe, Indicious, and belt knowes 


—_ — ——_—_—_—— — 
_—_ — _- -_ 


op . - | Thefirso'th? Seaſon, I dare not ſpeake much farther, 


Bur cruell are the times, when we ace Trattors-* 
And do not know our ſelves: when we hold Rumor 
From what we feare,yet know not what we feare,” . 
| Bur floate upona wilde and violent Sea 

Each way,and move. Itake my leave of you: 

Shall not belong but Ile be hereagaine: | 


” | Things at the worſt will ceaſe, or clſeclimbe upward, 


To what they were before, My pretty Coline, 
| Blefing upen you. | 

|} mWife.Father'd heis, 

And yet bee's Fathcrlefle. rh 

' Roſe. Iam ſo mucha Foole,ſhould I ſtay longer 

. It would be my diſgrace,and your diſcomfort, 

I take my leaveat once « . Exit Roſe, 


, 


Wife. Sirra, your Fathers dead, 

And what will you donow ? How will you live ? 

Son, As Birds do Mother. 

Fife. What with Wormes, and Flyes / 

Son. With what I get, and ſo dothey, 

Wife. P oore bird, 
Thoud"ſt never Fearg the Net,nor Line, 

The Pitfall, nor the Gin, iba 

S#r, Why ſhould 1 Mother ? 

Poore Birds they are not ſet for ; 

My Father jy not dead fer all your ſayings 

Wife, Yes, he is dead : 

How wilr thou doe for a Father 7 
Sow. Nay how will you doe for a husband ? 
Wife, Why I can buy me twenty at any Market, 
Son, T hen you'l by *em :o {cll againe, 

Fife, Thou lpeak'tt with ail thy wit, 

And yet I faith with wit cnough for thee, 
Son,. Was my Father a Traitor, Mother ? 
Wife, I, that he was. 

Sen, What is a Traitor ? 

Wife, Why one that ſweares, andIyes, 
Sox. And be all Traytors, that doe 1o, 
Wife, Every one that do's fo, is a Traitor 

And muſt be hang'd. | 
Se», And mult they all be hang'd, that year and lye? 
Wife. Every onc. 
Sen, V Vhomuſt hang them ? 

' Wife. VV hy, the honeſt men, = 

' Sou, Then the Liars and Swearersar& Fools: fortkere | 
are Lyars and Swearerscnow, tobeate the honeſt men, | 
and hang up them, I | 3 
Wife. Now God helpe thee, poore Monkie + ; 
But how wilt thou dee for a Father ? 

Son, If hee weredrad, you'd. weepe for him : .if yu | 
would not it weie a good figrc,, that I ſhould quickely | 
havea new Father, I 

Son, Poore pratter, how thoutalk'ſt ? 

Emer a Meſſenger, 

Aef. Bleſſe you faire Dane: I am not to you knowne, 
Though in your ſtate of honour I am perfect; 

I doubt ſome danger does approach you ncerely, 

If you willtakca homely mans advice, 

Be not found hcere 2Fence with your little ones * 

To frighryou thus, Methinkes | am to ſavage ; 

To do worſe to you, were fell Cruchky, | 

VVhich istoo nie your perſan. Heauen preſerve you, 

I dare abide nol cs Exit Meſſenger, 

wife, Whether ſhould 1 flye? | 

I have done no harcat, But Iremember nov | 

I aminthis carthly world ; where to doc harme 

Is often laudable, ro doe good ſometime 

Accounted dangerous folly. Why thcn (alas) 

DoclI put upthac womanly d&fcnce, 

To fay 1 had done no harme? 


- | Whatare theſe faces?” © 


2 Outer Murtherers, 
 Mnr, Where isyour husband? * 
wife, Ihope inno place ſounſanibed, 
Whereſuch as thou mayſt find him. 
Aur. He's a Traitor. | 
For, Thou lyit rhou lagge-ear'd Villaine, 
' Cur, What you Egge ? 
fry of Treachery Þ _ 
Sex. He has killd me Mother, 


"TM 


Exu crying Oorrher, | 


Run away I pray you. 
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The Travedieof Macbeth. 
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Scena Tertia, 


Te eh ee n—_—_ 


I — .-- 


— — a 


Enter Malcolme and Macdnſſe. 


Cal. Letus ſecke out fome drſolate ſhade, & there 
Weepe our ſad boſomes empty, | 
Cacd, Let nsrather 
Hold falt the mortall Sword : and like good men, -/ 
Beſtride our downfall Birthdome ; ach new Mornes:-, 
New Widdowes howle,new Orphans cry, new Lorowes 
Strike Heaven on the face, that it xefounds | 
As if it felt with Scotland, and yclt'd our 
Like Syllable of Dolour, 
Aſai. What] belecve, le waile ; | 
W hat know, belecye z and what I can redreſle, 
As 1 ſhall 6nde the time to friend , 1 will. 
W hat you have ſpoke, it may be fo perchance. 
This Tyrant, whoſe ſole name bliſters our rongues, 
Was once thonght honeſt 2 you have loy'd him well, ... 
He hathnot touch'd you yet, 1 am young, but ſomething | 
You may diſcerne of him through me, and wifedome 
To offer up a weake, poore innocent Lambe 
Tappeaſcan angry God. 
Atacd. I am not treacherous. 
Aalc. But Macbeth is, 
A good and vertuous Nature may recoyle 5 SR 
In an Imperial! charge. But 1 ſhall crave your pardon : 
That which you are, my thoughts cannot tranſpole ; 
Angels are bright ſtill, though the brighteſt fell, ___*'- 
Thopghall things foule, would wear the brows of grace 
Yet Grace muſt ſtill looke To, t 
AMacd, I have loſt my Hopes. 


{ Ih untimely. cmprying of the happy Throne, 


That when they ſhall be open'd, blacke Aſacheth 1." .- 
Will ſeeme as pute as Snow, and the poore State =. 5 
Eſtecme him as a Lawbe, bring compar'd 
With my confincleſſe harmes. 
— Matd, Not inthe Legions | 
Of horrid Hell, cm'come a Divell more damn'd - 
In evils, to top Aarherh.. | 
Luxurious, Auaricious, Falfe,Deccitfull, 
Sodaine, Malicious, {moak ing of every finne 
Thar ha's a name. But there's no botrome,none * 
In my Voluptuouſneſſe.: Your Wives, your Davgþters, 
Your Matrons, and your Maides, could not bl] up 
The Ceſterne of my Luſt, and wy Deſire” 
All continent Impediments wouldore-beare 
Thar did oppote my will. Better Macbeth, 
Then fuch an one to reigne. *' 
HMacd. Boundlefit incemperance , 
In Nature is a Tyranny : It hath beene 
And fall of many Kings. But teare not yet 
Totake upon you whatis yours : you may 
Convey your pleaſures in a ſpacious plenty, ; 
And yet ſeeme cold. Thetime you may fo hoodwinke : 
We have willing Dames enough : there cannot be 
; That Vulture iy yon, to deyoure ſo many 
AS will to Greatmifle dedicate thrmſclycs, 
Finding it ſo jnclinde; 
» Mali. With this, there growes 
In wy molt il-compoyd Aﬀettion, ſuch 
A Rlanchleſſe Auarice,, that were 1 King, 
I ſhould cut off the Nobles for their Lands, 
Deſire his Jewels; and this others Houſe, 
And my more-having,would be as a, Sawce 
To myke me hunger more,that I ſhould forge 


Hale, Perchanceeven there 
Where I did finde my doubrs = 
Why in that rawnefle left you Wife, and Children? | 
Thoſe precious Motives, thoſe ſtrong knots of Love, 
Without leave-taking. I pray you, 
Let notmy 1ealouſics, be your Diſhonors,  _ 
But mine uwwne Safctics : you may be rightly juſt, 
W hat cvcr 1 ſha!l thinke, 

Atacd. Bleed, bleed poore Country, 
Great Tyrany lay thou thy baſis ſure, 
For goodneſſe dare not check thee 3 weare 
The Title is affear'd. Farcthee well Lord, 
I would not be the Villaine that thou think'ſt, 
For the whole Space that's in the Tyrants Graſpe, . 
And the rich Eaſt to bao, 

Atal. Be not offended : 
I ſpeake not as in abſolute feare of you ; 
I thinke our Country ſinkes beneath the yoake, 
It weepes, it bleeds, and cachnew day a gaſh 
Is added to her wounds. ] thinke withall, 
There would be hands uplifted in my right ; 
{ And here from gracious England haye I offer | 
Ofgoodly thouſands. But for allthis, .* - 


| When I {hall tread upon the Tyrants head, Re: 
| poore Country 


Or weare it on my Sword ; yet my 
Shall have mure vices then it hadbefore, + | .- © 
| More ſuffer, and more ſundry wayesSthen ever, - 
By himthat ſhall ſiccrede. | HET 
; Maca, What ſhould he be ? 


. Mal. Ntismy ſelte I mezne; in whom] 
All the particularsof Vice ſo grafted, _- 


y thy wrongs 
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+. | Inthediviſion of cach ſeverall Crime, 
% 2 |, AcUt 
| Pore the ſweet Milke ot Concord, 1nto Hell, 


EY þ ant the univerſal peace, confound 


* Anddo's blaſpheme his breed ? Thy Royall Father. 
; Was a moſt Sainted-King z the Queene that boxe thee, 


correla unjuſt againſt the Good and Loyall 
Deſtroying them for wealth. 

CAacd. This Auarice 
ſtickes deeper ; growes with more pernicious roote 
Then Summer-l{ecming Luit ; andit karh'bin 
TheSword of ovr flaine Kings 3 yet do not feare, 
Scotland hath Foyſonsto fill up your will 
Of your mcere Owne. Alltheſe are portable, 
With other Graces weigh'd. 
As luſtice, Vericy, Tetnp'rance, Staviencir, 
Bounty, Perſcycrance, Mercy, Lowlineſte, 
Devotion, Patience, Courage, fortitude, 
I have no reliſh of them, but abound 


ing it many wayes. Nay had | power I ſhould 


- : 


unity. on earth, - - 
CMacd. O Scotland, Scotland. 

Mah. If ſuch aone be fitto governe, ſpeaker _ 
Iamas | bave ſpoken, 


| 
| 


- When ſhalt thou ſce thy wholſome dayes 
| Since that the trueſt Iſſue ofthy Throne ' 
By his owne Interdiction (tands accurſt, 


< 


| Oftner upon her knees, then on her feet, 
Farethee well, 


_— 
% 
—— —C 


..? | Dy'deevery day ſheliv'd. 


| 


Cad. But I have none, The King-becoming Graces, | 


1 


| | "A4ne. Fit rogovern?No notrtolive.O Nation miſerablel | 
' With an untitled Tyrant, bloody ap $; 
dayes againe ? 


| Theſe | 


———. —-—_ — 
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TheTrageity of Mathetbc 


[Theſe Bvils th6u repear'ſt upon thy ſelfe, + +14 / 
' Hath baniſht me from Scotlind, Q my Breſt, : 
| Thy ho ends heere, , Fas 
* Hat Aacdyff,this Noe paſſion 
Childe of integrity, tath from my ſoule - 
| Wip'dthe blacke Scrijples, reconcil'd my thoughts - 
 Tothy good Truth, and Honor. Divelliſh CMacherb, 
By many of theſe traines, hath ſought ro win me - 
| Into his power: and niodeſt Wiſedome pluckes me 
| From over-credulons baltz but God above | 
| Deale betweene thee and me ; For even now 
| I pnt my ſclfe to thy direQion, and- 
Vnſpeake minc owne detraftion. Heere abiure. 
| The taints, and blames I laid upon my ſelfe, 
For ſtrangersto my Nature, I am yer 
Vnknowne to women,never was forſwore, 
Scarſely have covered what was mine owne , 
Atnotime broke my Faith, would not betray 
The Dive!l to his Feilow,and delight 
No lefle in truth then life: My. firtt falſe ſpeaking 
Was this upon my ſelfe, - what Iam truly 
Isthine, and my poore Countries tocommand : 
Whither indeed, before thy hcere approach, 
Old-Stward with ten thoutand warlike men 
Already at a point, was ſetting foorth / | 
Now wee'l cogether, and the charice of goodneſſe 
Beliſe our warranted Quarrelt. 'Why are you ſilent > 7 
- - Macd. Such welcome; and unwelcome thingsat orice 
'Tis hardto reconcile: 
fb. FE nter aDolt or, | 
Atal. Well, more anon. Comes the King fort 
" Po7.you ? SOT bi! 
Dai#t; I Sir : there are acrew of wretched Soules 
That ſtay his Cure: their malady convinces- .: 
The great affay of Art, Br at histouch, -, 
- | Such ſanity hach Heaven given his hand, 
| They preſently amend. * 

Cad. 4 thanke you Door. ' 
CHMacd. What's the Diſeaſe he mranes ? 
at. Tiscal'd the Evill;, © 

A moſl miraculous ws ke in thisgood King, 

Whichoften tince my heere remaine in;England, - 

I have ſeenc him doe ; How te folicites heaven 

1 Himſelfe beſt knowes ; but ſtrangely viſited people 

All ſ\wolne and VIcerous, pitotull to theeye, 

The meere defpaire of Surgery, hecures, 

Hanging a golden ſtampe abour their neckes, 

| Put on wich holy Prayers, and 'ris ſpoken 

To the ſtcceeding Royalrty.he leaves. 

The healing BenediRtion+.with this ſtrange verrcue, 

He hatha heavenly gvift of Propbehie, 

And ſondry Bicfſings hang about his Throne, 

Thar ſpcake him fulldfGrace.:! 29 tare bln, 
512252 35 :'Enteri Roffe, - LAT " 


* »F ©. o - 
| A. 


Exit, 


Macd. Se who comes heeres: 2:1 bl ip fonts 
Kirhers: {5 


F 


* Macd. My cuer ge tle Cozen 1 Ic 
The meanes,the ried that makephafirangers] >. 
Rofſ, Sir. Ame), Sees 2} BY MI: 27 NT Etg, e713 1:3 15 
..AMecd. Stands Scotland whereirdid2utf yiuc 
Roſſ. Alas poore Country; "nant Fatt node Novi 
Almoſt affraid to know it ſelfes It cannor::: 7 oo fs 
Be calld-6tir\] 


ir\Mother, butour Gravez: where nothing. 
But who/ltiowes nothing is onteſcent roſmile 31: -:: 1/7 


1, Are made, not mark'd : Where violeatſorrow ſremes 
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A Moderne extaties The Deadmansknelh;.  ;-:- ..-::.., 
Isthere ſcarle ask'd for who, and gbod menslives. . |; 
Expire before the Flowers intheir Cops; : -- . :,..., -- 1-4 


Dying, or ere they ficker - | 
Hate, Whnar'sthe neweſt griefe 


Each minutercemesa nciv onca ; :: ..-/ 
Afzcd.! How does my Wife?'; +1 
Rofſe, Why well, 

Atzed. And all my Children? 

Roſe, Well roo. «5 4,4 | 
Ataed. The Tyrant has not batter'd at their peace? 
Rofſe.No,they were well at peace when I did leave 'cm» 
lacd, Benot aniggardof your ſpeech: How gov'r ? 
Koſſe. When I came hither to tranſport the T idings 

Which 1 have heavily borne, there ran a Rumour 

Of many worthy Fellowes, that were out, 

Which was to my belecfe witneſt the rarher, 

Forthat I ſaw the Tyrants Power a-foor, 

Now isthe time of helpe : your eye in Scotland 

Would create Soldiours, make our women fight, 

| Todoffetheir dire diltreſſes: 
CHMele. Bce't their comfort 

We are comming thither : Gracious England hath | 

Lent us good Sepwerd, and tentbouſand men, 

An older and a better Souldier,none 

Thar Chriſtendome gives our. 

Rofe.. Would I could anfwer 

Thiscomfort with the like. But I have words 

That.would be howl'd out in the defert ayre , 

Where hearing ſhouldnort latchthems 

. Hard, What concerne they, ' 
The ll cauſe, or is it a Fee-griefe 
Due ro ſame fingle brett? 
 Roſſe.” No minde: that's honeſt 
But in it: ſhares ſome woe, though the maine part 
Pertaincs to you alone. 
Meacd, It itbe mine 

Keepe it not from me, quickly let me have it. 
Roſſo. Let not your earesdeſpiſe iny tongue for ever, 

Which ſhall poſſeſſe them with rhe heavictt found 

That ever yet they; heard. ay ef 

'CHatds Hambu T-gueſſeat it. -. IH 
Roſſes: Your Caſtle is ſurpriz'd 2 your Wife, and Babes 

Savagely xd; Torelatethe manner __ ---..._ 

Were og the Quarry of thele murther'd Deere 

| To adde thedeathof you. 

Male, Mercifull Heaven » |! > * 5:44 ef 

What man, ne*'xepill'yoiir hat upon your browes > ... 

Give ſotrow words; the gricfethar do's nor fpeake, 

Whiſpers the o're-fraughr heart, and bids it breakee. \ 
Mack. My Ch | 2b 5: +29 3 aa) 


Ro, Wife, 


Y 


as Hdren too ?-+ boyd ot nn nj 3 Rp 
| Childres, Servants,all that cov'd be found, 
«cd. And I maſt be from thence? My wite kill'd roo? 
e Lhavefaid: ©: LY moet 1:3 2429) nr t 
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«cd. Ohrelation ; too nice, avd yet rootrue-. | | 


Roſe; Thar of an honeres age,dorh hiſle the ſpeaker p-. 
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But I muſt alſo feele it as a mari 37: 4 
1 cannot byt remember ſuch things were» -* ++ 5k 
That were moſt precious to me : Did heaven looke on; - 
And would not take their part ? Sinfull Macduffe,' 
They were all ſtrooke for thee : Naught that I amy... 
Not fortheir ownedemerits, burtfor mine. | 
Fell lavghter on their ſoules : Heaven reſt them now. - 

Mal, Be this the Whetſtone of your ſword, let griefe 
Convent to anger : blunt not the heatt;” cnrage it. 

AMacd, O1could play the woman with winecy cs, 
And Braggart with my tongue. But gentle Heavens, 
Cut ſhort all intermiſſion : Frontto Front, - 
Bring thou this Fiend of Scotland , and my ſelfe 
Within my Swords length ſet him, if he ſcape 
Heaven forgivechim too, | 
Mal. Thistimegoes manly » 
Come go we to the King, our Power is ready, 
Our lacke is nothing but our leave. Macbetb 
Is ripe for ſhaking,and the Powers abone 
Put on their Inſtruments:Recciue what cheere you may, 
The might islong that never findes the Day, Exexre, 
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eA lus Onintus, Scena Prima: 


—_————————_— 
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Emer a Deflor of Phyficke, and a Waning 
Gevtlewoman, os 1 
DoF, I have two Nights watch'd with you, but can 
perceiveno truth in your report, 'W hen was it ſhe aſt 
walk'd ? | at 144 0 ee tent went? 
Gent. Since his Majcſty went into+the Field;:F have 
ſcene her riſe from ber bd, throw. her Nigbt-Gown up: 
on her , unlocke her cloſlct, take fuarth paper; folde it; 
write upon't, read it, afterwards feale it, and 'againe re- 
 turne tO bed z yet all chis while. in a molt faſt ſleepe,: | 
- * Doft. A great perturbation in Natute j to receive at 
once the benefit of ſleepe and dotheeffefts of watching. 
' Inthis Nlumbry agitation, beſides her walking, and other 
da performances, what (at any time) haveyou heard 
her ſay ? | 
| Gent. That Sir, which I will not report after her, 
Dott, You may to me, and 'tis molt mcet you ſhould. 
| * Gezti Neither to you,nor any one, baving.no witneſſe 
toconfirme my ſpeech. Enter Ladywith 4 Taper. 
Lo you, here ſhe comes: Thisis hep "a . © ory np- 
on my life faſt aſleepe; obſerve her,ſta ſ&s 234 
Dot. Howcame lheby thatlight?- :: "OE 
Gents Why it ſtood by her: ſhe iy*s light bycher'con/ 
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; then'tis timetodoo't: Hellis murky.” Fye;owy/Lo: 
' a Souldier, andaffear'd? what-need ive feare#who!ki 
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would bave thoughs the olde man to have had ſomuch 
bloodin him, {+ +144 WR 
Deg, Doyou marke that ? 


Lad. The Thane of Fife, bad a'wife: where js the now? 


What will theſe hands, neere be cleane ? No more 0'that 
my Lord no more d'that : you marre all with ſtat» 
ring. % rib if | 

Doi, Goto, gotoy.. RY 
You haveknowne what you ſhould not. 4 

Gent. She ha's ſpoke what ſhe. ſhould not, I atn ſure 
of that : Heaven knowes what ſhe ha's knowne. 

Ls. Here's the ſmell of the, blood Qill : all the per- 
fumesof Arabia will pot ſweeten this little Hand. 

Oh, oh, oh, | | Tp* 7 » 

Dot, What a ſigh is there? The heart is ſorcly charg'd 

Gent, 1 would not have ſuch. a heart in my boſome , 
for the dignity of the whole body. 

Dott, Well, well, well. 

Gewt. Pray God it be fir. 

Do#, This diſeaſe is beyond my praRtiſe: yer I have 
knowne thoſe which have walkt jn their fleep,who have 
dyed holily in their beds. 

Lad. Waſh your hands, put on your Night-Gowne, 
looke not ſo pale : Ltell you yet againe Barguo's buried ; 
he cannot come out on's graves 

Doett. Evenſo ? \bo 

Lasj. Tobed,ro bed : there's knockivg at the gate ; 
Come, come, come, come, giye me your hand : Vhat's 
done, cannot be undone, To bed, tp bed, to bed, 


i Exit Lady. 
DoF, Will ſhe go now to bed? 
DefF. Foule whiſp'ringsare abroad : unnaturall deeds 
Do breed unnaturall troubles 3 infeted mindes 
Totheir deafe pil}owes willdiſchargetheir Secrets: 
More needes ſhe'the Divine, then the Phyſitian : 
God, God forgive us all. Lookeafter her, 
Remove from ber the meancs of all annoyance, 
And ſtill keepe eye$upon her 3; 50 goodnight; 
My mide ſhe ha's mated, and amaz'd my light, 
I thinke, but dare not ipeake-; - -! .. 
Gent, Good night good Doftor, 


Scana Secunda. 
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Colewrs, Enter Mometh, Cathnes, 
Ang, Lenx, Souldiers. i 


Met. The Engliſh power isnecre,led on by CHalcoby, 
His Y nkle Sepward, andthe good Hardeſt.  N6307-53415 
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- SR [He cannpebiick lc his diftemper'd cauſe. +1: | Give me my Armour, | » 
*:* FWihinthe belt of Ryle/* +: F 449 Sey. Tisnot needed yet. 
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"The Tragedyof 7M achith, X 20 9 bg 


[A + Iu Avg. Now doe's he feele v7: / | ' Tv p Alac. Ile put it on'7 | 2H 


"His ſecret Murthers ſticking on his hands, + -! -. .. ; © | Send out moe horſerSkirre the Countrey round, - 

Now mifiutely Revoles upbraid his fairh-breach z- i: | Hang thoſerhar and i feare.Give mins Armor s | 
| Thoſe he commands;move onely incommand,- - '1 -- How doe's your Patient, Door 2: © © 3 547] 
' Nothing in love : Now dec's he feele his Title: {35 | + Do. Not (> ficke my Lord,” -- 


I looſe about him,like a Giants Robe As ſhe is troubled with thicke-comming Fancics 
VS aDwarkiſh Theete., | That kerpe her from her reſt, - 
; ** Ment. Who then ſhall blame |  MAacb. Curcher of that: 
Hispeſter'd Senſcs torecoyle,and ſtart, Canſt rhou not Minifter to a minde diſcas'd a 
| When all that is within him,doc's condemne Plucke from the Memory a rooted Sorrow, 
"Tt ſelfe, for being there. Raze out tHe written troubles of the Braine, 
Cath. Well,march weon, And with ſome ſweet oblivious Antidote 
\ To give obedicnce where tis truely ow'd : Cleanfe the ſtuft bofome, of that perillous ſtuffe 
Meet we the Med'cire ofthe ſickly Weale, Which weighes upon the heart ? 
And with him powre we in our Countries purge, Dott. Therein the Patient 
| Each drop of us. | Mull Miniſter anto himſelfe, 

+ Lenox, Orſo muchas itneeds, | . Mach. Throw Phyſicke to the Dogg, le none of it, 
: To dew the Soverzigne Flower,and drowne the Weeds Come,put mine Armor on: give me my Staffe ; 

Make we our March towards Birnain. Exe «nr marching | Seyzon,ſend out : DoQtor,the Thanes flye from me : 
| , " |] Comeſir,diſpatch. Ifrhou could'ſt Doctar,caſt 
"DOE" - — | The waterof my Land,fiad her diſcaſe, 

LY w_ Tert #4, | And purge it to a ſound and priſtine Hralth, 


I would applaud thee to the very Eccho, 
"97 RR: CF TEEVLAT? That ſhould 
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applaudagaine, Pull'r off 1 ſay, 
| What Rubarb,Czny,or what Purgative drug | 
| Emer Macheth,Doltor and Attendants. | Would ſcowre theſe Enpliſh hence;hcarſt thou of them? 
hs : Do#l, 1 my good Lord : your Royallpreparation 
* Mach. Bring m$no more Reports,letthem flycall : | Makes us heare ſomething, owy 
Till Byrnam Wood remove to Dunſinane, Mas, Bring ir after me : 23; 
I cannot taint with Feare. Whats the Boy Afalco/me? I willnotbe afraid of Death and Bane, 
© |. Was he not borne of woman ? The Spirits that know © {| Till Bimam Forreſt come to Dunſinane, > HANEY 
| All mortall Conſequences, have pronounc'd me thus: * Dett. Were 1 From Dunfinanc away,and cleare, * 
>| Fearenot Wacberb,no man thar's borne of woman Profit againe ſhould hardly driaiy me here, Exeumt, 
+ | Shallerc have power upon thee, Then fly falſe Thanes, | - 
And mingle with the Engliſh Epicures, 
The minge 1 ſway 09.08 os wang ts 6 CO COMO pL 
er ſaves with doubt,nor ſhake with teare, SEA 

he Emer Servant, | h Scana Quarta, 
The Diyell damne thee blacke, thou cream-fac'd Loone ; | Ke abs Bs 
Where gor'ſt thou that Gooſc-Jooke. | 

Ser. There is ten thouſand. Drum and Colexrs, Enter Malcolme, Seyward, Iac- | 
 CHach, Geeſe Villaine ? duffe,Scywards Sonne,HMenteth,C athnes,on FMS, | 
Ser, Souldiers fir. | / and Souldiers Marching, 
Mach, Gocpricke thy facc,and over-redthy feare | I LT > 
Thou Lilly-liver'd Boy. Whar Souldicrs,Patch?  Malc. Cofins! hope the dayes arc necreat hand 
--* | Death of thy ſoule,thoſelinnen cheekes of thine That Chambers will be ſafe, 

\* F Arg Counſailoursto feare, What Souldicrs Whay-face? CHent. We doubtitnothing. 

+2 Ser, The Engliſh Force,ſo pleaſe you. = Seyw, What Wood is this before us ? 
+ Atach.Takethy facc hence. Seyton,l am ficke at heart, | Meme. The Wood of Byrnam. | 
=> þ When Lbchold 3 Sexron,Uiay,this paſh Mate, Lov ryeny Seine we hira doiene 2 Bough, 
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> - | Willcheere me ever,ordiſcale menow, . ++ ,c1,, | Andbear'tbefore him,thereby ſhall we ſhadow _. 
*>- þ I hayeliv'd long enough; my way of life = | The numbers of our Hoaſt,and make diſcovery 
2} Isfalne into the Scaregthe yellowLeafe, — '..:, | Erreinreportofus,, -1%g 
2%} And that which ſhould accompany Old Age, © FS»/4;1tthill be done. k "AF 
© \ Ap bonour,love,obedience, Trqopes of Friends, | Seq. Welearne no other, but the confident Tyrant,” 
**= | Imuſt hotlooke to have : but intheir ſtead, cepes tillin Nunſinane,and will tndure 
&” | Curſes,net lowd but deepe,Mouth-honour, breath. * | Our ſertingdowne befor't. *  Þþ 
1” | Which the poore heart would Faine deny ,anddare not». | _ Ale. Tibhismaine hope: act WEE. 
wo | Seton? LY 474 | Forwhergthereis advantage to be given, nnrk 
= | Emer Seyzon.' +, | Bothmoreandleſſehuve givenhimrhe Revolt, | | 
*>-Þ Sry-* Whats your Gracious pleaſure? *'; ' {7 none ſerve \yith him, bur conſtrained things, | *.. |. 
FM Hor: What newes more? - | (+/+. | Whoſtheartsareablentroo. 
Sey...All is confirm'd my Lord,w hich was reported. | Math; Ter or belt Cenfures'” CBetTary bony _y 
_ Ac. Ne bhghtznll from my bones,my fleſh is hacke.' | Before thetrue cvent.andput we on” OP 
oy -P F — p'& Induſtripy$, 
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'\The Tragedy of 1 acbtth. 

duſtrious Souldierſhip. 1 Comes toward Danfinahe, Arme;arinc,and outy-744 1 | 
v Sey. The time ap aches, + [od xk If this which heavonches doe'sapptare, 1 
That will with due deciſion make us know os There is nor flying hence,nor tarcying here, . | +». 
What ye ſhall ſay we hayc,and what we owe? * 7 | I'gin to be a weary ofthe Sunne, - pb7 315 
Thoughts ſpeculative,thcir unſure hopes relate ©,» » And wiſh th'eſtate &th'world were now undon;. + ,- 
But certaine iſſue, ſtrokes mult arbitrate, v7, Ring the alarum Bell;blow Wind,come wracke,,' + - : 
Towards which, advance the warre, Exeunt marching. | Atlealt airs: 4 Harnefſc oa olr backe. | Exemnr; 
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Stena Quinta, Scan Sexta, 


EE 


Enter Macbeth, Seyton apd Seuldicrs ith | | Drumme wid ( olonrs. | 
Drum and Celonrs. Enter Malcolme, Seyward, Mackguffe,and their Army, 
7, with Bonbes. | 
IMacb. Hangout our Banners onthe outward walls; | 
The Cry is ſtill;chey come ; Our Caſtles ſtrengrh Mat. Now neere cnough ; 
Will laugh a Siege to ſcorne : Here let them lye, Your Leayy Screenesthrow downe; 
Till Famine and the Ague cate them up 2 And ſhew Jikethoſe you are : You(worthy Vnclc) 
Were they not forc'd with thoſe that ſhould be ours, © ' | Shall with my Couſin, your zight Noble ſonne, 
| We might have met them darefull,beard to beard, Lead our firſt Battell. Worthy CMacdeffe and we 
Andbeat them backeward home. What is that noyſe? | Shall take upon's what eJſe remaines to doe 
| | A ery within of Women, | According to our order. 
Sey. It isthe cry of women,my good Lord, | Sey, Fare you well : "NEW 
Aacb, Ihavealmoſt forgot the taſte of Feares : Dee we but findthe Tyrants power to night, 
The time has beene,my ſenſes would have cool'd + Let us be beaten,if we cannot fight« + ' ; (breath, 
To heare a Night-ſhricke,and my Fell of haire Hacd, Make all our Trumpets ſpeake, give them all 
Would at a diſmall Treatiſe rowze,and ſtirxe  . Thoſe clamourous Harbingers of blood,and death. Exew. 
As life werein't. I have ſupt full with horrors, 12: Alarnms,cominued, 
Direneſſe familiar to my ſlaughterous thoughts DEELIO CO ERTIES 
Cannot once ſtartme, Wherefore was that cry ? | —— 


o 


Sey. The Quecene (my Lord)is dead... «240587 . 
: Hoch. Sean eds hereafter ; Sceana Septima. 
There would hay& been a time for ſach a word ; | | LES 
To morrow,and to morrow,and to morrow, | 
Sat 1 in this petty pace from day to day, | Enter Macbeth. 
To the laſt Syllable of Recoxded time x | CMach, They havetyetd me to a ſtake,] cannot flye, 
And all our yelterdayes, have lighted Fooles But Bcare-like I muſt fight the courſe. Whats he 
The way to ſtudy death. Out,outgbriefe Candle, That was nor borne of woman? Sucha one 
abba a mo g ep aces. a poore LPT, Am Ito feare,or none; 

t {truts and frets his houreupon the Sta ard, 

And then is heard no more. It ia” Tale a Cater Jorg 39 


T7.Sey. isth 
Told by an Ideor,full of found and fury EY nn 4 heare it. 


Signifying nothing. Emer a eſſen yer 7.Sey. Not though thou call '& thy {clfea hotter natne 
Thou com'lt to ufe thy Tongue : thy ſtory on "3 Than - N Nh th edt 

Meſ. My Gracious Lord, My” Mach, 'My name's Hacberb, | 
I ſhould report that which I fay I faw, 1 7T,Sey. The Diveil himſelfe could not pronounce a Title 
But know not how to doo't. 8: / $615 More hatefall co mine care, 

Aach. Well,lay fir, WET | * Mach. No; nor more fearefull. 

Mef. As Idid ftand my watch upon the hill. 7.Sey.Thoulicftthou abhorred Tyrant, with wy ſword 
Tlook't toward Byrnam,and anon me thought” ©. | Te prove thelye then ſpealeſt,  * ALLY 


The Wood beganito move. #71 "19; .- Fight and your Seyward ſaints 
CMack, or EE I Y Mach. Thou wal bore of Wien: 7 
| Are Let meendure your wrath,iPtbenorſo; | . | But ſwords Iinile at, Weapons laugh to ſcorne; 
' Within this three mile may you ſceit comming. | 4 Brandiſh'd by man that's of a Woman bornes | Ex. 
I ſay,a moving Grove... EO Oo doarams,: © Emer Macdeffe, 
Mach, Ifrh wo made BE Egs pot; $558 -  Afard. That way the noyſeis + Tyrantſhew thy face, 
[Y nthe next tree ſhale chou hang alive ' If thou beeſt flaine,and with no ſtroake of mine, | 
| Till Famine cling thee : If thy ſpeechbe ſooch, My Wifeand Childrens Ghoſts will haunt me {till 2 
T care notzf thou doſt for me as much, Fd a6 I cannot ſtrike at wretched Kernes, whoſe armes | 
*| I pull iy NeScg.and begin TE ne - | ArchyrdtobcarethcirStaves ;either thou Macbeth, |} 
| Todow the Equivocation'of the Fi \', "LITE "PEA \ | Orelſe my ſword with an unbatterced edye | 
That lies like truth. Feare pot, till Byrnata Woe I ſheathagaine undveeded; There thou ſhould'ſt be, | 
| Doc come to Dunſinane,and now a Wood | By this greatclatter,pne of greateſt note | 
_ wy hi $2 A = 1 
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The Tragedy of &M acheth; 


20 Scemes bmuited. Let me finde him Fortune, 
{+ - | AndmoreIbegnot. * © Evi, 


eAlarnns, 


{7 Vis Enter Malcolme and Sey ward. 


| The ſyrants ,on both ſides doe fight,: 
The Noble Thanty doe braycly in the Warre, 
The day almoſt it-{lfe profeſſes yours, 
Andlittle is to doe, 
Malc. We have met with Foes 
| That ſtrike beſide ns, 
Seyw. Enter,Sir,the Caſtle. 
Enter (Macbeth, 
* Mac, Why ſhould I play rhe Roman Foole,and dyc 
On mine owne ſword? whiles I ſee lives,the gaſhes 
Doe better upon them, 
Enter Macdufſfe, 
Macd. Turne Hell-hound ,turne. 
Mac. Of all men elſe I haveavoyded thee ; 
Bur get thee backe,my ſoule is roo mach charg'd 
With blood of thine already. 
AHMacd, I haveno words, 
My voycc is in my Sword,thou bloodier Villaine 
Than tearmescan give thee out« Fight g Alarum, 
 AMacb, Thouloſeſt labour, 
Aseaſic may'it thou the intrenchant Ayre 
With thy keene Sword imprefſe,as make me bleed : 
Let fall thy blade on vulnerable Creſts, 
I beare a charmed life, which muſt not yeeld 
To one of woman borne. _. 
Macd, Diſpaize thy Charme, 
--{ Andletthe Angell whom chou till haſt ſery'd 
>] Tellthee,Aacdsffe was from his Mothers wombe - 
1 Vmimcly ript, & REP Ha. EH 
_ - Mach. . Accurſed be that tongue rhat tels meſo ; 
| Forit hath Cow'd my better part of man : 
> | And betbeſe lugling Fiends no more beleev'd, 
Thar palter withus in a double ſenſe, 
That keepe the word of promiſe go our care, 
And breake it to our hope, llenor fight wath thee. 
Aacd, Then yecld thee Coward, 
And live to be the ſhew,and gaze o'th'time. 
Wee'l have thee,as our Rarer Monſters are 
| Painted upona Pole,and under-wrir, 


Exennt, eAtlarim. 
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Seyw. This way my Lord,the Caſtles gently rendred; 


| 


Enter Fighting, and Macbeth ſlaine, 


Retreat ,and Flouriſh, Enter with Drumme and (olours, | 
CTHalcolme Seyward,Rofſe;T hanerand Soldiers, 
Mal. 1 would the Friends we miſſe,were ſafe arriv'd, 
Sey. Some muſt goe of : and,yet by theſe 1 ſec, 
50 great aday as thisis chcapely bought, 

 Atal. Macduffe is miſſing,and your noble Sonne. 

Rf. Your ſonne my Lord, ha's paid a Souldiers debt, 
He onely liv'd but till he was a man, - 

The which no ſooner had his Proweſle confirm'd 

Inthe unſhrinking ſtation where he fought, 

But like a man he dy'd. 
Sey, Thenheis dead 

Roſſe.l,and brought off the Ficld:your cauſe of ſorrow 
Muſt not be mcafiu'd by bis worth,for then 
It hath no end, 

Sey, Had he his hurts before. 

Rofſ. T,onthe Front, 

Sey, Why then,Gaods Souldicr be he x 
Had I as many fonnes,as 1 have haires, 

I would not wiſh them to a fairer death : 
And ſo his Knell is knoll'd. 
Mal. Hee's woith more ſorrow, 
And that lle ſpend for him. 
Sey. He's worth no more, 
They fay he parted w«ll,and paid his ſcore, 
And ſo God be with him. Here comesnewer comfort, 
, Enter Macduffewith Aacberhs bead, 

Macd. Haile King, for ſo thouart- 

Behold where ſtands 

Th'Vſurpers curſed head : therime is free : 
Icerhce compaſt withthy Kingdomes Peale, 
That ſprake my faluration in their minds : 
Whoſe voyces | deſire alowd with mine. 
Haile King of Scatland, 

All, Haile King of Scotland, 

Hal. We ſhall not{pend alarge expence of time, 
Before wereckon with your ſcverall loves, 
And'make us even with'you.My [hanes and Kinſmen 
Henceforth be Earles,the ticft rhat ever Scotland 
In ſuch an honor nam'd : W hats more to doe 
Which would be planted newly with the time, 

As calling home our exil'd Friends abroad, 
That fled the Snares of w#tchfull tyranny, 


'Producing forththe crucll Miniſters 


Ofthis dead Butcher,and his Fiend-like Queene ; 
Who(as *tisthought)by ſclfe and violent hands, 
Tooke off her life, This,and what needfull elſe 
That cals upea us,by the Grace of Grace, 
We will performe in meaſure,time,and place : 
So thankes to all at ence,and to cach one, 
Whom we invite,to ſee us Crown'd at Scone, 
= .- Flenrifh, Exennt omner. 
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{ © | Thatareſofortified a anſlurStory 
- . What we twonighrs have ſeenes! A 


THE TRAGEDY OF. 


HAMLET; PrinceofDenmarke, 


Hilus Primns, 


Scaena Prima, | 


Enter Barnardo and Franciſco two Centinels, 


Barwardo, 
WavHo'stherc? 
? Fran, Nay anſwer me : 
Wk your (clfe. 

" &ar. Long ive the Kings 
Fran, Barnar do ? 
Bar. He, 
Fran. You come moſt carcfully upon your hovre/ 
Bar, Tis now ſtruck twelve,get thee to bed Franciſce, 
Fran, For this reliefe much thankes : Tis bitter cold, 

An! I am ficke at heart. 
Barn. Haveyou had quiet Guard? 
Fran. Not a Mouſe flirri 
Barn. Well,goodnight. 1fyoydoc meet Haratio\ anl 
Marcel'ws, the Rivals of my Watch,did them make haſt. 

Emer Horatio 4 «Af arcellu, 
Fr.n, 1thinke I hearc then, Stand; who' $ there > 
Hor, Friznds to this ground. 
Mar. And Licge-men tothe Dane: + 
Fran. Give you good night. 
Aar.O farewel honeſt Soldierwho hath reliey dy '002 
Fra. Barnard? ha's my place : give you good night, 

E xit EVOTIND: 


Stand and unfold 


Mar. Holla Barnardo., 
Bar, Say,what is Horatis there ? 
Hoy. A pecce of him. 
Bay. Welcome Horatio, welcome Ten 
CVWar. What,ba's this thing apprar' ga 
Bar..] haveiccne not hinge 
Mar; Horatio layes,tis but our ohantaſſ ie, * Z h 
Andwill not let beleefe take hold of him © 325 : Ps 
Touchingthis dreaded ſight, twice ſeene of [ "ov 
Therefore 1 baye intreated him along * 


Mare els ' 
ine ro Spit 


That if againe this Apparition om 
He may approve onr > equa ſpeake' t0 it. 
Her, Tuſh,tuſb,'twillnot ppearev- 
Bar. Sit downea' "while, 
| Andlet us once againe afſaile yourtares,] | 


TL, - 


' Her, Well,fit we downe, © 30+ 
And let us heare Zarmrde ſake of Y 


} 
| 
| 


| Had eo ame: artof heaven 


Hf 


a | With Martiall ſtalke,hath he gone by our Watch, 
With ns,rowatchthe minutes of this night,” 34 59. © Work 


Wherenow itburnes,farcelins and my ſelfe, 
The Bell then beating one. 
Har. Peace,breake thee off: 
Looke where it comes againe. 
Br. In the ſome figure like the Kivg thats dead. 
CMar, Thou art a Scholler ; ſpeake to it Horatio. 
Zar, Looke it hot like the King ? Marke it Hor ats0. 
Her. Moſt like : It barrowes me with feare and won- 
| x7, It would be ſpoke to. (der 
Mar. Queſtion i it Hor at 19, 
Hor, \W hat art thou that uſurp'ſt this time of wght, 
Together with that faire and warlike forme 
In which the Majeſty of buricd Denmarke 
Did ſometimes pv Te ;By beaven] charge thee ſpeake, 
How Sek h ae lakes I charge thee ſpeak 
Or, ay 3 AKE ee Cnarge TNce, =” 
de adore - Exit the Ghoſt, 


Enter the Ghoſt, 


Mar. Ti gone,and will not anſwer. 
Bar, How now Horatio ?. You tremble & Jooke pale: 
I's not this ſomething more than phantafic ? 
What thinke you on't ? 
| Hot, Before my God 1 might nor this beleeve 
Without the ſenſible and true ayouch 
Of mine owne eyes. 
Ae, Isit not like the King? 
Hor. As thou arttot 4 bod, 
Such was the Armour he hd on, 
When th'Ambitious Norway combatted : 
So frown'd he once, when in anangry parle 
He ſmot the ledded Pollax onthe Ice, 
Tis ſtrange. 
Har. Thus twice before,and juſt at this ſlag kw, 
Her.In what rhooght to worke,l know not? 
vegroſle and ſcope of my opinion, 
daſome ſtrange eruption to our State, + - 
.Goodnow fit downe,andtel] me he chat knowes 
Ny i ftriAand moſt obſervant Watch, 
7 7 i ps 96 the ror of the ps HE 
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NE ate WJ COTE Watkes ofoeMortte io Ruſſer Mantle cd, 
854 bis | 3 v'rethe Dew of yon high Eaſternc hill, 
1 {ory ner Tactke we pur Watchup,and by my advice 
= ur. wake ance 1; oy have ſeeneto nighr 
"SER 5 oyon et, Forvpon my life 

ll nod Herald Thizfpiet dion, we On. Hits. 
WK . fon | Ipirit dimbero us, will ſpeaketo him : 
En eneagnoetane = | Doron al cowmken wh 
HOP Þ 62h ALY win Þ earult 30 Our Loves, fitting our duty ? 
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To the Inberitance of Fore in Das >. im moſt conyeniently, £xexnr; | 


' Had he bin Vanquiſker,as by the ſame Cov'nant - —— "OSS OE BRFUIER COHEN 
| qngcarrings of the Article deſign'd, ,-. + | ' cn hoe 
 Hisfellto Hamer, Now fir,yong Fortinbras, © | SL HAR | 

(pendnane prey dey ; Scana Secinda, 

| -waeh 2 <kirrs of Norway,here andrhere, RE nar mT wy 4 me 
| For f. Ko 2 fotos ce; ne. 0g | Enter Clandirs, King of Denmarks , Gertrud the 
| That hath aſtomake in'r z whichisno other Agrene, Hamer, Polonins, Laertes and his Siſter 


(And it doth wcll pynce unto our Stare) Ophelia, Lords Attendants, 


. | But to recover of us by ſtrong band K ing.Though yet of Hamlet ou 
' * . T 4 : d | 

| Ang mes Compulatiye,thoſe foreſaid Lands The onions Ave ; and that i OO 
bo! TOOL 19 father loſt :'and this(I take ir) 7202 ; Tobeare our hearts in griefe,and our whole Kingdome 
Ws [oe _ motivec our Preparations, + | To be contracted in one brow of woe £ 

"I "_ ot this ong, Watch,and the ckiefe head Yet ſo farre hath Diſcretion fought with Nature, 
- this poſt-haſle,ang Romage in theLand, + * | That we with wiſcſt ſorrow rhinke on him; 
== But ſoft behold : . Emter Ghoft againe, ..- | Together withremembrance of our ſelves. 
Wu: [2 O - cnoid ; Loe,where it comes againe : - | Therefore our ſometimes Siſter,now our Quegne, 

: - | Ve crofſe 1t, though it. blaſt me. Stay Vlluſion : - 4. | Th'imperiall loyntreſle of this watlike Scare, 


It chou balt any ſound,or uſe of voyce, . - +1 ] Havewe,as twere,with | 
| le of vOyce 2.271 m ,witha defeared jo 
+ Jour axe mer Wihers be 20y goodthingrobe done 2's ; With one Auſpicious,and one ct 2, OR 
= | ora nap. oF re doc ealegand grace to'me; ſpeake to mes. | With mirth in Funerall,and with Dirgein Marriage, 
41 bow "rid privy to thy Countrics Fate . +... 1.4 | InequiltScaleweighing Delight and Dole \ 
&. | (\ , o pPily forcknowing riay avoyd)Oh ſpeake, '. | Taken to wife; nor have webercin barr'd 
08 ry = ſt ugrdedih thy life 44,525 © | Yourbetrer Wiſedomes,which have freely gone 
=. | Extorted Treaſure in the wombe of Earth, | © | Withrhisafaire along;for all our Thankes. = 
(For which, they ſay,you' ſpirits oft walke in death) + | Now followes,that you know yong Fortinbrec, 
Speake of it, Stay,and ſpeake, Stop it Aarcelmy | | Holding a weake ſuppoſall of our worth ; 
Afar, Shall I ſtrike atir with my Partizan? . 4 + Octhinking by our an deare Brothers death, 
| Her, Doe if it will not tand, n Our State to be diſioynt,and cur of Frame, 
| ral My. here, + 4 ] Colleagued withtheercame of his Advantage z 
AN _ is here, 1% 47:4 * | He bathnot faiWdto peſter vs with Meſſage, 
= to ar. Tisgone.,  . . _- Exit Ghoſt, Importingthe ſarrender of thole lands 
| Wedoe it wrong,being ſo Majeſticall $742. £2: | Leſtby his Father, :with all Bondsof Law. 
= | TJooffer it the ſhewof Violence, + + | To our moſt valiant Brother. So much for him. 
&: | Forirls asthe Ayre,inyulnerablc, 67 2d _Emter Voltimand and Corneling, 
Ef And our vaine b owes,malicious mockery, ... ; ..;; | Now for our ſelfe,and for thistime of meeting - 
"2 He YON n re rene ig f Ld... mp ubieſle is We have here writ 
Wt Hor, 1it Qaretd, like a puilt "pa oO Nord Wabor » 
©! Vpona fearcfhll Snaymone, F 2&3 + »Y nel. tyong Fertixbras, 
| 7 be Cocke that is the Trumpe 
Doth with his lofty and ſheillb{; m9nt =. | Hisfart 
£424Y 4 ANQAT 118 ph nk. + for UINLEM . The T 
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You told us of ſome ſuire; What is't Leerces? 
You cannot ſpeake of Reaſon tothe Dane, 
And looſe your voyce. What wouldſt thou beg Lame, 
That ſhallnot be my Offer, not thy Asking? © + 
The head is not more Nativeto the heart, | 
The hand more inſtrumentalltothe'Mouth, 
Then is the Throne of Denmarke to thy father, 
What wouldſt thou have Laerres ? © 

Laer, Dread my Lord, 
Yourleave and favour to returne to France, 
From whence, though willingly I came to Denmarks 
To ſhew my duty in your Coronation, 
Yet now I mult conteſſe, that duty done, 
My thoughtsand wiſhes bend againe towards Fraxce, 
And boyv them to your gractous leave and pardon. 

King. Have you your Fathers leave? 
W har faycs Polonim ? 

Pot. He hath my Lord ; 
[ dor beſcech you give him leave to goe: 

King. Take thy faire houre Lecrres, time be thine, 

And y beſt graces ſpend it at thy will: 
But now my Coſin Hew/er, and my Sonne ? 

Ham, A little more then kin, andlefle then kind. +. -\ 

King. How isit that the Clonds ſill hung on you?-- 

Ham, Not ſo my Lo;d, Iam too muchith'Sun, 

2 me. Good Hamlet caſt thy nightly colour off, 
Andiet thine'cye looke like a Friend on Denmark, "gY 
Doe not for eyer withthy veyledlids: ov 
Seeke for thy Noble Father inthe duſt ; ry 
Thou knowll tis common, all that live aſt dye, | 
Paſſing threvgh Nature, to Erernity.: | | 

Ham, 1 Madam, it is commons :. 

© nee. If i it be $ {1 
Why ſcemes it fo particular with thee. a 

Ham, Secmes Madam ? Nay, it is*1 know not Seems. 
Tis not alone my Inky Cloake (good Manner): 

Nor Cuſtomary ſuices of folemne Blackes'; ” + T 
Nor windy ſuſpirationof forc'd breath, +» ': 4e 
No,nor the fruitfull River in the Byetl1,chi i ©) vt 4 


{| Nor the dejected haviour of the Viſage, © - 


Together with all Formes, Moods, ſhewes of Griefs,”) | 

Thar can denote me truly. Theſe indeed Sceme, 

For they are ations that a man might play : '. 

But 1 have that Within, which paſſcth ſhow ; 1: +: 

Theſe, but the Trappings, and the Suites of woe, { 
King, Tis ſweet and commendable | 

In your Nature Hamlet, 


| Togive theſe mourning duties to your Father ; 


But you muſt know, youtfather loftafather, - ;-*-; 
That fatherloſt, loſt his, and the Surviver bound. 

In filiall Obligation, for ſome terme- - > -- | 
To doc obſe: vious SOrcow- But to perſever,.- 

t,134 couſe- 


| Of impious ſtubbornneſle. Tisunmanly Grey Ts D 
It ſhewes awill moſt i cored to Heaven, 2, 1 


' An Vnderſtanding ſimple; and unſchooFd : =: - 1, 
For, what we know. anoſ Rbaliaw common | | 


Is deatt T4 chang 2nd dy ts, rye IE, 
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And wich wy | 
Then nai ere 
Doe 1 impart towards you; For your intent 
In going backe coSchovein Wittenberg, 
It is molt das any defire : 
And we beſeec bend you toremaine 
Heere in the them <a tort of our eyeg. 
Our chejfe(t Courtier C ng #hd Our Sopne, \ 
Lae. Let not thy Mother loſt her Prayers Hamin x 
I prethee ſtay with vs, goenotto Wittenberg» , 
Ham. 1 ſhall inall my beſt" 
Obey you Madam, :** 7 | 
King. Why tis a loving, and a faire Reply, 
Be as our {elte in Denmarke: Madam come, 
Thiz gentle and unforc'd accord of Hamlet 
Sits ſmiling to my beart , in grace whereof, 
No jocond health that Denmar ke drinkes to day, 
But the great Cannon to the-Clowds ſhall tell, 
And the Kings Rouce, the heavens ſhall bruite againe, 
Reſpeaking earthly Thunder. Come away. Exewnt. 
CHanet Hamlet. 
Har, Oh that this too too ſolid Fleſh, would melt; 
Thayw, and reſolve irfelfe intos Dew : 
Or that the Everlaſting had not fixr- 
His Cannon gainltſelfe-Naughter. O God, OGod i 
How weaty, ſtale, flat, ard unprofitable 
Sera to meall the uſesof this world? 
2 ge 'r? Oh fiez fie; tis anunweeded Garden 
T groves to Seed: things rank; 'and grofſe in Nature 
it mcerely,” That it ſhould come to this : 
| Burrwo months dead i Nay, not ſo op ; not twO, 
So excellent a King, that was tothis 
od puphri Satyie: lo loving to 0 my Mother, 
t he might not beteene age ez of heaven 
ar her Face bore why Heaven and Earth 
| remember : why ſhe would hang vn him, 
vi encreaſe of Appetite hadgrowne 
By whatit fed on ; and yet within a month ? 
Let me notthinke on't ; Frailty, thy name is woman? 
A little Month, or ere thoſe ſhooes were old, 
With which ſhe followed my poore Fathers body 
Like N jobe, all teares, Why ſhe, even ſhe, 
(O heayen LA beaſt that wants diſcourſe of Reaſon 
Wouid have mourn'd longer) married with mine Vokle, 
M Bebe brother ; but no more like my father, 
tn ito Herenles, Withina Month? 


fre Hedkr the ſalt of moſt unrightcous Teared 


the fluſhing of her gauledeyes, + 
She iran O moſt wickedij topo 


'Withſuch dexterity toirceſtyous ſbeers - 


It is not, nox it cannotcomete 
But ATURE my heart, for I Lo boldmy tongues 
+ " p80 £ 6 MJ, Paw, 1 
Enter Borat, Toners, - Maree, 
| 7. Haileto your Lordſhip"; Ig 
, Idmgladto ce youwelly 4. 1 


: oe ene 


971 Sir oy go Gr wy” | 
Ne hogs porta ph you. 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet. 


Mareellims, - 
Afar. My good Lord, . | 

- Hem. Tam very glad toſte you : good even ſir; 

But what in faith make you from Fitrenberge. 
Hor, A Truant diſpofition,good my Lord. 
Ham. I would not have your cnemy ſay ſo ; 

Nor ſhall you doe mine care that violence, 

Torake ittruſter of your owne report 

Againſt yout ſclife. I know: you areno Truant : 

But what is your affaire in E/ſenowr ? 

Wee'ltcachyou todrinke deepe ere you depart. 

Hor. My Lord,1 came toſte your Fathers Funerall. 
Ham, | prythee doenot mocke me(fellow Student) 

Ithinkeit was toſce my Mothers wedding, 
Her, lndeced my Lord,it followeth bard upon. 
Ham,Thrift,thrift, Horatio: the Funerall Bak'd meats, 

Did coldly furniſh forththe Marrjage Tables ; 

Would | had met my deareſt Foe in heaven, 

Ere I had ever feene that day Horatio, 

My father,me thinkes 1 ſce my father. 

Hor. Oh where my Lord? 

Ham, 1n my minds cye( Heratio,) 

Hor, 1 ſaw him once, he was a goodly King. 
Ham, He was a man,take him for all in all : 

I ſhould not looke vpon his like againe. 

Hey. My Lord,Ithinke Ifaw him ycſtcrnight. 
Ham, Saw? Who? | 

Her, My Lord,the King your Father. 

Ham, The King my father j 

Hor. Scaſon your admiration for a while 

Withan attent care ; till I may deliver 

Yoon the witneſle oftheſe Gentlemen, 

This marvcl] royou. 

Ham. Yor heavens love let me heare, LET 
Hor, Two nightstogethcr,had theſe Gentlemen 
| ( Marcell and Baynardo )ontheir Watch 

Inthe dead waſte and middle of the night 

Beene thusencountred. A figure like your father, 

Arm'd at all points exatly,Cap 4 Pt, 

Appearcs before them, and with ſolemne March 

Goesflow and ſtately z By them thrice he walkr, 

By their oppreſt and fearce-ſurprized eyes, 

Within his Truncheons length; whilſt they beſtil'd 

Almoſtro Jelly with the At of feare, 

Stand dumbe and ſpeake not to him. Thisto me 

Indreadfull ſecrecy jmpartthey did, 

And I with th: m the third night kept the Watch, 

Whereas they had deliver'd both in time, | 

' | Forme of the thing ; each word made true and good, 

| The Apparition comes. ] knew your Father : 

Theſc finds are not morelike, 

. Ham, But where was this? . | 
Aear.My Lord upon the platforme where we watcht. 
Ham, Did you not ſpeaketo it? 

Hor, My Lord,I di $5 b 

But anſwer made it none 2 yet once me thought 

It lifred up it head, and did addrefſſe 

It ſelfe to motion,like as it would ſpeake : 

Buteventhen, the morning Cocke crew lowd z 

And atthe ſound it ſhrunke in haſte away, 

| And vaniſht from our ſight, 

Ham, Tis very ſtrange, - 

Her, As 1 doc live my honourable Lord *tis true z 

| And we did thinke it writ downe in our duty 

To ktyou know of it. he; 

Ham. Indeed, indeed Sirsy but thisrroubles me.” 


—_— 


— 


, Hold you the Warchto night ? 

Both. We doe niy Lord. 

Haw, Arm'd,fay you ? 

Both, Armi'd,my Lord. 

am, Fromitop to toe ? 

Bath, - My Lord, from head t- foote. 

am, Then law you nor his face? 

Hor. Oyes,my Lord, he wore his Beaver ups 

Ham. Whart,lookt hc frowningly ? 

Hor. A countenance more in ſorro\y than in anger; 

Ham, Pale,or red > 

Hor, Nay,very pale. 

Ham, And fixt hiseyes upon you? 

Hor. Moſt conſtantly. 

Haw, 1 would 1 had beene there. 

Hor. It would have muchamaz'd you. 

Ham, Very like,very like : ftaid it long ? (dred, 

Her. While one with moderate haſte might tell a hun- 

47, Longer,longer. 

Hor, Not when 1 faw't. 

Ham, His Beard was griſly ? 

Hor, It was,as | have ſcenc it in his life, 

A Sable Silver'd. (gaine, 
Ham, 1le watch tonight ; perchance twill walke a- 
Hoy, 1 wariant you it wall. 

Ham. 1f it aflume my noble fathers perſon, 
He ſpeake to it,though Hell it ſelfe ſhould gape 
And bid me hold my peace, I pray you all, 

If you have hitherto conceald this ſight ; 

Let it be crebblec in your ſilence Rill : 

And whatſoever clic ſhall hap co night, 

Giyec it an underſtanding, but norongue ; 

I will requite your loves; ſo,fare ye well : 

Vpon the Ptatforme twixt cleven and rwelve, 

Ile viſit yous 
«ll. Our duty to your Honour. 

Ham. Your love,as mineto you: farewell, 
My fothersſpiritin Armes ? Allisnot well: 

I doubt ſome toule play : would the night were come ; 

Till then fit {till my ſoule ; foule deeds will riſe, 

Thoughall the earth orewhelm them to mens eyes, £x:r, 


Exennt, 


Scena T ertta, 


— EPI —_ A. 


Enter Laertes and Ophelia, 
Laer. My nece(faries are unbark't,farewell ; 
And fiſter,asthe Winds give benefit, 
And Convoy ls aſliſtant; doe nct ſcep», 
But let me heare from you, 
Gphe, Doe you doubt that ? 
Lacr, For Hamlet,and the trifling of his favours, 
Holdit a faſhion and a toy in Bloud ; 
A Violet inthe youth of Primy Nature ; 
Froward;not permanent; ſweet not laſting 
' The ſyppliance of a rhinute 5 No more. 
| Ophet. Nomore but ſo- 
Larr, Thinkeit no more; 


| For nature crefſant does nor grow alone, 


In thewes and Bylke : but as his Temple waxes, 

The inward ſerviceof the minde and toule Fe 
Growes wide withall. Perhaps he loves you now, * 
And now no foyle nor cantell dothbeſmerch ' Go 


The vertue of his eare : but you mult feare 
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|; His greatneſſe weigh'd,his will is vot his ©WNE2:. 7 

' For he himſelfe is ſubject ro his Births -..;. 77. 054 

' He may not;as nnvalued perſons does! | 4 he nan 

| Carve for himſelfe 3 for,on his c yee depends 4 

{ The ſanctity and kealch of the w ſtate... { 

| And therefore myſt his choyce be circumſcrib'd -. 

| Vnto the yoyceand yorking of that body, _:; . 

| Whereaf beis the head. Then if he ayes he loves you, 

| Ttfits your wiſedomeſo farre tobeleeyeity', 7 

| A$he jn his peculiar SeR and force... ., » . 
May eivehis ſaying deed ; which is no further, ....+ 

y give MS 1AyINg , 
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IX 


1s no furth 

Than the maine voyce of Devmarkg goes withall, 

T hen weigh what loſle your honour.may {ultaine, 

If with two credent eare you lift his Songs 3 

Or loſe your heart; or your chalts treaſure open . 

ſo h.s unmaſtred importunity. 

Fart it Ophel:a,teare it my deareSifter, _. 

And kcepe within the reare of your affection ; 

O-:t of the ſhot and danger of deſire, 

The charicſt Maid is prodigall cnough, 

!f ſhe vnmaske her beaty tothe Moone 3 + 

Vertueit ſelfe ſcapes not calumnious ſtroaks, . 

The Canker galls the infant of the Spring 

Too oft, before the Butrons be diſclos'd, 

And inthe wornc and liquid dev. of Youth, 

Contagious blaſtmentsare moſt iumminenr, 

Be wary than,be ſt ſafety lies in feare;,. __ ....;... 

Youth toir ſelfe rebels, though noneelſe neere,.. : 1 1. 
Ophe, 1 ſhall th'cftt& of this good Leſſon keepe,, _, 

As watchmcn to my heart : burgood myBrother (,. - | 

Doe not as ſome ungracious Paſtors does... -../,-/ 

She me the ſtcepe and thorny way to heaven; . .}. 

Whilſt like a puft and recklefie Liberte... ..;; ;...- 

Himſelfe,the Primroſe path of dalliance treads, 


« 
, 


. v . 


And reakes not hisownereade, 
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1, | Whereinthe Spiric held dow 


, Farewell : my bleſſing ſeaſon thisinthees . at? 5 
| Laer, Molt himbiy dor 1tokeamy.leaye-my Lond, 
The kime invites you,goe,your {exypntsreþd. | 
ell Optebis,and remember well:-,! ; 117 
$1 aDY.0 1 > Cocks. WH 1 alt 
'our ſelte ſhallkeepe the Key of its + {i 15) 7+ 
Leer. Farewell oo cs gs 5 Ni £388 Laer; 
, Pelon,. What: Op ia,he hath ſaid to you? 1/14 4 
Ophe,So pleaſe ypuwomthing touching the LuHamler, 
Polon,. Marrygiyell thought.s:; | 
Tis. told me he bath very oft of latg 
Given privatetime to you zand you your 
Rave of your adierce becne mal} free and 
It it be ſo,asſotisputon me's;; brew ys 
And that in way of caution: Imuſt tell you;;. :. 
You doe not underſtand your ſelfe ſo.clearsly,. | 
As it bchoves my Daughter,and your honour, | 
W hat 1s betweene you, give me up the truth 2. |; 
. Ophe, He hath my Lord of late, made many tenders 
Of his affection tome. | 4:4 | 
Polon, AﬀcAtion,pubs. You ſpcake like a greene Girle, 
Vvſifted in ſuch perilious circumſtances 
Doe you beleeve histenders,as you call them F 


A 


ww » 


ſelfe- | 
bounte OusS, 


Ophe.l doe not know,my:. Lor d,what 1] ſhouldthinke. 1 
That you havetane histenders fortrne pays 2 art 
Whichare no ltarling. .Tendes your ſeife more deare)y ; 

{ Roaming it thus,you'l tender men.foole. -- -- | 

' importun'd ie with love, 
Polon. 1,faſhion yoa may call it,goc ro,goe tos. 
| My Lord,withallthe yowes of heaven. . .., | - 
| Polon. I Springee rocatch WW oodcocks. I doe know 
| Gives the rengue vyowes: thelc blazes, davghter, 

Even intheir promilſe,as it iva making 
You myſt not take for fire. Forthis time Daughter, 
Sct your entreatments at a higher rate, 
Thena command to parley. For Lord Hamer, 
And wi: ha largertcther may be'walke, 
Then may be given you. In few, Ophelia, 
Not of thetye,which their Inveſtments ſhew.; 
But meere.implorators of unholy Sutes, ;. - 
The better to begaile, Thisss forall; 1 
I would not,in plaine termes,fiemthis time forth, 
Asto give words or talbe with the Lord Hamlet Kick 
Looke tog't,I charge re es 


Polon,Marry le teach you; thinke your felfe a Baby, 
Or not to cracks the wind of zbe poore Phrale, -... 
| Ophe, My Lord,he hath 
In honourable faſhions; +; 
Ophe, And hath given countenanceto his ſpeech, 
W hen the blood barnes, bow prodigall the {ou le: 
| Giving more !ight than heot, extin1n both, 
Be ſomewhat ſcantcr of your Maiden preſence, 
Belceve ſo much/in him,that be is yorg, 
Doe notbelceve his vowes; forthey are Broakers,: 
Breathing like ſanRified and pious bonds, - 
| Have'you ſoſlander any;moment leiſure, 
| Ophe. ] 


| 
Hor, Indeed I heard it not z.theriit ones ncere the 
to walke, | 


- 4s. ad 
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The Trazelyof Hamles,. 
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What docs this meane my Lord ? (rouſe, 
Ham, The King doth wake to night,andtakes his 
Keepes waiſts,cns the ſwaggering upſpring reeles, 
Andas he dreines his draughts of Reniſh downe, 
The Kettle Drum and Trumpet thus bray out 
Therriumph of his pledge. 
Hor. lt is a cuſtome ? 
Ham. 1 marry is't: 
And to my mind,though 1 am vative here, 
Andtothe manner bprne : [t is 2 caſtome 
More honour'd in rhe brcach,than the obſervance. 
Enter Ghoſt, 
Hey. Looke my I.ord it comes. 
Ham. Angels and Minilters of grace defend us : 
Be thou a ſpirit of health,or Goblin damn'd, 
Bring with thee ayres from heaven,or blaſts from hell," 
Be thy events wicked or charitable, 
Thou conr'{t in ſucha queltionabic ſhape 
Thar 1 will ſpeake tothec. Ile call thee Hamer, 
King, Father, Royall Dance : Oh,oh,anſwer me, 
Let me nat burſt in ignorance ; bur tell 
Why thy Canoniz'd bones hearſed in death, 
Have burſtthcir Cearments, why the Scpulcher 
Wherein we law thee quictly Iourn'd, 
Hath op'd his ponderous and Marble jawes, 
Tocaſt thee np againe? W hat may this meane ? 
That thou dead Coarſe againe in complcat ſecle, 
Reviſitſt thus the glimpſes ofthe Moone, 
Making night hideous ? And we fooles of Natnre, 
So horridly to ſhake our diſpoſition, 
With thoughts beyond thee; reaches of our ſoales, 
Sayywhy is this, wherefore? what ſhould we doe ? 
Ghoſt Beckens Hamlet. 
Flor, lt beckens youto goe away with it, 
As if it ſoine impartment did defire 
Toyou alone, 
Mar. Looke with what courteaus ation 
It waftsyoutoa more removed ground : 
But doc not goe with it. 
Hor. Nogby no meanes- 
Han, It will noc ſpeake ; then will I follow it, 
Hor, Doe not my Lord. 
Ham. Why,what ſhould be the feare ? 
I doe not (ct my lite at a Pins fee ; 
And for my ſoule what canic docetothat ? 
' Being a thing immortall as it ſelfe : 
It waves me forth againe; lle follow it. 
Hor. What if it tempr you toward the Floud my Lord ? 
Oc to the dieadfull Sonner of the Cliffe, 
That bcetlcs o're his baſe intethe Seca, 
And there aſſumes ſome other horrible forme, 
Which mighr deprive your Soveraignty of Realon, 
Anddraw you into madneſle ?.thinke of ir. _ 
Ham. It wafts me ſtil{ : goe on;11c follo\y thee, 
Mar. You ſhallnotgoe my Lord. 
Hams, Hold off your band. 
Hor. Be rul'd,you ſhall not goc. 
Ham. My fate cries out, 
And makes cach petty Artice in this body, 
As hardy as the Nemian Lions Nerve: 
Still am I call'd > Vnhand me Gentlemen ; 
By heav'n,Ilc mat.c a Ghoſt ofhim that lets me : 
I ſay away,goec on. Ile follow thee. : 
Exeunt Ghoſt and Hamlet, 
Hoy, He whxes deſperate with imagination, 
Mar, Ixt's fotlow ; tis not fit thus to obey him. 


——_—— Py 
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—— 


Hor. Have after,to what ifſuc will this come ? 
Atar, Something is rotten inthe State of Denmarke. 
Hoy. Heaven will dire it, | 
Mar, Nay,let's follow him. 
Enter Ghoſt and Hamlet, 
Ham. Where \vilt thou leademe? peake; Ile pgoe no 
Ghoſt. Marke me; (further. 
Ham, 1 ill. 
Gbo, My hour 1s almoſt come, 
When I ro fulphurous and tormenting Flames 
Muſt render up my ſelfe. 
Ham, Alas poore Ghoſt, 
Ghef. Pitty me no but lend thy ſcrious hearing 
To what I (hail untold. 
Ham. $peake,1 am bound to heare, 
Gho, Soar thou ro revenge, whenthou thalt heare, 
Ham. \y hat? 
Ghoſt, 1am thy fathers ſpitit, 
Doom'd for a certajne tergic ro walke the ni2hr ; 
And for the day confin'd to falt jn tiers, 
Till the foule criines done in my dayes of Nature, 
Are burnt and purg'd away ? But that ] am forbid 
Totell the ſecrets of my Prifon-houte ; 
I could a Talc untol4,whoſeliphteit word 
Would harrow up thy ſoule,freeze thy yong blood, 
Make thy twoeyes like Starres, ſtart from their Spheres, 
Thy knotty and combined lockes to part, 
And each particular haire to ſtand an cnd, 
Like Quills upon the fretfull Porpentine ; 
But this cternail blazon muſt not be 
To carc3of Fluſh and Blood ; lift Hamle,oh liſt, 
If thou diditever thy deare father love. 
Ham , Oh hcaven ! 
Ghoſt. Revenge his fouleand moſt unnaturall Murther. 
Ham, Murther ? 
Ghoft. Murther moſt foule,as inthe beſt it is; 
But this molt foule,{trange,and unnatural, 
Ham, Haſte,hafte me to knoy it 
That I wich wings a$ ſwitc 
As Mcditation,or the thoughts of Love, 
May ſweepe to my Revenge. 
Ghoſt. | finde thee ap?, 
And duller Movld'it thou be than the fat weed 
That rots it ſelfe in cafe,on Leths Wharfe, 
Would'ſt thou not ſtirrc in this. Now Hamer heare : 
It's given our,that ſleeping in mine Orcha:d, 
A Serpent ſtung me : forthe whole care of Denmai ke, 
Is by a forged proceile of my death 
Rankly abus'd i But know rhoa noble youth, 
The Serpent that did ſting thy fathers litr, 
Now weares his Crowne, 
Ham, O my Propheticke ſoule : mine Vncie? 
Ghoſt, 1,that inceſtuous, that adultcrate Beaſt 
With witchraft of his wits, bath traiterons gifts, 
Oh wicked wit,and pifts,that have the power 
So toſeduce? Worn tothis ſhameſull Lut 
The will of my moſt ſeeming vertrous Queene : 
Oh Hamler,what a falling off was there, 
From me,whoſe love was of that dignity, 
That it went hand in ha::d,cven with the Vary 
I made to her in Marriage ; and ro decline 
Vpon a Wretch,whaſe naturall Sifrs were pore 
To thoſe of mine. But Vertue, asit never will be moyed, 
] hough Lewdneſſe court it ina ſhapeof heaven : 
So Lulſt,theughb to a radiant Angell link'd, 


Exennt. 
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Will ate it ſelfe ina Celeſtial bed, and prey on Garbage.” 
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Butſoft,me thinks 1 ſcent the Mornings Ayre: | 
Bricfe letme be : Sleeping within mine Orchard, 
My coſtome alwayes in , Sy: ernoone z 2.1 
Vpon my ſecure howre thy Vncle ſtole 

With juyce of curſed Hebenon ina Ntoll, 

Andin the Porches of mine cares =>” 0s 

The leaperous Diſtilment ; whoſe ef 

Holds fuchan enmity with bloud of Man, 

That ſwift as Quick-filver it courſes through 

The naturall Gates and Allies of the bod y ; 

And with a ſodaine vigour it doth pollct 

And curd, like Aygredroppings into Milke, 

The thin and whopiſome blood ; ſo did it mine ; 

And a moſt inſtant Tetter bak'd about, 

Moſt Lazar-like, with vilc and loathiome cruſt, 

All my ſm2oth body. 

Thus was 1, fleeping, by a Brothers hand, 

Of Life, of Crowne, and Q;zcenc at oncediſpatcht - 
Cut oft evenin the bloſſomes of my Sihne, 
Vnhouzzled, diſappointed, unnaneld, 

No reckoning made, but ſent tro my account 
Withall oy imperfe&jons on my head , 

Oh, horrible, Oh horrible, moſt horrible : 

If thon haſt nature in thee beare 3t not ; 

Letnot the Royall Bed of Dermarke be 

A Couch for Luxury and damned Inceſt, 

But howſoeyer thon purſucſt this AR, 

Taint notthy mind ; nor let thy ſoule contrive 
Againſt thy Mother ought; lcave her to heaven, 
And to thoſe Thornes that in ber boſomelodge, 

To pricke and ſting her. Fare thee well at once, 
The Gloiy-worme ſhowes the Matine tobe neere, 
And gins to pale hisuneffectiiall Fire ; | 
Adae, adue, Hamlet : remember me. 


And ſhall I couple hell? Oh fie : hold my hearr ; 
And you my finnewes,grow not inſtant Old ; 

But beare me ſtiffely up : remember thee? 

1, thou poore Ghollt, while memory holds a ſcate | 
In this diſtrafted Globe : Remember thee ? 

Yea, from the Table of wy Memory; 

Ile wipe away all triviall fond Records, 

All ſawes of bovkes, all formes, all preſlures paſt, 
Thar youth and obleryationcoppied there; 

And thy Commandment all alone ſhall live 
Within the booke and Volume of my braine, 
Vnmixt with baſer matter ; yes, yes, by heaven ; 
Ohmoſt pernicious woman | to W 

Oh Villaize, Villaine, ſmiliagcamned Yillaine ! 
My Tables, my Tables: mcet it isI ſerit downe, 
T hat one way {milc, and ſmilc and bea Villaine ;- 

| Atleaſt I'm ſureir may be ſo in Denmarke 


Enter Horatio and Marcel, . 

Hor. Heaven ſecure him». | 
Fan Faeg'® s; PLOTS Fats. 
-- Hor lilo, hog ho, my Lord, t +1: 
Haw, Billo.ho, ho, bo z comebird, c 


Mar, How ilftmy Novle Lord}. -.,.-- - 
+ Hor, .Whatnewes,my Lord Þ + 4s 
'. Ham, Ob wonderfull |. 


£ 


|. Hewe NoyouUreveale its: || 


ih. 2 ——_ 
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hed dtd 


So Vneklt there you are; pow tomy word; . 1.1; 


# 
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| Exit | 
Ham. Ohall you hoſt of heaven !Oh Earth; whatelſe?. 


4% 


It is ; Adue, Adue, Remember me : I have ſworn't,+///- 
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+ . | Come hither Gentlemen,” |. 


| But you'lbe ſecret? © 


| Never toſpcak 


Or | 
: 
» 
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Hor, Not I,my Lord;by heaven, 
Ham, How fay you then, would heart of man | 
9th, 1,by beav'n,my Lord- | | 


Har, There's neer a villainc dwelling in all Denmark | 
| Buthe's an arrantKnave. 


Her, There needs no Ghoſt my Lord, come from the 
Grave to tell us this. 
Hem, Why right,yeu are i'th'right ; 
And ſo without more circumſtance at all, 
I hold it fir that we ſhake hands,aud part : 
You,as your bufineſſe and defires (hall point you : 
For every man has buſineſſe and deſire, 
Such as it is : and for mine owne poote part, 
Looke you,Ile goe pray, 
Hor. Theſe are but wilde and hurling words,wy Lord. 
Ham. I'm ſorry they offend you heartily 2 
Yes faith,heartily. 
Her, There's no offencewy Lord. 
Ham, Yes,by Sainr Patrricke,butthere is my Lord, 
And much cffence too,rouchirg this Viſio bere : 
It is an honeſt Ghoſt,thar let me tell you : 
For your deſire to know what is betweene us, 
O're-maſter'tas you may. And now good friends, 
As you are Friends,Schollers;and Souldicrs, 
Give me one poore requeſt, | 
Hor. Whatist my Lord? wewill, | 
Ham, Never make knowne what you have ſceneto 
Z»*th, My Lord,ve will not. (night, 
Ham, Nay,butſwear't, -'- 
Hor. In faith my Lord,not], 
Har. Norl my Lord ; infaith. 
Ham, Vpon wy Sword, - -: | -- 
Mar, We have ſworne my Lordalready: 
Gho, Sweares -.. Ghoſt cries under the Stage, | 


| 


Ham, Ahha boy,ſaycft thou {o, Art thouthere rruc- | 


penny? Come on ,you hearethis fellox in the ſelleridge, 
Confent to ſweare. ak bo fo FR | 
Her. Propoſe the oath my Lord. - | 
Ham, Never to ſpeake of thisthat you have ſcene, 
Sweare by my Sword, 
be, Sweare, z 
ay. Hic & vhique ? Then wee'l ſhift for ground, 


And lay your hands agaioe upon my ſword, 
4 e ofthis 162.068 have heard 2 


(faſt? 
ound ſo 


ondrous ſtrange, 
ergiveit welcome. 
20d earth Horatien).* | 
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£ The Tragedy of Hamlet. w 


That you know ought of ine ; this not to doe : | The youth you breath of guilty be aſſw'd 
So grace and mercy at your moſt need helpe you ; He cloſes with you in this conſequence : 
SWEATre. Good fir,or ſo,or friend,or Gentleman. 


hoft, Sweare. According tothe Phraſe andets Addicion 
am, Reſt, reſt perturbed Spirit : ſo Gentlemeng Of man nd Couttiny.. a ; 


With all my love commend mero you Reynel, Yer . 

And what ſo poore a man as Hamlet is, Plan Mfg" ; fo x this ? 

May doe t'expreſſe his love and friending to you, He does : what was I about to ay ? 

God willing ſhall not lacke : let us goe in together, I was about toſay nothing : wheredidI leave ? 

And {till your fingers on your lippes I pray, Reynot, Atcloſes in the conſequence : 

1 he time is out of joynt 3 Oh curſed ſpighr, At friend,or ſo,and Gentleman. 

Thar ever 1 was borne to {ct it rzght. | Reynel, Atcloſes in the conſcquence,l marry, 

Nay,come, lets goc together. Exennt. He cloſes with you thus, 1 know the Gentleman, 
I ſav him yeſterday,or tother day z 

Octhen,or then,with ſuch and tuch,and as you ſay, 


oA Aus Secun Au "MX "There was he gaming, there o'retooke in's Roate, 


—_— CO 


Their falling our at Tennis ; or perchance, 
Fr on | ſaw him enter ſuch a houſe of laile; 
Uidelicet a Brothell,or fo forth. See you now z 
Enter Polonins and Reynoldo. ., | Your baitof falſhood,takesthis Cape of truth ; 
Poloy.Give him his money,and thoſe notes Reynolas, And thus doe we of wiſcdome and of reach 
Reynotd, 1 will my Lord, With Windleſles,and with aſſayes of Byas, 
Polen. Y ou ſhall doe marvels wiſcly : good Reqneldo, By indireRtions finde direQions out : 
Before you viſits him you make inquiry So by my former Lecture and advice 
Of his bchaviour. Shall you my fonne ; you have me, have you not e 
Reyneld. My Lord, I did intend it. Reynel, My Lord | have. 
Pots. M arry, well ſaijd . Pol n, God buy you ; fare youu well. 
Very well aid. Looke youſir, \ Reynot. Good my Lord, 
Enquire me firſt what Danskers are in Parts ; | Polon, Obſerve his inclination in your ſclfe, 
And how,and who;what meanes ; and where they keepe: Reynol. 1 (hall my Lord, 
What company,at what cxpence : and finding Polen. And let him ply his Muſicke, 
By this encompaſſemtm and drift of queſtion, Reyne. Well,my Lord. Exit, 
| That they doe know my1onne.: Come you more necre e 
Than your particular demaunds will touch it, Enter Ophelia. 
Take you as twere ſome diſtant knowledge of him, Pol, Farewell: 
And thus, know his father and bis friends, , - How now Ophelia,whats the marter ? 
And in part him- Dec you marke this Keyno/de ? | Ophbe, Alas my Lord,I havebecn ſo aftrighted, 
Reynold, 1, yery well my Lord, Pol, With what,it the Name of Heaven? 
Polen. And in part him,but you may fay not well ; Ophe. My Lord,as I was ſowing inmy Chamber 
But if t be he I meane,hees very wilde Lord Hamlet with his doudler all unbrac'd, 
Addictcd fo and fo ;and there put on him | No Hat upon his head, his ax fg, © foul'd, 
What forgeries you pleaſe z marry,none ſo ranke, - Vugartter'd,and downe-gyved to his Ancle, 
As may diſhonour him; take heed of that z Pale as his ſhirt,his knees knocking eachother, 
Bur Sir,ſuch wanton, wilde,and uſuall ſlips, And with alooke ſo pitteous io purport, 
As are companions noted and moſt knowne As if he had been Jooſed ont of Hel), 
To youth and liberty. To ſprake of horrors : he comes before me. 
Reyneld. As gaming'my Lord. Polou, Mad for thy Love ? 
Polen. 1,or drinking,tenting,{wearing, Ophe, My Lord,I do not knoy;but truly I do feare it, 
Quarrellivg,Drabbing, You may goe {o tarre. Polox. What ſaid he ? = 
Rey. My Lord that would diſhonour him. Ophe. Hetooke me by the wriſt. 
Polox. Faith no,as you may ſeaſon it in the charge ; Then gocs he to the length of all his Arme; 
You muſt nor put another ſcandall on him, — : And with his other hand.thus o'rc his brow, 
Thar he is opcnto Incontinency 3 _ | LAT He fals to ſuch perufall of my face, 
Thats not my meaning;but breathe his faulrsſo quaintly, | As he woulddravw it. Long itaid he (6, 
| Thatthey may ſeemerhe'taints of liborty $ 1,4 | Arlaſt alittle ſhaking of my arme, - 
The flaſh and out-breake ofa fiery.minde, ++. -.' | Andthrice his headthus waving up and downe, 
A ſavageneſſc in unreclaim'd blood af gencrall afſault, * | Herais'da ſigh, ſo hideous and profound, 
Reyneld, Bur my good Lord, + / , | ++.) | Thatitdidſceme to ſhatterall his bulke, 
Polen, \Wherctore ſhould you doethis ? - -* | Andend hiz being. That donehe lets goe, 
Reynel. 1 my Lord, I would know thats. - 1: : And with his head over his ſhoulders turn'd, 
Polon, Marry Sir,here's my drift, © -. 1;-. .7 | Heſeem'd tofind his way without his eyes, 
And 1 belecyc icisa fetch of warrants {1 5G), For out adores he went without their helpe; 
] Youlaying theſe ſlight ſulleyes on my Sonne, '+ 4 | And to the laſt, bended their light on mes." [I 
| Astwere a thing little ſoil'd i'th'working : + (ſoudgd, þ Polov. Goe with me,I will goe ſceke theKing, [ 
 Marke you your party in converſe;;. him 'yow would | This is the very extaſic ofLove, oo 
| Having ever ſcene. Iothe prenominate crumes, -:2t 1:1); | W hoſe violent propertic foredoes it ſelfe, | 


I 
x 


L 
bo 4 4s? 
Fl ———_ 


_ 
— —_ 


adam. tt th... A. eta na 


7 Kar 


hn. At ended a4 


_ 
a lt. ied kd "x 
———— te. Ai. A. Ae Lett... £6 ae adit. cad = - Lo __ 


*; 
Se oO 


©, 
-* 
A 


Ts _— wat cry 


l 


os 
- 


Thi Tragedy of Ham 


— —— Dr rr nmr tre A IE I Ib 
And leads the will rene Vndertakingy, | Queen, Tg; Ry oe EMT 0 2 
As oft as any paſſion under heaven, 2; NF 3 0000» et 9 9 
Thar does KA yon Natures, 1am ſorryy - + Pet. The Ambaſſadors from Norway, my good Lord, | . 
W hat have you given him any hard words of late? Are joyfully return'd, | 
Ophe. No my good Lord: but as youdid command, King. Thou {ill haſt bin the father of good Newed, 

I6id repelt his [errcrs,and deny'd | Po/, Have 1,my Lord? Aſſure you,,my good Licge, 
His accefle to me. I hold my duty,as I hold my $Soule, 

Pol, That hath made him mad. Both ro my Gbd,ontto my gracious King : 
| T am ſorry that with better ſpeed and Judgement And 1 doe thinke,or eſethis brainc of mine 
I had not quoted him. 1 feare he did bur trifle, Hunts not the traile of Policy,ſo ſure 
Ard mcantto wracke thee : but beſhrew my jealouſic : | As I haveus'd todoe; that I have found 
Ir ſcemes it 1845 proper to Our Ape, The very cauſe of Hamlets Lunacy. 
To caſt beyond our ſelves in our opinions, Kin, Oh ſpeake of that,that I doe long to hearc- 
As it is common for the yorger ſort Pet, Givc firſt admitrancetoth' Ambaſſadors, 
To lacke diſeretion. Come.goe we to the King, (move | My Newes ſhall be the Newes to that great Feaſt. 
This wuſt beknowne , which being kept cioſe might King. Thy ſelfe doe grace rothem, andbring them in. 
More griefcto hide,than hate to utter love. —Exermn. | Hetels me my ſweet Queene, that he Hath fou 


The head and ſourſe of all your fonnes diſtempecr. 
ot g o_ : is kr, romp} ve maine, 
1s tathers dcath,and our ore- Marriage. 
\) Cena l) ECM dl 42 Enter Pol onins,Uoltimand, {br Croaon 
I NTIS agg Xing. Well,we ſhall fift him. Welcome good Friends: 
; als Say Yo{timans,wyhat from our Brother Norway ? 
Enter King, Qucene Roſincroſſe,and Guildens Ys/t, Moſt faire returne bf Greetivgs, and Deſires. 
ſtare Cumalys. | Vponour firſt,he ſent out to ſuppreſſe 
King. Welcome deare Rofincros and Guildenſtare, His Nephewes Levies,which to him appear'd 
Morcover,thst we much did long to fee you, Tobe a preparation 'gainſt the P olak : 
The nexd wc have to uſe you,did provoke But berter look'd into,he truly found 
| Our haſty ſending. Something have you heard . It waSagainſt your Highneflewhereatgricycd, 
Of Hamlets transformetion : ioIcall it, That ſo his Sickneſle, Impotence 
Sincenotth'exterior, nor the inward man | | Wasfalſely borne in hand ſends out Anefts 

Reſembles that.it was. What it ſhould be . On Fortinbr4s,which he(in bricft Jobeyes, 
More than his fathers death,that thus hath put him { Receives rebuke from Norway : and in fine, 
So much How wt gry nn GY ns, Makes Vow before tis Y ncle;never more 
Teannot deeme of. 1 intreat you both, _- + --  & TogivertyaſlayoFArmes againſt your Majeſty. 
That bring of fo yong dayes brought up with him's ; | W fron ivy eigen with Joy. 4 
And ſinct ſo Neighbour'd to his youth,and humour,'* | Gives himthree thouland Crow nes in Aanvall Fee, 
That you vouchtafe your reſt bere in our Court  _ | And his Commiſſionto imploy thoſe Souldicrs 
Somelittle time : ſo by your Companies . So levicd as before,againſt thePolak x 
To draw him onto pleafures,and to gather - {| Withanintreaty herein further ſhewne, 
So mich as from Occafions you may gleanc, _ That it might plcale you to give quiet poſſe 


| That open'd jies within our remedy, Through your Dominions for his enterprizc 
| © 9n, Good Gentlemen, he hath much talk'd of you, On SS F gu dsof ſafety ahd all prize, 


a" ance 
} And ſure lam,two imenthere are net lvivg, | | Astherein are ſer downe.: : 
To whom he more adheres. If it will pleaſe you King. Ithkes us well : 


| To ſhew us ſo much gentry and good will, | Andat our more conlider'dtimeee'lread, | 

1 As ro expend your time with us a while, Anſwer,and thinke upon rhis Buſitieſle, 

| Fox the ſupply ad profit of our hope, - - .? | Mcanetimewethanke you, for your well-look't labour. 
Your Viſitation ſhall reccive {uch thankes, . + * | Goetoyourreltat alele weel Feaſt together. 


—————— 
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Rofin, Both your Maicſtics 
Guil, We bot 1obey,,. Were RY 
To be commanded, |: - 


As fitsa Kings remembrance, + -{ Moſt welcomehome, . | Exit eAmbaſ; | 
Might by the Soveraigne power you have of us, '+;:i | My Licg | 

| Put your dread pleaſures, more into command... -*/: +{4} hat Majcſti + PEA 1 
Than to Entreatys!. 2. . ES. ny - Why day is day; night, night ; and time is time; © ©” | 

| And here giye up our ſclves,in the fullbent, + /:/).+» | Therefore,finceBr 
Tolay our Seryices freely at your fect, ::5:23-} Andvediouliniſe; 

| Kim, Thankes Refncros,and gentle Guildenftare, 1.1 > : 


| x. Thankes Guildenſtare and ptle Roſiicts. -bvi 
AndTbeſcech you inſtantlyto viſit » i. . +7 {.\1-5 44 | But lerthar goe-- 

| Goe ſomeof yes; i (1h . 112! + Pol. Madaini 
A he Ranma where, wleris.) 0 | Thar teiom 
- Gnu, Heavens make our prelence and our priftileds 7 1 /And pity: ir 

| Pleaſant and belpefall toliims! 1171s bgey=- tty'y 
town | Ke bf | 22 


—_—_—_—_—————. 
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& | When itprov'dotherwiſe ? 
ct {> King. Not that I know. 


= | If Circumſtances lcade me, I will find. ; 
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Mad letus grant him then : and now remaines 
That we find out the the cauſe of this cfteR, 
Or ratber ſay, the cauſe of this defect ; 
For thiscffett defeRive, comes by caule, 
Thus it remaines, and the remainder thus, Perpend. 
I have adaughter ; have, whilſt ſheis mine, 
Who in her Duty and Obedience, marke, 
Hath givei me this : now gather, and {urmilſc. 
The Leiter. 
Tothe Celcftrall, and my Soutes 1doll, the moit beantified 0- 
lia, 
ah an ill Phraſe, a vilde Phraſe, beautificd is a vilde 
Phraſe : but you ſhall heare thele 11 her excellent white 
bolome, thelc, 
* Dnee. Came this from Hamlet to her. 
Pol, Good Madain ſtay awhile, 1 will be faithfull. 
Donbt thou, the Staerres are fire, 
Donly, that the Sunne doth move : 
Donbt Truth to be a Lier, 
But never Donbt, | love, f 
O acere Ophelia, 1 am il at theſe Number : I have not «Art 
torethgn my orones ; but that 1 love thee beit, oh moit Beft 
beleeve it, Aden. 
T hine evermore moſt deere Lady, whilſt this 
Aachme « to bim, Hamlet. 
This in Obedicnce hath my daughter ſhew'd me : 
And more above hath his ſoliciting, 
As they fcll our by Time, by meanes, and place, 
All given to mine ear, 
King. But how hath ſhe receiv'd his Love? 
Pol. What doc you thinke of me? 
King. As ofa man, faithfull and honorable. 
Pet. would faine prove ſo.But what might you think? 
When I had ſcene this hot love on the wiog, 
As | pcyceived it, I muſt tell you that 
Betorc my daughter told me, what might you 
Or my dcece Majeſty you Quveene heere, thinke, 
If{ hac play d the Deke or Hable-booke, 
Or given my heaitta winking, mute and dumbe, 
Or lovk'd upon this Love, with dic fight, 
WW hat might you thinke ? No, 1 went round to worke, 
And my youg M.{tris thas 1 did befpeake ; 
Lord Hamer 1s a Prince out of thy Sphere, 
[his muft not bc: and then, 1 precepts gave her, 
That the ſhould locke ber felfe trom his Relorr, 
Admit no Mclengers, receive no Tokens : 
W hich Jone, ſhe tooke the fruites of my Advice, 
And he repalted , a ſhort Tale to make, 
Fellinto a Sadncfſe, thenintoa Faſt, 
Thence toa Warch, thence intoa Weakeneſlec, 


** | Thencetoa Ligh:nefle, and by thisdeclenſion 


In tothe Madueſſe whercon now he raves, 

And ail we waile fors | 

_ King. Doc you thinketis thus? 

© ue. It may be very likely. | : 
Pol. Hath there bene ſucha time, Ide faine know that, 

That1 have poſitively ſaid,tts fo,.' *: Ay 8 


"*% 


' Pol. Takethis from this , if thisbeorberwiſes . * 

= | Where truthis hid, though it were hid indeed. 

= | Withia the Center. | 1 

6 Kings How may we try it further ? . 
l. . You know ſometimes 


# -» 
at 
He 


{5 


walkes foure houres together, heere 


| Inthe Lobby X 


nee. So he has ivdeed. . x 
Pol. Atluch a time llclooſe my Daughter to him, 
Be you ant T behinde an Arras then, ; 
Marke the.cncounter ; 1thc love her not, 
And be not trom his reaſon falne thereon ; 
Ler me be no Ailiſtant for a State , 
And keepe a Farme and Curturs l 
King. Wewill lrY If, 


Enter Ham'et reading on a Booke, 


£298, But looke where {adly the poote wretch 
Comes reading. 

Pol. Away 1 doe beſeech you, both atvay, 

Ile boord him prefemly. Exu King and © ment. 
Dh gave melcave. How docs my good Lord Hamlet. 

Ham. \Vcll, &« d-a-mercy. 

Pot. Doe you know mc, iny Lord ? 

Ham. Excellent, exceilent will; y'are a Fiſhmoneer. 

Pet. Not wy Lord, 

Ham. | hen 1 would you vicre fo honeſt a man. 

Pol. Honcit, my Lord? 

Ham. | fir,to bc honcſt as this world gocs, is to be 
oneman pick*d out of two thuutand, 

Pol, Thars very true, my Lord, 

Ham. For if the Sun breed Magots in a dead dogge, 
being a goud kiiling Carrion ——— 

Have you a daughter ? 

Pol, 1 have my Lord. 

Ham, Let her not walke i'th Sunne : Conception is a 
bleſſing, but notas your daughter may conceive. Friend 
looke roo't. 

Pel. How ſay you by that ?Still harping on my daugh- 
ter: yet he knew me not at firſt;hefaid I was a Fiſthmon- 
ger : heis farre gone, farre gone : and truly in my youth, 
I ſuffred much extreamity tor love ; very necre this. Ile 
ſpcake to him ag3ine, What doe you read my Lord ? 

Ham. Words, words, viords. 

Pol. What is the macter, my Lord e 

Ham. Betweene whom ? 

Pel, 1 meane the matter you mcane, my Lorl. 

Ham, Slanders fir: for the Satyricall ſlave ſayes here, 
that old men have gray Beards ;*hat their tacesare wrin- 
kled ; their eyespurging thicke Amber, or Plum-Tice 
Guinme : ad that they bavea plentitulllocke of Wit, 
toperher with weake hamines. All whichSir, though I 
molt powerfully, and potently bekeve, yer I hold it 
not Honelly to have ic thus ſet downe : For you your 
{clfe Sir, ſhould be old as 1 zm, if like a Crab you could 
goc backward. it! 

Pet. Though this be madneſſc, 

Yertherc is Method 1n't z will you walke 
Out of the ayre my Lord? 
_ Haw. Into myGraye ? 

Pet. Indeedthar is out oth Ayre : 

How pregnant (lometimes) his RephieSare ? 


A happuncſſe, > + © 7} $6 $9 

That often Madnefſe hits 00, _ 

Which Reaſon and Sanity could not 

So proſperoully be deliver'd of. 

I will leave him, Ef” 1 : 
And ſodaincly contrive the meanes of meeting 
| Betweene him, and wy daughter, | 

My. honorable Lord, I will moſt humbly 
Take my leave of you. 
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I Ham. You cannot Sir take from me any thing, that I 

| will more willingly part withall, except my lifes wy 

' life, * Tab 

| Folon, Fare you "yell my Lord. 

| Ham. Theſe tedious old fooles, q 
olon, You goe toſecke my Lord Hamlet; there he 


1S» 
Emer Roſincros and Gmuildentar. 


Roſen, God ſave you Sir. 

Guild. Mine bonour'd Lord ? 

Rofin. My moſt deare Lord 3 

Ham, My excellent good friends > How do'ſt thou 
Guildenſt ar? Oh, Roſincros, 200d Lads: How doe yee 
both ? 

Keſin. As the indifferent Children of the carth, 

Gwmild. Happy, in that we are not over-happy: on For- 
tunes Cap, weare not the very Button. 

Ham. Nor the Soales of her Shooe ? 

Rojin. Neither my Lord, ; 

Ham. Then youlive about her waſte, or in the mid- 
dle of her favour ? 

Gweld, Faith, her privates, wes 

Ham. lnthe ſecret parts of Fortune ? Oh, moſt true : 
ſh: is a Strompet. Whats the newes. 

_ None my Lord ; but that the Worlds growne 
honeſt. | I. 

Mam, Thenis Doomeſday neere-: But your newes is 
not true. Let me queſtion more in particular: what have 
you my good friends, deſerved atrhe hands, of fortaue, 
that ſhe fends you to Priſon hither 2. Is 

Guild. Priſon, my Lord? 

Ham. Denmark's a Priſon. 

Refin, Then is the. Worldone. 


. Ham. A goodly one, in which there are many Con- 
| emo” HAI Dungeons ; Dexmerke being one ;o'th' 
Worit, . | v.44] 
Rofin.. Werthinke not ſo my Lord. > AD vn 
Ham, Why then tis noneto you; tor there is nothing 
cither good or bad, but thinking makes it ſo :to me it 1s 


a prion, 5 ragh | 
Roſin,' Why then your Ambition makes it one : tis 
roo. narrow for your minde. 


connt my ſelfe a King of infinite ſpace z were it not that 
EL have bad dreames. eta Via 

:Gnild. Which dreames indeed are Ambition2: for the 
very ſubſtance of the Ambitious, is mcerely the ſhadow 


9 | 
F | AP44 A dreame it {clfe i$ but a ſhadow, Gig aL Tt! 54.31 


Ham. Then are our. Beggers: bodies ;/and our 'Mo- 
narchs and out-ſtretcht Heroes the Beggers Shidoewes ; 
| (ball, we to th'Court : for, by*my: fey” 1'edninor! 

ſon2.- 3-857 6H, 330+ ors 2.90060 + fort AGE 1 


— 


Ham. © God, I could be bothded in a nutſhell, and 


Reſon, Trucly, and 1hcld Ambition of fo ayry' and 
light a quality, that it is bura ſhadowes ſhadows ** | 


deneeboth in reputation-and profit was detre? 


deale juſtly with the * come, come znay ſpeakes 75%), 

"220g What ſhould we ſay my LordÞ oo DO 

am, Why any thing. Butto the purpoſe z you' were. | 

ſent for ; and thereisa kind confeſſion in your lockes} 
which your” modeſties' have not craft enough to co» 
lour,I know thegood King and Queene have ſent for you. 

Rofin. To what etid thy Lord ? + 

Ham, That'yoh muſt reach me: but let me conjure 
you ty the rights of our fellowſhip, by the conſonancy of 
our yonth,by the Obligation of our cver-preſerved love, 
and by what more deare, a better propoſer could charge 


you withall; be even and diret with me, whether ,you 
were ſent for or no. - | 


Rofin, What ſay you ? 

Ham, Nay then I have ancye df you ; if you love me 
hold not oft, 

Gmild. My Lord, we were ſent for. 

Ham. 1 wi'l tell you why; ſo ſhall my anticipation 
prevent your diſcovery of your ſecrecy to the King and 
Queene z moulr no feather, have of late,but wheretorc 
I know not, loſt all my mirth, forgone all cuſtome of ex- 
ercile ;zand indeed, it goes ſo beavenly with my ditpoſt- 
tion ; that this goodly frame the eafth,, ſeemes to me a 
ſterrill Ptomoncoryzthis molt excellent Canopy the Ayre 
nous 09;this brave ore-hanginggthis Majeflicall Rocfe, 
fretted withgolden fire: why,it appeared no other thing 
to me, then a foule and pettifent congregation of va- 
pours. What a piece of wotke is a man 1! How Noblein 
Reaſon? how infivite in faculty ? in forme and moving 
how expreſſe and adinirable? in Aion, how like an An- 
gell? in apprehenſion,how likea god ? the beauty of the 
world, the Parragon of Animals; and yet to me, what is 
this Quinteſſence of Duſt > Man detighrs not mee 3 no, 
nor Woman neither ; though by your tmiling you ſce me 
tofay ſo. CEE TORT ALLE 

Reſin. My Lord,” there was no ſuch fluffte in my 
thoughts, | . | . 

Ham. W hy did you laugh, when I ſaid, Man delights 
not me ?. 

Rofin, Tothinke, my Lord, if you delight not in Man, 
what Lenton entertainment the Playcrs ſhall reccive 
from you : we coated them on the way, and hither arc 
they comming to offer you Service, ; 

Ham, He thatpiayes the King hall be welcome ; his 
Majeſty. ſhall haye*Tribute of- me: the adyenturovs 
Knighc ſhalluſe bis Foyle and Target : The Lover ſhall 
not Be "gram, the himorovs man ſhall cnd his part wn 
peace: the Clowne ſhall make thoſe laugh whoſe Jungs 


| aretickled ath' ſere; andthe Lady ſhall fay her mind 
| freel og theblanke Verſe ſhall balt for't; wharPlayers 
| aret Rat > Th ms + > 


 Refin, Even thoſe you were wont to take delight in the 
Tragedians of the ity» ; © RIGS <—f : ge 61 
Bam. How chances it ' they 'travaile ? Bel ret | 


o 
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Both, We'll wait'ppon you« 71-47% 1 2, 26H [7 Refs; Trhinke their Inhibition comes! by the meanes 


Ham, No ſuch matter, Iwill not ſort you: with: th 
1 reſtof ny ſervants :. for taſp 190k ke 
jan; 1 am moſt dr 


LUCIE 3251; 
REST STE 
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cadfuilly arcended;burici the beiten | whet 

{ way of friendſhip. W hat make youat E/fborer þ; 5311 7} Ro 

| Refi. To vilit you my Lord, no other occaſiotic! [iis 7] 

| Hem. Brgacr that T amy Tam even pourt inthankes'y 

1 bur 1Ithanke you z and: ſure' dare finds my} thatkes | 

| veto dearea balfepeny 5 were you nor. fecir for?" Te/ je 
your. owne inclining ? Is jta free yMſitation Come, : 


_— _ 


' Tho Tragedy of Hamlet. : 


"us 


faſhion, and ſo be ratle the common Stages (ſort hey 
call them) that many weating Rapicrs, arc affraid © 
Goolſe-quuls, and dare fſcarfe come thither, 

Ham, What are they Children? W ho maintaines em? 
How are they eſcoted ? Will they purlue the Quality no 
longer then they can ſing ? Will they not fay afterwards 
it they ſhould grow themſelves ro common Players (as 
it is like moſt it their meanes are not better) their Wri. 
ters doethem wrong,to make themexclain againſt their 
owne Succeſlion, 

Rojin, Faith there has been much to doe on both ſides; 
and the Nation holds it no {innc, to tarre them ro Con- 
troverſic. There was for 4 while,rio money bid for argu- 
ment, unlefle the Poet and the Player y,cat to Cuftcs in 
the Queſtion. 

Ham. Ist poſlible? 

Gnifd. Oh there has beene much throwing about of 
braines. 

Ham, Doc the Boyes Carry it away ? 

Roſin, 1 that they do my Lord, Hcreales & his load too 

Him. Itis not thange for mine Vnckee 1s King of 
Denmarke, and thoſe that would make mowes at him 
while my father lived ; give twenty, forty, «n hundred 
Ducates a peece,for his picture in Little, There 1s ſome- 
thing inthis more then Naturall, if Philoſophy could 


find 1t ont, 
Flenyſb for the Players, 


Guild, Therc art the Players, 

Ham. Gentlemen, yon are welcome to Flſinever: your 
hands, come: The appurtenance of Welcome,is Faſhion 
and Ceremony, Let me comply with you in the Garde, 
leſt my extent :o the Players ( which I tell you mult ſhew 
fairely outward) ſhould more appearelike entertainment 
then yours. Youare welcome : but my Ynckle Father, 
and Aunt Mother are deceiv'd. 

Gud, In what my decre Lord ? h 

Ham. T tm but mad North, North. Weſt : when the 
Winde is Southerly, 1 know a Hawke froma Handſaws- 

| Enter Polonzus. 

Polo, Well be with yon Gentlemen. 

Ham. Hearke you Gnildenftar, and you too: at each 
care a hearcr : that great Baby you ſcethere, 1s not yet 
out of his ſcathing clouts, 

Reſin, Happily hes the ſecond time come to them; for 
they ſay, an old man is twice a child. 

Ham, 1 will Prophefie, He comes to tell me of the 
Players. Marke it, you lay right Sir ; fora Monday mor- 
ning twas ſo indced. 

Pol, My Lord, I bave Newes to tell you. 

Ham, My Lord, 1 have Newes to tell you, 

When Refcizss an Aftor in Rome 
| Pet. The Actors are come hither my Lord, 

Jlam. Buzze, buzze. 

Po!, Vpon mine honor. Y 

Ham. Then can each Actor on Ins Aſſe———_—_ - 

Poto. The beit ARtors in the world, either for Trage- 
dy, Comedy, hiſtory, Paſtorall: Paſtoricall-Coancall- 
Hiſtoricall-Paſtorall Tragicall-Hiſtoricall z Tragicall- 
Comicall-Hiftoricall-Paſtorall: Scene indivible, or Po- 
em unlimited, Sexeca cannot be too heavy, nor Planinw 
too light. for the laiy of Writ, and the Liberty. Theſe 
ace the onely men. | 

Ko O lepbra ludge of [ſrael, what a Treaſure hadſt 

tou ? # 
Pol. What a Treaſure had he, my Lord? 
» Ham. Why one faire Daughter, and no more. 


| 


4 
| 


: 


The which hcjoved paſſing well, 
Pol, Still on my daughter, 
Ham, Am I not ith'right old Iephra ? | 
Fol, It you call me /ephra my Lord, I have a davgh- 
ter that I love pailting will, 
am, Nay tha: tv.lowes not. 
Pole. What tollowesthen, my Lord ? 
Ham. \W hy, as by lot,God wot ? and then you know, 


It came to paſle, 23mott the i was : the firit ro+e of | 


the Pam Chaſer vill thery you inore, For lyoke wheie 
my Abridgerents come. 
Exter foure er fot e Plazers. 

Yare welcome Matitrs, welcome all. I am g/ad to ſec 
thee well ; Welcome 20% tricnds. O wy wid friend ? 
Thy face is valant fince 1av thee laſt : Comit thou tv 
beard mc in Denmark ? What, my 100g Lady and Mi- 
[t113? Berlady your Ladiſhip is ncercr Leaven'thion wh.n 
Law you laſt, by the altitude of a Chop. vice Pray God 
your vor'ce like a pecce of nacut ant gold be not crak'd 
within the ring. Maſters,you are atl we!come: we'll ene 
tot like French Faulconers,f]; cart any thing we fec;vwehl 
have aſpcech ſtraight. Come give us atalt of your qua- 
lity : co:ar, a paſſtorate ſpecch. \ 

I Play, \What ſpeech, my Lord ? 

Ham. | heard thee [peake me a ſpecch once,but it was 
never Actcd ; or if it was, not above once, for the yay [ 
remcm"er pleas'd notthe Miilion, twas Camtery to the 
Generall : butit was (as 1 recrived it, and ochers, v hoſe 
Judgement in fich matters, cry<linthe top of mine) an 
exccllent Play ; well digeſted inthe Scancs, {ct don ne 
with as much modcſty ,as cunniuge I remember one faid, 
there was no Sallets in the lincs, ro makethe matter fa- 
voury ;nor no matter inthe phraſe, tharmight indite tne 
Author of affetation, but cad it an hon<lt me: hod. One 
chiefc ſpeechin it, I chieſcly lov'd, twas e/Erear Tale 
ro Dido,and thereabour of it eſpecially,where he ſpeakes 
of Priams fNaughter, If ir live in your m:mory, Degin at 
this Line, let me (ce, let me f.c: The rugged Pyrrbies like 
th' Fiprcazian Beaſt, It isnot to: it begins with Paribas 
The rugged Pyrrbas, he whoſe Sable Arines 
Biackeas he purpoſe, did the might rctemble 
When his lay couched in the Ownous Hoſe, 

Hath now this dread and bl:cic Compicxiun{mear'd 
With Heraldry more diſmal! : ie:d rofoote 

Now is heto take Geultcs, horr:dly Trick'd 

With blood of Fathers, Mothers, Dangers, Sonnes, 
Bak'd and impaſtcd with the parchivg ttreets, 
Thatlendatyrannous, and damnedlight 

To their vilde Murthers,roalted in wiath and fire, 
And thus o re-ſtzed with coagulate gore, 

With cyes like Carbuncles, the belliſh Pyrrbus 

Old Grandfure £riam ſeckes. 

Pol, Forc God, my Lord, well ſpoken, with good ac, 
cent, andgogddiſcretion. « 

1 Ply. Anon he findes him, : 

Striking too ſhort at Greekes. Hisanticke Sword, 
Rebellious to his Arme, lyes where it failes 
Repugnant tocommand ; unequailmatch, 
Pyrrhua at Priem drives, in Rage {trikes wide : 
But with the whiffe and wind of his fell Sword, 
Thunnerved father fals. Then ſenſelefle }Ilium, 
Seeming to feele his blow. with flaming top | 
Stoopes to his Bace, and witha hideotts craſh 
Takes Priſoner Pyrrhu care. Forloe, his Sword 
Which was declining on the Milky head 
OfReverend Priam, ſecm'd itl/Ayreto ſlicke; 
gy. PIE 
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[on pained Tram Pyrrhus ſtood, TT br | 
Andlik'd a Newtrallto his willand matter, didnothing, 
| But as weoftep ſee againſt ſome ſRorme, © 
A filece inthe heavens, rhe Racke fland lilly 5... 
| The bold windes ſpeechleſſe, and the Orbe below s 
As huſh as death: Anon the dreadfoll Thunder ... 
Dothrend the Region. So after Fyrrhw pauſe, 
Arowſed Vengeance ſcts him new a worke, 
And never did the Cyclops hammers fall 
On Mars his Armours, forg d for proofe Eterne, 
With leſſe remorſe then Pyrebus blerding ſword 
Now falles on Prim, | 


Out, out, thou Strumpet-Fortune, all you gods, 

In generall Synod take away ber power : 

Breake all the Spokes and Fallics from her whecle, 
And boule the round Nave downethe hill of heavery 
As low as tothe fiends, 

Pol. This is too long: 

Hams, It ſhall to'th Barbars, with your beard. Pre- 
thee ſay on: Hes for aligge, or a tale of Baudry, or he 
ſlcepes. Say on ; come to Hernba, | 
1 Play.But who,O who,had ſcen the Mobled Queene. 
Hem. The Mobled Queene? | 
Pol, Thats good : Mobled Queeneis good, 

1 Play. Run bare-foot up and downe, 
Threatning the Pame 
With Biſſon Rheume : A clout about that head, 
Where late the Diadem ftood, and for a Robe 
About her lanke and all orc-teamed Loynes, 
{ A blanket in th' Alarum of feare caught up. 
Who this had ſecne, with torgue in Venome ſtecp'd,. 
Gainſt fortunes State, woald Treaſon bave pronounc'd? 
But if the godsthemſelves did fre her then, 
When ſhe ſaw P yrrb make malicious ſport 
- In mincing with his Sword her husbandslimbes, 

The inſtant Burſt of C!amour that ſhe made* * _. - 
(Vnlefſe things mortall move them not at all) _ _.- 
Would have made milchethe Burning eyesot heaven, | 
And paſſion inthe Gods, mA 

Pel.: Looke where he has not tarn'd his colour, and 
has tcares inscyes. Pray you no more. 

Ham.Tiswcll, Ile have thee ſpeake out the reſt, ſoone. 
Good my Lord, will you ſeethe Players well beſtow'd, 
Doe ye heare,Jetthem be well us'd :for they are the Ab- 
iiratsand bricfe Chronicles of the time. After your 
death, you were better have a bad Epitaph, then their 
ul report:ybile you lived, 

Pol. My Lord, I will uſe them according to their de- 
ſarr« - 

Ham. Godsbodykins man,, better. 'Vſe every. ma; 
aſter bis deſart, and who ſhould ſcape whipping + uſe 
them after your owne Honor and dignuy, The (le bey. 
Rt 13 13 your bounty. Take them 


F 


| deſerve, the more merit 1 
IDs 
Ham, Follow him friends : we'll heare a 
row. Doſt thou heare me old friend, can 
murther of Gonz.ago? 
4% We'll ha't tomorrow night. 
' necd ſludy a ſpeech of ſomedoſen or ſixteen lin 
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| Fly. 1 my Lord, 
 mocke him not, My good friends, Ileleave youtill wght 
youre welcome to &ffovower do 
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ſen, i.) Enter King, Lucene, Prlonini, Olelia, Ro- 
I would {et downe, and inſert int? Could yenot? . | | 


Follow that Lord, and looke you ' 


Refin. Good my Lord, 
Haw, I {o, god bay” ; Now Iam alone. 
Oh what 2 Rogue abd Peſanc flave am I? 
Is it not monſtrous that this Player hecre, 
'Butina Fiction, Ip gnome of Paſſion, - 
oule ſoto his whole conceit, 
Thatfrum hey w all his viſage warm'd ; 
Teares in his eyes, diftraRtion ins Aſpet, 
A broken voyce, and his whole funRjon ſuiting - 
With formes, to his cohceit? And all for nothing ? 
For Heewba? | ' £999" 
Whats Hec»ba to him, or he to Heewba, 
Thar he ſhould weepe for her > What would he doe, 
Had he the Motiye and the Cue for paſſion | 
That I have ? He would drowne the Stage with teares, 
And cleave the generall care with horrid ſpeech : 
Make mad the guilty, and apale thefree. 
Confound the ignorant, and amaze indeed, 
The very faculty of eyes and Earcs, Yet 1, 


- 


A dull and muddy-metled Raical}, peake 

Like lohn a-deames, unpregnant fy cauſe, 

And can ſay nothing: No, not for a King, 

V pon whole property, and moſtdeere life, 

A damn'd detrate wasmade. Am 1a Coward ? 

Who calles me Villaine? breakes my pare a-croſſe ? 
Pluckes off my Beard; and blowes it in'my face ? 
Tyeakes me byth'Nole ? gives me the Lye ith'Throate, 


cepeasto the Lungs > Who docs methis ? 
Ha? Why I ſhoyldtake it x for ir cannor be, 

But IanvPigeon-Liver'd, and lacke Gall 

To make Oppreſſion bitter, or erethis, 

I ſhould have fatted all the Region Kites . -- 
With this Slayes Offall, bloudy z a Bawdy villaine 


Remorſleſſe, Treacherous, Letcherous, kindleſſe villaine! 
Oh Vengeance l | 


Who? Whatan Aſſe am I?I fare, this is moſt brave, 


| Thar], the Sonne of the Decre murthered, 


Prompred to my Revenpe by heaven,and hell, 

Muſt (like a Whore) unpacke my heart withwords, 
And falla Curſing like a very Drab, 

A Scullion ? Fye upon't, Foh. About my Braine. 

I have heard, that guilty Creatures ſitting at a Play, 
Have by the very cunning of the Sczne, 

Beene {trooke ſo tothe foule, that preſcntly 

They have proclaim'd their MalefaRtions. 

For Murther, though ir have no tongue, will ſprake 
Vith moſt myraculous Organ. Ile Fa 


Before mine Vnklc: Ile obſerve his lookes 
'Ve rent him tothe quicke : if he but blench 
I know my courſe. The Spirit that I have ſcene 


,yea and per pS 
my Melancholly,, - 
with ſuch Spirits ©. 1; 
le haye grounds 
Relarive then this : The Plays the thing, 
excin Ilecatchthe Conſctence of the Kings 
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King. Andean youby nodriftof circumſtance” 
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Get fromhim why he puts 6n this Confulion,! - - -- 
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Tho Trare of Hamlets 


2835: 


With turbulent and ous Lunacy. 

Reſin; He does c he ofecles hiamſclfe diſtrated, 
But from whar cauſc he will by no mcancs ſpcake. 

Grit.” Nor doe we find him forwardro bs ſoanded, 
But with a crafty Madneſſe keepes.aloofe :  - | 
When we wouls bring him onto ſume CO 
Of his true ſtate, 

Lnee, Did be receive you well ? 

Reſin. Moſt like a Gentleman. * . 

ty But with much fofcing of his diſpoſition. | 

Niggard of queſtion, but of our demands 
freein his reply. 

” Dire Did you aſſay him to any paſtime ? 

Reſin. Madam, it fo fell out, that certaine Pla 
We ore-wrought on the way:z of theſe we told . , 
And there did ſecmein him a kind of joy 
To heare of it : They arc about the Court, 
And (as 1 thinke) they havealready order 
This night to play before him. 

Pol. Tis moſt true ; 
And he beſcech'd me ro intreate vos Majeſties 
you heare, and ſcethe matter- 

King. With all my hcarr,and ir doth much content me 

To heare him ſo inclin'd. Good Gentlemen, :. -. 
Give him a further cdye, anddrive hispurpole on 
Totheſedclights. 

\ | Refs, Weſhall my Lords 
i King. Sweet Gertrwas leave us too, 
For we have cloſely ſent for Hamlet hither, 
| -Fhat he, as twere by accident, may there 
{| Aﬀront Opbehzs,Her tacher,and my iy ſelfe(lawf ull efpials) | 
| Will fo beſtow our ſelves, thar ſecingunicene © © 
| We may of their encounter frankely judge, 
And gather by him, as be is behaved, - 


Txt, 


| Iftbe th'affliction of his love, or nos 


\Thar thas he ſuffers for. 
ne. I ſhall obey. you, 
And for your part Ophehia, I doe wiſh 
| That your good beauties be the happy cauſe 
Of art wildnefle : ſo ſhall I hope your Vertues / - 
Will bring him ro his wonted way againe, 
Toboth your honours, 
Opbe. Madam, I wiſh it may» 
© Pol, Opbe/ia, walke you heercs Gracious ſo pleaſe yo 
we. Sllbeſtes, ourſelves : Readeonthis booke,.. 
That ſhew of ſuch ancxrrciſe may £olour-./ =: 
E |. Yourlonelineſſe, We areotttoo blame in this | 
s | Tis roo much prov'd,that with Devotions v iſage;” 
* | Andpions Action, we doe ſurge ore | 
by dane, ca ESRI bags ”y 2357 
» Ohris true ; 
Ws Ho {mart alaſh chat ſpeech doth givemy nh 
"2$8 [HowImurralabth beutiedwith ME 
> | Is not moreugly.to the thingthar helpesir,'/ rl7 


2” Then ie coy done no wy, molt painted word; & _ 


Oh heav they [0 aollg 13.2% 4 2.54.33 {4. 
\* Pol, I heare him comming, lets withdraw ay Lord. | 
#*.423h NY revB.. cunt 
F ver: Led F ne £ f * 
Haw. To be ea ane haris the Queſtion 7» - 
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Devoutly to be wiſh'd, To dye to ſleepe, 


To flee i to Drone 7/1 therwatharabs). 
| Forin thou ieepe of to Dreame; It the 


| For who NIY 


| Nepetoll Ambitious, wi h more once i ee, 


naturall ſhe ckes. + Ys | 
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Thar ficlh is hcireto ?. Tis a conſummation 


of dcath, what dreames may come, 
de be have ſhifflel'd off this morrall coile, . 
_ giveus _ Theres the reſpeR 
hat makes of lolong life ; 
the W hips and Scornes of time, 
The Oppreſſors wrong, the poore mans Contumely, 
Lids be pangs of diſpriz'd Love,the Lawes delay, 
be infolznce of Otlice, and the Spurnes 
8 t patient merir of the unworthy takes, 
W hen he himſelfe mighrhis 2Zwierw make 
Witha bare Bodkin? Who would theſe Fardles bear 
Togrunt and ſweat under a wear y life, 
But that the dread of ſomething after death, 
The undifcovered Country, from whoſe Borne 
No Traveller r&urnes, Puzels the will, 
And makes us rather beare thoſe 1l!es we haye, 
Then flyeto others that we know nor of. 
Thas Conſcience does make Cowards of us all, 
And thus the Native hew of Reſolution 
Is ficklicd ore, withthe pale caſt of chought, 
And enterprizes of great pithand moment, 
With this regard their Chrrance turne away, 
Andlooſe the name of _ Soft you now, 
The faire Ophelia? Nimph,in thy Horizons 
Beall my ſfinnesremembred. 
Ope. Good my Lord, 
How does you 2.708 r honor for this many a day ? 

Hap; I humbly thanke you: well, well, well. 

Ophbe. My-Lord, | have Remembrances of yours, 
That 1 have longes long toredeliver, / 

I pray you now, reccive them, ' 

Hans, No, no, I never gave you ought, © - 

Ophe. My honor'd Lord, 1 know right well you ad, 
And with them words of ſo {weet breath compos'd, 

As made the things morerich, then perfumeleft : 
Take theſe ugaineg for to the Noble mind 

Rich gifts wax poore, when givers prove unkind, 
1 here my Lord. 

Ham, Ha,ha: Are you honeit ? 

Ovhe, My Lord, 

Her. Arc you faire ? 

Oph#. What meanes you Lordſhip ? 

Ham. That if yoa be honeit and dire, your Honeſty 
ſhould admit no diſcourſe to your Beauty. 

Ophe, Could beauty my Lord, have bertes Comerce 
then your Þ-;: 

Haw; ltrucly ; for the power of beauty, will ſooner 
transfurtac honeity from whit it is) roa Bawd, then the | 
force of honeſty can travſlate Beauty into his likenefſe, | 
This was ſometimen Paradox, byt now the time givesit | 


9 We: 


Ophe, Indeed p T0. you nlade me belceve ſo.' 


dinot have belexved ime; For: vids EEE 


op! bn 
canotſo = 5. owe liocke, bur we fat relliſh 
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hee to” 2: Nunnery:, wity Rn ho [ 

'F breeder Fen am-my (eife indifferent = | 

| - che: conld accuſe me of ſus things, thirit were | 

7 Mother had por borne the: Tamveryy 
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then! ha per mind. cofrwmpwem 5-7 
Xt ſhape, or time to afte themin. 
ne os: qq3 | en Fellowe 
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Fellowes as I doe crawling betweene heaven and Earths | 

We 2re arrant Knaves all, belecye note. of us. Goe- thy | 

wayestoa Nunnery. W heres your father 2 +; 5 {450i © - 
Ophe.: At home, my Lords .- © 1g NG 

| Haw, Let the doores be ſhut upon him ,. thar be may 
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play the Foole no way, but ins owne houſe. Farewell. 
; Ophe, Ohelpe him, you ſweet heavens. - +15 

Haw. Ifthou docit Marry, Ile give thee this Plague 
for thy Dowry. Bethou as chaſte as Ice,as pure as SNOW, 
| thou ſhaltnot eſcape Calumny. Get theetoa Nunnery » 
Goe, farewell. Or if thou wilt needs marry, marry 2 
foole : for Wiſz men know well cnough,what monſters 
you make ofthem. To a Nunnery goc, and quickly too. 
Farewell. 

Ophe. O heavenly Powers reſtore him. 

Ham. I have heard of your pratling too well enough- 
God has given you one pace, and you make your ſelfe an- 
\ other : you gidge,youamble,and you liſpe,and nickname 
Gods creatures, and make your Wantonnefſe Jyour —_ 
rance. Gor, ileno more on'c,it hath made me mad. 1 
ſay, we will have no more Marriages. Thoſe that are 
married already, all bot one ſhall, the reſt ſhall keepe 2s 
they are, Toa Nunnery, goes Exit Hamlet. 

Ophe. O whata Noble minde is heere ore-throwne? 
The Courtiers, Soldiers,Schollers > Eye, tongat, {wor 
ThexpeRanſie and Roſe of the faire State, - ir + 
The pow of faſhion, and the monld of forme, -- -' 
Th'obſerv'd of all Obſervers, quite, quite downee - 
Have 1 of Ladies moſt dceje and wretched, 

That ſuck'd the Hony of his Muſicke Yowes + 

Nony ſee that Noble, and moſt Soveraigne Reaſon >: 

| Like ſweet bels ianglicd out of tune, and harſh, vs) 

Thar unmatch'd fortune and feature of blowne youth, | 

| Blaſted with extaſie, Oh woes me, OEEEEHE 

| T have ſeene what 1 have ſcene 3 {ce what Iiſees - ny 

| Enter King, and Polonine, :  .. | 

| King. Love? his affe&tions doe not that way. tewdy 
Nor what he ſpake, though it lack'd formea little; -. - 

| Was riotlike Madnefſe, Theres ſomething in his ſoule, 

Ore which his Melancholly fits on brood, . - , (& 

And I doe doubt the hatch, and the diſcloſe 

| Will be ſome danger, which to prevent 

T have jn quicke Ccrminnrion f, ods 
Thus ſet it downe, He ſhall with ſpeed to England « 

| For the demand of our neglected Tribute: | 

| Haply the Scas and Countries different 

With variable Objedts, ſhall expell 

' This fomethingſctled marter in his heart  rotþ 

Whereon his braines till beating, puts him thus + 

From faſhion of himſelfe. Whar. 


.” 


AndIlebe plac'd ſo, pleaſe yon inthe 
Of alltheix conference, If ſhe: find him 
' To England ſend bim : -Or confine him w 
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SpeaketheSpeech I pra 
enche Tongue 
yetsdoc, 1 had aslive the Towne- 


Ham, you, asT pronoune'd 


ht 
| Cryer had ſpokemyLines;Nor doe not ſaw the Ayretoo 


much your handrhus;buruſe all gently ; for in the very 
Torrent, Tempeſt, and (es Emay lay) the W hirle-winde 
of paition, pe NTT and beget a Temperancethat 
may give it $ &. Oitoftends me to the: Soule, 
to ſee a robuſt ious Pery-wig-parted fellow, teare a Paſſi- 
on totatters,'to very: $;toi ſplir the cares of the 
Groundlings s who (for the moſt part) arc capeable of 
nothing; but inexplicable dumbe ſhewes, and noile : 1 
could have ſucha fellow whipt for ore-doing Termagant: 
It out-Herods Herod Pray you avoydit, 

Player. I warrant your honor, | 

Ham, Be not too tame neithet : bnt ler your: owne 


Diſcretion be your Tutor. Sure the Aion to the word, | 


the word to the Attion, with this ſpeciall obſervance : 
That you orc-ſtop not the modeſty of Nature ; for' an 
thing ſo over-donezts from the purpoſe of Playing,whole 
end both ar the fixſt and now, was and is,to hold as twere 
the Mirrour up to Nature; to fhew- Vertue: her owne 
Feature, Scorne her owne Image, and the very Agt and 
Body of the Time, his forme and preſſure. Now, this 
over-done, or come tardy.off, thonghit makethe unskil- 
full lavgh, cannot bue make the- judicious greive The 
cenſure of the which one, muſt in {your allowance ore« 
| of others. Oh, there be Players 

that I have ſecne Play, and beardothers praiſe, and that 
highly (not to ſpeake it prophanely )that neither haying 
the accent of Chriſtians,nor the gate of Chriſtian,Pagan, 
or Norman, have ſo ſtrutted ahtl bellowed, "that I have 
thought ſome of Natures Iou h had made men, 
and not made them well, they imitated Hnmanity ſo ab- 
hominably. | 

My. I hope we have reform'd that indifferently with 
vs, Sir | 

Ham, O reforme it altogether. And let thoſe that play 
your Clownes,fpcake no more then is ſet down for them. 
For there be of them, that will themſelves laugh, to. ſet 
on-ſome quantity: of barren SpeRators to laugh too, 
though in the meanc time, fome neceſſary queltion of 
the Play bethen to. be conſidered : thats Villanous;'and 
ſhewesa moſt pittifull Ambition in the Foole that uſes it + 
Go make you ready: 


'» Emer Pelenine, Reſincrot, and GaildnBlaree'.. 
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- But if you mouth it, | 
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To fred and cloath thee. Why ould the poorebe flat- | Har, Nothing, 
pe. ler the Dr ads like abſurd pPoOmpe, < terd Ophe. Youare merry, wy Lord , 
indges of the knee, Hem, Whol? 

wo ——_ way ane faining ?. Doſtthon heares Opke, IL my Lord, : 
Since my deere Soulc was Miltris of wy choyſe, Haw, OhGod, your oncly ligee-maker : what ſhould 
And equld of men diſtinguiſh, ber elefion a mandoe, burbe oxrry. For looke you how cheercful- 
Hath ſeal'd thee for her ſelfe.. Forthou haſt beens | ly wy Mother lookes,and my father dycd withia's rwq 
Axon inſuffering all,tbat ſuffers DOR: houres, | 
A man that potty hag Rewards Ophe, Nay, tistwice two moneths, my Lord. 
Hath tane with equal! thankes. oy bleſtare thoſe, Ham, So long? Nay thenlet the Divell weare blacke, 
Whoſe blood and Indgementare fo well co-mingled, | for Ile hauea ſune of Sables. Oh heavens 1 dyctwo mo- 
That they afe nota Pipe for fortunes finger. | neths agoe; and not forgotten yet? Then theres hope, a 
Toſound what ſtop ſhe pleaſe. Give me that man, great mans Memoty, may out-live his life halfe a yeare - | 
That is not Paſſions Slave, and I will weare him But berlady he muſt build Churches then ': or elſe ſhall 
In my hearts Core : I, in my heart of heart, he ſuffer not thinking on, withthe Hoby-horſſe, whoſe 
As1 doe thee. Something too much of this. Epitaph is, for o for 0,the Hoby-horſe is forgot. 
There isa Play tonight before the King, 
One Sczne of it comes neere the Circumſtance, Hobojes 4), The dumbr ſbew enters. 
Which I have told thee, of my Fathers dcath- Enter a King and e,'very lovingh ; the 2 neony embr 4- 
I prethee, when thay ſceſt that At a-foot, cing him. She kneeles; and wakes fhew of Proteft ation unto 
Even with the Comment of my ſoule hins, He takgs ber up, and declines bis bead 1 wpon bey necks. 
Obſerve mine Vpkle : if his occulted guilt Lajes h m downe upon a Banks of Flowers. She ſering him | 
Doe not it ſelfeankennell in one ſpeech, 4-ſleepe, leaves _ Anon comes in a fellow, takes off his 
Itisa damned Ghoſt that we have ſcene; Crowne, kiſſer it, and powers poyſon in the Kings rar 12; and 
And my imaginations are as foule Exits. The. Queene renner, findes the Kin ex oa ©5d 
As Vulcans Styth. Give him needfullnote, makes paſſionats Attion. The Pojſoner, with ſome two or 
For 1 minceyes will rivet to his face? - three CMutes comer in againe, ſtoming to lunent with het. 
| Andafter we will bothour judgement joyne, |... . The dead body is carried away : T be Poyſmner Woees the 
|. To cenſure of his ſeeming. Lugeve with Gifts, ſhe ſeemes loa h and nnwilting a while, 

.; Hera, | Well my Lord, but wn the end, ſw hu love. Exenvt. 
| If he ſteale ought the whilſt this ples laying; | 

And ſcapedeteRting, 1 will pay the Thett. - What meanes this, my Lord? | 
, Marty this is Miching Matic, chat meanes 
Ewter King , Qmeene, Polonin in, Oe phelia , Roſfoneror; Miſchicfe, 


Cuildenſtar, and other Lor attendant, with Opbe, Be like this ſhew imports the Arguinent of the 
bis Guard carrying T orchas, Dan: | Play? * | 
March, Sound « Flanriſh, an. We ſhall know by theſe fellowes : the Players 
cannot keepe counſell, they'll tel all, | 
Haw, They arc commingrto the Play : Imult be idle. Ophe, Will they reil us what this how meant? 
Ger you a place, Ham, I, orany-ſhew that you'll ſhew him. Be not | 
King. How fares our Coin Hamlet 1 yon aſham'dto {hew, he'll nor ſhame to tell you' what it 
ow boar” og ifaith, 5 the CIMeeOs Ly. gs R—_ . Cds h | 
the Ayre promiſe-cramm'd, you cannot tee nsſo. | © Tongronang t, you are navght, Ile Make the | 
King. [tare nothing with thi anſwer Hemlet, theſe | Play. 
| -wordsare.qot mince \_ 3-12 Enter Profognt. 
'|.. Ham, No, nor minc+ Now my Lord, you plaid once Fara dudfor or Tragedy, 
] ih Vniyerſity, you ſay? ...... Hears looping to your Clemency ; 
'| | Poloz, That Idid my Lerd, and Was 2ccounela good We beg ge your hearing P atienily, © 
| Ator. Han. Is thisa Prolo be, or the Pocſicof a Ring? = 
'| Haw, And whatdid you ena? _ Tisbriefe my L 
P olo, Idid cnag Jae 's TY was = Aid Cpl: 417, AS Womntglove. 
Brutus kill'd me... OE BUT $94 2%, 
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In either oughr, ori extremiys +! | 
Now what my love is; proofe hath made you a knows" 
And as my Loveis ſiz, my fearc is ſo, 
| King. Faith I muſt leave thee Love, and ſhortly too) 
My operant Powers my fun&tions leayetodoe / 
| And thou ſhalt live in this faire world behind, 
Honor'd, belov'd, and haply, one as kind. 
For husband halt thou——— 
2 xe, Oh confound the reſt 
Such Love, muſt needs be Treaſon inwy breſt t 
In ſecond husband, let me be accurſt, 
None wed the ſecond, but who killd the firſt. 
Har, Wormewood, Wormewood, 
Fnee, The inſtances that ſecond Marrage move, 
Are baſe reſpeAts of Trift, but none of Love. 
A ſecond time, I kill my husband dead, | 
When ſecond husband Kiſſes me inBed. 
King. 1dec beleeye you.Thinke what now you ſpeake; 
But what we doedetermine, oft we breake 
Purpoſc 1s but the ſlave to Memory, 
Of violent Birth, but poore validity : 
Which now like fruit unripe tickes on the Tree, 
 Butfall unſhaken, when they mellow be. 
| Molt neceſlary tis, that we forget - 
To pay our ſclyes, what to our ſelves i$debe ; - 
W hat to onr ſelves in pailion we propoſe, 
The paſſion ending, doth the purpoſe loſe. 
The violence of other Griefe b or 
Their owne enators with themſelves deſtroy | 
Where Toy moſt Revels, Griefedoth moſt vent ; 
Griefe joyes, loy greeveson lender accident. 
This world is not for ; 977 tis not ſtrange / 
That even our Loves ſhould with our Fortunes chnige- 
For tisa queſtion left us yet toprove, ' 
Whether Love lcad fortune, or elſe fortune Loves". 
00 lc man done, _ marke his favourite flyes,, - 


re aduanc'd makes ſriendsof Enemies : 
Hor ither todoth Love on fortune tend, 


For who not needs;ſhall never lackea friend ? 
Age whoin want a hollow friend doth try, 

ie lenlons him his Enemy, 
Bur or ly to end, where begun, 
Our Wiles and Fates doe ſo contrary run, 
That our Devices ſtill are overthrowne, 
Our thonghtes are ours, their ends none of ogr owne, 
So thinke thou wilt no ſecond husband wed 
But dycthy thoughts, when thy firſt Lord is dead. 
| EH Nor Earth to give me food, nor heaven light, 

port and repoſe :locke from me.day and night; + 

opus oppoſite thatblankesthe face of joy, 
Meet what I would have well, andicdeſtro ONE 
Both heere, and hence, purſue me ſting f ſtrife, 
| If oncea Widgawgever I be Wi 
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fence ith'world./ | 4 6 
King.. What At Play? ; 
Ham, rk peep t Marry bow ? Tropica 

This Play is the image of a murder done in 

z4p0ist $ hame, his wife Bapriſta:you 

anon: tis a knaviſh'ptece of worke : But what o' 

Your Majeſty, and we that have free ſoules, ir 't hed 
ns not:let the galP'd jade'winch: our withers arcunrupg, 
Enter Lucien. 

This is one Lucia»w nephew to the King. 

Ophe, You area Chorus. my Lord, 
Ham, I could interpret berweene you and your love : 
if I could ſee the Puppets dallying. 
ow Youare keene my Lord, you are keene. 
It would coſt you a groaning, to take off my 


_ Still better and worſe. | 

Ham. So you miſtake husbands- 
Begin Murderer, Pox, leave thy damnable Faces, and 
begin. Come, the croaking Raven doth bellow for Re- 
venge. 

Lucia. Thonghts blacke, hands apt, 
Drugges fit, and Time agreeing : 
Contederate ſeaſon, elſe no Creature ſeeing: 
Thou mixture ranke, of Midnight-Weeds collefted, 
With Heca:s Ba , thrice blaſled, thrice infeRed, 
Thy naturall Ma hy, and dire property, 
On wholſome life, uſurpe immediately. ' 

Powres the poyſon in his eare1X 
Hem, He poyſons him 7th Gatden fors eſtate z His 


names G : the Stoty is extant"and, writ in choyce 


Italian. You ſhall ſee anon how the Murtherer gets the 
loycof Gonzages wife. 


Opbe. The King riſes.” 
ra Whar Ipheod with falſe fire. 
= Giveo' axery Play ay. 
King. Giue me ſome Li gh Away, _. 
4k. Lights; Lights, Li Exenm. 
JMana Hamlet ad Horayio, 
Han. Why let the ſtrucken Deere goe weepe, 
The Heart ungalled play 2 © | 
For ſume malt watch, while ſome muſt flecpe ? 
So runes the world a 
Would not this a (RK of Feathers, if the reſt 
of my fortunes rurne Turke with me ; withrwo Provin- 
ciall RoGacn WEIS Hptones, get mea ts in 
a cry of Player#firv 
- Hor. Halfe a ſhare, 
Ham. A whole onel, 


l [ito Got bhow Oh Dankidicte; 


[now reignes beere,. 
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Guild, Ceodmny fo arrays 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet, 


Hew, Sir, a wholc Hiſtory. 
Guild. The King, fil 
Haw, I ſir, what of bim. 
Guitd, Tsin his retyrement, marycllous diftemper'd. 
. Ham, With drinke Sig 2 | : 
Gzild, No wy Lord, rather with cboller. ; 
| Ham, Your wiſedome ſhould ſhew it lelfe more rich 
to fignificthis ro his Door z for meto put him to his 
1-4-9 would perhaps plundge him into farre more 
OuLTs 
Caild. Good my Lord put your diſcourſe into ſome 
framcyand ſtart notſo wildly from my affaire. 
Ham, 1 am raine Sir, pronounces 
Gmild. The Quecne your Mother, in moſt great affli- 
Aion of fpirir, hath lent me toyou, 
Ham, You arc welcome. 
Guid. Nay, good my Lord, this courteſte is not of 
4 the rightbreed, If it (hall pleaſe you to make me awhol- 
| ome antiver, I will doe your Mothers command'ment : 
if not, your pardon, and my returne ſhall be the end of 
my bulineſlc, 
Hams, Sir, I cannot. 
Gwild. What my Lord? : 
Hayy. Make you a wholeſome anſwer : my wits diſ- 
eas'd. But fir, ſuch anſwers as I can make,you ſhall com- 
mand ; or rather you ſay, my mother : therefore no more 
but to the matter. My mother you ſay. 
Refin. Then thus ſhe ſayes 3 your behavide hath ſtroke 
hec into amazement, and admiration. 


Mother. Butisthere no ſequell at the heeles of this Mo- 
thers admiration? | 7 6 8 
; Reſon, She defires to ſpeake with you in her Cloſler, ere 
yon goe to bed. - 
Ham, We ſhall obey, were ſheten times our Mother, 
Have you any further Trade withus ? 
Refin, My Lord, you once did love mc. 
Ham. So Idoe ſtill, by theſepickers and ſtealers. 
Refin. Good my Lord, what is your cauſe of deſtem- 
per? You'doe freely barre the doore of your owne Liber» 
ty,if youdeny your gricfes to your fricnd, 
Ham, Sirllacke Advancement, 
Reſon. How can that be, when you have the yoyce of 
the King bimſcife, for your Succelfion in Denmarke ?,_ 
- Ham. 1, but while the graſſe growes, the Proverbe is 
ſomething walty, _ 
Enter one with a Recorder, ; | 
Othe Recarder. Let me ſee,to withdraw with you,why 
doc you goe about to recover the wind of me, as if yeu 
would drive me into a toile Þ + | 
Gmild. © my. Lord, if ny Duty be too bold, my love 
is too Unmannerly, . + Sy NS 
Ham, I doe notwell underſtand that. Will you play 
upon thisPipeZ , | be 6. 
Ham. 1 pray yow. __ .- 
Guild, Belceve me, I cannot. -. 


Gwild, 1 know notouch of it, my Lord,” -., - -* 
| governe theſe Ventiges 
with your finger and thumbe, give ir breath wich your 
month, and it will diſcourſe moſt excellent Maficke. 
Gnild. Bur theſe cannot I command'to any-utteranice. 
-of harmony, I have nor the skill. :. SE pos HOP 
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Ham. Oh wonderfull Sonne, that can ſo aſtoniſh a | 


- | The termes © xcopy jure not endure 


=!'+*: | Thelives of many, the ccalc of Majeſty 


Has, Why looke you now, how "unworthy = thing 


- Y 
, «a i 
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| you make of me: you would play upon ae : you would 
' | fermeto know my ſtops:you would ptucke ont the heart * 


| k wy 


—....Ati. 


of my Myſtery ; you d ſound 'me from my lowelt 


icke, excellent Voyce, in this little Organe, yer cannot 
you tnake it, Why doe you thinke, that 1 am eaſier to be 
plaid on, then a Pipe 2 Call me what inſtrument you will, 
though you can fret mc, you cannot play upon mc. God 
blefſe your Sir. 


Emery Polonia, 


Poon, My Lo:d;the Queene would ſpeake with you 
and preſently, 


like a Camell, 

Polen, By'th'Miſſe, and its like a Camell indeed, 

Haw. Me thinkes it is hike a Weazell. 

Polen. Itisbick'dlike a W ecazel!. 

Ham. Orlikea Whale? 

Po.mm. Verylikea Whale. 

Ham. Then will 1 come to my mother, by and by | 
They foole me to the top of my bent. 
I will come by and by. 

Polon. 1 will ſay ſo. | Exit. 
. Hem. By and by, is caſily ſaid. Leave me friends ; 
Tis now rhe very witching time of night, 
When rn © i yawne, and hell it ſelfe breaths out 
agion tothis world, Now could I'drinke hor blucd, 
And doe ſach bitter buſineſſe as the day 
Would quaketolooke on. Soft now, to my mother: 
Oh heart, looſe not thy Nature ;let notever 
TheSoule of Nero, enter this firme boſome : 
Let me be cruell, not unnatural, 
I will ſpeake Daggers to her, but uſe none ; 
My tongue and ſowle in this be Hypocrites. 
How in wy words ſomever ſhe be ſhent, 
To give them ſeales, never my ſoule conſent. 


' © Enter King, Roſincros, and Gnildenſt ar. 
King. Ilike him not, nor ſtznds it fafe withus, 
Tolet hismadneſſe range. Therefore prepare you, 
-I'your Commiſſion will forthwith diſpatch, 

And he to England ſhall along with you, 


Hazard ſo dangerous as 
Ourofhis Lunacies. | 
_ Gmild. We willour ſclves provide : 
Moſt holy and Religious feare it is 
To keepe thoſe many bodies ſafe , . 
Thartliveand feede npon your Majeſty. 

Rofin, The ſingle 
And peculiar life is bound -: 
Withall theftrength and Armour of the minde, 
To keepe itſelfe from noyance ; but much more, 


FF.x 


| ThatSpirir, pon whoſe tpiritdepends and reſts 


oth hourcly grow 


Dicsnot alone; but like a Gulfe dotb draw . 
Whats neere it, withit, Itisa waſſic whecle | 
Tow boſe age Spokes ie choutndlcter thing 
'Towhoſe oakes, tA thoulandlcſer things 
i ooiri jort Redford : which when it falles, . 
ach mall anncxment, petty confequence - 

ends the boyſtrous Ruine. Never alone _- _ 


* 
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. For we will Ferrers pur uponthis feare, 


Note, to the top of my compaſſe : and there is much Mu- | 


Ham, Doe you ſee that Clowd? thats almoſt in (bape } 
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Did the King fighe, bur with a generall grove .* _ + -: | 
© King, Arwe you, I pray youtothis ſpeedy Voyage 3 | 
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| Whichnow goes too free-footed. __.144,. | When he isdrunkeaſlecpe t or in hisRagez 
Both, We will haſte us. _ Exennt Gent, | Or in thiinceſigous pleaſure of bis bed, 
Emer Polonitts _ £3 At gamivg, ſweari , or abonr ſome ace 

Pol. My Lord, hes going to his Mothers Cloſlet 2... | That hasnorelliſh'of Salvation in't,  - ; 
Bekiade the Arras Ile convey my f{eltc / i... | Thentrip him,that his heeles may kicke at heaven, 
To bearethe Proceſſe. Ile warrant ſhell tax him home. | And that his Soule-may be as damn'd and blacke - 
And as you ſaid, and wiſely was it faid, As hell, whereto ir goes. My Mother ftayes, 
Tis mecte that ſome more audience thena Mother, . This Phyſicke but prolongs thy ſickly dayess . Exit. 
Since Nature makesthem partial, ſhould o'rc-heare King. My words fiye up,my thoughts remaine below, 
The ſpeech of vantage, Fare you well my Licge, Words without thoughts, never to heayen goes © Exit, 
le cali upon you ere you goe tobed, 4 


And tell you whatl know. | ExIt, 
King. Thankes deere my Lord, F oo. He will come ttraight ; 
Oh ay offence is ranke, it ſmels to heaven, Looke you lay home to him, 
It haththe primalleldeſt curſe upon't, Tell him his prankes have beentoo broad to terre with, 
A brothers murther, Pray can I not, And that yovr grace hath ſoree'rd, and ftoed between 
Though inclination be as ſharpe as wil: Much hear, and bim. Ile filence me Ce'ne heere : 
My ſtronger guilt, defcats my ftrong intent, Pray you be round with hum, 
And like a man todouble bulinefſe bound, Hem, withn, Mother, mother, mother. 
| {tand in paufe where I ſhail firlt begin, ne. le warrant you, feare me not. 
And both negle ; what if this curſed hand Withdraw, I keaic him comming» 
Were thicker then it ſelfe with brothers blood, Enter Hamlet, 
Is there not Raine enough in the {iweer heavens | Ham. Now mother, whats the matter ? 
To waſh it white as Snowy 2 W hereto ſerves mercy L2ne. Eamblet,cthou bat thy Father much offended. 
But toconfront the viſage of Offence ? Yi Ham. Mother, you have my father much offended. 
And whars in Prayer, but this two-fold force, _ Q ae. Come, come, you anſwer with an idle tongue. 
To be tfore-ſtalled ere we come to fall, . ei Ham, Goc,goe, you queſtion with an idle tongue. 
Or pardon'd being downe? T hen lic lovke up, _. . fue. Why how now Hamlet. 
My fault is paſt. But oh, what forme of Prayer ; H.m, Whats the matter pow ? 
Can ſerue my turne ? Forgive me my foule Murther 2; L2ve. Haye you forgot me? 
Thar cannot be, fince I am (till poſſelt PETETTY Ham, Noby the Rood, not fo ; 
Ofthoſe effets for which I aid the Murther ! | Youarethe Queene, your husbands brothers wife, 
My Crowne, mine owne Ambition, and wy Queene ; But would you were not ſo.” Yeu are my Mother. 
| May one be pardon'd, and retainerh'cffence? | Awe, Nay, then Ne ſer thoſe toyou thatcan ſpeake. 
In the corrupted currants of this world, - * | + - Ham. Come, come, and fit yoydoyne, you ſball not 
Offencesguilded hand may ſhove by luſtice, | boudpe : SE | 
And oft tis ſeene, the wicked prize it ſelfe You goe not till 1 ſer up a glaſſe, 
Buyes out the Law ; but tis not ſo aboye, W here you may ſce the inmcſt part of you? 
\ There is no ſhuffling, therethe Aftion lyes - Ames What wilt thou doc? thou wil; not murther me? 
In his true Nature, and we our ſelvescompell'd Hepes helpe, hoa, f 
Even tC the teeth and forchead of our faults, Pol. W hat hoa, helpe, helper, belpe. 
To give inevidence. Whatthen? Whet reſts? | Ham. How now, a Rat? dead for a Ducate, dead. 
Try what Repentance can. What can it not ? P:l. OhT am ſlaine. Killes Polenjus, 
| Yet what can it, when one cannot repent ? 2 wee. Oh me, whar baſt thou done ? 
Oh wretched tate? Oh boſome, blackeas death ! ' Ham. Nay 1 know not, is it the King ? 
Oh limed ſoute, that ſtrugling to be free, Dnee, Oh whataraſh, and bloody dced js this? 
Art more ingag'd: Helpe Angels, make aflay : Ham. Abkloody deed; almoſt as bad good Muther, 
Bow ſtubborneknees, and heart with ſtrings of Stecle, As killa Kivg, and'marry with hisbrother, 
Be ſoft as ſinewes ef the new-borne Babe,  - Owe, Askilld a King ? 
All may be well. ny Ham. 1 Lady, twas my word. 
Enter Hamlet. :FT hou-wretched,raſh, imtruding foole farewell, - 
4 Ttooke thee for thy Betters, take thy fortune, 
Thou findſt to beroo bubie, is fone danger. - 


Enter Dnerenc and Poloninu. 


Ham. Now might I doe it pat, now he is praying, ; 
| And now ledoo't, and ſo he goesto heaven, ©; ; | Leave wringing of your hands, peace fit you downe, 
{ And ſo am Ireyeng'd: that would be ſcann'd, _:;-- = 


| 'eng 9 5 that Would be Ican +. | Andlet me wring your heert, for ſo 1 ſhall | 
A Villaine killes my Father, and for that . ..] If itbe made of penetrable ſtuffe ; + eh 
I his foule Sonne, doe this fame Villaine ſend, _** |. 1f damned Cuſtome havenot braz'd it ſo, 1 
'To heaven. Oh'thls ishyreand Sallery, nor Revenge. | | Tharit js procfe and bulwarke againſt Senſes. 
| He rooke my Father grollely, full of bread, - ...5 | ©: 2%: What have I done, that thoudarſt wagthy | 
With all his Crimes broad blowne, as freſh as May, . - | tanoyſe ſo rude againſt me ? +#5* (tongue, 
And howhis Audit ſtands, who knowes, fave heayen z | . Ham: Such an AQ + | DEE Y 
| But in our circumſtance and courſe of thought -- | Thatblurresthe grace and bluſh of Modelly, 
Tis heavy with him ; andam ] then reveng'd, | Cals Vertue Hypocrite, takes off the Roſe 
| To take him inthepurgingofhisSoule, » | Fromthe faire forehead ofaninnocent love, 
| When he is fir and Teafon'd for bis paſſage > No» | © | And makes ablifierthere,} Makes marriage vowes © 
| Vp Sword, and know rheua more horrid hent 8” As falſe as Dicer Oathes./ Oh fuch a dee TEENS 
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Asfrom the body of contraQion pluckes 9 
The very ſoule, and ſweet Religion makes 
A rapfody of words. Heayens tace doth glow, 
Yea this {olidity and compound maſſe, 
With eriltfull viſage as againſt the doome, 
Is thought-ſicke ar the act, | rat 

Dee. Aye me , what act, that roarcs ſo lowd,' and 
thunders in the Index. FLb 

Ham. Looke hcere upon this Picture, andon this, 
The counterfer preſentment cf try brothers ; 

See what a grace ſeated on his Brow, 
Hyperion curles, the front of love himſ. lie, 
Ancyc like Mars, tothreaten or co:nmand 
A Station, like the Herald Mcrcary 
Nowlightcd on a beaven-kiiling hill 
A Combination, and a forme indeed, 
Where cvcry gced 1d teeme rofert his Scale, 
Togive the worid allurance cf aman, 
This was your husband. Looke you now what followes. 
Heere is your | usband, bke a Mildew'd deare 
Blaſtiog to w holfome breath. Have you eyes? 
Could you onthis faire Mountaine leave to feed, 
And batten on this Moore ? Ha? have you cycs? 
Youcannot cali :t Love : For at your age, 
Ihe bey-day in the blood 1s tame, its humble, 
And waitcs upon the ludgemeut 3 and what judgement 
Would itep from this, torhzs? What divell was't, 
That chus hath couſtnd'yon at hoodman-blind? . 
O Shae ! where isthy bluſh ? Rebeilious Hell, 
If thou canſt mutine it a Matrons bones, 
To ſlani::g youth, let Vertue beas waxe. 
And me!tinherowne fire. Proclaime no ſhame, 
When the compulliuc Ardure givesthe charge, 
Since Frolt itſeife, as aRively doth durne, 
As Reaſon panders Will. 
Lee; O Hemiet, ſpeake nomore. 
Thou rurnſt mine cycs into wy very ſoulcy 
And there I ice ſuchblackeand grained ſpots. 
As will notleave their Tint, 

Ham, Nay, buttolive 
Inthe ranke {weat of an enſeamed bed, 

Srewd in Corruption; honyingand makinglove 
Overthe nalty Stye. 

2: e. Oh ſpeake to me, no more, 3621.1 
Thele words hke Daggers cater in mine caress . ::--: 
No more ſweet Hamer. Wh 

Ham. A Murderer, and a Villaine : 

] A Slave, thatis nor twentieth part the tythe 
Of your precedent Lord. A vice of Kings, 

A Cutpurſe of the Empire andthq Rule- 

Thar from a (helfe, the precious Diadem ſtole, 
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47 | Speaketo her Hawler, 


+ {| Andliverhe 


Ham. How is it with you Lady? 
up. Alas, howis't wich you F 
That thus you bend your eye on vacancy, 
And with the corpotall ay1edoe lvld diſcourſe, 
Forth at yoar ey es, y« ur ſp;cits wildely peepe, 
And as the] :eping Souldiours 1a th'Alarine, 
Your bedded haire, like life in excrements, 
vrart up, and [tand an end, Oh gentle Sonne, 
Yponthe heareand flame of thy diſtemper 
Sprinkle covic patience. Whereon due you looke ? 
- Ham, On hun, on hum: looke you houw pale he glares, 
His torme andcauſc conjoy n'd, preaching io ſtones, 
Would make them capcable, Dor not lovke upon Me, 
Leaſt withthis pittcous atior, you convert 
My tterne <ffeRts : then whar 1 have to doe, 
Will want true colour ; teares perchance for bluod. 
Luce, Towhom due you ſpeake this ? 
Ham. Doe you ſcenothing there? 
nee, Nothing at all, yctallthatis I ſ:c, 
Ham, Nor did younothins heare ? 
Lure. No, nothing bur our ſeives, 
Hem. 7 hy looke you thcre: looke how it ſteals aways 
My tather in his babite, as ke lived, 
Looke where he goes even now outat the Portall. Ext, | 
2 nie, This is the very coynage of your bratye, 
This bodilefſe Creation extalie is very cunning in. 
Ham. Extafic ? 
My Pulſe as youre dot') temperately keepe time, 
And makes as tcairhfull Muſicke.- It 1snot madneſſe * 
That I have uttered 3 bring me tothe Teſt 
And 1 the matter will re-word z which madneſſe 
Would gamboll from. Mother, for love of Grace, 
Lay nota flattering Vnction to your ſoule, 
That not your treſpatſe, but my tmadneſle {peakes : 
It wil! but skin and filme the VIicerousplacey 
Whilſt ranke corruption minivg all within, 
Infets uaſerne;” Confteile your Itife to heaven, 
Repent whats palt, avoyd whatis to come, 
Anddix noripredrhe Compolt orthe Weedes, 
To make them ranke.- Forgive me this my Yertue, 
For inthe fatn; fic of rhefe purſie times, 
Vertue itſelfe; of Vice mult pardon bepge, 
Yescourte, and wooe, for leave to doe him good, 
Dances Oh Hank, 
Thou haſt clctr my hart in twaine, 
Ham, Othrow away the worſer partof it, 
rer with the other halfe, 
4 Goodnight, burgoe'not to mine Ynkles bed, 
\ Aſſomea Vertoe,}if you have it nor, refraine to night, 
And that ſhall lend z kind of cafincfſc 


| And putit in his Pocket, 


| Tothe nexrtabſtinence, Once more 


goodnight* 
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ne, No more, 
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And when you aredefirousto be bleſt, 
Itc bleſſing begge'of you.” For this ſame Lord, 
I doe repent ; but heaven hath plcag' dir ſo. 

To punithmewiththis,andchis with me, 
'Thar I miſt be their Sedurge aod Miniſter. 

' T willbeſtow hitn, and will anſwer well | 

:The him : ſo againe, good night. 
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| Or padling in your necke w ith hisduaun'd fingers, | 
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Friends both, go jou 9a) 7 
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Make you toravellall this matrer out, 
That lefſentially am not in madveſſe, S 
But mad in cratt. Twere good you let him knows? *-* * 
For who thats but a Queene, fare, ſober, wile, ':-+ |» * 
Would from a Paddocke, from a Bat, a Gibbe, 
Such deere concernings hide? Who would doe ſo? 
No, indeſpight of Senſe and Secrecy, 
Vnpegge the Basket on the houſes top : 
Let the Birds flyc,and like the famous Ape, 
Totry Concluſions, in the Basket creepe, 
And breake your owne necke downe. 
Luce, Be thou aſſur'd, it words be made of breath, 
And breath of life : 1 have no life to breath 
What thou haſt ſaid to me. 
Ham. I muſt to England, you know that ? 
Qwzee. Alacke I hed forgot : Tis ſoconciuded von. 
Ham, his man ſhall tet me packing : 
Ile luggethe Gursinto the Neighbor roome, 
Mother goodnight. Indecde this Connſcllor 
Is now moſt ſtill, moſt fecrer, and meſt grave, 
Who wasin life a fooliſh prating Kuave., 
Come fir, to draiy toward an end with you- 
Good night Mother. | 
Exit Hamlet tugging in Polonie, 
Emer Kin * 
King. Theres matters in theſe ſ1ghes: 
Theſe profound heaves | 
You mult tranſlate , Tis fit we underſtandthem. 
Whereis your Sonne ? | | \ 
Luce, Ah my good Lord, what have I ſeene to night ? 
King, What Gertrude? How dos Hamlet 7 _ ': ;..- 
nee. Mad as the Seas, and winde,when both contend 
Which is the Mightier, in his lawlefle fie TH 
Behind the Arcas, hearing ſomething ſtirre,.. 
He whips his Rapicr out, and cryesa Rat, aRat, + 
Andin his brainiſh apprehenſion killes, ,” . ; 
The unſeene goo old man. | 
Kmg, Oh heavy deed, AA es 
It had bine ſo with ns had we beene there + ++ 
His Liberty is full ofthrears to all,.+ + 
To you your ſeltc, tous,rto every one. 4 
Alas, how ſhall this bloody deede be anſwered: » :.1. 
It will be laid to us,. whoſe providence 11342 
Should have kept ſhort, reſt1ain'd, arid out of haunt ©. 
This mad yong man. But ſo much wasour love, .; ” 
We would not underſtand what was molt fit 
Burt hike the Owner'of a foule diſeaſe, +. 
To keepe it from divulging, letsitfeede - . '.: {101 
Eyenonthe pKhot lite, Where js hegone? / . dts | 
Lute. To draw apart the body he hath kild, 4: £55 
Ore whom his very madneſle like ſome Oare.-- 
Among a Minerall of Mettals baſe :.} _ 
Shewes it ſelfe pure, He weepes for w 

King. Oh Gerernae. 
The Sunno ſooner {hall 
Bur we will hip hiabe 
We muſt with all our, Majgity 
Borh countenance, and excult 
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Tolet them knowbeth what we meanetodoe, 
And whats untimely done. Oh come away, 
My ſoule is fullof diſcord and diſmay: 
| $7 Emer Hamlet: 
Ham, Safely flowed: 

Gentlemen within, Ham: t, Lord Hamlet, 
Ham, W hat noiſe? Who cals on Hamlet ? 
Oh heere they come.” "Enter Roſincros, and Guilamnſtar. 

Rof: What baveyoudone my Lord with the dead body? 

Ham, Compounded jt with duſt, wherctotis kinne. - 

Roſin, Tellus where tis, that we may take it thence, 
And beare it to the Chappell. 


Ham, Doenot beeleevec ir. 

Rojim. Beleeve what ? 

Ham. Thatl can keepe your counſell, and not mine 
owne. Beſides, to be demanded of a Spundge,what re- 
plication ſhould be made by the Sonne of a King: 

Reſin, Take you me for a Spundge, my Lord ?* 

Ham. 1 ir,that fokes vp the Kings Countenance, his 
Rew ards,his Anthoritics( but ſuch Officers do the King 
beſt ſervice inthe end. )He keepes them like an Ape 1 
the corner of his jaw, firſt mouth'd to be laſt ſwallowed, 
when he needes what you have glean'd, it is but ſquee- 
zIpg you, and Spundge you ſhall be dry againe. 

Rofin. I underſtand you not my Lord. 

Ham. Tam glad of it; a knaviſh ſpecch fleepes in a 
foolith care. 

Refir, My Lord, you muſt tcll us where the body is, 
and goe with usto the King, 

Ham. The body is withthe King, but the King is not 
with the body. *The King, is a thing=—— 

_ Gaild, Athing my Lord? 

Hem. Of nothing? bring me to him, hide Fox, and all 

after. Exennt. 


Exemnt. 


Enter King» 
King. I have ſent to ſecke him, and to find the body : 
How dangerous jsit that this man goes looſe : 
e put the ſtrong Law on him:; 
Hes loved cf the Gi acted multitude, 
Who like not in their judgement, but their.cyes : 
And where tis ſo, th Offenders ſcourge is weigh'd 
Bnt neerer the offence : to beare all ſmooth, and even, 
This ſodaine ſending him away, mult ſceme - 
Deliberate pauſe, diſcaſes deſperate growne, 
By deſperate appliance are relieved, 
Or notar all. . ., Emter Roſincros, 
How now ? what hathbefalne ? 
Reſin. Where the dead budy is beſtow'd my Lord, 
Wecannor get from him. | 
King, But where is he? 


+ Rofin, Without my Lord, guarded to know your plea- 
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-: "King. Bring him before us. -- 
** Rein. Hoa, Grildenflar? bring io m 
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Ham, Nothing but to ſhew you howa King may goe | Indeed would make one thinke there would be th oht, 

a Progrefſe through the gut of a Begger. £ Though nothing ſure, yet wuch anhappily- "PF 
| King. Where is Polonine, | _ 2% "Twere good ſhe were ſpoken with, 

Ham. 1n heaven,ſend thither to ſee. 1f your Meſſer- | For the may ſtrew dangerous conjectures 


ger finde-him not there;ſecke him i'th other place your | Inill breeding mindes, Let her come in 
ſelfe 2 but indeed, if you finde him not this nieneth, you | To my ſicke rm (as ſinnes true nature is) 
ſhall noſe him as you goe up the ſtaires into the Lobby. | Each toy ſeemes Prologue, to fume 
King. Goeſeeke him there. So full of Artlefle jealoufie is puiir, 
Ham. He will ſtay till ye come. ; | Itſpils irfelte infearing ro be: ſpilt, 
: 3 nn" Fa _ _ for thine eſpetiall ſafety Exter Othelia diftratted. 
W hich we doe render,as we dearely grieve Oph. Whece is the beaneo ' nmarke. 
For that which thou haſt done, muſt Rod thee Hence 9s How now Opbelia ? EI 2 AN 
With fiery quickneſlc. Therefore prepare thy ſelfe, Ophe, How ſvould } your true love hnow from another 
The Barke is ready,and the wind at helpe, | Byhis Cockle Hat and Sta ffe,and hu $andal Shoone (one? 
Th'Aſſociates tend,and every thingat bent Yu Alas ſweet Lady ; what imports this Song ? 
For England. Op Ven Say you , Nay pray you man ke. 
Ham, Yor England. He is dead and gone Lady he is dead and gore, 
K my. I Hamlet. At hu head a graſſe-greene Turfe,at hs heele , A ſtare, 
Ham, Good, ; Emer King, 
King, So isit,if thou knewſt our purpoſes... 2%, Nay but Ophelia, 
Ha. 1 ſcea Cherube that ſees him : but come, for | 0h. Pray you inatke. 
England. Farewell deare Mother. White hu Shrow'd as the Monntaine Suey, 
King. Thy loving Father Hamler. ; 2». Alas,looke here my Lord. 
Hamlet, My Mother : Father and Mother is Man and Oph. Larded with ſweet flowers : 
Wife : Manand Wafc is one fleſh , and ſo my Mother. Which beweyt to the grave did not goe, 
Come,for England. : Ext, With True-love ſhowers, 
King. Follow him at foot, | King. How doe ye,pretty Lady ? 
Tempt him ivith ſpced aboord : Oph, Well, God d:1'd you. They ſay the Owle was 
Delay it not, Jle bave him hence tonight. - * | aBakersdaughter,. Lord , wee know what we are, but 
Away,tor every thing is Seal'd and done know not what we may bc. God be at your Table, 
That elſc lcanes on th'Afaire,pray you make haſte; | per Concelit upon her Father. -» . - 
And England,if my love thou holdſtat ought,  Ophe, Pray you let's have nd words of this: but when 
As my great power thercof may give thee ſenſe, they aske you whar it meanes, ſay. you this: 
Since yetthy Cicarricelookes raw and red vas" To merro® iS. Valentines day,all in the morne betime, 
After the Daniſh Sword, and thy free awe - | Aud Ta Maid at your window,to be your Valentine. (dore, 
Paycs homage to us; thou maiſt not coldly fer T bet up he reſt, dow'd hiscloathes, & dupt the chamber 
Our Soveraigne Proceſſe,which imports at full Let inthe Mnid,tet in a Mnid never departed more. 
By letcers conjuring to that effeR King. Pretty Ophelia. 
The prefentdeath of Hamer. Doe it England, .. Ophe. Indeed 1a? without an oath Ile make an end ont. 
For like the Heftich.c in my blood he 1ages, By giv,and by $.Charity. | 
Andthou muſt cure mc : Till I know *tis done, eAlacke,and fie for ſpan : 
How ere my haps, my joyes werene're begun. : . - Wn. ong men will doo't,if they come too't. 
| Exit: By Cocke they are too blame, 
Enter Fortinbras with an eArmy.. 7 | Dueth ach + you tumbled me, 
- Fey. Goe Captainc,trom mc rothe Daniſh King, "Tou promis'd me towed : | 
Tell him that by his licenſe, Forrinbras | | So would I ha dune;b 
\Claimes the conveyance of apromis'd March © 
Over his Kingdome. You know the Rendevouz : 
If that his Majeſtic would ought with ns, 
We ſhallexpreſſe eur durie iu biseye, * 
And let him know ſo, DE ILY 
Cap. 1 will doo't,my Lord. BELT EELLOES. 
[v7 "29a For. Goeſafely on). _ * 224/321 Exet. 
"oY emer Dneene and Horatio, OO 
= | 9s. I willnor ſpcake withher. ©, - + 
©3Y S Hor. She is importunate, indeed diſtratt, her moode 
E*} will nceds bepittied, on a8 4H 
5+ 1:2», What would ſhe have? +a OY 
BE * Hor. She ſpeakes much of her Father;fayes ſhe licares 
©>>-There's trickes ith'world,and hems, and bears her heart; 
{| Sparnesenviouſly at Strawes,ſpeakes things in doubr, 
*} That carry but halfe ſenſe: Her ſpeech is nothings- {+ 
H Shar: unſhaped uſc of it — move. ..-- 415; 4 * 
] And botchthe words up-ht to Ma owne thoughts, | . 


"} Which as ber winkes,and nods.and geſtures yeeldrhem, 
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great amiſle, 
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-Without the which we are Pictures, or meerc Beaſts, '') 
Laſt, and as michcontaining asall theſe, ' ' ©" 
Her brother is in ſecret come from France, 
__ on his wonder, kcepes him{elfe m clouds *: 
d wants not Buzzers to anfeet his ears | | 

With peſtilerit Speeches of his fathers deatb, ' 

Where in neceſſity of matter Beggard = 

Will nothing ſticke our perſons to Arraigne 

In eare and eare. O my deere Gereude, this, 

Like to a murdering Peece in many places, |; 
Gives me ſuperfluous death. A Noiſe within, 


E nter a Meſſenger. 
Luz. Alacke, what noylſe 15 this ? 
Kung. Whercarc my Switzers ? 
Ler them guard the doore. W hat is the matter ? 
Mef. Save your ſelfe, my Lord. 
The Ocean (over-pcering of his Liſt) 
Eates not the Flats with more impetuous haſte 
Then young Leertes, ina Riotous head, 
Orec-bearesyour Officers, the rabble call him Lord, 
And as the world were now but to begin, 
Antiquity forgot, Cuſtome not knowne, 
The Ratifiers and props of every word, 
They cry chooſe we ? Leertes ſhall be King. | 
Caps, hands, and tongues, applaud itto the clouds, 
Laertes (hall be King, Laertes King» : | 
Dnee How cheercfillly on the falſe Traile they cry, 
| Ohthis is Counter,you falſc Daniſh Dogges. . | 
Noiſe within, Emer Laertes, 
King, The dooresare broke. . .- ; 
Lars Wheic is the King, firs? Scand you all without. 
All, No,lets come in. 1 | 
Ener. I pray you give me [caves 
Al: We will, we wall. | 
Laer.” I rhanke you : Keepe the doore, 
Oh thou vilde King, give me my father. 
Le, Calmely good Laertes. 
Laer. That drop of blood, that calmes 
Proclaimes me Baſtard: 
Cries Cuckold to my father, brands the Harlor 
Even here betweene the chaſte unſmitched brow }. 
Of my true Mother. 
King. What is the cauſe Laertes, - 
That thy Rebcllion lookes ſo Gyantslike ? 
Let him goc Gerzr#de : Doe not feare our perſon 2: 
Theres ſuch Divinity doth bedgea King, 
Thit Treaſon can but peepe to what it would, 
ARslittleof his will; Tell me Leerres, PGF, 
Why:thoy art thus inceoſt? Let him goe Gertrwde,., * 
Speake mans; *; +. E yer 
Laere. Wheres iy Father ? 
King Deads.' 7 ot 
2»e,"Burnotby bim, +4. 
Xing. Let himdemand his fill.. ' _; 
palaps 
To hell Allcgeance -/! We +0 the DIA 
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$.1F | fay,he made a good end ; 


| She thrnes to favour;and toprettineſſe,- 


| And will he not come againe ?: 


ith.” | +2010, he ideal gee to thy Dear 


| Natwte is fice in Love,and where tis fize, 


Re eee i 


Good ; 
if = deſire to knowy the certainty 
Ot your deare fathers death,if writ in 
T hat Soop-ſtake you willdraw both fr 
Winner and Loofer; + 

Lacr. None but his Enctnics. 

King. Will you khow them then. 1 

£4. To his good Friends thus wide Ile hope my 
And like the kinde life-rendrivg Pelican, - (Arnhes, 
Repaſt them with my blood, | 

King, W hy now ? what noy ſe isthat ? 
Like a gocd child,and atrue Gentk man. 
That I am guiltlefle of your Fathers death, 
And am moſt ſenſible in griefe for it, 
It ſhall as levell to your ladgement pierce 
As day do's to your cyc. 

A noyſe within, Let hey ceme in, 
Enter Ophelia, 

Lacey. How now ? what noyſe 1s that ? 
Oh heat dry up my braines,tcares ſeven times ſalt, 
Burne out the ſenſe and vertue of mine eye, 
By heaven thy madneſle ſhall be paid by waight, 
Till our Scale turnes the beame. Oh Roſe of May, 
Deare Maide,kinde Siſter, ſweet Ophelsn : 
Oh heavens,is't poſſible, a yong Maids wits, 
Should be as mortall as an old mans life ? 


K ing, Laertes: 


your revenge, 
end and toe, 


It ſends ſome piccions inſtance cfirt ſelfe 
After the thing it loves. 
Oph, They bere him bare fac d on the Beere, 
Hey non wony,nonty hey noney :'* 
And on his grave raines many ateare, 
Fare y:u well my Dove, 
Lzer, Hadit thou thy wits:, and didſt perſwade Re- 
venge,tt could not move thus. -* 
'Opb. Younmnltfing downe a-downe;and you call him 
a-downe-a.. Oh, how the wheeles become xt? it is the | 
falfe Steward that ftole his Maſters daughter: 
zer. This nothings more than watter. 
Ophe. Therc's Rolcmary,that's for Remembrance. + 
Pray Love remember : and there is Pancies , that's for 
Thoughts,” 


Laer, A document in madnefle, thoughts and remem- 
brance fitted. 

 Ophe.There's Fennell for you,and Columbines: there's | 
Rue for you,and here's ſome for nic. Wee may call it 
Herbe-Grace a Sandayes': Oh you muſt weare your Ruc 
with a difference. There's a Dafie, I would give you ſome 
Violets,butthey wither'd all whe wy Father dyed: They 


% 


. For Bonny ſweet Robin is all m b 1 EROEE 2 S 
£4er. Thought;and Aflittion,Pailion, Hell itſclfe +. 
. Oph, And will be not come againe. | 
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| be Tragedyof Hamler. 


x of whom your wiſeſt friends you will, 
hall heare and judge rwixt you and me ; + 
If by direct or by Collateral hand - 13 3738 
They find as rouclyd, we will our Kingdome give, 
Our Crown,our Life; and all rhat we call Ours 
T6 you in ſatisfation, Butif not, _ 
Be you contentto lend your paience to us, 
And we ſhall joyntly Iabonr with your foule 
Togive it dne content. 
Leer, Let this be fo : 
His meancsof death his obſcure bariall : 
No Trophee, Sword, nor Hatchment ore his bones, 
No Noble rite, nor formall oſtemation, 
Cry tobe heard, as twere trom heaven to carth, 
That I muſt call in queltion. | 
Kiag. So you ſhall 
And whereth'offence js, let the great Axe fall, 
I pray you goe with me, Excunt, 


Enter Horatio, with an Attendant. 


Hera. Whar sre they that would ſpeake with me ? 
Ser. Saylors fir, they ſai they have Letters for you- 
Hora, Let theny come in, 
I doe not know from what part of the world 
I ſhould be greeted, if not from Lord Hamer. 
Enter Sayley, 

Sy. God bleſſe your Sir. 

Heya, Lethim bleſfe thee too. 

Say. He ſhall Sir, and't pleaſe him. Theres a Letter 
for you Sir : It comes from th'Ambaſſadours that was 
bound for England, if your name be Horatio; asT am let 
to know it is 


Reads the Letter, 
H Oratio, When thou ſhalt bave overlook'd this, give 
theſe fellowes ſome meanes to the King: They have 
Letters for him, Ere we were two dayes v1d at Sea, 4 Py- 
rate of very Warlicks appointment gave us ( hace. Fig- 
ding our ſelves tos flow of Saile we pt on a compelled Va- 
lour. Iuthe Grappte, 1 boorded them : On the inſtant they 
of elearc of our $hrp, {a I atone became their Priſoner, 
They have dealt with me, tithe Theeves of Mercy, but 
they knew what they did, 1 :13 20 doe a god turne for 
them, [et the King have the Letters Thave ſent, and re- 
 paiye thou to me with as mach haſt as thou wnldeſt flye 
death 1 have words to ſpeake in your eare, will rake thee 
dumbe, yet are they much 129 light for the bore of the 
Hatter, T heſe gooa fellowes wil bring thee where [ am. 
Rofincros and Gaildenftar, hold theif conrſe for Enoland, 
Of thems I have mach to tell thee, Farewell, 
| He that thou knoweff thine, ” 
; = | Hamlet. f , 5 wg 
| Come, 1 wil give you way for thete your Letters, ” 
| And do't theſpeedier, that you may direct me” js 
xifs 


$i ? 


Enter King and Laertes, 


= * 2% ” 


in your hcartfor fticnd,!” '-/; - 

w have beard, and with a kngwſtigeare, 

That he which hath ycuir Noble facher flaing, 45> 
IAN 1 - fav . + $1 ting Dui 

Purſied my life. = 4h" nay 


*—- þ.* King.Now muſt your conſcicdce my acquitrancy ſeal, 
+ þAndyoumuſt be me in your bc 
=-- | Sithyou haye 


: 


| Tveſcene my ſtifexnd ſeru'd ig Freneh, 


{ You mainely were ſtirr'dup 2... 


King, © fortwo ſpecultReaſons, . © +» /;; ' 
Which may to you ( perhaps) ſeeme mach aufirmowed; 
nd yet to merhey are ſtrong, The Querne his Mother, 
Lives almoſt by his lookes : and for my ielfe, (| 
 MyVertueor my Plague, be ir cither which, 
Shes {7 conjunctive to my life and ſoule ; 
Tharas the Starre moves not but in-his Sphere, 
I could not but by her. The other Motive, 
Why toa publike count I might not goc, 
Is the great love the generall gender beare him, - 
\Y ho dipping all histavules in cheir sffection, 
Would like the Spring that turnerh Wood ro Stone, 
Convert his Gyves ro Graces. So thar my Arrowes 
Too ſlightly timbred for to lcud a Wird, 
Would havereverted tomy Bu xair ey 
Andnot where I had aym'd chem. 
Laey, Ando have 1 a Nohle tather loſt, 
A Silter driven inrodefperare trarmcs, 
W ho was(if prailes may gox backe againe ) 
Stood Challenger on mount of all the Age 
| For her perte&tions. But my revenge will come, 
King, Breake not your fleepes for that; 
You muſt tor rhinke 
That we are made of {tuffe, ſo flar, and dull, 
That we canlet cur Beard be ſhooke with danger, 
And chinke itpaſttime. You ſhortly ſhall heare more, 
Tlov'd your father, and we love your {cIfe, . 
And that 1 hope will teach you to imagine=——- 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
How now ? W hat Newes ? | 
HMef. Letters my Lord from Hamer. This to you 
Majeſty : this to the Queene. 
King. From Hamlet? \Whobroughtthem ?- 
Mef: Saylors my Lord they ſay, 1 faw.them not : 
They ere givenme by Clmdio, he receiv'd them, 
King. Laertes you ſhall them : 
Leave vs. Exit (Ale ſſenger. 
High and Highty, you ſpall know Tam ſet naked on your 
' Kinodome. To morrow ſhall I beg leave to ſer your King« 
ty Eyes When I ſhall ( firft hang your Pardon thereunts) 
recount th' Occaſions of my ſodarne, and moro ſtrange re» 
Inr ne. Hamlet. 
W hat ſhould this meanc ? Are all thereſt come backe ? 
Or is it ſume abuſe? Ornofuch thing? 
Laer, Know you the hand ? | 
K nge Tis Hamlirs Character, naked 5 and i121 a Poſt» 
{cript here he ſayes alone : Can you adviſe me > 
Laer, Ymloſt in-itmy Lord , but ket him come, |. 
It warmes the very fickneſe in my hzart, 
That I ſhall live andtclhim to his teeth ; | 
Thus diddeſt thou. | ab e260 
King, fir bs fo Laertes, a3 how ſhould it be ſo 2+ © 
How otherwiſe willyou berul'd by me? 
Lacr« Tf foyer} pero'rerule me toa peace. | | 
aehis Voyage, andeharhe meanes | 
No more to undertake ir ; 1 will worke Int * 


4 £. 
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Toan exployt now ripe in'tny Device, $4. 99% 
Vadet He Which he fall norchooſe bue falls" ©" 
And for his death no wind of blame ſhall breath, - - --'* 
Jirr even fieMother ſhall imcharge the praQtice;7 (| | 
And call it accident :Sonie rwo Monthes henee © = 
Here was 4 Gentleman of Normandy. > 
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| | And rtheyran well on Horſebac 
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Had witchcraft in't ; be grew into his Seat, 
And to ſuch wondrous ing brought his Horſe, 
As had he been encorps't and demy-Natur'd 
With. the brave Beaſt, ſo farre he paſt my thought; 
That 1in of ſhapes and trickes, 
Come ſhort of what he did. 

Laer. ANorman wast? 

K ng . A Norman. F 

Lear. Vpon my life Lamonnd. 

King, The very ſame. 

Lacr. 1 know him well,he is the Brooch indeed, 
And Iemme of all our Nation. 

King. He made confeſſion of you, 
And gave youſuch a Maſterly report, 
For Art and <xerciſe in your defence ; 
And for your Rapicr moſt Jonny = & 
That he crycd out,t would bea fight indeed, 
If one could match you Sir. This report of his 
Did Hamlet fo envenom with his Envy 
That be could nothingdoe bat wiſh and begge, 
Your ſodaine comming over to play with him; 
Now ourt of this. 

Laer, Why out of this,my Lord ? 

King. Laertes,was your Father deare to you ? 
Or are you like the painting ofa ſorrow, 

A face without a heart ? 

Laer, Why aske you this ? 

Kin, Not hat I thinke you did not love your Father, 
But that I know Love 1s On by Time: 

And that I ſee in paſſages of proofe, 

' Timequalifes the ſparke and fre of it : 

Hamlet come backe , what would you undertake, 
To ſhew your ſelfe your Fathers ſonne indeed, 
More than in words? 

Laer, Tocut histhroat i'th'Church, 

Kin. Noplacc indeed ſhould murder SanQuuarire; 
Revenge ſhould have no bounds : but geod Laertes, 
Will you doe this,keepe cloſe within your Chamber ? 
Hamlet return'd,ſhall know you are come home : 
Wee'l put on thoſe ſhall praiſe your excellence, 
And ſet adouble varniſh on the fame 
The Frenchman gave you,bring you in fine together, 
And wager on your heads,he being remilſe, 

Moſt gencrous, amd free from all contriving, 
Willnot peruſe the Foiles ? So that with eaſe, 
Or witha little ſhuffling, you may chooſe 
ASword unbaited,and in a paſſe of pratice, 
Requit him for | ors Father. 

- I willdoo't, 
And for that purpoſe Ile annoiot my Sword : 
I boughtan Vnftion of a Mountebanke 
So mortall,l but dipta knife init,  - oF 
Where itdrawes blood,no Cataplaſme ſo rare, 
Colleftcd from all Simples that haye Verrus _ ._ 
Vnder the Moone,can favethe thing fromdeath, 
That iabu (crarcht withalls Verourh my int, .."; 


Withrhizcontagiooghat if I gall hi 
It de deat. gat 


» ; 


Weigh what convenience both of timeand n 
May fit us toour ſhape, if this ſhould alle ; +... 
And that our driftlooke throughour. bad per 
Twerebectter not afſaid ; thereforethisProjet 
Should have a backe or ſecond,that mij * ihe 

If this hould blaſt in proofe:Softylet me ſee. _ 

| Wee'l make a ſolemne wager onyour commings, 


WW." 


| Butthar this folly drowns it. 


If he by chance 


I ha't z when in your metion you arc hotanddry,. 

Ay make your bowts more yiolent tothe end, 
Andthat he calsfor drinke g 1le have prepar'd him 

A Challice for the nonce z whereon bur ſipping, 

eſcape your venom'd fuck, 

Our purpoſe may hold there ; how now ſweet Queene. 


. Enter Queene, 1% 
Lnren. One woe doth tread upon anthers heele, 
So falt they'l follow : your Siſter's drown'd Zaerres. 
Laer. Drown'd 1O where? 
2neen, There is a Willow groves aſlant a Brooke, 
That lhewes his hore leaves in the plaſlic ſtreame : 
There with fantaſticke Garlands did ſhe come, 
Of Crow-flowers, Nettles,Dayſies,and long Purples, 
That liberall Shepheards give agroſſer name; _ 
But our cold Mazds doe Dead Mens Fingers call them : 
There on the pendant boughes,her Coronet weeds 
Clambring to hang;an «nvious liver broke, 
When downe the weedy Trophies,and her ſelfe, 
Fell in the weeping Brooke, her cloathes ſpred wide, 
And Mermaid-like,a while they bore her up, 
Which time ſhe chaunted ſnatches of old tunes, 
Az one incapable of her owne diſtreſle, 
Orlke a creature Native,and deduced 
Vnto that clement : but long it could not be, 
Till that her garments, heavy withtheir drinke, 
Pull'd the poore wretch from her melodious by, 
To muddy death. 
Laer. Alas then,is ſhe drown'd ? 
2ueen, Drown'dgdrown'd. 
Lacr, Too much of water haſt thou poore Ophelia, 
And therefore Iforbid my teares : but yer | 
It 1sour tricke, Nature her cuſtome holds, 
Let ſhame ſay what it will; whentheſe are gone 
The woman will be out : Adue my Lord, 
I havea ſpeech of fire,that faine would blaze, 
Exit, 
King. Let's follow,Gerirnde : 
How much I had to doe to calme his rage ? 
Now feare Ithis will give it ſtart againe ; 
Therefore let's follow. £xevnt, 


Emer two Clownes. 


Clown. Is ſheeto be buried in Chriſtian buriall, thar | 


wilfully ſeekes her owne ſalvation? 
Otbexr, 1 ccll thee ſhe is,and therefore make her Grave 


| rob Ine) Crowner hath ſate on her, and finds it Chri- 


an buriall, 


. C!se, How canthat be,unlefſe ſhe drowned her ſelfe in 
her owne defence ? 


, it ar» 
am AR 


| 
| 


_ 
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Otber. Will you ha the trath ont: if this had not, - Mor. 1,my Lord. 
been aGentlewonmn, ſhee ſhould have beene buried on | 
of Chriſtian Buriall, - 

' Cte, Whytherethou ſay'ſt, Andthe more pitty that 

eat folke ſhould have countenance in this world to 

royne ot hang themſelves, more than their even Chri- 
ſtian.Come,my Spade ; there is no ancient Geutlemen, 
but Gardiners, Ditchers and Grave-makers ; rhey hold 
np Adams profeſſion. | ef Piche-axe nid a $pede,u Spar e. 

Other, Was he a Gentleman ? for and a frrowding-thect : 

{!o, He was the firtthar ever bore Armes., 0 a Pit rf Cliry for ty be 124 

Other, Why he had none, for {zen a Cr: it ir meet. 

(ts. What,arta Heathen ? how doſt thou underſtand Fem. Therts mother; why mightnet that be the 
the Scripture.? the Scripture fayes «Adam digo'd ; could | Scull of a Lawyer ? where bo lis (nid its now? Ins 
he digge without Armesle put another que frion twrhee? Quillets? his Cafes? his Tenures,wd his Trickes 2 why 
if thon an{werelt mim: not ro the purpoſe, contelle thy 
ſclfe theSconce with a dirty Shuveli,and will not tell him of 

Other, Goe to. his Attion of Battcry ? kum. This low might te 1's 

Clo, Whnt is hethat builds ſtronger than either the time a great buyer of Land. with his Sezratcs, Ins Recon» | 
Mal on,the Shipwr1ghr or the Carpenter ? ; nizances, his Fincs, his doubt. Vouchers, his Ree oricg: | 

Other, The Gallowes maker, for that Frame ont-lives | Is this the fine of his Fines, and the recovery of his Re- 
athoutand Tenants, coveries,to have his fine Pate fallof tine Dirt > will his 

(?o. 1 like thy wit well in good faith , the Gallowes | Vouchers vouch him no more cf his Purchaſes ; and dou- 
docs well ; but how doesit well ? ic does well to thoſe | ble ones roo,then the 1engrh and breadth of apairc of In- 
thar doc ill ; now thou doſt ill to ſay the Gallowes 1s | dentures? the very Conveyances of his Lands will hard. 
builtſtronger thanthe Church : Argall , the Gallowes | ly lyein this Boxc; and muſt the Inhericor himſelfe 
may doe yvell ctothce. Too't againe, Come. no more ? ha ? 

Other, Who builds ſtronger than a Maſon , a Ship-, Hor. Nora jot more my Lord, 
wr1g ht,or a Carpenter ? | Ham, 1s not Parchmen made of Sheep-5kinnes 2 | 

Clo, I,tell meghar,and unyokes Foy, | my Lord and of Calvc-ikinves tows as 

Other, Marry now I cantcll. Ham, They me Sheeje and Calves that feeke our affu- | 

Clo. Tot, | rance inthat.T vill ſpcakero this fellow: whote Grave's 

Other, Matle,I cannot tell. this Sir? + 
x C/o.) Mine ir : 

Enter Fimlet and Horatio a farre off. 0 apit of Clay for to be made, 

Clo, Cudgelithy braines no more about ic 3 for your for ſuch a Gu} ts meer, ra 
dull Afſe wili no: inend his pace with beating;and when Ham, 1 thinke it be thine indecd ; for thou lieſt in't; 
you arc askt this quettion next, ſay a Grave-maker : rhe Clo, Youlie out on't $ir,and thercfvic it is not yours; | 
Howes that he makes, laits till Doomes- day: go,getthee | for my part I doe not lic in't,and ycrit ts mine, YEN 
to Tar 24s, tutch me a ſtoape of Liquor, Ham, Thou doſt lyc in't, to be int, and ſay tis rh ines } 
| Sings, tis for the dead, not for the quicke, therefore rhuu } 

In youth woen | dd lrve,aidtove, lyeſt. | 
me rhanabt ut way very ſweet, Clo, Tiga quickelye Sir, ryvill away againe from wee | 
Tocontratt O the for a my behove, | to YOu. ; 
O methought there ws nothing meet, Ham.” Wha: man doſt thou dizge it for ? 

Ham, Ha's this fellow no feeling of his buſineſſe, that Clo, For no man Sir, 
he Gngs at Grave-making ? Ham, What woman then ? 

Hor, Cuſtome hath made it in him a property of caſt- C/o, For none neither, = 
neſſe, ' Ham, Whoistobe buried we? | 

Ham, Tis c&n fo ; the hand of little imployment hath Clo. One that was a woman Sir ; but reft her ſafe ] 
the dainticr {cr.ſc, ſhee's dead: | 


: 


(Toma ſings. Ham. How abſolutzthe Knave is 2 wee mult fpeake | 


Ham. Why cn ſo: and now my Lady Worines, 
Chaplcſſe,and knocl:t about the Mazzard with a Sextons 
Spade ; hrere's time Revolittion , if we had the tricks ro 
Ice*'t. Didthcie bones colt no more the breeding ; bur 
to play at Loggers with 'cm ? mine akero thinke ont, 


Clemre tina, 
4 » 
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doc's he ſaifer this riide knave now ro knocks Inm abun 


have 
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Bute Age with his ſtealing fteps by the Carde, or equivocation wall follow us: by. the 
hath conght me in he 39h : | -. - | Lord Hor ario,thelethree yearcs I have taken note of ir, | *- 


: » -” 
” 


And hath ſhipped me intill the Land, FP : the Ageis Yowne ſo picked, and the toe of the Peſant 


% 


us if Thad never been ſich. > _ | comesſoncare the heele of our Courricr , hee galls his | 
ec \ Ham, That Scullhad's tongue in/it , and could fing Kibe.: Howdong haſt thou becnaGrave-maker?. |, 
© | once; bow the Knave jowles it to th' ground, as if it | Ce. Ofallthedayes i'th yeare, I came rooc that day 
pe I 1 were Caines faw-bone, that did the firſt murther 3" It tharour lalt King Hemler orecame Cate fray F 


[ might be rhe Patc of a Politirian which'this Aﬀſe ore-Of- | ©" Ham. How long is that ſince Þ. 


” 
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21, | fices: enethar could circumvent God;mighrit not? | © Clo. Cannot you tell that ? every fool can tell. thar; 
> Hor, Itmight.my Lord. SroSobent? rye It wasthe very day that yourg awlrt was borge, heb | 
| Hem. OrofaCourtier, which could fay, Good Mor- | that was mad and ſent 1nto England. * ROSE 

row ſweet Lord : how doſt thou, good: Lord?” this, | Ham. I inarry,why was he Ty into England? . B+] 
SY. þ might be my Lord ſuch a one,that orats'd my Lord ſach Cle. Why,becau & he was mad he ſhall recover his | 
- >] aones horſe, when he meant to begge it 3 might it not? | witsrhere zorif he doe not, poke great matter oy 
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"The Tragedy of Hamlet. 


Ham. Why? 

Claws, Twill not 
as madas he, 

am. How came he mad ? 

(to. Very ſtrangely they fay. 

Ham, How ſtrangely ? 

Clo, Faithe'ere wk looſing his wits» 

Ham. Vpon what ground ? 

Clo, Why herc in Denmarke : I have been Sexeſtone 
here, Man and Boy thirty yecres» 

Ham. How long will a man lie *ith'carth erc he rot ? 

{o.Ifaith,if he be not rotten before he dye{as we have 
many pocky Coarſes now adayes , that will icarce hold 
the laying in)he will laſt you ſome cight yeere, or nine 
yeare. A Tanner will laſt you nine yeares. 

Ham, Why he,more than another ? 

{ fo. Why fir, his hide is fotan'd with his Trade , that 
he will keepe out water a great while. And your water 
is a fore Decayer of your whorſondead body , heres a 
Scullnow: this Scull has laine in the carth three and 
twenty Fecres, 

Ham. W hoſe was it ? 

Clo, A whorefon mad Fellowes it was ; 

Whoſe doe you thinke it was e 

Hr. Nay,l know nor. 

Clo, ApcRiicnce onhim for a mad Rogue, a poxwr'd 
a Flagon of Reniſh on my head once, This ſame Scull 
Sir, this ſame Scull fir,was Toricks Scull the Kings leſter, 

Ham, This? 

Co, E'ene that. | 

Ham, Let me ſec. Alas poore Yoricke, I knew him 
Her atio,a fellow of infinit Icit;of moſtexcellent fancy, he 
hath borne me on his backe a thouſand times : And how 
abhorred my imagination is, my gorge riſesat it= Here 
hung choſe lippes , that 1 have kiſt 1 know not how oft, 
Where be your libes now? Your Gambals ? Your 
ay. Your flaſhes of Merriment that. were. wont to 
ſer the Table on a Rore? No one now to mocke your own 
Teering ? Quite chopfalne > Now get you to my Ladies 


beſccnc in him, there the men are 


favour ſhe muſt come. Make her laugh at that : pry- 
thee Horatio tcll me one thing , 
\ Her, What'sthat my Lord? 

Ham. Dolt thouthinke eAexander lookt © this fa- 
ſhion Ith'carth ? 

Hor, F'cne1o. 

Ham, And {melt fo ? Puh. 
| Her, Ecneſo myTord, $5 

Ham, To what baſc uſes we may. returne Horatio, 
Why may not imagination trace the Noble duſt of A/ex- 
ander till be find it ſtopping a banghole. 

Hor, 'Twere to conſider: too curiouſly to cenfider ſo. 

Ham, No faith,not a jor. Butto follow him- thither 
with modeſty enough, and likelihood te lead it; as thus, 
eMlexander dyed: Alexander was buried : Alexander res 
turneth into duſt z the duſt is carth; ofearth we make 
Lome,and why of that Lome ( whercto he was conver. 
red) might they not ſtop a Beere-barrell? 
Imperiall C/ar dead and turn'dtoclay, 
Might ftop a hole to keepe the wind mo 
Ob,thar t carth,vyhic kept the world in awe, 
Should patch'a Wallſexpell the Winters flary. 
But ſoft, butſoft, aſide z heere comes the King. . 

Enter King, Aueene, Laertes and 4 Fa offin, 
with Lords attendant, . 
The Queene,the Courtiers- Who is't that they follow, 
a I 4 


"2 —_—_——. 
Ltd ad 


Chamber,and tell heryct her paint an inch thicke,to this 


And with ſuch maimedrights? This doth betokey, 
The Coarſe they follow,did with deſperate hand, 
Foredoc it owne life; twas ſome Eſtate, 
Couch we a while,and marke. 

Zaer. What Ceremony elſe ? 


| Ham, Thatis Laertes,a very Noble youth : Marke. | 


£aer, What Ceremony elſe ? 

Prieft. Her Obſequies have beeneas farre enlarg'd, 
As we have warrantic,her death was doubtfull, 
And but that great command, o'1efwayesthe order, 
She ſhould jn ground vnſanQticd have lodg'd, 

Till the lait Trumpet. For charitable prayer, 
Shardes, Flints,and Peebles,ſhould be throwne on her : 
Yet here ſhe is aV/owed her Virgin Rites, 
Her Maiden ftiewments,and the bringing home 
Of Beli and Burjall, | 
Lacy. Muſt there no more be done ? 
Prieſt, No more be dore * 
We ſhould prophanethe ſervice of the dead, 
To ling fage Requzem,and uch reſt to her 
AS to peace-parted Soules. 
Laer, Lay her i'th'carth, 
And from her fajre and unpolluted fleſh, 
May Viikts ſpring. I tell thee (churlifh Prieſt) 


A Minittrieg Angell hall my Siſter be, 


When thou licſt howling ? 
Ham, Whart,the faire Ophelia ? 
Dnueen, Sweets,tothe ſweet farewell, 
I hop'd thou ſhould'ſt have becn my Hamlets wiſe: 
Ithought.rhy Bride-bed to have decki{{ycer Maid) 
Andnutthave ſtrew'd thy Grave. 
Laer, Ohterrible wooer, 
Fall ten times trcbble on that corſcd head 
Whoſe wicked deed,thy mutt ingenious ſenſe 
Depriv'd thee of. Hold off thecarrha while, 
Till 1 have caught her once more in mine armes : 
. | Leaps in the grave. 
Now pile your duſt npon the quicke and dead, 
Till of this flat a mountaine you baye made, 
Too'rctop old Pelron,or the skyiſh head 
Of blew Oly mpres, 
Ham. \W hatis he,whoſe grictes 
Bcarcs ſuch an Emphaſis ? whoſe phraſe of forrow 
Conjures the wandring Starres,and makes them ſtand 
Like wonder-wounded hearers ? This is 1, 
Hamlet the Dane. | 
Laer. The Divell takethy ſoulc, 
Ham. Thou prai'ſt not well, 
I prythee take thy fingers from my throat ; 
Sir though Iam not {pleenative and raſh, 
Yet have I ſomething in me dangerous, 
Which let tby wiſcneſſe feare. Away thy hand 
King. Plucke them aſunder, 
Ducen, Hamlet, Hamlet, 
Gex, Good my Lord be quiet, | 
Ham, Why 1 will fight with him upon this Theame. 
Vntill my cyc-lids willno longer wag. 


'|  Dween,Oh my Sonne,what Theame? | 34 


ew, Tlov'd Ophelia ; forty thouſand brothers 


Could not( with all their qaanrity of love): - 


Make up my ſumme. What wilt thou doe for her? 
Kine. Ohhe ismad Laertes, 
| 2». For loveof God forbeare him. 
Ham, Come ſhew me whatthou'lt doe. 


"'Woo't wee ? woo'r fight? weo'ttearc thy ſclfe? 
inke 


Voo't drinke up Eſte area Crocodile ? 


# 
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amlet. 


Ile doo't, Doſt thou come here to whine; 
Tooutface me with leaping in her Grane 
Be buried quicke with her, and fo will 1. 
And if thou pratc of Mounraines ; let them throw 
Millions of Akers on vs ; till our ground 
Sindging his parc againſt the burning Zone, 
Make Off like a Wart. Nay,ard thou'lt mouthe, 
Ile rant as well as thou, 

King. Thisis mecre madneſle : 
And thus a while the fit will worke on him : 
Anon as paticntas the female Dove, 
W hen that her goldcn Cuplet arc diſclos'd ; 
His filence will tit drooping. 

Ham. Hcare you hr : 
W hat is the realon that you nfe me thus ? 
I lov'd you ever ;bur it 1s no matter : 


| - Hoy, 1, good my Lord. i 

Ham, An carneit Conjuration fiom the King, 
As England was his faithfull Tributary, 

As love betweene them,as the Palme ſhould flouriſh, 
As Peace ſhould ſtill hex wheaten Garland weare, 
And ſtand a Comma tweene their amitics, 

And many fuchlike Ailis of great charge, 

That on the view and know of theſe Contents, 
Without dcbatement further,mort or Iſle, 

He ſhouid the bearcrs put to ſodaine death, 

Not ſhriving time «!lowed. 

Her, Hoy was this feal'd ? 

Ham, W hy, cvenin that was hcaven ordinate ; 
I had my fathers $:gvert in my Purſe, 

Which was the Medell of that Damnith Scale 
Folded che Writ ap in forme of the other, 

Let Herenter hunteife doe what he may, Subſcrib'd it,gau'th'l mpreſlion,plac'd ic ſafe!y, 
The Cat will tnew,and Dog will have his day; Exit, | Thechangling never knowne : Now,the next day 

King. I pray you good Her.itio waituppn him, Was our Sea-tight,and what to this was femeur, 
Strengthen you patience in our laſt nights ſpeech, Thou know'tt already. 

Wee'l put the matter tothe preſent puſh; Hor. So Guildenſtare and Rofincyos,goetoot | 
Good Ger:rade ſet ſome watch over your fonne, Haw, Why may,they did make love tothis imployment | 
This Grave {hall have aliving Monument : Thxy are not necre my conſcience ; their debate 
An houre ot quict ſhortly (hall we fee ; Doth by their owne infinuation grow: 
Till then ia patience our proceeding be. Exennt, | Tis dangerous when bater nature comes 
Betweene the paſſc,and fell incenſed points 
Enter Hamlet and Horatio, Of mighty oppoſites. 
» Ham. So much for this fir;now let me ſcethe other, Hor. Why,whata King is this ? | 
You doc remember all the circumſtance. Ham, Vocs it not,think'{t thee, tand me now vpon, 
Hor, Remember it wy Lords : He that hath ilPd my King,and whor'd my Mother, | 
Ham, Sir in my hcartthere wasa kind of fighting, Popt in betweene th'ciection and my hopes, 
{| That would not let me fleepe; me thought I lay Throwne out his Angie for my proper life, 

Worſe tha!i the murines in the Bilboes,raſhly, And with ſuichcozenage ;is'tnot pri fet conſcience, 
(And praite be raſhucfle for let us know, To quit him with hisarme? Andis't nottobe damn'd: 
Our inditcrcrion tometimes ſerves us well, To ler this Canker of our nature come 
VV hen onr dcare plots do paulc,and that ſhoald teach us, | In further evill. 

There's a Divinity that ſhapes our ends, | » Hor, It muſt be ſhortly knowne to him from England 
Rongh-hew them how we wall, Wharis the iſlnc of the buſineſſe there, 

Hor, T hat is moſt certaine. Ham. It will be ſhot, 

Him. Vp from my Cabin The wnterirm's mine,and a mans life's no more 
My Sca-gowne ſcaric about me inthe darke, Than to fay one zbur lam very forry good Horatio, 
Grop'd I to find out them; had my detire, That to Laertes 1 forgor my felfe; | 
Finger'd their Pack et,and in fine, withdrew For by the image of my caule I ice 
To mine o\yne roome againe,making ſo bold, The portraiture of his ; Lic count his favours: 

(My teares forgetting manners )to uvſcale But fure-the bravery of his griete «id pur me 

Their grand Commiilion, where I found Horatio, Inoa Towring paſſion. 

Oh roya'l knavery : An exact command, 2 Hor, Pcace,who comes here ? 

Larded with mavy ſeveral forts of reaſon : Emer Oſricke. (marke, 
Importing Denmarks health,and Englands too, Or. Your Lordſhip is right welcome backe to Den- 
With hov,{uch Bugges and Goblins in my lite, " Hamel humbly thanke yoa fir,doſt know this watertly? 
That on the ſupervize no leaſare bared, Her. Nomy good Lord, + ; | 

Nonot to ſtay thegringding of the Axe, ; Ham. thy ſtatcis the more gracious ; for tis a Viceto 
| My head ſhould be ſtrucke off know him : hee hath much Land, and tertile ; let a Deaſt | 

Hor. Iſt poſſible ? | _ | be Lordof Beaſts, andhis Ori ſhall ſtand ar the Kings | 

Hans. Here's the Commilſion,reade it at more leiſure: | Meſſe tis: Chough'z bur as 1 ſay,ſpacious in the poſſel- | 
But wilt thou heare bow I did proceed? wY fion of dirts4- + | - Snag bat, 64 
+ Hoy, 1 befecch your + * | ofr. Swet Lord, if your friendſhip were atleaſure, ] 

Ham. Bcing thus benetted round with Villaines, ſhould impart a thing ro-you-from his Majeſty. 509 
Ere I conld make a Prologue to my braines, Haw, Twill receive it with all diligence of ſpirit ; put | 


| 


. 


They had begun the Play. Iſate me downe;-. - J your Bonner to his right uſe,ris for the head, 
Devisd a new.Commilſſion,wrote it faireg/ 1. - | of I thanke your Lordſhip,tis very hot, 
I oncedid hold it as oralypone 7 doe, : an FI - Ham: No,belceve mce,tis very cold, the wind is Nore | 
- Abaſenefſeto write faire ;and laboured much: _.- therly, 5 S| 
| How to forgctthar leorning : but firnow, +411... | Of. Itis indifferent cold my Lord indeed,” | | 
|] It did me yeomansſervice ; wilt thou know | | Ham, Mcc thinkes it 19 very foultry zand hot for my | | 
| The cffetts of what [ wrote ? 5: 55263727 | Complexion: - h _ 
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 TheTragedyof "Hamlet 
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Grfe Exceedingly,my Lord,itis very ſoultry,as 'twere 
I cannot tell how : but my Lord, his Majeſty bad me fig- 
nificto you,that he has laid a grcat wager on your heag.: 
Sir,this 15the matter. 

« Hams, I beſecch you remember, DOE bd 

0/7. Nay,in good faith, for mine caſe in good faith : 
Sir,you arc not 1gnorant of \what excellence Zaertes 13 at 
his weapon, 

Ham, What's his weapen ? 

Or/. Rapicr and Daggcre 

Hay, That's two of his weapons ; but well. 

Or{, The King fir has wag'd with him fixe Barbary 
hortes, againit the which he impou'd, asTrake it, fixc 
French Rapicrs and Poniards,with their aſſignes,as Gir- 
dle, Hangers,or {0 three of rhe carriages infaithare very 
deare to tancy,very reſponſive tothe hilts, moſt delicate 
carriazes,2nd of very liberall conceit. 

Ham, \V hat call yon the Carriages? 

Orf, The Carriages Sir,arc the Hangers. 

Ham. The phraſe would be more Germane to the 
mattcr : If wecould carry Carnon by our ſides ; I would 
it might be Hangerstill then ; but on,fixe Barbary Hor- 
ſes,againlt fixe Fxench Swords: their Allignes and three 
liberal concciced carriages, that's the French,but againſt 
the Daniſh ; why is this 1npon'd as you call it ? 

Orſ. The King Sir,hath laid that in a dozen paſles be- 
tweene youand him,he ſhall not exceed you three hits 3 


He hath one twelve for mine, and; that would come to 


immecdinc triail , af your Lordſhip 


would voychlatz the 
Anliver. : 


Ham. How if 1 anſ{iver no ? | = 


Orſ. 1 meane my Lord the oppoſition of your perſon 


Ham, Sic, 1 will walke hore in the. Hall; 3. it pleaſe. 


his Majeſtie, 'risthe breathing time of day with-me; ket 

the Foyles be brought , the Gentleman willing, and the 

King hold his purpoſe; I will winoe for himif I can.z if 

not, le gaing nothing bur my ſhame,and the odde hits. 
Orſ;, Shall Iredcliver youce nfo? ., 


Ham, To this effect Sir , after what {louriſh your na- 


ture will, ? wh. 

Ofr, I commend my duty to your Lordſhip. . Exe. 

Ham. Yours.yours ; he docs.well to commend. it 
limſclfe,there are no tongues elſe for's tongue; 

Her, This Lapwing runs aivay with the ſhell on his 
hcad, th 5616 
Ham. He did Comply with his Dug before he ſuck'r 
it.s thus had he and nine more of: the fame Beavy that 
I know the,droilie Age dotes on; onely got che tune of 
che time, anoutward habit: of .cacounter,.a kinde of 
yeſty colle&ion,which carrics them through &rhrough 


the moſt fond and winnowed opinions;and doebutbloy 


them to their tryalls, the Bubbles are opt. + - 1+ 4, 
_ Hor. You will loſe this-wagergmy Lord, : +14 
Hams.. 1 doc noxthinke jo, lineg/he went into France, 

| pens I ſhall winhe!ar-the 


oddcs;. but thou whnldeſt not-thinke, hoy all. hcere a- 


. bout my heart byt-it 1s no matters. -./... - | 


Hox,. Nay, good: uy Lorc FO IREAZS Os ES, 
Ham, 1t isbut foolery 3 but: $3416 kind. of gain- 
givingas would perhaps troubleawomanz: ..'; : - 
" Hor. If your mind diflike any things Ovey.. I will fore. 
ſtall their repaire hither, and ſay you are not fir. 
Ham, Nota whit; we dehe Augiry-atheresaifpeciall 
Providence intlicfall ofa (parrow« If itbe-now; tis not 
to come : If it be pot to come, it 


, -% 
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be not now ; yet it will come;the rgadinefle 15 all, Guee no | 
man ha's ought of what he ;caycs; What it't to leave be- 
times? - . 


Enter Kine, 2 neene, Laertes and I:rds, with orher eAt- 
tendants with Foyles, and Gauntlet a Table and 
Flagons of Wine on 1t. 


K im.Come Haml:t,come,and toke this hand from me. 
Ham, Give mc'ycur pardon fir, I've done you wrong, 
But pardon't as youarea Gentleman, 
This preſence knowes, | 
And you muſt needs haye heard how I a:n puniſh'd 
With ſore diſtraction? What 1 have done 
That might y our natures honor,and exception 
Roughly awake,1 hcre proclaime was madneſle : 
Was't Hamlet ww rong'd £aertes * Never Hamlct: 
It Hamer from himſclfe be tane away * 
And when he's not himſclte,do's wrong Laerres, 
Then Hamlet dor's it not, Hamlet denies it ; 
Vw hodocs it then > His madveſſe ? If t be fo, 
Hamlet is of the Faction that js wrorg'd, 
His Madnefic is poore Hamlets cnemy» 
Sir,inthis Audicnce, 
Letmy diſclaimingtrom apurpog'd cvill, 
Free me fo farrein your mofl generonsthoughts, 
ThatI have ſhot mine Arrow o'rethe houle, 
And hurt my.Mother. 
Lacy. I amfatisficdin Nature, 
W hoſe motive inthis cafe ſhould flirre me moſt 
To my Revenge. But in'my termes of honor 
I ſtand aloofe,and will noreconcilement, 
Tiil by fom2 elder Maſters of knowne honour, 
I have a voyce, and preſident of peace 
To keepe my name ungorg'd.Butiill that time, 
I doe reccive your cffer'd love like love, 
And will not wrong it» 

Ham. I doe embraceir frecly, 
An will this brothers wager frankely play. 
Give us the Foyles : Come ons 

Z.4er. Come one for me» 

Ham, le be your Foyle Zertes, in minc ignorance, 
Your $kill ſhall like aStarre i'th'brighteſt night, 
Sticke hery off indeed. ” 

£aecr, You mocke ine fir. 

Ham. Noyby this hand: 

Kin. Giverhe Foyles young O/ricke, 

Couſen Humlet,you know the wager. 

Has, Very well my Lord, 

Your Grace hath laid the oddes zth'weaker fide. 

King, Idoe nor feare it, . | 
I have f{ecne you both :; 


| But fince he 1 better'd, we have therefore oddes;.--/ 


| Andint 


, 


| Thefc Foyles have have all a tngth, | 


Leer, Thisis too heavy, 
Let me ſecanothers 1, 
Ham, This likes tne well, VEN LF 
Prepare toPlay. 

Op Tiny d Lord, - -, 1g atÞions 
King. Set.me the Stopes of Wine npon that Table : | 
If Hawlergivethe firſt,or ſecond hit,» 


- F> 


Or quit in anſwer of the third exchange, 

Let all the Battlements their Ordnance fire, 

The King ſhall-drinke ro Hamlers better breath, 
he Cup at gnion ſhalt he throw 

Richer than that,which foure ſucceſſive Kings 

In Denmarkes Crowne have worne.] 
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| Giveme the Cups, - .- | . Icannomore ing 
And let the Kettle ro the Trampets ſpeake, Ham, orcs. poder) be Can 
The Trumpetto the Canoneer withouar, Then vcnome tothy worke. 
The Cannons to the Heavens,the Heavento Earth; 
Now the King drinkes to Hamer. Come,begin, All. Treaſon, Treaſori, 
And you the Indges beare a wary cyec; K mg. Oyer defend me Friends, I am but hurt. 
Ham. Come on fir: 


Ham, Heere thou inceſtuous, mucdrou: 
aw, One. / Drinke off this Potion : Isrhy Qhion here? 
Lacr., Nos | 


Follow my Mother. King Dyes. 
Haw. Tudgement. Laer, He is juſlly ſery'd. as 
Oſr. A hit,a very palpable hit. Itis a poyſon temp'red by himſclfe : 
Larr,Well : againe. ' Exchange forgiveneſſe with me, Noble Hamler ; 
King. Stay,give me drinke, Mine and my Fathers death come not u pon thee 
Hamlet this Pearle 13 thine, _ ; 


| Nor thine on me. Dyer. 
Here's to thy health. Give him the ny 


Hart; the K ing. 


Ham. Heaven make thee free of it, I follow thee. 
Tramper ſound, ſpot goes off. | I am dead Heraris, wretched Qucene adicw, 
Haw, Ile play this bout firſt, ſerby a while. You that looke palc and tremble at this chance, 
Come : Another hit ; what ſay you? _ hat are but Mutes or audience at this a : 
Later. Artouch,a tonch;1 doe confefſe, Had [ but time ( as this fell Sergcant death 
King. Our fonne ſhall win, Is ſtrick't inthis Arreſt ) ohI couldtell you, 
2n. He's fat, and ſcant of breath. But let it be ; Horatio, 1 am dead, 
Here's a Napkingrub thy browes, Thou liv'ſt, report mc and my cauſes right 
The Queene Carowles to thy fortune, Hamer, To the unſatisfied, 
Ham, Good Madam. . Hoey, Never belceve it, 
King. Gerrrude,doe not drinke. Tam more an Antike Roman then a Dane: ' 
2». I will my Lord; Heere's yet ſome Liquor left, 
I pray you pardon me. DT. Ham. As th'arta man, give me the Cup, 
King. It isthe poyſon'd Cup,it is too late. L.ct go, by heaven Ile have't, 
Ham. 1 darenotdrinke yet Madam, Oh good Horarie, what a wounded name, 
By and by. (Things ſtanding thus unknowne ) hall live bebind me. 
9%. Come,let me wipe thy face. | If thou did'ſt ever hold me inthy heart, 
Lacr. My Lord Ile hit him now. ' Abſent thee from felicitic a while, 
Kixy, I doe notthink'r, (326 a And in chis harſh world draw thy breath in paine, 
Laer. And yet "tisalmoſt 'gainſt my conſcience. /- To tell my Storic. 
Ham. Come, for the third.  *,4,, Aarchafarre off and ſhout within, 
Laeytes.you bur dally, - | Whatwarlike noyſeis this ? 
Ipray you paſle with your beſt violence, 
I am affcard you makea wantonof me. 


RIFT oF. Enter Ofricke, » (/and, 
| Laer, Say youſo? Come on- Play. - Ofr. Yong Fortinbr.u,with conqueſt come from Po- 
0/5. Nothing neither way. 


Toth' Amballadors of £xg/and gives this warlike volly, 

Laer. Have at you now. Ham. OI dye Horatio ; 5 | 
In ſinffling they change Rapiers, The potent poyſon quic ore-crowes my ſpirit, 
King. Partthem, they arc mcens'd. I cannot live to heare the Newes from England. 
Ham, Nay,come againe. Bur 1 doe prophefic thickRion lights 
Ofr. Looke tothe Queene there hoa, On Fortinbras,he ha's my dying voyce, 
Hor, 'Chey bleed on both {ides. How is'tmy Lord? | So tell him with the OCcarrent: more and lefle, lj 
Ofr. How 1s't Laertes ? W hich have ſolicited. The reſt is ſilence, 0,0,0,0, Dies. | 
1 Larr. Whyaza Woodcocke Hors, Now cracks a Noble heart; | 

Tomy Sprindge,Oſricke, ; Goodnight ſweer-Prience, L 
{| Tam juſtly kill'd with mine owne treachery. And flightsof Angels fing thee to thy reſt, 

Ham, How does the Queene ? Why do'sthe Drumme come hither ? 

King, She ſounds to ſec thew bleed. k-4 — , 
| 9». No,no thedrinke,thc drinke, | Enter Fortinkras and Engliſh Ambaſſador with Drumme, | 
Oh my deare Hamler the drinke,the drinke, _ -  Colenys,and eMttendents. 


- 


=} Jampoyfon'dc 6 4 yonee— [- Forre Where igthis fight? — b-- 
” } Har, OhVillany! How ? Eetthedoore belock*d;' | Hor, Whativit ye would ſee; 25g 
Treachery .feeke it out. Ifonghtof woe or wonder,ccale your ſearch, _ | : 

) Zr, Itis hete Hamer. For. Hisquarry cries on Havocke.Oh _ death, © Þ*- 
{ Hamlet,thou art ſlaine, g eh OT: | Whar Feaſt is toward in thine cternall Cell. 

{ No'medicine inthe world can doe thee good.” | Thar thou ſo many Princesat a ſhoor, 
{ Inthee there is not halfe an houre of life z Sobloodily haſt ſtrook 


4 4 a F 4 : x 
| The treacheroas Infirument is ip thy band, + ' e-Omb, The fight1s diſmall, 
| Vnhated andenvenom'd :the ſoale practiſe ex | And our affaires from ©ng/and come toolate, 


Hath turn'd it ſelfe on me, Locghere Tlye, . | The cares are ſenſeleſſe that ſhould give us hearing, | 
{ Never toriſcagaine: Thy Mothers poyſon'd:  _. + | Tetdl himhis command'ment is Fakl 
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The Tragedy of 'Havilet. 
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That Reſineros and Guildenſtar are dead : 
| Where ſhould we have our thagkes ? 
Hoy. Not from his mouth, 
Had it th'ability of lite to thanke you : 
He never gave command'ment for their death. 
But finco ſo jumpe vpon this bloody queſtion, + 
You from the Polake warres,and you from England 
Are hete arrived. Give order that theſe bodies 
High on a ſtage be pla! to the view, 
And let me ſpeake to th'yet unknowing world, 
How theſe things came about. So ſhall you heare 
Of carnall,bloedy.and unpaturall aQts, 
Of accideatali judgements,caſuall langhters 
Of death's put on by cunning,and forc's cauſe, 
And in this upſhot, purpoſes miſtooke, 
Falne onthe Inventors heads. All this can I 
Truly dcliver.- 
For. Let us haſte to beare it, 
And call the Nobleſtto the Audience. 
For me,with forrow, I embrace my Fortune, 
I have ſome Rites of memory in this Kingdome, 


Which are to claime,my vantage doth | 
Invite me. 629947 146 23] 

Hoy. Ofthat I'(hall alwayes cauſe to ſpeake 
And from his mowh-! | : | 
W hoſe yoyce will draw on more ; 

But let this ſame be preſently perform'd, 
Even whiles mens mindes are wilde, 
Leſt more miſchance 
On plots,and errours happen. 
or, Let foure Captaines 
Beare Hamlet like aSouldier to the Stage, 
For he was likely,had he beene put on 
To have prov'd moſt royally : 
And for his paſſage, 
The Souldiers Muſicke,and the rites of Warre 


| Speakeloudly'for him. 


akevp the body ; Such a ſight as this 
Beeomes the Field,bur here ſheyes much amiſſe, 
Goe,bid the Souldicrs ſhoot. 
Exennt CMarching : after the which, Peale of 
Ordnance are ſhet off. 
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Emer Kent Gloceſter, and Edmond. 
Kent, 
Thought the King had more affeAcd the Duke 
of Albany,then Cornew all, 
Glox. Ir did alwayes ſeeme to us; But now 
in the divifionotthe Kingdome,it appcares not 
which of the Dukes he values moſt , for qualities are ſo 
wrigh'd, that curioſity inneither,” can make choiſe of ci- 
thers indity. ns 4 Ts 

Kert. 1s not this your ſonne,my Lord ? 

Glow, His brecding Sir, hath beenat my charge.l have 
ſo often bluſh'd ro acknowledge him, thatnow I am 
braz'd too't. 

Kent, 1 cannet conceive you, 

Glon. Sir, this yong Fellowes mother could 3 where- 
apon ſhe grew rovund womb'd, and had indeed ( Sir-) a 
Sonne for her Cradle, ere ſhe had a husband for her bed, 
Doe you ſmells fault? "an | 

Kemt, I cannot with the fault undone , the iſſue of it 
being 1 proper. 320 FIN 

Glow. But I have a Sonne, Sir, by order of -Law ; ſome 
ycere elderthinthis; who, yet is no dcarer in my ac- 
count,though this Knave came ſomething ſawcily to the 
world before hee was {cnt tor ; yet was his Mother faire, 
there was good- {port at his making, and the whorſon 
muſt be acknowldged. Doe yoa know this Nebleman, 


1 Edmond? 


£4m, No,tmy Lord. 
Glow. My Lord of Kent 7 + ; 
Remember him hereaftcr,as my honourable Friend. 
Edm, My ſervices to your Lordſhip. x, bt 
Kent. 1 muſt love you, and fne to know you better. 
£dm, Sir, hall ſtudy deſerving.” Ea 


Y {55 


Glex- He hath been out nine yeares,nd away he ſhall 


-] gainc. The King is comining. | | 
: Þ | > $# Fa F4 % is "_ 


. 


ian,Cordilia,and attendants. 4 TO ORG Was 
: Burgundy,Gloſter 


i Exit. 


Senner Enter King Lear, Corawall; Albany, Gontrilt| Re- 


Lear. Att#ad the Lords of Frafice 
Glow. I ſhall my Lord, 1 Hr £8 
Lear Mcane time we ſhalexpreſſe our 

In three,our Kingdome : and "ris onr faſt intent; ++ 
To ſhake all cares and buſineſſe from dur Ape, > 
Conferring them on y firengths, WhuUgwe 
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Vnburthen'dcrawle toward death:Our 


rker purpoſe. | 
| Give me the Map there. Know:that we havedivided-- 
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We havethis howe a con{tant willto publith 
Our Danghters {cverall Dowers,that tuture ftrifc 
May be prevetcd now, The Princes, France,& Bur gundy. 
Great Rivals in our yonger daughters love, 
Long in onr Court, have made their amorous ſojourne, 
And here are to be anſwer'd; Tex me my.davghters 
(Since now we will diveſt us both of Rule, 
Intereſt of Territory,Cai cs of State) 
VW hich of you ſhall wefay dothlove us moR, 
That we,our largelt bounty may extend | 
Where nature doth-with merit challenge. Goner:/, 
Our cideſt borne, ſpeake tirit. 
Goy, Six, Hove you nore than word can weild the 
. Dearer thaneye-light,ſpace,and liberty, (matrer, 
Beyond what can be valued,rich or rare, by 
Noleiſe thanlife, with grace, health,beauty,honor : 
As wuch aschilde ere loy'd,or Father found. 
A love that qakes breath poore,and ſpeech unable, 
Beyond allmanner of fo much t love you. | 
Cor, What ſhall Corde/:a fpcake ? Love,and be ſilent. 
Lear.Of all theſebounds even from this Line,to this, 
Wuh ſhadowy Forreſts,and with Champioas rich'd 
With plenteous Rivers,and widc-:kirted Meadcs 
We makerbee Lady, To thinc and eL/bames ifſues 
Be this perpetuall- W hat ſayes our tecond Daughter, 
Our deareſt Kegan,wite of { ormwall 7, + 
Reg, I am made of that tettc-mentle as wy lifter, 
And prize meat her worth: In ny-true hearr, 
I finde ſhe names my very deed of Jove : - 
Oncly ſhe comes too ſhort,that I proteſſe 
My felfe ancenemy to all other joycs, - | 5.0 
W hichthe moſt precious ſquare of ſente profeſles, 
And finde Iam atone felicitare 
In your deere Highneſlc love... 
Cor. Then poore Cordelia, - 
And yetnotſo, fipceT am ſure my love's: --- - 
More ponderdbs than my tongae.'s ct 5 
Ltar, Tothceand thive hereditary exer; -. + 
Remaine this ample rhird ofour faice Kingduane, 
No leſſen ſpace; validity,and pleaſure '*: '- */+ 


7 


Although our laſt andleatt ; ro whoſe'yong love, -,/, 
The Vines of France,and Milke of Burgwndy, - * 1 ! 
Strive tobe intereſt. What can/you ſay,to draw. 

A third, more opulent then your Siſters? ſpeake, 

- Cor, Nathingmy Lord. ' + I / 
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Than that conferr'd'on-Gonir:J, Now our Toy, 7.1 l7 Þ 
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The H JE Lear. EY: 


Cor, Nothing. | This hideous lhoagaſorr © 

Le «ar. Nothing will come of eek pee BG. by yorgelt D 

Corn, Vohappy that Iam, I carnot1 My IF 0X Wh; | 
My heart jntomy mouth: I love your Majeſty 0—— : owneſſe: | | 
According to. my bond, no morenor op 5 | Y 

Leer. How, how (ord:ba? Mend your ſoeech a lirtle, _ King woe Ae) Oh d but 33 od pawne © 
Leſt you may marre your fortunes. Wage ain ſtthinee ewes, nere feare to loſe i it, 

Coy. Good my Lord, Th fa | 
You havebcgot me, bred me, lov'd me. " Lear. Out 71 n 
I returne thoſeduties backe as are right hit, Kent. Sce better Tear,and let me ſtill :emaine 
Obey yon, Love you, and moſt honour you. Thetrue blanke of thine eye. 

Why have my Siſters huzbands, if they ſay = Now by Apells, 

They love you all? happily when I ſhall wed: Kent. Now by «pello, King 
That Lord, whoſe hand muſt take my plight, ſhall carry | Thou ſivear/ſt thy gogs in vaine. 
Halfe ny love with him, halfe my Care, and Duty, | Lear, O Yaſſall I Miſcreant- 
Sure I ſhall never marry like my Siſters, e116. Cor, Drare Sir forbeare, 

Lear. But gocs thy heart with this ? Rent, Kill thy Phy ſitian,and thy fee beftow 

{or. 1 wy good Lord. V pon the foule diſeaſe,rev -oke thy gift, 

Lear. So young, and ſo untender ? Or whilft T can ventclamour from my throat, 

Cor. SO young my Lord, and true. Hle tell thee thou doſt evill. 

Lear. Let it beſo, thy eruth then be thy dovwre : Lear, Heaxe me recreant,on thine allegeance heare me; 
For by the ſacred radience of theSunne, | Thar thou haſt ſought to make us breake our yowes, 
The myſtcries of Hecat and the night ; Which we dur neyer yet ; and with ftrain'd pride, 
By all Ss operations of the Orbes, Tocome betwixt our ſcntence,and our powers... 
From whom wedoe exiſt, and ceaſe to be, W bich,nor our nature,nor our place can beare ; 
ons -Idiſclaime all my Paternall care, Our potency made good,take thy reward. 

ropinquity andproperty of bload, Five daycs we doe allot thee for proviſion, 

a$a ſtranger to my heart and me, To ſhield thee from diſaſters of the world, 
Hold thee from this forever. The barbarous Scythian, | Andon the fixt toturne thy hated backe 
Or he that makes his generation meſſes May our Kingdome; if the tenth day following, 
To gorge hisa appetite, ſhall to my boſome baniſht trunke be found in our Dominions, 
Be as well neighbour'd, pittied, and relciv'd, (6. F by moment isthy death,away. By 1upiter, 
As thou my ſometime Daughter. | © | This ſhall not be revok'd, 


——_— 


Kent, Good my Licge, | Kent, Fare thee well King,fith thas thou wilt appeare, 
Lear. Peace Kent. - | Freedome lives henct,and baniſhment is here ; 

Come not betweenethe Dragon and his wrath, The godito their deare ſhelter take thee Maid, 

I lov'd her moſt, and thoughtto ſet my reſt | That Sly thiok',and haſt moſt rightly ſaid : 

On her kind nurſery. Hence and avoyd my ſight; And your large ſpeeches,may of horg deeds approve, 


So be my. grave my. peace, as here 1 give That A effets may {pring from words of love ; 
Her fathers hcart from her ; call Fra#ce, who ſtirres > Thus Kent, O Princes,bids you all adjeu, 


Call-Burgandy, Cornwall, and eAlowy, Hee'l ſhape his old courſe ma Countrey new. Exit. 
With my two Dan rers, Dowres, digeſt the third, | 


Let pri Cc which ſhe calls laineſſe, marry her ; Emer Glofter with France,and Burgundy 
| I doc inveſt you jontly with my power, Attendants. 
| Prehemipence, and al the large effects 
That troope with Majeſty. Our ſelfe by Monthly courſe, Cer. Here's France and Brwrgsndy,my Noblc Lord, 
Amma of an hundred Knights, Lear, My Lord of Burgundy, 
By youtobe ſuſtain'd, ſhall our abode | .' | We ffs for refle toward you,who with this. King 
ake with yon by due turne, onely we ſhall retaine: : | Hath rival'd for. our Daughter ; what in the leaſt 
The name, and all th'addirionto a King zthe ibs 4 + [| Willyourequire in preſent Dower with ys 
Revennew;Execcution of the reſt, // | Orceaſeyourquelt of Love? _ 
Beloved Sonnes be yours, which to confirme, 5.4 T4 Boy. Molt Royall Majeſtic, |. 
This Coronet part betweene you, +. | Lenave no morethan hath your Highoeſcoller'l, 
Kent. Royall Lear, 443 Nerwillyoutenderlefſe > - |, ; 
W hom 1 have cver-honor'd as my King, 19 ak Lear. Right Noble Burgundy, 
| Loy'das my Father,as, my Maſter follow'd, © . .,....,;, Kbadewodue tous,we held ber fog. nets 
As my Patron t tonin my praicrs,. | 1 But now her par  Sir,there the lands,” 
Lezr.,The bow: is ben lemons foe eaſt | 1f odght wit labs lixtle { ans, + 
(Ne. Lei aller ghoogh theſe trade | Oryiltwithour diple Ht denied. 
ercgionofm ent imannerly, ; n zothing more may fit] WOE Fees. 
| When Toarigmad; whotwoll | tbe eioany Shee/a.there,and ſhe is 4 y AE. 7 
| Thiokſt thou that duty ſhall have dre read. 75 | | "5 
When power to flattery bowes?/ | { 5ut59 Vi brhoſe infra: rnities ſhe OWES;: . 
| Toplainnefſe honour's bound, ... Stubs A. ded.new any to m_ ho 
When Majcſty fallsto folly, reſerve; thy Nato, | Dow: ws ith our curſe,and ſtrong rd with earch '@ 
| Anlinthy belt conſideration checke : +: | Takeher,opleave h oat ro» 
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The Trazeth of King Lear, 


'} Br. Pardon me Royall Sir, $4 C351 
EleRtion makes not up in fuch conditions... - 
Leer. Then leave her ſir: for by the powre that mad 
'Itell yon all her wealth. For you great King, ' , (me, 
I would not from your loye make ſuch a ſtray, 
To match you wheic I hate, therefore beſeech you 
T'avert your liking a more worthicr way, 
Then on a wyetch whom Nature is aſham'd 
Almoſt t'acknowlcdge hers, 
Fra, This is moſt ltrange, 
T hat ſhe who even bur now, was yourt«ſt objet, 
The argument of yuur praiſe, balwe of your age, 
The beſt, the deereſt, ſhould in this trice of time 
Commit a thing ſo monſtrous, trodiſmantle 
Somany folds of tavour : ſure her offence 
Muit be of ſuch unnatura;l degree, 
That monſters ir ; Or yonr fore-youckt affeRion 
Fa!l into taint; which ro beleeve of her 
Maſt be a faith that reaſon without miracle 
Should never plant in mc, 

Cor, 1 yetbelecch your Majeſty, 
If for I want thargliband oylyc Art, 
Toſpeake and purpoſe nor, {ince what I will intend, 
Ile do't before I ſpeake, that you make knowne 
Itis no vicious blot, murther, or foulencſle, 
No unchaſte ation or diſhonored ſtep 
That hath depriv'd me of your Grace and favour, 
Bur even for want of that, for which I am richer, 
A tilt ſolicitingeyc, and ſucha tongue, . .. 
That I am glad 1 haye not, though notto have it, 
Hath loſt me in your liking, - * 

Lear. Better thou hadit, IT 
Not beene borne, then nptthavepleas'd me better, 

Fra, 1s it butthis ? A rardineſſe in nature; © 
W hich often leaves the anal os *s 
- That it intends to doe ; my Lord of Bargurdy, 

What ſay you tothe Lady ? Love's not love 
When it is. mingled with regards, that ſtands 
Aloofe from th'intire point, will yon have her ? 
She is herſelfe a Dowry. 

Ber. Reyall King, | 
Giyc but that portion which your ſclfe propos'd, 
And herc 1 take Cerdef5aby the hand,.. -. | 
Dutcheſſe of Burgwndy, 

: Leer. Nothing, I have {worne, lam firme. 
.., Bur. 1 am ſorry then you have ſo Joſt a Father. 
That you mutt looſe a husband. 

Cor, Peace be with Burguny, 
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chance, | Ash 


Come Noble Burgundy, Flunrifh, 
Fra. Bid farewell to your Siſters, 

Car, The Iewcls of our father, with waſh'd eyes : 

C #rdelia leaves you, 1 know you what you are, 

And like a Siſter «rn moſt jorh tocall 

Your-faults as they are named, Love well our father ; 

Toyour profeſſed boſomes I commir him, 

But yet alas, ſtood I withmhis Grace, 

I would perfer him toa better place, 

So farewell toyou boch, 

Reg. Preſcribe not us our duty. 
Gon, Let your ſtuddy 

Beto content your Lord, who hath recciv'd you, 

At fortunes almes, you have obedience ſcanted, 

And well are worth the want that you have wanted, 

Cor. Time (hall untold what plighted cunning hides, 

Who covers faulrs,at laſt with ſhame derides. | 

Well may you proſper. 

Fra. Come my faire Cordelia, Exit France and Cor, 
Gow. Siſter, it 1s not little I have to ſay, 

Of what moſt neerely appertaines to us both, 

I thinke our father will hence to night. (with us. 
Reg. Thatsmolſt cc: taine, and with you : next monerh 
Gon, You ſce how fuil of changes his age is, the ob- 

ſervation we have made of ir hath becne little;healvayes 

lov'd om Siſter moſt.and with what poore judgement he 
bath now caſt her off, appeares too too groſlely, -* --: 
Reg: Tis the infirmity of his age, yet he hath ever but 

Alenderly knowne himſcife. : .' right 
Gon, The beſt and ſoundeſt of his time hath beene but | 

raſh, then muſt we looke from his age, toreceive not#- 

lone the imperfe&ions of long ingraffed condition; bi 

therewithall the uoruly way-wardneſſe, that infirme and 

cholcricke yeeres bring with them. 
Reg. Such nnconſtant tartsare we like to have; from 

him, as this of Kerry baniſhmenr, *'- © + 
Gon, There is further complement of leave-taking be- 

tweene France and him,pray you ler us fit together,it onr 

father carry authoriry with ſach diſpoſition as he beares 

this laſt ſurrender of his will but oftend us. ra4al th 
Reg: We ſhall further thinke of it, | (4 
Gow,- We muſt doc ſomething, aud i'th'heate, Exenur, 
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emer Baſtard, - | L349 
' Baft. Thou Nature art my Goddeſſe, tothy Law * |. * 
My ſecvicesare bound, wherefore ſhoald'l © 
Stand in the plague of cuſtome, and permit" A 
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Cor, Nothing» | , 

Le ar. Nothing will come of nothing, 1 BUAS>.. 

Corn, Vohappy that lam, I cannot heave (1 ttets ts! 
My heart joto my mouth: I love your Majeſty ; 460%." 
According to. my bond, no morenot lefſe. - +. 

Lear. How, how (or4:65#? Mend your ſpeccha little, 
Leſt you may marre your fortunes- 

Coy. Good my Lord, | 
You hayebcgot me, bred me, lov'd me. 
I returne thoſeduties backe as are right fit, 

Obey yon, Love you, and moſt honour you. 

Why have my Siſters husbands, if they ſay 

They love you all? happily when I ſhall wed: 

That Lord, whoſe hand muſt take my plight, ſhall carry 
Halfe my love with him, halfe my Care, and Duty, 

Sure I ſhall never marry like my Siſters. 

Lear. But gocs thy heart with this? 

{or. 1 my goud Lord. 

Lear. So young, and ſo untender ? 

Cor. SO young my Lord, and true. 

Lear. Let it beſo, thy truththen be thy dovwre : 

For by the ſacred radience of theSunne, 
The myſtcrics of Hecat and the night z 
By all che operations of the Orbes, 
From whom wedoe exiſt, and ceaſc to be, 
Heere1 mapa my a+ = "hl 
Propinquity andproperty 0 , 
AnJees firingerto my heart and me,. 
Hold thze from this for ever. The barbarous Scythian, 
Or he that makes his generation meſſes | 
To gorge his appetite, ſhall to my boſome 
Be as well neighvour'd, pittied, and relcty'd, 
As thou my ſometime Daughter. 
Kent, Good my Licge, 
Lear. Peace Kent. 
Come not betweenethe Dragon and his wrath, 
I lov'd her moſt, and thoughtto. ſet my reſt | 
On her kind nurſery. Hence and avoyd my ſight ; | 
So be my:grave my peace, as here 1 give 
Her fathers hcart from her ; call Fra#ce, who 
Call -Burgandy, Cornwall, and eAlbwy, 
With my two Daughters, Dowres, digeſt the third, 
Let pride, which ſhe calls plainnefſe, marry her : 
| I doc inveſt you jontly with my power, 
Prehemivence,and althe large effects 
That troope with Majeſty. Our ſelfe by Monthly courſe, 
Withreſcrvationof an hundred Knights, 
By youtobe ſuſtain'd, ſhall our abode _ | 
Make with yon by due turne, onely we ſhall retaine: - :_ 
ing :the Sway, + - 


ſtirres? 


The name, andall th'addiriontoa King 
Revennew;Execcution ofthe reſt, _-- + 
Beloved Sonnes be yours, whichto confirme, - 
This Coronet part betweene you, 

Kant. Ro 


As my Patron thought on 
Lear.The bow: is beat and drawn 
Keyr. Let it fall rather, though thef 
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| Andon the fixt to turne thy hated backe 


| This ſhall not be revok'd, 
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This hideous raſhnefſe,apſwer wy life, wy judgement : 

Thy yorgeſt Daughter do's not love thee leaſt, | 
exrtcd, whoſe low ſounds 

1 ex held but'23 4 pawne - 

To wage againſt thineenemics,nere feare to loſe it, 

Thy Ghers beivg w 


| ive. | 
Lear. Out my fgh * . 
Kent. Sce better Teay,and let me ſtill remaine 
Thetrue blanke of thine eye. 

Lear. Now by Apelle, 

Kent. Now by e-fpe/lo, King 
Thou ſiwear'ſt thy gods in vaine. 

' Lear, O Vaſſall I Miſcreant- 
e116. Cor, Deare Sir forbeare, | 
Rent, Kill thy Phy ſitian,and thy fee beſtow 
V pon the foule diſcaſe,revoke thy gift, 
Or whilft I can ventclamour from my throat, 
le tell thee thou doſt evill. 

Lear, Heare me recreant,on thine allegcance heare me; 
Thar thou haſt ſought to make us breake our yowes, 
Which we durk never yet; and with ſtrain'd pride, 
Tocome betwixt our ſcntence,and our powers. /.-. 
W bich,nor our nature,nor our place can beare ; 

Our potency made good,take thy reward. 
Fivedayes we dec allot thce for proyiſion, 
To ſhield thee from diſaſters ofthe world, 


= our Kingdome; if the tenth day following, 
Thy baniſht trunke be found in our Dominions, 
The moment 1sthy death,away. By upiter, 


Kent, Fare thee well King,fith thas thou wilt appeare, 
Freedome lives henct,and baniſhmenr is here ; 
The godsto their dearc ſhelter take thee Maid, 
That juſtly think*t,and haſt moſt rightly ſaid : - _ 
And your large ſpeeches, may your deeds approve, 
That good cffeRs may fpring from words of love ; 
Thus Kent, O Princes,bids you all adjeu, 

Hee'l ſhape his od courſe ia Countrey new. Exit. 
Emter Glofter with France,and Burgundy 
Attendants. 


Cor. Here's Fraxce and Burg»ndy,my Noble Lord. 
Lear, My Lord of Burgundy, 
Wefirſtaddrefſe toward you,who with this. King 
Hath rival'd for.our Daughter ; what in the leaſt . 
Will you require in preſent Dower with her, 
Orccaſe your queſt of Love? + 
Buy. Moſt Royall Majeſtic, 
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$ be: -| | Thy dowrelefſe Daughter, Kipg; throwve t0.8y 
+: | Is Queene of us, of ours, andovr faire.F 
: {Nor allthe Dukes of watgiſh Burgandyy!! <4): 


2-2 Þ », Thoy haſt her Fr ence, let herbethine, for we © | :Gor'ty 
| cþ Daughter, NOT ſhall ever ſee. welt Sirewrt 59S, ' Pen tn top 
T3againe, therefore be govey 1; 11111 2:5151-[O! 
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The Trazeth o King Lear. 


;{ Br. Pardon me Royall Sir, $54 $3531) 
_ Eletion makes not up in fuch conditions./: - 
Lear. Then leave her ſir; for by the powre that made 
Itell yon all her wealth. For you great King, '' , (me, 
I would not from your loye niake ſuch a ſtray, 
To match you wheic I hate, therefore beſeech you 
T'avert your liking a wore worthicr way, 
Then on a wyetch whom Nature is aſham'd: 
Almoſt acknowledge hers, 
Fra, This is moſt ltrange, 
T hat ſhe who even bur now, was your beſt objet, 
The argument of your praiſe, balme of your age, 
Thebe1t, the deereſt, (hould in this trice of time 
Commit athing ſo monſtrous, todiſmantle 
So many folds of tavour : ſare her offence 
Muit be of ſuch annaturail degree, 
That monſters it; Or yonr fore-youckt affeRion 
Fall into taint which to beleeve of her 
Maſt be a faith that reaſon without miracle 
Should never plant in mc, 
Cor, 1 yetbelecch your Majeſty, 
If for I want thargliband oylye Art, 
To youu and purpoſe nor, {ince what Lwill intend, 
Ile do'c before I ſpeake, that you make knowne + 
Itis no vicious blot, murther, or foulencſlc, 
No unchaſte ation or diſhonored ſtep 
That hath depriv'd me of your Grace and favour, 
But even for want of that, for which I am richer, 
A Qlilt ſolicitingeyc, and ſuch a tongue, 
That I am glad 1 haye not, though notto 
Harh loſt me in your liking, . * 

Tear "Y Better thou hadit, e341 
Not beene borne, then not have pleas'd me berrer, 
Fra. 1s it. but this ? A rardineſſein nature; © 
Which often leavestbe biſtory 


have it, 


fs 


What ſay you to the Lady ? Love's not love 
When it is mingled with regards, that ſtands 
Aloofe from th#intire point, will yon have her ? 
She 1s herſelfe a Dowry. 
Ber. Royall King, | 
Giye but that portion which your ſelfe propas'd, 
And herc I take Cerdef5aby the hand, | 
Dutcheſle of Burgwndy, 
. Leer. Nothing, I have ſworne, 1am firme. 
.. Bur. I am ſorry then you have ſo Joſt a Father. 
That you mult looſe a husband. 
Cor, Peace be with Burguny, . 
and fortiinesare 
{ F I ſhallnorbe his wife. = 
.: 'Fra, Faireſt Cordelia, that art m 


i foe, 
Moſt cholſe forſaken, and moſt loy'ddefpiy'dyes.n 
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Come Noble Burgundy. Flurifh, 

Fra. Bid farewell to your Siſters, 07; 6 

Cor, The Icwels of our father, with waſh'd eyes: |: 

9rdelia leaves you, 1 know you what you are, 4 
And like a Siſter «m moſt loth tocall 
Yourfaults as they are named, Love well our fathec : 
Toyour profeſſed boſomes 1 commir him, 

But yet alas, ſtood I withmhis Grace, 

I would perfer him toa better place, 

So farewell toyou both, 

Reg. Preſcribe not us our duty. 

Gon, Let your ftuddy 
Beto coutent your Lord, who hath recciv'd you, 

At fortunes almes, you have obedience ſcanted, 

And well are worth the want that you have wanted, 

Cor, Time (hall untold what plighted cunning hides, 
Who covers faulrs, at laſt with ſhame derides "1 
Well may you proſper. 

Fra. Come ny faire Cordelia, Exit France and Cor. 

Gox. Siſter, it is not little Ihave to (ay, 

Of what moſt neerely appertaines to us both, 

I thinke our father will hence to night. (withus, 
Reg. Thatsmolt ceitaine, and with you : next moneth 
Gon, You ſce how fuil of changes his age is, the ob- 

ſervation we have made of ir hath becne little:he alvwayes 

lov'd om Siſter moſt.and with what poore judgement he 
bath now caſt her off, appeares too too groſlely, -* --- 

Reg: Tis the infirmity of his age, yer he hath ever but 
Alenderly knowne himſclfe, ! 1 NN 

Gon,/:The beſt and ſoundeſt of his time hath beene 
raſh, then muſt we looke from hisage, toreceive not 
lone the imperfections of long ingraffed condition; but 
therewithall the varuly way-wardneſſe, that infirme and 
cholericke yeeres bring with them. 

Reg. Such nnconſtant Qartsare we ke tor have: from 
him, as this of Kerrs baniſhmenr, '- + 1+ © 25h 

Gon, There is further complement of leave-taking be- 
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tweene France and him,pray you ler vs fir togetherif onr | 


father carry authority with ſach diſpoſition as he 
this laſt ſurrender of his will but oftend us. 
Reg: We ſhall further thinke of it, | TY; 
Gow, - We muſt doe ſomething, aud i'th'heate, £xennr. 
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Well, my Legittimate, if this Letter ſpeed, 
| Ang my —_— thrive, Edmund rs 

Shall ro'th'Legitimate: 1 grow, I proſper: 
Now gods, ſtand up for Baſtards. 


2 | 


Enter GlonceFter, "X£1, 

Gle. Kent baniſh'd thus? and France in choller parted? 
And the King gone to night ? Preſcrib'd his power, . 
Confin'd toexhibition ? All this gone 
Vpon the gad ? Edmxnd, how now? What nevwes ? 

Baſt. So pleaſe your Lordſhip, none. 

Glow. Whe lo earneſtly ſeeke you to pur up that Let- 

Ba#t. 1 know no newes, my Lord. (rex ? 

Gles, W hat Paper were youreading ? 

Baſt. Nothing my Lord. 
___ Glow, No? what needed then that terrible diſpatch of 
it into your Pocket Þ The. quality of nothing, hath not 
ſuch neede to hide it ſelfe, Lets ſee : come, if it be no- 
thing, 1 ſhall not need SpeRtacles. 

Baſt. I beſeech youSir, pardon me ; it is a Letter from 
my Brother,that I have not all ore-read ;and forſo mnch 
as I have perus'd, I find it not fit for your ore-looking., 

Glow, Give wethe Letter, Sir, ; 

Baſt, 1 ſhall offend, either to detaine, or give it : 

The Contents, as in part Tunderſtand them, 
Are too blame, 

Glow, Lets (ce, lets ſee, | 1c!) 

Ba#ft. I hope for my brothers juſtification, he wrote 
this but asan cflay, or taſte of my Vertue. KEY 

Glow readt. This policy, and reverence of «ge, makes the 
world bitter to beft of our times : keepes our Fortune from'ne; 
Hil or 

id bondage, in the oppreſſion of «ped tyrariny,, whoſwars not 
Tug 4g comaby ph er d, + avs that of this 
I may ſpecks more. 'If our Father would ſlcepe till T wak'a toley, 
youſbouls enjoy batfe his Revennew fer ever , and liur the bele« 
veil of yaur brothiy- - © Edgar. LES I 
Hum.? Conſpiracy? Slcrpe till I wake him, you ſhould 
enjoy halfe ns Revennew : 'my Sonne "Edger, had he's 
hand to write this? A heart and braine to brecde it in? | 
When came you tothis > Who brovghtit?' 

Ba#t it was not brought me, my Lord ; theres the 
cunning of it, I found itthrowne in at the Caſement of 
my Cloſſer. 

Glen, You know the charaRter to be your Brothers ? 

Baſt. If the matter were good my Lord,I durſtfyeare | 
it were kis: bur in reſpe ot that, l would faine thinke ir 


oldveſſe cannot reliſh them. 1 begin to find an idle and | Mc 
- Fooles 
| Freact ers by. Sphzricall predominance. Drunkards, Ly- 
' ar$, and Adulrerersby aninforc'dobedience of Planetary 


tola 
, My 


_ Y; 
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. ———_——_ he "Sa FEPIRESCIe =" - "TIER 
his obedience. I dare pawne downe my life for ae; 
he hath writ this to frele my affeRion to your honor, # 
tonoother pretence of danger. | Sy 
Glow, Thinkeyou'ſo? | 
Baſt. \f yolir tinge 
where you ſhall hedre us conferre of this, and by an Auri- 
cular affurance have'youtr ſatisfaction, and that without 
any further delay, then this yery Evening. 


Gon, He cannot be ſucha Monſter. £dmwnd ſceke bim 
out ; winde me into him, I pray you : frame rhe Buſineſſe 
after ycur owne wiſedome. I would anſtate wy ſelfe, to 
be in a due refolution. | 
Baſt. 1 will ſecke him Sir, preſently x convey the buſi-, 
neſſeas1 (hall find meanes, and acquaint you withall, 
Glow, Theſe late Elipics in the-Stn and Moone por- 
tend no good to us: thoughthe wiſedome of Nature can 
reaſon it thus, and thus, yet Nature finds it ſelfe ſcourg'd 
by the ſequent effects, Love cooles, friendſhip falls off, 
brothers divide. In Cirics, mutinies; in Countries, dil- 
cord 1in Palaces, Treaſon ; and the Bond crack'd,twixt 
Sonne and Father. This villaine of mine comes under the 
prediction ; theres Son againlt Father,the King fals from 
by as of Nature; theres father againſt Child, We have 
ſcene the beſt of our time. Machinartions, hollowneſſe, 
treachery, andall ruinous diforders follow us diſquictly | 
to Oar Graves, Find out this Villaine Edwwnd,it ſhall loſe 
theenotbingdoe'it carefully: andthe Noble and true har- 
red Kent baniſh'd ; his offence, honeſty. Tis ſtrange. Exit, 
-Baſt, Thisis the excellent foppery of the world, thar 
when weare fick jnfortune;often the ſurfers of our owne 
ehaviour, we make guilty of our diſaſters; the Sun, the 
Moone, and Starres, as if we were villaines on neceſſity, | 
by heavenly compultion;/ Knaves,' Theeves, ar 


inflaence ; andaltthat we'arcevill in, by a divine thru- 
ſting on. An admirable evsſion'of Whore-maſter-man, 

o lay his Goarith diſpoſition on the charge of a Starre, 
her compounded wich'my tnother under the Dra- 
gonstaile, and my Nativity was. under Y/rſa Maior, fo 


| that it fellowes, 1 am rough ard Leacherous, I Chould 


have bin that I am, had the'maidenleſt Starre inthe Fir- 
mament twinkled on mybaſtardizing. £3 
Enter Edpar. I 


| Par: he comes like the Cataſtrophe of the old Comedy : 


my Cucisvillanons Melancholy, with a ſigh like Tow 
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Brother, 1 adviſe you to the beſt, I am no honeſt 
there beany fbezning toward you t 1 have 


hin 


As 


- told you whar I have ſcene, and heard : But faintly. No- 
thing like the image, and horror of ir, pray yoa away» 
| _ Eapa. Shall I heare from you anon ? 
#1 doe ſerveyou in this buſineſle : 
 ACredulous Father, and a Brether Noble, 
Whoſe nature is ſo farre from doing harmes, 
That he ſafpccts none : on whoſe fooliſh honeſty 
My praQtitcs ride caſic : I ſce the buſineſſe. 
Let me, if not by birth, have lands by wit, 
All with mes mecte, that I can faſhion fit» 


Exit. 


Exit, 


ScenaT ertid. 


Emer Gonerill, and Steward, 


Did my father ſtrike my Gentleman for chiding 
foole ? 


+. . : 
X . 
” = hy 
», - 
=y - 
. _ $ 
: Mag . 
# * = * y 
. 
Y & 4 . 
7 ng. 
4 y* bs 
= CEE : 
” _ , 
"ER . 
C : " 
* 44 ” 
0 "% = S + 
4 « 
- > - _ 
* IT : 
” id - 
> = + 


1! Stew. IMadam. . | 


© |. Gon: By day and night, he wrongs me, every howre 
= |. Heflaſhes into one grofſle crime, or other, 


:- > | That ſers osall at ods # llepot endure it; , 
E | His Knights 
- | On every tr1 


pou riotons, and himſelfe ypbraides ys: 
| C + When he rcturnes from hunting; 
6 | I wilnot ſpeake with him, ſay I am ſicke, 


0 [If you come lacke of former ſervices 


| You ſhall doe well, the fault of it Ile anſwer. 


| Stew, Hes comming Madam, I heare him. 


Gon. Pat on what weary negligence you pleaſe. 
& | Yogand your Fellowes : I'de haye it come ta queſtion ; 
| Ifhcdiſtaſtc ir, lerhim to wy Siſter, | 

>; þ Whoſe mind and mine I know in that arc one, 


©. þ Remember what | have ſaid. 


"Stew. Well Madam. 


' Gen. And Icthis Knights have colder lookes among 


£2 [ you: what growes of it nomatter, adviſe your fellowes 


= © ſo, Ile write ſtraight to my Siſter to hold my courſe: pre- 
=. |. paeforginner, PUATOS | 


Exexont; 
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chdefuſe, m | 
R- ay c h it ſclfe tothat full iſſue 
=.” Fes which I raiz'd my likeneſſe. Now baniſht Xoxe, 
&; - | If rhoa canſtſerye where thon doſt ſtand condemn'd,- 
-'-.- | So may itcomegthy Maſter whom thonlov'ſt, :: 
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| —_ withie, Enter Low and Aumdants, 
. 4447, Letme not ſhay a jot for dinner, poe ect it reg» 
dy : how now, what - thou ? NN Bl ee the 

Kent, A man Sir, 

Lear. What doſtthou profeſſe? What wouldſt thoy 
with us? 

Kew, 1 doe profefſe to be noleſſe then T feeme ; to 
ſerve him tracly that will put me in truſt, to love him 
that is honeſt,to converſe with him that is wiſe ard fayes 


little, to feare judgement, to fight when I cannor chooſe, 
and to eate no fiſh. * 


Lear. Whatare thou? 
Kent, A very honeſt hearted Fellow, and as 
the King. 
Lea.. If thou beſt as poore for a ſubjeft, as he's for a 


King, thou art poote enough. W hat wouldſt thou ? 
ent. Service. 


Lear, Whom wouldſt thou ſerve ? 

Kent. You, 

Lear. Do'it thou know me fellow ? 

Kent. No Sir, bur you have that jn your countenance, 
which I would faine call Maſter. 

Lear. Whars that? 

Kent, Authority. . - 

Lear, W hat ſeryices canſt thou doe ? 

Kent, I cankcepe honeſt ceunſailes, ride, run, marrea 


POOre as 


bluntly : that which ordinary men are fit for, 1 am qua- 
lihed in, and the beſt of me, is Diligence. 
Lear: Hoy old art thou ? d 
Xent.- Not ſo young Sirtolove a woman for ſinging, 
nor ſo eld todete on her tot any thing. I have yeares on 
my backe forty eight» - 
" Leer, Follow me, that ſhalt ſerve me, if I like thee no 


ho, dinner, wheres my knaveFny foole?goe you and call 
my foole hither, You you Sirrah, wheres my Daughter? 
| "Enter Steward. 
Stew, So pleaſe you 
Lear. W hat faycs the 


Exit. 


fellow there ? Call the Clot- 


| pole backe ; wheres my Feole ? Ho, I thinke the worlds 


aſleepe, how now > Wheres that Mungrell? | 
Knigh, He fates my Lord, your Daughters is not well. 
_ Leer, Why came notthe ſlavebacke ro mee when I 
cali'd him ? 
K»ieh, Sir, he anſwered me in the roundeſt manner,he 
Lear. He would nor? . + EF - 
| Knigh. My Lord, I know not what the matter is, but 
tomy judgement your highneſſe is not entertain'd with 


great 


Gech you pardon me n 
ny duty cannot be lent, when'T 


ts a O72 p48 
2” Ls. 
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"Zewr, Thoy | ne Of mine OW! eÞ 
which | averather blamed a+mine on jealous curio» 
| ſity, then as a yery pretence and purpoſe of apkcindnefſe; 
: Twill looke further ipto's ; bar wheres my, Foole Þ 1 
; havenorſcenchim this two dayes.”.”” Rs 1 3-4 


o 
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| Knight, Since my young Ladies going into Fr 
6 Avaa ts "3. Th, ag oy," 2 X x NR 2 "4 | 


curious tale in telling ic, and deliver a ptaine meſſage | 


worſe after dinnzr,] will not part from thee yer. Dinner | 


that Ceremonious affetion as you were wont, theres a |- 
abatement of kindneſſe appearesas well in the ge= | 


, 


of 
b 
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nerall dependants, as inthe Duke himſelfe alſo, and your. | 5 


= | © Lew. Ha $ailk thou ſo ? OE HOT RET Y o rs 
c|  Ruigh, '1 be my Lord, if I bee 
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butremembreſt me of mine owne Concep= | 
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The Tragebpof King Lear 


Sir, the fooic hath much pined away. . . 

Lear. No more of that, I have noted it well, goe you 
and tell wy Daughter,I would ſpeake with her. Goe you 
call hither my Fool: - Oh you Sir, you, come you hither 
Sir, who am 1 Sir. - 

Enter Steward. 

Stew, My Ladies Fathcr. * 

Lear. My Ladies Father ? wy Lords knave,you whor- 
ſon dog, you ſlave, you curres 

Stew. 1am none of thele my Lord, 

I beſcech your pardon. 

Lear. Dor you bandy lookes with me, you Raſcall ? 

$;ew, llenot be ſtrucken my Lord. 

Kent. Nor tript neither,you baſe Foot-ball player, 

Lear. Ithanke thee fcllow. 

Thou ſerv'itme,and Ile love thee. 

Kent, Come fir, ari(c, away, Ile teach you differences: 
away, 2away,if you will meaſure your Jubbers lengrh a+ 
gaine, tarry, but away, goc to, have you wiſcdome, ſo, 

Lear. Now my friendly knave I thanke thee, theres 
carnelt of thy ſervice. 

Enter Fools. 

Foole. Let me hire him too, heres my Coxcombe. 

Lear. How now my pretty knave, hoy doſt thou ? 

Foe, Sirrah, you were beſt rake my Coxcombe. 

Lear. Why my Boy? | 

Foole,W hy ? for taking ones part thatsout of fayour z 
pay, and thou canſt not {mile as the wind firs, thow'le 
catch cold ſhortly, there take my Coxcombe z why. this 
fellow has baniſh'd two on's daughters,and did the third 
a bieſſing againſt his will; if thou follow him, thou, muſt 
ncedes weare my Coxcomb, How now Nunckle?would 
I had two Coxcumbes and two Daughters. .- | 

Lear. Why my Boy? 
Feol. 1f I gave them all my living, 11d keepe1 
combe my ſclfe, theres mine, beg another of thy Daugh- 
rerss Mg 
| Lear, Take hecd Sirrah, the hier 
' Foote, Truthsa dog muſt to kennell, he mnſt bee 
whipt out, whenthe Lady Brach may ſtand by'th'fireand 
ſtinke. | 
Leer, Apchiilent gall to me. 

Fool. Sirba, le tcach thee aſpeech. 

Lear. Dot. 

Foole, Marke it Nuncle ; 

Have more then thoa ſhoweſt, 

Speake leſſe then thou knowell, 

Lend lefſe thenthou oweſt, 

Ride more then thou goeſt, 

Learne more thenthou troweſt, 

| Set leſſe then thou throwelt ; 

Leavethy drinke and thy whore. 

And keepe in a dore, 

| And thou ſhalt have more, 

| Then two tens to a ſcore. | $124 0h 

Kent, This is nothing foole, Ps HET 55 oy T4 

| Foote. Then tislike the breath of an unfeed Law 

| {ongere menothing for't,can you make nouſe of nothin 
= Leer. wh no Boy, wy X wry" I ; | 4 wy {4 "b>.% 

| Nothing can be made out of nothing... 


$9rary - S558 i of F/-.2 73 73 
 '. Fook Pretheerell him, ſomuch the rent_of his land 
| comesto, be willnot belceye a Fooles........ 


my Cox- | 


{;:-; | fed the Cuckooe ſolong, :hatit had its head bit 


| Lear. NoTad; teach me. 8 be HO 
Foote, Nunckle, give me an cgge, and Ie give thee 
two Crownes, ; AT oi p 

Lear. What two Crownes ſhall they be? > 

Foot. Why after I have cur the cgge ith'middle ahd 
| Eate up the meate,thetwo Crownes of the egge . when 
thou cloveſt thy Crowne ith'middle, and gav'ſt 'away 

both parts, thou boar'ſt thine Aſſe on thy backe o're the 
durt, thou had {t little witin tby bald crowne,when thou 
gav It thy golden one away : if I ſpcake like my ſelfein 
this, let him be whipt that firlk findes it ſo. 
Fools had nere leſſe grace in a yeere, 
For wilemen are growne foppiſh, 
And know not how their wits to weare, 
Their manners are ſoapiſh. 

Lea. W hcn were you wont tobe ſo full of Songs ſirra? 

Foot. Thave uſed it Nunckle, ere hncethou mad'{t thy 
Panghtersthy Mothers, for when thou gav'tt them the 
10d, and putſt 2cwne thine owne breeches,' then they, 
For 11.daine joy did weepe, 

And1 for jorrow ſung, 

That ſuch a King ſhould play bo-peepe, 

And goe the Foole among, 

Prethy Nunckle keepe a Schoolemaſter that can teachthy 
Focletolye, I would faine learne to lye. 

Lear, And youlye firrah, we'll have you w hipt, 

Feole, 1 marvcll what kin thou and thy daughters are, 
they'l have me whiprt for ſpeaking true ; thou'ir have me 
whiprt for lying, and ſometimes 1 am whipr for holding 
my peace» 1 had rather be any kind o'thing then a foole, 


comes one 0'the parings, 
Enzer Gorerill, 
Lear. How now Davghter ? what makes that Frontlet 
. on? You aretoo much of late ith'frowne. 
 _ Foole, Thou waſt a pretty fellow when thou hadſt no 
need to care for her frowning, now thou art an O with- 
out a figure, Lam better then thou art now, I ama foole, 


your face bids me, though you ſay nothing. 

Mum, mum, he that keepes nor cruſt, not crum, 

Weary of all, ſhall waptſome. Thats a ſheal'd Peſcod. 

Gor. Nat onely Sir this, your all-lycenc'd Fooles 

Bur otherof your inſolent retinue bf 

Doe hourely Carpe and Quarrell, breaking forth 

In ranke, and not to be endured) riots Sir. 

I had thought by making this well kro;vneuntoyous 

To have founda ſafe redrefſc, but now grow fearefull. © 

-$eas your felfe too late haveſpoke and done, = 

hat you protect this courſe, and put it on 

By your allowance, which if you (hould, the fault 

Wouldnor ſcape cenſure; nor the redrefſſes ſleepe,” 5 

Which in the tender.of a wholeſome weale, 

Might in their working doe you that offence, '_ |. 

Whichelſe were ſhame, that then neceſſity ++ 

| Willcall diſcreet rolling, MES £4 

|.” Fools, 'For you know Nunckle, the Hg perr y 
h by it 

7ourg, ſo out went the Candle, and we: Were Ieft dark- 


nfg- Wt SCF] WT 
: ; 1 Arc you our Daughter #'' - / 
Gev.: I yould you would make uſe of your 


Ww 
+1 


and yet I would not be thee Nunnkle, thou halt paredtby | 
; Wat. o'both ſides, and lett nothing i'th'middle ; heare | 


thou art notbing. Yes torſooth 1 will hold my tongue,ſo | 
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var; cAT0NG I third! 
ED Lew. A bitter Foolc. | RO Db lag ett YE, Ye Fu I 0 oy id Sha td 
| ; Lear. A bitter Toole. | 1-63-42 7 1» © | (WhereofT know youre fraught) and putaway ** * 
et on Pon ow the difference. my Boy, be« | Theſe diſpoſitions, whichof tetranſport you * '* '_ 
tyeenea bitter Foole, and a ſyweetone, ..- > .*..."\ } Fromwhatyourightlyare. 4! + TIT 
; op >. ; -» 3. Foole. 
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kethus? WI 


ons ta onde : 
'Þ LW ? Tis not 10 

Wiouk cantell me who Iam ?_ 

. Fooke, Leary fhadown © > RO 

Lear. Your name, faire Gcntlewoman ? 
P go. This admiration Sir, is much ot favour 

Of other your new prankes. I doe beſeechyou” - 
To m_ my purpoſes aright 1 | 
As you are Old, and Reverend; ſhould de Wiſe,” 
| Heere doe you keepe a hundred [Kni and Squires, 
: Men fo diforder'd, ſo deboth'd, and bold,” 
Thar this oar Court infected, with their INN 
Shewes Jike a.riotous Inne ; Epicuriſme and Laſt. 
. Makes it morelike a Taverne, of aBrothell, 
Then a grac'd Pallace. The ſhame it (elfe doth qrake 
For inſtant remedy. Be then defir'd + :- / 
By her, tharclſe will rake therhing ſhebegges, 
; Alittle to diſquantity your Traine, - 
: And the remainders hat ſhall ftilldepend;' 
Tobe ſuch men as way befort your Age,” - 

Which know thetnſelves; and y gf 
Leer, Darkeneſſe; 1d Divels, ''-*1 '- 
Saddle my horſes call my Trainetogether, Y 

Degenctate Baftard,-Tle not trouble thee ; b 

Yer baveTlefta daughter. | v1 

| Goy, You ſtrike my people, "et your  diſorder'd able 
make Seryants yr Betrers: © | 


: Buter Ay, 

ar. Woe; his too fate repentss © 
Irie it your-will, ſpeabe Sir ? Prepare my Horſcs, - 
| Ingratitude! thou Marble-heartcd Fiend, 
+ More hideouywhith thou ſhew'ſt thee ina Child,} 
{ Thenthe Sea-monſter. 

Alb. Pray Sir be paticnts 

Zrar. Detcſed Kite, thou lyeſts- 
; M yes are men of choyce, and rareſt parts, 

rad 2g of duty know, 

| | Andi inthe moſt exatt regard, fupport 
, The worſhips ofchcirname, O moſt ſmall fault; 
How ugl vol dſt thowi in' Cordelia ſhew? 
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Ee + "Which, like an Engine, wrebcht my frame of Nature” 


--.:-: | Frointhe fixt place; drew from my heart all love, | 
2: | Andadded tothe wow O Lear, Lear, Lear 

"IR | Beate atthis gate that lerthy > ns 

"HE * Andthy Jen Tadg z7etgent out. cop 

og « My w__ Lam guiltleſle, IT am ignore 

TM Of what hath movedyou 

Lear, Iennybelo; my Lord,” 

be Pere Nagey deere Godleſſe, hoes ; 
i by parys ſe, iftboudid@-intend * 
RY 0 Fond f Corarine Frulefall hi 263 8.11 ON 
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== | Dryupin herthe Organs of increaſe; 
> | Andfrom her derogate body, never 
&- | A Babe to honor her, If ſhe miſt teeme, -- 

&. -© | Creatc her child of Spleene, that it niay live 


foring 


"8 wy -And beathwar diſnatur'd rormeiitto her, oof "9 
 - | Lerit tampewrinklesin her brow of youth, V3. a8 
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| And ſich a daughter, . 
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Turne all her 


To How fe Ret 
To have a ig age? Childe.' 


Alb, Now Godsthat we "ra © ; 
Whereof comes this? -. 37S 4 "08: 

Gon, Neveraf& your {eifetokiow ofith.. 122208 
Bur let his diſpoſition have that _— + 
Azdofage gives it, | 
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EY has or Enter Lear. 
ar, t fifty of my f ———_ ? 
Within a fortnight ? £4 M 
e/b, Whats the matter, Sir ? 
Lear, lle tell thee ; 
Life and death, I am aſham'd 


That thou haſt power to ſhake-my manhood thus, 
That theſe hot teares,which breake from me perforce. 
Should make thee worththem, 
Blaſts and Fogges vpon thee : |, 
Th'ontented wounding cf a Fathers curſe 
en ny ſenſe abonr thee, Old fond eyes, 
thee once againe,le plucke ye out, 
Ante you with the waters that you looſe 
To remper Clay. Ha ? Let it be ſo, 
I have another daughtet, =o, 
kann Tamfureis kinde and comfertabli' : 
When ſhe ſhall heaxe this of thee, with her nailes: 
Shee'flen thy Wolviſh viſage.” Thou ſhalt finde,} * 
That Ile reſume the ſhape which thou doſt _ 
I havecaſt off for ever. | | 
"Gox.- Doe you marke thar. þ+: 2.595% 
1:47; Tcannotbe ſo partial Gonersh, 
| To the great love I beare you. 
. Gon, Pray you content. What Oſwald *% 5 
| YouSir;,more Knave then Foole,after your Maſter. 
Foole, Nunkle Lear Nuncle Lear, 
Tarry,take the Foole with the : 
| A Fox,when one has caught her, 
Should ſareto the Naughrer, 
If wo ; Cap would by a Halter, 
+ Feole followes after. 
wy This man hath had good counſelt, 
'A Gents Knights ?: 
Tispolitike, fafeto let him keepe 
At point a handred Knights.: ycs.that on every dreame, 
Each buz,cach fancy,cach complaint,diſlike, © 
He may enguard his dotage with their powres, 
And hold ourlives ih mercy. Oſwald, I fay. - 
Alb, Well,you may feare too fare. 
.' Ge», Saferthen truſt toofarrez” "© 
Let me ſtillrake away the barmes1| rare, 4 
Nox feareftillto be ole. I know his Ne Wy 
harh'utter'd; T have ned Ropes | 
iſtaine hi, nd! his hundred Kghrs 
T hav FE ken ydt this unfirneſſe. ox tal 
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| And haſten? ourt 
| This milky fe, 
; Though | fag 4s ry yet 
| Yon-gre much, more atraske 
| Then prais'd for harmefull a=" 
| Alb. How farre your eyes may ne ca cannot 
Striving ro better, oft'wr matrewhats'wells-7 A 
Gen, Nay then -—»—: - L £3090) 
' Ath. Well, well, the vent. 
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Emter Ltay, Kent, cs baba and F vole. | 


Lear. Gor youbefore to Glefter with theſe Letters; 
acquaint my daughter no further with any thing you 
know, then comes from her demand. out of the. Letter, 
ifyour diligence be not ſpeedy, I ſhall be there afore 

Ou. 

: Kent, 1 will nut ſlecpe my Lorg, till I have Here 
youy Letter, bn on 

Fools, 1 a mans brains were ins bees, wert, n9t, in 
danger of kybes 2. av? 

Lear. 1 boy. ; : 

Foole.. Then 1 prechee be eres ty wir full Uo go 
lp ted, ha, ha. ball 

W's. T2 $2 web 

| Fools. Shait fee thy other Danfitte W, rae? PTR 
ly, for though ſhes as like this, as bp lie We | 
ple; yerl can tell what1 cantell,.. ons a7 
Gb age 


| » She will taſte as like whe bt 
Crab thou canſt tell why. ones ſe $7 ad 
7 FEES | 


on pp face C 
ear, 9, 
Foele. Why to keepe ones Fat. ws cicher $27 noſe, 
that what a man cannot ſmell out, he'may ſpy into. -. .. 
Lear; I did her wrong» 
- Foote, Can'it tell how an Oyſter makeshis hai? '# 
Jem. No. 
Foole, Nor I ncither ; but Ican tell why a Snaile he's 
a houſe. 
Lear, Why? 
*Fooke. Wh to putsheadj in, not to give it away tohis 
daughters, and leave his hornes withoura caſes. ... 


T +7 Pt 


03; 


. 
# 4 


my horſes ready ? TEK 
Fools, Thy Aſſes are gone about em ; the reaſon, why 

the ſeven Starresarcno mothen ſeven, is2 Pretty real 
Lear. Becauſe they are not ch ht... + 
Foele, Yes indeed, tl 
Leer. Totak'tagain 
Foole, If y EO re 

beaten for being old 


Lear, How's rely * 


EY "SLY 1539. & 

Lear. O let me not be mad, "rick ng vEty DAVE: 
the horſes rea dy? - EROS od 
Gent, Cen R, Lord. + Bj k I, £6 4; {hs RUSS EL of . 


—_—H_w_—l. 


Lear. I will rg my Nature, ſo kinda Fathey Be | 
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Fools, Tie et thre bind, lhe Ja 40 | 
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Baſt. Saverher Cam; TY 1 > 
Car, And gp bers fone. 
giyen: him notice _— 
That the Dyke of Cermnah, © his Ducheſſe. 
Will be erg with him this nights! - 1; 


ow. How comes that 'S 


: 


. 
- L % © 
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'Car. You may. ain zine, s 
Fare u well Sirs "prep 025J-vri, 2: 
ef. The Duke b bars fonighs?.theberter * 
This weaves it ſelfe aero intomy e, 
| My father hath jet orakemy brother, 
AndI have one of pqueazy.queſtion £ 
Which I muſts , bric teas ppg} Fermoe wakes: 
#21 i; mh £4}? UC Emer wo -& UE 


| Brother her, a worg, diſcend ; (3 CANT fay,.. 


My father watches ; OSir flye this place, 
, Intelligence is given p where mt 
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Have you Hor ip 


Vpon his Lag 

Adviſe your {clte. 
- Ede, Iamſure on't,nota word... el 

Batt, I hearem == » pardon me >. 


upon you 3 
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[aa phen *uerear he, rouz'd toth'encounter ; | 
'Or whether ga = noyſe I oe [1 Whoſe verthe and obedience doth thisauſtant 
Full ſodainely ” he ws | 12 So much commerd itſelfe , you ſhall be ours,, 
i Chop, Let kim flye farre : Natures of ſuch deepe truſt, we ſball much need 7 
Nori inthis Land ſhall he remaine uncaught;, You we firſt ſeize on. 
And found ; diſpatch, the Noble Duke ay Maſter, + Bat. 1 ſhall itrve you Sir trucly, how ever elle. 
M y & rd Arch and Patron comes tonight, Gte. For him 1 thanke your Grace. 
his authority 1 will proclaime it, - . . Cor. You know not why we came toviſit you?. 
7 he. which finds him (hall deſerve our thankes, -- - Reg. Thus out of ſeaſon; thredding darke cy'd night, 
Bringing the murderous Coward to the ſtake : Oecetitons Noble Gl?flor of ſome prize, 
He that conceales him,death. W herein we{muſt have uſe of your advice, 
{ Baff.. When 1 diffwaded him from his intent, Our Father he hath writ, ſo hath our Siſter, 
And fourid him pight to doe it, with curit ou Of differences, which 1 beſt thought it fit 
I threataed to diſcover him ; he replied, .. To anſwer from our home : the ſeverall Meſſengers .. 
:Thou unpoſſeſſing Baſtard, doſt thon thinke,  ..' -:-.*. | From hence attend diſpatch, our goodold RR 
Jf I would Qand againſt theey want the repoſall Lay comforts to your boſome, and beſtow - 
'Ofany truſt, vertue, or worthin thee Your 'needfull coanſaile to our eos, F 
Make thy. words faith'd 2 wig what ſhould [ deny, Which craves the inſtant uſc-- | ' 
i As this I would, though didit produce .. , Gs, I ſerve you Madam, 
''My very Clarattey). 11d turne it all + ++ ,,/2 1 / | Your Gnacesareright welcome. 
iTochy uggeſtion, por md and wad practiſe; TC} | 
{And thou muſt ma d of the. wor | 0886 4. bom 
If they not rhovg ghtche profes of my 6 death: /; : 2 
'Were ver regnant and poten writs _-.. | 32 9 
To enki as a Tioker mini VEE SCang Secunas, LOIGET r-op 
; Glo Oſtrangeand faſtned Viliaine, WIPE bor ind otic let 4.986 
Would hedeny his Letter, ſaid he ?; PETR Ty MEE TY 
He arkegthe Dukes trumpets, know not wherehe comes | -- Emtey Kent, pil) 7 ry Goat: 
All Ports Ile barre, the villaine ſhall nor ſcape, - , | 
'The Duke muſt grant me that z beſides, his Iftnre Stew, Good dayning to thee frjendark of this houſe? 
'L will ſend farre and neere,thatall the king | Ken, I. 
May have due note of him, and of my land, ,, . Stew. Where may we ſet our horſes ? 
{(Loyalland natnrall Boy ) Ile worke he mcancs Kent, Ith'myre.:. 
'To cry thee capable. ' Stew. Pretheegif thou lowh me, tell mes 
Kent. Ilove theenar, £; © A. 
Enter Cornewal , Regan, ds | Stew. Why ther I care bot for thee. 
| Kent. 1f I hadithee in Lieiny Pinfold, I nou ok bs 
Comm By now my. Noble friend, ſince I came hinher thee care for mes ;* 1 - 

(Which I.can call but now) I hayc heard ſtrangeneſſe.: - | S1ew, Why do'ſt thou uſe me thus 2 I know thee nts { 
| Reg. If it be true, all vengeance comes too ſhort - Kent, Fellow Iknony thee, :-- -- EM - 
1% lych can purſue ch' born 2 how does my Lord ? Stew: Whar doſt thou know me for 2... witch 

Glo. O Madam, m 
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ad heart is crack'd, its Hove V . Kent, A Knave;aRaſcall; ancaterof nd mente3 
*W dw Code ak} ok 04a ſehen life? baſe, roud, ſhallow; beggerly ; ehtiyſanod,, hundred þ 
my fake fam d,your a ral pound, fikby woelted-ſtocking knavey a. Li Mrdirced | 
Gle, O Lady, Lady, ſhame. would have ichid,. +  ation-raking,*whdreſon lai vg. Fperlery 
Reg. Was henot companion with the riotgus __  finicall Rogoe,..< owes ting flave, one that | 
? hdres: por y father? - a Baudanway. of good ſerrice,and. Art 66< |. 
- | know not Madam, tisecpbad, rookad, | og bot ig otpaſition of a Knave; Begget,/ Coming 5 
"A - Jak. Yes Madam he was of that conlorts - ;! .- | , andthe Sonneand Heiro. of a Mungtill Bitch, F 
"| © Rep. No marvplla Tian, h he were ill aid | > wide Wi | into! Ry whipiog if thoy |. 
cy baye put him on the ©  arwpigned | elcaſt fillable of thy addirion; «+-.+ (ge =D Þ- 
To hayeth'cxpenceand waſt of Reyenves ju 1, | Fn net fellow art rhoug. thus | 
fe This = eveniggirom wy pAeD WR e027 I es yr knowne of thes,hheienolfy | 
linform'd ofthem, and wit uch cautions, 7 ' 2th MH Sv |. 
the? Ke " pe EN houſe, ' 17 | Kone Whats: ho, cd: Vas av housto deny | 
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tboughir be night, yer the Moone iochy ; make a || on Moakler he 6 ; 91465 0169 1 Slee alt 
OT rornetG of you » you whotſedn' © nyemy” Before me, at t this ſtat Cid oats ENG 1} 
'Barbor-monger, draw. | 6% ABU TE.»  » Corn, Thisfs eforbe Rowe; | 
Stew. Away, I have nothing roihen with leet $ "> | Who having beehe palwdf Kane oe 9 
; Kent, Draw you Raſcall, dent wa Lerters a> Qare]oughnelle, and itraines the gurb- 7 res | 
gainſt the King, and take Vanity * the ppp nf Quite Nitare. He cannot flatter, he, - : | 
gainſt the Royalty of her father : draw yourR An honeſt mind ind plaihe; he muſt Ipeake truth, £tk7 ! 
lle ſo carbonado your ſhankes, draw you Ry ov And they will tak@'it ſo; if hot; he's plaine- 3-1) 
your WayCs. : 4 Theſe kind of Knaves I know, Which in this _— ; 
| Stew: Helpe, ho, marches "belpe-" Harbour more crafty a tore corrupter on 
Ken, Strike you ſlave ; ſtand rogue, fand + you. neat-| Then twenty hily-ducking obſerv: ants, 
fave, ftrike. _ Thar ftrerch their dutics nicely. 
Stew, Helpe hea, murther, murther. 136045 Kent . Sir, in good faith, jn Gncere verity, 
Vnder th'allowance of your greatalpedt, 
Enter Baitard, Cornewal, Rigan, Gloſter, Sar vant. Whoſe influence likethe wreath of racucut fire 
On flicking Phebus front, * * | 
PBaft, How now, whats the matter ? Part, - Corn, Whar mean'ſt by this? 
Kent. With you goodinanboy,'if you pleaſe, come, | Kent, Togoe out of my 7 dialect which you FE 
Tle flefh ye, come on yong Maſter. mend ſo muc ; 1 know Sir, ] am no flatterer, he that be- 
Glo, Weapens ? Armes? whatsthe matter here? | guild you mn a plaine accent, was a plaine Knaye, which 
Cor, Keepe peice upon your liyes, he dycsthat ſtrikes | for my part 1 willnot be, though I ſhould win your dil- 
againe, what 1sthe matter ? pleaſure to entreat me too'ts © - 
Reg. The Meſlengers from our Siſter, and the King ? Corn, - What was th'effence you gave him 6 
Cor. What is your difterence, ſpeake ? Stew. I never gave him avy 2 © - 
Stew. 1am ſcarce in breath my Lord. Itpleas'd the King his Maſtes ver late 
Kent. No Marvell, you have to beſtix'd your -valoury | To ftrike at me upoh his milconſiriiction, © © 
you cowardly Raſcal},nature diſclaimers in thee: a Taylor ; When he pleedle Yi flattering his diſpteaſure 
wade thee, = t me behind : bei Gol lvlted gail'd, 
Cor. Thou art a ſtrange fellow; a Taylor make a}inan?. put upon him1ach a deale-of Man, 
Kene..' A Taylor Sirz a Stone,cutter, of a Painter, could Tha worthicd him got praiſes ofthe King, 
not have made him ſo il}, though they had bin bur two | Por him atteriptilig ot who was ſclfe-ſubdued, 
yearesoth'trade. And inthe fleſhment of this dead exploit, 
(or. Speake yer, how grew your q quatrell ? Drew on me here# 
Stew. This ancient Ruffian Sir,vhoſe life 1 have ſpar'd | Xexr; Noneof theſe Rogues, and Comards 
: at ſure of his gray-beard. | But Ajax is their foole, *i* - 
Ken. T =p whoreſon "Zed, thou unneceſlary letter, | Corn. Ferch torth the Stocke 5? 
+ my Lord, if you will give me leave; I will tread this un- | You ſtubborne ancient Knave, you reverent Bragarts 
; boulted villaine into morter, and d«ube the wall of a | We'll teach you". 
| Takes with bim, Spare my gray-brard,you wagraile - Kent.” Sir, Iam too old to leamne 
' (or. Peaceſirrah, ; Call nor your Steckes tor me, I ſcrvethe King, 
| Youbecaſtly knave, know you no reverence? | On whole imploymcnt I was ſent to you, 
Kent, Yes Sir, but anger hath a privikedge. + You ſhall doe ſmall reſpetts, ſhrw too bold malice 


Cor. Why art thou angry ? Againſt the Grace, and Perſon of my Maſter, 
Kent, That ſucha ſlave asthis ſhould weare a Sword, Stocking his Meſſenger. 


Who weares no honeſty : ſuch ſmiling rogues as rhele, Con, Fetch forth the Stockes ; - 
Like Rats oft birethe holy cords a twaine, As 1 havclife and boner, there ſhall he ſit till Noone, 
Whichart Cintrince, t'unlooſe : ſmooth every paſſion Reg. Till noone ?rillnight my Lord, and all night too, 
| Thatinthe natures of their Lords rebel, Kent.” Why Madan, if 1 were your Fathers dog, A 
Being oile ro fire, lnow to the colder moodes,) You ſhould not uſe me ſo, 
Renege, aſtirme, and rurne their Halcion beakes- £ Regs Sir, being his Knave,T will- | Stockgs brought ont, 
With every gale, and vary oftheir Maſters, * ©. .' +» Cer, This is a fcliow of the ſelfe ſame colour, | | 
Knowing naught (like dogges)bur followings - ay. - Our Sifter ſpeakes of, Come, bring away the Stockes, 
 Aplgue vpn yout PIES viſages'' 44,4; | | Glo. Letmebeleech your Grace, notto doc ſo; 
Smog yen ing Hani as: +," vaonggh IP | The King his Maſter, 1 eds muſt teke till. © © San?) | 
e; if I had ok Seorwe Plaines ' he's i; } That be foſlightly valued in FO oy 4 ” 
|'s id Gor ye eto (ameler.  -'> +1511: | Should have Kin Thi reſtrained, '* OW” 


(corn. ee nnd old Fell > $14. Corn, Teanfiver that,” ond TERS 


"oP. How fell you re 6 that?-:: 4. Reg. My Siſter may receive it hs WTO" 
No conrraries Rain, 6540-09: 651 þ To lave er Genel: abus'd, aſſulteds” ET" s 

| Then, and ſuch a knave/undlthfn lt) > | 4 | Corn Come my Lord,away, 0 04t” P93” Bxkes 
Corn” Why do'ſtthou cal him Krave? . * | Gl, lamſrryfor thee friend, rh hea pleaſure, | 
What is his Pte? tA 1 4... | Whoſe diſpoſition allthe world wellkne = 

Kew, His nades tha me not;- Will not be rubb'd tor ſopr, Jle entredt ie Bet 
Cor, Nomore perchance do's mine, nor khi,hox hers, Ken.Pray donot Sir,l have witel/dand ard hard, | 

* Konts Sir, tis my vecupationito be plaine,': Hy 69743 um time I ſhall ſlcepe out, the teſt Wle whiſtle KEN, 
I have ſeene better faces in my timeg4l+/ 1 114 321255 | A good mans fortune may gfdiw our at heeles x tf | 
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Give you good motrow. 
Glo, The Duke's too blame in this, 

Twill be ill taken, ; . Exit. 
Kem.Good King; that muſt approve the common ſaw, 

Thou out of heavens benediAion com'(t 

Tothe warme Sun. 

Approach thou Beacon tothis under Globe, 

That by thy comfortable Beames 1 may 

Peruſe this Letter. Nothing almoſt ſces miracles 

But miſery. I know tis from Cerde/ha, 

Who hath moſt fortumarely beenc inform'd 

Of my obſcured courſe. And ſhall find time 

From this enormous State, ſeeking to give 

Loſſes their remedies, All weary and o're-watch'd, 

Take vantage hcavy cycs, not to behold 

This ſhametull lodging. Fortune goodnight, 

Swwle once more, turue thy wheele« 


Enter E dear, 


Eag. Theard my felfe proclaim'd, 
And by the happy hollow cf a Tree, 
Eſcap'd the hunt. No Port is free, no place 
That guard, and molt unuſall vigilance 
Do's nor attend my taking, W hiles I may ſcape 
I will preſerve my ſelfe ; and am berhought 
To take the baſeſt, and moſt pooreſt ſhape 
Thar ever penmy in contempt of man, . 76 
Brought ngere to beaſt : my tacc Ue grime with filth; 
Blanketmy loyres, «ſc all my haires in knots, 
And with prelcntcd nakednefle our-face 
The Windes, and perſecutions of the sky : 
The Country gives me proofe, and preſident 
Of Bedlam beggers, who withroaring voyces, 
Strike in _ — cy nr pb F- 
Pins, Wodden-prickes, Nayles, Sprigs of Roſcmary : 
And with this borrible object, frem ow Farmes, 
Poore pclring Villages, Sheepes-Coates, and Milles, 
Sometimes with Lunaricke bans,ſometimes with Praiers 
Inforce their charity : poore Twriyged, poore T om. 
Thats ſomething yet : Edgar 1 nothing am, Ex. 
Emer Lee, Foolt, and Gentlemavx. 


Leay.Tis range that they ſhould ſo depart from home, 
And not ſend backe my Meſſengers» 

Gen, ASI learn'd, | n : 
| Thenight beforc, there'was. no purpoſe in them 
| Ofthis remove. EN OT 
Kent, Haile torhee Noble Maſters. . bo 
Lear. Ya? Mak'ſt thou this ſhame thy paſtime ? 
= Kent. Nom Lord. - DEE ad 

' * Foole, Ha, ha, he weares Cruell Garters ; horſcsare tide 


&:.-. | tide by the heads, Doggezand Beares by'hinecke, Mon- 
=: | kics byrhoroes. and Mca by*th'legsz when a man-/is 0» 
Wo yat legs, then he weares wodden nether-ſtockes, 


: verlu 
"Lear. Whats he, TIGDILEY 3, 
thy place miſtooke' * 


-* Kent; It is both heand ſhe,/ 
our Son, and Danghter, -- 

} Lew. No. 
Kent, Yes, 

. Lear, Nol fay. 

or Kent. I ſay yea. ,<D.. 
Lear. By Tnpiter Tiwcarc noe 
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Kent, By Inno, 1 ſweare I, | 
Lear, They durſt not do't; | 
T7 could not, would not do't ; tis worſe then murther 
Todoe upon refpett ſuch violent outrage : 
Refolye me with all modeſt haſte, which way 
Thou might{i deſerve, or they impote this viage, 
Comming from us, 
Kent, My Lord, when attheir home 
I did commen4 your highneſle Letters to them, 
bre 1 was riſen from the place, that ſhewed 
My duty kneeling, came there a recking Poſte, 
Stew'd in his haſte, halſe breathlefle, panting forth 
From Goneril his Miltris, ſalutation ;; 
Deliver'd Letters ſpight of intermiſlion, 
Which preſently they rcad ; on thoſe contents 
They ſummon'd up their meiney, ſtraight rooke horſe, 
Commandcd me to follow, and attend 
Thelciſure of the1r anfiver, gave we cold lookes, 
And werting heere the other Meſſenger, 
W hoſe welcome 1 perceiv'd had potfon'd mine, 
Being the very fellow which of late 
Diſplaid ſo ſawcily againlt your highneſſe, 
Having more man then wit abour me, drew ; 
 Herais'dthe houſe, with loud and coward cryes, 
Your Sonne and danghter found this treſpaſſe worth 
The ſhame which heere ic ſuffers. 


Fathers that weare rags, doc make their Childrenblind, 
But fathers that bearc bags, ſhall ſee their children kind. 
Fortune that arrant whore,ncre rurnes the key torh'poore 
Bur for all this Y ſhalt have as many Dolors for thy deare 
Daughters, as thou canſt tell in a yeare. 


Hiſtorica pſſio, downe thou climing ſorrow, 
Thy Element's below ; where is this daughter? 
Kent, Withthe Earle Sir, here within. 
Lear. Follow me not, ſlay hcere, 
Gen, Made you no more offence, 
Bur whar you ſpcake of ? 
Kent. 4 nay; > * 
How chance the King cores with ſo ſmall a number ? 


Ext. 


queſtion, thoud'ſt well deſerv'd its 

Kent, Why foole ? 

Foole. We'll ſet thee toſchoole to an Ant, to teach thee 
theres-no Iaboaring ith'winters All that follow their 
noſes, are led by their eyes, but blind men;and theresnot 
a noſc among twenty, but can ſmell him thats Rinking;ler 
goethy hold, when a greatwheele xnns downe a hull, 


one that gotsupward, let Him draw thee: after z when a 


gives it! RF fg 2 LOTS 
That Sir, which ſerves ind ſcekes for gaine, i1cs 8 
| And folowes bat fo ſee F P 
packe; whied it begins to raine, 
'But I will tarry; the foole will ſtay,” -- 
ktthe wiſemanflper ++ td + 
The knave tures foole thatrunnes away, '* 


OY 13 +1; Enter Lear, and Glawer.” 
Kew. Where learn'd i $3757 
Feoke, Not ith Stockes focle. . 5-1 
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Foole. And theu hadſt beene ſer ith*Stockes for rhar 


way, | 
| Foole, Winters not gone yet,if the wild Geeſe fly that | 


Leer, Oh bow this Mother ſwels up toward my heart! | 


leſt. it breake rby necke with following. But the great | 


wiſcman givesthee better caunſell give me mine againe,. 
I would haye none. but knayes follow it, fince a toole }. 
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{ With how deprav'da quality: OhRegas. :: 4 | 


| She havereftrained the Riotsof your Followers, 
1] Tison ſuch ground,and ro ſuch wholeſome end, 


} 


| Thy ſiſters naughez Oh Reg«n,ſhe hath tyed + | * ae 
{ Sharpe rooth'd unkindneſle, like a yulture here? © 40s 


The Ti rage 
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Lear, Deny to ſpeake with me? Ay | 
They are ſicke,they are weary, © Ye 
They have travail'd all the night? meere fetches, 

The 1mages of revolt and fiying offs 

Fetch me a better anſwer, 

Glo. My deere Lord, 

Youknow the fiery quality of the Duke, 

How unremoveable and fixt he1s 

In his owne courſe. 

Lear. Vengeance,Plague,Death,Confuſion : 

Fiery ? What quality ? Why Glofter,Gloſter, 

I'd ipcake wich the Duke of Cornewall,and his wite» 
Gle. Wcll,my good Lord,I have inform'd them 10+ 
Lear. Inform'd them?Doſt thou underſtand me man? 
Ge. 1 my good Lord, 

Lear. The King would ſpeake with Cornewall, 

The deere rather 

Would with his Daughter ſpeake,commands, tends, ſer- 

Are they inform'd of this? My breathand blood z (vices 

Ficry? The fiery Duke;tell the hor Duke that———> 

No,but not yet,may be he is not well, 

Iafirmity doth ſtill neglect all orhce, 

W hereto our health 1s boundve are not our ſelves, 

When Nate being oppreſt, commands the mind 

To ſuffer with the body ; Ile torbeare, _ 

And ain fallen out with my more headier will, 

To tak: the indiſpos'd and ſickly fit, 

For the ſound man, Death on my ſtate x wherefore 

Should he ſir here ? This At perſwades me 

That this remotion of the Duke and her 

Is practiſe onely, Give me my ſervant forth | 

Goetell the Dake,and's wife,1!'d ſpeake wichthem? 

Now, preſently : bid them come forth and heare me, 

Or at thcir chamber doore lle beat the Drum, | 

Till 1t cry ſlcepe to death. Gy {1 : 
Glo. 1 would haveall well betwixt you, ./ --- Exit. | 
Lear. Oh me my heart! my rifing l but downe. 
Fosle, Cry to it Nuncle, as the Cockney did to the | 

Ecles , when hee put'cmi'th'Paſte alive,ſhe knapt'em 

o'th*Coxcombs with a ſticke,and cryed downe wantons, 

downe ; 'twas her brother, that in pure kindneſſe to his 
horſe buttered his Hey, | 


Enter Cornewell,Regan,Glofter, Servants. . 

Lear. Good morrow to you both. 

{or». Baile to your Grace, _ Kent here ſet at libery, 

Reg. Iam glad toſce your Highnefſe. _.- - 

Lear, Regan,1 thinke you are. 1 know what reaſon, 
I hayeto thinke ſ{o,if thou ſhould*ſt not be glad,::: 
I would divorce me from thy Mothers Tombe, ir be. 4 
Sepulchring an Adultereſſe. O are you free? +5» 
Some othertime for that. Beloved Regar 


I can ſcarce ſpcake tothee,thou'ltnot beleeve: of 


Reg, 1 pray you Sirgtake paticnce;I have hope: : : 
Youlaſto know howto vals hendetere, Dm 
Than ſhe to ſcant her duty. ont ec 

Leer, Say ? how isthat? wh nn ed lt ond. 
Reg. 1 cannot thinke my ſiſter in the leaſt » - 
Would faile her Obligation. if fir petchance:; ;- 


# 
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As cleares her fromall blame, ; |/ 1 ne on 
Lear. My curſes onher.: tg lt kT 4 
ty. tay 
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To grudge my pleaſures, tocut off my Traine, 
| To 


_ '| Allsnot offence that indiſcretion 
;{ | Anddoragetermes ſo. 
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Reg. OSir, youare old, 
Nature in you ſtands on the very Verge -- 
Of her confine # you ſhould be rul'd, andled 
By ſome diſcretion, that diſcernes your ſlate 
Better thenyou your ſelfe ; therefore I pray you, 


That to our Siſter, you doe make returne, 
Say you have y'd her. 


Lear. Aske her forgiveneſſe ? 
Doe you but marke how this becomes the houſe ? 
Deere daughter, 1 confefſethat 1 am old ; 
Age 1s unncceflary z on my knees 1 begge, 
That you'll vouchſafe me Rayment, Bed, and Food. 
Reg, Good Sir, no more ; theſe are unſightly trickes 
Retwne you to my Siſter. 
Lear. Never Regan : | 
She harh abated me of halfe my Traine » + 
Look'd blacke upon me, ſtrooke me with her Tongue 
Moſt Serpeat-like, upon the very heart. 
Allthe ſtor'd Vengeances of heaven, fall 
On her ingratcfuil top : ſtrike her yong bones 
Youtaking Ayres, with Lameneſle. 
( orn. Fye ir, fie. 
Lear. You nimble Lightnings, dart your blinding flames 
os _ Ger 57 0 : qa her Brauty, 
ou Fer-ſuck'd 8, drawne by the powerfull Sunne 
Tofall,and bliſter.” + Sar 
Rev O the bleſi Gods ! . 
So will you wiſh on me, when the raſh moode is on. 
Lear, No Regan, thou ſhalt never have my curſe ; 
Thy tender-hefted Nature ſhall not give 
Thee ore to barſhnefſe : Her eyes are fierce, but thine 
Doe comfort, and not burne. Tis not inthee 


noy haſty words, toſcant my fizcs, 
And in concluſion, tooppoſe rhe bolt 
Againſt my comming in. Thou better knowſt 
The Olices of Nattte, bond of Childhood, © 
Effects of Curteſie,dues of Gratitude : 
Thy halfe o'th kingdome halt thou not forgot, 
W herein 1 thee endow'd. 
Reg. Good Sir, to'th'purpoſe- 
Lear, Who put my man ith'Stockes ? 
_ Emer Steward. 
{ or», What Trumpets that ; 
Reg. I know't my Siſters : this approves her Letter, 
T hat ſhe would ſoone be heete. Is your Lady come ? 
Lear, This isa Slave, whoſe cafic borrowed pride 
Dwels in the fickly grace of her he followes. 
Out Varlet, from my ſight. | 
Cory. W hat meanes your Grace? 
| Enter Gontr ill, | 
" Lear. Whoſtockt my Seryant?Regay,I haye good hope 


T xc ket within 


Thou didft not know on't, 
-Who comes here?:© heavens 1. -: ---- 


If you doe love old men; if your ſweet ſway | + 
Allow ; . - | J if you your ſelves are ole; oh £ ans s/ 
Make it your cauſe : Senddowne, and take my part» ' 
Art not aſham'd tolooke upon this Beard?! 


7 ns | O Xegan, will you take her by the hand: o INE AFP 


' Gen. Why not bytlyhand Sir? How haye 1": 
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Leer. O ſides, you are too tough 


' 
Will you yet hold ? 


| How came my man 1th'Stockes? 


Core. I ſethim there, Sir but his owne Diſorders 
| — Deſerv'd 


Z 


| 


" — * To k eataats one au h nanthand _ td ——_——— 
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T he Tragedy of King Lear, 


Deſerv'd much lefſe adyancements: 
Lear, You? Did you? +15 +4 | 
* Reg. I pray you Father being weake, ſcene ſo. 
If tl the expiration of your Moneth 
You will returne and ſojourne with my Siſlcr, 
Diſmiſſing halfe your traine, comerhen to me, 
Lam now from home, and out of that proviſien 
W hich ſhall be needfull for your cntertainement- 
Lear. Returne to her ? and fifty men diſmiſs'd ? 
No, rather Iabjure all roofes, and chuſe, 
To wage againſt the enmity otlVayre, 
To bea Comrade with the Wolte and Owle, 
Neceflitics ſharpe pinch, Returne with her ? 
Why the hot-bloodied France, that dowerleſle tooke 
Our yongelt borne, 1 could as well be brought 
To knee his Throne,and Squirce-like penſion beg, 
To keepe baſe life a toote z returne with her ? 
Perſwade mc rather tobe ſlayeand ſumpter 
To this deteſted groome. 
Gon, At your choyce Sir. | 
Leer. I prethce Daughter doe not make me mad, 
I willnot trouble thee my Child : farewell: 
We'll no more mcete, no more ſec oneanother, 
But yet thou artmy ficſh, my blood,my daughter 
Or rather a diſgaſe thats in my fleſb, - | 
Which I mult needs calk mine. Thou art a Byle, 
A plague fore, or jimboſſed Carbuncle 
In my-corrupted blood. But Le not chide thee. 
Let ſhame come when it vill, | doe not call it, 
I doc not bid the Thunder-bearer ſhoote, 
Nor tellrales of thee to high-judging /ove, 
Mend when thog cav'ſt, beberterat thy lciſure, 
I can be patient, 1 can {tay with Regan, 
I and my hundred Knights, 
Reg, Not altogether ſs, 
Tlook'd not for you yer, ner am provided 
For your fir welcome, givecare Sir to my Siſter, 
For thoſe that mingle reafon with you patlion, 
Muſt be content tothinke you old; and fo, 
But ſhe knowes what ſhe dot's 
Lear. Is this wellfpoken  _ |, 
Reg. I dareavouchir Sir, what fiſty Followers ? 
Is it not well ? What ſhould yoa need of more'?-: +. 


Speake gainft ſo great a number :How. in one houle... 
Should many people, nnder rwo commands 

Hold amity ? Tis hard,alinoſt impoſltblc. 

: Gon, Why might not you-rny 
Fromthoſe that the calls Servatts, ox from mine ? 

Reg, Why not my Lord? th + 

If then they chanc'd toſlacke ye,” 1+ 5: 

(For nowl {pyc adanger) I entreat: you -/; 374 
To bring burkes and twenty, £0.10 pore 


_ 


- | Will I'give place.or notices;:; ——_ 


* 4 v4 
« 
» © 
«4 "FF - 
>, "—_— 


With tycha number 7 What, giſt; 
With five and twenty ? Regen, ſai 
Reg. And ſpcak't againemmy Lard,no more with r 
Lear, Thoſe wicked Creatures yetxdolodke wel. 
When othersaremore wicked; notbenigthe 


£4.25 


Thy fifty yertdorfidouble fiveandtwetys: -:.::"7 1: 
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Yea, or ſo many ? Sith that both charge and danger, * 


| Wecopld compreollthem ; if you will comez0 re, 


d;reccive atrendance 
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Stands in fome ranke of praiſe, Ne goo witkethees »." 


£ F, 


| Orcrel weepe. O tooic, I ſhall goe mad, 


en Eg 


| And thou art twice her Love. 


Gen. Heare me my Lord; : 
What need you five andewenrty ? Ten? Or fiuc ? 
To follow ina houſe, where twice ſo many 
Havea command to tend you? 

Reg. What need one ? | 

Leary. O reaſonnot the need 3 our baſelt Beggers 
Are inthe pooreſt thing ſuperflubas, 

Allow nor Nature, more then Nature needs : 


| Mans life ischcapeas Beaites, Thou arta Lady ; 


If onely to go warme were gorgcons, 

Why Nature needs not what thou gorgeous wear'lt, 
Whichſcarcely kcepes thee warme, but for true need, 
You heavens, give me that paticnce, patience I need, 
Youſee me here (you gods) a poore old man, 


{ ASfull of yriefe as age, wretched in both, 


If it be youthat ſtirresthele Daughecrs hearts 

Againſt their father, fooleme not fo much, 

To beare it tamely : touch me with Noble anger, 

And let not womens weapons, water drops, 

Staine my mans chcekes. No you unnaturall Hags, 

I will bave ſuch revengeson you both, 

Thar all the world ſhall I will doe ſuch things, 
What they are yet, I know not, but they ſhall be, 
The terrors of the earth? you thinke Ile weepe, 

No, Ile not weepe, I have full cauſe of weeps 


But this heart (hal breake into a hundred thouſand flawes 


Extennt, 
Corn, Letus wichdraw, twill be a Storme. 


Reg. This houſcislittle, the 01d man and's people, 
Cannot be well beſtow'd. 


Gon, Tis his owne blame hath put himſelfe from reſt, 


| And'muſt needs1aſte his folly. 


Reg. For his particular, Ile receive him gladly, 
Rat not one follower. 

Gon, Soam I purpos'd, 

Where is my Lord of Glofter ? 
Omer Gloſter, | 
Corn Followed the old man forth, he is retnrn'd- 
G/e. The King is in higbrage. 
Cor. Whether is he going? 
lo. He callsto horſe, but will ] know not whether. 
. Corn, Tis beftto give him way, he leads bimſclfe. 
» My Lord, entreate him by no meanesto ſtay. 

' Gte. ;Alackethe night comes on, and the high windes 
Doe ſorely ruffle, for many Miles about | 
Theres ſcarce a Buſh. 
> Reg. O Sir, to willfull men, - _ 

The injuries that theythemſelvesprocure, —- 
Muſt be theirSchiovle-Malters :.ſhur up your doores, 
He is attended with adeſperatetraine, + + # - 
Aud what they may ih | 


A CI Gurdoores my Lord, tis a ywil'd-night, : 
 \yell ; come out othiſtorme.' ' Excunt. | 
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- Kent, Who's there beſides foyle wearher Þ © || 
Gen, One 
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* minded ike the weather, moll until Kelly” 
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Storme oF TempiNt, | 
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X-nt, 1 know you : W heres the King? Mes © 
G. nt. Conteading with the fretfull Elements, -*** 

Bids the winde blow the Earth into the Seas 

O; {well the curled Waters bove the Maine, 

That rhings might change, or ceaſe. - © | 
Kent. But whois with him? HP 
Gext. None but the foole, wholabours to ont-jelt - 

His hcart-ſtrooke myuries. 

Kent. Sir, I doc know you, 

And dare upon the warrant of my note — =» 

Commend a dcere thing to you. There isdiviſion 

(although as yet the face of itis cover'd 

\V ith mural cunning) twixt Albany, and Cornwall : 

W ho have, as who have not, that their great Starres 

1 hro1r'd and ſet hivh; Servants, who ſexrmenolefle, 

W hich are to Francethe Spies and Speculations 

I1telligent of our State. What hath bin ſcene, 

Either in lnuffes, and packings of the Dukes, 

Or the hard Reine which both of chem have borne 

Avainlt the old kind King ; or ſomething deeper, 

W hereof (perchance) theſe are but furniſhings. 

Gent, 1 will calke further with you, 
Kent. No, doc not : 
For confirmation that 1 am much more 
Ihcn my out-wall ; openthis Purſe, and rake 

\W hat it containes» If you ſhall ſee Cordelia, 

(As feare notbut you ſhall ) ſhew her this Ring, 

And ſhe will tell you whothat fellow 1s 

That yet you doe not know, Fye on thisStorme, © 

I will goe ſeeke the King» Fr 
Gent, Give me your hand, 

Have you no more to ſay ? 
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Kent, Few words, but toeffet more then all yet ; 1 
That when we have feund the King,in which your paine 
That way, Ile this : He that firſt lights on him, © -- 
Hollathe other. | Mc; 


Extiint, 
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Scaena Secunda... 
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Storme ſtu. Emter Lear, and Foole. + 
Lear.Biow windes,and cracke your cheeks;Rageyblow 
You Cataratts, and Hurricano's ſpout, | .- / + | 
Till you have drench'dour Steeples,drowne the Cockes. 
You Sulph'rous and Thought-executing fires;”. - - 
Yaunt=curriors of Oake-cleaving Thander-bolts, ---;- 
Sindge my white head. And choualk-ſhaking Thunder, 


Strike flatthe thicke Rotundity o'th'worldy - 1544-14 4s #7 | 
Cracke Natures moulds, all germaines ſpill at ones-7i:! 


That makes ingr . full 574! | 
beer thentisR 


Butyet I call you Servile Miniſters, + 
That will pho pormicengs WU 
. - , er R K+. ; ; ; 
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| Soold, and white as this; O, ho } tis foule. Yate +} | 
{ Foole. He that has a houſe to pats head in, has a good 
Head-peece 8.” 3 WR 
The Codyicce that will houſe, before the head has any ; 
The Head , and he (hall Lowlſe : ſo Beggers tnarry many. 
The man y makes his Toe, whar he his heart ſhould make, 
Shall of a Corne cry woe, and turne his ſlcepe towake, 

For there was never yet faire woman, but ſhe made 

mouthes in a glaſſe,”** + | 
Enter Kent. 
Lear. No,1 will be the patterne of all patience- 
| I will ſay nothing. | 
| Kent, Whos there? 

Foole. Marry heres Grace, and a Codpiece, thatsa 
Wiſeman, and a Foole. 

Kent. Alas Sir arc you here? things that love night, 
Love not ſuch nights as theſe : the wrathfull Skies 
Gallow the very wanderers of the darke 
And make them keepeiheir Caves : Since ] was man, 
Such ſheers of fire, {uch burſts of horrid Thunder, 

Such groanes of roaring Winde, 8nd Raine, I never 
Remember to have heard. Mans Nature cannot carry 
Thafflition, not the feare, 

Tear. Let the preat gads 
Tharkeepe this dreadful! pudder ore our heads, 

Find out their enemies how. Tremble thou Wretch, 
That haſt withinthceundiyulged Crimes 

Vow hipt of Iuſtice.' Hide thee, thou Blovdy hand ; 
Thou Pcriar'd; and thon Simular of Yertue 

That art Inceſtuous.: Cayritfe, to preces ſhake 

That under covert, and conyenient ſeeming 
Haspradtis'd on mans life. Cloſe pent-up guilts, 
Rive your concealing Continents, and cry 
Theſe dreadfull Summoners grace. Iama man, 
More {inn'd againſt, then finning. -- - 

Ken, Alacke, bare-beaded > 
Gracious my Lord; hard by heere isa Hovell, 

Some friead{hip will it lend you gainſtthe Tempeſt : 
Repoſe yon there, while I to this hard houſe 
(More harder then the llones whereof tis rais'd, 

W hich even but now, demandingafter you, 

Deny'd metocome in) returne, atid force 

Their {canted curteſie. 
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And Bandes, and whores, doe Churches build. To.ſhat me out? Poure on, I will endure ; 
Then ſhall che Realme of Albjen,come to great confuſion | In ſuch a night asthis ? O Regay, Genni!, 

- Then comes the rime, who lives toſec'r, Yourold kind Father, whole franke heart gave all, 
That going ſhalbe us'd with feet, O that way madneſſelyes, let me ſhun that : 

| Thisprophecy Merlin ſhall make, for I live before his-| No more of that. 
times | Exit, | Kemi. Good my Lord enter here, 


Lear, Prythee goc in thy {cife, ſecke thine owne caſe, 
Log eaye ml got pive me laveto ponder 
. a things would hurt me more, but 1Ilc goe in 
Scana Tertia. In Boy, goe firſt. You houſclcile poverty, _ 
Nay getthee in ; lle pray, and then le ſl:epe. 
nos Poore rzked wretches, where foere you are 
_ Enter Gloſter, and Edmund, That bide the peltiny of this pittileſſe {torme, 

Hoi ſhall your houſc-lefic heads, and unfed ſides, 
Glo, Alacke, alacke Edmnnd, [like notthis unutturall | Your lop'd, and wiadow'd raggednefle defend you 
dealing;when I defired their leave that I might pity him, | Fr om ſcaſonsſuchas thefe? O | have tane 
they tooke from me the uſe of mine owne houſc,charg'd | T99 little care ofthis: Take Phylicke, Pompe, 
me on paine of perperuall dilpleaſure, neither to ſpeake Expoſethy ſelfe ro feele what wretches tecle, 
of himgentreat tor hun, or any way ſaſtainc him. Thar chon mailt ſhake the ſaperſlux tothem, 

Baſt. Moſt ſavage and unnarurall. And ſheyy the Heavens more jult, 

Glo, Goe too; lay younothing. There is diviſion be» 
eweene the Dukes,znd a worle matter then that : Ihave Enter Edgar, and Foole. 
received a Letter this night, tis dangerous to be ſpoken, : 
I hayelock'd the Letter in my Cloſſer, theſe injuriesthe Eag. Fathom, and halfe, Fathom and halfe? poore Tom, 
King now beares, will bereyenged home ; there is part Feel. Come not in heere Nuncle, heres a ſpirit, helpe 
of a Power already footed, we mult incline tothe King, I me, helpe me. ' 
will looke him, and privily relieve him z goe you and | Ae Give me thy hand, who's there ? 
maintaine talke with the Duke, that my charity be not of Foote, A \pirit, a ſpirit, he faycs his name's poore Tom. 
him perceived ; if he aske for me, Iamill, and goneto Ken, W hat art chou that doſt grumble there 1'th ſtray ? 
bed, if I dye for it, (as no lefle is threaned me) the King | Come forth. ; | 
my old Maſter mult be relieved, There is ſtcange things Edg, Away,the foule Ficnd fo!Jowes me, through the 
toward Edmwnd, priy you be careful.” , Ex. | ſharpe Hauthorne blow the winds. Humh, goe ro thy 

Ba. This Curteſic forbid thee, ſhall the Duke bed and warme thee, 58 
Inſtamly know, and ofthat Letter too; Lear. Didit thongive all to thy Daughters? And art 
This ſcemes a faire deſerving, and muſt draw me thou come tothis F FT . RE 
That which my father looſes : no lefſethen all, Edj. Who gives anything to poore 'Tom ? Whom 
The yonpger riſes, when the old doth fall. Exit. the toule Fiend hath led through Fire ,& through Flame 

through Sword, and W hirle Puole, o1c Bog, and Quag» 

Sh B64 mire, that hath laid Knives under his Pillow, ayd Nalters 

7) Ze in his Pac , jet (6a by bis Porrcdge ; made him 

Proud of heart,foride on a Bay trotting horſe,uver foure 

Scand LUArEG, archt Bridgcs, to courte his own ſhadow tor a Traitor, 

FE PLING Fo hut DOR, TIP Bliſſe thy five Wits, Toms a cold. O do, de, do, de, do, 

de,bliflethee from W hirle-Winds, Starre-blaſting, and 

Enter Lear, Kent, and Foole, taking, doc poore Tem {ome cuarity, whom the fouls 

fend vexcs» There could 1 baye him novy, and chere,and 
there againe, and there. 


— — —  ————— a A Er en i. ii EE 


KentHeere is the place my Lord, good my Lordenter, 
The tirrany of the open mighr's too rough 


For Nature to endures Storm ftill, | Tear. Has bis Daughtersbrought him to chis paſle? 
Lear. Let mealone, © Could(t thou fave nothing ? Would({t thou give cu all. | 
Kene, Good my Lord enter heere. Foole. Nay he reſerv'd a Blanker, elſe we had ba all | 
Lear. Wilt breake my heart? .. ſham'ds- }. torbeaatt 
Kens, I had rather breake mine owne, Lear. Now all the plagnes that is the penduious ayreÞ © 2 

Good my Lord enter. | EI h Hang fated ore mens faults, light onthy daughterss»-'--*- | 
Lear, Thou thinkſt tis much rhat this contentious Xen, He hath no Daughters Sir. --_ + 

Invades vs to the skinſo ; tis totbee, (Rorme Lear, Death Traitor, nothing could have ſubdu'd 

But where the greater malady is fixr, - | Tolucha lowneſſe; bur his vnkind Daughters. (Nature | 

The leſſer js ſcarce felt» Thou'dſt ſhun a Beare, Is it the faſhion, thr diſcarded Farhers, e|. 

But itthy flightlay OC ARNONg Sea, Ents Should hayethuslittle mercy on their fleſh; | 

Thou'dſt meer the Beare ih mots enthe minds free Tadicious puni mear,twas this fleſhbegat-- 

The bodies dclicare the tempeft in my mind, Thoſe Pelicane Davgbter. | 


Edg.Pillicock fat on Pillicock hill, alow : alow,loo, ? 


Storme 5Till. 


4g, * 


Doth from my ſences rake all feeling elſe, - 


Save what beates there, Filliall ingratitude, | : Fool; This cold pight will turne us all to fooles, and 
Isit notas this mouth ſhould teare this hand Madmen.. -'-; BE 


| Fer gd roo't : Bur Iyill puniſh home ; | Edyar. Take hyed oth'foule fiend, obey thy Pa- | 


weepe no more : in ſych a wghr, 
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with mans ſworne Spouſe ; ſer not thy Sweer-heart' on | T obey inall your danglters hard commands : * 
proud array.. Tew.racold. 11" | Though their injon&tion be to barre my doores, 
Lear. t haſt thou bin ? Sed It And ktthis Tyrannous night take upon you, 
Edg. A Scrvingman ? Proud in heart, and mind that | Yet haye I ventured to come ſecke you our, 
curl'd my haire, wore Gloves in my cap; ſerv'd the Luſt And bring you where both fire, and foed is ready- 
of my Miltris heart, and didthe at of darkenefſe-with | Leer. Firſtlet metalke with this Philoſopher, 
her. Sworeas many Oathes,as I ſpake words,and broke | W har1s the cauſe of Thunder ? 
them in the ſweet face of heaven. Oue, that ſlept in the Kent. Govud my Lord take his offcr, 
conttivingof Luſt, and wak'd to doe it. Wine-loy'dI | Gorintoth'houſe, - .__ 
deerely, Dicedeercly ; and in Woman, out-Paramour'd | Lear. letaltke a word with this fame learned Theban: 
the Turke, Falſe of heart, light of care; bloody: band's | What is your ſtudy ? 
Hog inſloth, Foxcin ſtealth, Wolfein greedinefſe, Dog | E4g, How toprevent the fiend, and to kill Vermine. 
' in madneſſe, Lion in prey.Let not the creakingof ſhoves, | Lear. Let meatke you one word inprivate. 
Nor the rultling of Silkes,betray thy poore heart to wo- | Ken. Itnportunc him once more to goe my Lord, ' 
man, Keepe thy foote out of brothels, thy hand out of | His wits begin runſettle, 
Plackets, thy penfrom Lenders Bookes, and defye the | Gow. Canftthou blame him ? Storme ft6ll. 
foule fiend. Still through the Hauthorne blowes the | His Daughters ſeeke his death : Ah, that good Ken, 
cold wind : Sayes ſuum, mun, nonny, Dolphin my Boy, | He ſaid it wonld be thus : poore baniſh'd man ; 
Boy Seſſez : let him trot by, Storme 148, | Thou faycſt the King growes mad, lletell thee friend 
Lear. Thou wert better in a Grave, then to anſwer | 1 amalmoſt mad my felfe, I hid a Sonne, 
with thy uncover'd body, this extremity ofthe Skies. Is | Now out-law'd from my blood : he ſought my life 
man no inore then this ? Conſider him well. Thou owſt | Butlately : very late : Iloy'd him (fricnd ) 
the Yormeno Silke : the Bealt, no Hide: the Sheepe, no | Nofather his Sonne deere ; true to tell thee, 
Wooll: the Car, no perfume. Ha ? Heres three ons are The griefe hathcraz'd my wits. W hat a nights this? 
| ſophiſticated. Thou art the thing it ſelfe , unaccomo» | I doe beſecch your grace, 
' dated man, is no more but ſich a poore, bare, forked A- | Lear. O cry you mercy,Sir : 
nimall asthou art, Of, off you Lendings : Come, un- | Noble Philoſopher, your company. 
butron heere, | :Eag. Tows a cold, 
| : Glox,In fcllow there,into th'Hovell;keep thee warme 
Emer Glonceſt ar, with a Torch, - Le«r. Come, lets inall. 
Foel.Prethce Nunckle be contented, tis a naughty night Kent, This way, my Lord. 
to ſwimmein. Now a little fire ina wilde field, were | Lear. . Withhim ; | A 
likean old Letchers heart, a ſmall ſparke, all the reſt | I will keepe ſtill with my Philoſopher. 


» 


on's body, cold : Looke, heere comes a walking hre. K ent. Good my Lord, footh him; 
6s This is the foule Flibbertigibber z he begins at |. Ler him take the fellow. 


Curfew,and iwalkes at firſt Cocke : He gives the Web | Glow. Take him-you on. { 
and the.Pin, ſquints the eye, and makes the Hare-lippe z | Kerr. Sirra, come on 2 goe along with us. 
Mildewes the whice Wheate, and hurts the poore Crea- | Lear. Come, good Athenian. 
ture of earth, | Glow. No words, no words, huſh, 
S$witheld footed thrice theold. - | Edg. Child Rowlendtothe darke Tower came, 
He metthe Night-Mare, and her ninefold , His word wasſtill, fie, foh,and fum 
Bid hera-light, and her troth-plight, I ſmell the blood of a Brittiſh man. Exennt, 
And aroynt thee Witch, aroynt thee, 
Kent, How fares your grace ? on = 
Lear. W _ ? : F os 
Kent, Whos there? What ist you ſeeke ? | 
Glew. What arc yon there ? Your Names? "RON Quinta, 
Edo, Poore Tom, that cates the ſwimming Frop, the Re 
Toad, the Tod-pole, the wall-Neur, and the water that | 
in the fury of his heart, when the foule fiend rages, cats . | Emter Cormpall, and Edmund. 
Cow-dung for Sallers ; ſwallowesthe old Rat, and the | Cory. I will have my revenge, cre depart his houſe. 
OY ; ovarian green _—_— L.2 ſtanding; | a; How my Lord, 1 may becenſured, that Nature | 
Poole : whois whipt from Tything to Tythingy and |: t ies way to Loyalty , ſomething feares me to | 
ſtockr, puniſh'd, ad iwpriſor'd; t who hath three Saired hinke of, 2d ARE bs 
to his backe, fixe ſhirts to his Body: '- + | Cormw, Inow perceive, it was not altogether your 
. Horſe ta ridezand weapon to wearez '-* 15 | Brothersevill diſpofition made him ſecke his death : but 
But Mice, and Rats, and ſuch ſmall Deare, - | aprovoking merit feta worke by a reprovable badneſſe 
Have bin Toms food, for ſeven Jong yeere: | in himſelfe. We 
Beware my fellower.. Peace Smulkin, peace thoufiend, |. Za. How maliciousis my fortune, that I muſt re- 
; Glow, What, hath your Grace io better company? | penttobe juſt? This is the Letter which be: ſpoke of ; 
Edg. The Prince of Darkeneſſe is aGentleman. CHodo | whichapproves him anintelligent party tothe advanta- 
| hes calld,and 3dahv, - | gesof France. O Heavens ! that this Treaſon were not * 
 \ Glen,Our fleſhand blood, my Lord, is growne ſo vild, | or notI the deteRor, wo ues 
that it doth hate what gets it, 22.5 | Corn. Goewith metothe Dutcheſſe. 
 _.Eag, PopreTomsa cold. - * *-- + -- | Ba##. If the matter of this Paper be certalhe,you have 
| , Glow. Gog in withme 3 wy duty cannot [kffer ©! - | mighty buſineſſe in hand, | 
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Corn, True or Falſe it hath made thee Barle of Glov-\ - Gln, Goodfri pd, I prethee take hi 
ceſterz ſeekeout where wh farlicr 18, that he may be I have orchand . plot of de wh way OY xe 


ready for eur 2 <154 Litter ready, lay himin't, 
Baft.. 1f 1 pron coo comforting the King, it will Nuffe | And drive toward Ds e Friend ,where thou ſhalt mecte 


4s bisſupition more fully. I will perſever in my courſe of | Both welcome, and protection. Take upthy Maſter,” 
Ls chongh the confli&t be ſore betweene that and | Ifrhou ſhouldit ally half houre, rg irs 


With thine, and ail that offer todefend hin) 
Corn. 1 willlay truſt ripongþce 3 and thou ſhalt finde | Stand in alfured lofſe. Take ap; take wp, f | 


a deere father inmy Love. \\ Exeqyt. | And follow me, that will to ſone prov hon | 
OT OI Give thee quicke condut, Come, come, away. Exexnt, 
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Scaia Sexta. | 
$cena Septimas 


Enter Kent, and Gloncefter. CN OO ON To IO 
Glon. Here is better then the open ayre,take it thank- Enter ( ormvall, Regan, Gonerill, Baſt ard, 
fully : I will peece out the comfort with what addition I ; 0 Flat Y* IHE nes. 

can : 1 will not be long from you. Exit. 
Kent. All the power of his wits, have given way to his Cory. Poſte ſpeedily to my Lord your hausband, ſhew 

impatience : the gods reward your kindneſle. him this Letter,the Army of France is landed ; ſecke our 

the Traitor Gloſter, 
Entey Lear, Edgar, and Foole, Reg: Hang him inſtantly. 
Eaga. Fraterrmio cais we, andrells me Nero 1820 Ang- | Gon; P.ucke out his cycs, 

ler inthe Lake of Darknefle z pray innocent, and beware | Corn. Leave him to my diſpkeaſize, Edman, keepe | 

the foulc kend, you our Siſter company : the revenges weare bound to 
Foele, Prethce Nunkletell wie, whether a madman, be | take upon your Traitorous fathcr, are not Hit for your | 

a Gentlemen, or a Yeomans bchoiding, Adviſe the Duke where you are going, to a 
L:ar. A King, a King. molt feſtinate preparation ; we are bound to the like. Our 

þ Foole, No, be $2 Yeoman, that has a Gentleman to | Poſtes ſhallbe- ſwift, and inclligent berwixt us. Fare- 

E-/- -| bis Sonne : for hcs a mad Yeoman thar ſees his GE a | welldeere Siſter, farewell my Lordof Gloſter, 

©» | Gentleman before him- MA,  Entir Steward, | 

9 Lear. To have athouſand with ced burning (pits: How now Wheresthe King ? 

Come hizzing in vpon'em.. * Stew. My Lord of Gloſter hath convey'd him henee 
Eage- Bieſle thy five wits: - Some Togd Gxand thirty of his Knights | TM 
Kent, Opitty : Sir, whercis the patience now. ; - Hor Queſtriſtsafter him, mer him at gate, ' 

| That you ſo oft have boaſtedto rerajne ? | Who, withſome other of the Lords dependanes, | 

Edge, My tearcs begin rotake bis part ſo much, Are gone with him toward Dover ; where they boaſt 

They marre my counterſcrting. To have well armed friends, 

Lear. The little dogges, and all; : - ' Corn Get horſes for your Mittris, 

Trey, Blauch, and Sweet-hearr 2 AA they barke at me, Gon, Farewell {weert Lord, and Silter, Preit.. 
Edga. Tom will throw his head attbem:; Avaunt ” | (rn. Edmmnd farewell; goefeckethe Traitor Gloſter, 

Curres, bethy mouth or blacke or white : Pinnjon him like a Theete, bring him beforeus ; 

| Tooth thatpoy ſons if i bite + * | Though well we nay not paſſe upon his1ife 

| Maſtiffe, Grey-hound, Mongrill, Grim, ' Without the forme of Tuſtice : yer our power 

| Hound or Spanicll, Brache ;or Hym :; Shall doea cart'fic to our wrath, which Wen 

| Or Bobtaile tight, or Troudletaile, May ame, but not comprtro!l. 

| Tom will aiake him wrepe and walc, . Enter Glonceſter, and Servants, 

| For with throwing thas my head; - whos there? the Traitor ? 

C (Dogs tkaprehe hatch; and all are Beds. Reg Ingrarefull Fox, tis he. 

| de, dc, de': ſeſt; Come, warch ro Wakes and Faires, | Corv. Binde faſt his corky armes. 

OW: þ = And Market Townes:poore Tom.thy horne j is dry. Exit. | Glens: What mieanes your Graces ? TP 
"| Lear. Then let them. Anatomiae- Regas: 2: Spe, what | Good my friendsconſider you are my READ 

breedsabout her heart»: Isthere Gereamyce inNatutezhar a no ati ly. 2 welds i Wes 

make theſe hard-hearrs» You firs Rs for ane'of | Cor». Binde him I ay. nay); $68 


—— 
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©. 1 ments. Vere 7 they a Peep vi let A; | Ghz. Vom 

ROY --4 hang Gor: 16 1.0.52 he OS betD : | Come. th - ql 
"N08. Ent? Glf wc: wks 1.4 vat 1e,th hal Gi. 4472 tt 
"Kent. Now good my Lord, DE ama. | Glow. By the kinde gods, gis wore, m 

- || Lear, Make nonoiſe, make no voyſe, draw the Cur- | Toplackemeby the Beard. 5 24 hv] 
| raines : ſo, ſocwe'll goe ro ſupper itlymorning. GT Þ 4 oy So poecd ona a Traitor? YON 

| Ue goe ro bedat noone- - 21 Þ -Glow. Naughty. 

| Glew, Cope hither friend; + 2 2 21: 1:44, | Then exwhuch (bon doſtravids'from 

4 Where is theKing my Maſter? 1 i} { Will quicken audaccuſethee. Tae ag 

' Kent. Here Sir, urtroole him not,biewitsare gone. . ons henng ES fo wok | 
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You ſhoald not ruffle thus. W hat will you doe - 
{orn, Come Sir, 
What Letters had you late from France ? 
Reg. Be {imple anſwer'd, for we know the truth, 
Corn, And what conf ederacy haye you with the Trai- 
_ late footedin the Kingdome ? 
» To whoſe hands 
You ve ſentthe Lunaticke King : ſpeake. 
Glow. 1 have a Letter gueſſingly ſet downe 
Which camefrom one thats ofa newtsall heart, 
And not from one oppos'd. E 
Cors. Cunning» c 
Keg, And falſe, 
Corn, Where haſt thou ſcat the King ? 
Glow, To Dover. 
Reg. Wherefore to Dover ? 
Was't thou notcharg'd at perill. 
Corn. Wherefore to Dover ? Let him anſwer that, 
Glen. 1am tryed to th'Stake, 
"_ I muſt and the Courſe. 
Reg. Whereforeto Dover? 
Glew, Becauſe 1 would nor fee thy cruell Nailes 
Plucke out his poore old eyes: nor thy fierce Siſter, 
In his Annointed fleſh, ſticke boariſh phangs, 
The Sea, with ſuch a ſtorine as his barc head, 
In hell-blacke-night indur'd, would have buoy 'd up 
And quench'd the Stelled fires: 
Yet poore old heart, he holperthe heavensto raine, 
If Wolves had at thy Gate howl'd that ſterne cime, 
Thou ſhouldſt have ſaid, good Porter turne the Key 2: 
All Cruelseife ſubſcribe : but I ſhall ſec | 
The winged Vengeance overtake ſuch Children, 
Corn. Sect ſhalt thou never. Fellowes hold the Chaire, 
V pon theſe eyes of rhine, Ile ſet my foote, 
Glow, He that will thinke to live, till he be. old, 
yr me ſome helpe, — O cruel] 1 O'you 
Reg. One ſide will mocke another: Th'or 
(orn. If you ſee vengeance. 
Serv. Hold your hand, my Lord? 
I have ſerv'd you ever fince I wasa Child : 
But better ſervice have I never done you, 
Then now to bid you hold, 
Reg. : How now, you dogge? 
Ser. If vou did wearea beard upon your cbin,' 
11d ſhake it on this quarrell} What doe you meane ? 
| Corn, My Villaine? 
. Serv, Nay then come on, and take the chance of anger. 
Reg. Give me thy Sword». A Apron ſtand up thus? 


by 


| Ser, OhIamflaine : wy los tmp have one ye left 
To ſce ſome miſchicfe on him- Oh. + 

Core. Leſtitſce more, prevent it 3 ; Out vilde gel : 
V9 berc isthy luſter now ? 
Glew, All darke and comfortieſſe?: 

Whercs my Sonne Edmand? © 

c—_ eokindleallthe fi parkes ofNetie 

To quit this horrid dates. M2 

- Reg. Out treachicrous Villaine, '- 

ThoucalPſt on hens that hace | outs, 


11 gd 36H? SIT : pars Fer. * 
1 ow ive my Lord ? Hop Woh. youhs! 


| Might Ibutliye 


{ As Fliesto wanton | 


fe 
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© Corn, 1 have jetvda buris Fallow me Lidy Pp 
Turne out that e5 Villaine : throw this Slave wh 
VpontheD : Regen ,T bleed apace,': Jh 
| Vntimely comes this hurt. Give me your arme, Event, 
| 


-" Mis Quargus. Scana Prima, 


Enter Edgar. 
Eag. Yet better thus, and knowne tobe contemn'd, 
Then {till contemn'd and flatter'd, to be worſt : 
The loweſt, and moſt deje& thing of Fortune, 
Stands till jn eſperance, livesnot in feare, 
Thelamentable change is from the beſt, | 
The worſt returnes ro laughter, Welcome then, 
Thou nnſubſtantiall ayre that I embrace : - 
The wrerch that thou haſt blowne unto the worſt, 
Owes nothing to thy blaſts, 
Enter Glonſt er, and an Oldman. 
But who comes heere ? My Father poorely led ?, 
World, World,O World ! 
But thar thy firange mutations make us hate thee, 
Life would not yeeld to age- 
Oldm. O my good Lord, I have beene your Tenant, 
And your Fathers Tenant, theic foureſcore yeeres, 
Glen. Away, get thee away : good friend be gone, 
Thy comforts cndoemeno googeeall, 
Theethey may hurt. + "+ 
Oldm. You cabnotſee your way. - 
Glon. 1 haveno way, and therefore want nocyes: 
I (tumbled when Lins Full ofc tis ſcene, 
Our racancs ſecure ps, and our mecre defects _ 
"Fave our Commodities. Oh deere Sonne Edger, 
The food of thy abuſed fathers wrath : 
Mints Lhet cethee in wy touch, 
lay | 
Olam. aljaogi: whos there? 
' Edg. O gods! Who ist can ſay. Jam: at worſt ? 
I am worſe New ere 1 was... | 
Oldm. Tis poore mad Tom. 
 Eag, Andwotrſe1 may be yet: the worſt isnot, 
Se long as we can ſay this isthe worlt. ' 
Olam, Fellow, wage gory. be 
Glow, Is ita 
Oldm., Madman, and 00s 
Glew, He has ſome reaſon, elſe he could not beg. 
| Ith'laſt nights ſtorme,1 ſacha fellow ſaw; 
| Which made methinke a Man, a Worme, My Sonne 
Camethen into my mind, and yetwy mind 
Was then ſcarſe Friends with him. 
I have heard more ſince ©--4. / | 
Oyecs, are wetors pots, 
kill us forxh 04-547 


ad Jarhe” Trade NNE mn oy: - foote Fd 
Ang'ring it ſelfe, and others. Bleſſe thee Maſter.'- 
: Fog Is that the naked edfellow? : By $ 
"> Ola. Imy Lord; EAT 
*: Glam. Gerthaginen uiffor my fakes 
"Thom wikorw-eaboth nl x vaine 
-Prh'way toward Dover, doe it for ancient love, 
And bring ſome for this paked Soule, | 
Olin intreate to leade mes” - | 
©. Oldm; Alacke ry he 3s mad. 
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 TheT ragedjof King Lear. ' 


=: |  Ghs. Tisthe timesplague, © * 7», | Oh,thedifferenceof man, and man; 
” 1, } When Madmen leade theblindet-  - | To theea Womans ſervices are due, 
\ | Doeas Ibidthee, or rather doethy pleaſure ; My foole uſurpes my body. 

Above the reſt, be gone. 6 S$1%, Madam, hecre comes my Lard. 
Oldm. Ile bring him the Beſt Parrellthat I have Enter eAtbany, © 

Com on't, what will, | Exit. | Gon, I have beene worth the whiſtle, 

Glo. Sirrah, naked fellow. Alba. Oh Generil, TELLS 
£dg. Poore Tom's a cold. 1 cannot daub it Further. ' | Youare nor worth the'duſt whichrhe rade winde 
Glow, Come hither fellow. Blowesin your face. | 
Edg. And yet 1 muſt; Gov, Milke-Liver'd man, 

Blefle thy {ywcereyes, they blecd, | T hac bearlt aChreke for blowes, a head for wrongs, 
Gtew, Knowſt thou the way to Dover ? \W ho halt not in thy browes an eyc«diſcerning, 
Edg, Both ſtyle, and gate , borſeway, and foot-path : | Thine honor, from tfy ſufcring; 

poore Tom hath bin icarr'd out of his good wits. 'Bleſſe Alba, Secthy iclte divell : 

thee good mans ſonne, from the foule fend. (plagues Pr opcr deformity icemes not im the hend 
Glow. Here take this purſe, thou whomthe heav'ns | S0 borcid as in woman, 

Have hamblcd to all ſtrokes :that Iam wretched Gov. Oh vain foole. 

Makes thee the happier : heavens deale ſo ſtill: Emera Meſſenger. 

Let the ſuperfluous, and Luſt-dieted man, Clef. Oh my good Lord, the Duke of Cornwall dead, 

That ſlaves your ordinance, that will not fcc Slaine by his Scr vant, go10g tro pur out 

Becauſe he do's not feele, teele your power quickly : The other eye of Glotter, 

So diſtribution ſhould nndoe exceſle, Alba. Gloſters cyes | | 

| And cach man have enough. Doſt thou know Dover ? Meſſe A Seryant that he vred, thrill d with remorſe, 

Edg. I Maſter, | Oppos d againſt the act x bending his Sword 
G/ou, There isa Cliffe, whoſe high and bending head To his great Maſter, who,rhereat enrag'd . 

Lookes fearcfully inthe confined Deepe z Flew on him, and amongſt them fell'd him dead, 

Bring me but to the very brimme of it, - Butnot withoutthat harmefull itroke, which ſince 

And Ile repayre the miſery thou doſt beare Hath pluckt him afcer, 

With foccthing rich about me : from that place, Alba, This ſhewes you arc above | 

I ſhall no leading neede. You luſtices,thar thele our nerher crimes 
Edg. Give methy arme ; So ſpeedily can verge, But (O poore Gloſter) 

Poore Tom ſhall leade thee, Loſt he his other cyc ? 

: Mefſ. Both, both, my Lord. 


"I 


Gr 


| | This Letter Madam, cravesa ſpeedy anſiver ; 
-- | Tis from your Sitter, 
Scana Secunda. ; '| Geo, Oneway Tlike this well, — 
— 7 £2 0D * | Butbeing widdoiv, and my Glolter with her, 
TEN 6OE HON OTE May all the buildivg in oy fancy plucke 
Enter Gonerilh; Baſtard, and Steward, | Vpon any hatefull life. Another way 

Gon, Wrcicome wy Lord, I maryell our mild hasband | The Newes is not ſotart. Ie read, and anſyer, 
Not met us on the way. Nov, wheres your Maſter ? Alba. Where was his Sonne, 

Stew, Madam within, but never man {ochang'd : + .. | Whentheydidtakchis cyes ? 
I told him of the Army that was Landed ; eff. Come with my Lady hither, 
He ſmil'd at its Itold him you were comming, | Alba. He is not heerc, | 
Hisanlwer was, the worſe, Of Gloſters Treachery _  -Afiſf, No my good Lord, I met him backe againe. 
And of the loyall Service of his Sonns ,_ © © Alba.” Knowes he the wickednelle? | | 
When Ll inform'd lim, then he call'd me Sor, Hef. I my good Lord:twas he intorm'd againſt him 
And toid me 1 had turn'd che wrong ſide out : And quit the houſe on purpoſe, thar their puoithment 
Whar moſt he ſhould diſlike, ſeemes plcaſantto him 3 | Might bavethe freer courſe. 
What like, offcnyfive.«:; © © Al. Gloſter, Ilive 

Gon. Then ſhall you goe no further. To thanke thee for the lovethou ſhewdſi the King, 
Itis the Cowiſh terror of his ſpirit _ And to revengethine cycs. Come hither friend, 
That daresnot undertake.: heellnot feele wrongs . Tell me what morethou knowſt. " Exennt. 
&-- | Whichtyehimto ananfwer z our wiſhes on the way _ . RN EN 
| Bi "ink May prove eels. Rocke Chandra may Brother; + X > Oak AA. x i tos cRNA HE a eg L 3's 

6-1 Haſtcn his Muſters, and condu@ hispowers- // **:, ru, 5 298 A SERIES {7 4:0 
= | I muſt change names a; home, aud give the Diſtaffe-: 57} © Send Ter Las 8 IG 
x. { Shall p:fle betweeneus: ere long you are like to heare WET SY, | pO BMC g 3 =: 
(If 4 dare venturein ur ona bebalfe) paſs tp” Enerwith Drum and (* ofonrs, Cordelia, Gentlemen, - SES 
AMiſtrefles command. 'Weare this; ſpare ſptech, | | and Soldiers, wks of 
Decline your hc2d. This kifſe, if it durit ſpeake, - 1 


- 


Would ſtretch thy Spirirsup into theayrez' © | ' Cod, Alacke, tis he: why he was met even now * 
Conceive; and fare thee well; CP I B2L - As madas theivext Sea, ſingingalowd, - CT Ts 
Bait, Yours in the rankes of death. - Bxite | Crown'd withranke Fenitar, and furrow we eds," © 

Gon, My moſt deere Gloſter. | Ws With Hardokes, Hemlocke, _ Cackoo flowres, [ 
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| Darnell, and all the idle weedes that grow ; ?..' Reg. I ſpcake in underſtanding 2 Y'are:1 know't;. 
| Inous ſuſtaining Corne, A Centery tend forth ; © Therefore I doe adviſe you take thisnote; ER 
Search every Acre if the high-growne field, + | My Lord isdeads Edward, and T have talk'd, 
And bring him to our eye. What can mans wiſedoime' | And more convenient is he for my hand © _ 
| Inthe reſtoring his bercaved Senſe : he that helpes hu, Then for your Ladies « You may gather more : 

Take all my outiyard worth. = © | Tfyoudoe find him, pray you give himthis; | 

Gent, Thereis meancs Madam : * ' And when your Miſtris hearesthus much from you, 

| Our foſter Nurle of Nature, js repoſe, | Ipray deſire her call her wiſedome to her, 
| The which he lackes : that co provoke in him So fare you well : f 
Are manv Simples operative, whoſe yower | If you doechance to heare of that blinde Traitor, 

ill cioſe the eye of Anguilh, Prefermentfals on'him, that cuts him off, | 


; Cord. All bleſt Secrets, Stew, Would I could mcet him Madam,1 ſhould ſhew 
All you unpubliſh'd Vertues of theearth W hat party I doe follow. 


Spring with my tcarcs ; be aydant, and remediate Reg. Fare thee well, 

In the goodmans deſires ; ſeeke, (ceke for him 

Leſt his unngovern'd rage, difſolue the life OS TBI ARIECERBN = 

Thzt wants the mcanes to leade it. | 

Enter Meſſenger. Scana Quinta, 

eAﬀeſ. Newes Madam, 

The Brittiſh Powersare marching hither ward. | 
Cord. Tis knowne before. Our preparation ſtands 

Inexpettationof them. O decre father, Enrey Glonteſtiy, and Edgar, 

It is thy baſineſſethat I goabout: therefore great France Glex. When ſhall I come to th'top of that ſame hall ? 

My mourning, and importun'd ceares hath pittied : Eag.Youdoe climbe upit now. Loouke how ye labour. | 

Nobloyne Ambiriondoth our Armes incite, Glow, Methinkes the ground is cevcn- | 

; 


—C— ———___—_——_ _—— 


— oe —G_G_— —_— 


wy” 1 


But love, deerc love, and our ag'd Fathers Rite : Edg. Horrible ſtcepe, 

Soone may I heare, and ce him, Exeunt. | Hearke, doe you hear: the Sea? 

Glow, No truly, 

| i Eadg. Why then yopr other Senſes grow irmperteft 

y your eyesanguiſh; 

Scana (Quarta, | Ghow. So may it be indeed, 

A fd FEE Fs | Mc thinkes thy voyce js alter'd; and thou ſpeak'ſt 
z In better phraſe, and maiter thenthoudidſt, | 


Emer Regan, and Strwerd. - © |  Edg. Y'are much deceiv'd; ih nothing am 1 chayg'd 
| But in my Garments. 
Reg. But are my Brothers Powers ſet forth? Glow. Mcthinkes y'are better ſpoken. 
Stew, I Madam, Eag., Come onsSir, | 
Reg. Him(clfe in perſon there ? | Heeres the place: ſtand ſtill ; how fearefull 
Srrw, Madam with much adoe | And dizy tis, to caſt ones eyes ſo low, | 
YourSiſter isthe better Souldier. | The Crowes 3nd Chovghes, that wing the midway ayre | 
| Reg. Lord Edmwnndipake not withyour Lord at home ; | Shew ſcarſeſo groſſe as Beetles. Halfe way downe 
Stew. No Madam. Hangs onethat gathers Sampire : dreadful] Trade : | 
Reg- What might import my Siſters Letter tohim? | Methinkes he ſcemes no bigger then his head. 
Stew. Iknow not, Lady. The Fiſhermen, that walk'd «ponthe beach 
| Reg. Faith hc ispoalted hence on ſcrious matter ; Appearelike Mice : and yond tall Anchoring Barke, 
| It was great ignorance. Glouſters eyes beiog out Diminiſh'd to her Cocke ; her Cocke, a Buoy 
Tolet hum live. Where he arrives, he moves Almoſt too ſmall for fight. The murmuring Surge, 
All keartsagainſt us : £4»»n4, [ thinke is gone That on th'\unnumbred idle Pebble chafes 
' In pitty of his miſery, to diſpatch | ? Cannot be heard ſo high, Ilelooke nv more, 
His nightedlife : Moreover to deſcry P. Leſt my braine turne, and the deficient ſight 
Theftrengeh ney: | | Toppis downe headlong, 
| Stew. I muſtneedsafter bim, Madan, with wy Letter, |. - Set me where you ſtand, 
Reg... Out troopes ſet forth to morrow, ſtay withus :/ Edg. Give me your hand 3 
| The wayesare dangerous, | You are now within foote of th'extreme Verge :- 
ET Non I rt _ og ee : a A bo = pojeny the Moore would 1 noticape upright, 
My Lady charg'd my guty intms buſinefſe, - y, Let goemy hands ; 
Reg. Why ſhould the write to Edmwmnd?e © | Heere ends noche pur : init, a lewell © + 
| Might not you tranfport her purpoſes by word ? Belike, | Well wortha poore mans taking. 
Some things, I know not what+ Ile love thee much = ©] Proper it withthee,” Goe thou fu 
Ler me unſcalethe Letter, + | Bide 
Stew, Madam, I had rathermon—_ 
\- Reg, Tknowyour fax th 0's not love her hutbang, 
:T am (urc of that: and at her late beirig here, 


| She gave ſtrange lliads, and molt ſpeaking lookes 


eaking reſts © 
ToNot ws I know youare of her boſome.-- - | "Gb O you mighty gods 1* {if 


gods | 


| Sev, IMadam This world I doe renounce, andin your ſights 


ah nadie. 43 
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The Trazedy of King Lear. 
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Shake patiently my great afflition off : 
IFI could bearc itlonger, and not fall 
To quartell with your great oppoltleſle willes, 
My thuffe, and loathed part of Nazure ſhould 
Burge it felfc ot, 1f Edgarlivey © blefſe him . 
Now fellow, fare thee wellz 
Eadg. Good Sir, farewell. 
And yet 1 know not how conceit may rob 
The Treaſure of life, when life it ſelte 
Yeelds to the Theft. Had he bin where he thought, 
By this had thonght bin paſt. Alive, or dead ? 
Hoa, you Sir z friend, here you Sir, ſpeake z 
Thus might he paſſe indeed : yet he reviues, 
What arr you Sir ? 
Gio. Away,and let me dye- 
Edge. Hadſt thou beene ought 
But Gozemore, teathers and Ayre, 
(So many farhome downe precipitating) 
Thoud'ſt ſhiver'd like an Egpe : butthoudolt breath; 
Haſt heavy ſubſtance, Mleedler not, ſpcak(ſt, art ſound. 
Ten Malts at each, make not the altitude 
Which thou halt perpendicularly fell, 
Thy lites'a Miracle. Speake yet againe. 
Glow. But hayc I falne, orno?. 
Edg. From the dread Summet of this Chalky Bourne 
Looke up a height, the ſhrill-gor'd Larke ſo-farre 


"| Cannotbe ſcene, or heard; Noe but looke up. 


Glow, Alacke, I have nocyes ; 

Is wretchedneſſe depriv'd that benefit 

To end it ſelfe by death? Twas yer ſome comfort, 

When mifery could beguile the Tyrants rage, 

And fruſtrate hisproud will. 

Edg. Give me yourarme. 

Vp, ito :; How is't? Feele you your Legges? You ſtand. 
Glu, Too well, too well. 
Eg. This is above allſtrangeneſſe, 

Vpon the crowne oth'Cliffe, What thing was that 

Which parted frem you? 

Glow, A pooreunfortune Beggat. * 

Edg. As | ftood here below, me thought his eyes 
Wecretwo full Moones: he bad a thouland Noſes, 
Hornes wealk's, and wav:d like the enraged Seca : 

Ic was ſome fiend : Therefore thou happy father, 

Thinke that the clecrett gods, who make then honors; 

Of mensImpoſlibilities, have preſerved thee. 

Gln. Igocremember now : henceforth Ne beare 
AfMiction,till xdoe cry out it felfe 
Enongh,enough, and dye. That thing you ſpezke of, 
I tooke it for a1nan : often twould ſay | 
'The fiend, the Fiend, he led me torhar place. 

Edg, Beare free and patient thoughts. 

Emer Lear * 

But who comes heere ? | 

The ſafer ſenſe will ne're accommodate - - *... - I 

His Maſterthus. SETILSTY 
Ltar. No, they cannot toueh me for @yuag. I am the 

King himſelfe. EY i STR 1194 © 
Fdg, Othou fide-piercing fight 1 . - I 
Lear.Natures above Art, in that reſpe&t. Theres your 

Preſſe-money, That fellow handjes his bow,like a Chow'- 

keeper ; draw me a Cloathiers yard, 'Looke, looke, '2 

Mouſe : peace, peace, this peece of toaſted Cheeſe wall 


Bring up. the browne Billes. O weil flowne 
clout, ith'elout : Hewgh. Give the word, 
Ede. Sweet Mariorams 


dogr. Theres my Gauntlet, Ile prove it on a' Gyanti obey 
EPL > OO wal Bird ith 


| 


- ] Shallfo weare buttonauphr. 


| backe, thon hotly. luſtsto uſe her inthat kind,for: 


Lear. Paſſe, | 
Glow, 1 kno that voyce, re 3 aca 
Lear, Ha | Geverdl with a white beard ? They flanter'd | 
me like a Dogge, and told me I had the white” haires in 
my Beard, ere the blacke onestwere thete, To (ay I, and 
no, to every thing that 1faid: I, ard no too,was no good 
Dieuuty, VWhenthe raine came to Wet we ance, and | 
wind to make me chatter: when the Thunder would not | 
peace at my bidding, there 1 found cm,there I ſmelt em 
out, Goe to, they ure 230t men otheir wards; they told | 
me, I was every thiny:Tis a Lye, Iam not Agu-proofe. 
Glow, The tricke of that voy ce, I doc well remember 3 | 
Is'tnot the King ? 
Lear. 1, every inch a King. _ 
When I doe ſtare, ſee how ihe ſubjeR quakes. 
I pardon that manslitc. What was thy cauſe? 
Adultery ? thou ſhalt not dye : dye tor Adultery ? 
Noythe Wren gorstco't, and the {mall gilded Flye 
Do's letcher in my tight. Let Copulation thrive : 
For Glouſters baſtard Son was kinder to bis father, 
Then my Daughters got'twecne the layfull Cheers, 
Teo't Luxury peil-mell, for Iacke Souldiers, 
Behold —_ lmpring Dame, whoſe face betwcene her | 
Forkes po Snow;that ininces Vertue,and dos ſhake | . 
the head toj heare of pleaſures names The Firchew, nor | 
the ſoylcd horſe goes too't with a more riotous appe- 
tite: downe from the waſte they are Centaures, though 
Women all above : but to the Girdle doc the gods inhe- 
rit, beneath is all the fiends. Theres hell; theres darke- 
neſſe,there is the ſulphurous pit; burning, fcalding, ſtench, 
confumprion : Fyc, fie, fic ; pah, pah :; Give aiea Ounce | 
of Civet ; good Apothecary ſweeten my imagination x 
Theres money for thee. 
Glow. O ict mekiſſe that hand. 
Leay. Lct me wipe it firſt, 
It ſmelles of Mortality. 
Glen, Oruin'd peece of 


| 


_ 
Nature, this great world 


Do'ſt tkou know mie ? 

Lear, 1 remember thine cycs well enough; doſt thou 
ſquiny at me ? No, doc thy worſt blind Cupid, Ile pot 
_—_ Reade thou this challenge, mark but che penning | 
of it» 

Glens Wereallthy Letters Sunnes, I coulii not fee, 

Ede. I would not take this from report, 

Tt is, and my heart breakesat it. 

Lear. Read. n 

Glew. What with thgCaſc of cyes ? 

Leer, Oh bo, arc youthere with me?No eyes in your 
head, nor ao mony in your purſe ? Your eyes arc ina hea* þ 
vy caſe, your purſeinalight, yet you fee how this world | 


oes. 
> Gly. I ſee itfeclingly.. | 
Lear. What, uemad ? Aman may {ee how this world 
goes, withnoeyes. Looke with thine cares: Sce. how |. 
yond Iuſtice railes upon yond fimple thecete, Hearke, in | 
thine care;z Change places, and handy-dandy, whichig4; 
the BOL HED istherheefe: Thou halt ſcene a; Fars | 
mersdogpe barke at a Beggar ? - OP. 
Glow, I Sir. b, " . S - _: . 
' Lear, And the Coearure run from the Cur; thergphon | 
hift behold the great image of ADErSY 8 Poge's | 
bey'dinO ics. Thou, Raſcall Beadle, hold thy blppdy | 
hand :. why doſtthoulaſh chat Whore ? Strip. thy,awne | 


thou whipſt ber. The: Vſurer hangs the Cozener» 
V1 : - a W 


= —_— 


— 
——_—_— 


the ſtrong Lance of juſtice, hurtleſſe breakes; Armetin 1 Enter Steward. 

1 agges,a Pigmics ſtraw does picrce it, None docs offend, | Stew, A proclainy'd prize : moſt happy: | 
rione, 1 ſay none, Ile able em; take that of me my, riend, | Thateyeleſſe head of thine, was firſtfram'd fleſh 

| who haye the power to ſcale rh'accuſers lips. Get thee To raiſe wy fortunes. Thou old, rams Traitor, 
glaſſe-eyes, and like a ſcurvy Politician, ſeemeto ſee,the | Briefely thy ſclfe remember : the Sword isout 
things thou doſt nut, Now,now, now, now. Pull off my | That muſt deſtroy thee. 

Bootes: harder, harder, ſo. | Glew. Now letthy friendly hand 


Edga. O matter, and impertinency mixt, Put ſtrength cnough too't. 
Reaſon in Madnefle, 


| | Stew, Wherefore, bold Pezant,? 

Lear. If thou wilt weepe my fortunes, take my eyes. | Darſt thou ſupport apubtliſh'd Traitor ? Hence, 
I know thee well enough, thy name 1s Gloſter : Leſt thar th'infection of his fortune take 

Thou mult be patient z we came crying hither ; Like hold on thee. Let goe his arme. 

Thou kno:v{t, the firſt rime that we fmell the Ayre Edg. Chill not let goe Zir, 

We vawlc, and cry. 1 will preach to thee ; Marke Without vurther caſjon. 


Glow, Alacke,alacke the day. Stew. Let goe Slave, or thou dy'ſt. 

Lear. When we are borne, we cry that we are come Edg. Good Gentleman goe your tgare, and lct poore 
To this great (tage of fooles. This a good blocke : volke paſſe : and *chud ha'bin zwagged out of my lite, 
It were adelicate flzatagen to ſhooe twould not ha'bin zolong as tis, by a vortnight, Nay, 


A Troope of horſe with tclt ; Je | ob in proofe, come not neere th'old man: keepeout che vor'ye, or ice 
And when have ſtolnc upon theſe 


Sonnes in LawCcs: try whither your Coltard, or my Ballow be the harder ; 
Then kill, Kill, Kill, £54, kiil, kill. chill be plaine with you. 


Stew. Ont Dunghill. 


Edg. Chill picke your teeth Zir : come, no matter vor 
your foynes. 


Enter a Genthman, 
Gent, Oh heerc he is : lay had upon him, Sir, 
Your moſt deere Daughter »—— ' 
Lear. Noreſcue ? What, a Priſoner 7 I ameven Stew. Slave thou haſt Naine me:villaine,take my purſe ; 
The Naturall Foole of fortune. Vie we well, If ever thou wiltthrive, bury my body, 
You ſhall have ranſome. Let me have Surgeons, And pive the Letters which thoy 6nd about me, 
Iam cut toih”Braines. To EdmurdEarle of Gloſter : ſeeke him out 
Gent. You ſhall have any thing. | Vpon the Engliſh party. Oh untimely death, death. 
Lear. No Seconds? All my ſclte? - 


Eag. I know thee well, A ſerviccable Villaine, 
W hy, this would make a man,a man of Salt; 


OT IVE As duteoustothe vices of thy Miſtris, 
To uſe his cies for Garden water-pots.I will die bravely, | As badneſſc would deſire. 


Like a ſmugge Bridegroome. What? I will be loviall : Glen. What,is hedead ? | 
Come, come, 1 am a King. Maſters, know youthat ? Ede. Sit you downe Father; reft you. 
Gent. Youarca Royall one, and weobey yous .. Lets ſee theſe Pockets z the Letters that he ſpeakes of 
Lear, Then theres life in'r. Come, and you getit, May be my friends: he's dead Tam onely ſorry 
You ſha!l get it by running : Sa, fa, ſa, ſa, Exit. | He had no other Deathſman. Letus ſce : 
Gent. A ſight moſt pittifull in the meaneſt wretch, | Leave gentle waxe, and manners; blameus not 
Paſt ſpeaking of ina King. Thou haſt a Daugbter To know our enemies mindes; we ripthcir hearts, 
W ho redeemes Nature from the generall curſe Their Papers are more la:vfull, 
Whichrwaine have brought her to, Reads the Letter. 


Edg. Haile gentle Sir. [aw reciprocall mowes be yemembred. Tow have many 
Get. Sir, ſpeed you : whats your will? oppor tnnsties 10 cut him off-if your will want not, 1#me and 
Edg. Doe you heare ought (Sir) ofa Battell toward. | place will be fraitfolly offer d. There t nothing done, If hee 
Gent, Moſt ſure, aud vulgir : | retrerne the Conguerer, then am 1 the Priſorer, and hia bed my 
Every one heaies that, which can diſtinguiſh ſound. Goale, from theloathed warmth whereof, deliver me, and ſnp- 
Eg. But b your favour : py the pace for your R | 
How nceres the other Army ? | pb ' Torr (Fi, fo 1 wouldſay) affe ice 
" Gent,” Neere, and on ſpcedy foot ; the maine diſcry |} nure Servant. Gonerill, 


Stands onthe hourely thought. Of indinguiſh'd ſpace of Womans will, 
Edg. I thanke you Sir, thats all. 


.” - | Aplot upon her vertuous husbands life, 
Gent. Theughthat the Queene on ſpeciall cauſe is here | 


: EY And the exchange my brother : heere, in the ſands 
Her Army is taoy'd on. Exit, | Thee Ile rake þ3thepoſte unſanRified 
Edg. 1 chaoke youSir. ; 


. 


: - S4ii:4 298+ Þ 2 and inthemature ticne, 
Glew, Youever gentle Gods, take my breath from me, | With this ungracious paper ſtrike the ſight © - 
Ler not my. worler Spirit tempt me againe .. - .....* + | Of thedeath-praftis'd Duke: 
Te dye before you pleale. "4 ED 

| Edg. Wellpray you Father. _.-,GÞ;1 

Glow, Now goodie, whatacs ro? RS "ab 

- Edy A moſtpoore manamadetame to Fortunesblg Thee TAond in 
widw the Art of vena! Ty 1 Ek Of my buge 
Am pregnantto good pirty. Give me your hand, .- _. | 

Ne leade youto ſome biding. ky = On 
| | Glow. Hearty thankes : 


{m_—_ 


————_—_—_——_—_ 


—_— 
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| The knowl edge of theraſelves. | Vponawheele of fire, that mine owne teares | 

| 'Edg. Give meyour hand: * © | Doeſcald, like molten Lead. * | 

Farre off me thinkesI heare the beaten Drumme, Cor, Sir, doe you know me Þ | LIED, 

Come father, Ile beſtow you with a friend. - Exe, | £4+ You are aſpirit I know, where did you dye? 
| he | Cor, Still, Mil, farre wide. $a , 

os EDS DIES £ | Gen. Hes ſcarſe awake, 

} Let him alone a while. 


| | | 
Scana Septima, | Eee. Where havel bin? 


Where am I ? faire day light ? 
DIR I am mightily abos'd ; 1 ſhould ey*n dye with pitry 
EE Br ro OO Ef neo: Toſre another thus. 1 know not what to ſay : 
Enter Cordelia, Kent, and Gentlewan. I will not ſweare theſe are my harids : lets fee, 
I feele thispinpricke, would I were afſur'd 
Coy, Othou good Kent, Of my condition, 
How ſhall I live and worke Cor, Olooke upon me Sir, 
To match thy gcodnefſe? And hold your hand in benediQion o're me, 
My life will bc too ſhort, You muſt not kneele. 
nd every meaſure faile me. Lear. Pray doc not mocke me z 
Kent, To be acknowledg'd Madam isore-pay'd, I ama very fooliſh fond old man, 
All my reports goe with the modeſt eruth, Foureſcore and upward, 
Nor more, nor clipr, but ſo. Not an houre more, nor leſle : 
Cor. Bebetter ſuited, | | Andto dealc plainely, 
Theſe weedes are memorics of thoſe worſer houres 2 I feare 1 amnotin wy perfect mind. : 
I prethee pur them off, Me thinkes 1 ſhould know you, and know this man, 
Kent. Pardon deere Madam, Yet I am doubrfull; for I am mainely ignorant 
'Yet to be knowne ſhortens wy made intent, | What place this is,and all the Skill I have 
' My boone I make it, that you know me not, +. | Remembers not theſe garments : norI know not 
Till time; and 1, thinke mcet- | + +. | WhereIdid lodge laſt night, Doe not lapgh at me, 
Cor. Then be't fo my good Lord: ' I; For (2s Iam a wan) I thinke this Lady 
How dos the King ? | 7 To be my child Cordelia» 
Gent, Madam es ſill. Cor. Andſo lam: 1 am, 
Cor. Oyou kind Gods 1 DH or your veares wet? | 
Cure this great breach in hisabuſed Nature, E$ Tagen 2 Pray Weepe Note. 
Th'untun'd and jarring ſcnſes,O Bs, ; If yoa have poyſonfor mee, I will drinke it: 
Ofthis child-changed Father. I know.you doenot loye me, fot your Siſters ' 
Gent, Sopleaſe your Majeſty. _ | Have(asIdoe remember) done we wrong, © © 
That we may wake the King be hath ſlept long? ©" Yon at en mnt _ have not, _ = 
Cor. Be govern'd by your knowledge, and procecde _ OS Bong 4 
Pch'ſway of your owne will zis hearray'd > ; + Bs. 4%. ANCE BY SIONS? 
| ae ext. In your _ kingdome Sir, 
' , Lear. Doc not abute me. 
Enter Lear in a charre carried by Servants, Gent. Be comio re de ood M adam, the cit tagh 
| ROIET , Youſee is kill'd in him : deſire himrogoe in, 
Won ore Is hs eſſe of ſicepe, .  '-- | Trondle him no more till further ſerling. 
' Ye by good Maven wiien we 7% ache tlas;” -o Cor, Wilt pleaſe you highneſlc walke ? 
I doubt ofhis Tmperance, $493 Leer, You _ beare wah me: 
_ (or. O mydecre father, reſtouration hang ', * hr y br yrs ua OS 
Thy medicine on wy lippes, and let this kiſſe * © 0 22 wa? ppt 


_—_— 


VF WY 
ld (LECT i” * 5 _— 


Repaire thoſe violent harmes, that my two Siſters 
Have m thy Reverence made. © -* 


Kent. Kindand deere Princeſſes”: ' EBre ſy FO . | 8 
Cor, Had you notbin their father, theſe white flakes | .. oA us Quintus. Scend Prima. £_Þ 
Did challenge pitry of hems Was this #fic&.7 7700 Pens 7 BEE 
To be oppas'd ainſt the jarring windes?*oe $1433" 4 LIALAK = X45, : ED FB os 


4334 245% 4 £ "4 ya 
Mine Encmics dogge; thoogh he had bit me,” A's £3 AS AY 
=. | Should have flood tur nighe af inſtmiy fires © 7 
== | And was tthoufaine (poore Father}. $*0""* Gentlemen, 
= . | Tohovall thee with Swineand Roguesforlorne,'''' | IE Shades i ie 2c | 
| In ſhore, and muſty ſtraw ? Alacke, alackes”” 5 parte wow of *Fhis 
Tis wonder that t y life and wits, at * nce * «29d DIES . Or LETS TAG Y :d by 
Had not concluded all.” He wakes, ſpeaks to him | * |,» bye ihe ap thee ef | 
Gent, Madam doe-you,tis fitteſt © ©: Þ and felfe reproving x ing 
—_ How capris ox ares EF IO ES | Reg: Our Silters man 18 certainely 
w fares our Maje we - BATH BESS et v4 BE ED d [ Mad be 
Lew. Youdoemonyrong to take me out oth'gravez '+| | Tr ; oe Lord;e 5h 
| Thouarta Soule in blifle, bur I am'boand ** | 0,” 


—_—_ 
me. 


CO” 
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You know the goodneſſe I intend opgnyou «2; ht tall never foo! his pardon; ; for my ſtate, 
Tell me but truly, but then ſpcake tha rrehy 3.5: | Stands onme 74 0 res 
| Doe you notlovemmy Siſter? ; -;; x. As! 
Bob : Ziv pang! Love- bY FD mm mmm 
| ve you never found my Bro rs wa 
| To the fore-frnded þ lace? + y Stuena Secunda. 
Ba#ft. No by mine * hogor, Madary 4.29. OE IE: ace 
Reg. I never * hall endure her, deere'my Lord, . -- \ 


Be not familiar with her. Alarum within, Enter kb Drum und Colours, Lear, {'or- 
Baſt. Feare not, ſhe and the Duke her kuband. | delia, 1d Sonldiers, over the Stage, and Exennt. 


Emer with Drum and ( olonrs, Albany, Gonerill, Soldiers. Onter Edgar, and Glofter, 
Alba. Our ve loving Siſter, weil be-met : | Eag. Heere Father, take the ſhadow of this Tree 


Sir,this I heard, the King is come to his Daughter For your good hoaſt ; pray that the right may thrive : 
With others, whom the rigour of our State If ever I returne to you againe, 


Forc'd to cry out. | "_ brin wg yon comfort, 

Regan, Why is this reaſond? race goe with you Sir; Exit. 
Gone, Combine together gainſt theEnemy ; Alarum and Kitreat within. 
For theſe domeſticke and particular broiles, 

Are not the queltion hcere. Emer Edgar. 
Alb. Letsthen determine withtlYancicnt of warre Edg. Away old man, give me thy;hand. away : 


On our proceeding. by 122 King Lear hath loſt, he and his Daughter tane, 
Reg. Siſter yuule goc with us? tb) tg 30th Cive me thy hand, Come on. 


Gon. Nos 4 yi | Go, Nofurther Sir, a man may rot even hoexe. 
Reg. Tis malt convenient, p goe with us. | Eag. Whatinill thooghes againe ? 
Gon. Oh, bo, know the Riddle; I will Gore. etl aſt Menmuſt endure. 
Exeunt bub the Aran Their going hence, evenas their comming hither, 
paris 196k a2 rt | ipeneſſe is all,come on." 
" Enter Edgars,. v4 \, ttt 2402: 36 4 | GH. And thats true too, | E xenn. 
| 


Edg.Ifereyour Grace had ipesch withe mano JING. 
Heare me one word, R 


Alb, Ile overtake yon, (rcolees: bo . y 2.7 : 

Edg, Before you fight the Battaile, ATT "Wo. SEE Tert hy : 
If you bave vitoryy et the Trumpes fora, og. apt) | _* SY ME EYS FEE LURE 
For himthat brought it 5 wreech though Lf bem, 95:1 
I can produce a Champion, that will prove 2 4 7 Enper mctp 
W har is ayouched there. 1f you miſear | 
| Your buſineſſe of the world hath ſo an w/e 


And machination ccaſcs.. Fortune loves you; TY Sowe Oficers take them away : good guard, 
| Atb. Stay till I have read the Letter. 


| Vmilltheir greater pleaſures firſt be knowne 
Eag.. L wasforbid it : 


That are to cenſurethem. 
When'time ſball {erve, let but the Herald cry, { Cor. We are not the firſt, 
E And le ap re againcs Exih 


| Who with beft meaninghaye iocurr's the worſt : 
Alb. Why fare thee well, I will o re-looke thy ws | Forthee oppreſſed King Iam caſt'downe; 
| My (clfecould elſe out-frowne falſe Fortunes frowne. 
Enter Eammids: 1111 Stall we noe ſee help Daughters, and theſe Siſters ? 


if . 243 5:1 | Lears No, no, no, no : comelets away to priſon 
"" Pat, The Enemy's inview, draw op your | wers, Wa eo alone will ſing like Birds:ith'Cage : 


Heere isthe gueſit of their true ſtrength and forces;-- hon doſt aske me bleſſing, Ile kneele downe 


By Giga covery, but your haſt And. r boy of thee forgivenelle ; So we'll live, / 
| ao urg'd 4-3 Olts d pray, and fi and ol 0 end hog: 
ew 


[gror:therime. 52 11 * ZExg, þ Atgilded Butterflies 32nd beare pooy Rogues | 
Ba#, Toboch ef we I Tz of Courtnenes, and wal i ng 
Each jealous ofthe'other, as the ſtung” © "1 Who looſes od wha) wing | 
| Are of the Adder. Panera hall I talk he '"- | And take upons the wyſte pion: pane ag | 
| A Wi d [110N, Se ad lefxof grew 

xr Gower { Thitebbeand flaw byrhi Moone 14 + 1: 
aAry.0f 4 Reno tres Ak FP ee mane: fo Ft AS E0t 
| faire. | 6 Wellaſo.1i14') } | Lore, och cificeymy Cpl ling.” 
: enance the Battaile, w Ts 225% «Ser £ £ q wy: | xmſcly throw! | 'N TE Skr | 
| ltr who wonder him; deviſes: und. | Cn, 
| Hisf| < off. Asfor Kar Dis mo R | root ee 

ds to Leerand to Carabelie; © 4 | ok 
Bs LI done, and they within oarpowery Nr 


—_— 


&- | This guilded Serpeng z for your claime 


Erethey ſhall make us weepe?. 

| Woke em ſtary'd firſt; come. 

- Baſt, Come bither Captaine, hearke: +; 

| Take thou this note, goe follow them to priſong 

| One ſtep1 have adyanc'drhee, if thou doſt ; - : | 

As this inſtructs thee, thou deſt makethy way 

To Noble Fortunes ; know thowthis, that men 

Areas the time is ; tobe tender minded T 

Doesnot become a Sword, thy great imployment 

 WHlnot beare queſtion : either fy rhow'lt dot, 

| Orthrive by cther meancs, 

} Capt. ledot my Lord. | 

| Baft. Abour it, and write happy, when th'haſt done, 
Marke I ſay inſtantly, and carry 1t:fo 

| AsIhave ict it downc. 


Exit, 


Exit Captarne, 


. 


Enter «Albany, Gonerill, Ragan, Souldiers, 


Atba. Sir, you have ſhew'd today your valiant ſtraine 
And fortune led you well ; you hayethe Captives 
W ho were the oppoſites of this dayes ſtrife :. 
I doe require them of you fotouſe them, 
| As we ſhall find their merits, and our ſafety 

May cqually determine. ry 
|; Beſt. Sir, I thonghr it fir, 
+ To {end the old and miſcrable King to ſome retention, 
W hoſe age had Charmes in it; whoſe Title more, 
' To plucke the common boſome on hisſide, 
' And turne our impreſt Launces in oureyes: 2 
| Whichdoe command them. With him Tent the Querne 
| My reaſon all the ſame, and they are ready + © 
| To morrony, or at further ſpace, Fappeare $8363 
| Where you ſhall hold your Seſſion. 

Alb. Sir, by your patience. 

| hold you but a ſubject of this Warre, 
Not as abrother, 

Reg. Thatsas weliſttograce him- D 
| Mcthiakes our pleaſure might bave bin demanded 
Ere you had ſc ke ſo farre. Heled our Powers; 
Bore the Commiſſion of my place and perſon, 
The which immediacy may well ſtand up, 
And call it ſeIfe your Brother. 

Gon, Not fo hot : 
In hisxowne grace he doth cxalt himſclfe, 
Morethen in your addition. 
| Reg. Inmny rights, 
By me inveſted, he compeeres the beſt, 
* D416, That were the moſt, it he ſhould husband you: 

Reg. Teſters doe oft prove Prophets. 

Gon, Holla, holla; 7 © Lua anesc 
Thar eyethatrold you ſo, look'd but a ſquint-: 

Regs, Lady lam not well,clſe I ſhouldanſwer / 


= | From afull flowing ſtomacke. General; LEST | LOI 
EZ” | Takethou my ſouldiers, priſoners, patrimony#” Sa. Þ 
{= | Ditpolc of them, of me, the walls arerhine 3.517 5 o 


| Witneſſe the world, thar 1 createthee heere”” 5 
= +} My Lord, and Maſter. . | 040M 2.065 oat; 
> | Gow. Mcaneyoutoenjoy him 2 +4; 2% 

& | «6, Thc lctalonelics notinyourg 

| Beit, Nor inthineLord. EN 

Ef Alb, Ralte-blooded fellow, yess%+ 3 + 7 F7 

I | Reg. Let the Drum ſtrike, and prove my title thine. 

8. | On capitall Treaſon ; and inthy arreſt;-*-* 


—* we _ $ 


We | Tharetintheintereſt of my wife, 
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Stay yer, heare reaſon ; ©dmazd, 1 arreſtthes. | Fal 


faire Siſters, '';-' | | 
, &" i 4 Kaif 


oY 


he —_—#k#-_ WI Ch ao 


Tis ſhe is ſub>comraRedto this Lord, - '-* 
And1 her huaband contradi&t your Banes: 
If you will marry, make yourloves to ine, - 
Gen, An enterlude, | 7 
eb, Thou artarmed Glefter,, 
Lerthe Trumpet ſound : J 
If none appeare'ts prove upon thy perſon, 
Thy hcynous, manifeſt, and mapy Treafons, 
There 1s my.pledge : 1le make it on thy heart 
Ere I taſte bread, thou art in nothing kſle 
T hen Lhave hetre proclaim'd thee, 
Reg, Sicke, O ficke. 
Gor, 1f not, le nerc truſt medicine. 
 Baft. Theres my cxchange, what inthe world he is 
That names me Taitor, villaine-like helyes, | 
Call by the Trumpet : he thar dares approach; 
On him, on you, who not, 1 will mamtaine 
My truth and honor firmely. 


Emer a Herald. 


Alb. A Herald, ho. 
Truſt to thy ſingle vertue, for rhy Souldiers 
All tvied in my name, have in my name 
Tooke their diſcharge. 

Regan, My ſickenefſe growes npon me, 

eAlbany, Sbe isnot well, convey her ro my Tent, 
Come hithec Herald, kt the Trumpet ſound, / _ -+ + 
Andread outthis. A Trumpet ſounds, 

932 21,9. , Horaldreads. 3G IGM INE 
| it ary man of qualuy or de gee within the bfts' of the Ar» 

hy,will main taine wporn Edmund ſuppoſed Earte of Glofter, 


| that be is a maziſold Traitor, {ar him appeare by the third 
|. ſound of the Trumpet : he @ bold in hia defences  Þ Trumpet, 


Hey. Againe, 


2 Trump, | 
4 Trimpet. | 
Trympet anſwers within, | 


Enter Edgar armed, 


eAlb. Aske him his purpoſcs, why he appeares 
Vponthis Call och Trumpet. | 
* Her. Wharareyou? © 
Your name, yoar quality, and why you aniwer 
This prefent Summons? | 


' . Edg. Know my name is loſt 


By Treaſons tooth ; bare-pnawne,and Canker-bir, 
Yetam I Noble as the Adverſary 
[ come to cope. © E 

e Nb. Which isthar Adverſar 


7 TNT . 

Ede. Whatsherhat ſpeakes for Fmend Earle of Glo- |: --- 
Bait, Himfelfepwhat ſailt thouto him # + (ter? | + 
Sword, Cp ef eLLSd? KE5 

«<li offend a Noble hearr, © "| 

nay doeches luſtice, heere is mine 3 * | 
ether (2h, boo 1s 
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A moſt Toad- ted Traitor. Say thowno, | 124 
{| This Sword, thisarme; and my beſt ſpirits are bent! "7g 
| To prove upon thy heart, wheyeto 1 lprake; FAY 5» 
Thou lyeſt. - | 

Ba#t. In wiſcdome I ſhould aske. thy name; 
But ſince thy out-fide lookes fo faire and Warlike;"*- 
| And that thy tongue (lowe lay )of breeding breathes; | 
W har fafe, and-nicely 1 might ws» | 
| By rule of Knight-hood, I dildaineandf pies, 

Backe doc I tolſe theſe T reaſons to chy.hea 

With the hell-hated Lye, or c-whedmerhy feart; 

W hich for they yet glance by, and ſcarcely bruiſe, 
This Sword of mine ſhall give them inſtant way, - 
Where they ſhall reſt for ever. Truwpets, ſpcake.. 

At, Save him, fave him. Alarumr. Fights. 

Gon, This is practiſe Gloſter, , - -1!, 
By th'law of Warre, thou waſt not bad roanfwer 
An unknowne oppoſite : thoy art not vanquiſh d, 
But cozend, and begnild, 

eb, Shut your mouth Dame, 
Or withrthis paper ſhall } ſtop 1t : hold Sir, 
Thou worſe then any name, reade thine owne ey ul; 

No tcaring Lady, | perceive you know {A "BOY 
Gon, Say if Ldo&, the Lawes arc minenot thine; Ji: 
Who can araigne me fort? TH Exin 
e41b. Moſt monltreus! O, knowſt thou this __ 

Beit. Aske me notwhat I knows + / {4., 5A 

Aikz; Goeafter ber, ſhes deſperate; governc ker: 

Baſt. W ego bare charg'd me with. i... 
That ha Lhe d BG: 
| And more, much! more, the time will bring it out. 
| eo am E {But what artthon+ \v wn © 
| That laſt is fortune on me ? If thou cc aps ak 
' I doe Gevive _—_ 

EdgaiTets exchange charity 3 4394 
L A lefle in blood then thou art Gdmndi../. a 
If more,rhe morethhaſt wrong 'd mes... 
| My names Edgarand thy Fathers ſonne, 
| The gods are jutt, and of our pleaſant vices 
| Make inſtruments ro plague us: ++," 

The darke and virious place where thee he got, 
Coſt bim his cycs. 

Ba#t, Th halt ſpoken right, tis true. 
The Whecle is come full circle, lam heere. | 

Alb, Methoaghttby very gate did prophelie 
A Royall Noblenefſe : I mult embracethee, 
'Ler ſorrow ſplit my heart, if ever I- 

Dd Varneher: or thy father. - 
"Worthy Prince 1 knowt... : ; 
16 Where have you hid your ſelfec ? 
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COOLING 30+; 


MH oa: ; ring them my Lord. Liftebrigfs legs. 
£ NN told, Orhat my heart would! burſt. . LN 
Fs bloody proclamation to cf 5 OL; 
| That Blows mz ſo neexe, (0 our lnesſs genes. 
| That wethe paine of death woul y dyCs + n+: 
Rather then dye ar wary 2 Bong RT 
Into a mad-tnans h peys Call ſei 


That very Dogges diſdain” Ar u 


he, ” £ W. by F* bas 
Ws: " or 


TE Met my. vey ie his Pe . 
PS Be ploy oat 


: | Never (Ofad)revats IR lh ae POR 
Vntill ſome half houre paſt when4wasarard,': | 
Not ſure, though hoping of this good ſuccelle; +33 
I nas his b bleſſing,. Soto, we. 7 TOR 
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| tas” thou this object Kee. 


« | Ne 


. | Told kim our plating & 'But-his Nayed hearr 


( Alacke too weake ther conflict ro ſupport) | 
Twixttwo CINE of paſſion, j joy and griefe, 
Burk ſmilingly.-” ©. 
Baft, This 11 cb of yours hath movd reel 

| And ſhall perc ice God ho good, but ſpeake you 
Youlooke as you had fomething more to ſay. 

Alb. 1f there be mozez more wofull, bold i it in, 
For I am almoſt ready oh 
Hearing of this, 7 


e meer - _= 
Gen.. Helpe, hel 


Edg. Whar Kind ofhe of Sees 3 
Alb.” Speake man. 
Ede. What meanesthis Hoody Knife ? 


Gen, Tis hot, it ſmoakes, camceven from the hcart 
of-——0O ſhes dead. 


Ab. Who dead? Speake man, 
' Gen, "Your Lady Sir, your Lady ; and her Siſter 
By her is poyſon'd : ſhe confeſſes it. 


Baſt, 1 wascontrafted to them both, all three 
Now marry in ay inſtant- 


Ede. Here comes Kent. 


4 ©. Enter - Kent. 
Abb. Produce the bodies, be they alive or dead i 
Gonerill and Regan bodies brought ont, 
This judgementc of the heayens that makes us tremble, 
Touches usnot with pitty. O is this ſhe ? 
The time will not allow complement 
W hich very marmers urges q 
Ken, Iam come + ISOtt 
To bid my Kivgand Maſter ay6 good nlohe, 
| 1s he nor here? 


Alb, Great thi 
| Speake Edmund EY 


x of us for got, 
the Kingand wheres Cordeliat 


. Kent, Alacke, why thus? | 
BaZ, Yet Edmund vas beloy'd + 


| ' The onethe other poiſon'd for my ſake, 


And atrer flew hericlfe. 
_  Atb, Evenſo: cover their faces. 
Me. I pant for life : ſome good I meane todoe 
Deſpig ght of mine owne Nature, Quickly ſend, 
| (Beb riefe init) to th'Chaſtle for iny Writ 
Is onthe life of Lear, and on (ordelia: 
{engin time. 
. Run, run, O run. 
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How have you knowne the miſeriesof Brea” | 
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The Seteng her, beare him hence a while, 


Enter Lear with Cordlainbi armes. 
your arc -—_ of ſtones, 
Tha | Cxas 25-4 I8 ob for ever» 

! I ktiow Wwheh one is reve ant "579. one lives, 
| crigk id asearth: : Lend men bees 
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The Tragednif King Tow. 
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If that herbreath will mit or ſtaine the ſtone 


Lear, This feather Mirs;ſhe lives 1if it be ſo; - 
It isa chance which doe's redeeme all forrowes 


That cyer bavafele 7 © 4 7 
, O.my good Maſter. _ ; 4 
Lrar, Prythice away. * PO 


Edg. Tis noble Kent your Friend, ., 


I might have ſav'd her,now ſhe's gone for ever : 
Cordelia,Cordelia,ſtay a little. Ha» 
| What is't thon ſaiſt ? her voyce was ever ſofr, 
Gentle,and low,an excellent thing in, waman., 
I kill'd the flave that wasa hanging thee, 
Gent. Tis true (my Lords) hedid--- 
Lear, Did I not fellow ? 
T have ſeene the day, with my good biting Faulchion 
I would have made him skip: Iam oid now, © 
And theſe ſame croſles ſpoyle mey:W ho are you? 
Mine eyes are o'thbeſt, Ile tell you traight,: 
Kent, If Fortune brag of two,ſhelov'd and hated, 
Oneof them we behold. Elin 044 224; 
Lear, This is a dull ſight arc you not Xear 7 ©. 
Kent.” The ſame z your ſervant Kewt, - | 
Where is yoar ſervant Caim ? WG 
Lear* He's good fellow, can tell yoo that, ': 
Hee'l ſtrike and quickly too, bes dead and rotten, 
Kent. No my Lord,I am the very mans? 
Lear, Ile ſee that ſtraight. {he 


i. & 


P3s 
Lear, You are welcome hithers 


Kent. Nor nomanelſe z. T3 1 
All's cheerelefſe, darke,and deadly, 


And deſperately are dead. | 
Lear. Ifol thinke, W185 to.” ah R 
Alb, He knowes not what he ſaycs,and vaine is it 
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Lear, A plague upon you mprehegersTiajtors gs; 1 


Kent, Thatfrom your rſt of differenceand decay, 
| Hanc follow'd your lad ſteps. - | | 


Your eldeſt daughteis have fore-done themſelyes, 
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© That we preſent us to him, 
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Yon Lords and Noble friends knoiv onr intent, 


W hat cothfrt great'Jegay thay Fond; #5 
Shall beappIi'd, Nor us we, will ref) LY ; 
Ven ng the life of this old Wet 4 
o AIM Our abſolute porwer,yog 70 your rights, 
With bpor,and ſur mii a8 your honours 
Have more then merited, All Friends ſhall 
| aſte the wapes of their verrue,and all Foes 
The cup of their defervings : O ſee, ſee. 
Leer. "And wy poore Foole ishang'd ; Nogno,no life ? 
Why ſhould a Dog,a Horſe,a Rat have life, 
Andthoa no breath atall? Thow'it come no more, 
Never,never,never,never,never. 
Pray you undoc this Button. Thanke yor Sir, 
Doe you ſee this? Lovke on her,looke on her lips, 
Looke there,looke there, He dyes, 
. Edg. He faints,my Lord,my Lord. LEVER 
- - Kent, Breake heart] pryrhee breake:. f 
Eag, Looketo my Lord, 7 7 5 57 1 S 
Kent. Yex not his ghoſt,O let him paſſe;he hates ſum, 
That would upon the wracke of this rough world-- 
Stretch him out longer. | TIEITT 
Edg. Heis gone indeed. | UH Safatte 2. f. 
Kent, The wond:r is, hc hath endur'd ſo fong;;*+ 
He butuſurpt his life. 2260 012055 E aS0r0 2fa FB YL 
Alb. Beare them from hence;our preſentdofiheſſer?) | 
Is generall woe 3 Friends of my toule, you rwaitgg:-!#3 | 
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Ken, Thaveij fir,ſhortly to goe;0! * 551% 114th 
My Maſter calyme mult not lay no. 2-7 

' Edg. The waight of this {bd time we muttobbyp ttt | 
Speake what we'teele,not what « e-onght to ſay'41)-i 7 
The oldeſt hath borne moſt, we that ate yongyo3's 2/7: i! | 
Shall never ſee {ſo much, nor live (o long, NE 
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Rule in this Realme, and the gor'd ſtate ſuſtajne.! 17924 1 
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Exrunt with a dead march, 
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THE TRAGEDY OF. 
Othello,the Moore of Venice: 'D 
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Mitus Primus, Scena Prima, 


tt 


— 


Enter Rodorigo and Iago, Cannot be truely follow'd. You ſhall marke 
| Many 4 dutious and knee-crooKing Knave; 
Redovige. That(doting on his owne obſequious bondage) 
NI tell me, I take it very unkindly Gi Wearesout histime,ouch like his Maſters Ale, 
EC, (TNIS» 


That chou( {ego ) who halt had wy purſe, For nought bat Provender,8 when he's old Caſbeer'd, 
As if the ſtrings were thine, ſhould'ſt know.of | Whip me ſuch honeſt Knaves. Others there are 


74g9.: But you'lnot hcare me» JF ever 1. did | Whotrim'd in Formes,and vilagesef duty, . 
Of ſuch a matter,abhorre mc. | (dreame Kerge yet their heartsattending ontbemſclves, 
Reds. Thou told'ſt me, throwing but ſhowes of ſervice ou their Lords, 


Thou didſt hold him inthy hate, WE Doe wellthriveby them, - 

Iago, Deſpiſt me- - | And when they have lin'd their Coates, 
IfI doe not, Three great ones of the Citie, . - ++ |. '* | Doe themſelmes Homage. 
(I FRO ſuit to make me his Lievetenant) |, Theſe Fellon es have ſome ſoule, / | 


” Wo 


| I know my price, T am worth no woſe a place,  _ - Itis asſure as you are Redorigo, 
1 Bur he(as loying bisowne pride,and purpoſes) + . Were I the Moore, would not be /ago : 
| Eyadesthem, with a Bumbaſt Circumſtance, _ | - - * | Infollowing him,I follow but my felte. 
| Horrjbly ſift with Epithites of warre,- = Heaven is my I udpe,not r,forloyc and duty, 
-| Non-ſwtes.my Mediators. For certes,ſayes he, | But ſerwing ſo,for-my-peculiarcad : | 
| I have already choſe my Oilicer- And what was he? | For when my outward atjondoth demonſtrate 


[ ,and figure of my heart 


apt to him : and by the faith of man ©. +, | | Andfuchaene doe profelle my ſelle. For(fir) 


 Forſooth,a great Arithmetician, - Kal The native 

| One Michael! Caſſie,a Florentine, In complement externc,'tis not long after 
(A Fellow almoſt damn'dina faire wife ) But I will weare my heart ypon my ſleeve 

'| That never ſet a Squadron inthe Field, For Dawesto peckeat ; Lam not what 1 am. 


Nor the diviſion of a battaile knowes = b: Red, What 3 fall Fortune do's the thicks-lips owe 
Morethan a Spinltcr: Vnleſſe the Bookiſh Theoricke ; | Ifhe can carry't thus ? 


Wherein the Tongued Conſuls can propoſe Jage., Call up her father : 
As Maſterly as he, Mcere prattle (without praQtiſe ) Rowſe him,make after him,poyſon his delight, 
| [$all his Souldierſhip. But he (Sir)had th'eletion Proclaime him in the ſtreets. Incenſe ber kinſemen,? 
And I (of whom his cycs bad ſeene the proofs - _ } Andthoughhe in a fertile Clymate dwell, 
Ar Rhodes,ar Cypius,and on others grounds 7? *, * 7 \ {ogy ha with Flyes : thoughthat his joy be joy, 
| Chriſten'd,and Heathen)muſt be be-lced.and calm'd. ” ©] Yer throw ſuch chances of yexation on't, 
By Debitor,and Creditor. This Coumer-Caſter, ©} As it may looſe ſome colour. - 
He (in | ere muſt his Ltevrtenanrbe, 0 I Rodoy Here is her fathers houſe, le call aloud. 
And I (bleſſe the marke)his Moorcſhips Anciente' 1 Tago, Doc;,wifhtke timorous accent,and dire yell, 
Rod. By heaven, 1 rather would have been his hang- As when( by nighe and negligence)the fire 
| 7ag0, Why,there's no remedy, | © (wan | Is ſpiedin populous Ciries. 
1 Tis the curſe of Servicez | vd. What hoa : ZrabentioSignior Brabantiohoa: 


Preferment geesby Letter,andafieQion, : Tags: Avake,what hoa, Brabanis : Theeves,theeves, 


| <t00d heteto'rhofirſt, Now ſir,beTudge your feife, | Thee pnere. Bk 
Whether 1inany juſt termeam Ailimm'd | | 


Theeves,theeves, SEA atoka 

Boho rrp bp > Bras pr Whats the reaſon of this terrible 

|. 1010vetne Oore > : TRY Ef Su mmons? w 15 the matrer there ( ? ; 

| Rod , 1 wow'd not follow him then, bs - | Rod, Signiorzisall your Familie within ? | 

| * Jago Q'Sir content you. CE E200 1. | Jago, Areyourdooreslock'd? © 

| | We cannet allbe Maſters,norallMaſters” 9 Tegs. Sir,y*are robb'd, for ſhame put on your Gowne, 
oe EC Po 3 Ar THR t-47 ed Your 
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| Light,Ifay,light, 
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| the Mooreof Venice. 


—— — 
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You teri have loſt halfe your ſoule 
Even now,now, now an old blacke Ram 


Is tuppi white Ewe. Arifcariſe, 
Awake the wonting Citizens with the Bell, 
Or clſe the Divell will makea Grand-fire of you. 
Ariſc 1 ſay, 
Bra. What, have you loſt your wits ? 
Rod, Moſt reverend Signior,do you know my voycer 
Bra. NotT : what are you? 
Rod, My name is Redorige, 
Bra. The worſer welcome : 
I have charg'd thee not to haunt about my doores : 
In honeſt plainenefſe thou halt heard me lay, 
My Daughter isnot for thee, And now in madneſle 
( Being full of (i or diſtempering draughts) 
Ypon malicious knavery,doſt thon come 


| Toſtart my quiet, ' 


Red. Sir,Sir,Sir, 

Bra. Bur thou muſt needs be ſure, 
My ſpirits and my place have in their power 
To make this birtcr to thee. 

Rod, Patience good Sir. 

Bra. Whattell'trhou me of Robbing? 


| This is Venice : my houſc is not a Grange. 


Red. Moſt grave Brabarrie, ' 
In ſimple and pure ſoule,I come to you. | 
lag.Sir,you arc one of thoſe that will not ſerve God, 
if the Divell bid you, Becauſe we come todo you ſervice, 


and youthinke we are Ruitians, youll have your Daugh- 


ter cover'd with a Barbary horſe, you't have'your Ne> 
phewes neigh to you,you'le hare Courſers for Cozens 7 
and Genners for Germans. 
Bra, What prophane wretch art thou? 
lag, 1 am ong Sir,that comes to tell yoa, your Daugh- 
ter and the Mooreare making the Beaſt with two backs. 
Bra, Thouart a Villaine, :. 
Iago, You arc a Senator. 
Bra. This thou ſhalt anſwer.I kow thee Rodorigo. 
Rod, Sir,I will anſwer apy thing, But I belceech you' 
IP be your plcalure,and moſt wiſe conſent, 
(As partly 1 find it js ) that your faire Daaghter, 
Atthisodde Even and dull warcho'rh'night 
Tranſported with no worſener better guard, 


' But with a Knaveof common hire,a Gundclier, 


S 
A 


7 I, » : Ls 
» 


wt 
>. 2 
7 


% - 
o " * 4 ed v? - "* »* 
4 "— % 
d $ = * F 


In an extravagant,aud-wheeling Stranger; i, 2 
heſarisfie your felfe, 
Let looſe on me the. Juſtice of the tate +11. 7 1) - 
For thus deluding yous:; 4b EA BONI CS Has $7 hb of 23 » 
Bra, Strike onthe Tioder;hoavtt 7 5c 


- 7 


} Give mea Tapet : callup:all mypeople, 


This Accident is notunlike my dreame, - 
Belicfeofit oppreſſes mealready. © 1: 


lago, Farewell; fot I: muſt leave your: 
It ſcemes not meet,not wholſome ro my place 
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| To doe no 
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To be produdted,as if I ſiay,l ſhall,) 
Againſt the Moore. For 1 x be know the ſtare, 

ow ever this may gall hio wich ſome cheek. ) 
Cannot with ſafety caſt him. For he's imbark'd 
With ſuch loud 1cafor, tothe Cyprus warres, 
(Which evennow ſtands in Act)thar for their ſoules 
Another of his Fadome,they have none, 
To lead their Buſineſſe. In whichregard, 
Though I doe hate him as 1 doc hell, 
Yer, for neceſſity of preſent life, 
I muſt (hew out a Fleg,and ſigne of Love, | 
(Whichis indeed bur figne )that you ſhal ſurely find him | 
Lead to the Sagitary rhe railed Scarch ; | 
Andthcre will I be with him. So farcywell, Exit, 
Enter Brabtntio,atith Servants and Torches; 


Bra, It 1s too true ancvill. Gone ſhe js, 
And what'sto come of my deſpiſed time, 
Is naught but bicterneſſe. Now Rodorege, 
here didſt thou ſee her ? (Oh unhappy Girle) 
With the Moore faiſt thon > (Who would be a Father ?) 
How didſt thoa know twas ſhe? (Oh ſhe deceives me 
Paſt rhought : ) what ſaid ſhe to you?Get moe Tapers : 
Raile all my Kiored. Are they marcied thinke you? 
Red. Truely 1 thinke they are, 
Bra, Ohheaven : how pot ſhe out ? 
Ohtreaſon of my blood. 
Fathers, from hence truſt not your Daughters minds 
Py what you ſee them Act. Arc there not charmes, 
By which the propertic of Youth and Maidhood 
wy be abus'd 2 Have you not read Redorige, 
Of ſome ſuch thing ? 
Rod, Yes (ir: | havcindeed. #» ; 
Bra.” Call up my brother:oh would you had had ber 
Somme one way,ſoine another. Doe you know 
Where we may apprehend her,and the Moore ? 
Red. L thinke I can diſcover him,if you pleaſe 
To ger goed Guard,and goc along with me. 
Bra, Pray you lcad on, At every houſe Ile call, 
(I may command at moſt)get Weapons (hoa) 
Andraiſeſome ſpecjall Oihcers of might : 
On good Reaorige,l will deſerve your paines. Exemmnr. | 
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Enter Othelloglage, Agendants with Torches, 


74g-Though in the trade of warreI have ſlaine men, 
Yet doe hold it very ſtuffe o'th'conicience | 
;ontriv'd murder 3 I iake iniquirie. 
Sometime to/dot __ ſeryice. Nine,or ren times 
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The Law (withall his might,toenforce it on)! 
Will give him. Cable. | 
Orhe, Let him doe his ſpight ; - - -* 
My ſervices;which I have done the Signory 
Shall out-tongue his complaints. Tis yet to know, - 
W hich when I know,tha: _—_ js an honour, 
I ſhall promulgate. I fetch my life and being, 
From men of Royall Scige- And my demerites 
May ſpeake(unbonnetted)ro as proud a Fortune 
As this that 1 havereach'd. For know ago, 
But that I love the gentle Deſdemona, 
I wonld not my unbouſed free condition 
Pur into Circumſcription,and Confine, 
For the Seas worth, But looke, what Lights come yond ? 


Emer Caſſis with Torches. 
lago. Thoſe arethe raifcd father,and his friends 3 
You were beſt goc in, 
Gthel, NotlI : 1 muſt be found, 
My parts, my title,and my perfcct ſoule 
Shall manifeſtly me rightly. 1s it they ? 
Ligo, By lanw,l thinke no, 
Orhel. The ſervants of the Dukes ? 
And my Lievtenant ? 
The goodneſſe of the nightupon you (friends) 
W hat is the Newes ? 
Caſfio. The Duke does greet you(Generall } 
And he requires your haſte,Poſt-haſte appearance,” *- 
Even onthe inſtant. = 
Othel, What is the matter,thinke you ? | 
Caſſie. Something from Cyprus,asl may'divine'?"' '' 
Itis a buſingfle of ſome heat. The Gallics | 6-0 
Have ſent a dozzen ſequent meſſengers | ON ne 
This very night,at onganothers hceles: +++ - 1 + 
And many of the Conſuls (rais'dand met). ©. | ” 
Areat the Dukes already. You have becn hotly calfd 
When being not at your lodging to be found,. * 
The Senate hath ſent about three ſeverall Qyeſts, +» 
Tofſearch you out. DE ELDe # 
Othel, Tis well 1 am found by you : * 
I will but ſpend a word here in the houſe, 
And goe with you, ; 
{ «fie. Ancient, what makes he here? * © 
Iago, Faith,hetonight hath boorded a Land 
If it provelawfull prize,he's made for ever, 
' Caſſie, I doenor undertitard. 
Tags, He $marti'd. 
Caffio. To whom? 
Iago, Marry to ComeCapraine,will you goc? 
Othel, Rave with you. CS 
Caſſie, Here comes anotherTroope to ſceke for you: 


. 
- 


Carrac, 


| Enter Brabantio Redorigo, with Officers and Torcher, 
| $i 's | PIR, 1 , 


| Jago. Itis Brabaxtio: Gencrall be advis'd, - -;+ 
| Hecomesto badintent.. rhe 
i Othel. Holla,ſtand there. 34 Tr | *c44 4 
Red, Signior,it is the Moore.:.:.; ..' , | 


< # 2 


* Bra. Downe with him, Theefe,” .. 


«at 
F \ 


| © ©the. Keepe up your bright Swords, forthe dew yyill 
' ruſt them. © Good Signjor, you ſhall more command with 
f yeares,than with'yolr Weat ) $--, Ws. AT, F; agt5 5. + 


: Bra. Oh thou foujerhec 0, i : ; | ky s MT ng + YIe 
| Where haſt thou ſte 
| Damn'd as thou artthou, haſt enc 
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. Butthough they jumpe not 
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| I doe not ſo {ecure me in theertour," 


| 
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to all things of ſchſe, - 
neSof Magicke were not bound) 
” wo a Majt oor aire go apPy » 
re toMarriape,t e {hunn"' 
The weakby curled Dearling of our Nation, 
Would ever have (Yencurrea gencrall mocke) 
Runne from her Guardage to the ſooty boſome, 
Of ſuch a thingas thou : to feare,not to delight ? 
Indge me the world,if tis not groſle in ſenſe, 
That thou haſt pratis'd on her with foule Charmes, 
Abus'd her delicate youth, with Drugs or Minerals, 
That weakens motion. Ile bave't ditputed on, 
Tis probable,and palpable to thinking ; 
I therefore apprelrnd and docattach thee, 
For an abuſer ofthe world,a praftifer 
Of Arts inhibited, and out of warranr ; 
Lay hold upon him,if he doe reſiſt 
Sudduec him at his peril), 
Othe, Rold your hands, 
Both you of my inclining,and the reſt, | 
Were it my Cue to fight,] ſhould have knowne it 
Without a Prompter. Whither will you thatI goe 
Toanſwer this your charge? 
Bra. Topriſon,till fit time 
OfLaw,and courſe of direct Seſſion 
Call thee toanſwer, 
Othe. What if I doe obey? 
How may the Duke be therewith ſatisfied, 
Whoſe Meſſengers are here about my ſide, 
Vpon ſome preſent buſineſſe of the State, 
To bring ine to him. 
Officer. Tis true moſt worthy Signior, 
The Duke's in Councell,and your Noble ſelfe, 
I am ſnare is ſent for, - - + 
_ Bra. How ? The Duke in Councell? 
In this time of the nigh? bring him away ; 
Mine's not an idle cauſe, The Duke hiaſelfe, 
Or any of my Brothers of the State, 
Cannot but feele this wrong,as twere their owne : 
For if ſuch Ations may have paſlage free, 
Bond-ſlavesand Pagans ſhall our Stateſmen be. Exemxt. 


For 1le referre m 
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Enter Dnuke,Stmator rand Officers, 


Dwkes, There is nocompoſition inthisnewes, 
That Wives Kr pow ed, AIR 

3 Sen, Indeed,they are diſproportioned ; 
My Letters ſay,a Hundred and red Gallics. 

Dwkg. And mine a Hundred forty.” 

2.:$*.: And taine two Hundred : 
on ajuſt accompt, 
$1nth etheaymereporty,'* 
'Tis oft with difference)yet doe they allconfirme 
A Turkiſh Fleet,and bearing up ts Cyprus, 
Duke. Nay,itis. poſſible enough to judgement z 


But the maine Article I doc approve- 


Sayer within. What hos;what hoa,what hoa; 


Offer. A\ 


- 


— 


oy 


—— 


ny K 
PS 
MN | 
” . po , 


a. £3 and. oe eee —_— 


: 4 r OG l #.. ” p —_ 
#6 by RY” x 


4 708... 
: -* * <-C 


_ he Moore of Uenice. 


Officer, A Meſſenger from the Gallies, WL42 

Duke, Now What x the buſineſſe?  _ 

Sayer, The Turkiſh preparation makes for Rhodes, 
So was I bid report hereto the State, 


D»ke. How tay you by this change ? 
1. Sex. This cannot be 
By no aſſay of Reaſon, Tisa Pageant 
To keepe us in falſe gaze,when we conſiler 
Th'importancy of Cyprus to the Turke : 
And let our ſelves againe but underſtand, 
Thatasit more concernes the Turke then Rhodes, 
So may he with more facile queſtion beare ir, 
For that it ſtandsnot in ſach warlike brace, 
But altogether lackes th/abiliries 
That Rhodes is dreſs'd in, If we makethoughr of this, 
We muſt notrhinkethe Turke is ſo unskiltull, 
Toleave that lateſt, which concernes him firſt, 
NegleAting an attempr of caſe,and gaine 
To wake,and wag: a danger profitleſſe, 
Dwkg. Nay,in all confidence he'snot far Rhodes; 
Officer, Here is more Newes: 


Emer 4 HMeſſenger., 

Aiſſen, The Ortamiter,Reveren'd and Gracions, 
Steering with due come toward the Ie of Rhodes, 
Have there injoynted them with an after Fleer, 

I Sex, |, to Ithought : how many,as you gueſle ? 

CAHMeſ. Of thirty Saile : and now they doe re-ſtem 
Their backward courſe,bearing with franke appearance 
Their purpoſesroward Cyprus, Signior Monrane, 
Your truſty and moſt valiant Servitour, 
With hisfree duty,recommends you thus, 
And prayecs you to beleeve him. 

Dake. Tis certaine then for Cyprus : 
Marcus Luceices is nothbein Towne ? 

1. Sen, He's now in Florence, 

Dxhe. Write from us, 
To him,Polt,Polt-haſte,diſpatch. | 

1. Sen, Here comes Prabantso,and the Moores 


Enter Brat antio,Othelis Caſſio, Iago,Rodrrigo, 
and Officers. 


Dwke, Valiant Orhello,we muſt ſtraight employ you, 
Apain(t the generall Enemy Oztoman. 
Idid nor ſce you : welcome gentle Signior, 
Welack'r your Counfaile,and your helpe to night. 
Bra, Sodid [ yours : Good your Grace pardon me» | 
Neither my place, for ought I heard of buſineſſe 
Hath rais'd me from my Bed ; nor doth the general care 
Take hold on me. For my particular griefe 
Is of ſo Rlood-gate,and ore-bearing Nature,” --- 
That it ingluts,and ſwallowes other forrowes,”” ' 
 Andit is {till it ſelfe. III Elk | 
Dake. Why > Whatsthe matter? 
Era, My Daughter :oh my Daughter [ 
Sen, Dead. ES OE bet s:7 
Ara. _ Fore 5: i ».1} o | ; rs 
She is abus'd,ſtolne from mecandeorrapted” © 
| By Spels and Mcdicines,hought of Mountebankes ; - 
For Naturcio prepoſterouſly ro erre, + 
| (Being not deficicnt,blind,or lame of ſenſe,)' » + 
Sans witch-craft could not.” 4 77 


. 
+ - 4 8 g + - 
+ F317 


Duke. Who erg he be,that in this foule p 


rocecding 


By Signtor e-Lugels, | 


- 


1 


| Hathchuz beguil'd your Daughter ofher 


- 
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And you of her ; the bloody Booke of Law, 4 
You ſhall your ſelfe read,in the bitter lertgr, 
After your owne !enſe : yea,though our proper ſonne 
Stood in your Attion, 
Bra, Humbly I thanke your Grace, 
Here is the man; this Moore, whom now it ſeemes 
Your ſpeciall Mandate, for the Srate affaires, 
Hath hither brough:. 
Alt. Wewe very torry for't, : 
Duke, Whatin your owne part,can you fay rothis? 
Bra. Nothiag,but this isfo. 
Othe, Moſt Potent,Grave,and Reycrend Sign1ors, 
My very Noble,and approv*d good Maſters ; 
That I hayetane away this old mans davghecr, 
It 1s moſt true : true 1 have married her ; 
The very head,and front of my offending, ; 
Hath this extent ; no more, Rude am Lin my ſpeech, 
Andlittle bleſs*d with rhe loft phraſe of Peace ; 
For ſince theſe Armes of mine, had ſeven yeeres pith, 
Till now, ſome nine Moones watted,thsy have us'd 
Their deereſt attion,in the tented field ; 
And little of this great world can I ſpeake, 
More than pertaines ro Feats of Broylcs,and Battaile, 
And ther: fore little ſhall 1 grace my cauſe, 
Inſpeaking for my ſeltc. Yer,(by your gracious patience ) 
I will a round un-varniſh'd Tale deliver, 
Of my whole courſe of Love. 
W hart Drugs,what Charmes, 
What Conjuration,and what mighty Magicke, 
(For ſach proceeding I am charg'd withall) 
I won his Daughter with, 
Bra. A Maiden,never dold : 
Of ſpirit ſo ſtill, and quiet,that her Motien 
Bluſh'd at her ſelfe,and ſhe in ſpight of Nature, 
Of yearcs,of Countrey,credite,cvery thing 
To fall nn Love,with what ſhe fear'd to looke on 3 
It is a judgement maim'd,and moſt imperfect, 
That wili confeſſe PerteRtion ſo conld erre 
Againſtall rales of Nature,and mult bedriyen 
To find out prattiſcs of cunning hell 
W hy this ſhould be. Irhercfore vouch againe, 
That with ſome Mixtures powerfull ore the blogd, 
Or with ſome Dram(co:u'drothisettet) 
Be wrought upon her. | 
D#k, To vouch this,is no proofe, 
Without more wider and mote over-Teſt 


| Thea theſe thi habirs,and pcorc likely-hoods 


Of moderne ſeeming,doe preferre againſt hum» 
Sen. But Otheffo,ſpenke, 


itar 
bee bi Farher ; 
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How I did thrive in this faire Ladies love WU To you,preferring you before her father : 
And ſhe in mane. OF Ml 9, So much I challenge,that I may profeſle 
Dwhke. Say it Othello, , -..;-* | Duetotlic Moore my Lord. 
Othe, Her father loy'd me,oft invited me : Bra, God be with you : I have done. 
Still queſtion'd me the ſtory of my life, -. Pleaſe it your Grace,on to the State affaires ; 
From yeareto yeare : the Battails,Sieges,Fortane, = | I hadrather toadopta child than ger it, 
That I have paſt. | Come hither Moore, 
I ran it through,even from my Boyiſh dayes, - I here doe give thee that with all wy heart, 
Toth'very moment that he bad me rell it, Which but thou! haſt already,with all my beart 
W herein | ſpoke of moſt diſaſtrous chances: I would keepe from thee, For your ſake( Iewell ) 
Of moving Accidents by Flood. and Field, ® I am gladat foule,I havenoother child ; 
Of haite- breadth ſcapes 1'th' imminent deadly breach ; | For thy eſcape wonld teach me tyranny 
Of being taken by the inſolent for, To hengclegs onthem, I have done my TI ord. 
And fold tollavery. Of my redemption thence, Duke, Let me ſpeake like your ſelfe : 
And portance in my Travellers hiſtory. And lay a Sentence, 
Whcrein of Antars vaſt,and Deſarts wilde, (ven, | Whichlike a grile,or ſtep may belpe theſe Lovers, 
Rough Quarries, Rocks,& Hils,whoſe heads touch hea» | When remediesare paltgthe griefesare ended | 
It was my hintto ſpeake. Such was my Proceſic, By feeing the worſt, which late on hopes depended, 
And of the Canibals. that each otherseate, To mounrne a miſchicfe that is paſt and gone, 
The Anthropophags,and men whoſe heads Is the next way to draw new milchiefc on. 
Grew beneath their ſhoulders. Theſethings to heare, What cannot bg preſery'd,when Fortune takes $ 
Wonld Deſdemona ilerioully iwcline ; | Patience,her Injury a mockery makes- 
Bue [till the houſe affaires would draw her hence: The robt'd that ſmiles,ſtcals ſomthing from the Thicke, 
W hich cver as ſhe could with halte diſpatch, He robs himſelfe,that ſpendsa bootkfſegriefe. 
She'1d come againe,and with a greedy eare Bra. So let the Turke of Cyprusus beguile, 
Devoure up my diſcourſe. W hich I obſerving, _.| Weloſe itnotſolong as we can ſmile: 
Tooke oncea pliant houre,ardtound good meanes | | He bearesthe ſentence well.that nothing beares, 
To draw from her a prayer of carneſt hearr, Bur the free comfort which from thence he heares, 
That I would all my Pilgrimage dilate, © But he beares both the ſentence,and the ſorrow, 
W hereof by parcels ſhe had ſomcthing heard, That to pay griete,muſt of poore Patience borrow. 
But not diſtinctively : I did conſent, + Theſe Sentences,to Sugar,or to Gall, 
And often did beguile her of her reares, | Being firong on both ſides,are Equivocall. 
When I did ſpeake of ſome diſtreſſcfull ſtroke | But words are words, never yet did heare > 
That the bruiz'd heart was piercedthrough the care. 
I humbly beſcech you procced to th'Affarres of State. 
Dwke, .The Turke with a moſt mighty preparation 
FS makes for Cyprus ; Orhello,the Fortitude of the place is 
She w i{h'd ſhe had not heard iter ſhe wi beſt knowne to you. And though we have there a Subſti- 
* That heaven had ade her ſuch &man.She thank'd me, - | tute of moſt allowed friÞciency ;/ yet opinion , amore 
| And bad ae if 1 had a friend that R's her, - Soveraigne Miltris of Effects, F op cs 2 more ſafe 
I ſhould but teach him how to tell'my ſtory, * | yvoyce on you: you muſt therefore be content to' flubber 
And tbat would wooe her. Vpon this hint I ſpake, the groſſe of your ne:y Fortunes , with this more ſtub- 
She !ov*d me for the davgers I have paſt, borne,and boyſtcronsexpedition> 
And I lov'd ber that the did pitry them, | Othe, The Tyrant Cuſtome,moſt Grave Senators, 
' Thisonley is rhe witch-craft I have uyd, Hath madethe flinty and Steele Coach of Warre 
' Here comesthe Lady ; Let her witneſle jt, My thrice-driven bed of Downe. I doe agnize 
A naturall and prompt Alacrity, 
| Enter Deſdemuna,Jago, Attendants, I find in hardnefle : and doe undertake 
| : . This preſent warre againſt the Ortomives, 
Dukes. Tthinke this tole would win my Daughter too; | Moſt hombly therefore bending ro your State, 
Good Brabantzo,take up this mangled matter atthe beſt:*| I crave firdilpoſition for my Wife, 
Mendoe their broken Weapons rather aſe, . .  |"Duereference of Place, and Exhibition, 


» 0 


Then their bare hands. . >... 1: Withſuch accomodation and beſort 
Bra, I pray you hearc her ſpeake : _*.._} Agslevels with her breeding. 

| If Che confcfle that ſhe was ba fe the wooer, agg Duke, Whyat her Fathers. 

Deſtruction on my head,if my bad blame | Bra. Iwill not have it ſo, 

Light on the man. Come hither gentle Miſtris, _ | Gche, North ? 

+ | | Doc yon petceiveinall his Noble company, | Def, Nor wouldTthere reſide, 

| - |; Where moſt you owe obedience? © - een To pur my father inimpatientthoughts - 
*- {+ Def. My Noble father, Yo <1. FM felvoia his eye, Moſt Gracious Duke, 
|; Idoeperceive hereadividedduty, :”- .  , | To my unfolding,lend your proſperous care; 

: . |; Toyoulam bound for life,and education ; LEE And let me find a CharaQter in your voyce 

| | My life and education both doc learne me, Taſliſt my ſimpleneſſe. K-58 

How toreſpeRt you. You are the Lord of daty, | Duke, What would you Deſdemeni ? 

| I am hitherto your daughter. But here's my huaband ; Deſc. That IJovethe Mooregtolivewith him, 

| And ſo much duty,asmy Mother ſhew'd 0” My downe-right violence,and ſtorme of Fortunes; 


» 
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the Morreof Venice, _ 
zpet tothe world. My heart's ſubdi'd -- © _* betwixe a Benefit,and an injury ; I never found man that 
very quality of my.Lord; © © | knewhowtolove himfelfe, Ere I would fay , I would 
I ſaw Othelto's viſage in his minde, OY | wne my lelfc forthe love ofa Gynhey Hen; I would 
And to his honours and his valiant parts, | - | changemy humanity with a Baboone: 
Did I my ſouleand fortunesconſecrate,” Rod. . What ſhould I doe,1 confeſſe it is my ſtiatne to 
So that (decfe Lords) ifT be left behind | I be ſo fond,burit isnot in my vertue toamend ir, 
AMoth of Pcacc,and he goe to the War, 1«go. Vertue? A ligge, tis in our ſelves that wee are 
The Rites for why Tloye him,atc bereft me : thus, or thus, Our Bodies are our Gardens,to the which, 
And Ia heayy interim ſhall ſupport '" | ®ur Wilsare Gardiners, So that if we will plant Net- 
By hisdeare abſence, Let me goc with him, rels, or ſowe Lettice : Ser Hyſope,and weede up Time : 
Othe, Let her have your voyce. Supply it with one gender of Hearbes,or diftratt it with 
Vouch with me heaven,] therctore beg it not many : either have it ſterrill with idleneſſe ,, or manu- 
To pleaſe the Palate of my Appetite ; red with Induſtry, why the power and Corrigible au- 
Nor to comply with heatthe yong effets thority of thislics in our WHts. If the braine of onr lives 
In my defunct,and proper fatisfattion. had not one ſcale of Reaſon , to poyſe another of Senſu- | 
But to be free,and bountcous to her minde ; ; ality , the blood , and baſgncile of our - Natures would | 
And hcaven defend your good ſoules,that you thinke conduQt us to moſt prepoſtrous Concluſions. * But wee 
I will your ſerious and great bnfineſſe ſcant | 


have reaſon to coole our raging Motions, or carnall 
When ſhe is with me. No,whenlight wing'd Toyes Stings, or unbitted Luſts : whereot I takethis, that you 
Of feather'd Cupid, ſecle with wanton dulncile call Love,to be a Sc, or Seyen. 


My ſpeculative,and oihc'd Inſtrument : Rod. Itcannot be. 

That my Diſports corcupt,and taint my bulineſle ; Jags. Its mcerely a Luſt ofthe Blood, and apermiſſi- 

Let Houſc-wives make a Skiller of my Helme, on ot the will. Come, be a man : drowne thy ſelfe ? 

And all indigne,and baſe advctſities, Drowne Cats, and blind Puppies. 1 have profeſt me thy 

Make head againlt my Eſtimation. Eriend,and 1 confeſle me knit to thy deſerving,with Ca- 
D#ke. Bet as you ſhall privately determine, bles of perdarable tovghneſſe. I couldnever better ſeed 

Either for her ſtay,or going : th'Afﬀaire cryes haſte; thee than now, Put money in thy purſe : follow thon 


And ſpeed muſt anſwer it. the Warres,defeat thy favour, with an uſurped Beard, I 
Sen, You mult away tonight. | | ſay,plt money ia thy purſe, It cannotbelong that Def- 
Othe, With all my heart, 


"% demona ſhould continue her loveto the Moore, Pur Mo» 
Duhe. Art nine i'thi morning, here wee'l meet againe. | ney inthy purſe: nor he his to her-It wasa violent Com- 
Othello,leave ſome Oilicer brhind mencement in her ; and thou ſhalt ſee an anſwerable Se» | 
And hc ſhallonr Commillion bringto you : queſtrarion,put bur money in thy purſe. Theſe Moores 
And ſuch things elſe of quality and reſpeR arechangeablein their wils : fill t y purſe with money, |. 
As dotb import you. - Thef zod that tohim now isas luſhious as Locuſts, ſhall 
Othe, So pleale your Grace,my Ancient, . | tohim ſhortly bre as bitter as Coloquintide.  Shee muſt | 
A man he is of honeſty and truſt ; change for youth ; when ſhee is fared with his body, ſhe 
To his conveyance I ajligne my wife. | will tinde the exrours of her choyce. Thercfore put mo- 
With what cle ncedfull,your good Grace ſhall thinke ney inthy purſe. Ifthon wilt necds damne thy ſelfe, doe | 
To be ſent after me. ita moredelicate way then drowninge Makeall the mo- 
Dwke, Eetitbelſo: ney thou canſt : If Sanftimony and a fraile vow , be 
Good nightro every one. And Noble Signior; rwixt an my Barbarian, and fuper-ſubcle Venetian be 
It Vertue no delighted beauty lacke, not too hard for wy wits,aad all the Tribe of hell, thou 
Your Son-in Law is farre more faire than blacke. ſhale joy her : thereforemake money : a pox of drow- 
Sex. Adica brave Mcore,uſe Deſdemona well, ning thy {elfe,ir is cleane out ofthe way. Sceke thou ra- | 
Bra. Looketo her(Moore)if thou haſt eyes toſeez | ther to bee hang'd in Sopereng tby joy, then to bee | 
She bas deceiv's her father,and may thee. Ex#ir, drown'd,and goe withour her. ; F 
* Othe . Mylifeupon her faith, Honelt Jags; Red, Wiltthou be faſt to my hopes, if Idepend onthe 
My De/demona muſt 1NTeave tothee : 
I prythee letthy wife atrend on her, 
And bring them after intheir beſt advantage. 
Come Deſdemona,l have butan houre | 
OtLove,of worldly matter,and direRtion' 7 
To ſpeake withthee, We mufobey the rime,” Exir. 
5 of Rod, Iago. ; IE AS hea Cc, Mea 
Tago. What faift thou noble heart 7 eds rd on ai £ 
Rod, What will 1 png thou ? LING 6 
Tago. Wh to bed and ſlcepe, - © roWe Adel.» OE oqoigicgr 28 BY 27 
Red. 1 will inocatinedht drowne my ſdlfe. | - | | Rea, Where ſhall we meet 1 ch morning? 
| Tage, Ifthou doſÞ,l ſhall never love theeafter, Why | | Iago. Atmy lodging- Cong St recs "uy 
| thou filly Gentleman? I Megs WET a PALS 5 jr Red. le be withthee detumer, Rodivins 8 
Red. It is (illinefſe rolive,, whento live isrorment; | Tags, Goe iy arewell. Doc you here Ro "rige | 
| and then bave we a preſcription to dye,when death is our | Reds Ile fell all wy Land. ew SS 
| Phyfitian, nn 122 + | Tagos Thusdoclever make my Foole,my purſe : 
Zage. Oh villanoug: I have look'd: upon the- world | For I mine owne gain by knowleggs {boutprophons 
| for fourctimesſeyenyeares, and ſince Icoulddiſtingaiſh | If1 would time expend with ſuch aSwatne, =» 
6 | | CONS #Ey See 


CIS” I _— hy td 


* 
0 


# & 
Ae * 4 p 
ud, * F-64 
Ys _ Ee 
> p - - "_» [ / Thes OE. ” — fo : = 
4 WIRES Ig ae were oY NKRENS 4 . Ia A ” 


__— 
Py —_ ——_— 
—— 


a , Wu de 
A Uh $ ” ” =" 
ao 3 2 » 4 TR FE Fs | 
aoongtbet># 4ointoag tire com du ts 7” PE a Ko naar oteat wels m4 ” 


'4 


-_ 4 — In 5 gr l 


- p 
W- o _—" 
x 
£ - : 
x4 © 


«I 


336 


i ee 


w— — 


But for my Sport,and Profit ; I hate the Moore: -; 
And it is thooght abroad,that rwixt my ſheets 
.He ha's done my Otice, 1 know not t be trut, 
But I, for meere ſuſpition in that kinde, 

Will doe, as if for Surcty. He holds me well, 

The better ſhall wy purpoſe worke on him: 

Caſfie's a proper man : Let me ſee now, 

To get this place,and to plume up my will 

In double Knavery. How ? how ? Let's ſee. 

After ſome time,to abuſe Orhelo's cares, 

That he js too familiar with his wife : 

He hath a perſon,anda ſmooth diſpoſe 

To be ſuſpected : fram'd romake women falfe, 

The Moore is of a free,and open Nature, 

That thinkes men honeſtthat but ſeeme to be ſo, 
And will as tenderly be lead by*ch'Nole 

As Aſſes are : 

I have't: it is engendred 2 Hell,and Night, 

Muſt bring this monſtrous Birth,to the worlds light. 


_t_—_ 
tt 
— Om— 


oA flus Secundus, Scana Prima. 


i. . ——_— — - 


Enter VU ontan»,and Gentlemen, 


Aten. What from the Cape,can youdiſcerne at,Sea? 
t Gen, Nothing at «ll,it is a high wrought Flood.z 
I cannot *twixt the heaven and the Maine, + -. 
Delſcry a Sayle. a Bd 
Hon, Methinkes,the wind hath ſpoke alond'at Land, 
A fuller blaſt ne*re ſhooke our Battkewnentsz 
If it hath cwHand ſonpon the Seca, 
What ribbes of Oake, when Mountaines tnelt on them, 
Can hold the Mortics, What ſhall we heare of this?: . 
2 A Scgregation of the Turkiſh Fleet 3; _ | 
For doe but ſtand upon the foaming Shoare, 
The chidden Billow ſeemes to pelt the cloudes, - 


The wind-ſhak*d-Surge,with high 8& monſtrous Maine, 


Scemes to calt water on the burning Beare, 
And quench the Guards of tWever-hxed Pole ; 
I never did like moleſtation view 
On the enchafed THood, 
Moen. If that the Turkiſh Fleet 
Be not inſhetter*d,and embay'd,they are drown'd, 
It is impoſſibleto bcare it out. 


Enter a Gentlemas. 

3 Newes Laddes ; our werres are done : : 
The deſperate Tempeſt hath ſo bang'd the Turkes, ©: 
That their defignement halts, A Noble ſhip of Venice, 
Hath ſeene a grievous wracke and ſufferance + >... 
On moſt part of theip Fleet. _ - A es 

Mon, How ?Isthib true? _ ROE 
* 3 The Ship is here put inA Udroneſſe, Michatt Caſſie 
Licutenantto the warlike Moore, Othello, __ 
Is come 0n Shore : the Moorchimſelfe at Sea,  - 

Andis in full Commiſſion heere for. Cypra. .. . 
Men, lem glad on't ; TK | 
Tiza worthy Governor. EY, Mh 

3 -But this ſame Caſ7s, though he ſpeake of comfort, 

Touching the Turkiſh loſſe, yet be lookes ſadly, - 
And prayes the Moore be ſafe; for they were parted + 
With fowle aud vislent Tempe. $4: ORs 4 

Mon. Pray heavens he bes. Re 


" 
” - 


——  ——— 
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(1 | What tydingscan you ell me ofmy Lord? 


| For I baye ſery'd him, and the man commands 
Like a full Souldiers. Lers to the Se-fide (boa). 
As wellro ſce the Veſſell thats come 1n, 
As tothrow-out our eyes for brave Othello, 
Even till we makethe Maine, and th'Eriall blew, 
And indiſtin& repard,, 

Gene, Come, lets doe fo ; 
For every Minute is expeQancy 
Of more Arrivancy. 


Emer (aſſio. 
(*/i. Thankes you, the valiant of the warlike Iſle, 


That ſ{oapproove the Moore: Oh let the heavens 
Give him defenceagainſtthe Elements, 
For I have loſt him on a dangerous Scz, 
Aon. 1s he well ſhip'd ? x | 
Caſſi, His Barke is ſtoutly Timber'd,and his Pylot 
Of very expert, and approv'd Allowance; 
Therefore iny hope's (not ſarfetted to death ) 
| Stand in bold Cure. 
within, A Saile,a Saile,a Saile. 
Caſ/io, What noyle ? 
Gent, The Towne isempty ; on the brow o'th'Sea 
Stand rankes of People,and they cry a Sayle, 
( aſſie. My hopesdoe ſhape him for the Governour, 
Gene They doe diſcharge their ſhot of courtchie, 
Our friends,at leaſt. 
Caſſio, I pray you fir goc forth, 
And give ustruth who tis that is arciv'd. 
Gent, I ſhall. | Exit. 
CAMoy. But good Lievtevant,is your Generall wiv'd? 
Caſſie. Molt fortunately : he hathatchiev'da Maid 
That paragons deſcription,and wilde Fame : 
One that excels the quirkes of blazoning Pens, 
And in th'eſſcntiall Veſture of Creation, 
Do's tire the Ingeniver- 
Enter Gentleman, 

How now ? Who hasput in? 

Gent. Tis one ago, Ancient tothe Generall, 

Cafſie. Ha's had moſt favourable,and happy ſpeed : _ 
Tempeſts themſelves,high Scas,and howling winds, 
The gutter'd Reckes,and Copgregated Sands, 
Traitors en'tcep'd,to enclogge the guiltleſſc Keele, 
As having ſenſe of Beauty,doe omit 
Their mortall Natures,lctting goe ſafely by 
| Thedivine Deſdimona. 

Aton. Whatis ſhe? 
- Cafſio., She that I ſpake of : 
Our great Captaincs Capcaine, 
Left jn the condu@t of the bold Zagy, X 
Whoſe footing here anticipates our thoughts, 
ASenights ſpeed.” Great /ove, Othells guard, 
That he may bleſſe this Bay with his call Ship, 
Make loves quicke pants in Deſdemonaes armes, 
Giye renew'd firero ourextinRed Spirits, / 


} And ſivell his Saile with thine owne powrefull breath, 


Oh behold, | pr 
Theriches of the ſhip is come on Shore x -* 
You men of Cyprus,lct her haye your knees, 
Haile to thee Lady : and the grace of Heaven, 
Before, behind thee,and on every hand 
Enwheele thee round. pee” 


-» Def, I thanke you, valiant Caf, | 


Enter Deſdemona Aage,R oders 00,004 Amilia, 


$ ; Caffo. 
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the Moore of Uenice. 


Ca/. He is not arriy'd,nor know I ought 
Butthat he's well, and will be ſhortly heere, 

Deſ. Oh,but I feare 2 
How loſt you company ? 

(4/+ The great contention of the Sea and Skies, 
Partcd our fellowſhip. But hearke,a Saile. 

Within, A Saile,a ow 

Gent, They give this greeting to the Cittadel z 
This likewiſe is a friend, . 

(fe See for the Newes : 

Good Ancient,you are welcome. Welcome Miltris ; 
Let it not gall your patience ( good /age ) 
Thar I extend my Manners, Tis my Breeding, 
That gives me this bold ey of Courteſie, / 
age. Sir,would ſhe give you ſo muchot her lips, 
As ot her rongue ſhe oft beftowes of ine, 
- You would have enough. 
Def. Alas ; ſhe hasno tpeech. 
[ago. Infaith toomuch : 
I find jt ſtill, when I have leave tofleepe, 
Marry before your Ladyſhip,l grant, 
She puts her tongue alittle m her heart, 
And chides with thinking. 

e/£mil, You havclittle c:mſc to ay ſo- 

Iago.Come on,come on: you are Pitures out of dores: 
Bels in your Parlors : Wilde-Cats in your Kitchens : 
Saints in your injuries : Divels being offended : 

Players in your Huſxifery,and Huſwives in your beds» 

Def, Ohyfie uponthee,flanderer. 

Iago, Nay,it is true: orelſe Iama Turke, 

You riſe to play,and goe to bedto worke, 
e/£mil, You ſhall not write my praiſe, 

Iago. No,let me not. : 

Def. What would'ſt write of me, if thou ſhould'ſt 
praiſe me. 

lage, Oh,gentle Lady,dee not put me too, 

Fox I am notbing\if not Criticall. 

Dej. Come on.aſlay. 

There's one gone tothe Harbour ? 
. dag. 1 SR 

Def. 1 am not merry ; but I doe beguile 
The thiog [ am,by ſerming otherwiſe, 

Come, how wouldit thou praiſe me? 

Iago. Tam about it , but indeed my invention comes 
from my Pate,as Birdlime does from Freeze , it pluckes 
out Braines and alt. But my Muſc Jabours, and thus ſhee 
is delivered. 

If ſhe be faire,and wiſe ; ſairenefſeand wit, 
T he ones for uſe,the other nſcth it, 

Def. Well prais'd: 
How if ſhebec blacke and witty ? Is 

Iago. If foe be blacks,and thereto have awit, 
She't find a whizehar ſhalt her blackneſſe ft. 

Def. Worſeand worſe, 

e/Emil. How iffaircand focliſh,.- - 

lazd, She never yet wit fooliſh that was faire, 

For even hor folly belpt her to an heire, © 
*Defd. Theſe are old fond Paradoxes , 

laugh 7tb' Alehouſe: 7 What” miſe 
for het that's foule and fooliſh, .: IG 

1 Tago. Theres none ſo foule and fooliſh thereume;/. 

Bur does fonle prankes pubich faire and wiſe-onee dove © .\ 

| . Deſd, Oh-hcavy, ignorance : thou. praiſeſt, the” worſt 
beſt. But whatpraile cquldſt thoy beſtow on;a deſer- 

Ving woman indeed? One, 


, tomake Foofcs 
e praiſe haſte thou 


| 


. os 


that in the authority. of her. | 
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| u_ » did juſtly pur on the vouch of very malice- it 
<lfe, 


Tago, She that ver faire,and never provd, 
Haa Fonghne at will and Je# was never loud : 
Never lacks gold and yet went never gay, 

Fled fomber wiſh,aud yer ſaid now [ may, 
She that bery 4 aoxred fot revenge being nie, 
Bad ber wrong ſtay and her diſpleaſure fly - 
She that in Wiſedome never was fo fr ail e, 
To change the C1d41-hrad for the Salmons taile : 
She that conldthinke,and newr diſcloſe her mind, 
See Smiters following and not looks behind ; 
She was aWioht,(if ever ſuch Wi ghts were ) 
Def” Todoe what > 
lago, Toſmile Fooler,and chroxicle ſmall Beere, 


Defd. Oh moſt lame and imporent concluſion. Doe 
not learne of hime-£-{is , though he be rhy husband. 
How ſay you (Cafis ) is henot a moſt prophane , and li- 
beral! Countailos ? 

Caſſio, He ſpeakes home ( Madam ) you may reliſh 
him more in the Souldicr,than in Echoller. 

Tago, He takes her by the palme : I, wel faid, whif- 
per, Withaslittlea web as this, will Ienſnare as great 
a Fly as Caf, 7, ſmile upon her, doe : 1 will gyve thee 
in thine owne Courtſhip. You fay true, tis fo indeed, 
If ſuchrrickes astheſe {tripyon out of your Licvtenans | 
try,ic kad beene better you had not kiſs'd your three fin- 
| gers ſo oft, which now againe you are moſt apt to play 

rhe Sir,in. Very good : well kiſs'd, and excellent Curt- 
liz: tis fo 5 ary Yet againe, your fingers to your 
| lippes ? Would they were Cliſter-pipes for your 

ake. 
The Moore,I know his Trumpet. 

Caſio, Tis truely ſo. 

Def. Lets meet him,and receive him. 

Caſſio, Loe,wherc he comes. 


| 


Enter Otbello and eAttendants. 


Oth. O,my faire Warriour. 

Def. My dere Othello, 

Orh, It gives me wonder, great as my Content 
To ſee you here before me. 
Oh my ſoules joy 7 | 
Ifafter every Tempeſt, come ſuch calmes, 
May the windes blow,rtillthey bave waken'd death; 
And lcttkelabouring Barke elimbe hils of Scas 
Olympus high : and ducke againe as tow, 
As hel's from heaven. Ifit werenouv fo dye, 
Twere now to be moſt happy. For | feare, 
' My ſoule hath her content fo abſolute, 
That not'another comfort like to this, 
\ SuccerdsinunknowneFate. 

Def.. The heavens forbid 

| Bntrhat bur Loves'.. 
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133 The Tragedy of Othello 


Othe. Come,let us to the Caſtle. * | cafiontoanger Cſs, either by ſpeaking too loud , or | 
Newes (Friends) our warres arc done : | rainting his diſcipline, or frcem what other courlt 
The Turkes are drown'd. Py you pleaſe , which the time ſhall more favourably mi- 
How doe's my oldacquaintance of this Ifle ? nilter. . 
(Hony)you ſhall be well delir*d io Cyprus, Rod. Well. KF 
I have found great loveimongſt them, Oh my Sweet, Tago. Sir, he's raſh, and very ſodaine in Choler z and 
I p1attle out of faſhion,and I doat happily may ſtrike at you,provoke him that he may x for 
In mine owne comforts. I prythee,good ago, even out of that will I cauſe theſe of Cyprus to Mutiny. 
Goe tothe Bay,and diſimbarke thy Coffers : W hoſe qualification ſhall come into no truetaſte againe, 
Bring thonthe Maſter to the Cittadell, but by the difplanting of (aſs. So (hall you have a ſhor= 
He is a good one,and his worthineſſe ter JOurney to your deſires » by the meanes 1 fhallthen 
Doc's challenge muck relpet, Come Deſdemona, have to preferre them. And the impediment moſt pro- 
Once more well met at Cyprus. fitably removed, without the which there were no cxpe» 
Exit Othells and Deſdemona. | Cation of our proſperity. 
Lego. Do you meet me preſently atthe harbour. Come | Ko, 1 will doe this,if you can bring it to any oppor- 
thiher,if thou beſt valiant, (as they ſay baſe men being | tunity, 
in love, have thep a Nobility in thcir Natures,more than {ago. I warrant thee. Mect me by atd by at the Citta- 
is native tothem)liſt-me; the Licvtenant to night wat- | dell, I muſt fetch his neceſlaries a ſhore, Farewell, 
ches on the Court of Guard. Firſt, I muſt tell thee this ; Rod, Adicu. Exit, 
Deſdemona,is direQtly in love with him. Tago. That Cafſis loyesher,I doc well beleev't ; * 
Rod. With him? W hy, tis not poiltble, | That ſhe loves bim, tis apt,and of great credute, 
Iago, Lay thy finger thus : and ler thy ſoule be inſtru» | The Moore (howbcit that Iendure him not) 
ed, Marke me with what violence ſhee loy'd the } Isofa conſtant loving,nuble Nature, 
Moore,but for bragging, and t:lling her fantaſticall lies. | And I darethinke,he'le prove to Deſdermona, 
Tolove him ſtill for prating , let rot thy difcreet heart } A moſt deare husband. Now Idoelove her too, 
thinke it. Her eye muſt be fed, And what delight ſhall | Not our of abſolute luſt, (though peradventure 
ſhe have to looke on the Divell > When the,blood is | I ſtandaccountant for as great aſinne) 
| made dull with the AQ of Sport, there ſhould be a game | Bur partly led to dyetmy Revenge, 
ro enflame it, and to.give ſaticty a freſh appetites Love- | Forthat I doe ſuſpethe lulty Moore - 
linefſe in favour,fimpathy in ycares, Manners , and Bean- |- Hath leapt into my feat . The thought whereof, 
ties « all which the Moore is defetive in. Now for | Doth (ike a poyſonous Minerall)Jgraw my Inwards : 
want of theſe requir'd Conveniences, her delicate ten- | And nothing can,or ſhall content my Soule 
derneſſe\villfind it ſclfe abus'd,begin to heave the gorge, | Till Iam ceven'd with him,wife for wifes 
diſreiliſh and abhorre the Moore , very Nature will un» | Or failing ſo,yer that Iput the Moore, 
ſtcu her init, and compell her to ſome ſecond choyce, | Atlcaſt into a lelouzic ſs Rrovg, 
Non, fir,this granted ( as it is a moſt pregnant and yn- | That jndgement cannot cure» Which thing to doe, 
forc'd poſition)who ſtands ſo eminent in the degree of |} If this poore Trath of Venice, whom I trace 
this Fortune,as C 4ſſio dox's; a Knave very, yoluble : no | For his quicke hunting, ſtand the putting ou, 
furthcr conſcionable,than in putting on the megre forme | Ile have our e ichae! Caſ3i0 onthe hip, 
of Civill,and humane ſceming, for the better compaſſe of |. Abuſe himtorhe Moorein the right garbe 
his Salt, and moſt hidden looſe AﬀeAion? Why none, | (For I feare Cafſio with my Night-Cap too) 
why none : A flippery,and ſubtle Knave,a finder ofocca- | Make the Moore thanke we,love me,and reward me, 
fion: that ha's an eyecan ſtampe,and counterfeit Advan- | For making him egregiouſly an Aſſe, 
tages , though true Advantage never preſent it ſclfe. A | And viattiiog n his peace and quiet, 
Divelliſh Knave : beſides, the Knave is handſome, yong : | Even to mn or Tis here : but yet confusd, 
and hath all thoſc requiſites in hio , that folly and greene'{ Knaycrics plaine facc,is never ſeene,till vs'd, Exit, 
mindeslooke after, A pcitilent compleat Knavye, and the 
woman hath found him alrcady, "be | 
Rod. 1 cannot belecve that in ber, ſhe's full of moſt | Hh 
bleſs'd rey SPE Y - <wbaAlE. | 
Iago, Bleſy'd figges-cnd. The Wine ſhee drinke is | 
WE. of Grapes» It 1e had becnebleſs'd ,, ſhee would |} Scena Secunda . 


| 


t 


never hayclow'd the 1 o0te:Bleſs'd pudding, Did{tthou | + -- F - 
| not ſee her paddle ith the paime of his hand ? Did'tnot | —_ a 
| marke that # n OE 


Red. Yes,that I did :but that was but curteſfie. tk | Enter Othelle's Herald with a Proclamation, of 
- Tago, Leachery bythis hand; an Index., and obſcure | : bes nk oe 
{ prologue to the Biſtory of Luſt and. foule p! houphts, Herald, It 28 Othello's pleaſure, our Noble and-Vali- 


' They mit ſo neere with their bor that their breathes | ant Generall; That upon certaine.Tydings:now arriv'd, 


* + = o 


: embrac'd together,, Y.llanoust yghts Rederigo,. when importing the mcere perdition of the: Turkiſh Fleet, 
| theſe mutabilities ſo marſhall the way , hard at hand | ery o. pus bimfel{ into Triomphs Yi to dance, 
| comes the Maſter, and maine exerciſe, th'incorporate- | ſome to make Bonfires , cach man,' to what Sport and | 
concluſion: Piſh, Burſir, be you rul'd by: mee- Ihave | Reyels his addition leads him. For befides theſe bene» | 
brought you from Venice. . Watch, you. to night 3; for. | ficiall Newes, itis the Celebration: of his Nuptiall, So 
the command, Ilelay's, upon you-,. Ce/ſo knowes you | much was his pleaſure ſhould be prochimed. All offi- 
| not : le not be farre from you: Doe: you find ſome oc- | ces are oprn,and there is fill liberty of Feaſting from this 
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* 1-'\ the: Moore of Venice. " 


bl = 
preſent houre of five, illthe Bell have toldcleyen, ' | Now'monglt this Flocke of Drintz olatae | 7: 5d)F 

| Bleſſe the Iſle of Cypiizs,and'our NO OUN Othells. Amt to put our Caſo in fome Aftion * ELITES 
we <p ets Exit, © hatma | i” 


fetal | | y offend the Iſle. Bur here they come: | 
Enter Othello,Difdemona,Cafſio and Attendants, Enter Caſſio, Montano,and Gentl, hiked 
Orhel:Good Michathlooke you tothe Guardto night. | If conſequente ; A ar me hy Sea.” | 

Lets tcach our ſelves that honourable ſtop,” 7 * My Boat ſayles freely,both with windand fireame,- 

| Not toour-ſport diſcretion. $#: the es (4/7 Fore heaven,they have given mea rowſe already, 

| Cs/. ago hathdireftion what to'doe. | Mox. Good faith alittle one ; nor paſt a Pint, as Iam 

1 But notwithſknding with my perſonall eys © a Souldicr, | ; | 

| Will I looketo't, fa; LG 


lago, Some Wine hoa, 
Othe, Tago $ moſt honeſt : : end let me the Canyakin clinke,clinke : 
Afichael ght.. To morrow with your carlieſt, end let me the (makin clin ' 


, 
Let me have ſpeech with you. Come my deare Love, A Souldiers a man : Oh mans 5 is but a pan, 
The purchaſe made,the fruits ace to enſue, Why they let a Seuldier drinke, 
That profrt's yet to come tweene me,and yous _. | Some WineBoyes. 
ight, þ Exit, on "Fore heaven : an excellent Song, 
"er Lago. ago, Ileam'd itin England : , where indeed they are 
Caf. Welcome lags; we muſt tothe Watch. moſt potent in Potting. Your Dane, your Otrnin; wad 


lag2, Not this houre Lievtenant 2 tis not yet ten o'th | your ſwag-belly'd Hollander,(drinke hoa are nothino to 
Clocke, Ounr Generall caſt usthus early for the love of | your Engliſh, F ( Jar 'B 


his Deſdemona : Whom,lct us not therefore blame z he «ſſio, 1s your Engliſhman ſo exquiſite in his drin- 

hath not yet made wantog the night with her'z and ſhee | king ? 

is ſport for J»ve, J 395 Jago. Why , he drinkes you with facilitic j your Dane 
Caſe. She'sa moſt exquiſite Lady, | dead. drunke:” He fweares not to overthrow your Al- 
Tago, And lle warrant her,full of Game. ', - | maine... Hegives your Hollander a vomit , cre the next 
Ca/. Indeed ſhee's a. moſt freſh anddelicate creature, | Pottle canbe fill'd, | | 
lago. What an'eye ſhe ha's ? + -© | Cf: Tothe healthofour General. 

Me thinkes it ſounds a parley toprovocation. " i] : Aon,T am forit Licvienant : and Ne doe you Iuſtice» 
Caf, An inviting eye 3 Ps '# -#f 7. Iago. Oh ſweet England, | 

And yet me thinkes right modeſt. - Y King Stephen was and-a worthy Peere, 
lago. And when ſhe ſpeakes, + | Hi Breeches coſt him but a (rowve, 

Is it not an Alarum to Love ? Ht beld them ſixepence all to deere, 
Caf, She is indeed perfeftion. oh oe: : With that he call'd the Taylor Lowne : 
lxgo. Well: happineſſe to their ſheets, Come Lieve- if He war aWiekt of high Renowne, 

tenant, have a ſtope of Wine , andhere without are a;j| And thoy art but of (ow degree : 

1 brace of Cyprus Gallants,that would faine have 2a mc. Tu Prids that pul; the C emntrey downe, 

ſurc to the health of blacke Orhefo, | And rake thy awl'd Clocks abont thee. 
({*ſ. Not to night,good Jags : I have very poore, and | Come Wine hoa. 


unhappy Braines for drinking. I could well wiſh cour- | Caſio, Why rhisis a more exquiſite ſong thay the 0+ 
telie would invent ſome other cuſtome of entertaine- | ther. -* 


ment, | X | Jago. Will you hearragaine? _ RL, 
[ago, Oh, they are our Friends : but one Cup , -Ille-] Caf. No: for l hold him tobe unworthy of his place, | 
drinke for you. GE thar do's wr foo * Well : heav'ns above all: and | 


Caſſie, Thavedrunke but one Cup to night , and that | rherebe ſoules %cd, and there beſoules muſt not | 
was craftily qualified roo; and behold what innovation | be ſaved, 


{ it makes here. Iam infortunare in the infirmity,and dare 
not taske my weakenefle with any more. q 
Iago, What man? tis anightof Revels, the Gallants 
| defire it» SITU Beg os / 
Caſ, Where arethey ? ++ IL 
Tage.” Here,atthe doore : I pray'you callthemin- | 
Caf, lie doo'r,but it diſlikes me, 
Lago, If 1can faſten butene Cup upon him. 7 
With that which he hath drunke tonightalready,” © | t 
He'l be as fullof Qnarrell,and/offence ©, ts 
=... \ Asmyyong Miltris Dog,” :Ic 
W.-. 7 Now my ſicke Foole Redorige,” ©* EY $5 24 COEREIEREWek... oh 
.- 4 Whom Loychathtutn'd almoſt rhe wrong ſide out; af. Why ery well then : you muſt nor thinke then, | 
.- } Potations,pottle-deepe zand he's to watch. ** 
Three elſe of Cyprus, Noble ſwelli 
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wor *tan, Toth'Platforme ( Maſters ) come, lets ſer 
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| CO Rarher honour in 4 WHY iſtance; © fry ge, You fee this fellow that is gone before, | "a 
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| very Elementsof this warlike Iſle} 4 a50 ler, firto ſtand by Ceſar "REI 
{ Have to night fluſter'd with flowing Cups,” © tt | And give trectione., And doe bur ſee his vice, 
; | And they Watch too, 37% 12 745 2 I Tiste his vertves juſt Equinox, 
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the Moore of Uenice, 
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— ——= pale nn eg er Els =. |} Jogos : eb ; 
The one as lon as.th'other. Tis pitty of hum ©:33. LINE Swords ont Oa ep One at viNers Fa y > 4d? vy x 4 Loy Rane and loyc doth mince this maIteer, Crna ome comm; gon ines es gage ROny | 
I feare the tru Othelo uts him ing  +:3-frerh | In oppoſition » 000y, I cannot, / x BE -4 3:2 -1 £ ingir light ro Caſio; Caſſis, I love thee, And good Liezrenant I thinke 04 jokes T loy 
"On ſome odde time of his infirmity A Any Megjoolng (OR peeviſh 71 a Bur never more be Oxlicer ot minc. you, ; V7 #0 IT 
Will ſhake this [fland. —_ ould in aQtion glorio..s, had Ic Ee; | IV Caſſie. I have well approvedir, Sir, drunke? 

Afont. Butis heoften thus? >, ct L T uy legges tharbrougbe rob 10k OL Mercy ooh | : Enter Deſdenmons attended, lags, You, 0: ay man living, may be drunke ara time 

Jago. Tiseyermore his prologue to his ſleepe,-),.;;> | os fo How comes it (6c act ) you arothus forgot ? . : man. 1 tell you what you ſhall do: Our Generals Wife 
He'le watchthe Horologue a double Sct, DEL 4/. 1 pray you pardon me,l canpot ſpeakey-1; 1. ; Looke if my gentle Love be not rais'd up : is now the Genc:all. 1 may fayſo, in this reſpe& for 
If drinke rocke not his Cradle. | OR Othe, Wort Montane,you were wont tobe civills | 4 wp Ile make thee an example. that he hath devored, and given up himſclfc ery hoo 
'« CModt, he were well | (1 The gravitie and Riloeſſe of your youth, 1 .--\ .* ;. 4 | - Def. Whatis the matter (Deere? ) templation, marke 2 and devotement of her parts and 
The Generall were put in mind of it : F The world hath noted,, A Yqur Name 1S Srear; 174; .:.! 6, | Othe, All's well, Sweeting : Graces. Confeſſe your elle freely to her : Importune 
Perhaps he ſees it not,or his good nature = In mouthes of wiſeſt Cenſure. Whats the matter 3 !: *// | | | | Comeaway tobed, Sir for your hurts, 


her helpe ro pat you in y | inc. She 1 ( 
Prizes the vertue that appeares in Caſſis, | That youunlace your reputation thus, . My felfe will be your Surgeon, Lead him off : ice, {o kinds , 4 pr : lo bleiſced a Min the Folds 


Andlookes not on his evils : is not this true? ,. And ſpend our rich opinion,for thenaws | by | lags, looke withcare about the Towne, Ita Vice in her goudnefſe, not to d ' 1s re» 
Enter Rodorigo. \ Of a als hes ler ? Give meanſwer toit, | | And flence thoſe whom this vile brawle diſtrated. | queſted. This Troken joynt echo eomcbgwer ber buf 
Lego, How now Rodorigo ? Mon, Worthy Othello, am hurt to danger, | : | | Come Deſaemona, tisthe Souldicrs life, band, entreat her to ſpiinter. And my Farnatics aaa | 
I pray you after the Licvtenant, goes | Your Oihicer /agocan informe you, - :. } | | a, | * To have- cheir Balmy lumbers wak'd with ſtrife. Zvit. | any lay worth naming, thiscracke of your tove, ſhal: grow 
Mont. And tisgreat pitty that the Noble Moore. While I ſpare ſpeech which por pr Fg offends me. q Tage. What arc you hurt Lieutenant ? ltonger, then it was before. 
Should hazzard ſuch a place,as his owne Second, Of 2ll that I doe know,ner know Iopg! | 6 Cy. 1, palt all Surgery, Caſſie. You advife me well, 
With one ingraft Infirmity, | By me;thats ſaid, or done amiſlc this night, R x : lago. Marry Heaven forbid, | Hago.1 protelt inthe ſinceritic of Love, and honeſt kind. 
It were an honeſt Attion; ,to ſay ſo | Vnleſle ſelfe-charity be ſometimes a vice, | L | Caf. Reputation, Repuration, Reputation: Oh I have | neſle. ; 
To the Moore. P And todefend onr f{elyes,it be a finne © o loſt my Reputation. Thave loſt the 1ummortall part of my Caſ/io 1 thinke it freely : and betimes in the morning, 
Tage, Not I,for this faire Iſland, - WS W hen viclerce aſſayles us, \ | " T ſe]fe, and what remaines is beſtiall. My Reputation, /ago, | I will brſcech the vertuous Peſdemone to undertake for 
I doc love Cafſio well: and would doe much | Othe, Now by heaven, LIRg Ft of 6 my Reputation, me : Jam deſperateof my Fortunes if they check me. 
To cure him of this evill.But harke,what noyſe? ,\»-. My blcod begins my ſafer Guides to rule, " f | Tago. As lam an honeſt man I had thought you had | 7ego. Youarcin the right » good night Licutcnant, 1 
Enter Caſſio purſuing Rodorigo, /':..;. | Andpaſſion(having my beſt judgement collies) . tant . reccived ſome bodily wound ; thereis more lence inthat | mult rothe Watch, 
Caf. You Rogue: you Raſcall» $4 Al toleade the way. If I once ſtirte, Wh A: . then in Reputation, Reputatjpn isan jdle, and moſt falſe Caſſie, Good night, honeſt 7420, 
Hor, Whats the matter Lieutenant? .... +» Or doe butlift this Acme,the. beſt of you | — ; impoſition; oft got without merir, and luſt without de- ; 
Caf: AKnavetcachme my duty ?: Ile beatthe»,; Shall ſinke in my rebuke, Give mg to know. _—- 7 ſerving. You haveloſt no Reputation at all, unleſſe you | 7ego, And whar's hethen, * 
Knave into a Twiggen Bottle. £ Fi How this foule Rout began z.Whoſet it on, yy | repute your ſelfc ſuch a looſer. What man, there are | That fayes I play the Villaine ? 
Red. _Beate me. 3 4408 And he that isapprov'd in this offcuce, | _ p- more wayes to recover the Generall againe. You are | When this«dvice js free Igive,and honeſt, 
Caf. Doſt thou prate,Rogue?. . OS, Though he had twinn's with me;bothar a birth, we "2 but now caltin his moode, (a puniſhment more in poli- | Probalttothinking, and indeed the courſe 
| Men. Nay,good Lievercnant ©..." HD EMTCg Shall looſe me. What in a towne of warre,... ... he "= cie, then inmalice ) even ſo as one would beate his of- | To Win the Mooreagaine, 
I pray you fir,hold your hand. PR Yet wilde,the peoples hearts brim-full of feare, wy ,_— quot dogge, t affright an Imperious Lyon, Sueto For tis molt caſte 
Caf: Let me goe tir ) . Th” _ | Tomanageprivate,and domeſticke Quarrell?. + . . ® Ws | 2m againe and he's yours. * -- | Th inc|yning De/demonato ſubdue 
Or Ile know youore the Mazzards ; = In night,and on the Court and Guard of fafetie? * x FP Caſ- 1 will rather ſue to bee deſpis'd, then todecrive | In any honeſt Suite, She's fram'das fruitefull 
Men. Come,come: you're Drunke,,  _*. 1.4. Tis mon'trous : 1s WHO FERar't RE eradb 4h iat f Kg -- "fl ws a Commander, with fo ſlight,ſo drunken, and ſo | As the free Elemer:ts, And then for her 
Caſſio, Drunke ? RP: an 220 ©, .C Moen, Ifpartially Afio'd,or league in oilice,” 5-96 & indiſcrect an Ofhcer, Drunke ? And ſpeake Parrat? And } Towin the Moore, were to renownce his Baptiſme, 
Iago. Away I fay : goe out andcry a Mutinys1y,. | | Thou doſtdeliver more,orleſſethan truth, wry = | ſquabble? Swagger ? Sweare? And diicourle  Fultjan | AllSeales, and Simbols of redeemed in: 
Nay good Lieutenant, Alas Gentlemen z.j +, 17 ;-.+.+. | [Thouart noSouldier, |» 2 11+ ah = | withones owne thaddow ?, Oh thou inviſible ſpirit of } His Soule isſoenferter'dto her Lovey 
Helpe hoa. Lieutenatite Sir ſorter : ASUS Iago, Touch menot ſoneere; .\. 1; bat F: Wine, if thou haſt no name to be knowne by , Ietus call | Thar ſhe may make, nnmake, doe what ſhe liſt, 
Helpe maſters. Here's a goodly Watchindeed. '* ...., } Thad rather haye this topgue cut from my mouth, ks 5B "ao Divell. b ha Elow'd wi Even as her appetite ſhall playthe god, FAN 
Who's that which rings the Bell : Diablo, hoa #'/ | Than it ſhould doe offence to Michael {aſſiv, VN pc . HH _ waters _ that you follow'd with your | With his weake Function. How am 1 then a Villaine, 
The towne will riſe. Fie, fic Licutenant, A Yet 1 perſwade my ſelfe,to ſpeake fo the truth = 2M x. Ikn at had he done to you e To Counſel Caſſi» tothis paralcll courſe, 
You'l be ſham'd for ever. ''* | $hallnothing wrong him. Thisitis Generall ; ed) * rar DireAy ro his good ? Divinitie of hell, 
. | HMontanoand my icife being in ſpeech, | Sas Ke. 0, Is't po = p ; Whendivels will the blackeſt ſinnes puton , 
Enter Othello,and Attendants, Sat There comes a Fellow,crying out for helpe, ln BY « 1 reinember a maſſe of things, "They do fuggeſ at xr dbote heavenly thewes, 
Othe, What is the matter here ? EN And ({«/\o following him with determin'd Sword,” + + 4s be © As 1do now» , For whiest v; q tows: Foolc 
Mon, Iblecd ſti,lam burt,but not to th'death,;: + To exccute upon him.. Sir,this Gentleman,-... - +: Ui > MY as Ne ry ane hg hin PF 
Otrhe. Hold for your lives. CONE Steps into Ca/ſio,and intreats his pauſe x; |: 4. .. Row = INETOC D peencin 'o Sentra OTC, 


» wn? 


Exit Caſſio, 
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Tag, Hold hoa: Lievrevant Sir Menraxo,Gentlemenz | My ſelfe.the crying fellow did purſue, = 5 | i E | Reaſts.' | te pot eee DRE 
Have youforgotall place of ſenſe anddurie ?, ==. | Leſtby bisclamour(asirſofellom). ++; - 1147 Þ ile 18 Andby low Sikhs drives todo kim good 
Hold. The Generall ſpeakesto you ; hold for ſhame... | The Towne might fall in fright,. He,(Gvift of foot) _ * mY ar wm ach he ſtrives to dohim good, 
Oth. Why mow now hoa? From whence ariſeth his? | Out-ran my purpoſe : and Ireturn'd the rather: © - % ny | | 5he ndce het Credit he Mfoor: 
Are we turn'd Turkes? andioour felvesdoe that. +. | For that Lhcardtheclinkeand fall of fyords,/! . | ; 
Which heaven hath forbid the Oztemirees, . _;,415.; 1 | And Cie bighin ogth: Whichallmabighe,..l) 4. 7 
. For Chriſtian ſhame,put by this barbarous brawle "ob {1 Inere might ay before. When ] camebacke! ;- +41 = 
He that ſtirres nextto carve for his owne rage, +... Þ (Forthiswas briefe)I found them cloſe together 1 . VE 
Holds bs fooleight : He dies boon ye Motion. ._',  .þ: Arblowgnd thru cyenasagainerbey Werpyines "0 Jp FL An [cos 7 
Silence that dreadful pe ;efrightats Is, '$I5 AY | When you your ſelfedid part them, $xx T4 528 FRE RY | I F : | BS 40 Gs Rodirlgs: UI £5 
From her propricty. What is the matter,Maſters, . - | More of this matter cannot I report, {444 ; = Ran 5" NR nM ns th, O 
| Spoke [py Cloohes ce WEN OR = oy But men are men 3the belt ſometimes forgets: | | Ga, | & - {fichananſwer would flop thenysll,. |. Rodorige. 1. beere” in rhe Chace,” hot 
Speake : who began this > Onthy lovel charge thee? | Though Caſſie did ſome little wrong to him, &1; © + {ible man by and by aPoole, and-preſently v a Hound' that- hunts , but one that'Glles up che 
Iage.l donot notknow:Friendsall,but now,even now, | Aymen inrage ſtrike thoſe that wiſh them beſt, LY F-: :- ftranget "1 Hay wh / apy ng 4008 A Ee ery IN lp he |. 
In Quarter,and intermeslike Brideand Groom .-*! .; - '| Yet ſarely Caſſio,lbelceve,receiv'd LETEe | by &- : [dientisadivell...... +441 YL. | excredingly Well Codgell'd:- And T rhinke” the ifs Þ 
| Develting them for Bed, and then,but now 2 | 54, ©... ; {| From himthar fled,ſome range indignity, try.1 "EY £08 | DD EEE WE SS ah 1. wh 
(As if ſome Planethad unwitted men) . ,, 171.414 -f Which patience could not paſſe. Ny | > "MY a DECREES * JE REN"; 
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willbee; I ſhall have ſo much experience for my paines ; | Procure me ſome acceſſe. 
Andlo, with no money at all, nl a. little more Wir, r&- | . 7ago. lleſend her to you Preſently 
turne againe to V euice. . ++ +: | And liedeviſeameane todiaw the Moore 

Iago, How pooreare they that have not Patience ?+ 7. | Out of the way, that your converſe and bulineſſe _ 
W har wound did ever heale bat by degrees ? : May be more free. Exits 
Thou know'lt we worke by Witzand not by witchcraft Caſſie, I humbly thanke you for't, Inever knew 
And Wit depends on dbilatory time : | A Horentine more kinde, and honeſt. 
Dos'rnot go well ? Caſſio hath beaten thee, | Enter «Emilia. | bee 
And thou by that ſmall hurt haſt caſheer'd Caſſto : e/Emil. Goodmorrow ( good Lieutenant) Tam forrie 
Though other things grow faire againſt the Sun, For your diſpleaſure : but all will ſure be well; 
Yer Fruites that bloſſome firſt , will krſt beripe: The Generall and his wife are talking of it, F 
Content thy ſelfe, a-while. Introth*tis Morning 3 And ſh ſpeakes for you ſtoutly, The Moore replies, 
Pleaſare, and Attion , make the homes ſecme ſhort; That he you hurt 15 of great Fame in Cyprus, . . 
Retire thee, zo where thou art Billed 2 And great Ajhnitie : andthat in whollome Wiſcdome 
Away, I ſay ,thou ſhalt know mote hec1cafter ; He might not butrcfule you. But heproteſts he loves you 


Nay getthee gone. Exit Redo14g9, | And needs no other Suitor, but his likings 
Twothings are to be done : x Tobring you in2gaine. | 


My Wite muſt move for Caſſoto her Miſiris 2 Caſio, Yer I beicech you, 
le ſet her on my ſelfe, a while, to draw the Moore apart, | If you thinke fit, orthat it :nay be done, 
And bring him jumpe, when he may Caſio finde Give me adyantage of ſome briefe Diſcourſe 
Soliciting his wife : I, that's the way : With D/dowoen alone. 
Dull not Device, by coldneſtc and delay. Exic» e/£Eml, Pray comein : 
I will beſtow you where you fhall haye time 

mma Sean SMT OOO 

 _eAflusTertius. Scana Prima: (4ffo. 1 am muchbound to you. 
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Emer Caſſio, Muſt a8, ard Clown. | Scena Secunda, 
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Caſo, Maſters, play hcere, I will content your paines, | - -. | 0, lars; and Gentlemm. 
Something that's bricfs : and bid, good nag: Ginerall | Othe, T Se Oe be. (lags) Ss Pylor, 
Clo. Why Maſters, have your Infllruwents bin in Na» | And by him do my dutics to the Senate : 
ples, rhat they ſpeake i'th* Noſe thus? \ + | Thatdone, 1 'willbe walking on the Workes, 
Afxſ. How Sir ? how? 1: | Repaire thereto me, 
Ct, Are theſc 1 pray you, winde Inſtruments ? _. ..- | - Jags: Well;my good Lord, Iledoo't; 
_ mY wy nth  — 4: + Þ <. Ob. This Fortitcation (Gentlemen) ſhall we _ >: } 
x > c Sa tale. TO 2 F aire Ou Jp VXeunt 
Myſ. Whereby he ati. ef. Gent. Weel waire ron your Lerdſhip 


Clow, Marry fir, by many a winde Inſtrument that1 | ROT 6 us 


know. But Maſters, hee's money for you : and the. Ge. | ., - T . 2 
nerall fo likes your Muſick, that hee defires you for loves b} Cana £ erHa 
ſake to make no noiſe with it. abode NN 


a wats ono WW——_ WW... _—_ GRAM 77> as. 


Enter Deſd: mona, Caſſie, and e/Emilia. 
Def. Be thou aſſur'd (good {is) 1 will doc 
All my abilities in thy bchalfe. 
-. Emil. Good Madam doe 


—_— "OI 


EX Hnj , t Caſſio 
icnd?_- 454 £ , 


of Michael Coſte, | 
the Generall be ſtirring , tell her , the | 
treats her alittle favour of Speech: W 
(te. She 1s avis, 2edpad | 
ſceme to notifie unto hers 
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« 


x 
* 
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Oter lago, {ax 33. 
Inheppy time, /ago. "7 
_ Jage, Youhave notbina-bedthen ? 


| < He ih no y! the day had broke before we'parted; | That.F being abſeh: 
| 1hove ade bold (Japo) to ſebdintoyour wier-;,. > | My General will forget wy A 
My lung to! cr.13, that ſhe willto vertuous Deſdeone. wore; | Def. Doenot doubt that ie heregst /f | 
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the Moore of Venice. 

I give thee warrant of thy place. Aſſure thee, | | "Tis asI ſhould entreate you weare your Gloves, ' 
1 It Idoe yow a friendſhip, Heperfome it | Orfeede on nouri ſhingdiſkes,or keeps you warine, 
To the laſt Article, My Lord ſhallnever reſt, Orſue to you, todoe a peculiar profit 
Ile watch him tame, andralke him our of patience ; To your owne perſon. Nay, when | have a ſuite 
Hl Bed ons a wenn tre Boord a Shrifr, fer I meane to touch your Love inderd 

e intermingle every thing £ | | It ſhill be full of poi qd dirhc: oh, 
With Ca 7,5Hog Therefore be merry Caſſio, And fearetull to Red. AT ly 
For thy Solicitor ſhall rather dye, Oth. 1 will deny thee nothing, 
Then give thy cauſe away» Whereon, I dobeſecch thee, prantmethis, 

Toleave me bm alittle to my {elfe, 


Def. Shall I deny you ? No : farewell my Lord 
; you e No: farewell my Lord, 
e/Emil, Madam, heere comes my Lord. Oth, Farewell my Deſdanra, Ie come ih rhce ſtrait, 


Caſſio, Madam, Ile take my leave, Def. e/Emiliacome ; be as your Fancices teach you ; 
Def. Why (tay, and hcare me ſpeake. What ere you be, 1 am obcdicnt- Exit. 
Caſſie. Madam, nt zow : 1am very 1ll at caſe, Oth, Excellent wretch: Perdirion catch my Scule 
Vnfit for mine owne purpoſes, { But Idolovechee: and when 1 love thee nor 
Def. Well, doc your diſcretion. Exit Caſſio, | Chaos is comeagaine. 
Iago Hah? 1 like notthat. | 41490. My Noble Lord, 
Othe. What dolt chon ſay? Orb. Whatdolt thon (ay, [azo ? 
Tago. Nothing my Lord; or if — I know not what, Iago. Did Machee! Coffio © 
Othel. Was not that {afſio parted from my wie ? W hen you woo'd my Lady,knouw of your loyc? 
Iago. Cafſiomy Lord ? Noſure, I cannot thinke it Orh. He did, from firit to lalt : 
That he wonldſtcale away fo guilty-like, Why doſtrhou aske ? 


Seeing your comming. Age Bur for a ſatisfaction of my Thought, 
rther harme, 


Oth, I dobeleeve 'twas he. | No | 
Def. Row now my Lord F Orh, Why of thy thought, lags? 
I have bin talking with a Suitor heere, lays. Idid not thinke he had bm acquaintcd with it. 
A man that languiſhes in your diſpleaſure. Oth, Oyes,and went berweene us very oft, 
| Oth, Who istyou meane? i 5. Tags, Indced ? 
| Def. Why your Lieutenant Cafſio, Good my Lord, Oth. Indeed ? I indeed. Diſcern'ſt thou ought inthat ? | 
If I have any grace, or power to move you, Is henot honeſt ? 
His preſent reconciliation take. Tage, Honeſt, my Lord ? 
For if he be nor one, that truely loves you, - , Oth, Honeſt? 3, Honeſt, 
That erres in Ignorance, and not in Cunning, ' Jags, My Lord, forought I know 
1 have no judgement inan honelt face, Oth, What do'ft thou thinks ? 
I prythce cail bim backe. Tago. Thinke, my Lord? . _. -. 
Oth. Went he htzncenow ? Otch, Thinke, my Lord ?Alar, thog eccos't me 3 
Deſd. 1 ſoorh; ſohumbled, . + As if there were ſome Monſter in thy thought 
Thar he hath ft part of kis greefe with me Too hideous to be ſhewne. Thon dolt meane ſomthing; 
 Toſuffer with him. Good Love,call him backe. I heard thee ſay evennow, thou lik'ſt not thar, 
'  Othel, Notnow ({weet Deſdemon) ſome other time, | When Caſs left my wife, What did'{t nor like ? 
Def. But ſhall't be ſhortly ? * And when I told thee, he was of ny Connfaile, | 
Orh. The ſooner (Sweet) for yon. Of my whole conrſe of wooing ; thou crie4'it, Indeedez | 
Def. Shal't be tonight, ar Supper ? And didd'{t contract, and purſe thy brow together, 
-þ Oth. No,nottonight. As if thou then hadſt ſhur up in rby braine 
.. þ, Def. Tomorrow Dinner then? Same horrible conceite,if thou doit love me 
oY | Oth. Tſhallnor dine at home: _ | Shew methythoughr. 


| Enter Othello, an lago. 


| 


> $1 meete the Caprainesatthe Cittadell. REL = ? ] 

**-. | Def, Why thcnto morcow nigbt, on Taeſday morne, | + 0:6. I thinke thou do'ſt: 

2" þ On Tucſday noone, or night ;'on Wenſday Morne. For 1 know thoy'rt full of Love, and honeſly, | 
+ Ipraythce name the time, bur let ir nor And weigh'ſt rhy words before thou giv'it them breath | 


My Lord, you knowT loye you, 


”* Exceed threedayes- Infaith hee's penitent : 74 Therefore theſe ſtopsof thine, frighr inethe more; 
-# And yer hisTreſpaſle, in our commonreaſon; 2, |. For ſuch pas 2 falſe difloyall Knave 
&-- | (Save that they ſay the warres muſt make'cxample})7) 5+ of Cnſtome : but in a manthat s juſt, 

+ Out of herbeſt, isnotalmoſt afault-- OO ILY:  dilations working from the hear, 
3” fT'incorre a privatechecke..- When ſhall ke come ?/ 1-3}? |. That paſſion cannotrule, | 
= Tell me 0:helto, I wonder inmy Soule- ;/  - *') 4? | Jags: For Michael Caſo, 
&. |: What you would aske me, thatl woulddeny, © © - [ » fivo 15-2 he is honeſt, 


* 
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| Or.fiand ſo mam'ring on > What? Mſicharl Cafſto, , > 
| That camea woing with you? and ſo mgny.a time 43 ©; 
= [-(When I have ſpoke of you  Nabers.<g San | 
= | Hathtane your part, to have ſo much todoe- © 4 | , Orh, IE, NED 2 0 

2 | Tobring him in? Truſt me, 1 could;do much, \ 5% Tags. Why then Ithinke (4/3#'r3n honeſt man, 


= 


IF P : s 2 . s TP | | "— 

*- | Oth, Prythee nomore : Lethim come when be wills ||  Oth, Nay? there's more in this? | - _ 

> | 1willdeny thee nothing. a0 1 TE Tpray theeſpeaketo measto thy thinkings, . 

(= : Def. Why, this is nova Boone: F:9. 4h tt, | . As thoudoſt ruminate, and give thy wor wg - : 


3 COR - 
—_ _ 


ha. te 


— i. 


as _  TheTrazedieof Othelle. 


The worſt of words. - | Te. I am glad of this : for now1 ſhall have reaſon 
lags, Good my Lord pardon me» . , + + * To ſhew the Love and Duty that] _oegns 
Though 1 am bound to every ARtof duty, With franker ſpirit, Therefore (as am boand) 
I am not bound to that : All Slavesare free: -://, |: | Recciveit from me. I ſpeake not yet of proote x 
Vtter my Thoughts ? Why ay, thay arevild, and falſe ? | Looke to your wife, obſerve her well with {afſis, 
As where's that Palace, whereinto foule _ , Wearec your eyes, thus : not lealiovs, nor Secure z 
Sometimes intrude not? Who ha's that breaſt ſo pure, | I would not have your free, and Noble Nature, 
Wherein uncleanly. Apprehenſions Out of ſclfe-Bounty, be abus'd looke too't: 
Keepe Lretes, and Law-dayes, and in Seſſions fit I know our Country diſpoſitiou wells 
With meditations Lawfull > +, .. | In Venice, they dolet Heaven ſee the prankes 
Othe, Thou do'ſt conſpire againſt thy Friend (/ag#) | They dare not ſhew their Husbands. 
If thou but think'ſt him wrong'd, and mak'ſt his care Thetr beſt Conſcience, 
A ſtranger to thy Thoughts, Is nottoleave't undone, but kept unknowne. 
lago. 1 dobeſcech you, Oth, Doſt thou ſay ſo? 
Though I perchance am vicious in my gueſſc lag. Shedid deceive her Father, marrying you, 
(As Iconfeſle jt is my Natures plague And when ſheſecm'd to ſhake, and feare your lookes, 
To ipy into Abules, and of my jealouſic She lov'd them melt, 
Shapes faults that are not) that your wiſedome Othe. And ſo ſhe did. 
From one, that ſo impertetly conceits, lazo. Why gotothn: 
Would take nonotice,nor baild your ſelfe a trouble $hce that ſo young could give outſuch a Seeming 
Out of his ſcattering , and unſure oblervance : Toſeele her Fathers eyes up, cloſe as Oake, 
It were not for your quiet, nor your good, He thought 'twas witchcraft. 
Nor for my Manhood, honelty and Wiſedome, But tam auch too blame : 
To let you know my thoughts, I þumbly do beſerch you of your pardon 
Othe, What doit thou meane ? For too muchloving you. 
Tags, Good name in Man,and woman(deere my Lord) Othe. lani bound to to thee for ever, 
Is che immediate lewell of their Soules; Taze. Iſeethis bath alittle daſh'd your Spirits: 
Who ſtcales my purſe ſteales traſh: Othe, Not a jot, not a jot. 
Tis ſomething, nothing ; {ago, Truſt me 1 fearc it has: 
Twas mine, *tis his , and has bin flavetothouſands : I hope you will conſider what is ſpoke 
Burt he thar filches from me my good Name, Comes frommy Love, * 
Robs me of thit, which not enriches him, -, * But 1 doſee y*are moov'd : 


And makes me poore indeed, I am to pray you, not to ſtraine my ſpeech 
Othe. Ile know thy Thoughts. To grofler iflurs, nor tolarger reach, 
Lago, You cannot, if my heart were in your hand, Then toSulpition, 

Nor ſhall not, whil lt 'tis in my cuſtodie, 0th, I willnot. 


Otbe. Ha? lt lego. Should you doe ſo (my Lord) 

Iago. Oh, beware my Lord, of jcalouſie, Myjpeech ſhould fall into ſach vilde ſucceſle, 
le is the greene-cy*d Monſter, which doth mocke W hich my Thoughts aym'd not. 
The meate it feeds on. That Cuckoldlives in blifle, C-ſſio's my worthy Friend : 
Wo ho cerraine of his Fate, loves not his wronger : My Lord, I ſce y'are wov'd: 
But oh, what damned minutes tels he ore, bes ' 0th, No, not mach mov'd : 
Who dotes, yet doubts : Suſpcts, ytt ſoundly loves ? | Idonotthinke but Deſdemens's honclt. 

Othe, Omiſery. | 

age. Poore,and Content, is rich, and rich enough, 
But riches finelefle, is as poore as Winter, 
To him that ever fcarcs he ſhall be pooxe ; 
Good Heaven, the Soules of all my Tribe defend 
From jealoufic. 

Othe. Why? why is this ? | 
Think'ſt thou, I'ld make a Life of Icalouſic; 
To follow till the changes of the Moone WT 
Wirth freſh {uſpitions? Noz to be once indoubt, +: + | 
Is to be refolv'd; Exchange me for aGoar, .... - +4. | 
W hen;I ſhall turne the buſineſſe of my Soule: +... -+- >. | 
To ſuch exufflicate, and blowed Surmiſes , . 2.7 -, 


_ 


bd ; $-qge'® Be 4 SOLES £5. + 
Matching the inference, 'Tis not to make me Icalious; : 
Toſay my wife is fairc, feeds pgoves company...” - 


Dances; FT. 


*,4 


Is free of ſpeech, Sings, Playes, 


Wk , farewell : 
Where Vertu is, theſe are moſt yertuous.  -.,, . ' cl 
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-- bf olt perceive, let me know more: 
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Nor from mine owne weake merites, will I drayy © 
| The _ oe, 07 Oey of wt yon, P51 c 
For ſhe hadeyes, and choſe me, No 7/4ge _ © | Jags, My. Lord, I take my leave: 
| HleſeebeforcI doubt; when I doubt, proveg. + [For Why'did Imarry yd PET 
And on the proofe, there is no more but this, . -. _ _.- | This honeſt Creature (doubtleſſe) 
| Away atonce with Love, or Icalouſic. + |.  ** | Sees, and knowes more, much morethen he unfolds: 
: | ; 7 nk Javs. 
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| Thar Chamberers have : Or for I am declin'd 


- Even then, this forked plague is Fated tous, 
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the Moore of Uenice. 


"hs. {| 


Lage, My Lord, Iwoutd I might intreat your Honor | 
To ican this thing no farther : Leave it rorime, 
Although' is fit thats have his place; 

For ſure he filles it up withgreat Ability ; 

Yet if you pleaſe, to puthim off a-while : 

You ſhall by that perceive him, and his meanes : 
| Note if your Lady ſtraine his Entertaingent 
With any ſtrong, or vehement imporraniric, 
Much will be ſcene in that: In the meanetime, 
Let me bethought too boſic in my feares, 

(As worthy cauſe I haveto feare I am) 

And hold her free, 1do beſcech your Honor: 

Oth, Feaxe not my government, 

ago. I once more take my leave. 

Oth, This Fellows of exceeding honeſty, 
And knoives all Quantities with alearn'd Spirit 
Of humane dealings. 1f 1 do prove her Haggard, 
Though thar her lefſes were my deere heart-ltrings, 
Id whiltle her cf, and let her downe the winde 
rey at Fortune. Haply, for Iam blacke, 
have not thoſe ſoft parts of Converſation 


Ld 


Into the vale of ycares (yet that's not much) 
She's gone. Iamabus'd, and myrelecte 

Muft be to loath her. Oh Curſe of Marriage! 

That we can call theſe delicate Creatures ours, 

And not their Appetites ? 1 had rather bea Toad, 
And live upon the Vapour of a Dungeon, 

Then keepe a corner 1n the thing 1 love 

For others uſes, Yet 'tis the plague to Great-ones, 
Prerogativ*d are they lefle then the Baſe, 

"Tis deſtiny unſhunnable, like death 3 


When we doquicken. Looke where ſhe comes : 
Enter Deſdemona and Emilia, 
If ſhe be falſe, Heaven mock'dit ſelfe : 


lie not beleeve't. 
Def. How now, my deete Orbells ? * 


V—————_— 


Jage. You have athing for me ? 
It is a common thing 
Emil, Hah ? 
Tags. To hayca fooliſh wife. 
Emil, Oh, isthat all? What will you 
For that fame Handkerchiſe. 
{ago. What Handkerchictc? 
£91, What Hardkerchicte? 
Why chatthe Moore firſt gave to Deſdemona, 
That which fo often you did bid me ſtale, 
Tago, Halt Qtolne it from her ? 
e/Ernl. No: but ſhe let ic dropby negligence, 
Andtoth' advantage, Ibcing heere, took't up ; 
Looke, hecre 'tis. 
lago, A good wench, give it me. 
ef mil, What will you do with't that you have bene 
{o carneſt to have me filch it ? 
ago. Why ;whatis chat to you ? 
Emil. If it be not for lome purpoſe of import, 
Giv't me againe. Poore Lady, ſhee't run mad 
When ſhe ſhall lacke it. 
lago. Be not acknowneon't : 
I have uſe for it. Go, leave me Exit Emil. 
I will tn Cafio's Lodging looſe this Napkin, 
Aud Iet him finde it. Trifies light as ayre, 
Are tothejealous, confirn:ations Qrong, 
As proofes of holy Writ. This may do ſomething, 
The Moorealrcady changes with my poyſons, 
Dangerous concettes, are in their Natures poyſons, 
Which atthe firſt are 1carte found rodiſtalte ; 
Butwath a littlea&t upon the biood, 
Burne like the Mines of Salphure. 1 did fay fo. 
Enter Othello, 
Looke where he comes ; Not Poppy nor Mandragora, 
Norall the drowſic Syrrups of the world 
Shallever medicine thee ro that (iweete fleepe 
. Which thou owd'lt yeſterday, 
Oth, Ha, ha, falſe tomce ? 
Tagen. Why how now Generall? No more ct that. 
Che, Aunt, be gone : Thou hatt ſer me onthe Racke; 


five me now 


| 


Your dinner, and the generous Iſlanders 
By you invited, do attend your preſercr, 

Oth, Iam toblame. 

Def. Why do you {pcake ſo faintly ? 
Are you not well ? | 

Oth, I have a paine upon wy Forchead beere. 

Def: Why that's Ac rare. hung *ewill away again?, 
Ler me bur binde it hard, within this houre 
It will be well, 

Oth, Your Napkin istoo little; 
Let it alone ; Come, lie go in with youz 

Def. 1 am very ſorry that you arenot well.- 

Emil, 1am glad 1 bave foupd this Napkinz. 
This was her firttremembrance from the Moore,” | 
My wayward Husband hath a hundred rimes ++ * 
Woo'd me to ſtealeir. But ſhe ſo loves the Token,” - 
(For he conjur'd her, ſhe ſhould ever keepent) 
That ſhe reſervesit evermore about her, | 
Tokifle, and talke to. Ne have the worke tane our, 
And giv't Jags: what he willdo with it 
Heaven knowes, not I: 0 
I nothing, but to pleaſe his Fantaſie, 


F 


Evxennt. 


Emer Iago. 
| Jago. How now > What do you heere alone ? 


Fs 


ſweare "tis better to be munch abus'd, 
Then but toknow't alittle, 

Tapo, How now, my Lord? 

Othe. What ſent had 1, in her (tolne houres of Luſt? 
I faw'tnot, thovght it not: it harm'd nor me : 
I flept the nextnight well, fed well, was free, and merry. 
Il found not Caſſie 5 kifles On her Lippes : 
He that is robb'd, not wanting what 15 ſtolac, 
Let bim not know'r,and he's nor robb'd at all. 

lago. I am ſorry toheare this ? 

Oth. I had beene happy if the genera!l Campe, 
Pyonersand all, had taſted her ſweet Body, 
So I had nothing knowne. Oh now, for cver 
Farewell the Trangquill minde ; farzwell Content; 
Farewellthe plumed Troopes, and che bigge Warres, 
| That make Ambition, Vertue | Oh farewell, 
Farewell the neighing Steed, and the ſhrill Trumpe, 

The Spirit-ſtirring Drum, th' Eare-picrcing Fife, 

| The Royall Banner, and all Quziiuzy, | 
Pride, Pompe and Circumſtance of glorious Warre : 
And O you mortall Engines, whoſe rudethroates 
| Th' immortall Toyes dread Clamours counterfeit, 
- Farewell : Ochels"s Occupation's gonc, 
ago. Tstpofſible my Lord? | 
Oth. Yillaine, be ſare thou prove my Love a Whore ; 


Emil. Do not you chide; I haveathing for yous. \ 


' Be ſure of it : Give me the Ocular proofe, 
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The Tragedie of Othello. 


Or by the worth of mine etcrnall Soule, 
Thou had'ſt bin better have bin borne a Dog 
Then anſwere my wak'd wrath. 

Iago. 1Is't cometo this? * , 

0th. Make me to ſee't : or (at the leaſt ) ſo prove it,. 
Thatthe probation beare no Hindge, nor Loope, 
To hang adoubt on: Or woe uponthy life. 

Iago, My Noble Lord. | 

0h, If thou do'K Nander her, and torture me, 
Never pray more : Abandon all remorſe 
On Horrors head, Horrors accumulate , 
Doc deeds to make Heaven weepeyall Earth amaz'd ; 
For nothing canſt thou to damnation adde, 
Greater then that, 

Tago, O Grace ! O Heaven forgive mel 
Arc youa man ? Have yona Sole ?orSenſe ? 
God| buy you: take mine Oilice. Oh wretched Foole, 
Thatlov'ſt to make thine Honeſty a Vice! 
Oh monſtrous world! Take note, take note(O World) 
Tobe dirc& and honeſt, is not ſafe. 
Ithanke you for this profit, and from hence 
le loveno friend, ſith love breeds ſuch offence. 

Oth. Nay ſtay : thon ſhouldit be honeſt, 

Tags. I ſhould be wiſc,tor honeſtic'sa Foole, 
And loſes that it workes for. 

Oth, Bythe World, 
I thinke my Wife be honeſt, and thinke ſhe is not: 
I thinke that thou art juſt, and thinke thou art not : 
He have ſome proofe. My namic that was as freſh 
As Dian Viſage, is now begrim'dand blacke 
As mine owne face, If there be Cords or Knives, 
Poyſon, or Fire, or ſuffocating itreames. 
Ile not indureit, Would 1 were fatisficd. 

Taps, Ifce youarceatenup with paſſion ; 
I dorepent me, that I put it to you, 
You would be ſatisfied ? 
| Oth, Would,Nay, and I will. 


Would you the ſuper -vifion groſſely gape on? -. 
Bchold her topp'd ? 
Oth. Death, and damnation. Ohl _ 
tago, It werea tedious dirhiculty I thinke, 
To bring to that proſpeRt : Damnethem then, 
Ifevcr mortall eyes & ſec them boullſter , 
More thentheir owne, What then? How then ? 
Whar ſhall I ſay ? Where's SatisfaRion ? 
Itis impaſſible you ſhould ſee this, | 
Were they.as prime as Goates,as hot as Monkeyes, 
As faltas Woives in pride, and Foolesas grofſe 
As Ignorance, made drunke, But yet ,1 ſay, 
If imputation and ſtrong circumſtances, 
Which kadedixectly rothe doore of Truth, 
Will give you ſatisfaction, you might have't, 
Oth.Give me aliving reaſon ſhe's diſlloyall. 
 Togs, 1 do notlikethe Othce. = 
But fith Tamentrcd in this cauſe ſo farre 
(Prick'd too't by fooliſh Honeſty,and Love ) 
I will go on. Tlay with C f/olatcly, 
And being troubled with a raging tooth 
I could norſlcepe. Thereare ak cof men, 
So looſe of Soule, that in their ſleepes will mutter 
Their Aﬀayres : one of this kinde is Caſio: 
In fleepeT heard him ſay, ſweet Deſdemona, 
Ler us be wary let us hidc our Loves, }. ;. 
And then (Sir) would he gripe, and wring my hand : 
Cry,oh ſweet Creature ; then kifſe me hard, __ 


I WIR 


[age, And may : but how? How fatisficd, wy Lord ; 


| Asit heplucktup kiſſes by the rootes, 


Th@gave thce tothe Moore, 
0th, O monſtrons } monitrous! 
Tago, Nay this was but bis Dreame. 
Oth, But this denoteda fore-gone concluſion, 
Tisa ſhrew'd doubt, thoughir be but a Dreame, 
Jage. Andthis may helpe tothicken other profes, 
That do demonſtrate thinly. 
Oth. Nle teare her all yo peeces. 
Iago. Nay yet be wiſe yet we ſee nothing done, 
She may be honeſt yet; Tell mebut this, 
Have you not ſometimes ſcene a Handkerchicte 
Spotted wich ſtrawberries, in your wives hand ? 
Oth. 1 gave her ſuch a one ;*twas my firſt gift 
| Jage. I know not that: but ſuch a Handkercbicfe 
(1am ſure it was your wives) did I today 
See Caſſie wipe his Beard with. 
Oth, 1f itbe that, 
Lago, It it be that,or any,it'twas hers, 
it ſpeakes againſt her withthe other proofes. 
O:h. O that the ſlave had forty thouſand lives ; 
| One is too poore, too weake for my revenge. 
Now do I ſe'tistrue, Looke heere Jago, _ 
All my fond lovethus do I blow to Heaven. Tis gone, 
| Arife blacke vengance, from the hollow hell, 
Yeeld up (O Love)thy Crowne and hearted Throne 
To tyrannous Hate, Swell boſome with thy franght, 
For *tjs of Aſpickes topgues. 
Tago, Yet be content, 
Oth. Oh blood, blood, blood, 
Jags, Patience I ſay : your minde may change. 
Oth,' Never Jago, Like to the Ponticke Sea, 
Whoſe Icie Current, and compulſive courſe, 
Ney*r keepes retiting ebbe, but kcepes duc on 
To the Proponticke, and the Helleſpont : 
Even ſo my bloody thoughts, wirh violent pace 
Shall nev'r looke backe, nev'r ebbe to humble Loye, 
Till that a capable and wide Revenge 
Swallow them up, Now by yond Marble Heaven, 
In the due reverence of a Sacred vow, 
I hecre engage my words=—— 
lage. Donot riſe yet; 
| Witneſſe you ever-burning Lights above, 
You Elements, thatclip us round about. 
Witneffe that heere Jege doth give up | 
The execution of his wit, hands, heart, 
To wrong'd Orhels's Service. Let him command, 
And to obey ſhall be in me remorſe, 
What bloody buſineſſe ever. 
oth. lgrcetthy love, 


' And will upon the inſtant pucthee too'r, 
Within theſe three dayeslct me heare thee ſay, 
That Ceſſie's not alive- 

7. My friend isdead : 


| Jags. 
Tis - 9 your Requeſt. 


| Butlether live, - | 

' - Oth.- Dampe her lewde Minx : 

 O dzmne her, damne her. 

' Come go with mea-part, I will withdraw 

# To furniſh me with ſome Gift mcanes of death 
For the faire Divell; ny. 


| Nowart thou my Lieutenant. 


Jago, 1am your owne for ever. 


That grew upon my lippes, laid his Leg-ore my Thigh, 
And hgh, and kifſe, and cken cry curſed Fate, 


Not with vaine thankes,but with acceptyyce bountcous, 


Exeu". 
Seens 
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Emer Deſdemonag./Emilia, and (lowne. 
| og Doyou knony Sirrah, where Lieutenant (aſſo 
yes 
Clow, Idare not ſay he lies any where. 

Def. Why man ? 

Cle. He's a Soldier, and for mee to ſay a Son!dierlyes, 
'tis ſtabbing, | 

Def, Goto : where lodges he? 

wy Totcll you where he lodges, is totell you where 
I Iye. 

Def. Canany thing be made of this ? 

Clo, Iknow not where he lodges, and for mee to de- 
viſe a lodging,and ſay helyes hcere,or he lyes there,uyere 
to lye in mine owne throat. 

Def. Can you enquire him out ? and be cdibed by, re- 
port ? 
Ch, I will Cateck.ize the world for him, that is, make 
Queſtions, and by them anſwer. 
Def. Secke lim, bid him come hither : tell him, | 
_ moovy'd my Lord on bis bchalfe , and hope all will 
well. 
 C. Todothis,is within the compaſſe of mans Wit, 
and therefore 1 will attempt the doing ir. Exit (lo. 
bv. Where ſhould 1 looſe the Handkerchicfe , &/£- 
ip 


e/Eml, Tknow not Madam. 
Def, Beleeve me, I had rather have loſt my purſe 
Full of Cruzadoes. And but my Noble Moore 
Is true of minde,and made of no ſuch baſeneſlc, 
As jcealious Creatures are, it were enough 
To put him to ill-thinking. 
e/Emil. Is he not jealious? 
Deſ. Who he ?I thinkethe Sin where he was borne, 
Drew all \nch humors from him. 
e/Emillia, Looke whore he comes: 
Enter Othello, 
Def. 1 wiil not leave him now, till Caſſie be 
Cali'd ro him, How is't with you, my Lord ? 
Oth. Well my good Lady. Oh hardnes to diſſemble ! 
How do you, De/d*mona ? 
Lef. Well, my good Lord, 
Oth, Give me your hand, 
This hand is moyit my Lady, 
Def. It hath felt noage, nor knowne no ſorrow, 
Oth. This argues froitfulneſſe, and liberall hears : 
| Hor, hot, and moyſt. This hand of yours requires 
A ſequeſter from Liberty : Faſting, and Prayer, 
ſtigation,Excrciſe deyout, | 
For heere' young and ſweating Diyell heere 
That commonly rebels ; Tis a good hand, 
A franke one. _ 
| Def. You may (indeed) fay,fo : 

For 'twas that hand that gave away my heart. 
Oth* A liberall hand. The hearts of old, gave 
| But our new Heraldry is hands, not hearts» 

4 Def. I cannot ſpeake of thisz++ 
Come, now your promiſe. 
Oth. What promiſe, Chucke? 
Def? 1 have ſent to bid Caffis come 
Oth, 1 havea falt and ſorry Rhewme offend 
Lend me thy handkerchicfe, 


kands: 


* 


$MCs 


| 


| 


Def. Heere my Lord. 
Orb, That which 1 gave you. 
Def. I have it not about me. 
Oth, Not? 
Def. No indeed, my Lord, 
Orb, That's a Fault : That Handkerchicfe 
Did an Agyptran 101ny Mother give ; 
She wasa Charmer, and could almoſt read | 
Thethoug hts of pcople, She rold her, whinle ſtic kept ir, 
I would make her Ainiable, fubduc my Father 
I atirely to her love ; but if ſhe loſt it, 
Or made a Guift of it, my Fathers cye 
Should hold hec toathed, and his Spirits ſhould hunt 
After nexy Fancies. She dying gave it me, 
And bid me(whcn wy Fate would have me Wiy'%d) 
Togive ither. 1 did (©, and take heede ont, 
Make jt a Darling, iike your precious cyt; 
Toloofe'r, or give*t away, wee ſuch perdition, 


| As nothing elte could match, 
Def* Is't poſlible? 
Oth, Tis tructhtre's Magickein the web of it : 
A $ybillthat had numbred in the world 
The Snnto courle two hundk ed compaſles, 
In her prophcticke furic fow 'd the worke : 
The Wormes were hallowed, that did breedethe Silke, 
And it was dyede in Mummey, which che Skiltull 
Conſerv*'d of Maidens hcarts. 
Def. Indeed? 1s't truc ? 
Otch. Moſt veritable,therefore looke too'r well, 
Def. Then wonld the Heaven,thar 1 had never ſeene't 
Oth. Ha? whereforc ? 
-'s 4 Why do you ſpeake ſo ſtartingly, and raſh? 
0th. Ts loſt ? 1s gon ? Speakziv't our o'th' way Þ 
Def. Blcfle us; 
Oth, Say you? 
Def, Ie1snor loſt ; but what andif it were ? 
Oth, How # 
Def, I fay it isnot loſt. 
Oth. Fercht, let me tcer. 
Def, Why fo I can : but I will not now 
This 1s atricke to put me from my funte, 
Pray youler Cafſio be recciv'd agmic, 
Oth. Fetch me the Bandkerchictec, 
My minde miſ-givec. 
Def. Come, come : you'lnever mectea more ſuiſici- 
ent man. | 
Oth, The Handkerchicfe, 
Def. A man thar all his rime 
Hath founded his good Fortunes on your loye ; 
Shar'd dangers with you . | 
Oth. The Handkerchicfe. 
Def. Inſooth, you are too blame, | | 
Oth, Aways Erit Othello, 
v/£wii/, Is not this man jealious ? | 
Def. I ney*r ſaw this before. * 
Sure, there's ſonge wonder in this Handkerchiefe, 
I am moſt unhappy inthe loſle of it, 
e/Emil, Tisnot a yeare or two ſhewes us 2 man; 
They are all but ſtomackes, an we ail bur Food, 
Thry cate us hungerly, and when theyare full 
They belch 0s» 


Enter Jago, and Caſſio. 
Looke you, Caſſio and my Husband, 


Iago: There isnouther way: 'ris ſhe muſt doo't ; 
And loe the happineſſe : gv, and importune her, Þ- 
| 


__ Def. \ 


| 
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" TheTragedieof Othello. 


you 
(aſrie, Madam. my former ſuite, Idobeſeech you, 
That by your vertucus meanes, 1 may againe 
Exiſt, and be a member of bis love, 
Whom I, with all the Office of my heart 
Intirely honour, I would not be delayd- 
If my offence, be of ſuch mortall kinde, 
Thatnot my Service palt , nor preſent Sorrowes, 
Nor purpos'd merit in futurity, 
Can ranſome me into his love againe, 
But to know fo, muſt be my benekic 2 
So ſhall I cloath me in a forc'd content, 
And ſhut my felfe up in ſome other courſe 
To Fortunes Almes. 
Def. Alas(thrice-gentle Caſts) 
My Adyocation is not now in Tune; : 
My Lotd, is not my Lord; nor ſhould I know him; 
Were hc in Favour, as in Humour alter, 
So helpe me every lpirit ſanified, 
AsI have ſpoken for you all my belt, 
And ſtood within the blanke of his diſpleaſure 
For my free ſpeech. You mult awhile be patient 3 
What I cando, I will: and more I will 
Then for my felfe I dare. Let that [miſice you 
Tagoe. Is my Lord angry ? | 
e/Emil, He went hence but now: 
And certainly in ſtrange unquietnefles | 
ago, Can he be angry ? 1 have ſcene the Cannon] 
W hen it bath blowne his Rankes intothe Ayre, 
And like the Divell from his very Arme 
Puff*t his owne Brother : And is heangry ? | 
Something of moment then; I will go meet him, 
There's matter in't indeed, if he be angry, Exit. 

Def. 1 prythee do ſo. Something ſure of State, 
Either from Venice, or forme unhatch'd practiſe 
Made demonſtrable heere in Cyprus, to him, 

Hath pudlcd his cleare Spirit ; and in ſuch caſes, 
Mens Natures wrangle with inferjour things, 
Though great ones arc their objeR. *Tiseven ſo. 
For It our finger ake , ard ir enducs 

Our orher heathfull members, even toa ſenſe 
Ofpainc. Nay, we mult thinke menare not Gods, 
Nor of them looke for ſuchobſervance 

As fits the Bridall, Beſhrew me much, e/Emilia, 
I was (unhandſome Warrior, as 1 am) 
Arraignirg his unkindneſle with my ſoule : 

But now 1 finde, I had ſuborn'd tke Witneſle, 
And he's Indited falſely. 

e/Emil. Pray heaven it be 
State matters, as you thinke, and no Conception, 

Nor nv Tealions Toy, concerning you, 

Def. Alas the day, I never gave him cauſe, 

e/Emnl, But Icalious ſoules will not branſwer'd ſo; 
They are notever jealous for the cauſes 
But jcalious, for they*re jcalions. Itis a Monſter 
Begot upon it ſeife, borne on ir ſelfe, | 

Def. Heaven keepethe Monſter from Othells mind. 

Emil. Lady, Amen, 

Def. I willgoſecke him, (ftv, walke heere abort : 
IFI do finde him fit, Ile move your ſuite, 
And ſceke to effeR it tomy uttermoſt Exit. 

(of. humbly thanke your Ladyſhip, | 
] 


Enter Biance. 
Biav. Save you (Friend Caſio.) 


it. 


_ 
te ti 


Def, How now*(goud Caſio) whrt's the newes with | 
> 0 


Caſſio. What make you from home? 
How is't with YOu, my wolt faire Foance ? 
Indeed (ſweet Loye) I was comming to your houſe. 


4 
But 


Biaw, And I was going to your Lodging, Cafe. | 
W hat ? keepe a Werke ray? Seaven dayez, and Nights? 
Eight ſcorc cight houres? And Loves abſent howers 
More tedious then the Diall, cight {core times? 

Oh wearie reck'ning» 
Caſſio. Pardon me, Bianca : 
I have this while with leaden thoughts beene preſt, 
But 1 ſhall ina more continvate time 
Strike off this ſcore of abſence. Sweet Biarcs , 
Take me this worke out. 
Bianca, Oh {afſio, whence came this? 
This is ſome token from a newer Friend, 
To the filt-Abſence : now I feele a Cauſe ; 
Is't come to this? Well, Well. 

Caſ:10, Go to, woman 
Throw your vilde gueſſes inthe Divels teeth, 
From whence you havcthem. You are jealious now. 
That this is from ſome Miſtris, ſome remembrance ; 
No, in good troth Biancs, 
Bian. Why, who's is it? 

Caſſie. 1 know not neither : 

{ I found it in my Chamber, 
I like the worke well; Erc itbe demanded 
( As like enough it wil}}I would have it coppicd ; 
Take it, and doo't, and leave me for this time, 

Bian. Leave you? whereforc? 

Caſſio. I do attend beere onthe Gencrall, 
And thinke itno addition nor my wiſh 
To have h m {ce me woman'd, * 

Bien. Why, 1I pray you ? 

Caſſie. Not thatI love you not. 

Biav. Butrhat you do not love me, 

I pray you bring me on the way alittle, 
| And fay, if I ſhall ſee you ſcone at night? 
Caſſiv. Tis but alittle way that I can bring you, 
For 1 attcnd heere , But1le fee you ſoone. 
Bian, 'Tis very good : 1 muſt be circumſtanc'd. 
Exennt Omnes, 


aa. 


- 


Enter Othello , and Tage. 
"_ Will you thinke ſo? 
Oth. Thinke fo, Tage 2 
lago, Whit to kille in private ? 
Ord. An unauthoriz'd kiſle ? 
Tage. Or tobenaked with her Friendsin bed, 
An houre,or more, not meaning any harme ? 
|  Oth, Naked inbed (/4go) and not meanc harme ? 
It is hypocriſie againſt the Divell : 
t meane yertuouſly, and yerdo ſo, 


| The Divell their yertue tempts, and they tempt Heaven. 


Jags, Ifthey Go nothingtisa Veniallflip : © 
{ I give my wife a Handkerchicfe. 45 
Othe, Whar then - 


-Tago, Why then 'tis hers (my Lord) and being hers, 
She may ( | thinke) beſtow'r on any man, 
Othe, She is Proteftreſſe of her honor too; 
May ſhe give that ? | 


i 1 AſO» 
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Tage. Her honor is anEflence that's not ſeene, 
They have it very oft, that havc it not. 
But forthe Handkerchicfe; 
Othe, By heaven I would moſt gladly have forgotit : 
Thou faidit(oh, it comes ore my memory, 
Asdoth the Raven o'rerhe infeftious houſe : 
Boading toall) he had my Handkerchicfe, 
Tago. I: what of that? 
Oth. That's not ſo good now: | 
lag. What if 1 had faid, I had ſcene him do yon wrong? 
Or heare him ſay (as Knaves beſuchabroad, 
Who having by their owne importunate ſuite, 
Or voluntary dotageof ſome Miſtris, 
Convinced or ſupply'd them cannot chuſe 
But they muſt blab,) 
Oth, Hath he ſaid any thing? 
Lago. He hath (my Lord) but be yon well aſſur'd, 
No more then he'le un-{yweare 
Orb. What hath he ſaid ? | 
[ago, Why, that he did: I knoyy not what he did. 
Oth, What? What? 
Tago, Lye, 
Oth, With her? | | 
Jogos. With her? On ber : what yoa will: 
Oth. Lye with her?lye on her ? We ſay lyc on her, 
whenthcy be-lye-her. Lye with her: that's full ſome: 
Handkerchicfe : Confeſſions : Handketchiete,, To' con- 
felle, and be hang'd for his labour. Firlt , is be hang'd, 
and then to.confeiſe 2 I tremble atit. Nature -woilld not 
inveſt her ſclfc in ſuch ſhadowing paſſion, withoat ſome 
Inſtruction. It is not words that ſhakes me thus; (pil) 
Noſes, Eares, aud Lippes : is'tpoſſible. Confeſſe? Hand- 
kerchiefe ? Odivell, Falls 4a Trawnce. 
lago, Worke ON, . by 
My Medicine workes. Thus credulous Fooles are caught, 
And many worthy, andchaſt Dames even thus. . +; 
(All guiltleffe) mecte reproach : what hoa? My Lord? 
My Lord, 1 ſay Ocheſo. | 


Emer Caſſio. 

How now Caſio? 

Caf, Whar'srthe matter ? 

Iago. My Lord is falne into an Epilepſie, 
This is his ſecond Fit : þc had one yeſterday. 

Caf, Rub him about xhe Temples» wm 
' Jags, TheLethargic mult have his quyer courle ; 
If nor, he foames at mouth : and by and by : 
Breakes out te ſavage madneſſe- Look, he ſtares : 
Do you withdraw your ſelfe a little while, 
' He will recover ſtraight : when hee 1s gone, 
I wonld on great occaſion, ſpeake with you- 
How is it Generall ? Have you not hurt your hand* 

Othe, Dot -_ ROnY NF nd He | 

Tags, I mocke you not, by ceaveny'? feos 6 7 Fe 
Would you would beare y ; Fortune life a Mah,” 

Oth, A Horncd man's a Monſter and aBeaft. : - » »- 
| lago, There's many Beaſtthen ina populous Cittyp 
And; many acivill Munſter, 720 oe RE 
'  Oth. Didheconfeſſe ir?+42t > - = 
. Jags. Good Sir, bea man2* 2 + E222 AD 
\Thinke every bearded fellowthat's but yoak'd  * 
May draw with yous There's Millions uow alive, 
That nightly lyc in thoſe unproper beds, - - 


-| Oh, 'tis the ſpight of bell, the Fiends Arch-mock, ' 


' Tolipa wantoxrinaſccute Cowch ; 


| J\%. 
& . 


'Whiehthey darc (weare preuliar.. Your cauſe is better. | 


| Andto ſuppoſe her chaſt, No, let me know, 


oth, Oh, thou art wiſe : "ris certaine. 
Hage, Stand you a while apart,: 
Confine your {elfe but ina patient Liſt, 


(A paſſion moſt reſulting ſucha man ) 
Caſio came hither, I ſhifted him away, 
And laid good icuſcs on your Extaſic, 


That dwellin every Region of his face. 
For I will make him tell the Tale anew ; 
W here, bow, hoy oft, how long ago, and when 
He hath, and isagaine to cope your wife, 
I ay, but marke his geſture : marry Patience, 
Or I ſhall ſay y'areall in all in Sptrenc, 
And nothing of a man, 

Oth, Do'it thou heare, Tags, 
I will be found molt cunning in my Patience: 
But (do'ſt thou heare) moſtbloody d 

aago, That's nor amiſſe, 
Bur yet keepe time in all : will you withdraw ? 
Now will I queſtion (ſo of Bierca, 
A Huſwife, chat by ſelling her defires 


Tobe-guile many, and be be-gail'd by one) 
He, whea he heares of her, cannor reſtraine 
From the exceſſe of Laughter. Heere he comes. 


| E vter C aſſo, 


As he ſhall ſmile Othello ſhall gomad : 
Afid hisunbookiſh Iclouſic muſt conſerve, 


uite in the wrong. How do you Licutenaut? 


W hoſe want even killes me. | 
Iago. Ply Deſdemona well, and you are ſure on 
Now, it this Sutc lay in ZBiarcardowre, 
How quickely ſhould you ſpred ? 
Caf. Alas poore Caitiffe, | 
': Gth. Looke how he laughes already. 
Iago. | never knew woman love man ſo, © 


Oth. Now he denies it faintly z and laughes iro 
Jag . Doyou hearc Caſio! 
Orb. Now he importunes him 

Totellito're: go to, well fayd, well (aid. 


D6 you intend it ? 

| af 4 Ha, ha, ha; . - Prarly TYRE: 
Oth. Do ye triawph Roaaine? do you triumph 
m4 SgnIero my wit, donotthinke it... 

Sounwholeſome. Ha; bazha, 


| 


ea, Pry thee ſay true. 
a Taman Vilaine elſe, 
[1 


! 


* Sheis porſwaded I will marry ber | 


 - | Outofherowne love & flattery, not out of my p 


ch 
dt. the 


And knowing what1 am, I know what ſhe ſhall be; 
Whilſt you were heere, o'te-whelmed with your gricte | 


Bad him anon returne ; and hcere ſpeake with me, 
The which he promis'd. Do but encare your ſelfc, | 
And marke the Flceres, the Gybes and notable Scornes 


Buyes her ſcife Bread, and Claath. It isa Creature 
-Thardores on C/o, (as 'tis the Strumpers plague 


Poore Cfſiv'; ſmiles, geſtures andlight behaviours | 


aſe The worſer, that you gave methe addition, 


aſe Alas poore Rogue, I thinke indeed ſhe loves me; | 
ut, 


Tage, She gives it our, thatyou ſhall marry her, 


F Coſ« I marry» What ? A cnſtomer ; prythec beare M Ts j 
6 * e , B *_ 


- Och; So, ſo,f,ſ0: they laigh, that winnes, © | 
| Jage. Why thecry goes, that you marry hers, 2b LY 


Have yoe ſcoa”d me; Well. 
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Oth, Dbecomp me : now he begins the >a ft 

(#/rio. She was hecre even now: ſhe baunts mee [i [0 
very place. I wasthe other day talking on the 
with certaine Venetiansz andthither comes the Ba 
and falls me thus about my neck. | 

Oth. Crying ohdecre Caſtis,as it were: his gicein 

rts it. ) 

Caſris, So hangs, and lolls, and weepes upon mg 2.- -. + 
So ſhakes, and pulls me. Ha, ha, ha» 

Oth. Now hee tells how ſhe pluckt him ro my Cham- 
ber :ob, I ſee thar noſe of yours, but now thar Goggrs 1 
ſhall throw it to: 

Cafſiio, Well I muſt leave her company- 

Tago. Before me :looke where ſhe comes, 


Enter Bianca, 
Caf.” Tis ſuch another Fitchew:marry a perfum'd one? 
What do you meane by this haunting of me ? 
Bia. Let the divell; and his dam haunt you : what did 
you meane by that ſame Handkerchicte, you gave mee 
cven now ? I wasa fine Fooleto take it; I mult take out 
the worke? Alikely piece of worke,that you ſhould finde 
it in your Chamber,and know not wholeft irrhere. This 
is ſome Minxes teken, and [ inuſt take out the worke f? 
There, give it your Hobbey-borle, wlereſvepe cr I yous had 
it, Ile take out no worke ont. 
Caſrio, How now, my ſ\veete Branca ? 
How now? How now ? 
Othe, By Heaven, that ſhould be my Handerchiefe..” ; 
Bian, If you'le cometo ſupper to night- you awry 
you willnat, come when youare next prepar d for; Exit 
ago. Aﬀer her : after her. | 
Caf I muſt, ſhee!l rayle in the ſtreets elſe. We 
Tago, Will you ſu there? 
Ca. Yes, I intend fo. 
Tago. Well, I may chance to ey yon \ifor I mould very 
lacy eake with you. 3 2,201 
Cafe: Prythee come : will you ? ce 
Tage, Goto; ſay no. more. ; Exh: 0 
0th, How ſhall I murtber him, /ags. 


Lage. Did you perceive how he laugh'd at his vieed | | 
Oth, Oh, Tapo, v4 


Otrh, Was that mine ? 

Jags. Yours by this hand : and to ſee how he 
fooliſh woman your wite ; ſhe gave it him, an 
glv'n it his whore. 

Ob, I would have bim nine yeere$a killing: 

* A fine woman, a faire woman, a feet woman ? 
lage, Nay, you mult forger that,...;;; | 
0th, 1, let herrotand perith ,and be damn'd to night, 

for ſhe ſhall not live. No, my heart jsturn'd to ſtone; 1 


izesthe 
he No 


' and command him Taskes..;. . 
| Jagd. 


| Othe, H 
with her Neckers 

ſing the Sa 

Wit, and inve 

| Jag She'sthe worſe for all this, 36 

oO 

5 


11 . AA 


: an admirable, Muſician. Oh, ſhe,wilt | 


Oh, athouſand, a thouſand gat . 
'Andthen of ſo or ia_eh condition Pac 


Othe, Nayt 5 $ «SE IÞ : 


| At unkind breach: but 


Iago. And did you ſte the Handkerchife ? SN j 


ſtrike it, and it hurtsmy hand. Oh, the world hath not }. 
| aſ\yerter Creature 2 the might lye by: an FEENe fide, 


Nay that” kdoy 14-0 Way »-. S 
+. Ido bur fay what ſheis o aclicate [EP 


Raney 2 Reretl phe pleyzons . ay 


pouty yet FRAY of i it, , Jago: : oh i, >: "hs ae of, "4. 


_— 
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| I dobelecchy your TOP call her her acke 


lags. I 
patrent to 
no body... 


O#b. I will (chop her into Meſſes : Cuckold me? 

Iago. Oh,'tis foble in her; 

Orh. With mine Officer? 

Tago. That's fouler, 

Othe. Get me ſome poyſon, Jags, this night. Ile not 
expoſiulate with her : Jeſt her body and beautic unpro- 
vide my minde againe z this night /«go. 


Tago. Do it not with on, firangle her in her bed, 
Evenihe bed ſhe hath ; aver Jeary : ; 


- Othe, Good, good : 
The juſtice of it pleaſes : very good. 


ago. And for (afiio, Ict mebe hisundertaker ; 
You ſhall heare more by midnighr. 


are of fond over her iniquitie : giveher 
ofor if it touch not you, it comes ncere 


Enter Lodovico, Deſdemona, and e/1| riendants, 


Othe Excellent good : What Truwpetis that ſame ? 
Tage. I warrant ſomcthing from Venice, 
Tis Ledevice, this, comes from the Duke, 
See, your wife's with him. 
Lody: Save you worthy Generall. 
Oiht, With all my heart Sir. 
Led. The Duke, and the Senators of Venice greet you. 
Otbe.: 1 kiſſe the Inſtrument of their pleaſures. 
> Deſi. And what's the newes, good cozen Lodevice? 
Tags, 1 am very glad toſec you Signior : 
Welcome to Cyprus. 
- Lad: thanke you 3 how dos Lieutenant Caſſo 
74”. Lives Sir. 
eſt Cozen there's falne betweeue himand my Lord, 
ou ſhall make all well, 
Othe, Arc you ſure of that? 
Def, 'My Lord? . 
Othe, This faile you not todo, as you wall 
Lod. He did not call he's buſic in the paper, 
Is there diviſion twixt my Lord and (fb ? 
Def. A molt unhappy one : I would do much 
Tattone them for the love 1 bearc to Caſrte. 
Oth, Fire, and brimeſtone, 
Def. My Lord. 
Oth. Are you wiſe ? 
Def. Whatishe angry? 
Lod, May bethe Letter moy'd him. 
For aSI chigke hey 4 mama him home, 
Deputing (tio in his Governemeut. 
Def: Trait me, I am glad or. 
Othe. Indeed? 
Deſi My Lord? 
On Iamglad to ſee you mad. 
» Why, ſweet Othello? 
e. Divell. $2 4 
Dif. Ttave not deferv'd this, | 
 Jod;; MyLord,this would not be belcey'd in venir, 
ugh I hould fwcare I ſaw'e, Tis very much, 
he nomends ; ſhe 7 HG 


chop ſi ll won prove Croce 
ut of wy fight, - 

_\Deſel wi ſtay rooffend you; 

' Lacs Trecly Lady: 


——_ 


Orb, b, | 
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the Moore of Vemce, 


151 


Othe, Miſtris» 
Def, My Lord. + 
Othe,” What would you with herz Sir? 
Lod, Whol,my Lord? 
Othe, I, you did wiſh, that I would make her turte; 
Sir, ſhe can turne,and turne: and yer go on 
| And turne againe, And ſhe can weepe, Sir, weepe- 
And ſhe's obedient z as you ſay obedicnt. 
Very obedient x procecd you in your cares. 
Concerning this Sir, (oh we panel pallion) 
] amcomimanded home : get you away : 
Ile ſend for you anon. Sir I obey the Mandate, 
And will rerurne to Venice. Hence, auaunt : 
({«ſſi# ſhall have my Place. And Sir, ro nigh: 
I doentreat, that we may ſup together, 
You arc welcome Sir to Cyprus. 
Goarcs,and Monkeys, Exij, 
Led, 1s this the Noble Moore, whom our full Senate 
Call all in all ſufficient? Is this the Nature 
Whom Paſſibncould not ſhake > Whoſe ſolid verwe 
The ſhot of Accident, nor dart of Chance 
Could ncither graze, nor pierce? 
age. He is much chang'd. 
Led. Are his wits ſafe? Is henot of light Braine? 
1ago. He's that heis : I may notbreath my cenſure. 
Whar he might be : if what he mighr, he is nor, 
I would to heaven he were, 
Lod, What, ſtrike his wife ? 
Iage, *Faith that was notſo well; yet would 1 knew 
Thar ſtroake would prove the worlt. 
Lod; 1s it hisuſe ? . 
Or did the Letters, workeupon his blood, 
And neiy create his fault ? 
Lago. Alas, alas : 
It is not honelty i in me to ſpeake 
W hart I have ſrenc and knowne. You ſhall obſerve hith , 
And his owne courſes will denote him ſo, 
That I may ſave my ſpeech: dobur go after 
And marke how he continues. | 
Lo. Iam ſorry that Tam deceiu'd in him. Exenne, 


— _ —_— 


Scand Setun a. 


ner Othelo,gedy Emilia 


Othe, You have ſcene nothing then ' OTE 
Emil.” Nor cves head: nor eyer.did ſul] beds. * 
Othe. Yes, you haveſecnc {afſie, and ſhes t: het, 
«£m, But then I faw.no harme: and then I rd, 
Eagh ſyllable thatbreath made up berweene them, 
the What? Did they never gs BRL 
Emil. Never wy Eord. , + 5A itn wont 
= | Othe. Nor ſend you eo f wah: 
} «Emil. Never, 


ATTY 


$ oe” a I turf (my $4) to. ET is honeſt p 

Lay downe my Souleat ſtake ; If yonrhinke or hi 8 
cmoye your thought. Ir doth abuſe your 

If any wretch have pur this in your head, .:. 7 

| Let Heaven requite Ut with the Serpents curſe, '/ 


[ j > 


- Where either 1 miſt livel; or beare nÞ lite, - 


| Ft OE — |Tberrelookegrions hell. © 
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For:if ſhe benor honeſt, chaſte and z rue, 


here's no man ha L 'The ureſtof cheir Wires | 
Is foule as Manes. bY - 


Othe. Bid hier comt hither : go. 
She ſajesenough : yer ſlic's a ſimple Baud 
Thatcannot lay as much. This isa ſubtle Whore } 
A Cloſſe: Locke and Key of Villartous Secrets, 
And yet ſhele knedle, and pray ; I have ſceng her do't; 


Erttr Deſdengora, and Fmilia. 


Def. My Lord, what is your will ? 

Othe. Pray you 'Chucke come hither. 

Def. What is your plealure ? 

Oth. Let ms ſee your eycs : looke in my face. 

Deſ. What horrible [ancie's this ? 

Oth. Some of your Funttion Millris t 
I.cave Procreants alone, and nt the doore 2 
Cough, or cryl:em ; if any body come : 


Your Myttery, your Myltery: Nay diſpatch. &xit CE 


I underſtand a Fury in your words, 
Othe, Why ? What artthou ? 
Def. Your wife ny Lord : your true and loyall wife, 


one of Heaven , the diveIts themſelves ſhould feare to 
ceazethee, Therefore bee double damn'd : {weare thou 
art honeſt, 


Def. Heaven doth truely know its 


Def. To whom my Lord ? 
With whom ?How am I falſe? 

Othe. Ah Deſaemon, away ,away away, 

Def. Alas the heavy day : why do you weepe ? 
Am1 the motive of theſc teares my Lord ? | 
If happely you my Father doſuſpeR, 
An1nſtrnment of this your calling backe, 
Lay not your blame on me: if you have loſt him, 
I baveloſt him roo; 

Othe, Had it pleas'd Heaven, 
To try me with Affliction, had they rain'd 
All kind of Sores, a11d Shames on m y barc-head; 
Steep'd me inpoventy rothe very lippes. 
Given to Captivitie,meand iny utwolt hopes, 
I ſhould Dave found in ſome place of my Soule 
A drop of patience. Bur alas, co make me 
The fixed Figure for the time of Scorne, 
To point his flow, and moving finger ar. 
Yet could I beare that roo, well, very well: 
But there where ] have oarnerd! vp iny hearts! 


The Fountaine from the which my curraft runhes, 
Or elſe dries upt to be diſcarded thence, | * 
Or keepe ttasa Celterne, for foule Toades 


| Paticnce,thbu youngand roſe-lipp! 4 br ,, 
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Def. Vpon wy knee, whar doth your ſpeech import? * 


Othefio. Come ſwearcit: damne thy ieife, being like | 


Othe, Acaven truely knowes, that thou arr falſe as hell. | 


| To knot and gender in Turnethy complexion. 9x i, "> 
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| Committed? Oh, thoupublicke Commoner, Tobecall'd Whore ? Would ir not make one weepe®, - 

 T ſhould make very Forges of my cheekes, +* | Def It is my wretched Fortune. 

| That would to Cynders burne up Modeſtic, 7. Jags, Beſhrew him fot't: 

Did1 bur ſpeake thy deedes. What committed? | _ ©: | How comesthis Tricke upon him? 
Heaven ſtoppes the Noſe at it, and the Moone winks $-:.. Def. Nay, Heaven knows . 

| The baudy winde that kiſſes all it meetes, = oP} £3, 1 will be hang'd, if ome eternal] Vullaine, 

Is buſh'd within the hollow Myne of Earth. | Some buſie and infinuating Rogue, 

And willnot hear't. W hat commited? | Some copging, cozrning Slave to get ſome Oidice, 
Def. By Heaven you do me wrong, Has not divis'd this Slander: I will be hang'd elſe. 
Othe. Arenot you a Strumpet ? | Tago, Fic, there isnoſuch man: it is impoſſible, 
Def. No,as Jam a Chriſtian, : Def. If any ſuch there be, Heaven pardon him, 

Ifto preſervethis veſlell for my Lord, e-Emil, A halter pardon him : 

From any other foule unlawtull touch And hell gnaw his bones, - 

Be not to be a Strumpett, 1 am nane- Why ſhould he call her Whore? 

Othe, What, not a Whore ? Who keepes her company ? 

Def. No, as I ſhall be ſay'd. What Place > What Time? 

Othe. Ist poſſible ? W hat Forme?- What liklyhood ? 

Def. Oh Heaven forgive us, The Moore's abus'd by ſome moſt yillanous Knave, 

Othe. Icry you mercy then. Some baſe notorious Knave, ſome ſcurvy Fellow. 
I tooke you for that cuuning VWhore of Venice, Oh heavens,that ſuch companions thou'dit unfold, 
That married with Othello, You Miſtris, And put inevery honeſt hand a whip 

Enter v/Emilia. Tolaſh the Raſcall naked through the world, 

Thar have the oilice oppoſite to Saint Peter, Evenfrom the Eaſt to th' Weſt. 

And keepes che gate of hell. You, your Iyous, | Jags, Speake within doore, 

| We have done our courſe; there's mony for your paines; | «Emi, Oh fie upon them : ſome ſuch Squire he was 

I pray you turne the key and keeps our comnfaile. Exit, | That turn'd your wit; the ſcamy-lide withour, 
e/£mil. Alas, whatdo'sthis Gentleman conceive ? And made you to ſuſpe&t me with the Moorc. 

| How do you Madam 2 how do you my good Lady ? Tagoe, You area Foole : go to. 


a». — 


Def. Faith, halfe a ſleepe, Def, Alas Iage.: 


Emi. Good Madam, What ſhall Ido to win my Lord _ ? 
What's the matter with my Lord ? Good Friend, gv to him z for by this light of Heaven, 
Def. With whom? | : | I know nothow Iloſt him, Heerel kneele: 
L/Emil, Why, with my Lord, Madam ? Ifere my-will did treſpaſſe *gainſt his Love, | 
Deſ. Whois thy Lord? Either in diſcourſe of thought, or atuall deed, 
e/Emil, Hetbat is yours, ſweet Lady. 1 +: | Orthat mine Eyes, mine Eares, or any Sence 
Def. 1 haye none ; do not talketo me, «/Emilas, - | | 23%, 9 then :'or any other Forme. 
I cannot weepe : nor an{weres have 1 none, +;'-- } OrthatIdonot yet, andever did, 
| But what ſhould go by water. Prytheeto night, _. And ever will, (though he do ſhake we off 
Lay on my bed my wedding ſheeres, remember; -+-.: 1. |. To begperly divorcement) Love him deerely, 
And call thy husband hither. + 14.4 + | Comfortforſweare me. Vnkindneſſe may do much, 
| Emil. Heere's a change indeed. 1. '- © Fxits + | And his unkindnefſe may defeat wy life, 
Def. Tis mceteT ſhould beus'dſo; very mrete. | | But never taynt my Love. I cannot ay Whore, 
How have 1 bin bchay'd, that he might licke Itdo's abhore me now I ſpeake the word, 
The ſmall*ſt opinion 02 wy lealt miſuſe? Te doe the AA, that mightthe addition carne, 
| Not the worlds Maſle of vanitie could make me. 
Enter Tago, and /Emilia, - Jags, Ipray you be content: tis but his humour 3 
Tago. W hat is your plezſure Madam ? The Balineſe of the State do's him offence. 
How ist with you ? Def. It *twere no other, 
Def. I cannot tell ; thoſe that doe teach your Babes Tago. Itisbutſo, I warrant, 
Doe 1t with gentle meancs,and caſietaskes, Hearke how theſe Inſtruments ſummon to ſupper : 
He might have chid me ſo : for in good faith | The Meſſenger of Venice ſtaics the meatez | 
I ama Child tochiding. Goin), and weepe not: all things ſhall be well. * * 
lago. What isthe waiter Lady ? TG: fE By Sent  "Exennt 'Deſdemona aud Emilia: 
or'd her, / | a ra + 


A : | 
eEmil. Alas(Tago) my Lord hath ſo bewhor'd he | cl 
| Throwne {uch dilpight, and heavie rermes upon her.' : | | © + Emer Rodorige. © Fg | 
That true hearts cannot here it. 9, 004 2414;% How now Rederigo ? > Fo ar, | 
Def. Am I that name, Zago?'  ...,  '':T Red, Idonotfinde'” © $35 EN | 
Jage, What name (faire L Th * 07, EALINRINS) Ba 7 
F 4 \ hag hkg Wars: » » + Þb EE od 10; TETy # | 
eEmil, He call'd her whore: a Begger. ie |. 6 | Brery dayrhoudofis.ie with ſore devite Zope 
[Could rior haye hid ſach texmes upon lus Callet. | | ' \/ | and rather asir fewes to menow , keey'lt from ws all 
by ME ghd 6 PI Vee + _ | conyeniencie,thenſupplic me witlithe Jeaſt advantage 
- Def. Idonot know. z I am ſure Jamnoneſuch, | -- | ofboper I willindeed no longer endure it. Nor am Iyct 
BE: TAE we LCP nor WEEPELABErDe day; Lots rn to put upinpeace , what already have foo- 


| Her Father And her Councry ? And} her Fricnds  THENIG | _ Jags, Will you heare me Rodovigo ? 


td. — 


' That thou deal'ſt juſtly jyith me, 


LES Aa. it. 4 I pt. ll ti. 
nent. An 
— 


the Moore of Venice, 
Rode. Ihave heard too much :; and your words'and | 
Performances are nd kin together. w 

Tags, You charge me moſt unjuſtly, Scena T ertid, 

Roas, With naught but truth: 1 have waſted my felfe | ___ 
wy my pw The — have had mu” me | $ SEN: 
to deliver Deſdemonas, would balfe have corrupted a Vo- . . " 
carilt. Youbavetold me ſhe hath receiv'd them, andre- en, Cernnng, ANI ER 
turn'd me expectations and comforts of ſodaine reſpet; Neon 
and acquaintance, bntI finde none. Lod.I doebelecch you Sir, trouble your ſelfe ho further 

Tage. Well, goe to: very well, Oth. Oh pardon me : twill doe me good to walke. 

; Rod. Very well, goe to {1 cannot goe toy (man) nor { 4d. Madam,good night : 1 humbly thanke your Lady- 
115nort very well. Nay I rhinke IC1S {curvy 2 and begin ro Def. Your honor 1s molt welcome. , (thip, 
find my {clfefopt in ic. Oth, Will you walks Sir 2 Oh Deſdemons. 

. Tags, Very well. Def. My Lord, 

Rodo, I tell you, tis not very well: I will make my Oth. Ger you to bed on tlyinſtant, I will be return'd 
ſelfeknowne to Deſdemona. If ſhe will rerucne me my forth with : dilmiſlc your Attendant there: look'r bee 
lewcls, I will give over my Suit, and repent my unlaw- | done. Exit, 
| Full ſolicitation. If nor, aſſure your ſelfe, I will ſecke | Deſe T will my Lord. 
ſatisfaction of you. «£m.How goes it now?he lookes gentler then he did, 

Jago. You have ſaid now. Def. He ſaycs he will returne incontinent, | 

Rod. T,and ſaid nothing but what I proteſt intendment | And hath commanded me to goe to bed, 
of doing. And bid me todilmifle you. 

Iago, Why, now Ice theres mettle in theez andeven | /£mv. Diliniſle me ? 
from thisinſtantdoe build on thee a better: opinion thea | Def. It washis bidding : thereſore good /Emilea, 
ever before : give me thy hand Rederigo.Thou haſt taken | Give me my nightly wearing, and adiey, 
againſt mca moſt juſt exception : but yer I proteſt I have | We muſt nor now tifptcaſe him, - | | 
dealt moſt dirctly in thy Afﬀaire, | e-/Emu. 1 would you hed neyer ſcene him y 

Red, It hath not appear'd. Def. So would not I : my love doth ſoapprove him, 

Tags, 1 grant indeed it hath not appcar'd : and your | That even his ſtubborneſle, his checks, his frownes, 
ſaſpition is not withoat wit and judgement, But Rodor» | (Prethee un-pin me ) have vprace ond favour. , 
go, if thou haſt that inthee indeed, which I have greater | «£».1 have laid thoſe Sheeres you bad me onthe bed, 
reaſon to beleeve now thenever (I meane purpoſe, Conu- | Def.Alls one : g00d Father, how fgelith are our minds? 
rage, and Yalour) thisnight ſhew it. If thou the next” | 1f I doe dye beforethce, prethce ſhrowd me = 
night following enjoy not De/demona, take me from this | In one of theſe (ame Sheeres. 
world with Treachery, and deviſe Engines for my lite. e/Emnl, Come, come : you talke« 

Red. Well : whats it ? 1s it within reaſon and com- | Def, My Mother had a Maid calld Barbara, 
paſle ? : She was in love : and he ſhe lov'd proy'd mad, 

{ago. Sir, there. is eſpeciall Commitltion;come from | And did forſake hcr. She had aSonrg of Wallough, 
Veniceto depute Cafſo in Orhelo's place, An old thing twas : bur it expreſs'd her Fortune. 

Rod. Ts tharrrue > Why then Othello and Deſlemona re- | And thedy*d ſinging it. That Song tonight, 
rurne azainero Venice. Will nat goc from my mind ; I have much to doe, 

fago. Oh no: he goes into Mauritania and takech a» } But ro goe hang my head ail at one fide 
way with lumthe taire Deſd*vona, nnlcile his abodebe | And ſing it like pocre Barbara: prethee diſpatch, ' 
lingred heere by ſomeaccident « W herein none can be {0 e/Emnl., Shall I goc ferchyour Night-gowne? 
determinate, as the removing of Caſſto. Def- No, un-pin me here, " 

Red. How doe you meanc removing him ? This Lodewico is a pe mans 

age, Why,by making him ancapable of Othelle's place: | e/£mnil, A very handſome man. 
knocking out his braines. | Def. He ſpeakes well. | 

Rod, Andthat you would have me to doe. : e/Emil.: I know a Lady in Venice would have walk'd 

Tago. I : if you dare docyour ſelfea profit, and a right. | barefoot to Paleſtine fora touch of hisncither lip, 
Heſups tonight with a Harlotry : and thirher will, lgoe | Def The poore Soule fat ſinging by a Sicamovr tree, 
to him. He knowes not yet of his honorable fortune, if | Sing all a greene Willoag h ; x 
you will watch his going thence (which I will. faſhion | Her handov her boſomegber bead on her knee, 
to fall out betweene twelve and one) you may take him | Sing F/3lowgh, Willough, Wilewgh. | 

at your pleaſure, I will be neereto ſecond your Attempt, | The freſh Streames ran by ber, and murmo 'a her moene 
and he hal fall berweene us- Come, ſtard not amaz'd at | Sing wilowtb, &o. A e 
. it, but goc along with me : 1 will ſhew yau ſuch anccel- | - Her ſalt teares fell from her, and/ofeued the Tones, 
ſity in hi s death, that you ſhall chinke your {cifc bound to | Sing Willongh, &c. : (Lady by theſe) b 
put it on him. Itisnow high ſupper time; and the night | zillough, Yildewghbs (Prethee highthee, hele come anon) 
growesto waſt. About it. | Sing all « Seen Willough mt be my Garland. A 
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© Rod, I will heare farther reaſon for this. vc). : 4: Farwe be | | BN 
Jage, And you ſhall be fatisfi'd. | (Nay thats not next. Heatke, who is'tthat knockes? - 
; e&mil. Ifs the wind. - IR | 
| Def. Tcald my Leve falſe Love : but what ſaid he then 2: 
Sing Willongh, &c. hep | 
| If I comrruno women, you'le conch with wo min. 
2 4 
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So get thee gone, good night : mie eyes doc itch : | Rod. Be ncerg at hand, I'may miſcarry in't. 

Doth thar oods Cone? 7 | lago, Heere, at thy hand : Bchol and take thy land. | 
e/Eml, Tis neither heere, nor theres Red. I have no great devotion tothedeed, - 
Def. 1 hve heard it aid lo, O theſe Men, theſe men ? | And yer he hath given me ſatisfying Reaſons : 

Doſtthou io confcience thinke (tell me e-Emilis) Tis but a man gone.' Forth my Sword : he dyes. 

That thzre be women do: abuſe thei Husbands Tago. I have rub'd this yong Quat almoſt tothe ſenſe, 

In ſuch groſſc kind ? | And he growes angry. Now, whether he kill C-ſ/o, 
e/Emil. There be ſome ſuch, no queſtion. O Call bim, or each dog kill the other, 

Def. Wouldſt theu doc ſuch adecd for all the world : | Every way makes my gaine. Live Roderigo, 
e/Emil. Why, would not you ? He calles me toa teſliturion large 

Def. No, by this heavenly light, Of gold, and lewels, thatI bob'd from him, 
v/E£mul. Nor I neither, by this heavenly light. As gifts to Deſdemona. 

I might doo'tas well ith*darke. | it muſt not be : if Coſi aoe remaine, 

Def, Wouldit thou doe {ach a deed for all the world? | He hath adayly beauty in his life, 
e/Emil., The woridsa huge thing - That makes me ugly : and beſides, the Moore 

Itjya greatprice, for a {mal} vice. May unfold me to him : ther e ſtand Tinmuch perill z 
Def. Introth1 thinke thou would'ft nor. No, he muſt dye. Bur ſo, I beare him comming, 
eAmil. Introth I thinke T ſhould, and undoo't when Emer Caſſio. 

I had done. Marry, I would not docſuch a thing for a | Rod. Iknow his gate, tis he : Villaine thou dyeſt. 

joynt Ring, nor for meaſures of Lawne,nor for Gownes, | Caf, That thruſt had becne mine enemy indeed, 

Petticoats, nor Caps, nor any petty exhibition. But for | But that my Coate is berter thenthou knowkt :; 

allthe wu hole workl: why,wyho would not make her hus- | 1 will make proofe of thine. 

band a Cuckold, to make him a Monarch?I ſhould ver- | Red, Oh, I amMlaine. 

ture Purgatory for't. Caf. Iam maym('d forever : 

De/. Beſhrew me, if I would doe ſuch a wrong Helpe hoa :; Murther, murther. 

For the whole world, _ Enter Othello, 
e-£mil. Why the wrong, is but a wrong ith'world; 0th. The voyce of (aſſo, lags keepes his word, 

and haying the world for your labour, tis a wrong in Red. O Villaine that I am. 

your owne world, and you might quickly make it right. Oh, Itisevenſo,  * 

Def I doe not thinke there is any ſuch woman. - Caf. Oh helpe hoa : Light, a Surgeon. | 
e/Emil. Yes, a dozen: and as many toth'vantage, as Oth. Tis he ; O brave ago, honeſt, and juſt, 

would ſtore the world they plaid for, - That haft ſuch Noble ſenſe of thy friends wrong, 

But I doc thinke it is their husbands faults . | Thou teachelt me. Mivion, ,your deerelyes dead, 

If Wives doe fall : (Say, that they flacke their duties, | And your unbleſt Fate highes :StrumperIcome: 

And powre our Treaſures into forraigne laps ; | Foroff my heart, thoſe Charmes thine Eyes, are blotted: 

Or clſe breake out in peeviſh lealouſics, { Thy Bedluſt-ſtain'd, ſhall wah Luſls blood be ſported. 

Throwing reftraint upon us : Or fay they ſtrike us, , |} 5 Exis Othello, 

Or ſcant our former having in deſpight ) | o Enter Lodovico and Gratians, 

W hy we have galles : and though we have ſome Grace, | | Caſs What hoa?no Watch? No paſſage ? 

Yet have we ſume Revenge. Let husbands know, Murther, Murther. 

Their wives have ſenſe like them 3 They ſee, and fmell, Gra. T1s ſome miſchance, the voyce is very dicefull./ 

Aad havethcir Palats both for ſweet, and ſowre, - | Caf. Oh helpe. 

As husbands bave. Whar is it that they doe i Ledo, Hearke. 

W hen they change us for others? Is it Sport ? | Rod, Oh wretched Villaine, 

I thinker is : and doth Aﬀetion breedit ? | - Zed. Twoorthreogroane. Tis heavy night ; 

I chinke irdoth. Ist frailty thar thus erres? heſe may be counterfers : Lets thinkt unlate 

It is ſo too. And have not we affeRions ? Tocome into the cry, without morc helpc. 

Deſires for Sport ? and frailty, as men have? Rod. Nobody come : then ſhall I bleed to deaths 

Then kt them uſe us well ; clſe let them know, | Enter Lago, 

The i!les we doe, their illes inſtru us to. 't  Zod. Hearke. 


Def, Good night, good night : : | + Gra, Heres one comes in his ſhirt, with Light, and 
Heaven me ſuch uſes ſend, Weapons- | 


Not to picke bad, frem bad ; but by bad, mend.' Exemnt, | ; Jage. Whosthere? 
| 


—_— % 


Whoſe noyſe isthis that cryes out murther ? 
Lode." We doe not knows 


{ | Jagoy Doenotyou heare acry ? 
| - Caſe Heere, heere ; for heaven ſake helpe me. 


wo o * 


Aﬀus Quintus. Scana Prima, 
(Inn ut Wn nn tens PII urn nes ene es"? 54 "Rh Rs Fr ME ntane marry © 
| FEE IGG CE. "Gra, This is Othello's Ancient, as I take its. © 
Enter Iago, and Rodorigo.- - On . Shrugs co eros 


' | © Zods. The ſame indeed, a yery valiant Fellow. 
; Jags, What are you heere, that cry ſo.greevouſlly ? 
|  Exf: Tage? Oh Tam ſpoyl'd, undone by Villaines : 


Iago, Heere, ſtand behind this Barke, 
Straight will he come : Gf ia 
Weare thy good Raplier bare, and put it home : Give me ſome helpe. 
Quicke, quick&, feare nothing ; Ile be at thy Elboyy, Tags. Ome, Licutenant } 
It makes us, or it marres us, thinke on that, . | What Villaines have donethis? 


And Axc moſt tirme thy Reſolurionz | _. Caf; Ithinke thatone of them is heereabour, 
1 
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And cannot make away. 
| | Jags, Ohtreacherous Villaines : ; | 
| What are youthere ? Cowe in, and give ſome bclpe. 
Red. O helpe methere. 
Caſſi. Thats oneofthem. 
Iago, Ohmur@rousSlave! O Vilaine! | 
Read. O damn'd [ago] Oinhumane Dogge! 
lago. Kill men ith'darke ? 
Where be theſe bloody Theeves ? 
How filent is this Towne ? Hoa, murther, murthers 
W hat may yoube ? Are you of 290d, or cv1!] ? 
Led. As you ſhall prove us, praiſcus. 
Tags, Signior Lodovico. 
Lod He Sir. 
lago. I cry you mercy : heres Caſſio hurt by Villaines: 
Gra, Caſſio? 
Jago. How ist brother ? 
Caſſi. My Legge 1s cut in two, 
Tage. Marry heaven forbid ; 
Light Gentlemen, ile bind it with my ſhirt. 
Emer Branea. 
Bian, What is the matter hoa ? \V ho ist that cryd ? 
{ago. Whoist that cry'd ? 
Bin, Oh my deere Caſſo, 
My ſweet Cafſis: Oh Cafſio, Caſſio, Caſſio. 
Tago, O notable Strumpet. Cefſis, may you ſuſpect 
Who they ſhould be, that have thus mangled you ? 
{ aſſt. No. | 
Gre, 1am ſorry to find youthus ; 
' I havebezneto free you. | 
Iago. Lend mea Garter, So :»——Ohfor aCharre | 
To beare hun eaſjly hence. $4 | 
" Ztan. Alas he faints.Oh'(aſio, ("afſio, Caſſo. 
Iago. Gertlemenall, I doc tulpc& this Traſh 
To be a party in this injuries 
Parience awhile, good Caſio, Come,come}; . 
' Lend mea Light : know wethis tace, or no? 
| Alas my friend, and my decre Countryman 
Roatrigo? No: Yes {ure : Yea, tis Rogerige, 
Gra, What, of Vcoice ? 
Lage. Eycn he Sir ; Did yen know him ? 
Gra, Know him? T. 
Togo. Signior Gratiano? Icry your gentle pardon ; 
| Theie blovdy accidems muſt excuſe my Manners, 
. That ſo negleRed you» 
Grs. Iam gladro fee you. 6 
lago. How doc you Cafſio? Oh, a Chure, a Charre, 
Gra. Roderigo? © 
Tape, He, he, tis he : 
 Ohthatrs well ſaid, the Chaire. 
- Some good man bearc him carefully from hence, 
. Ile ferch the Generalls Surgeon. For you Miltris ” 
Save you your labonr. He that lycs flaine heere ({ =fo) 
} Was my decre friend. Whar malice was berweene you? 
Cafſi» None inthe world ; nor doe I know'the man?- 


1 | -- Tage. Whatlooke you pale?Ohbeare him our oth/Ayre. | | 


- | Stay you good Gentlemen. Looke you pale, Miltris?- + 

+.- | Doe you perceivethe gaſtneſſe of hexeye? 
Nay,if you ſtare, we ſhall licage moreanone - | 
Kehold her well: Ipray you tooke upbn her's xd 


Doe you {ce Gentlemea? Nay, guiltinefſe will ſpeake 
| Though tongues wereour ot uſe, fo 
e/Emil, Alas, what is the matter ? 

| Whar isthe matter, husband ? C be 
| ago, Cafſiohath heere bin ſet onin the durke + *' 


| By Roderigo, ind Fellowes thar are ſcap'd : 


; - .- 


Hes almoſt flaine, and Rederigequite dead, | 
e/Emnl. Alas good Cetitleman : alas good Caſio. 


Gor know of Caſſio vbere he ſupt to night. 
W hat doe you ſhake at that ?* | 
Biav, He (upt at my hoſe, but 1 therefore ſhake not, 
lago. Odid heto ? 1 charge you goe with me. | 
e/Amil. Ol fie upon thee Serumper. 
Zan, 1am noS$trumper,bur of lifeas honeſt, 
As ye that thus abult ine, 
e/Emil, As 1? Yye upon thee, 
lags, Kind Gentlemen: , 
Lets goe ſee poore Caſſie dreſt. 
Come Miſtris, you mutt tels another Tale, 
eEmita, run you to the Cittadell, 


2g] | Def. Then Heaven have 


A:1d tell my Lord ans Lady, what hath happ'd ; 
Will you goc onafore ? This isthe night 


Thar either wakes mc, or forcdoes me quite, Excant. 
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Scena Secunda, 
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Enter Othello, and Deſdemona in ber bed. 


Orb, It 1s the Canſe, it is the Cauſe (my ſoule) 
Ler me not pane 1t to you, you chaſte Starres, 
[tis the Cauſe. Yet lic not ſhed her blood, 
Norltcarrethat whuter $kin of hers, then Snow, 
And {moothas Monumentail Alablaſter : 
Yet (he muſt dye, elſe ſhe*i betray more men ; 
Put out the Light, and then pup out the Light : 
Tf I quench thee, thou flaming Miniſter, | 
[ can againe thy former light reftore, 
Should I repent me. But once put qQut thy Light, 
Thou cunningſt Patterne of excelling Nature, 
I know not where is that Promethean heate 
Ttar canthy Light rc-Lume. 
When | have p:uck'd thy Roſe; 
I cannot give it virall growth againe, 
It needes muſt wither, Ie fmcll theg'on the Trees 
Oh Balmy breath, tha: doit almot} perſivade . 
Iuſtice robreake her Sword, One more, one more g. 
Be thus when thouart dead, ard I will kill thee, 
And love thee afrer. Onemore, and rhars the laſt, 
So tweet, was ne*reſo fatal!. I muſt weepe, 
Buttheyare cruell Teares: 1 his ſorrows heavenly, 
It ſtrikes, where ir doth love. She wakes. 
Def: Who'sthere 2 Othelk ? 
Oth. 1 Deſdemona. ps TO 
Defs Willyou come to bed, iny Lord? 
Orb. Have you pray'd tonight, De/demon ? 
Def. Iwy lord ** + N 
0th. If you betbinke your ſelfe of any Crime 
Vareconl das yet to braven, and Grace, ©, 
Salicite for it ſtraight... | jp 
Def.” Alacke, my Lord, * . 
What may you meane bythat?* "<5 
Oth, Well, doc it,and be bricfe, I will walke by 7... 
I woald not kill thy __—_ 5 
No, (Heavens forc-fend) 1 would not kill thy ſoule,, 
| *Def: Talke you of killing ? .. 
Oth, 1, doe. © | 
Mmcrcy on mee. 
Jy 2 - 


Tage, This is the fruits of whoring. Prethec Emilia, 
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Otch. Amen, with all my heart» 
Def If you ſay ſo, I hope yo will not lall me/ + 
Oth, Humbh. | 
Def. And yet] feare you : for you're fatall then 
W hen your eyes rowle fo. * . 
W hy 1 ſhould feare, 1 know not, 
Since gunmute I know not : But yetI feele Ifcare, 
Oth, Thinke on thy finnes, 
on They are love I beare to yous 
Oth. 1, and fur that thou dy'ſt. 
Def. That deaths unaturall, that kils for loving» 

Alas, why gnavw you fo your nether-lip ? 

Some bloody pailion ſhakes your very frame : 
Thele arc portents : but yet | hope, | hope, 
They doe not point on me. 

Oth, Pcace, and be till. 

Def. 1 will ſo ; Whats the matter ? 

Oth, That Handkerchiefe 

Which I fo loy's, and gave thee,thou gau'ſt to Caſſio, 
Def: No by my life, and ſoule ; ſend for the man, 

And aske him. ; 
Oth, Sweet ſoule take hced, take heed of Perjury, 

Thou act onthy death-bed. 

Def. 1, but not yct to dye, 
Oth, Preſently. 

Therefore confitl thee freely of thy finne :; 

Fer to deny each Article with Oath, : 

Cannot remove, nor choake the ſtrong Conception 

That I doe grone withall. Thouart to dye. * 

Def. Oh heaven haye mercy on inc. 
Oth, I ſay, Amcns : 
Def. And have you mercy too. I never did 

Offend you in my life : never lov'd Caſio, 

But with ſuch generall wa of heaven, 

AsI might love, Inever gave him Token. 

Oth, By heaven I ſaw my Handkerchicfe inshand. 

O periur'd woman, thou doſt None my heart, 

And makeft me call, what I intend to doe - 

A Murther, which I thought a Sacrifice. 

I ſaw the Handkerchife, | 
Def: He found itthen ; 

I never gave it him : Send for him hither : 

Let him confeſſca truth. 

Oth. He hath confeſt: 

Def. W hat my Lord ? 

Oth. That he hath v$'d thee, 
Def, How ? unlawfully ? 

- . Oils. bo 
Def. He will not ſay fo. ©. 

Oth.' No : his mouth is ſtopp'd ; 

Honeſt ago hath tane order fort. "PI, 
Def. Oh, my feare interprets. Whatis he dead? 
Oth. Had all his baires bin lives, my great Revenge 

Had ſtomacke forthemall. . +... Sj 

Def. Alas, he is betray'd, and I undone... : 

Oth, Out Strumpet:weep'ſt thou for him to my fate 

De. Obaniſh me, my Lord, but killme nor, ,... 
Oro, Downe Strumpet, ' SEN 
Def. Kill me tomorrow, let me live tonight. + - 
Orb. Nay, if you ſtrive. _:; ..1;-. -.- 

Def. But halfe an houre, os 7 

Orb. Being done, there is no pawſe-: : 

Def; But whileI ſay one prayer. _ 


7 


Oth. Itis too late, | 
e/Emilia at the doore; + 


W__ 
— 


Eee 


| My Lord, my Lord. 
Oth.W hat noiſe is this? Not dead ? not yet quite dead 
I that am ccuell, am yet mercifull, | 


] would not have thee linger inthy paine ? 
So, ſo. | 


.+ 2} Orb; Sheturn'dta folly : and ſhe wasa whore. 


Smorhers hier, | 
vEmil. My Lord, my Lord? What boa "dogs 


| a => 
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e/£m11l, within, What hoa ? my Lord, my Lord ? 
Oth. Whos there? 
e-£mil, Oh good my Lord, 1 would ſpcake a word 
with you. 
Oth. Yes: tis e/Emiha : by and by. Shes dead 
Tislike ſhe comes to ſpeake of Caſſier death : 
Thenoiſe was high. Hah, no more mooving ? 
Stillas the Grave, Shall ſhe come in? Wert good ? 
I thinke ſhe {lirresagaine. No, whats beſt rodoe ? 
lf ſhe come in, ſhell ſure ſpeaketo my wiſe : 
My witc, my wife : what wife?I have no wife. 
Oh inſupportable ! Oh heavy houre ! | 
Me thinkes, jt ſhould be now a huge Eclipſe 
Of Sunne, and Moone : and that th'affrighted Globe 
Did yawne at Alteration. 
e/Emnit. Idocbeſcech you 
That I may ſpeake with you. Oh good my Lord. 
Oth, 1 had forgot thee 3 oh come tne/£ mia. 
Sofr, by and by, let me the Curtaines draw. 
Where art thou ? Whats the matter with thee now ? 
Enter Emilia. 
p L Emil, Oh my good Laid, yonders foule Murthers 
one, 


Oth, What ?now? 
e/£w1il. But now, my Lord, 
Oh. Iris the very error of the Moone, 
She comes more ncerer Earththen ſhe was wont, 
And makes men mad. . 
e/Emil, Caſſio, my Lord, hath killd 
A young Venctian, calld Roderige, 
' Oth, Rodorige killd ? and Cots killd ? 
e/£mil. No, Caſſie is not killd. 
Oth, Not Cafſio killd? Then Murthers out of tune, 
And ſweet Revenge growes harſh. 
Def. O falſely, falſely murder'd. 
e/Emil. Alas | what cry is that? 
Oth. That? What ? 
| e/E£mil, Out, andalas, that was my Ladies voyce, 
Helpe, helpe hoa, helpe, Oh Ladie ſpeake againe, 
Sweet Deſdemona, oh ſweet Miltris, ſpcake. 
Def. Aguiltlefſe death I dye. 
. «Emil, Oh.who bath done this deed ? 
Def. No body : I my ſelfe, farewell : 
Commend me to my kind Lord : oh farewell. 
Oth. Why bow ſhould ſhe be murdred ? 


| -  v£wil. Alas: who knowes ? 


Oth. You heare her ſay her ſclfe, it wasnot I. 
© "Emil. She aid ſo: 1 muſt necdsreportthe truth. 
. + Oth. Shes like a Lyar gone to burning hell, 
T was I that killd her. | 
Evil, Oh themore Angell ſhe, and y6u the blacker 


"FF 6% 


: Emil. Thou doſt bely her, and thou art adiyell. 


+ | Oth. Shewas falſe as warer, 


Thou art raſh as fire, toſay - : 

| falſe. Oh ſhe was heayenly true, 

| + Oth. Caſſiedidtop her: Askethy husband clſc, 
O, I were damw'd beneath all depth in hell: 

' But that I did proceed upon juſt grounds 

| Tothisextremiry. Thy busband knew it all; 


hanna 
—_— bene cat.. .< _ I m—_ 
Lo , 


_ | Goe to, charme your tongue. 
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Oh, op 4 | 
»£avil, That fhe was falſe ro Wedlocke ; 
Orb. I, with Caſs t had ſhe bin true, 
If heaven would make me ſuch another world, 
Of one entyre and perfe&t Chryſolite, 
I1d not have ſold her for it. 
Emil. My husband Þ 
0th. I, twas he that told me on ber firſt; 
An honeſt man he is, and hates the ſlime 
Thavſtickes on filthy deeds, : 
o/£rl, My husband? 
Oth. What needs this itcrance, Woman? 
I ſay, thy husband. 
e/'£mil, Oh Miltris, 
Vilany hath made mockes with love : 
My busband fay ſhe was falſe ? 
Oth. He, woman ; 
I ſay tby husband: Doſt underſtand the word ? 
My friend, thy husband ; honeſt, honeſt Jags. 
e/Emnl., 1t he ſay ſo, may his pernicious Soule 
Rot halfe a graine a day : helyesto'th'hearr, 
She was too fond of her moſt filthy Bargaine, 
Oth. Hah? 
e/Emil, Doc thy wor ſt; 4 
This deede of thine is no mor eworthy heaven, 
Thenthou waft worthy her. . 
Oth, Peace, you were belt. 
| e#Emil. Thou haſt nor halfethat power to doe nie 
As[ have tobehutt. Oh gull, oh dolr, (harme 
As ignorant as durt : thou haſt done a deed - * ; 
(I care not for thy Sword) le make thee knowne, 
Though loſt twenty lives, Helpe, helpe, hoa, helpe : 
The Moore hath kill'd my Miſtris. Murther,,urthere 


Evter Montane, Gratiano, and [ago, 


Con, What is the matter ? How now generall? 
- e£mml., Oh, are you come, Jags : you have done yell, 
That men mult lay their Mut thers on your necke» 

Gra. What isthe matter ? 

©/Emxul. Diſprove this Villaine, if thou be'ſt a man, 
He ſayes, thou roldſt him that his wife was falſe : 
I know thou did(t not : thou'rr not ſuch @'Villaine. 
Speake, for my heart is full. NT, 

lage. I told him whatIthought, 
Andrtold no more 
Then what he found himſelfe was apt, and true. 

e/Emil. But did you cvertell hi, 
She was falſe ? 
Iago. I did, | | 

e/Eeul. Youtold a Lye, an odions damned Lye: 
Vpon my.ſoule, a Lyc za wicked Lye. - - 
Shee falſe with {aſs ? 
Did you ſay with Caſio? | 

lago, With Caſio, Miltris, 


k 


e/£mil. I will not charme my Tongue ; 
I am bound toſpeake; - - FB 4AK: x 
My Miſtris hcere lyes murthered in her bed. 
Al. Ohheavens, forefend, - - | 
e/Emil. And your reports 
0th. Nay tarenor Maſters, 
It is true indecd. 
Gra: Tisaftrange Truth» 
. font. O monſtrous At. 


| 


. 
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- No,I will ſpeaks as liberallasthe North, 


23227 114+. þ Gra. Heagone, but his wifes killd. 
baveſetthe Murder on.  * | 
hy Mes RAS Which 1 have recover'd from the Coors: 


LEmil, Villany, villany, villany I 
Ithinke upont, I thinke: I ſme!'t : O Villany : 
I thought ſ6 then ; Ile Kill my ſelft tor griefe, 
O villany 1 villany | 
Tage, What, are youmad? 


char get you home. | 
Emil Good Gentlemen,let me have leave to ſpeake; 
Tis proper 1 obey him ; but net now 1 
Perchance Jags, I willnere goc home« 
Oth, Oh, oh, oh, 
e/£944, Nay, lay thee downe and roare : | 
For thou haſt killd the ſweeteſt innocent, 
That ere dig lift up eycs 
Oth, Oh ſhe was fowle ] | 
Icarle did know you Ynkle, there lies your Neece, . 
Whoſe breath (indeed ) theſe hands bave newly iopp'd: | 
I know this ate ſhewes horrible and grim, 
Gra. Poore Deſdemon : 
I am glad thy father's dead, 
hy Match yas mortall to him ; and pure gricfe 
Shore his old thred in twaine.Did he livenow, 
This fight would make him doe a deſperate turne ; 
Yea, curle his better Angell from his fice, 
And fall to Reprobance. 
Oth. Tis putifull; but yet Jags knowes, 
That ſhe with Caſs hath the act of ſhame _ 
A thouſand times committed, Caſio confeſt it; 
And thedid gratifie his amorous workes 
With that Recognizance and pledge of Love 
Which I firſt gave her : 1 ſaw it inhis hand: 
It wasa Hand«ercbicfe, an Antique Token 
My father gave my Mother. 
e/£xoil. Oh heaven 1oh heavenly Powers ? 
Iago. Come, hold your peacc. 
e/Emil. Twill out, twill aut. Ipeace? 


Let heaven, and Men, and givels, let them all, 
All, all, cry ſhame againſt me, yet Ilc ſpeake, 
 Jago, Be wiſe and get yoa home. , 
e/Eml, 1 will not, 
Ora, Pye, your Sword upon a Woman. 
o/Emil. Oh thou dull MHoore, 
That HanJkerchieferhou ſpeak'ſt of 
1 found by Fortune, and did give my husband : 
For often, witha ſolemne carneſtneſle, = 
(More then indecd belong'd to fucha Trifle) 
He begg'd of me, to ſteale'r. *  - 
| Tage. Villanons Whore. 
wil. -She give it Cefio? No, alas I foundir, 
AndIdid giv'tmy busband, 
Lago. Filth, thoulyclt, - . | 
Emil, By heaven I doe nor, Idoe not Gentlemen 3 
Oh mur@'rous Coxcombe, what ſhould ſuch afools': + | 
Doe with ſo good e wits? "341 </reMb5 
Oth, Are there no ſtones in heaven; » 


k. 
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But what ſerves for the Thunder ? 


Gra. The woman falles: : 
Surehe hath killd his Wife, + Acting Þ 
Emil. I, 1;ob lay me by my Miſtrisfide, *. , +7 5. * 
Mont, Tisa notorious Villaine: take you this weapon | ; 
Come guard the doore without, let him not paſſe, + 
Bur kill him rather. Ic afterthat ſame villaine, 300-3 þ 
Por tis a damned SJave. . Frity F7 7 0 BL po 
P 7.8 þ 
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| Did yunand he conſentin Caſſio'r death; 


For in my ſenle, tis 


| An hongrable Murderer, if you 22 5 
For novgbt [ did in hace, butaltin: Honor, ' .* . 


Will you, I pray, demand that demy-Divell;,-/- - + 
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Oth. 1am not _ neither - - 
But every Puny whipſter gers my Sword. * 
But why ſhould honofo tive honeſty ? 
Let itgoeall.  $OLRINE 

Emil, What did thy Song boad Lady Þ : + +> 
Hearke, canſt thou heare me ? I wiltphay the Swan, 
Anddye in Maſicke : 15Jough, Willow , Willough.” 
Moore, ſhe was chaſte : She lovy*drhee, crueil Afoore; 
So come my ſoule to bliſſe, as I ſpeake true 3 
So ſpeaking as | thinke, alas, Idye, 

Oth, 1 have another weapon inthis Chamber, 

It was a Sword of Spaine, the Ice brookes temper : 
Ch heere it is : Vnkle I muſt come forth. 

' Gra. If thouattemptu, it willcoſt thee deere; 
Thou haſt no weapon, and pertorce mult ſuffer, 

Orb, Looke inupon me then, and ſpeake with me, 
Or naked asI am1 will aflaultrhee. 

Gra, What is the matter ? 

Oth, Behold, I have awweapon : 

Abetter never did it ſelfc ſultaine 

V pon aSouldiers Thigh. 1 have ſcevethe day, 

That with this little Arme, and this good Sword, 

I have made my way through more impediments 
Then twenty tim:s your ſtop. But (oh vaine boalt) 
VWho can controll hisfate? tis not ſfonow. 

Be not affraid, though you doe ſee me weapon'd : 
Heere is my journies end, kcere is my but 

And very Sea-marke of my utmolt Salle. 

Doe you goe backe diſmaid ? 1 isa loſt feate ? 

Man bur a Ruſh againſt Othefts's breſt, 

And heretircs. Where ſhould Othello goe ? (42.4 
Now :; how doſt thou looke now ? oh itl-Starr'd wench, 
Pale asthy Smocke : when we ſhall meete at compt, 
This looke of thine will hurle my ſoule from Heaven, 
And fiznds will ſnatch at it, Cold, cold, my Girle? 
Even like thy Challtity. O curſed, curſed Slave ! 
Whip me ye Divels, +, 

From the poſſelfion of this heavenly fight 3. 

Blow me about in windes, roaſt me in Sulphure, 
Waſh me in ſtcepe-downe gulfes of Liquid fire, 

Oh Deſdemon ! dead Deſdemun : dead. dead. Oh, oh ! 


Exter Lodovico, Cajſio, Montane, ard Tags, 
with Officers, CRC 

Id, Where is this raſh, and moſt unfortunate man? 

O1th, Thats he thar was Othello: heere] am, 

Led. Where isthat Viper ? 
Bring the Villaine forth, f 

Oth, 1looke downe towards bis feet ;but thats a fable, 
I6that thou. beeſt adiyeli, I cannet killthee« ' + ;:: | 


| Lod. Wrenchhis Sword from him... 


Lage. T'ble:d Sir, bur not kill'd. 

Oth, Tam not ſorry neither, 11d have thee live 3 
ppineſſc todye. ; 

Lod. Ohthou Ochefs, that was once fo good,” _ 


F 


' Falre inthe pratle of a curſed Siaye, 
{ What ſhall be ſaid to thee. - 


41. 
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Oth. Why any thing : 


Led. This wretch hath part confeſt his Villany : * 


Orb, 1. . 
Caf. Deere Generall, I never gave you cauſe, | / 
Oth. Idacbeleveir,and Iaskeyour purdon 2s: |. 


 TheT ragedy of Othello 


---* | Their Medicinable gamme. Ser you downe he. See 


1 Killing my ſelfe, todyeupon akiſle. 
| > 


 I—_ — 
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Why he hath thus enſnar'd my ſoule and body. .':-** 
ſag, Demand me nothing: what you know, you know: 
From this time forth, I never will ſpeakeword. 

Log. What ? notto pray? | 

Gra, Torments will ope your lips» 

Oth, Wal, thou doſt beſt. 
| .* vI7, 

You ſhall underſtand what hath befalne, 
(Which, as Ithinke, you know net) heere 183 Letter 
Found in the pocket of the ſlaine Rederigo, 
And heere another7the one of them imports 
| The death of Caſo, to be undertooke 
By Roderrgo, 

Oth, O Villaine ! 

(a. Moſt he2theniſh, and moſt groſſe, 

Lod. Now, heeres another diſcontented paper 
Found is his pccket too : and this it ſcemes 
Rederigo meant t'bave ſent thisdamned villaine ; 
But thar (belike) ego in the interim 
Came in, and fat!sf'd him. 

Oth, Oh thou pernitions Caitiffe ; 

How came you ({«fſie) by that Handkerchicfe 
That was my wiycs ? 
Caſſi. 1tound it in my Chamber : 
And he himfeife confeſt it but cvcn now, 
That there he drop ir for a ſpeciall purpoſe, 
W hich wrought-to his deſirc, 

th. O foole, foole, foole ! 

Caſſi, There is beſides, in Roderiges Letter, 
How he upbraipes Jags, thathe made him 


| Brave meupon the Watch : whercon itcame 


- ThatI wascaſt: and evenbut tow he ſpake 

(After long ſeeming dead) Jagohurt him, 

"4" ſethim on... -: | 

. Lod. You muſt forſake this rooime, and goe with us : 
Your Power, and your command is tab cnoff, 

And Caſſiorules in Cyprus. For this Slave, 


| F [ If thete be any cunning Cruelty, 


That can torment him much, and hold him long, 
It ſhallbe his. You ſhall cloſ Priſoner reſt, 
Till that rhe Nature cf your fault be knowne 
Tothe Venetian State. Come, bring away, 
Oth, Softyou ;a wordor twobcfore you goes 
I have done the State ſome ſervice,and they know : 
No more of that, 1 pray you in your Lentcrs, 
When you ſhall rheſc unlucky deeds relate, 


|  hap-fare Log are Nothing extenuate, 
or 


ſet downe cughrtin malice. 
Then muſt you ſpeake, | 
Ofonethatlov*d not wiſely, buttoo well ; 
' Of ohe, not cafily Iealious, but being wrovght, 
- 
- 4 porn in the extreame : Of one, wholc hand 
Like the baſe Indian) thiew a Pearlcaway 
' Albeit nnuſed tothe melting moode, - 
Drop teares as faſt as the Arabian Trees 


| Richer then all his Tribe : Of one, whoſe ſubdu'd Eyes, 


Where a malignant, and a Turbond-Turke. : +: 

| BeateaV ;,and traduc'd the State, - ' +: 
I tooke by ththroat the circamciſed Dogge, '  - 
Led. Ob bloody: period. |: 

Gre, All that is ſpoke is marr'd. 

Oth; I kiſt thee, ere I kill'd thee # No way but this, 


Dyer. | 
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Let irbe hid, Gratiens ; keepe the houſe, 
Andſrige the Foctunes of the More, 
For they ſucceede'on you. To you, Lord Governor, 
ay ioehrhe Cenſure of this hellſh; villaine : 
The time, the place; the torture, ob inforce it : 


|'My ſafe wilt raight aboord, and to the Stare, 
This "A a with heavy heat rejate. | 


Exennt. 


O Thello, the Moore. 

Brabantio, Father to Deſdemnna, 
Caſſio, 4» honourable Lientenant. 
Iago, A Yillaine. 

Rodorigo, 4 guld Gentleman. 

Duke of Venice, © 

Senators, | 
Montano, Governosr of Cyprus, 


THE 
ACTORS 


NA MES. 


| Gentlemen of Cypri. 


Lodovico, «ud Gratiano, 7's Nable Fnctiog. 
Saylors, 
Clown, 


Deſdemona, wife zo Othello. 
Emilia, Wife to Jags. 
Bianca, A CurteJan: 
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Anthony, and Cleopatra. 


— 


Attus Primus. Scaena Prima, 


mm, 


Emter Demetrins , and Philo. ; | Feeds Bezſt as Man ; the Nobleneſſe of life 
Is to dbe thus : when ſuch a mutuall paire, 
Phils. And ſuch a twaine can doo't, in which 1 bind, 


Ay, but this dotage of our General On paine of puniſhment, the world to weeie 
Ore-flowes the meaſure : choſe his goodly eyes | We itand np Peerelefſe. 


That o're the files and Maſters of the Warse, Cleo. Exccllent falſhood : 
Have glow'd like plated Mars : | Why did he marry Fulvia, and not love her ? | 

Now bend, now turne le ſeeme the Foole lam nor. Anthony will be himſelfe, | 

The Orhce and Devotion of their view | en. But ſtirr'd by Cleopatre, 

Vpon a Tawvy Front. His Captaines heart, Now for the love of love, and her ſoft huures, | 

W hich inthe ſcuffics of great tights hath burſt Lets not confound the time with Conference barſh ; 

The Buckles on his breſt, reneages all tempgr, | Theres not a minute of our live: ſhould fuctch 

And is become the Bellowesand the Fan Without ſome pleaſure now. W hat ſport tonight? 

To coole a Gypſies Luſt, | | Cle. Hearethe Ambaſſadors. 

Enter eAnthony, Cleopatra, hey Ladies; the ew. Tyc wrangling Queene : * 
Trains, with Eunuchs faws- W hom every thing becomes, ro chicc, tolangh, 
ning her, | PR To weepe: whoſe every pailiou fully Nrives 

Looke where they come : ; | Tomake-it ſelfe (in Thee) faire, and minir'd, 

Take but good note, and you ſhall ſee in him No Meſſenger but thine, andall alone, to night 

Therrigle Pittar of the world transform'd We'il wander through the ſtrects, aud note 

Into a Strumpets Foole. Behold and ſee, The qualities of people, Come my Queene, 

Ces, If it be Love indeed, tell me how much, Laſt night you did drfire it. Speake 110t to us. 

» Am. Theres beggery ia the lovethat can be reckon'd | A, Exennt with the Train e 
Clee.Ile (ct a bourve how farre to bebelov'd,. Dem. 1s Ceſar with Anthorirs priz'd fo flight? 

#»t. Then muſt thou necdes find out new-heaven, | Philo, Sir ſometimes when he is not Anthony, 

new Earth. | | He comes too ſhort oj that great Property 
Emer «a Meſſnger, "Which ftill ſhobald goe with 4»rhor. 

Aﬀeſ. Newes (my good Lord) from Rome. Dem. lam full forry, that be approves the common 
'eAnt. Ratc me, the ſumme. Lyar, who thus ſpeakes of him at Rome-but I will hope 
Clo, Nay bcare them eAnrhony, _ | at better deeds to morrow- Reſt you happy, Exon, 

Fulviapexchance 1sangry : Or who knowes, | FY. ; | | 

If the ſcarſe-bearded { afar have not ſent | Enter. Encbarbus, Lamprime, a Southſayer, Rannixe Lucilli- 

His powerfull Mandate to you. Poe this, or this ; py) ” wu, Charmian, Iras, Mardies the Eunuch, 

Take in that Kin , and infranchiſc that : « Kaz and Altxas, 

Perform't, or elſe we damne thee, | 
Ant. Row, my Love? - . (bar. L. Alexas, ſweet Alexa, molt any thing Alexas, 
(eo. Perchance ? Nay, and moſt like ; almoſt moſt abſolute 4/exa wheres the Sootbiayer that 

You muſt not ſtay heere longer, your diſmiſion | you prais'd fo to'th*Queene? Oh that 1 knew this Hus- 

Is come from C+far, therefore heare.it Anthony, | by » Which you ſay, muſt charge his hornes with Gar- 

Wheres Falvias Proceſle? (ears T would ſay ) both > | lands. © + | & 

Call in the Melhagert : As Iam Egypts Queene, _ « £lex. Soothſayer, 

Thou bluſheſt 4»:bony, and that blood of thine | Sob. Your wall? 

Is (eſars homager 3 elſe ſothy cheeke payes ſhame, _ Cher. Is this the Man? Ts't you fir that know things? 

When ſhrill-tongu'd Fulvis ſcolds.. The Mcſſengers. Sooth. In Nacures infinite booke of Secrecy, alittle 1 
Ant. Let Romein Tyber melt, and the wide Arch can read. 2 

Ofthe raingd Empire fall : Hcere is my ſpace, . Al-s. Shew him your hand... 

Kingdomes are clay : Our dungy earth Alike E»ob, Bring in the Banker quickly : Wine enough, 
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A nibony and Cleopatra. 


Clropatras health todrinke, 
Char. Gocd fir, give me good Fortune. 
Seoth, I makenot, but forice. 
Char. Pray then, foreſte me one. 
Sooth, You ſhall be yet farre faircrthen youare. 
Char, He meanes in fleſh. 
Ira, No, you ſhall paint when yeu are old. 
Char. Wrinkles forbid. 
Alex. Vex not his preſcience, be attentiue. 
Char. Huſh, 
Sooth. You ſhall be more beloving, then beloved. 
(bar. I hadrather heate my Liver withdrinking- 
Alex, Nay, heare him. 
Char, Good now ſome excellent Fortnne. Let mee 
be married to three Kings in a forenoone, and Widdow 
themall : Let me have a Chi!dat fifty, to whom Hered 
of Iewry may doe Hamaee, Finde me ro marry me with 
Ottavinu Ceſar, and companion me with my Miſtris. 
Sooth. You ſhall out-live the Lady whom you ſerve. 
Char, Oh excellent, I love long life better then Figs. 
Seorh, You have feene and proved a fairer former for- 
tane, then that which is roapyroach. 
Char. 1lhen belike my Children ſhall have nonames : 
Prethee how many Boyes and Wenches muſt I have. 
Soeth. If every of your wiſhes had a wombe, and forc- 
tell every wiſh, a Million, 
_ Char, Out Foole, Ifo; give thee for a Witch. 
Alex, Youthinke none but your ſheets are privy to 
your wiſhes, 
Char, Nay come, tell 1+. hers. 
Alex, We'll know all our Fortunes. : 
Enob, Mine, and moſt of our Fortuncs to night, ſhall 
be drunke to bed, | 
Ir. Theres aPalme preſages Chaſtity, if nothing elſe. 
(har. B'ne as the orc-flowing Nylus prefagerth Fa- 
mine. | 
Iras. Goe you wild Bedfellow, you cannot Soorhſay. 
Char. Nay, ifan oyly Paline be not 2 froitfull Prog- 
noſtication, Icannut ſcratch minc care, Prethee tell her 
but a worky day Fortune. 
Seth, Your Fortunes are alike. 
Irxs. But howgbut how,give me particulars. 
Sooth, 1 have ſaid. 
Irs. Am I not an inch of Fortune better than ſhe ? 
(har, Well,if you were but an inch of Fortune better 
than I : where would you choole its 
tra, Not in my husbands Noſe. 
Char, Our worfer thoughts heavens merd, 
elcxa1. Come,h1s Fortuncy his Fortune, Oh tct him 
marry 2 woman that cannot go,{iveet 1ſ5s, I beferch thee, 
and let her dye too, and give hima worſe, andlet worſe 
follow worſe,till the worſt of all follow him laughing to 
his grave, fifty-fold a Cuckold. Good 6s heare me this 
Prayer though thou deny me a matter of more waight ; 
good 11; I befeechthees a I 
-.* Amen,deere Goddeſſe, heare thatprayerof the 
, Fer.as it is a heart-breaking to ſee: a 


» 


peop 


foule Knave uncuckolded ; Therefore deare //i 
corum, and Fortune him accordingly« - +: $i 


{har. Amen. | 


eflex, Locnow, if it lay intheir hands to make me a 


| Cuckold, they would make themſelves Whores ,- but 


they'ld doo't. / 
S Enter Cleopatyaz : - 
Eno, Hulh,herecomes eAvthory, 


- 8 
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ome 
| man looſe-wiv'd, ſo it isa dewlly ſorrow y to bebold- a 
keopede- | 


| 


| 


( har, Not he,the Queene: 
Cleo, Sawyou my Lord? 
©nob, No lady. 
C to. Was henot here ? 
Chay, No Madame. | 
Ces. He was diſpog'd to mirth,but on the fodaine 
A Roman thought. hath ſtrook c him. 
Enobaybus ? 
Pneb, Madam. 
Cle, Seeke him,and bring bim hither:wherc's Alexan 
Alex, Here at your ſervice- | 
My Lord approaches, 


Enter Anthony with a Meſſenger, 
(leo, We willnwt lovke upon him : 
Goe with us. ; 
Meſfen, Fulniathy Witc, 
Firſt came into tae Held. 
< Ant; Aganlt my Brother Lucius, 
Mefſ. I,but fooncthat Wane had end, 
And therimes ſtate 
Made triends of them,joynting their torce *gainſt Ceſar, 
W hoſe better iſſue in the warre from italy, 
V pon the ticſt encounter drave thein. 
ent, Well,what worlt, 
AMeſſ. The nature of bad newes infeAts the Teller. 
Ant, When it concernes the Foole or Coward ; On. 
Things that are palt,are done,with me. Tis thus, 
W ho tels me rrue,thovgh in bis Tale lye death, 
I heare him ashe fattcr'd, 
Meſ, Labienus (this is ſtiffe-newes) 
Hath with his Parthian Force 
Extended Aſia : from Euphrates his conquering 
Banner ſhooke, from Syria to Lydia, 
And ty Ionia, whilſt 
Ant. Anthonythou wouldſt ſay. 
Afeſ. Oh my Lord. 
Art, Spcake to me home, 
Mince northe gencrall tongue, name 
Cleparra as ſhe tscall'd in Rome : 
Raile chou in Fatvis's phraſe, and caunt my favits 
With {uch full Licenſe, as both Trath and Malice 
Have powerto ttrer. Ohrlhen we bring forth weeds, 
When our quicke windes lyc iti}}, and vur ijlles rod us 
Is as our carms; tare thee well awhilc, 
Ateſ. kt your Noble pleaſure. 
Enter another Meſſenger, 
Ant. From Scicion how the newes? Speake there, 
I Hef. The man from Scicion, 
Isthere ſuch anone? - 
2. ef. He ftayes uponyour will. 
Ant, 1ct binjappeare : Je 
Theſe ſtrong Egyptian Fetters 1 muſt breake, 
Orlooſe my ſelfe in dotage. 


EXcunt, 


Exit Meſſenger, 


Emer anuber Meſſenger with a Litter« 


What are you? {oo 
3 Meſs Enbvia thy wite {s dread: 
e-Lnte \W here dycd ſhe. CRAISL IE gd 
Meſe In Scicion, her length of fickneſle, 


' With whatelſe more ſerious, | -* 


Importeth thee to know, this beares,” 


| Theres a great Spirit gone, thus did I deGroic: hi le þ- 


' Whatour contempts doe often hurle from us, 


ke. ata 


The: Tragedy of 


We wiſh it o2rsagaine. The preſentpleaſure, 

By revolutionlowring,docs become + 

The oppoſite of it ſeife : ſhe's good being gon, 

The hand could pl1cke her backe,that ſhoy'd her on. 
I muſt from this Queene breake off, 

Ten thouſand harmes,more than the illes I know 
My iJlenefſe doth hatch. os. 

_ Enter Enzbarbm, . 

How now Exobarbr. 

Eno. Whats your plcafure, Sir?. 

Amh, 1 muſt with haſte from hence, 

Eno. Why then ie killall our Women. ,We ſee how 
mortall an ur-kindneſſe is to them, ifthey ſuffer our de- 
parture death 's rhe word. 

eAmn, 1 mult be gone, 

Fno, Vndcr a compelling an cccafion, let women dye. 
It were pitty to caſt them away for nothing, though be- 
tiveenc themand a great cauſe, they ſhould be eſteemed 
nothing. (opatracatching but the lealt noyſe of this, 
dycs inſtantly ; I have ſcene her, dye ruenty times upon 
farre poorer moment:I do think there is mettle in death, 
which commits lome loving ate upon her, ſhe hathſuch 
a celcrity in dying, 

Ant. She is cunning paſt mans thought, 

Emo, Alacke fr no, hier pattions ate wade of nothing 
but the fineſt part of pure love. We cannot call her winds 
and watcrs, fighcs and teares ; They are greater Normes 


and TempeRts then Almanackes can report. This cannot |, 


be cunning ia her ; if it be, ſhe makesa ſhowre 
as well as love. | | 
eAnt. Wb1d I had never {cence her. 

Eno. Oh ſir, you bad then left unſeene a wonderfull 
peece of worke, which not to have becne bleſt 
would have diſcredited your Travailes 

eAnt. Fulvia is ded). 

Eno, Sir. 

Ant. Fulvia is &cad. 

Ero. Fulvia? 

Ant. Dead. hs 11? | 

Eno. Why fir, give the godsa thankefull Sacrifice : 
when it pleaſeth their Deitics to take! the wife of a man | 
from bim,it ſhewecs to manthe Tailors of theearth:com- 
forting therein, that when old Robes are worne out, 
there are inembersto make new. If there were no more | 
W omen but Fatzie,thcn had you indeed a cut, and the 
caſe to be lamemed : Thisgriefe is crown'd with Cenſo- 
lation, your old Smocke brings fourthanew Perticoate, 
and indeed the tcares hve in an Onion, that ſhould water 
this ſorrow. | RT 

Ant. The buſineſlc ſhe hath broached inthe State, 
Cannet endure my abſence, 

Exo, And the buſzaclle you have brozch'd heere can- 
not be without you, cſpecially that of -{eparras, which 
wholly depends on your abode. | I 

ut, No morelike Anſwers: 

Let our Othicers FOO, 0 ge 5 

Have notice what we purpoſe. I ſhall breake 

The caufz of our Expedience tothe Queene,”- © 

' And get her love to part.: For not alone-.. - 

The death of Falvie, with more yrgent touches. 
Doe ſtrongly ſpeake tons :but the Letters too --! 

: Of many our contriving friends in Rome, 

| Petition us at home. Sextrs Pompeing? 1-1 + 3 | 

Hath giventhe dare to {2/@,, and commands + - 

The Empire of the Seas Our {lippery people,-' S 

Whoſe Love is never link'd tothe deferver; +. -- 


of Raine 
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| Righer then both in blo 


withall, 


Tili his deſerts are paſt, begin tothrow 
Pompey the great, and all his Digniries 
Vpon his Sonne, who high in Name and Power, 
and life, ſtands up 
For the maine Souldier. Whoſe quality goingon, _ 
The ſides oth'wortd may danger. Much is breeding, 
Which like the Courſers heire, hath yet bur life, 
And nor a Serpents poyſon. Say our pleaſure, 
Toſuchwhote place is under ug,requires 
Ourquicke remove from hence, 

Eve. I ſhall door. EXennt, 
Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, eAlexas, and Ir as, 


{leoe. Whercis he ? 
Char, I did not ſee him ſince. 
Cleo. Sce where he is, 
Who's with him, what he does : 
I did not fend you. If you finde him fad, 
Say 1 am dauncing: if m Myrth, report 
That Iam fodaine ficke. Quickly, and returne. 

Char, Madam, wwe thinkes if you didJove him deerely 
You doe not hold the method, to enforce 
T helike from him, 

Cle, What ſhould I doeT doenor? 
Ch,Incach thing give hia way,crofſe him in nothing. 
Clo, Thou teacheſt like a foole : the way to loſe him. 
Char. Tempt him not ſo too farre. I wiſh forbeare, 
Intme we hate that which'iwe often feare. 
Enter Anthony. | 
But heere comes Anthony, 
on I am ficke, and ſullen, . 
xt. Iam {orcy to give breathing to my purpoſe. 
(ee. Helpe me ba deere -—n._ 4+ fy ſhall Fall 

It cannot be thus long, the ſidesof Nature 
Wyll not ſuſtain ir. 

Ant. Now mydeereſt Queene. - 

Cleo, Pray you ftand farther from me, 

An. W hats the matter ? 

{ tee. know by that ſamecye theres ſume good newes 

W hat ſayes the married woman you may goe ? 

Would the had never piven youlcave ro come, 

Let ber norfay tis I thatkeepe you hecre, 

i have no power upon you ; Hers you arc. 

eAnt. The gods beſt know. 

(0. Oh never was there Queene 
So mightily betrayed : yet at the firlt 
I ſaw the Treaſons planted. 

Ln. Cleopaira, 

{7#e. Why ſhonld Ithinke you can be mine, and true 
(Though you fwearing ſhake the Throaned gods) 
Who have bcene falſe ro Falvia? | 
Riotous madneſle, | 
To be entangled with thoſe mouth-made voryes, 
Which breake themſclves in ſ\wearing. 

Ant. | Moſt ſweet Querne, ; 

. Che: Nay pray you ſeeke no colonr for your going,” 
But bid farewell, and goe: ns 
When' you ſued ſtaying, Hed 
Then wasthe time for words: No going then, 
Eternity was in our Lippcs, and Eyes, : 
Blifſe in our browes bent : none our parts ſo poore, 
But waS2 race of heaven. They are ſoſtill, 

Or thou the greateſt Souldicr of the world, 
Art turn'd the greater Lyar. © 
Ant. How now Lady ? 
Cl. 


x | 


i 
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eAnthony and Cleopatra. 


Cles, I would 1 had thy inches,thou ſhould't know 
- | There werea heart in Egypt, 
| Aut, Heare meQueene : 
The ſtrong neceſſity of Time,commands 
Our Services a whale ; but my full heart 
Remainesin uſe with you, Our Italy, 
Shines o're with civill Swords ; Sexru Pompers 
Makes his approches to the Port of Rome, 
Equality of two Domeſfiicke powers, 
| Breed ſcrupulous faRtion:The hated growne to ſtrength 
Are newly growne to Love; The condemn'd Pompey, 
- Rich in his Fathers honour,creepes apace 
Into the hearts of ſkch,as have not thrived 
V pon the preſent ſtate, whole numbers threaten, 
And quictneile growne ſicke of re{t,would purge 
By any deſperate change : My morg particular, 
And that which moſt with you ſhould {afe my going, 
Is Fulv:4 dcath, 
C/e, Though age from folly could not give me freedom 
It does from childiſhneſle, Can Faltra dye ? 
Ant, Shee's dead my Queene, _ 
Looke here,and at thy Soveraigne lcyture reade 
The Gaboyics ſhe awak'd 3 at the laſt, beſt, 
See when,and where ſhe dycd, 
Cleo, O moſt talle love | 
Wherc be the ſacred Violsthon ſhoul'dſt fill 
With forcowfull water ? Now I ſee, Lee, 
In Fulv:as death, how minc recciv'd ſhall be, 
ent, Quartell nomore,but be prepar'd to know 
The purpolcs I Ecare ; which are,or ceaſe, 
AS you ſha!l give th'advice, By the hre 
That quickcas Nylus fiime,l goc from hence 
Thy Souldicr, Scrvant,mak.ing Peace oc Warre, 
As thou aftcctſt, | 
Cleo, Cut my Lace, Charman come, 
But |ctit bez] am quickly ii,and well, 
So eAmhony loves, 
eAnt. My precious Queene forbeare, 
And give true evidence to his Loye,which ſtands 
An honourable Triad. 
Cleo, So Falviarold mes 
I prythce turne aſide,and weepe for her, 
Then bid adicv to mc,and {ay rhe tcares 
Belong to Egypt, Good now,play one Scene 
Of excellent ci(ſembling,and let ir louke 
Like pri fect honour, 
eAnt, You hcat my blood nomorc?, 
Cleo. You candoe better yet ; but thisis mectly» 
Ant, Now by my Sword, 
Cleo, And Target, Still he mends, 
Bur this is1:0t the beſt, Looke prythee Charmian, 
How this Hercnlearn Roman docs decome 
The carriage of hi: chafe. 
' Amt, Ucleave you Lady. 
Cleo, Courtcous Lord,one word : 
Sir,you and I mult part,burthat'snotit : 
Sir,you and I have loy*d,but there's notir z, ©. 
That you know well,ſomcrhing it isI would: - * 
| Ob,my oblivion is a very e-L1thoay, | 
And I am all forgotten, 
Axt, But that your Royalty 
Holds Idleneffe your ſubjeR,1 ſhould take youu 
- For Idlenefſc ir (elſe, 
Cleo; *Tis ſweating labour, 
To beare ſuch Idleneſie foneare the heart 
| As Clropatrathis, Bur Sir, forgive me; 


Altec 
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Since my becommings kill me, when they do not 
Eye wellro you. Your Honor calls you hence. 
Therefore be deafe romy unpitricd Folly, 
And allthe Gods go with you. Vpon your Sword 
Sit Law rell'd victory, and ſmooth ſucceſle 
Be ftrew'd before your ferte. 
em, Letusga, | 

Come ; Our ſeparation ſo abides and flies, 
| Thatthourcſiding heere, goclt yot with me , 

And I hence fleeting, hecte remaine with thee. 


Away. Excunt, 


Enter Oltaviw reading # Letter, Lepidna, 


and thew T raine. 


Ceſ. You may ſec Lepidns, and henceforth know, 
It isnot Ceſare Naturall vice, to hate 
- Oncgreat Competitor. t'rem Alexandria 
This is thenewes ; he fiſhes, drinkes, and waſtes 
The Lampes of night in reveils ; Is not more manlike 
Then (Teoparra: nor the Queene of Prolomy 
More Womunly then he. Hardly gave audience 
Ocdid vouchſafe tothinke he hnd Partners. You 
Shall finde there a man, whois th'abſtra of all faults ; 
That all men follow. 

Ley. I muſt not thinke 
There are, evilsenow to darken all his goodneſle, 
His faulrs in him, ſecme as the Spors of heaven, 
More ficry by nights Blacknefle ; Hereditary, 
Rather then purchaſte ; what he cannot change, 
Then what he chooſes. 

Caf. Youarctoo indulgent. Lets grauntit is 
Amiſſc to tumble on the bed of Profemy, 
To give a Kingdome for a Mirth, to fit 
And keepe the turne of Tipling with a Slave, \, 
To reele the ſtreets ar noone, and ſtand the Buffer 
With knavesthat ſmell of ſweate ; Say this becomes him 


| (As his compoſure muſt be rare indecd, 


Whom cheſe things cannot blemiſh) yet mult eAuhoxy- 
No way excuſe his foyles, when we doe beare 
So great waight in his Lightneſle. 1t he filld 
His vacancy with his Voluptuouſneſſe, 
Full ſarfets, and the drincſle of his bones, 
Call on him for't, But toconfound {uchcime, 
| That drummes him from his ſport, and ſpeakes as lowd 
As his o.yne State, and Ours, tisto be chid : 
As werate Boyes, who being maturein knowledge, 
+ Pawnerheir experience to their preſent pleaſure, 

And ſo rebell to judgement. 

Emer a Meſſenger. 
Lep.. Heeres more newes. 


Moſt Noble Ceſar, ſhalt thon have report 
How tis abroad. Pormpey is ſtr 
| And Pepyear, he isbeloy'd of thoſe 
That only haye feard {2/ar; tothePorts 
The diſcentents repaire, and mens reports 
Give him much wrong'd. 


at $2, 


{ © Cefs 1 ſhould have knowne no lefſe, 


_Ithath bin taught as from the primall ſtate, 
That he which is, was w:ſht,untill ke were ; 
': And the ebb'd man, * 


| Nerelov'd, tillne're worth love, 


Comes fear'd, by being lack'd. This common body 
' Like toa Vagobond Flagge upon the Streame, * 
Goes too, and backe, lacking the varrying tyde 


SPI. 


4 tt... th. — 
_— = - —_— 


helen... ated 


| CMef. Thy biddings bave beenedone,and every honre | 


The T raged of J 
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To rot it ſelfe with motion. 
Hef, Ceſar I. bring thee word, 
Henacraterand Mena famous Pyrates 
Makesthe Sea ſerve them, whichthey care and wound 
With keeles of every kind. Many hos inrodes 
They makein Italy, the borders Maritime 
Lacke blood tothinke on't, and fleſh youth revolt, 
No Veſlell canpeepe forth , but tis as ſoone 
Taken as ſcene : for Ponpeyes name ſtrikes more 
T hen could bis Warre reliſted. 
Caſar. Anthony, 
Leave thy laſcivious Vaſſailes, When thou once | 
Wert beaten from /federa, where thou ſlewit 
Hirj1s, and Panſa Conſuls, at thy heele 
Did famine follow, whom theu foughtſt againſt, 
(Though daintily brought up) with paticnce more 
Then Savages could ſuffers Thou didſtdrinke 
The {tale of horſes, and the gilded Puddle : 
W bich Beaſts would coughar. Thy pallat thca did daine 
The rougheſt Berry, on the rudelt Hedge. 
Yea, like the Stayge, when Snow the Paſture ſheets, 
The barkes of Trees thou browſedſt. On the Alpes, 
It is zeported thou didit cate ſtrange fleſh, 
Which ſome did dye 20 jovke on : Andallthis 
(It wounds thine honor that I ſpeake it now ) 
Was borne ſolike a Souldiour, that thy cheeke 
So mutch as lank'd nor, 
Tp Tis piuty of him. 
(</. Ler his ſhames quickely 
Drive him to Rome, tis time wetiwaine 
Did ſhew our ſelves ith; Ficid, and to that end 
Aſſemble we immediate countell, P ompey 
Thrives in our 1d\tnefſe, © 
Lep. To morrow Cx{ar, 
I (hall be furniſht to informe you rightly 
Both what by Sea and Land I can beable 
To front this preſent time. | (well. 
Cf. Till which encounter, it is my buſinefle too. Fare- 
Lep, Farewell my Lord, what you ſhall know meane 
Offtirres abroad, 1 ſhall beſcech you Sir (time 
To let me be partaker. 
C zf. Doubt not fir, I knew it for my bond; Exevn, 
Enter Cleopatra, Charmain, Iras, and Mardian, 
Cle. ( barmian. 
Char. Madam. 
Cleo. Ha, ha, give me to drinke Mandragoras, 
(bar. Why Madam ? | : 
{ts. That I might f1:epe out this great gap of time : 
My Ambony is away. | 
Char, You thinke of him too much. 
{eo. Otis Treaſon. 
Cher. Madam, 1 truſt not fo. 
Clo. Thou, Eunuch 47ar dian ? 
Mar, W hats your bighneſle plcaſure > 
| Clzo. Not now to heare thee ſing. Itake no pleaſure 
In ought an Eunuch has : Tis well tor thee, 
That being unſcminaried, thy freer thoughts 
May not flye forthofEgypr, Haſt thou AﬀeRions > 
|. Mar. Yes gracious Madam. _. 
© Cle, Indeed ? £55 _ 
' Car. Not indeed Madam, for I candor nothipg 


* . « 


But what indecd is honeſt to be done 2 

Yet havel fierce Aﬀettions, and thinke 

What Venus did with Mars» | 
Cleo, Oh Charmian ; | ok 

Where thinkſt thou he isnow ? Stands he, or fits he ? 


i 


| Or does he walke > Or is he on his Horſe ? 


Oh happy horſe to beare the weight of eLubory 1 -* © 
Doe bravely horſe, for wor'ſt thou whom thou mooy'ſt, 
The demy «7:45 of this Earth, the Arme * 

And Burgonert of man. Hes ſpeaking now, 

Or murmuring, wheres my Serpent of old Nyle, 

| (For fo he calls me:) Now I feed my ſelfe | 

With moſt delicious poyſon. Thinke on me 

That am with Phebus amorous pinches blacke, 

And wrinkled deepe in time, Broad-fronted (ſw, 
When thou wax heere above the ground, I was 

A mortell for a Monarke; «nd great Pompey 

Would ſtand and make his cyss grow in my brow, 
There would he anchor his Aſpect, and dyc 

With looking on his life, 


Emer Alexa from Caſay, 

Alex, Soveraigne of Egypt, haile. . 

Cleo, How much unlike art thou Clarks Anthony ? 
Yetcomming from him, that great Med'cine hath 
With his Tin gilded thee. 

How goes it withmy brave Afarke Anthony ? 
Alex. Laſt thing ke did (deere Queene) 
He kitt the laſt of many doubled kifles, 
This Or'ent Pearle, His ſpeech Rickes in my heart; 

Cleo. Mine care muſt plucke itthence. 

Alex. Good friend, quoth he : 

Say the firme Romanto great Egypt ſends 

This treaſure of an Oyſter: at whole foote 

To mend the petty preſent, I will peece 

Her opulent T hrone, with Kingdomes. All the Eaſt, 


| (Say thou)ſhall call her Miſtris. So he nodded, 


And ſoberly did mount an Arme-gaunt Steed, 
Who neigh'd ſo hye, that what I would have ſpoke, 
Was bcalily dumbe by him, 
Cleo, W hat washe [ad, or merry? 
Ale.Like to the time oth'yeare, betweene the extremes 
Of hot andcold, he was nor ſad nor merry. 
Cleo, Oh welldivided diſpoſition : Note him: 
Note him good Charman, tis the man z but note kim. 
He was not fad, for he would ſhine on thoſe 
That make their lookes by his. He was not merry, 
Which frem'd to tell them, his remembrance lay 
In Egypt with his joy, but betweene both, 
Oh heavenly mingic 1 Bee'ſt thou fad, or merry, 
The violence of cither thee becomes, 
So do's it no manelſe. Metſt thou my Poſts? 
Alex. 1 Madam, twenty ſevcrall Mcſſengers. | 
Why doe you ſend ſothicke ? PR 
Chee, Who's borne that day, when I forget to ſend 
to Anthony, ſhall dye a Begger. Inkeand paper (barmi- 
as. Welcome my good e-lavas.. Did I Charmwian, cyer 
love («ſar o? 
Char, Ohthat brave Ceſar. 
(ke. Bechoak'd withſuch another Emphafis, 
Say the brave e-ſnthoxy, 
Char, The valiant { «ſar. 
(vo, By 1fr, 1 will givethee bloody teeth, 
Ifthon with Ceſar Paragonagaine | 
My man of men. | 
Char. By your moſt gracious pardon, 


1 ſing but after you. 
Cleo. My Salad, dayes, 


When1 was greene in judgement, cold in blood, 
Tofay,as I ſaid then. Butcome, away, 


Get me Inke and Paper, 


—— 
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eAntomy and Clapare 


plc Egypt: Exmnt; 
» 7 "Emer Pompey, Meneerttns , and Menus in 


warlthe manner. 
Fow, Itthe grea; gods be juſt, they ſhall aſſiſt 
The deeds of juſteſt men, 
Meme, Know worthy Pompey, that which they do de- 
lay they nor deny: F 
|: Pom. Whiles weare ſators to their Throne , decaycs 
the thing we ſue for. 
Mene. We ignorant of our ſclves. 
| Begge often our owne harmes, which rhe wiſe Pozyers 
Deny us for our good ; {o finde ve profic 
By looſing of our Prayers, 
Paw. | thall do well ; 
4 The Pcople love mc, and the Sea 1s mine z 
| Mypowers are Creſſent,and my Au ring hope 
Sayesit will come ro'th'full. Marks Anthony | 
In Zgypt tirsar dinner, and will make 
No warres without doores. Ceſar gets money where 
Helooſrs hearts: Zepidne flatters both, 
Of both is flarter'd : but he neither loves, 
Nvr cither cares for him. 
Mens, Ceſar and" Lxpidnr are in the field, 
A wighty ſtrength they carry-- ''- 
Poem, Where have youthis? Tis falſe. 
ene. From Silvia Sir, 
Pom, He dreames : I know they arc in Rome together 
Looking for «f2ronp+ bur all the charmes of Love, 
Salt [teperra ſoften thy wand lip, - 
© -'| Letwitchcraft joyne with beaury, Luſt with both, 
| Tye upthc Libertine ina field of Feats, - ++ 
© | Keepe his Braine fuming, Epicurean Cookes, 
= 4 Sharpen with cloyleſle ſayce bis Appetite, - 


=”. | Thar fleepe and feeding may prorogue his Honour, 


| Eve till a Lethied dulneſſe—— 
; BY Enter Varriws. 
| How now Yarriwd?- | 
1 Y. Thisismoſt certaine, that I ial delivers 
| york Anthony is every houre mnRome- © 
xpected, Since he weat from Agy pt,'tis - 
A ſpace for farther travaile, 
Pow, I could have given lefſe matter | 
A better care. Henne, l didnorttinke 3 
This amorous Surfertes would have donn'd his Heli hy 
For ſuch a petty Warre : His Souldierſhip 0 
Is twice the other ewaine : Butletugreare' 
The gher our Opinion, that dur ſtirring 
anfrom the lapof A, -gypre Widdow,plucke's” 

The neere Luft-wearie — KT | 
p Mene, 1 cannot hope, al D e; 
Cefar and Anthony ſhall well greet topether pv 
His Wife thar's dead, did rre{piſfes;tu Caſ##, 
HisBrother wars! *dypon ny os ik > 
| Not movy'd by Anthony, To 25.95 gry 52 (27 
"Pars. 1 know not Men, *0-! » 48 AA 
How leſſer thawed may Yirinvy me gratgs in A 
 Were't nor that we Nazid malty*; <0; 
Coe quare berlveeny thetnſelves, 

h- 2 pp? By 
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| heſhallar everyday ſeverall greeting, or Ie unpeo- | 


Bains | 


— ——_——— 


__ Emer Encharbuu and Lepidha,” 
 Z2p,Good Enebabu,tis a worthy deed, 
| Andihall becoine ydu well, to intrear 'your Cptli 
| To ſeftand gentle ſprech, 
Mes 1 wk ker bim Ok 
oantwerehikehimſclfe; if Caſar move him, 
Let eLmboyy looke over Cajars head, | 
And fpeake as lowd as Mars. By [upiter, 
Were Ithe wearer of Anthonio'; Beard, 
I would not ſhave't today, 

Lep. Tisnot a time for private ſtomacking; 

Eno, Everytime ſerves for the matter that i is then 
borne in't; 

Zep. But ſmall rogreater matters muſt 

E Fs 4 Not if the ſmall come firſt. 

Lep. Your ſpeech is paſſion + but pray you flirre 
No Embers up. Hcere comes the Noble 4nthony. 
Enter eAnthteny and Vintiding, 
| Eno, And yonder { efar, 
Enter Ceſar, Mecenas, and A £'5pp3. 
| Ant. If we compoſe wellhecre, ro Parthia : 
Hearke Ventiding, 
{<ſar, Idonot know Merceras, aske Agrippa- 
Lep. Noble Fricods 
That which combin'd us was moſt great, arid ler not 
A leaner ation rend us. What's awiile, 
May it be gently heard, When we debate”, 
Our triviall difference lowd, we do commit 
Murther in healing wounds. Then Noble Partners, 
Therather for l earneſily beſeech, 
Touch you the ſowreſt points w ith ſweeteſt rarer, 
Nor curſtneſſe prow to'th' matter, 
Ant. Tis ſpoken well : 
Were we betore our Armes andto fight, 
I ſhould dotlus:- 

{sf Welcome to Rome, 

"Ant; Thanke yoa, 

Ce, Sit. 

Ant; Sit fits 

(f. Nay then, 

Ant, Ilcarne you take things ill, which are nor for 
| Or being concerne you) not, 

Caſe 1muſt belanghr at, if or for nothing, ora little; 
Should ſay my ſelfe offended; and with you. _ ; 
Chicfely rh? world.” More larght at, that [ ſhould 
Once name you defogately :ryhen to ſound: your nawe 
- It not concern'd me, 

Ant. My being in Egypt Ceſar, what was 'tto.you? 

Cef. No morethen my reſiding heere at Rome 
Might beto you in &gypt: yetit youthers.... 

raftiſe on my tate, your being in Egypt 
"| be my qlic On, 129448 £1 
WY co : Yoon intend you, pracis'dd 1...» 
, pkayd to catc 35.mh Ts Fs. 
fall ne: Your,Wite Brothe $ 
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It muſt not be withthis, ae Oy 
Caf. You praiſe your ſelfe, bylaying defeRts of judge- 
ment to tne : but you patcht up your excules.* ,.. 1: -, 

Anth. Not ſo, notio: _ _-, | 
I know you could not lacke, I am certaineon't, _ , 

Very neceſſity of this thopght,thatT wo 

Your partner inthe cauſc 'gain{t which he fought, 
Could not with graceful cyts attend thoſe Warres 
Which fronted mine owne peace. As for my wife, 

I would you had her Spirit, inſuchanother, - 

The thirdoth' world is yours, which with a Snaffle, 
You may pace eaſie, but not ſuch a wite. | 

Ezobar, Would we hadall ſuch wives, that the men 
might go to Warres with the women. 

Anth, So muchuncurbable, her Gacboiles (C«ſar} 
Made out of her impaticnce : which not wanted 
Shrodeneſle of policie ts : I greeving grant, 

Did youtoo much dilquict, for that youmult, 
But ſay Icould not helpe it. ; ; 

Ceſar. 1 wrotero you, when rioting in Alexandria you 
Did pocket up my Letters ; and with taunts 
Did gibe myMiilive out of audience. 

Ant; Sir, he fellupon me, erc admitted, then: 
Three Kings | had newly fcaſted, and did want 
Of iwhatI was i'th* morning : but next day 
I told him of my ſeife, which was as mich 
As to have askt him pardon, Let this Fellow 
Be nothing of our ſtrife : if we contend 
Our of our queſtion wipe him, _ 
(: afar. You have broken the Article of your oath, 
ich you ſhall never hayc toogue to charge me with, 
Lep. Soft Ceſur. | 
ent, No Lepidns,ler him ſpeake, 
The Honour is Sacred which hetalkes on now, 
Suppoſing that Ilackt it : but on Ceſar, 
The Article of my oath. 


, 


w 


| 


Ceſar To lend me Armes, and aidg whenlI requir'd. 


| them, the which you both denied. 


Anth. Neg'eftcd rather, 


| And then when poyſoned houres had bound me up - 


From mine owne knowledge, asneerly as] may, 
He play the penitentt9 you, But mine honeſty, 
Shall not make poore my Ponce, nor By power 
Worke without ir. Truth is, that F#lvia, 

To have me ont of Egypt, made Warres heere, 
For which my ſclfe, the ignofant motive, doe 


So farre aske pardor, as befirs mine Honour 1] 


To ſtoope in ſucha caſe, __ OR 
Lep. Tis Nodly ſpoken. - - 
AMece. 1f it might pleaſe you, to enforce no further .- 

The gricfes betweene ye; to forget them quite» .. ©; 

Were toremember, that the rklent necde, | 

Speakes ro atrone YOus. --. _ A OILS; C47: 0h 
Lep. Worthy 1 CH coman, \+ 

Enobay. ' Or if you borrow for 
inſtant, whet'you he! d1 
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CL hn, 


" <4 | 
S. 4 * : . ; 
tt |: Cefe Great, andencr 
| Butby Sea he is an abſolute Maſters211 
PB 4 n f | | . . h q 
Yo. | Anh. Sois the Fame; | hh ont 


; | And do ibvite you tomy Siſters view, 


We ſhall remaine in friendſhip, our conditions *'*/- *! - 
So differing it their as. Yet if I knew | % 
What Hoope ſhould hold us ſtaunch from edge to edge 
Ath* world : I would purſve it, 
Agri. Give mtleave Ceſar. 
Ceſ. Speake Agrippe- | | < Hg; 
Agri. Thou haft a Siſter by thy Mothers ſide,. admir'd 
OR avia? Great Marke Ambeony is now a widdower, 
Caf, Say not, ſay Agrippe; if C/roparra heard you, your 
proofe were yell deſerved of rathneſſe. 

Arth. Iam not marryed Ceſar: let me heere Aprippa 
—_—_ ſprake. , 

'gri. To hold you in perpetuallamitie, } 

To make you Woes; and to knit your hearts 
With anun-ſlipping knot, take e-fmhony, 
Ollavia to his wife: whoſe beauty claimes 
No worſe a hi3band then the beſt of men : 
Whoſe vertuc, and whoſe generall graces,ſpeake 
That which none elſe can utter, By this marriage, 
All little Ieloufies which now ſeeme great, 
And all great feares, which now import their 
Would then be nothing, Truth's would be tales, 
W hcrenouy halferales be trath's ; her love to both, 
Would each to other, andall loves to both, 
Draw after hcr. Pardon what I have ſpoke, 
For *tis a ſtudied,not a preſent thought, 


By duty ruminated, 


Amth, Will Ceſar ſpeake ? 

Ceſar. Not till he heares how Anthovy 1s nouche, 
With what is ſpoke already, | 

Anh. What power is in Agripps, 

If Iwould fay Agrippa,be it ſo, 
To makethjs good ? 

C </ay, The power of Ceſar; 
And hjs power, unto Oftavia. 
(To this good mrrure. tha fo fairely 

o this urpoſe, that ſo fairely ſhewes 
Dreame hots: let me have thy hs 
Further this actof Grace t and fromthis houre, 
The heart of Brothers governe in our Loves, 
And ſway our great Deſignes. 

Cef. There's my hand; 
A Siſter I bequeath you,wheme no Brother 
Didever love ſodecrely. Let her live 
To joyne our kingdomes,and our hcarts,and never. 
Flicoff our Loves againe, 

Lepi. Happily, Amen. | 


For he hath laid ſtrange courteſics, and great - 
Oflate upon me. 1 muſt thanke him oucly, 
Leſt my remembrance, ſuffer ill report: 
At heele of that. defic him« 

us MUyIT.Z ompe ” 7 pre | OuRnr, . 
Orelſe he ſeekes Ts f LIST 
_ Auth, Wherelicshe? __ |! 4.» 
' Amb. What is his ſkrengrh by land 


<2IL . + ST 
:nq | Would we had ſpoke together.» Haſtwe for it, 


Yetcre we put our ſelves in Armes, diſpatch we 
The buſineſſe/we haveralkt of»: 
Ceſ. With moſt gladneſſe,”” 


[WR OP! FOR > a 


Ant.I did not thinke todraw my Sword againſt Pompey | 
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W/ nthony and (, leopatra. 


Whither ſtraight Ile lead you. 
Amb, Letns Lepidne not lacke 
Lep, Nobld Anthony , not fic 

me. is. 


Exenm onmes, 
HManem Embarbre, Agrippa, Mecenas. 
Aee, Welcome from &gyptSir. 
Eno. Halfe the heart of {eſ@, worthy Mecenas, My 
honourable Friend Agrippa. 
eApri. Good E ws, 
ce, We have cauſe tobe glad, that matters are ſo 
well diggſted: you ſtayd well by't in Egypt. 
. Ewb, 1Sir, wedidſleepe day out of countenaunce : 
and made the night light with [drinking. 
Cece. Eight Wilde-Boars roſted whole at abicak- 
faſt ; and buttwelve perſons there. Is thistrue? + 
Eror,This was but as a Flye by an Eagle : we had much 
more monſtrous matter of Fealt, which worthily deſcr- 
_| vednoting, 
Mecenas, She's a moſt triumphant Lady, if report be 
ſquare to her, 
Enab. \W hen ſhe firſt mer Adarke eAntboxy , ſhe purſt 
up his heart upon the river of (due. 
Agri. There ſheappear'd indeeds or my reporter de+ 
v1y'd well for her; 
Exo, I willtellyou, 
The Barge ſhe fat in; like a burniſht Throne 
Burnt onthe water : the P was beaten Gold, 
Purple the Sailes : and ſo pertumed that 
The Windes were Love-licke. 
Withrhcm the Oares were Silver, | 
W hich to the tune of Flutes kept: ſtroke and made 
The water whichthey beate, to follow faſter : 
As amorous of theirſtrokes. For her_ owne perſon, 
It beggerd all deſcription, ſhedid lye | 
In her Pavillion, cloth of Gold, of Tiſſue, 
O're picuring that Venus, where we ſee 
The fancie out-worke Nature. On each fide her, 
Stood pretty Dimpled Boyes, like ſmiling Cupids, 
With divers colour'd Fannes whoſe winde did ſeeme, 
To glove the delicate cheekes which they did cooley 
And what they undid did. 
Aerip. Oh rare for Anthony. ; 
Eno, Her Gentlewomen, like the Nereides, 
So many Mer-maides tended her 1'tly eyes, 
And made their bends adornings. At the Helme. -- 
A ſeeming Mer-maide fteeres: The Silken Tackles - | 
- | Swell with the touches of thoſe Flbwer-ſoft hands,” - 
| That yarely frame the office. From the Barge 
| Aſtrange inviſible perfume hits the ſenſe 3 
| Of the adiacent W harfes. The Cirtie caſt 
| Her people out upon her ; and »Auchovy 
| Enthron'd th' Marker-place, did fit alone, - © © + : 
| Whiſling to 'rh' ayre * which bur for vacancie, '*.;** 
Had gone to gaze on Cleoparratooy) i 
- | And made gap in Natures | 


ba 


company. 


Eno, Vpon herlanding, eAwbouy ſentto berg (2 41 

Invited her toSupper : ſhereplycd $2 Rag Li A : Des 1) 

| It ſhould be berter, he became her Ic EN He Fiz) 

| Which ſhe entreated; our Copbrreous Av7 

' Whom nere the word of no woman heard ſpeake,*>:-' * 

- | | Being barber'd ten times o're, goestothe Feaſty”® 2 +> 
| And for hisordinary,paics his heart» * | | 

- Agri. Royall Wench : 
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e ſhould detaine | 


| 


She made great Ceſ@ lay his Sword to bed, 
He ploughed her, and ſhe cropt. 
Eno, I ſaiy her once 
Hop forty Pacesthrough the publicke ſtreete, 
And having loſt her breath, ſhe ſpoke; and panted, 
That ſhe <1d make defeR, perfection, 
And breathleſſe power breath forth. 
Atece, Now Anthony, muſt leave her utterly. 
En. Never he will not : 
Age cannot wither hers nor cuſtome ſteale 
Her intinite vat iety : other women cloy 
The apperies they fecde,but ſhe makes hungry, 
W here moſt the ſativfies. For vildelt things 
Become themſelves in her, that the holy Pricſts 
Bleſſe her, when ſh: is Riggith. 
Cece, If Beauty, Wiledome, Modeſty, can ſettle 
The heart of «Lnthow : Oftaviais 
A bleſſed Lottery to bim. 
Ayrip, Letus go. Good Enebarbus , make your ſelfe 
my gueſt, whilſt you abide heere. | 
Emo. Humbly SirI thanke you. Exeunt, 


Emtr eAmhbony, («ſar, Oflavia betweene them, 


earth, The world, and my great office, will 
Somtimes divide me from your boſome, | 
Oita, All which time, before the Gods my knee ſhall 
bowe my prayers to them for you. 
Amb. GoodnightSir. My Oftavie 
Read notmy blemithes in the worlds report : 
I have not kept my ſquare, but that tocame 1. 
Shall all be done by th' Rule : good night deere Lady « _ | 
Otta, Good night Sir, | 
{: «ſar, Goodnight, Exits 
Enter Soathſajer. "© W 
eAnth. Now ſirrah: you do wiſh your (elfe in Egypt ? | 
S»otb, Would I had never come from thence, nor'you 
thither, 
Aut, If you can, your reaſon ? 
Sooh, 1 fee itinmy motion : haye irnot in my rongue, 
| Bur yet hie you to Egypr apaine, 


Arths, Say to me, whole Fortunes ſhall riſe higher, | 
| (*{ar1 or mine ? ry * 
Seot, Ceſarr, Therefore (oh Awthexy) tay notby his ſide 
Thy Dzmon (that's thy ſpirit which krepes thee) is ; | 
Noble, Couragious, high unaratchable, | 
W hare Ceſ@7 is not,” But neere him thy Angell 
Becomes a teare : as being o're-powr'd, and therefore 
Make ſpace enough betweene you. ' * F 
euth. Speakethisno mare, Mm 
Seorh,-To none but theeno more, but when to thee, 

If thou doſtplay wich him 3zt any game, | IK 
Thou art ſure toloaſe : And of that Natural lucke.” .... : 
Hebeares thee *gainit. rhe oddes, Thy Laſter thickens, .. Þ 

| When he ſhinevby: Ii againe, ay pink 1 

Is all affraid to governe thee neere him [._ "hp 


Parhe gay is Noble, 
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Beate mine (in. hoopt)) ar odd's, 
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» TheTragedieof *” * 


Andthough I make this marriage for my peace, 

I'th' Eaſt my pleaſure lies , Oh come Vewidine, 

Enter Ventidins. 

You muſt to Partbia, your commiſſions ready : _ 
Follow me and reccive't Exennte 


Enter Lepidua, Mecenas and Agrippas 


Lepidus. Trouble your ſelfe no farther: pray you haſten 
your generals after. : ; 
Agr. Sir, Marke eAmbony will ene but kiſſe Otavia, 
and wecle follow, | 
Lepi. Till I ſhall ſee you in your Souldiers dreſle, 
Which will become you both : Farewell, 
Mece, We ſhall , as 1 conceave the journey , be atthe 
Mount before you Lepidne, 
Lepi, Your way is ſhorter, my purpoſes dodraw me 
much about,you'le win rwo dayes upon me, 
Both. Sir,good (ucccile. 
Lepi. Farewell. Excnnt. 
Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras and Alexas. 
Cleo. Give we {ome Mulicke : Muſicke, moody foode 
of us that trade in love, 
Omnes. The Mulicke,hoa, 
Emer Mar dian the Eunuch. 
Clo, Let it alone, let's to Billiards :;come (harmian. 
Char. My arme 1s fore, beſt play with CMardien, 
Cleopa, As wella woman with an Eunuch plaide, 23 
with a woman. Come you'leplay with me Sir? 
CHards, As wellas I can Madam. 
Cleo. And when good will is ſhewed, 
Though't come too ſhort 
The AQtor may pleade pardon. Ilenone now, 
Give me mine Angle, weele to'th? River, there 
My Muſicke playing farre off. I will betray 1 
Tawnyfhine fiſhes, my bended hooke {ball pierce 
Their limic jawes: and as1 draw them up, 
Ile thinke them every oncan Antbory,” 
And fay, ah haz. y'arecaught, ih 
- (her, Twas merry when yon wager'd on. your. Ang» 
ling, when your diver did hanga falt fiſh on his hooke 


| which he with fervencie drew up, 


{leo, That time? Oh times 2 
I laught himout of paticnce: and that night 
I laught him into patience, and next morne, 
Ere the vinth houce, I drunke bin to his bed. 
Then put my Tires and Mantcls on him, whilſt. 
I wore his S\yord* Philippan, Oh from Italic, . 

Enter a Meſſenger, |. 

Ramme thou thy fruitful ridings in mine cares, - 
Thar long time have bin barren, : 8 OT 

Clo,” Anhbewys dead.....: 1 na once ot 
If thou ſay ſo Villaine, thou kilſttby Miſtrisp;, ..: ....--- 
But well and free, if tho ſo yeild him. DR Py: 
Theres Goldand heere © ....... CO IE Re 
My bleweſt vainesto kiſſe ; a hand that Kings - :. .. 
Have lipt,and trembled kiſhng ; t LY dw; 6 wp 
} "Aff, Firſt Madath, Fe.ja well nes ' 
| (ke, Whythere's more Gold. 
But firrah marke;.we uſe © ©. 
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| The Gold1 giverhec, will I melt 
Downe thy ill urtering throate. ; 
Aeſ. Good Madam heare me. 
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Bethervang rode int face ft Amb 
ut there's no cint Jt ut 
Be free ad healthful; ſo tort a favour 
To truwpet ſach good tidings. If not well, | 
Thou ſhouldſt come like a Furie crown'd with Snakes, 
Not like a formall man, 
Hef. Wilt pleaſe you heare me? 
(7s, 1 bavea mind toſtrike theeere thou ſpeake'ſt , 
Yer if thou ſay Anthoxylives,'tis well, | 
Or friends with Ceſar, or not Captaine to him, 
le ſetthece ina ſhower of Gold, and haile 
Rich Pearles vpon the. 
CMeſ, Madam, he's well, 
Cleo, Well ſayds 
Mef, And Friends with Ceſar. * 
Cleo, TWart an honeſt man. 
HMeſ, ( «ſar, and he, are greater Friends then ever. 
Clo, Markethee a Forune from mc. 
ef. But yet Madam, 
Ceo, 1 donot like but yet, it does alay 
The good precedence, fie upon bur yet, 
But yet isa$a laylor to bring foorth 
Some monſtrous Malefattor. Prythee Fricnd, 
Powre out the packe of matter tomine care, 
The good and bad together : he's friends with Ceſar, 
In ſtate of health thou ſaiſt, and thou ſaielt, free, 
CMeſ. Free Madam !no: Irmade noſuchreport, 
He's bopnd unto Oftavia. 
Cleo. For what good turne ? 
Ateſ. For the belt turnei'rh' bed. 
Cleo, IT am pale Charmiaes. 
Ateſ. Madam, he's married to Oftavia. 
Cleo, The moſt infectious Peftilence upon thee. 


; Striker him downe. 

Ateſ, Good Madam patience. 

Cleo, What ſay you: Strikes him, 
Hence horrible Villaine, or Ile fpurnethine eyes 
Like balls before me : 1le unhaire thy hed: 

She hates him np and downe, 
Thou ſhalt be whipt with W yer, and ſtew'd in brine, 
Smarting in Jingring pickle. 
Mef. Gratious Madam, 
[ thatdobring thenewes, made not the match. 

Cles, Say *tis not ſo, a Province I will give thee, 
And make thy Fortunes proud : the blow thou had'ſt 
Shall make thy peace, for moving me to rage, 

And I will boot thee with what guitt beſide 
Thy modeſty can beer. 

CMeſ. He's married Madam, 

Clro. Roguesthou baſt liv'd roo long. 

Atzſ, Naythen lle runne:. .- 

W hat meanc you Madam, I haye made no fault, 


Draw a knife. 
Exit, 


The man is innocent«:! --1 , | 
thethunderbolt ; 
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Char Good Madam keepe your ſ{elfe within your ſelfe, | 
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An hoft of tongues, but let it tydings tell 
Titemrelves when they be felt, 

Mee, 1 havedonemy duty. 

Cleo, Is he marricd? 
I cannot hate thee worſer then I do, 
If thou againe ſay yes. 

Hef, He's married Magam. 

Ceo, The gods confound thee, 
Doſt thou hold there Ni)l ? 

CMefe Should I lye Madam ? 

Cleo, Oh, I wonld thou didſt : 
So halfe my Egypt were ſubmerg'd and made 
A Ceſterne for ſcal'd Snakes. Go getthre hence, 
Had'ſt rhou N;rciſſs in thy face, to me 
Thou wouldſt appcare moſt ugly: He is married? 

Mef. 1 crave your highneſfle pardon, 

(eo. He is married? 

Af. Takeno offence, that I would not offend you; 
Topunith me for what you make me doe, 

Scemes mnch uncquall: he's married to Oftavie. 

Cleo, Oh that his fault ſhould make a knave of thee, 
That art not what thou art ſure of. Get thee hence, 
The Merchandize which thou haſt brought from, Rome 
Areall rodeere for me : 

Lye they upon thy hand, and be undone by em, 

{{har. Good your highnefle patience. 

Cle. Inptaying Anthony, I have diſprais'd Ceſe+ 

Char.” Many times Madam, 

(eo. Iam paid for't now : lead me from hence, 

I faint, oh [y«s, Charmias : tis nomatter, 
Go to the fellow, good Alexa bid him 
Report the feature of Oftavie; her yeares, 
Her inclination, let him not leave out 
The colour of her hdire. Bring me word quickly: 
Let him for ever goe, tet him not Chormian, 
Though he be painted one way ike a Gorgon, 
The other waycsS a Mars. Bid you Alexas 
| Bring me word, how tall ſhe is 2 pitty me Charmien, 
But do not ſpeake to me. Lead me to my Chamber: 
Exeunt, 
Enter Pompty, at one doore with Dram and Trumpet * at a1- 
other Ceſar, Lepiduu. « Ambony, Enebarbus, CMecenns, 
Ayrippa, Menas with Souldeers Marching. 
' Pow, Your Hoſlages I have,ſ0 have you mine : 
And we ſhall ralke bctore we fight, | 
| Ceſar. Moſt meete that firſt we cometo words, _ 
And therefore have we * | 
Our written purpoſesbefore us ſent, 
W hich if thon haſt conſidered, let ns know, 
If 't will tye up thy diſcontented Sword = 
And carry backetoSicily much tall yoath, 
That cle much periſh heere. My 
. Pom, Toyo all three; | 
The Senators alone of wg 
| Chicfe Factors for the Gods, Idonor 
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Toſcourge th'ingratitude,thatdeſpightfull Rome © | 
Caſton my Noble Father. F Ard 
Ceſar. Take your time. | 
Am, Thou cauſt not feareus Pempey with thy (ailes, 
Weele ſpeake with thee at Sea, Atlandthoa know'ſt 
How much we do o're-count thee. 
Pom, At Land indeed 
Thou doſt orecount me of my fathers houſe; 
But ſince the Cookoo buildes not for himſelfe, 
Remaine in't asthou maſt, | 
Lepi. Beplcas'd to tell us; 
(For this is from the preſent now youralke ) 
The offers we have ſcnr you, 
Ceſar, There's the point. 
Ant,Which do 110t be entreated to, 
But waigh whatitis worth embrac'd. 
Ceſar, And what may follow totry a larger Fortune. 
Pow. You have made me offer 
Of Sicily, Sardiniar: an:l 1 muſt 
Rid all the Sea of Pirats. Then, to ſend 
Meaſures of Wheatc ro Rome: thisgreed upon, 
Topart withanhackt edgcs, and beare backe 
Our Targes undinted. 
Omnes. That's our offer. 
Paw, Know then I came before you heere, 
A man prepar'd 
To take this offer. But 2arl# Anthony, 
Put meto ſome impatience : though I looſe 
The praiſe of it by telling. You muſt know 
When Ceſar and your Brether wereat blowes, 
Your Mother came to Sicily, and did finde 
Her welcome friendly. | 
Ant, I have heard it Pompey, | 
Andam well ſtudicd for aliberall thaokes, 
Which Idoowe you. 4 
Pom. Lerme have your hand: 
Idid notthinke Sir, to haye met you heere, | 
Ant. The beds!'th* Eaſtare ſoft, and thankes to you, | 
That call d me timelier then mypurpoſc hither: + 
For I haye gained by't. 
Ceſar.” Since I ſaw you laſt, ther”s a change upon you. 
Pem, Well, 1 know not, | 
W hat counts harſh Fortune caſt's apon my face, - 
But in my boſome ſhall ſhenever come, | 
To make my heart a vallulc. 
Lo. Well mer heere. 
Pom, I hope ſo Lipids, thus we arcagreed z 
I craycour compoſition may be written 
And ſeal'd betweene us, aaa | 
Caſe; That's the next todoe. 44 
' Pom. Wedle feaſt each other, ere we part, andlett's 


*Queene to («ſer in a Materice.”...-- | 
"Pow. 1 know thee now, how far'ſtrhou Souldiar? | 
W-.5 Well, and well am likero doe, for I perceive 
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The Tragedieof.” - 


Foure Feaſts are toward. Ky | | 
For, Let me ſhake thy hand, HMnſiche player, , ; * 
J never hated thee: I kave ſcene thee fight, | Emter 1wo or three Servants with a Barnkst- 
When I have envied thybehaviour. Fn ; 
©wob. Sir, Inever lov'd you much, butT ha'prais dye, 1 Heere they'l be man : ſome © their Plants are ill 
When you tave well deſery'd tentimes as much,. rooted already, the leaſt windi*th* world will blow them 
As I have ſaid you did, downe, x 
. Pom, Injoy thy plainneſſe, 2 Lepidwis high colourd, 
It nothing ill becomes thee : | 1 They have made him drinke Almes drinke» : 
Aboord my Gally , Tinviteyou all. | 2 Asthey pinch one another by the diſpefition he 
Will you leade Lords? fs cries out no more ; reconciles them to his cntreatic, and 
Al. Shew'sthe way, fir. himſelfe to'th' drinke. : | . 
Pom. Come. Exeun. CManemt Eneb  Meras | 1 Butitrailes the greater warre betweene bimand his 
CMen. Thy Father Pompey would ne're have made this | diſcretion. | | 
Treity . You, and 1 have knowne ſir , | 2, Why this itis to havea name in great mens Fellow- 
Enob. At Sea, 1 thinke. ſhip: I had as live have a Reedethat will doe me no ſcr- 
AMen, We have Sir. vice, as a Partizan I could not heave» 
Ewob. You have done well by water. 1 Tobe call'd into a huge Sphere, and notto bee ſecnce 
Am, And youby Land. ro move in't, are the holes where eyes ſhould bee, which 
Enob, 1 will praiſe any man that will praiſc me,tbogh | pittiilly diſaſter the cheekes. . 
it cannot be denied what I have done by Land, 
Men. Nor what I have done by water. A Sennet ſounded. 
Eueb, Yes ſome-thing you can deny for your owne | Enter Cyfar, Ambeny, Pompey, Lepidnu, Agrippa, AMecenns 
"_ : you have bin a good Theefe by Sea. Enobarbus, HMenar, with other ( aprames. 
”, And you by Land. | 
Enoeb, There I deny my Land ſervice: but give me | Az, Thus do they Sir:they take the flow o'th'Nyke 
your hand 246n4s, if our cycs bad authority , here. they | By certaine ſcale, 'th' Pyramid: they know 
might take two T heevyes kiſſing Po By*rh' height, the lowneſſe, or the meane : If dearth 
Men. All mens Faces are true , whatſocre their hands | Or Fojzon follow, The higher Nilus ſwels, 
are, The more it promiſes as it ebbes, the Seedſman 
Enob. But there is. never a faire Woman, ha's atrue | Vpon the lime and Ooze ſcatters his graine, 
Face And ſhortly comes to Harveſt, 
Men. Noflander they ſteale hearts. Lep, Y have ſtrange Serpents there | 
Enob, We came hither to figbt with you.  ,,, Anh. 1 Lepiana. 
Mex, For my part,I am ſorry it is wrn'd toa Drink» | . Lep. Your Serpent of Egypt, is bred now of your mud 
ing, Pompey doth this day laugh away his Fortune. . by the operation of the Sun; ſo is your Crocodile, 
Enob. If he doe, ſure he cannot weep't backe againe. ' em, They areſo. | 
Aten, Y'tave faid Sir, welook'd not for Marks e1n- Pom, Sit, and fome Wine : A health to Lepidune 
| thou heere, pray wears married to Cleopatra? Lep, 1am not ſo wellas 1 ſhould be : 
Enob, Ce #7 Siſter is call'd Oftavie. _ ::;- : | Butllenere out, | 
Men, True Sir, ſhe was the wife of (aim Afarcellu. | Enob,Not till you have Nlept:I feare me you'l bee in till 
'  Eneb, But ſhe isnow the wife of Marcus Amberizes | then. 
Men. Pray ye Sir. pups Lep. Nayscentainly, 1 have beard the Prolemies Pyra- 


Enob, Tis true, - miſis are very goodly things z without contradiiion 
Men, Then is Ceſar and he, for eyer knit together - | have heard that. 


Enob, If 1 were boundto Divine of this unity, I wold | AHfena, Pompey,a word, -- | 
not Propheſie ſo. JEDF TRRT Pop. Say in minecare, whatist. + | 
CMen.1 thinke Fiiepolicy of that purpoſe, made more Mens Forfake thy Feate I dobeſecchthee Captaine, 

in the Marriagethen the Love of the parties, : » . - And heare me ſpeakea word. | 
Enob. I thinke ſo roo. But you ſhall: finde the, band | Pow. Forbeare me till anon. Whiſpers in's Fare, 

that ſcemes to tyethcir friendſhip together, will beethe | This Wine for Lepidns, . | 

very ſtranger oftheir Amity : Oftamia is of a holy, cold, | Lep, What manner o'thing is your Crocodile? 

- and full converſation. | 1T-Aiibra Am, Itis ſhap'd fir like it ſelfe,and 1t is as, broad as1t 
Men. Who would:not have his wifeſo?. ....... | hath bredch; Ir is juſt ſo high as itis,and mooves with it 
Eve, Not heethiat hinſelfe is notſo.; which is Marks | owne organs.  Itliyes by that which nomiſheth it, and | . 

Ai) he willeo bis Egypriandiſh againe 3 then ſhall | the Elements once ont of jt,it Tranſmigrates, -- - + -/ * 

the ſighes of 0Favi« blow the fireupin C WW, nd(asI | Zep, Whatcolourjait of ? i... or; 

 ſardbefore) that which isthe ſtreygth of their Amity, Ant. Of it owne colour too. -: SFlt 

| ſhallprove the immediate Authorofrhelr varkoce.. Fs - Lep. TisaſtrangeSerpents;; rey b 

| thovy will uſc his affc&ion where it is, Hee married but | At. Tis ſo,and theteares of jtare wet;- (: 

bis occaſion hcere. Oe $a WOE AT OR Ceſ. Will this deſcription ſatisfic him#-.;- | 

| Men, Andthus it may be,Come Sir,will you aboord ?| Ant. Wicththe Health that Pewpey gives him, clſe hee 

' T have a health for you: TT 7 wet | is avery Epicure: : - au apts 1 

{ Eno. 1 ſhall take it fir: wehave, us'd our Throats Pemp. Go hang fir, hang \tell-me of that? Away : 
Td... 24,4. 5; wn; | Doaslbidyon,. Where'stheCyplI call'd for? 

Men: Comte, let'saway. ©, © *. "Exev Men, If for the ſake of Merit thou wilt heare ms; 
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«Anthony and (|leopatra. 
"| The while, lleplace you ; ther the Boy (hall ling. | & | 


The holding every man ſhall beateas loud. 
As his ſtrong ſides can volly. 


ws —_ 


Riſe from thy ſtoole. 
Pow, I thinke th'art mad ;the matter ? 
AM. 1 have ever held my cap off to thy Fortunes; 
Pow, Thou haſtſerv'd me with much faith :- what's IN TAs, 
clſcto ſay? Be jolly Lords. CAlufreks Player, Enobarbusplacer them hard in bard, 
Anh. Theſe Quicke-fands Lepidiv, « The Song+ 
Keepe off them, for you ſinke. Comeytbou Alnarch of the Vme, 
Aten, Wilt thou be Lord of all the world? Plumpie Bacchus with pinks eyve : 
Pom. W har faiſt thou ? In thy Fattes oxy Cares be drown'd. 
Aſen, Wilt thou be Lord of the whole world? With thy Grapes onr haires be {rown'd, 
That's twice. C wp wrtill the world go round, 
Pom, How ſhould that be ? Cnp ws till the world go round, 
Aeu, But entertaine jt, and though thou thinke mee 
poore, I am the man will give thce all the world, Ce/. What would yon more ? 
Pow, Haſt thou drunke well. Pompey goodnight. Good Brother 
Men, No Pompey, I have kept me from the cup, Let me requeſt you of our graver buſincfſe 
Thou art if thou dar'lt be, the carthly love : Frownes ut thislevitie, Gentle Lordslet's part, 
Whatere the Ocean pales, or skic inclippes, You ſce we have burnt our cheeke. Strong Evobarte 
Is thine, ifthou wilt ha't. Is weaker then the Wine, and mine*owne tongue 
Pom, Shew me which way? Spleets what it ſpeakes : the wilde diſguiſe hath almoſt 
” Men, Theſe three world-ſharcrs,thcſe Competitors | Antickt us all- W hat needs more words? guodnight. 
Arc in thy veſlcll. Let me cnt the Cable, Good Anthony your hand. 
And when we are put off, fall rotheir throates 2 Fom, Ile try you on the ſhore. 
All there is thines Ambh. And ſhall Sir, gives your band. 
Pm, Ah, thisthot: ſhouldſt have done, Pom, Oh Anthony, you bave my Fathers houſe, | 
And not have ſpoke on't, Inme tis villanie, But what, we are Friends ? 
In thee, 't had bin good ſervice-: thou muſt know, Come downe into the Boate, 
Tis not my- profitthat dots lead mine Honoar * ©. * Evo, Take heed you fall not Mena: ; Ie not onſhore, 
Mine Honour is, Repent that erethy tongue, No tomy Cabin: thiſe Drammes, | | 
Harth ſo betraide thine a&t. Being done unknowne, ' | Theſe Trumpets, Flutes : what 
I ſhould have found it afterwards well -done* a Let Neptune heare, we bid aloud farewell | 
But muſt condemne it now : deſiſt, and drinke. To theſe great Fellowes.Sound and be hang'd, ſound out. 
Men. For this Ilenever follow Sonnd 4 Floriſh with Drummes, 
Thy paul'd Fortunes more, |  Exeb, Hooſaiesa there's my Cap. : | AY 
Who ſeckes and will not take, when once tis offerd, Mex, Hoa, Noble Captaine, come, Exennt, | 
Shall never fhinde it more. - | x _ <4 
Pom, This healthrto Lepidvs, | ; Enter Ventiding as jt were in a triumph, the dead body of 
ext. Bearc hima ſhore, 5 Pacorn borne before him. 
lle pledgeir for him Pompey, Ven, Now dartingParthia art thou ſtroke and now 
£vs. Heere'sro thee Mena Pleas'd Fortune does of Afarcvs Craſſus death 
- Cen, Enobarbus, welcumes | Make merevenger. Beare the Kings Sonnes body, 
"Pow. Fill tili the cup be hid, Bcetore our Army,thy Pacorns Oradez, 
Eno. There'sa ſtrang Fellow ſent. | Payes this for Marcus Craſſus, 
Cen, Why? ws 2 Romants Noble Ventiarnr, Lures 
Ewe. Abcares the third part of the world matiz: ſeeſt | Whilit yer with Parthian blood thy Sword is warme, 
nat ? ae, 4 The Fugitive Parthjans follow.” Spurne through Media, þ 
Men. The third part, then heisdrunk s would it were | Mctaporamia, and the ſhelrers, whither 
all,that it might go on wheeles. vr Therouted flie. So thy grand Captaine Hnrhory 
Eno, Drinke thou : encreaſe the Reeles, ©) Shall ſer thee on triumphant Chariots, and 
AMen. Come. : | S1.nh Put Garlands on thy had. 
Pem, This is not yetan Alexandrian Feaſt, ' + Venc Oh Siltur, Sillins, 
Ant. 1t ripens towards itz ſtrike the Veſſelles ha. © | I have done ehough. A lowerpalce,note well | 
Heere's to Ceſar, OO 1 03,7548 > | Maymaketoogreat anatt. For learne this S6bur, ©. 
{ſore I corild: well: forbear't; 'its monſtrous: labour | Better toleave undone, then by our ded... _... 
whenT waſh my braineand it growes foulers-'- Kt n - | Acquire too ah a Farne, when him we ſeruc Svdye | 


 Antc Be aChildo'tlPrime; = > 5 a%.1 : } Ceſar and Ambeny, havecver wonne' 

'} Ceſw. Poſeſſe it, Ule-make/ anſwers bit Thad rather | More iitheir officer, then perſon, 'Sofſus 

| faſt from all, foure dayes, then drinkeſo much in'ohg7? '' | One of my'pla in Syria, bis Lientenane, Fes 
| :> Enob, Ha my brave Emperor; ſhall we'dainee'now | For quickeccumulation of retwwne, * Mey. 
the Egyptian Bachanals, celebrate our drinke$*: *''* | Which he atchiv'd by cif minute, Joſt his favour, ©. 


Por. Lets ha't Souldier« tt nn UT UPETE. 2 £4 ho dves th* Warres more then his Captaine can, | : 


Ant, Come, let's all take hands, 4 4/? 1% | Becomes his Captaints Ca taine: and Ambition... . 1] 
Till that the conquering Wine hath ſteepr ourſenfe, + | (The Souldicrs vertuc) rather wakey choiſe oftolle. . | Wh 
In ſoft and delicare Lethc. 1, 10, 6 Þþ Then gaing, whichdarkens him. , ©, © 

- Eno, Alltake hands :. DEAE OY Moot oned ren Ambenargood, ” ori ft 
| Make battery toour cares withthe loud Muſickez + =>" ' | But twould offend him. Andin his bffence, Od NG: 
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Should my performance periſh. [ole hn 8 
Rem. Thou haft Pentidznes that , without the which a 
Souldicr and his Sword grants ſcarce diſtin&tion 3 thou 
wilt write to 4nthony, : 
| Yes. le humbly lignifie whatin his name, 
That magicall word of Warre wee have effected, 
How with his Banners, and his well paid rankes, 
The nere-yet beaten Horſe of Parthia, 
We have jaded out o'th' Field, 
Rem. Whereis he now ? ; 
Ven, He purpoſeth to Athens, whither with what haſt 
The we ga we mult convay with's, willpermit : 
We ſhall appcare before him. On there, paſlec along. 
| Exennt. 
Enter Agrippa at one deore, Enobarbus at another, 
Agri. What are the Brothers parted ? 
Eno. They have diſpatcht with Pompey, he is gone, 
The other three are Scaling, Oftavis weepes' 
To part from Roine ; Ceſar is ſad, and Lepidue 
Since Pompey's feaſt, as Mena (ayes, is troubled 
With the Greene-Sickneſle, 
Agri. Tisa Noble Lepidw, 
En, A very fine one : oh, how he loves Ceſar. | 
Agri. Nay but how deecely he adores {ark Anthony. - 
Eno. (ſar ? why he's the Tupiter of men. _ 
eat, What's Anthony the God of Iupiter? 
Eno. Spake you of Ceſar ? Oh 1che non-pareill ? 
Agri, Oh efntheny, oh thou Arabian Bird] 


Agr. Indeed he plicd them both with excellent praiſes. 
Eno. But he loves Ceſar beſt, yet heloves pa Ain 

Hoo, Hearts, Tongues, Figure, 

Scribes, Bards, Pocts, cannot 

Thinke,ſpeake, caſt,write, ſing, number ; hoo, 

His love to eAsthony, Burt as for Caeſar, 

Kneele downe, kneele downe, and wonder, 

Ayrip. Both he loves. a br Won 

Exo. They are his Shards, and betheir Beetle, ſo ; 

This is to horſe: Adicu, Noble Agr; | 


524, wi; T 
eAgi. Good Fortune wortby Souldier,and farewell. 


Entey Ceſar, Anthony , Lepidns, and Oftavi. 

Amnho, No facther Sir. 

(efar. You take from mea great part ofmy, ſ{elfe : 
Vic me well in't. Siſter, prove ſucha wife 
AS my thoughts make thee , and as my fartheſt Band 
Shall paſſe on thy approofe : moſt Noble Antheny, 
Let not the pecce of Vertue whichis ſer 
Betwixt us, asthe Cyment of our love - 
To keepe it builded , be the Ramme to batter 
The Fortune of it : for bettec might we 


- Havelov'd without this meane, 1fon both parts 


This be not cheriſht, oatogrneghs 

e-Ant. Make me not offended, in your diſtruſt,. - ;;-; ;+ 
Aznt. You ſhallnot inde... us. 11:2 a 
For what you ſeeme to feare, ſothe gods keepe you. -..; 


We will heere part, 


The Elements be kindto thee, and make. 
Thy ſpirits all of comfort ; fare thee well, 
Otta. My Noble Brothers, 1, 


| And theſe the ſhowers to bringit on: be cheerfull,, p 
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Enos, Would you praiſe Ceſar, ſay (<ſar,gono fucther 1 Tothy 


And make the hearts of Romances ſerye your eds; .,,-...:: | Fl 4 

| ; —_ 4 ESE ' «4? E $ Ys to ,:; « «4 hh "8 | ; | 
{ Ceſar. Farewell my deereſt Siſter, fare thee well, - - /- 
| \ 12:54. Che. Isthis certaine? 


Anth, The Aprill's inher eyes, it is Loves ſpring, ;... | | _ C/o. He's very knowing, 


3 © # . » + - F ®.. £ 
+: þ There's pothingin heryers'/- 


Otta. Sir, looke well to my Husbands houſe : and —» 
Ceſar, What Ofiavia. | 
Ola, letcll you in your care, 

Amt. Her tongue will not obey her heart, nor can 

Her heart informe her tongue. 

| The Swannes downe feather” 

That fiands upon the Swellat full of Tide : 

And neither way inclines, 

Eno; Will ( z/ar weepe? 
Aer. Heha's a cloud in's face. 


Eno, He were the worſe for that were he aHorſe,ſois 
he being a man, 


Agri, Why Enobarbue : 
When Anthoxy found Ixlize Ceſar dead, 
| Hecryed almoſt to roaring : And he wept, 
When at-Philippi be found Bra:39 flaine. 
Eno. That year indeed, he was troubled witha rheume, 
W hat willingly he did confound, he watl'd, 
Belcev'ttill I weepe too, 
> <ſar. No ſweet Otiavis, 
You ſhall heare from me ſtill : the time ſhall not 
Out-go my thinking on you. ; 
Ant. Come Sir, come, 
Ie wraſtle with you in wy ſtrength of loye: 
Looke heereT have you: thus I let yougo, 
And give youto the gods, 
Cef. - Adicu, be happy. 
Lep. Let all the number of the Starres give light 
faire way. 
C £jar. Farexyell, fare well. 
An: Farewell. Trampttt ſound. 


Enter Cleopatra, (barmian, [ras, and Alexas, 

Cleo, Where s the Fellow ? 
Akx, Halfe afcard to come. 
| Cleo. Go to, goto : Come hither Sir: 

| Enter the CMiſſenger a4 before. 

Alex. Good Majcltic, Herod of Iury dare not looke 
upon you, but when you are well plcas'd. 

Cleo, That Herods head, Ile have : but how ? When 
eAmbeny is gone,through wbom 1 might command it; 
Comeilal Hneere. 

AMeſ, Moſt gracious Majeſty. 

Cleo, Did'it thou behold Oftavia? 

b- Hef. I,dread Queene. 

Cleo, Where? 

Aeſ. Madam in Rome, Ilookt her in the face + and 
ſaw her led betweencher Brother, and 2Zarks Antboyy, 

(Tee. Is ſhe astallas me? 

Ateſe She is not Madam, 

(eo, Didſit heare her ſpeake? . 

Is ſhe ſhrill tongu'dorlow? 


Kiſſes Oftavia, 
Exeunt, 


« |  2efe Madam heard her ſpeake, ſhe islow voic'd, 


| » (lev: That's nor fo good 3 be cannot like her long. | 


. | - Char Like her? Oh//fr > tis impoſſible. 


W hat Majeſty is inbergate, remember [-. 
AfeſeShecreepegher motion, 8& her ſtation are as one: 
ex a body. rather then alife, 571 t t 


| ' Clea. 1 thinke ſo Charman; dull of tongue, &dyncfiſh ' 


' AStarue;rhen a Breather. © $4] 

Me Or I baveiro obſervance, i: 

Che, Three inEgypt cannot make better note, 

I doperceiv't, | 
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The Fellow ha's good judgement. 
Char. Excellent. ; 
Cleo, Gueſle at her yeares, Iprythee. 
Hef. Madam, he was a widdow, 
Cleo, Widdow > Charwmian, hearke. 
ef. And Ido thinke ſhe'sthirtie. 
Ce, Bear'ſtthou her face in mind ? is't long or round? 
 CAHMef. Round; even tofaultineſle, ak 
Ce. Forthe moſt parttoo, they are fooliſh that are 
| ſo. Her haire what colour ? 
| Ae, Browne Madam: and her forchcad 
As low asſhe wovld with ir, 
Cleo, There's Gold for thee , 
Thou muſt not take my tormer ſharpeneſle ill, 
I will employ thee backe agzine ; I tindethce 
Moſt fit for buſineiſe, Go, make thee ready, 
Our Letters are prepar'd. 
Char, A proper nai. 
Clo. indeed he isto : I repent me much 
That ſo I harried him. Why me think's by him, 
This Creattre's no ſuch thing. | 
Cbay. Nothing Madam. 


know. | 
*- (bar, Hath he ſcene Majeſtic ? Iſis elſe defend ; and 
(erving you {o long. 

Cleo I have one thing more to aske him yet good Chey- 
mias: but tis no matter,choa ſhalt bring him rome where 
I will write ; all way be well enough, | 

Char. I warrant you Madam. 

Enter e Anthony and Oftavis, 

Ant. Nay, nay Ottania,not onely thar, 
That were cxculable, that and thoulands more 
Of ſemblable import, but he hath wag'd * 
Ne w Wartes 'gainſt Pompey, Made bis will, and read it, 
To publike care, {poke (cantly of me, 
W hea pe: force he could not 
Bur pay me tearmes of Honour; cold and ſickly 
He vent#d thin molt narrow meaſure: lent me, 
When the beſt hint was given him 3 he had look't, 
Or did it from histceth, 

OQavi. Oh my good Lord, 

Beleeve not all, or if you muſt belceve, - 

Sromacke notall. A more unhappy Lady, 

If this diviſion chance, nc're ſtood betweent' 

Praying for both parts: 

The good Gods will mc:;ke me preſently , My 

When 1 (ball pray : oh bleſle my. Lord and husband, + - 

Vito that prayer: by crying out as loud, - 

Oh blcfſe my Brother. Husband winne, winne Brother, 

| Prayes, and diſtroyes the prayer, 20 midway - "300 
Twixt theſc extreames ac all $4 

| Ant, Gentle Otavia, 4, ntp 220d Th 

Let your beſt love dra\y to that point which ſeekes | © -- 

-Belt ro preſerve Ir; if Flooſe mine Honours? >the 

Llooſe wy felfe : better I were notyours: {+} 3 6128, 

| Then yours ſo branchlcfſe. But as you requeſted, --** 

Your ſeife ſhall go betiveen's, che meanennie Lady,” 

Ile raiſe the preparationota Warre ..1_. +. | 


Exennt, 


» 


| So your defires are yours- /- | 

Ofta. Thankes tomy Lord, ' © *. ha Is 
The Iove of Power make me moſt weake, moſtweake, 
| Your reconciler :- Warrestwixt yourwaine would be; © 2; 
As if the world ſhould cleave , and that Nlaine ment 54": 
Should ſoader up the Rift, > 4 3-1/2o4 1k AR 


Cle, The man bath ſeene ſomie Majeſty , and ſhould 


* ” *% . 
+ % 


i 


| Shall ſtaine your Brother; make your ſooneſt haſt o | « 


| Cleoparraand bimiclte in Chaires of Gold 


Willi their! 


| I have told him Zepidu 


| 


Turne your diſpleature that way, for our faults 


—————  — 


Amb, When it appeares to you where this begins, 


Can never be ſoequail, that your love 
coma moove with them. Provide your going, 
Chooſe your one companic, -nd command what coſt 
Your heart has mind to. Exrunt, 
| - Enter Enobarbics, and Eves, | 
E wn How now triend Eror # 
Eres. There's ſtrange Newes come Sir. 
Eno, Whar man ? 
Ero, Ceſar & Lepidus have made Warrc upon Porypey. | 
Eus, Thisis old, whar isthe ſuccefſe ? 
| Eros, {*{ar baving made ufe of him in the warres 
Gainſt Pompey: pretentiy denied him rivalitic, would not 
(ct him parrake in the glory of action, and not reſting 
here, accaſes him ut Letters he had formes ly wrote to 
Pemp'y.Vpon his one appcale ſeizes hin, forthe poore 
third isup, cl! death enlarge his Contines 
Eno.Then would thu hadſt a patre of Cha 
and throw berweene them all the focd rhoa 
grindethe other. Where's Anthony ? 
Eror. He's walking inthe garden thus, and ſpurnes 
The ruth chat lics before him. Cries Foole Lepid, 
And threats the throate of that bis Oicer; 
That murdred 'Fompey, 
Eno, Ovr great Navicesrig'd. Tet, 
Eros, For Italyand (ſar, more Dowitins, 
My Lord defires you preſently 3 my Newes 
I might have toid bexrcafter., Fe 
Ee. Twill be naught, but ler jt be;bring me to Anthony, 
Eros, Come bir, Exeuns. 
Evter Aprippa, CMecenas, and Caſar 
Cef. Conremning Rome he ha's done allthis, & more 
In Alexandria; hceres the manner of ir: ' 
Ith Market-place on a Tribunal filverd 


$n0 more, 
alt, they le 


Were publikely enthrond : at the feer ſat 
Ceſarion whom they call my father Sonne, 
And all rhe nnla{tull ifſue, thar their luſt 
Since thent hath made berweene chem; Vnto her, 
He gave the ſtabliſhment of Egypr,made her 
Ot lower Syri2, Cyprus, Lydia, abſolure Queene, 
Atece. This is the publike eye ? 
Cefayr, ith common ſheyy place where they exerciſe, 
His Sonnes hithcr proclaimed the King of Kings, 
Great Media, Parthia, and Armenia” © * 
He gave to Alexander. To Prolomyhe aſlign'd,' 
Syria, Silicia, and Phornicia: ſhe = * 
In th'abilimears of the Goddeſſe Ift | 
That day apprard, and oft before gave audience, 
Astis reported,ſo, n. ph 
Aeces {nc be thits eonbaf PONRA 
e Aer. Whoqueazie with his inſo'ence already, 
co odthooghrs call from hims | 
Ceſar, © & people knowes it, . | 
receivd his accuſations... | 
'Whem does he accuſe 2-** Fe 
#) (2/a,and that HBO $6] 
; Powprins ſpoild, we had noy rated hint . | : 
atko'rt-\fls. Then docs heſay, Helene me” 
bippiogunceſtord- Laſtly he frets © 
epidur of the Triumvirate, ſhould be deposYl, © * 
civg that; we detaine all his Revenue. © ia 
Agri, Sir, this ſhould be anſwerd. © $ 
Caſar. Twdonealready,and his Weſſenger gone: * 
was growne too cruel, 
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That his bigh Authority abus'd, W 
And did deſerve his chance for what I have conquer'd, 
I grant him part : butthen in his Armenia, rd 
And other of his conquer's Kingdomes,Idemand the like 
Mee, Her'lnever yeeld tothat, , | 
Ceſ. Nor mult not then be yeelded tointhis. 

Enter Oltavia with ber T raine, 
OZa. Haile Ceſar, and my L- haile moſt deere (ſ#- 
Ceſar. That ever 1 ſhould call thee Caſt-away. 


Ce. Why haſt thou ſtolne upon me thus? you came not 
Like Ceſar: Siſter, The wife of _— J 
Should have an Army for an V ſher, an 
The neighes of horle to tell of her approach, 
Long ere ſhe did appeare, The trees by*th' way 
Should have borne men, and expectation fainted 
Longing for what it had not. Nay, the duſt 
Should have aſcended tothe Roofe of Heaven, 
Rais'd by your populous Troopes ; But you are come 
A Market-tmaid to Rome , and have prevented 
The oſtentation of our love ; which left unſhewne, 
Is often kft unlov'd : we ſhould have met you 
By Sea,and Land, ſupply ing every Stage 
With an augmentcd greeting. 

Otta, Good my Lord, 
* Tocomethus was I not conſtrain'd, but did it 
On my free-will, My Lord Clarke s Anthony, 
Hearing that youprepar'd for Warre, acquainted 
My greeving care withall : whercon 1 begg'd _ ' 
His pardon for returne. 

(#/-.. Which ſoone he granted, 
Being an abſtraRt'tweene his Lult, and bim, . 

Otta, Donot fay fo, my Lord. 

Cef. I have eyesupon him. IT 
And hisaffaires come to me on the wind:wherg 1Shenou ? 
| Oits, My Lord, in Athens. DF 

{þ{. No my moſt wronged Siſter, Cle pays bg 6 
Bath nodded lim to here He hath given his Empire 
Vp toa Whore, who now arelevyi 
The Kings o'th? earth for Warre. He hath aſſembled, : - 
Bochw the King of Lybia, Archilau 
Of Cappadocia, PhiladeiphorKing 7 
Of Paphlagonia: the Thracian King Aazlw, 
| King March of Arabia, King of Pont, 

Herod of lewry ,Airidates King 
Of Comageat, Polemen and Amwita, 
The King of Mcde,and Lycaonia, | 
With a more larger Liſt of Scepters» 

Otta. Aye me moſt wretched,  _. WE 
| That have my heart parted betwixttwo Friends, ; _ 
That doe afflit exch other. __ (breaking forth 

Ceſ. Welcom hither,yoor letters did with-holde our 
Till we percciv'd both how you were wrongled;.- . 
| And we innegizgent danger ; cheere your heart=/-,.; /; 
Be you not troubled with the time whichdrives ,-.:.. - 
| O're your content, theſe ſtrong neceſſities, -- -+:;;1 1 + 
But let derermin'd things to del}inie. +; ,4-1772 5-4 + 
Hold unbewail'd their way» Welcomets Rowe::;: 7 
Nothing moxe dcere to me . Youareabur'd; 5.4.1 1... > 
Beyond the markeof rhought ; andthe high Gods: -; ---; 
{ Todoe you luſtice,make his Miniſters.,.., 454117! . -- 
| Of us, and thoſethat love you. Beſt of comfort, ..: ... - - 

And ever welcome to us.  Agripe.Welcame Lady. 
| Mee, Welcomedeere Madam} fl) i et 
Each heartin Rome docs Joveand pity youg 1” Þ 4 
| Onely th'adulterous .1»ibony,mglt of OT 


| $, 
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Ofta, You havenot call'd me {o, nor have you cauſe, | 


” 


In his abhominations, turuces you off, 


And gives his potentRegiment toa Trull _ 


That noyſes it againſt ns, 

Ota. lsitſo ir? | 

Caf. Moſt certaine: Siſter welcome;pray you 

Beever knowne to patience. My deer'lt Silter, Exennr. 
Emer C 4, and Enobar bus. 

(%e. 1willbe even with thce ; doubr it not. 

Eno. But why, why, why ? | 

Cle, Thou haſt foreſpoke my being in theſe warres, 

And fay'ſt itis not fir. 

Eno, Well: isit;igit? 

Co. If not,denounc*dagainſt us, why ſhould not we 
be there in perſon, | : 
Eve, Well, Icould reply z if wee ſhould ſerve with 
Horſe and Mares together,the Horſe were meercly loſt ; 
the Mares would beare a Soldiour and his Horſe. 

Cleo, Whatis't you ſay ? 

Eno, Your preſent needs muſt puzle Anthony, 

Take from his heart, take from his Braine, Rtom's time, 
What ſhould not then be ſpar'd. He is already 
Traduc'd for Levity,; and tis faid in Rome, 
That Pherinw an Eunuch,and your Maidcs 

Mannage this watre- 

| Cleo, Sinke Rome, and their tongues rot 

That ſpeake againſt us. A Charge webeare ith Warre, 
And as the preſident of my Kingdome will 

Appeare there for a man. Speake not againſt it, 

I will not ſtay bebinde. 

Emer Anthony and Camidine, 
Ewo, Nay 1 haye done, here comes the Emperor. 
e211. Is it not ſtrange Comidine, 

That from Tarentum, and Brunduſium, 
He could ſo quickely cutthe Ionian Sea, 
And take in Toryne, You have heard on'e (Sweet?) 

Cleo, Celerity is never more adwir'd | 
\ Then by the negligent. . 

Ant. A good rebuke, | 
Which might have well becom'sd the beſt of men 
To tauntat ſlacknefſe, Candi, we, 

Will fight with him by Sca 
Clev. By Sea, what elſe Þ 
Cam. Why will my Lord do ſo? 
Ant. Forthat he dares us to't 
Eno, So hath my Lord,dar'd him1o ſingle fight, 
Cam. I, and to wage this Bartel] at Pharſalia, 


| Where C {ar fought with Pompey. But theſe offers 


Which ſerve not for his vantage, he ſhakes off, 
And ſo ſhould you. 
_ + £nob.. Your Shippes are not well mann'd, 
Your Marriners are Muliters, Reapers, people 
Ingrofl-by ſwift Imprefle, In Cefars Reece, 
Are thoſe, that often have *gainſt Pompey fought, 
Their ſhippes are yare, yours heavy : nodiſgrace 
Shall fall younexehiing him at Sea, 
Being prepar'd for Land. 
Tt Ant. By Sea, by Sea. 

Eno. Moſt worthy Sir, you therein throw away 
The abſolute Soldierſhip you haye by Land -: 
-Diſtra& your Armie, which doth moſt conſiſt - -.. 


» | Of Warre-markt-fovrcmen, leave unexecuted 


Your owne renowned knowledge, quite forgoc 
The way which promiſes affurance,and 
Giye up your ſ(elte mcerly to chance and hazard, 
From Security. - 4 


| | 
, o 


Am. 1c fight at Sen, = 


_— ——_—_— _ _ 


"of nthony and Ci jars, 


Cl I ove lixty Satles, Caſe none better, 
Am. Our over-plus of ing will we burne, 
And withthereſttull inann'd, from th' heart of ARtium 
Beate th' approaching Ceſar, Bur if we faile, 
We then candoo't at Land, &ntry a Meſſenger, 
Thy bufineſle ? 
eſe The newes is true, my Lord,he isdiſcricd, 
Ceſar ha's taken Toryne. 
Ant, Can heberhere in perſon > Tis impoſſible 
Strange,that his power ſhould be ſo, Camidine, 
Our nineteenes Legions thou ſhalt hold by Land, 
And onr twelve thouſand Horſe. Wee'lro our Ship, 
Away iny T betic, 
Enter 4 Souldiowr, 
How now worthy Souldicr ? 
Soul. Oh Noble Emperor, do not G6ght by Sca, 
Truſt notro rotten plankes : Do you miſdoubt 
This Sword, and theſe xy Wounds; let th' Egyptians 
And the Phcenicians go a ducking : we 
Have ug'd to conquer itanding on the carth, 
And fighting foot to foot . 
Ant. Well, well, away. Exeunt Ant.Clo.gh Endb, 
Soul. By Herewles 1 thinke I am 1th? light,” 
(am. Souldier thou art ;bur the wholeaQion growes 
Not inthe power on't : ſo our Leaders leade 
And weare Womens men. 
Soul, You keepe by Land the Legions and the Horſe 
whole, do you not ? 
Ven. Mares Ollavina, Marons Tuftine, 
Publicols, and Celine, are for Scat 
-| But we keepe whole by Lahd. This fpecde of Caeſars 
Carries beyond belcefe, | 
Seu. While he was yet in Rome 
His power wentout inſuch diltrations, 
As beguilde all Spies. 
Cam, Who's his Licutenat, heare you? 
Soul. They ſay, one Towrne. 
{am Well, 1 know the man, 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
Mef. The Emperor cals Camidpn. 
Cars. With Newes the time's with Labour, 
| Andthiowes forth cach minute, ſome. Exon, 
Enter («ſar with his Army, marching; 


Caſe T owrus ? 
| Tox. MyLord: 

{**f. Strike not by Land. 
Keepe whole, worded not Battaile 
Till we have done at Sea, Do not exce | 
The Preſcript of this Scroule » Our fortune lyes © - 


this1 jumpec, Exit, 
"NY | Die Anthony, ed Enobarbua. LITICES 
| Ant. Set we our ag $ on yondfideo” Hill 
In eye of Ceſar: battaile,from which place 
- | We maythenumberofthe Ships wry 
And ſo proceed according! Race 


IF 
I alta F.. 


2 euh/- 


ws o 


ta os, aud Troree the Lipid f i . o ye th 
| Be thotp ehn in, 4rd 1Þ4 101 e4 9; as 
otra, Cnr Enobarbu ond! or | Es 


| nity 


{ Bin what he knew bimſalfs. i , 


| | Tacoma ſhew t 


'#  Comidice Marching wb Lode my wake; enivthe f 


| | Sweepe your way for y you» Pray 
Lanier? ' Normiake' 
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Toſce*r, mine eyes ire blaſted, 
Enter Scarm. 
Scer.Gods, & Goddefſes, allthe whole ſynod m 
Evo, What's thy palſicn. 
Scay, The greater Cantle of the world is loſt 
With very ignorance. we have kift awty 
Kingdomes, and Provinces. 
Ene, How appearcs the fight? 
Sear, On our tide like the Token'd Peſtilence, 
Where death is ſure. You ribaudrcd Nagge of Egypt, 
(WhomLeprofie o're) i 'th* midſt o'tl” fight, 
W hen vantage like apaireof Twinnes appear'd 
Both of the ſame, or rather ours the elder ; 
(The Breeze vpon her ) like a Covy in Tune, 
Hoiſts Sailes, arid Yyts, 
Eno, ThatlI bchcld ; 
Mine eyes did ficken at the ſight, and could not 
Indurea further view. 

Ser. She once bcing loofrt, 
The Noble rue of her Magicke, «Anthony, 
Claps on his Set-wing, and (like a doting Mallard) 
Leaving the Fight in height, flyes after her 
I never fa an action of ſuch ſhame; '; 
Experience, Man-hood , Honor ne're before, 
Did violate ſo it ſelfe, 

 Enob, Alack c, alacke, 

Omer (amidiuu. 

Cann. Our Fortune onthe Sea is out of breath, 
And finkes moſt lamentably. Had our Generall 
it had gone well; 

Oh hee ha's given cxamplefor ourflight, 
Ek Ta by kis 6wne. , - 
I, are youthercabours ? Why then goodnight in» 


we Toward Peloponneſus are they fled. 
Steer. Tiscaſic oor, 
And there I will attend what further comes, 
(amid. To Ceſar will 1 render 
My Legions and py horſe, fixeKings already 
Shew me the wzy of yeelding. 
Eno, Ile yet follow 
The wounded chance of An:hony, though my reaſon 
Sits in the winde againſt me. 
Enter eAntheny with eAttendants. 
Ant. Hearke the Land bids me tread no more upon't, 
It isaſham'sd to beare me. Friends, come hitker, 
I am ſo lated in the world, that [ 
Have loſt my way for ever, I haveaſhippe,' 
Ladcn with eng dong thar, divide ir: fiyc, 
Aud make y ewith Ceſar. 
' Ones. ot We. - 
Ant, 1 hate fled ay ſelfe,and have inſtruted cowards 
fir ſhoulders.. Fricnds be ek 
I have my ſafe, ref lly 'd upon a courſe, bers; 
* Which ha$ no neede of you. Be gone,” NN 
| My Treaſure's inthe Harbour. Take it; Ob, 
{Te oo et I Nao 106 OP OE Y | 
 Myv $do mutiny ; White: ©; 65H 
A we the browne for.raf acl, andrhey head” 
' For frare; #nd'doting.' Friends be gone, you Qhall,”* 
|' HayeLetters from me to ſome Friends, that will” 
rk 34 bo looke Md.” 
IE 
- Whichm ines. Lett 
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Leave me, I pray alittle: pray you now». of 
Nay do fo: Re fadende | baveloſ command, _ jp 
Therefore 1 pray you, Ile ſee you by and by. Sits downe, 
Enter Cleopatraled by Charmian and Erow 
| £y91.Nay gentle Madan, to him, comfort him. 

Ira. Do moſt deere Queene. 

Cher. Doc,why, what clſe ? 

(ee. Let me fit downe 3 Oh Ine, 

Ant. No, no, no, no,no. 

Eres, See you heerc, Sir ? 

Art. Oh fie, fie, fie. 

Char. Madam, 

1: 1ra4, Madam, oh good Empreſle, 

Eros, Sir, {1fs 

Ant, Yes my Lord, yes; heat Philipp kept 
His {word e'ne like a dancer, while I trooke 
The leane and wrinkled (afſiue, and*twas 1 
T hit the mad Brat ended : he alone 
Dealt on Lientenantry, andno pratiſe had 
Inthe brave ſquares of Warrs : yetnow 3 no matter, 

{teo, Ah ſtand by. 

Eros. The Queene my Lord, the Qyeene- 

Iras. Gotohim, Madam, ſpcake to him, 

Hee is unqualited with very ſharne. 

(eo, Well then, ſuſtaine me : Oh,. _ - 

Eros, Moſt Noble Sir ariſe, the Quene approaches, 
Her head's declin'd, and death will ſeize her, bir | 
Your comfort makes the reſcue. oo 

ent, I have offended Reputation; Me. 

A moſt unnoble ſwervings of 

Eres, Sir, the Queene. "os ex: 41 

Ant, Oh whither h2ſt thou led me Egypt, ſeo - | 
How 1 convey my ſhame, our of thine eyes, \ 

By looking backe whar | have lefc behinde 
Stroy'd in diſhonor. ; 

 Clee, Oh my Lord, my Lord; TOs ns) 
| Forgive my fearfoll ſayles, TI little thought, ,. ; -,..-:- 
You would have followed. 

Ant. Xgypt, thou knew'lt too well, ©; -; 
My heart wasto thy Rudder tyed by 'th' ſtrings,..”.. 
And thon ſhould'ſt ſtowe me after, O're my ſpirit 
The full ſupremacie thou knew'ſt, and that _.._ .. 
Thy bccke, might from the bidding of the Gods 
Command me. 

Cleo, Oh my pardon. 

Ants Nowl muſt TIT 
Tothe young man ſend humble Treaties, dodge , 
And palter in the ſhifts of lownes, who | 


$. | «at» 


Making, and marring Fortunes, Youdid know -- , . : 

How much you were my Conqueror, andthat : ....... 

My ſword,made weake by my affetion, would  : + 

- Obeyit onall cauſe. | 
Cleo, Pardon, pardons . 


Allthat is wonne and oſt ; Givemea kille, ./ -.. 

Eventhisrepiyes. ORE .47 

| Weſcnt our Schoole maſter, is acome backe ?; 7 
Love lam fullof Lead : ſome Wine”... . 

| Within there ,and our Yiands : Forrane 


s 


We ſcorneher moſt,when molt ſhe 


»* 


« 
CY 


Enier Ceſar, v/Agrippa, and Dollabells, with at 


* 


«+ 


Kuow you him. 48 


z 4 
—___ cc. 
I. —_ 


ts... A 


| 


| With halfe the bulke o'th' world plaid as I pleag'd, .- > 
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. Dole, Cee, tiahisSchooleaaſiers. 7 
; An argument ihat he is pluckr, when hither: |. 
© Heſends fo pooreaPinnion of his Wing, - - - 
Which had Caperidole Kings for Meſſengers, . ' 
Not many Moonesgoneby,. | | 
Emer Ambaſſador from Anthony. 
Cefar, Approach, andipeake, 
; Amb. Sin as Iam Icome from Anthony 3 
I was of late as petty to his'ends, 
As isthe Morne-dexy on the Mertle leafe 
To his grand Sea. - te 
Ceſ,.Bcr't ſo,declare thinecffice, 

Amb. Lord of his Fortunes he ſalutesthee, and 
Requires to live in &gypr, which not granted 
He Leflens his requeſts, and tothee ſhes 
Tolt him breath betweene the Heavens and Karth 
A private manin Arhens ; this for him. | 
Next, Cloparra dors confeflethy greatneſſct 
Snbmits her to thy might, and of thee craves 
The Circle of the Pro/omries for her heyres; 
Now hazarded to thy Gace. , 

* (*f« For Amhony, | 

I havenocares to his requeſt, The Queene, 
| Of Audience, nor Deſire ſhall failc, ſo ſhe 
From &gypt drive her all-diſpraced Friend, 
| Ortake his life there, This if ſhe performe, 
| She ſhall notſue unheard; [So to them both. 
|, e-Mmb, Fortunephrlue thee, 
- (e/* Bring bim'through tbe Bands : 
To try thy Eloquence, now tis time, diſpatch, 
FromAntheny winne Clopara, promiſe + _ 
! And in our Name, when erequirts, adck more 
From thine invention; eftrs.: Wotnen are not 
In thcir beſt Fortines ſtrong ; but want will periure 


; 


© | Thene'retouch'd Veſtall. Try thy cunning T hid, 


Make thine owne Edidt for thy pines, which we 


& 7 Will anfwer as a Law. 


Cef, Obſerve how. Ambeny becomes his flaw, 
Ang what thouthinkeſt his very Action ſpeakes 
In every power that moovess 1; + | 

Thia, Ceſar, 1 (hall. Exmi. 
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| What you 
b pat of his fortunes you ſhould make a ſtaffe  - 
7 o] 


. 


of nthoty and Cleopatra. 


eLut, To him againc,tell him he weares the Roſe 
Ofyouth upen him: from which,the world ſhould note 
<=, nes wad : His Coyne,Ships, Legions, 
May be a Cowards, whoſe Miniſters would prevaile 
V nder the ſervice of a childe,as ſoone 
As i'th Command of Ceſar, I dare him therefore 
To lay his gay compariſons a-part 
And anſwer rhe declin'd,ſword againſt ſwerd, 
Our ſclves alone ; Ie write it, Follow me. 
Ene, Yes,like enough: hye-battell'd Cafar will 
Vnſtate his hap inefle,and beStag'd to'th'ſhew 
Againſt a Sworder, I ſee mens judgements arc 
A parcell of their Fortunes, and things outward 
Doe diaw the inward quality after them 
To ſuffer all alike,that he ſhould dreame, 
pr ons Fg meaſures,the full Ceſar will 
Anſwer his emptineſſe z (ſar thou haſt ſubdude 
His judegement too. 
Exter a Servant, 
Ser, A Mcſſcnger from Ceſar, 
Cleo, What no more Ceremony ? See my Women, 
Againſt the blowne Role may they ſtop their noſe, 
t kneel'd untothe Buds. Admit bim bir. 
Enob, Mine honeſty, and I,beginto ſquare, 
The Loyalty well held ro Fooles,does make 
Our Faith mcere Folly : yet he that can endure 
To follow with Allegeancea falne Lord, 
Does conquer him that did his Maſter conquer; 
And carnes a place i'th'Story. 
Enter Thidias. 
Cleo. ({* efars will. 
Thid. Hcare it apart; 
(eo, None bat friends : ſay boldly; 
T hid. So haply are they friends to Anthony. 
Enob, He necds as many (fir)as Ceſar has- 
Orneeds not us. If Ceſar plcaſc,our Maſter 
Will leape to be his friend : For as you know, 
Whoſe he is, we are, andthat is Ce/@ 5. 
Thid.SoiT hus then thou moſt renown'd,Ceſz? intrreats 
Not to conſider in what caſe thou ſtand(t 
Further than he is Ce/xr. 
Co, Goe on, right Royall. 
Thid. He knowes that you embrace not eLmhony 
As youdid love,bnt as you feared him. | 
{ro. Oh. | 
Thid. Theſcarresupon your honour therefore 
Docs pitty,as conſtraincdblemiſhes, "= 
Not as deſerved. 
Cleo, Heisagod, 
And knowes what is moſt right. Mine honeur 
Was not yeclded, but conquer'd meercly. F 
E»nob, Tobe ſure ofthar,l will aske Anthony. 
Sir,fir,thouart to leaky KEY i 
That we muſt leave thee thy ſinking, for 
Thy deareſt quit thee. 
; Thid, Shall I ay Gs OPIN | 
Ire of him: for he rely Degges TOE 
To be deir'deo give. It much dart pkaſe him, 


cane upon. But it would warm his ſpirits | 
To heare from me you had CIs, di xr IHE 
And per your ſelfe under his (hrowd , the yniverſall 
Cleo. What's your name? Po 14. 
Thid. My name is Thidias. 

_ Cleo, Moſt kinde Meſſenger, 


(Landlord. 


| 


Fay togreat Ceſ#7 this in diſputation, 


i... 


_— Dead Ceſ#rs Trencher : Nay,you were 4 


—_— 


| I kifle his canqu'ring hand z Tell him, am prompt 
| Tolay my Crowne at's feet,and there to kne. le: - 
Tell himfrom his all-obcying breath,l heare 
The dooine of Egypr, 
Thid. Tis your noblcſt courſe : 
Wiſedome and Fortune combarting together, 
If that the former darc but w hat ir can, 
Nochancemay ſhake it. Give me grace tolay 
My duty on your hand, 

C/es, Your (/ar: Fathcr oft, 

(When he hath mus'd of taking kingdomes in} 
Beſtow'd hislips on that unworthy place, 
ASit rain'd kifles 

Emter Anthony and Enobarbus. 

Avt. Favours?By love that thunders. What art thou 

Thid, One that but performes (Fellow ? 
The bidding of the tullett man,und worthicſt 
To have command obcyde. 

Enob, You will be whipr. 

Ant. Approch there:ah you Kite. Now gods & divyels, 
Authority melts from me uf late, When | cride hoa, 
Like Boyes unto a muſſe, Kings would ltart forth, 

And cry your will. Have you no cares? Bip 
Lam etnchoxy yet. Take hencethis lacke and whip him. 
Enter a Servant, 
Enob. Tis better playing with aLyons whelpe, 
Than withan old one dying, 

eAnr, Moone amid Starres, 
Whip him : wert twenty ofthe greateſt Triburarics 
Thar doe acknowledge Ceſar,ſhould I finde them 
{ So fawcy with the hand of ſhe here,whats her name 
Since ſhe was Cleoparra ? Whip him Fellowes, 

Till life a Boy you ſee him crindge his face, 
| And whine aloud for mercy. Take him hence. 
Thid, CMarke Amhbony. | 
ent, Tugge him away : being whipt, 
Bring him againe,the lacke of Ce/#- (hall | 
Beare us an arrant to him. Exennt with Thidias, 
You were halfe blaltcd ere I knew you : Ha ? 
Have 1 my pillow left unpreſt in Rome, 
Forborne the getting of a lawfall Race, 
And by a Iemot Woinen,to be abuſde 
By onethat lyokes on Feeders ? 
Cleo, Goed my Lord, 
An, You have becnea bogecler ever, 
But when we in our E_RY grew hard 
Oh miſery ont )the wiſc gods(ſecle our cycs Fe 
& out owne Gio our cleere judgements, make us 
Adore our errourslaugh ats while we ſtrut. - 
To our confuſion, '; 
Cleo, Oh,ist come tothis? 


Ant. 1 found you as a Morſell,cold upon * . . - - / 
gment-'—- 
Of Cncins Pompeyerbelides what hotter houres © 
Vnregiſtred in vulgar Fame,you have EE AD 
Luxuriouſly pickt out, For | am ſure, | 
Though you can gnefſe what Tewprrance ſhould be, - | 
| You know not what it is. - 9, | 
Cleo. Wherefore isthis? +: © £4 nf 
Ant,” Toleta Fellow that will take rewards, 
' And ſay;Ged quit you,be familiar with 
My play-fcllow our hand ; this KinglySeale, 
| red pe ner of Ligh hearts: O that 1 were 
| Vpont « Hill of Baſan.,to out-roare : Tr 
| The horned Heard, for I have Savage cauſe, 
Andtoproclaimeit civilly,were like 
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The Tragedy of 7 


A halter'd necke,which docs the Hangman thanke, 
-For being yare about him. 1s he whipt ? 
Enter a Servant with Thidias, 

Ser, Scundly my Lord. 

eAnt. Cryed he? and begg'da Pardon ? 

Ser, Hedid aske favour. 

Ant. If that thy father live,let him repent 
Thou waſt not made his daughter,and be thou forry 
To follow Ce/ar in his triumphyfince - | 
Thou haſt been whipt. For following him, henceforth 
The white hand ofa Lady Fcaver thee, 

Shake totooke on't, Get thee backeto Ceſar, 
Tell him thy «ntertainment ; looke thou ſay 

He makes me angry with hin, For he ſeemes 
Proud and di{dainfull, harping on what I 2m, 
Nor what he kneiy 1 was. He makes me angry, 
Andat this time moit caſie tis ro doot : | 
\V hin my good ſtarres,that were my former guides 
Have cmpty left their Orbes,and ſhut theit Fires 
Into the Abiſme of Hell. 1: he miſlike, 

My fpcech,and what is done,tcll him he has 
Hiparchus my enfranched Bondman,whom 

He may at pleaſure whip,or hang,or torture, 

As he ſhall like to quit me. Vrgeit thous 
Hence with thy ſtripcs,be gonc- Ext Thid, 

Cleo, Have you done yet? ; 

Ant, Alacke our Terene Moone is now Eclipſt. 
Andit portendsalone the fall of e4mthony. 

Cleo. 1 maſt ſtay his time? 

Ant, To flatter Ceſar, would you mingle eyes 
VW ith one that tyes his poynts, 

{!ro, Not know me yet ? 

eAnr, Cold-hcartcd toward me ? 

{ leo. Ah (Deere)if I be fo, : 

From my cold heart,thcaven ingender haile, 
And poyſon it inthe ſourſe,and thefirſt Gone 
Drop in my necke : as it determines fo 
Diſſolve my life,the next Czſarian ſmile, 
Till by degrees the memory of my wombe, 
Together with my brave Egyptians all, 
By the diſcanderivg of this pelletted ſtorme, 
Lye graveleſle,till che Flies and Gnats of Nyle 
Have buricd them for prey- 
Ant, I am ſatisfied ; 
Casſar ſets downe in Alexandria,where 
I will oppoſe his Fate, Our force by land, 
Hath nobly held,and fever'd Navy too 
Have knit againe,2nd Fleet,threatning moſt Sex-like, 
Whetc hait thou beene my heart ? Doſt thou heare Lady? 
It from the field 1 (ball retmne once more 
To kifſe thele lips,1 will appeare in blood, 
[,and my Sword,will carve wy Chronicle, 
T heres hope in't yet. bs 
Cleo, Thats my brave Lord. * 
Ant. 1 will be trebble-ſinewed, hearted, breath'd, 
Ard fight malicioufly : for when mine houres 


| Were niceand lucky,mendid ranfomelives 


Of me for jeſts : but now,lIle fer my teeth, 
| And ſendto darkneſſeallthat ſtop me. Come, 
Lets have one other gawdy night : Callto me 
All my ſad Captaines,fill onr Bowles once more : 
Lets mocke the midnight Bell. 
| Cle. Weis my Birth-day,, _ ** | Fey. 
I had thoughtt'have held ir poore. But fince my Lord 
Is Autheny againe,l will be (!erpatra. 
Ant. We will yetdoe well. 


. | Outofthe mind. 
| I wiſh 1couldbe madeſo many men, 


| Isto be frighted out of feare,and in that moode 


1 Eventofalling. Give him nobreath, but now 


| And they have carn'd the waſte. Poore Anthony. E xenxr, 


Ds. —_—_— 


Cleo, Callall his Noble Captaines to my Lord, 
Ant. Doe {0,wee*l ſpeake to them; 

And tonight Ile force 

The Wine peepe through their skarres: 

Come on (my Queene ) 

Theres ſap in't yet» The nexttime I doe fight 

Ile make deathlove me : for I will contend 

Even with his peſtilent Sythe? Exe, 

En*b, Now hel ont-ſtarethe Lightning , to be furions 


The Dove will peckethe Eſtridge ;and 1 ſee ſti) 

A diminution in our Ca praines braine, 

Reſtores his heart ; when valour prayes in reaſon, 
Iteates the Sword it fights with: 1 will ſecke 

Some way to leave him- Exit, 


Enter Ceſar, Agrippa,aud Mecenas with hi Army, 
Caeſar rrading a Letter, 


Ce/. Hecals me Boy,and chides as he had power 
Tobeat mc out of Egypt. My Meſſenger 
He hath whipt with Rods,dares wc to perſonall Combat, 
Ceſar to e4ntheny :Ict the old RuyHian know, 
I have many other wayesto dye ; mcane time 
Laugh atthis Challenge. 

MWece. (far muſtthinke, 
When one o great begins to rage, be's hunted 


Make boot of his diſtraQion : Never anger 
Made good guard for it ſelfe, 

Cef: Letour beſt heads know, 
Thac ro morrow,thelaſt of many Bartailes 
We meane to fight. Within our Files there arc, 
Of thoſe that ſerv'd Xarke Anthony but late, | 
Enough to fetch him in. See ic done, | 
And teaſt the Army, we have ſtore to doo't, 


Enter Anthony and Cleopatra,® nebarbm,Charmian, 
TIras oe Alt x as with others, 


Ant. He will not fight with me,Dowitian ? 
Enob, Nu? 
Ant. Why ſhould he not? 
Ene, He thinks, being twenty times of better fortune, 
He is twenty men to One» 
Ant, To morrow Suuldier, 
By Sca and Land Ile fight : or I will live, 
Or bathe my dying honour in the blood, 
Shall make 1t live againe, Woo't thou fight well- 
Enob, le ſtrike,and cry,take all. 
Ant, Well aid,comeon ; 
Call forth my houſhold ſervants,lets to nighe 
Enter three or fowre Serviteurs. 
Be bounteons at our Mcale. Give me thy hand, 
Thou halt been rightly honeſt, ſo haſt thou, 
Thou,and thon,and thou : you have ſerv'd me well, 
And Kings have becne your fellowes, | 
Cleo. What meanes this? ; 
| En. Tis one of thoſe odde tricks which ſorrow ſhoots 


''e-fu#t; And thouart honeſt too 3 


And all of you clapt up together, in 
An A»theny : that 1 mightdoeyouſervice, 


| So good as you.haye donc. 


| 
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379 


Omnes, The gods forbid, 


Ant, Well,my good Fellowes, wait on meto night z 
Scant not my Cups,and make as much of me 
As when mine Empire was your Fellow to, 
And ſuffered my command. 

(70, What does he meane ? 

Eno, To make his Followers weepe. 

Ant. Tend meto night; 
May be it is the period of your duty, 
Haply you ſhall not ſce me more;or if, 
A mangled ſhadow. Perchance to morrow, 
You'l ſerve another Maſter. 1 looke on you, 
As onethat takes hisleave, Mine honeſt Friends, 
I turne you not away,butlike a Maſter 
. Marricd to your good ſcrvice,ſtay till death : 
Tend me to night two houres,T aske no more, 
And the gods yceld you for'r, 

Emvb, What meane you (ir) 
Togive them this diſcomfort? Looke, you weepe, 
And 1 an Aſſgam Onion-cy'd ; for ſhame, 
Transforme uamnot to women, 

et. Ho,ho,ho : 

Now the Witch take me,if I meant it thus, 


| Grace grow where thoſe drops fall (my hearty Friends) 


You take me a too dolorous a ſenſe, 

For I ſpake to you for your comfort, did defire you 

To burne this night with Torches : know (my hearts) 
I hope well of ro morroyy,and will lead you, 

W here rather Ile expect viRtorious life, 

Then death,and Honour, Lets to Supper,come, 

And drowne conſideration, Exeunt, 


Enter a company of Souldiers, 


1 S+/, Brother,pood night ; to morrow is the day. 
12 Sel, It will determine one way : Farc you well, 
Hcard you of nothing ſtrange about the ſtreets» 

1 Nothing : what newes ? 
2 Belike tis but a Rumour,good night to you. 
1 Well fir,gocd night» 
They neetwith other Senldieys.. 
2 Souldicrs have carefnli Watch. * 
1 And you 3: Goodnight; goodnight. 


2 Here we,and if to morrow 
Our Navy thcive,1 have anabſolure hope 
Our Landmen will ſtand up» 
t Tisa brave Army,and full of purpoſe. 
 CMuſitheof the Hoboyes is nnder the Stage, 
2 Peace, what noyſe? 
I Liſt liſts 
2 Hearke, 
1 Muficke th Ayres 
3 Vnderthe earth, | 
It ſignes well, docs it not? 
3 No. 8 
| 1 Peace ay: Whar ſhould this meane? .. 
2 Tis the god Herewler,whom Anthony loved, 
' Now leaves him. E233 | 
I Wollce,000 ſce amo 
| heare what we doe? | rg 
"__ now Maſters? 41 Speaks together, 
Omnes, How now 2 how now ? doe you hearethis ? 
11,is't not ſtrange ? 8 ers of Yee th 
3 Doe you heare Maſters Doe you heare?. ., 


1 Follow the noyſe ſo farre as we have quarter» 


They place themſelves inevery corner of the Stags. 


| 


To make me fig 


The Kings that have revolted,andrhe Souldier 


Lets ſcehow ir will yive off, - 


Omnes. Content : Tis ſtrange, £xenn, 


Enter Anthony and (leopatra,with orbers. 


Ant, Eros,mine Armour Eros, 
Cleo, Sicepe alittle. 
Ant, No my Chucke, Eres,come mine Armour Eres, 
Enter Eros, 
Came good Fellow,put thine Iron on, 
If Fortune benot ours to day,it is 
Becauſe we brave her. Come, 
Cleo. Nay, Ile helpe roo, Anthony. 
Whats this for ? Ah,lct be,ler be,thou art 
The Armourer of my heart: Falſe,falle : This,this, 
Sooth-law le helpe : Thus it wniſt be. 
Ant, Well,wcll,we ſhall thrive now. 
Sc:[t chon my good Fellow. Goe,put on thy defences, 
Eres, Brichly tir. 
Cleo, Is not this buckled well ? 
Ant. Rarcly,rarely : 
He that unbuckles this,till we doe pleaſe 
To doft for our repoſe,ſhall heare a ſtorme: 
Thou fumbleſt Eros and my Queenes a Synice 
More tight at this : Diſpatch, O Love, 
Thar thou couidit ſee my warres to day ,and kney'lt 
The Royall Occupation,thou ſhouldſt ſce 
A workeman in't. 
Enter an armed ſont dier. 
Good morrow to thee, welcome, 
Thoulookit like him that knowesa warlike charge : 
To bufincſſe that we love,ye riſe betime, 
And poe too't withdcdlight. X 
Soxl, A thouſand Sir, carly though'tbe,have on their 
Rivertedtrim,and at the Port expeRt you. Showr. 
Trampet floursſo, 
Enter Captaines and Souldiers, | 
Alex. The Morne is faire ; Good morroy General, 
All, Good morroiy Generall, 
e-Aut. Tis weil blowne Lad; 
This morning, like thc (pirit ofa youth 
That meanes to be ot nutc,begins betimes. 
So,fo; Come give me that, what cre becomes of me, 
Fare thee well Dame,what cre become of mace, 
This is a Seuldicrs kifle : 1cbukeable, 
And wortby ſhamefull ch:cke it were, to ſtand 
On more Mcechanicke Couplement,lle leaverhce; 
Noa like a man of Stcele,you that will fight, 
Follow mecloſe,Ile bring you too't: Adicu, 
Chay, Pleaſe you retyre to your Chamber ? 
Cleo, Lead me : 


| He goesforth gallantly : that heand Czſar might 


Determine this great Warrc1a ſingle fight; 
Then A»choxy ; but now, Well on. 


Exeunt, 


Trumpet found, Enter Anthony end from, . . | 


Fros, The Gods make thiza happy day to Anthony, 
Ant, Would Fant thoſe thy ſcar:es had oncepre- 

at Land, | 
£ros. Hadſt rhou done (o, 


Thar has this morning left thee, would have (till 
Followed thy heelcs. 
Ant. Who's gone this morning? X 
frox. Whotone cver neere thee, call for Enebarbuu, 
ana 2 | He 


| 


Exennt, | | 
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T he Tragedy of 
He ſhall not 4 _, or from Ceſar: Campe, | is 
Say I am none of thine. | 
| os W hat ſayeſt thou ? | Enter Anthony, and Scaru weunded, 
Sd, Sir hc is with ( «ſar. He Scar, O my brave Emperor, this is fought indeed, 
Eroe. Sir, his Cheſts and Treaſure he has not with him, | Had we done ſoar firſt, we had droventhem home 

Ant, 1s he gone? . With clowrs about their head, Farrs off. 

Sel. Moſt certaine. Amt. Thou bleedſt apace. 

Ant. Goe Eros, ſend his Treaſure after,doe it, Scar. 1 had a wound heere that waslike a T, 
Detaineno jot | charge thee : writeto him, But now tis made an H, | 
(1 will ſub{cribe) gentle adicus, and greetivgs: Am, They doe retyre. 

Say, that I wiſh he never find more cauſe Scar. We'll beat em into Benchyholes, 1 have yet 
To change a Maſter, Oh my fortunes haye Roome for ſix ſcotches more. 
Corrupted honeſt men, Dilpatch Eroz, Emer Eror, 
Eros, They are beaten Sir and our adyantage ſerves 
Enter Agrippa, Caeſ@,with Enobarhm, Fora faire victory. 
and Dollabella, Scar, Let us (core their backes, 
And ſratch em up, as we take Hares behind, 
Cef, Goe forth Agripps, and begin the hght : Tis ſport to maula Runner. 
Ovr will is Azthoxy be rookealive : Ant, 1 will reward thee 
Make it ſo knowne. Once for thy ſprightly comfort, and tcn-fold 

eAgrip. Ceſar,1 ſhall. For thy good vyalour. Come thee on. 

Ceſ. Thetime of univerſall peace is neere , Scar. lic haltafter. Ex. 
Prove thisa proſp'rons day, the three nook'd world 
Shall beare the Olive freely. Alarum. Enter Anthony againe in a March, 

Enter a Meſſenger, Scar, with other. 

Aleſ. Anthony iscome intothe held, 

Cf. Gue charge eAerypps, Am, We have beate him to his Campe : Runne one 
Plant thoſe that haye revolted in the Van, Befcrc,and let the Queen know of our gueſts: to morrow 
T hat «Fnthony may ſeeme to ſpend his Fury Bcfore the Sun ſhall tees, we'll ſpillthe blood 
Vpon himſcltc. Exewnt. | That has today cſcap'd, I thanke you all, 

Enob. Alexas did revolt, and wentto Temry on For doughty banded are you; and have feught 
Afﬀairesof Anthony; there did diſſwade Not as you ferv'd the Cauſe, but as't had bcene 
Great Heredto incline himſclte to Ceſar, Each wans like mine 2 you have ſhewne all Hers, 

And leave bis Maſter A»thoxy. For this paines, Enter the Citty, clip your Wives, your friends, 
Ceſar hath hang'd him : Camidix and the reit Tellthem your fats, whilſt they with joyfull teares 
That fell away, have entertaiment, but Waſh the congealemer:t from your wounds, and kiſſe 
No bonorable truſt : 1 have done 1ll, The honour'd-gaſhes whole. 
Of which doc accuſe my ſclfe ſo ſorely, P Emer (Teopati a. 
Thar I will joy no mores. Give me thy hand, 

Enter a Soldver of Caſars; Tothis gicat Fairry ,Ile commend thy as, 

Sol. Enobarbus, Anthony Make her thankes bleſſe thee. Oh thouday o'th'world, | 
Hath after thee ſent all thy Treaſure, with Chaine minc arm'd necke, cape theu, Attyre endall 
His Bounty over-plus. The Mcflenger Through proofe of Harneſle to my part, and there 
'Came on my gvard, and at thy Tent 1s now Ride on the pants tripmphing. 

Vnloading of his Mule. Cleo. Lord of Lords, 
En. ] giveit you» Ob infiaire Vertue, comm'ſt thou ſmiling from 
Sol. Mocke not Enobarbuu, | The woild: great ſhareuncaught, 
I tefl you true: Beſt you af tthe bringer en, My Nightingale, 
Out ofthe haoſt, I muſt attend mine Oilice, |, We havebeate them to their Beds. 
Or would bavedone't my ſclfe, Your Emperor W hat Gyrle, though gray | 
Continues ſtilla Iove. Exiz, | DÞ ſomething mingic with our yonger browne,yet ha we | 

Evvb, I am alone the Villaine of the carth, | Abraine that nouriſhes our Nerves, and can | 

And feele 1 am ſo moſt- Oh e-4 »ebony, Get golc for gole of youth. Behold this man, 
Thou Mine of bounty, how wouldſt thou have payed. | Commend unto his Lippes thy ſayouring hand, 
My ketter ſervice, when my turpitude = . | Kofſe it my Warriour : He hath foughtto day, 
Thoudolt ſo Crowne with Gold. This blowes my heart | As ifa god in hate of Mankind, had 
Ifſwiftthought breake it not : a ſwifted meane 'Deſtroyedin ſucha ſhape- 
Shall out-ſtrzke thought, but thevght will doo'r. I feels { Cleo. Ne give thee friend 
1 fight againſtthee: Nel willgoe ſeeke | | An Armour all ger :K was a Kings, 
Some Ditch, whereto dye : the foulſt beſt fits +4 Ant. He has deſerv'dity wereit Carbunkled 
My latter part of life, ',-_ * Exit, | Like —_ Phcebus Carre, Give methy hand, 
Alarim, Drummes and Trumpets, | Through Alexandria make a jolly March, 
Enter aj Þ . | Beare our hackt Targets, like the menthat owe them, 

Agrip. Retire, we have engag'd our ſelves too farre : | Had ourgreat Palace the capacity 
Ceſar himſclfe has workc, and our oppreſſion To Campe this hoaſt, weall world ſap together, 
Exceeds what we expected. _ |... Emwt, | Anddrinke Carowſes tothenextdayes Fate 
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331 
Which promiſes Royaltperill. Trumpcters And hold our beſt ad aniage , —- exons 
Wirth brazen dinne blaſk you the Citrics care, / -- fob 
| Make mingle with our ratling Tabourines, wer hanger, opp Fs 


rin | Enter eAnthony, and Scar. 
That heaven and earth may fixike their ſounds together, | Are, Yer they are wy joyn'd . 216 


I pb Pine ow ſand, 1 ſhall diſcover all, | 
Ly c bring thee word itcaight, how tis like to gor. Exit. 
Enter a (' entery, and hu C ompany, E nobarbns follows, Pram nr Wes 16m, = ly a ; 
In Cleeperys's Shiles their neſts, The Augurices 

Cent. If we be not reliey'd within this houre, day, they know nor, they cannot tell, looke grunly, 
\We mult retorne to'th'Court of Gaard : the night And dare not ſpeake their knowledge, Amnbory, 
Is ſhiny, and they ſay, we ſhall embartaile 1s valiant, and de jzed, and by ſtarts 
By'th'tecond houre uh'Morne. His fretted Fortunes give him hope and feare 

1 Watch. This lait day wasa ſhrew'd one to's Of what he has, and has not. 

Enob, Oh beare me witnefle wght, Enter eAmthony, 

2 What manis this? | Am. All isloſt; 


I Stand clote, and liſt him. This fowle Egyptian hath betrayed me ; 

£nob, Be witneflt to me (O thoa bleſſed Moone) My fleete hath yeclded to the For, and yonder, 
\V hen men revoltcd ſhail upon Record They caſt their Caps up, anu Carole together 
Beare harcfull memory ; poore Enobarbw did | Like friends long loſt. Triple-rurn'd Whore, tisthou, 
Before thy face repent. Halt fold me to this Novice, and my heart 

Cent, Enobarbus ? Makes onely Warres on ihce. Bid themall flye : 

2 Peace ; hearke further, ; For when 1 am reveng'd upon my Charme, 

Enob. Oh Sovcraigne Miſtris of true Mclancholly, | I have done all. Bid themall fl; e, be gone. 
The poyſonous dampe of night diſpunge upon me, | Oh Sunne, thy upriſe ſhall I ſex ho more, 
Thatlite, a very Rebeilro my will, - Fortune, and Anthovy part heere, even hcere 
May havg no longer on me. Throw my heart Doe we ſhake hands? Ail come rothis? The hearts 
Againlt the flint and hardneſſe of my fault; That pannellzd mc at heels, to whom 1 gave 
Which being dryed with griefe, will breakero powder, | Their wiſhes, doe dif Candy, melttheir ſweets 
And finiſh all foule thoyughts; Oh Antbony, On bloſſoming Cefar : and this Pine is barkr, 
Nobler then my revolt is infamous, That over-topd them all. Betray'd I am» 
Forgive me in thine owne particular, Oh this falſc Soule of Egypt ! chis grave Charme, 
Bur letthe world ranke we in Regiſter Whole eye beck'd forth my Wars,and cal'd them home: 
A Maſter leaver, and a fugitive : W hoſe boſome was my Crownet, my chiete end, 
Oh eAsthony 1 Oh Anthony | Like a right Gypſic, hath ar fall anJ looſe 


1 Lersſpcakero him, Begaild me, tothe very heart of lofſe. 
Cent. Lets heare þim, for the things he ſpeabes W hat Eros, Eres? 


May concerue Caſar, Enter Cleop:trs. 
2 Lets doe ſo, but he ſlcepes, |; Ah, thou Spell ! Avaunr. ; 
ſent. Sxyoonds rather, tor fo bad a Prayer as his Cleo. Why is my Lord enrag'd againſt his Loye? 


\W as never yet for ſleepe. Ant. Vaniſh, or I ſhall give thee thy deſerving, 
1 Got we to him, And blemiſh Ca/ars Triumph. Lit him rake thee, 
2 Awake fir, awake, ſpeake tous, And hoiſt thee up to th'(houting Plebeians, 
1 Hcare you hr? Follow his Chariot, like the greateſt ſpor 
Cent. The hand of death bath raught him. . | OfallthySex. Moſt Monlter-like be ſhewne 
| Drummes afarre off. | bor poor'ſt Diminutiucs, for Dolts, and ict | 
Hearke how the Drummes demurely wake the ſleepers: | Patient Oavia, plough thy viſage up 
Let us beare him to'ch? Court of Guard : he is of note : With her prepared uailes, Exut Clropatian* 
Our houre is fully out. | Tis well tart gone, 2401 
2 Comeon then, he may recover yer. Exewnt, | If itbe wellto live. But better twere 
| | Thou fellſt into my fury, for ore death 
[Enter e Antbouy, 4nd Scars, with their Army. Might have prevented many. Eres, hoa? 
Ant. Their preparatiunisto day by Sea, The ſhirt of Neſs is upon mie, teach ure 
We pleaſe them nor by Land. | Alciges, thou mine Anxcltor, thy rage. 
Scar, For both, my Lord. = | Let melodge Ziewonthe hornesorh Moone, -- 
| Ant. 1 would they'ld fight ith'Fire, or ith'Ayre, And with thoſe hands rhat graſpt the heavieſt Club, 
| Wee'ld fight there toos. Bur this it is, our Foote- : Subdue my wortbicſt ſclfe ;1he VWirch ſhall dye, _'4; .-. 
| Vpon the hilles avjoyving torke Citty- . | Tothe cr. lone Boy ſhe bath fold me, and 1 fall. - 
| Shall ſtay withus, Order for Seais given, _ | Vnderthisplor3 ſhe dycs for't«. Eros boa ? > Exits 
| They have pur forththe havenz 30a] 
| Where their appointment we may beſt diſcover,” 
' And looke on their endevour. - -  *Extumhe 


5 Applauding our approach. Exennt, 


s : ” 
- 


Enter Clupaira, Charmian, Iras, Mardian,” >." 


x 13-15% Clees Helpe me my woman 2 Oh he is more nad 1 
Enter Ceſar, and bay Arnsy, '* {| Then otiniy +14 the Boare uf Theflaly * 
Cef. Bur being charg'd, we will be ſtillby Land, {| Wasnever oim : FLY DY 
W FA as 1 rake we ſhall, for his beſt force Cher. To th'Monument, there locke your ſelfe,- 
Is forth to Man his Gallics. To the Vales, | | And ſcnd him word you wy _ 7 4 
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{ I will ore-take thee Clepparre, and © 1 


- | 


1 


The ſoule and Body rive 1ot more in parting, 
Then greatneſſe going oft, 
Cleo. To'th'Monutnent ; 
Mardian, goe tell him I have Nlaine wy felfe : 
Say, that the laſt I ſpoke was Anthony, Ae bap: 
And word iit (prethee) pittcouſly, Hence Mardian, | 
Aad bring me hoy he takes my death troth' Monument, 
Exennm, 
Enter Anthovy , and Err 

Anth, Erar, thou yet behoidit me? 

£ros. 1 Noble Lord. 

*Ant. Sometime we ſee a clowd thats Dragoniſh, 

A vapour ſometime, like a Beare, or Lyon, 
Atoward Citradell, a pendant Rocke, 

A fork.cd Moantaine, or blew Promontory 
With Trecs upon'ty that noddeunto the world, 
And mocke our eyes with Ayre. 

Thou halt ſcene theſe Hgnes, ? 

They are blacke Veſpers Pageants- 

Eres, 1 my Lord; 

Ant. That which is now a horſe, even witha thought 
the Racke diſlimes, and makes 1tindiftin&t 
AS watcr Is in watCcr. 

Eros. It does my Lord. apes 

Ant. My good Knave Eros, now thy Captaine 1s 
Even ſuch a body : heere I am e»thony, 

Yet cannot hold this vitible ſhape (my Knave) 
1 made theſe warres for Egvpt, and the Queene, 
Whoſe hcart I thoughc 1 had, for ſhe had mine : 
W hich whilſt it was mine, had annext unto't 
A Million moe, (now loſt: ) ſhe Eros has 
Packet Cards with Ceſar, and falſe plaid my Glory 
Vntoan Encmics triomph. 
Nay, weepe not gentle Eros,there 1s left us 
Our ſelves to end our ſelves. 
Emer Mardian. 
Oh thy vilde Lady, ſhe bas rob'd me of my Sword, 

Alar. No eAnthony, 

My Miſttis loy'd thee, and her Fortunes mingled 
Withthine intirely. | | | 

Ant. Hence fawcy Eunuch peace, ſhe hath betraid me 
And ſhall dyerhedeaths. 

Atar. Dcath of one perſon, ca? be paide but once, 
And that ſhe has diſcharg'd. What thou would doe 
Isdone unto thy hand : the laſt ſhe ſpake 
Was Anboyy, molt Noble Anthony : 

Then.in the middſt atcaring groncdid breake 
The name of Ambony : it was divided 
' Betwerne her heart, and lis; ſhe tendred life 
Thy name ſo buried in hers 
- Ant. Dead then? 
Afar. Dead. 

ent. Vnarme Eros, the long dayestaske is done, © © 
And we muſt leepe: that theu departſt hence ſafe - © * 
Does pay thy labour richly : gors Exit Mardian, 
Oh, lucke oft, bl ; | 
The ſeyer-fold ſhield of «£jex cannot keepe 
The battery from my heart. Oh cleavemy ſides, 

Heart, once be ſtronger then thy Continent, 
Cracke thy fraile Caſc,: Apace Ervz,apace: 


| No morea Souldier ; bruiſed peeces goe, 


You have bin Nobly borne. From me awhile. © x32 842, 
s \ By . | 

Weepe for my pardon, Soit muſt be, fornoy-'-: 1 

Alllength is: Torture : ſince the Torch is outy , © -© + 


Lye downe and {tray nofarther. Nowaltlabofy (++ ++ /: 
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Marres what it does + yea, very force Ore 9s | 
It ſelfe with ſtrength : Seale then-and all is done. | 
Ero,Þ I come my Queene, Eros? Say for me, 
Where Soules hoe couch on Flowers,we'll hand in hand, 
And with our ſprightly Pert make the Ghoſtes gaze : 
Dido, and her e/£nea« ſhall want Troopes, 
And all the haunt be ours. Come Eros, Er97: 

' Enter Eros, 

Eros. What would my Lord? 

e-Tnt. Since { /zopatra dytd, | 
I have liv'd in ſuch diſhonor, that the gods 
Deteſt my baſeneſſe, T, that with my Sword, 

Quarter'd the World, and ore greene Neptunes backe 
With Ships, made Citties ; condemne my {elfe, to licke 
The Comge.ofa Woman, lcfſe Noble minde 

Then ſhe w hich by her death, our Ceſar telles. . 

Jam Conqueror of my ſelfe» Thou art ſworne Eres, 
That when the exigent ſhould come, which now 

Is come indeed : When ] ſhould {re behind me 
Th'inevitable proſecution of diſgrace and horror, 
That on my command, thou then wouldſt kill me. 
Doo't, the time is came : thou [trikſt not me, 

Tis C2far thoudefeat'ſt. Put coloar in my checke. 

Eror, The gods with-hold me, 

Shall I doe that whichallthe Parthian Darts, 
( Though Encmy) loit ayme, and could nor, 

Am. Eros, | 
Wouldſt thou be window'd in great Rome, and {ce 
Thy Maſter thus with pleacht Armes, bending downe 
His corrigible necke, his tace ſubdu'de 
To penetrative ſhame ; whilſt the whceld ſcate 
Of fortunate (ear drawne before him, branded 
His baſcneſſe that enſucd, 

Eros, I would not fee'r. 

Ant, Come then : tor witha wound I muſt be cur'd. 
Drazy that thy honeſt Sword which thou haſt worne 
Moſt uſefull tor thy Coumry. 

&os. Oh fir, pardon me. 

ent, W hen 1 did make thee free, {worſt thou not then 
To doe this when I bad thee ? Doe it at once, 

Or thy precedent Services are all 
But accidents unpurpos'd, Draw, and come, 

Eros. Turre from me then that Noble countenance, 
W hercin the worſhip of the whole world lyes. 

Am. Loe thee, 

Eros. My ſword 1s drawnes 

Ant. Then let itdoc at once 
The thing why thou haſt drawne it. 

Eves. My deere Maller, 

My Captaine, and iny Emperor. Let me fay 
Before 1 Rrike this bloody troke, farewell. 

Ant, Tis ſaid man, and farewell, 

Eros, Farewell great Chicfe. Shall I ſtrike now ? 

Art, Now Eros, | Killes himelfe. 

Ever. Why therethen* , | 
Thus I doe eſcape the ſorrow of Anthonies deaths 

"Ant. Thrice-Nobler then my ſelfe, | 
Thou teacheſt me: Oh valiant Eros, what © 
I ſhould, and thon couldft not, my Queene and Ere? 
Have by their brave inſtrution gotuponme-::-: 
ANobleneſſcin Record, ButI willbe -- ---. 

A Bride-groome in my death, and run into't 
| As toa Lovers bed." Come then, and.Eror, 
Thy Maſter dyes thy Scholler : todoethus 
I learnt of thee, How, not dead ? rjot dead? 


The Guard, how ? oh diſpatch me. / - 
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eA. nthony and Cleopatra. py 


Emer - Guar d, 
1 Guard. Whats the noiſe ? 
Ant. I have done my work<e ill friends : 
Oh make an cnd of what 1 have begun. 
2 TheStarre is falne. 
1 Andtime is at his Period, 
eAll, Alas, and woe. OT 
Amt. Let him that loves me, ſtrike me dead; 
I Noth, * 
2 NorlI. 
3 Nor any one. | [Exe 
Decre. Thy death and fortunes bid thy followers flye 
This (word but ſhewne ro C2/ar with this rydings, 
Shall enter me with him, 
Emtey Diomedes. 
Di», Wheres Aatheny ? 
Decre, There Diomed there, 
BLiom. Lives he z wilt thounot anſwer man ? 
Ant, Art thou there Diorved ? 
Draw thy ſword, and give me, 
Swhicing ſtrokes for death. 
Dw. Moſt abſolute Lord : 
My Miſtris Cleoparra ſent me to thee. 
Ant. Wien did ſheer ſend thee ? 
Diom. Now my Lord, 
Ant. Whexscis ſhe? . (feare 
Diom, Lockt in her Monument:ſhc had a Propheſying 
Of what hath comertopaſſe; for when ſheſaw - 
(Which never ſhall be fpund) you did ſuſpeRt 
She had diſpos'd with Ceſar, and that your rage 
Would nor be purg'd, ſhe ſent you word ſhe was dead : 


[. I heere im 


Cles; Oh onne, 


, 
” 


Burne the great Sphere thou moy'ſt in, darkling ſtand. 
The varrying ſhore ot world.O Antony, Antony, Antony | 


Helpe (harmian, hclpe Irs belpe : lilpe friends 


' ] Blow, lets draw him hither, 


ent. Peace, --. WY 
Not Ceſar Valour hath orcthrowne Ambory, ' 
But «4»thenie, hath Triumph on ir ſclfe, 

Cleo, Soit ſhould be, Fas jj. 
Thatnone but «Anthony ſhould conquer «Awhbory, 
But woe tis {o, 

4». 1 am dying Egypt, dying ; onely 
ne death a-while, untill 
Of many thouſand kiſſes the poore laſt 
I lay uponthy lippes. 

to. I dare not Decre, 

Deere my Lord pardon ; 1 dare not, 
Leſt I be taken : notth' Imperious ſhew 
Of the full-fortun'd { «ſar,ever ſhall / 
Be brooch'd with me, if Knife, Drugges, Serpents haye 
Edge, ſting, or operation, I am fate : | 
Your Wife O#avia, with her modeſt cyes, 
And ſtill concluſion, ſhall acquire no honor -. - 
Demuring upon me z bur, come, come Amboy, : : 
2 me my women, we muſt draw thee up: 
Ailiſt good friends, SRth 

Amt, Oh quicke, or lam gone, 

Cro, Heeres {port indeed : 
How heayy weighes my Lord? 
Our ſtrength isall gone into heavineſſe, _-. 


That makes the waight. Had I great /#»o's power, 
The ſtrong wing'd Mercury ſhould ferch thee up, 
And ſetthce by loves ſide. Yer comea little ++. + © 
Wiſhers were ever Fooles. Oh comez come, come. .| 

T hey heave Anthony alsfi to C . 
And welcome, welcome, Dye whenthou haſt liv'd,, 
Quicken with kiſſing : had my lippes thatpower : - ; 
Thus would I weare them out, n4==;{9 

Alt. A heavy light, | 

ent. I am dying Egypt, dying, T3 
Give me ſome Wine; and let me jpeakealittle, - 

{7eo, No, let me ſpeake, and let me rayle ſo hye, 
Thatthe falſe Huſwife Fortune; breake her Wheele, 
Provok'd by my offence. IT 

Ant, One word ({weet Queene) $1533 
Of Cefar ſceke your bonor, with your ſafcty,: Oh.) 

Cleo, They dot norpoe together. 2 by 

Am, Gentle heare me, on} 43 
Noiie about Caſa truſt, but Proculeiue. 5 3 1! 

Cho, My Reſolution, and my hands, Iletruft; ' + 
None about (ſer. oa in 1 OT ger 7 itt 

Ant The miſerable change now at po het 
Lament nor ſorrow at : bur pleaſe your thoughts: -- | 
In feeding thear with thoſe my former Fortunes”... + 
Wher6in lived; The greateſt Prince oth world,;; ; /» 
--:* | | The Nobleft : and doc now not baſely dye; +: 1 ++ | 

s; Not ( | y putoff my Helmet to SC SRI HH 7%, + x) | 
| My an. A Roman, by aRoman.”, :: + 9b OP 
IZA | Valiantly vangq iſh'd, Now'tny ſpirit 15g0Ing, TREE by 


But tearing ſince how it wight worke, hath ſent 
Metoproclaine the truth, and I am come 
I dread, too late. 

Am. Toolate good Diomed: call my Guard I prethee, 

Dio, What hoa : the Emperors Guard. 
The Guard, what boa ? Come, your Lord calles; 

Exmnter 4 or 5 of the Guardof eAmbony, 

eAnt, Brare megood Fricuds were Cleoparrs bides, 
Tis the laft ſeevice that T ſhall command you, 

1 Woc, woe are we'lir you may not live to veare 
All yoac ti ue Followers out. 

Alt. Moit heavy day, 

ent. Nay good my fellowes,doe not pleaſe ſharp fate 
Tograce it with your ſorrowes. Bid that welcome 
Which comes to puniſh us, and we puniſh1t 
Secming to beareir lightly. Take we up, 
I havcled you oft, carry we now good friends, 
And have my thankes forall, Extuvt bearing Anthony, 


E mer Cleopatra, and ber aides aleſt, with 
Cha mia, and Ira, 


{eo. Oh Charmien,I will never goe from hence- | 
| Char. Be comforted deere Madam. TOTES 
Cleo, No,I will notz: | 
| All rye and terrible eycnts are welcome, 
But comforts ye'deſpiſe.; our ſize of ſorrow 
Proportion'd to our cauſe, mult be as great a | 
| Asthat which makes it, Y  Icannomore. Lo adn, 
| - - -»» Emer Diomsds | | Cle. Nobleſtof men, wootdye?. i 1 4 
| How now? is he dead? | Haſt thouno cateof me, ſhall Tavide _* 7 1 
Diem, His deaths upon him, butnot deal. © . } {| Tnthisdull world, which in thy abſenceis_.! 1/1 f- 
Looke out oth other fide your Monument, - | NobetterthenaStye? Oh oy women. -. 
His Guard have brought him hither: '* | The Crowne othearth doth melt. My Lord. jet v/r 


- K $%,4% » 4.4 * 2 C4 . 
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Enter Auhony, 4ndrbs Guard. _- 1 /. | Oh witherd isthe Garlandofthe Warre,. . 


| 


a th. _— n 
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The Souldiers pole is falne : youn es and Gyrles | The gods rebuke-me, but it is a Tyding» 
Arelevell now with men? The NA gones To waſh the eyes of Kings. 
And there isnothing left remarkcable Del. And ſtrange itis, {ot 
Beneath the viſiting Moone. | That Nature muſt compell us to lament 
Char. Oh quitneſſe, Lady. | ' Our moſt perſiſted deeds, $22; 
Ira. Shes dead too, our Soveraignes Mee. His taints and honors, way cquall with him. 
Char, Lady. | Dela. ARarcr ſpirit never 
ha, Maim. Did ſteere humanity x but you gods will give us! . 
Char, Oh Madam, Madam, Madam Some faults to make us men, Ceſar is touch'd. - 
Irs. Royall Egypt : Empreſle. | HMee., When inchaſpacions Mirrors ſet before him, 
Char. Peace, peace, [r4. He needes mult ſee himſclfe, | 
Cle, No more but ina Woman, and commanded- Caf, Oh Amboy, _ | 
By ſuch poore paſſion, as the Maid tharMilkes, I havefollowed theeto this, but we doe launch 
And does the meaneſt chares. It were for me, Diſcafes in our Bodics. 1 muſt perforce 
To throw my Scepter at the injurious gods, Have ſhewnerte thee ſuch a declining day, 
To telſthem that this World did equalltheirs, Or looke on thive : we could not tall together, 
Till they had ſtolne our lewell, Alls but naught : In the whole world, But yetlet me lament. |. 
Paticnce is ſottiſh, and impatience does With teares asSoveraigne as the blood of hearts, 
Become a Dogge thats mad : then 13 it ſinne, That thou my brother, my Competitor, 
Toruſh into the ſecret houſe of death, In top of all deligne ; my Matc in Empire, 
Ere death dare cometo us? How doc you Women ? Friend and Companion in thefrontof Warre, 
W hat, what good cheere 2 Why how now Charmian > | The Arme of mine one Body, andthe heart 
My Noble Gyrles ? Ab women, women ! Looke Where mine his thoughts did kindle z that our Startes 
Our Lampe is ſpent, its out, Good (irs, take heart, V areconciliable, ſhould divide our cqualneſſeto this. 
Wee'll bury him : And then, whats brave, what Noble, Heare me good friends, 
Lets doo't after the high Roman faſhion, But I will ecll you at ſome mecter Seaſon, \ 
And make death proud to take us. Come, away, - The buſineſſe of this man Jookes out of him, 
This caſe of that huge Spirit now is cold. | Wee'll heare him what he ſayes., 
Ah women, women! Come, we have no friend Enter an /£gyPtian.. 
But Reſolution, andthe —_ _— Ee. "_—_ = you? pes, 7 % ES 
Fe Exenn, vrarin nt bones ; JY» A poore Egyptian yet, t ne my Maiſtris 
| | £9 [ Confn'd in all, ſhe be her nc akoney F 
Enter Ceſar, Agrippa , Dollabella, Mena, mth Of thy intents, deſires, inſtrution, 
es bu Vl njol of Warre: © That ſhe preparedly may frame her ſclfe 
1.4 5h FEIEE | Toth'way ſhecs forc'd ro. 
| Cſar. Goe to him Dolabela, bid him yee | Ce{. Bid her have good hearr,_  - | 
Being ſofruſtrate, tell him, "af She ſoone ſhall know of us, by ſome of ours, | 
' He mockes the pawſcs that he makes. How honorable, and how kindly We 
Del, Caſe, | ſhall, | { Determine for her. For Ceſar canner leaveto be ungentle 
Enter Decretas with the ſword of Anthony. e/£gyp. So the gods prelervethee.' Exit. | 
Cef. Wherefore isthat? and what art thou that dar'ſt Cef. Come hither Procwlrixe, Goe and ſay 
Appeare thus to us ? We purpole her no ſhame : give her what comforts 
Dec; lam call'd Decretas, | The quality of ber palſion ſhall require , 
Marke Amhony I ſerv'd, who beſt was worthy = Leſt in her greatneſſe, by ſome morrall ſtroke 
Beſt tobe ſerv'd : whilſt he ſtood up, and ſpoke She doe defeate us. ' For her life in Rome, 
He was wy Maſter, and I wore my life Would be cternall in our Triumph: goe, 
To ſpend upon his haters. 1f thou pleaſe And with your ſpeedieſt bring us what ſhe ſayes, 
To take me to thee, as I as wasto him, And how yon find ot her. TORY mak 
lie be to Cef@:ifthou pleaſeſt not,1 yeild thee up my life, } Pro. Ceſar I ſhall. Exit Proculejin, 
Ceſa, What ist thou ſaylt ? | Cv Ceſ. Gaellm, goc you dong : wheres Dolabella, to ſe» 
Dee. 1 fay (Oh Cefar) eAmhony is dead.” ., | cond Proemleing ? | 
(ſa. The breaking of ſo great a thing, ſhould make 4h, Datlabelia. SF 
A greater eracke- The roond World * + Cef. Let him alone : for I remember now 
| Should have ſhooke Lyons mts civill rea ; +: } How hesimployd: he ſhall in time be ready. 
And Cittizerts torheirderines- The death of &Tmtboyy + |. Goe with me to my Tent, where you ſhall ſee 
| Is not a ſingle doome, inthe namelay' © © 4.7 11 | How hardly I wasdrawne into this Warre, + + +þ 
| A moityof the worlds! 0 917 nf © 4 How caltne and gentle T proceeded till - + hoe hn 
 * Dee, Hes dead (ſat, ',  (:1419%%.- | Inallwy Writings. Goe with me,/and ſee | 
: Not by a publike miniſtet of Inſtice,. 7.77 7 hi; ex What I can ſhew inthis. $2. hiks * 
; Nox a hyred Knife, bur that ſelfe-hand © it 4 . | 42. £50k IERS 26 
[ Which writ his honor inthe As itdid, 7 +) Enter (lropatra, Charmiaen, Iras, and Mar dian. 
* Hath with the Courage which theheirtdidlend je,” + po: d © BIG HIT 12s 
| Splicted the heart. This is his Sword; + 44 | Clos Mydefolation doesbegin to make 
I robb'd his wound of it : behold it ftaind * © © 2312 |} Abetterlife: Tispaltry tobe Cefar i” © 
| Witb his moſt Noble blood: 2-14.41. +4 >;\ * | Nor being fortune, hes but fortunes knive, 
 *. Cf Looke youlad friends,” ln 6 144114 3 | A miniſterofher will randit is grit © 
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385 | 


To doe that thing that ends all other decds, 
Which ſhackles accidents, and bolts up change ; 
W hich ſleepes, and never pallats more the dung, 
The beggers Nurſe, and Ceaſers. 
7 I Enter Proculeing, 

Pro. («ſar ſcnds preeting tothe Queene of Egypt, 
And bidsthee Rode on what faire ar aw 
Thou mean'ſt to have him grant thee. 

Cleo. Whats thy name ? 

Pro, May name is Procuk ine. 

Cleo, Ambony 
Did tell me of you, bad me truſt you, but 
I doe not greatly care to be decciv'd 
That have ro vic for trulting. If your Maſter 
' Would have a Queene his begger, you muſt tell him, 
That Majclty to kcepe decorwm, mult 
No lefſe beggethen a Kingdome : if hg pleaſe 
To give me conquer'd Egypt for my Sonne, 

He gives me fo much of nine owne, as1l 
Wilt kneele to him with thankes, 

Pro. Be of good cheere : : 

Yare falne into a Princely hand, feare nothing, 
Make your full reference freely ro my Lord, 

Who is ſo full of Grace, that it Aowes over 
Onall that necde. Let me report to hins 

Your ſweet dependancy, and you ſhall find 

A Conqueror that will pray in ayde tor kindueſle, 

Where he for grace is knecl'd roo. 

Cleo. Pray youicil him, 

T ata his Fortunes Vaſſall, and I fend him 
The greatneile he has got. 1 hourely learne 
A DoArine of Ovedience, and would gladly 
Looke hia» ith'Face, 

Pre. This le report (deere Lady) 

Have comfort, for 1 know your plight is pittied 
Of him that caus'd it. 
Char, You fee how eaſily ſhe may beſurpriz'd; 
Guard her till {/ar come. 
Ira. Royall Queene. 
Che. Oh Clopatra, thou art taken Queene. 
{%o. Quicke, quicke, good hands. 
Pre. Hold worthy Lady, botd : 
Doe nor your ſclfe {uch wrong, who are in this 

Reijev'd, tut not betraid, 53” If 

{ tee, What of death too that rids our dogs of anguiſh ? 

Fre. Cleopatra, doc not abuſe my Maſters bounty, by 
Th'undoing of your ſ{clte: Let the world ſee 
His Noblcneſſe well a&ed, which your dearh 
Willnever let come forth. 

Cle, Where art thou death ? | 
Come hither c:me ; Come, come, andtake a Queene 
Worth many Babes and Beggers, 

Pro. Oh temperance Lady. ; 

Cee, Sir, I will cate no meare, Ile not drinke fir, 
If idle talke will once beneceflary CP 
Ile nor fleepttieither- This mortall houſe ile ruine, 
| Doe Ceſar what he can. Know fir, that] - 
Will nor waite pinnion'dat your Maſters Court, 
Nor once be chaftic'd with the ſober eye 
| Of dull OZavie. Shallthey hoytme up, 

1 And ſhew mcto the ſhowring Varlotry. |. 
Of cenſaring Rome ? Ratheraditch in Egypt, - 
| Be gentle gravcunto me, rather on Nylas mudde 
| Lay weſtarke.nak'd, and letthe watcr-Flies 
\ Blow me into abhorring ; rather make . 

My Countrics byghpyramides my Gibber, 


—_————— — 
— 


| 


: 


| But when he meant to quaile, and ſhakethe Orbe, 


| 


| 


And hang me up in Chaines, 

Pro, Youdoe extend _ - , = 
Theſe thoughrs of horror further then you ſball 
Find cauſe 114 Ceſar. 


Enter Dolabella. 
Dot. Proculeing, | 


What thou haſt done, thy Maſter (eſe knowe 


And he hath ſent for thee : as for the Queene, 
Ne take her tomy Guard, W 


Pre. So Dolibella, 

It ſhall content ine beſt ; be gentle to her, 

To Caſer | wili ſpeake, what you ſhall pleaſe, 

IF youll Imploy mt ro him. Exit Procultins, 
(tee. Say, 1 wonld dye. bu 
Del. Moit Noble Emprefſe, you have heard offhe. 
Ceo, I cannot tell. 

Dot. Aſſuredly you know me. 


Clzo. No mattcr (ir, what 1 have heard or knowne : | 
You laugh when Boycsor Womentcll their Dreames, 
Ist not your tricke ? 

Dot. 1 underitand not, Madam. 

(eo, 1 dreampt there was an Emperor Amboery. 
Oh ſuch another ſleepe, that I might ſee 
But ſuch anothcc man. 

Dot, It it might pleaſe ye, 
Cer. His face wasasthe heavens, and rherein ſtucke 


A Sunne and Moone, which kept their courſe,and lighted 
The lictle o'th'earth. , 


Dot. Moſt Soveraigne Creature. 

Cleo. Hislegges beitrid the Ocean, his rear'd arme 
Creſted rhe worid : his voyce was properticd 
As all the tuned Spheres, and thar to friends : 


He wasasratling Thunder. For his bounty, 
There was no wantcr in't. An Amboxy it was, 
Thatgrew the moce by reaping : his delights 
Were Dolphm-like, they ſhew'd his backe above 
The Element they liv'd in ; In his Livery 
Walk'd Crownes 2nd Crownets : Realmesand Iflands 
As plates dropt from his pocket. | / 

Del. (lropatra. 

Cle, Thinke you there was, or might be ſucha man 
Asthis 1 dreampr of? 

Dot. Gentle Madam, no. | 

Cle, You Lyc up tothe hearing of the gods : 
Bur if there be, nor ever were one ſuch 
Its paſtthe ſize of dreaming : Nature wants ſtuffe 
To vye ſirege formes with fancy, yett'imagine 
An Anthony were Natures pecce, gainſt Fancy, 
Condemning ſhadowes quite. | 

Dol. Hcare me, good Madam : 
Your lofle is as your ſelfe, grow zandyon beare 1t 
As anſwering ro the waight, would I might never 
Ore-take purſu'de ſucceſſe : but I doe feele 
By the rebound of yours, a gricfe that ſuites 
My very heart at roote. : 

de? 


Clo. _ firs: 5; Ee" 
Know you what Ceſar meanes to doewn 
* Logon eo = you what, I would you knew. 
« Nay pray you lr, : 
Dol, Thouſh! he be honorable. 
Che. He'll leade me then in Triumph. 
Del. Madam he will, I knowt. 
Enter Procultina, (aſar, Gallus, Mecrnas, 
..  #dotbertofbis Trane. TI 
Al. Make way there, Ciſar- 


| 


® 


— "IS 


#3 
Ceſar? | 


W_ 
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e/. Which is the Queene of A | Or 1 ſhall ſhew the Cynders of iy ſpirits 
34 It is the Em _= worn, ; (leo. kyretes. | Through tt'Aſkes of ay chance : Wer't thou a man, 
Ceſ. Ariſe, yon ſhall not kneel : Thou wouldſt have mercy on me. 
I pray you rilc, riſe Egypt. Ceſa. Forbeare Selencns. : 

Ceo. Sir, the gods will have it thus, Clee,Be it knowne,that we the greateſt arc my{-thought 
My Maſter and my Lord l much obey, For things that others doe : and when we fall, 

Cef. Take to you no hard thoughts, We anſwer others merits, in our name 
The Record of what injurics you did us, Are thcrefozeto be pittied. 


Though writren in our fleſh, we ſhall remember Caf. Cluparra, 
As things but done by chance, Not what you have reſerv'd, nor what acknowledg'd 


Cleo. Sole Sir oth*\world, Pur weith'Roll of Conqueſt : ſtill be*tyours, 
. cannot projet _ _ a_ ſo _ | —_ it or? town fn _ beleeve L 
o make it cleare, but doe contcfle I have e/ar's no Merchane,to make prize with you 
Drs edi with like frailties, which beforc Of things that Merchants ſold. Therefore be cheer'd, 
Have often ſham'd our Sex. Make not your thoughts your priſons: No deere Queen, 
Cef, Cleopatra know, For we intend fo to Ei pole a) as . 
We will extenuate rather then inforce : Your ſclfe ſhall give us counſel : Feede, and ſlcepe : 
If you apply your ſelfe ro our intents, —_ care and pitty is ſo much upon you, 
W hich towards you are moſt gentle, you ſhall inde That wc remaine your friend, and fo adieu. 
A bench in this change, but if you ſceke (tee. My Malter, and my Lord, 
Tolay on mea Cruelty, by taking Cef, Not to : Adicu. IS 
e Ambonies courſe, you wy bercave you = : FS ERPRALII _ '& yo. and huT raine. 
Of my good purpoſes, anc pur your children bored 0 : ' rles, he = $ me, 
To that deſtruction which w gong them from, | 4 L wi l me ow Noble to my ſelfe. 
If thercon you relyc. Ile take my leave. ut hearke thee Pan, A, | 
Cleo, And may throvghall the world:tis yours, and we  tras, Finiſhgocd Lady, the brightday isdone, 
your Scutcheons, and your ſignes of Conqueſt ſhall And weare for the darke, 
Hang in what place you pleaſe, Here my good Lord. Cleo, Hycthecagaine. = | 
Ceſ. You ſhall adviſe me in all for Clroparr a, I have ſpoke already, and it is provided, 
Cleo, This is the bricfe : of Mony, Plate, and Iewels | Goc putit tothe haſte. 
I am poſleſt of, tis exactly valewed, Char. Madam, 1 will, 
Not perry things admitted, W heres Selewer ? Enter Dolabehta 
Selen. Heere Madam. ; Dol, Wheres the Queene? 
(ee. This is m y Treaſurer, let ”_ ſpeake (my Lord) Jay Behold fir, 
Vpon his perill, that I have reſery* | co, Dolabella. 
Tom fete nothing. Speake the truth Selewew, =: Dot. Madan, as thereto ſworne, by your command 
y g- »Þc | rock. 
Selew. Madam I had rather ſeelemy lippes, es ( NI my love makes Religion to obcy ) | 
Tee... | | Tan lk rare nod diethers deyes 
LO JaVve ep 0 f | 3 a y £93 
Selex.Eriough to purchaſe what you have made known | You with your Children will he ſend before, 
Cef, Nay bluſh not Cleoparra, I approve Make your beſt uſe of this, Thave perform'd 
Your Wiſedome inthe deed. Your pleaſure, and my promiſe. 
{ lee, See Ceſar : Oh bchold, (ev. Dolabella, I hall remaine your debter. 
How pompe 1s followed : Mine will now be yours, Dot. 1 your Servant : 
And ſhould we ſhift eſtates, yours would be mine, Adieu good Queene, I muſt attend on Ceſar, exit 
The ingratitude of this Selewcm, docs | Cle, Farewcll, and thankes. 
Even make me wilde. Oh Slave, of no more truſt Now I «, what think thou? 
Then lovethats hyr'd? W hat goeſt thou backe, thou ſhale | Thou, an Egyptian Puppet ſha't be ſhewne 
Goe backe 1 worrent thee : aa _ thine eyes - Home ”"_—_ as]: On hi " 
= REED nn wy 
rarely baſc | . T 
Ceſ. Good Queene, let us intreat ow | '* | Rankeofgroſſe dyet, ſhall we be enclowded, 
ee O Coro p wounding thame jsthis, an ag dac rs rv p VAPOUr. 
That thou vouchſafing heere to vilt me, NL as... $ forbid. 
Doing the hanor of thy Lordlineſſe 1: | Ck Nay. tis moſt certaine ra: ſawcy Liftors 
Toone ſo mecke, that mine owne Scrvant ſhould © © - | Willcatchat us like Strumpets, and ſcald Rimers 
Paxccll the ſumme of wy difgraces, by nll Ballad us out a Tune, The quicke Comedians 
Addition of his Envy! nA good Ceſar) _ | Extemporally will ſtage us, and preſent = 
Thar I ſome Lady-trifles have reſerv'd, - Our Alexandria Revels z Anthony 
Immoment toyes, things of IROP - I 1 Shall bebreught drunken forth, and I ſhall ſee 
' As we greet moderne friends withall, and ſay | Some ſpeaking-Cleoparya-Boy my greatueſle 
| Some Noblertoken I have keptapart Fo I'thipoſture ofa Whore. 
' | For Lrwiaand Offavie, to induce Es  Irar, Othe good gods! 
Their mediation, muſt l be unfolded oS reesh Cleo, Nay thats certaine. - ; 
| With one that 1 have bred : the gods! it ſmites me Ire. lle never ſee'r; for I am ſure my Natles 
Beneath the fai} 1 have. Prethee goe hence, © Are ſtronger then mine eyes. - 
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Cleo, Why thats the way to foole their preparation, 
And conquer their moſt abſurd intents.” 
Enter (harmian, 
Now Charman. 
Shew me my Women like a Queene : Goe fetch 
My belt Attyres. I am againctor Cidrme 
To mcet e Harks eAnthoeny, Sirra 1r45,g0e 
(Now Noble Charmian,wee'l diſpatch indeed,) 
And when thou haſt done this chare, le give thee leave 
To play till Doomeſday ; bring our Crowne,and all. 
A noyſe within, 
VW herefore's this noyſe ? 
Pnter a Guard/[man, 

Guard/, Here 152 rurall Fellow, 

Thar will not be deny'd your Highneſle preſence, 
He brings you Figges. 

Cleo, Lt him come in, 
How | wy an Inftrumcnt 
May dog a Noble deed : be brings me liberty : 

My Refolutton's plac'd,and I have nothing 
Of woman in inc : Now from head to foot 
[ am Marble conſtant z now rhe fleeting Moone 
No Planet 1s of mine. 
Enter Guardſman and Clowne, 

Guard/, This is the Man. 

C!z0, Avoyd and leave him. - Exit Grard[man, 
Haſt thou the pretty worme of Nylus there, ; 
That kils and paines nor ? 

Clow, Truely I have hirmz but T would not be the par- 
tic that ſhould defire yonto touch him, for his byring is 
immortall : thoſe that doe dye of it, doe ſcldome or ne- 
Ver recover, » 

Ceo. Remember'ſt chou any that have dyed ont ? 

Clo. Very many men and women too. 1heard of 
one of them no longer than yefterday,a very honeſt wo- 
man,but ſomcrhing giventolye, as a woman ſhould not 
dor,vur inthe way of honeſty , how ſhe dycd ot the by- 
ring of it, what paine ſhe felt « Truely,ſhe makes a very 
| good report o'th'worme: but he that will belecve all that 
they ſay,ſha!l never be ſa: cd by halfe that they doe z but 
this is molt fallible,che Worme's an odde W orme. 

Cles, Get thee hence, farewell, 

Clew. I with you all joy of the Worme. 

Cles, Farewcll. : 

{l-w. You muſt thinke this (looke you ) that the 
Worme will doe his kinde. 

Cleo, I,I,tarewcll, ; 

Cleo, Looke you;rhe Worme is not robe truſted, but 
inthe keeping of wiſe people: for 1ndeed , there 1s no 
goodnefle in the Worme, 

{leo, Take no carezit (hall be heeded. 

Cleo. Very good: give it nothing 1 pray you, 
not worth the feeding, 

Cles, Willit cate me 2? 

Cleo, You mult not thinke I am{o ſimple,but 1 know 
the divell himſclte will not cate a woman : I know, that 
| a woman is adiſhfor the gods, ifthe divell dreſſe her 
not, But truely,cheſe ſame whorſon Divels doe the gods 
great harme intheir women : for in every ten thar they 
| make,rhe divels marre five. | | 

{e. Well,get the gene,farewell- 

Cleo, Yes forſooth,I wiſh you zoy o'th'worme.Ex*t. 
| Cle, Give me my Robe, put on my Crowne, 1 have 
| Immortalllongings in me. Now no more _ 

The juyce ab, v4 Grape ſhall moyſt this lp, 


Exit Guardſman. 


for it is 


Yare, yare,good Jr4s quicke : mc thinkesT heare 


; e-Trtheny call : I ſee him rowſc himſeſe 

To praile wy Noble A:t. I heate him mocke 

The lucke of Ceſar,which the gods give men 

Toexculethuar after wrath, Hitsband,1 come : 

Now to that name,my courage prove my Title. 
I am Fire,and Ayre ; my other Elements 

I giveto balcr life, $2, have you done ? 

| Cone then,and rake the laſt warmth of my lippes: 

| Farewell kinde Charm, [ras ong Farewell, 
Have I the Aipick.c m my lips ? Doſtfall ? 

If thou,and Nate can fo gently part, 

The ſtroke of dzath is asa Lovers pinch, 

VW hich hurts, and 18 defir'd. Dolt thou lic D4ll? 

It thus thou vaniſhcſt,chou tell'ſt the world, 

It 1snot worthlcave taking. 


Char. Diſſolve thicke Cloud,& Raine, that I may ſay, 
The gods themſelves doe weepe. 
Clee, This proves me baſc : 
It ſhe provesthe curled Anthony, 
Hee'l make demand of It ,and ſpend that kifſe 
W hich ts my heaven ro have. Come thou mortall 
Wirhthy ſharpe teeth this knot mitrinficate, (wretch, 
Of life at once untic : Poore venemous Foole, 
Be angry and diſpatch. Oh couldit thouſpeake, 
That 1 might heare thee call great Ceſar Aſſe, unpolicied, 
(Har, Oh Eaſterne ſtarre. 
( !eo, Peace.prace : 
Doſt thou not {ce my Baby at my breaſt, 
Thar fuckcs the Nuyle i.flecpe. 
Char. Obrcakc 1 O breake ! 
Cleo, As [weet as Balune,as {oft as Ayre,as gentle. 
O Anthony! Nay 1 will take thee too, | 
What ſhould I ſtay Dyes. 
Char. In this wilde world? So fare thee well : 
Now boaſt thee Deathyin thy poſſeſſionlies 
A Lafſe unparaleli'd. Downy Windowes cloze, 
And golden Pheabus never be beheld 
| Of eyes againe fo Royall : your Crownes away, 
Ie mend it,and then play 
Enter the Gunrd rnftling in and Dotlabell, 
1 Guard, Wheresthe Queene ? 
{ har. Speake foftly,wake her not. 
2 Ceſar hath ſent. 
} Char, Tooflow a Mcſicnger. 
Oh come apace.Giſpatch,I partly feele thee, 
1 Approach boa, | 
| All's not well: Cefars beguilde, 
2 Theres Dolabe/la (erit from Ceſar :call him» 
1 Whatiyorkeis here Charmian ? 
Is this well dope ? p 
{her. It is welldone,and fitting fora Princeſſe 
Deſcended of ſo many Royall Kings. 
Ah Souldicr, Charman dyes, 


| 


Enter Dolabelia. 


Dol. How goes it here ? 

2 Guard. All dead. 

Dol. Ceſar thy thoughts 
Toucktibeir cftcRs in this :.thy ſelfe art comming 


- 


{ Toſceperform'dthedreaded At which thou 


$o ſought'ſt to hinder. 


Enter Ceſar and all hut Traine gnarching, 


AI. Away there a way for Ceſar. 
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be Tragedy of PF. athoy and Cleopatra . 


Dol, Oh Sir,you are two ſure an Augurer 3 
That youdid feare,is done, - 
Ceſar, Bravelt atthelalt, 
| She levell'd at our purpoſes,and being Royall 
Tooke her owne way : the manner of their deaths, 
I doe not ſce them bleed, 
Del. Who was laſt withthem ? | 
r Guard, A ſimple countryman,that brought her Figs: 
This was his Basket. 
(ef. Poyſon'dihen. 
I Guard, Oh Ceſar : 
This Charmian liv*d but now,fſhe ſtood and ſpake : 
I found her trimming up the Diadem ; 
On her dead Miſtris,tremblingly f)1ie ſtood, 
Ardon the {odaine dropr. 
Ceſay. Oh noble weakencſle : 
If they had ſwallow'd poyſon,twould appcare. 
By externall ſwelling : but ſhe lookes like ſleepe, 
As ſhe would catch another eA»:hory 
In her ſtrong toyle of Grace, 


Del, Nere on her breſt, 
There is a vent of blood, and ſomething blowne, 
Thelike is on her Arme. 
1 Guard, Thisan Aſpects traile 
And theſe Fig-leaves have ſlime upon them ſuch 
As th'Aſpicke leaves vpon the Caves of Nyle, 
Ce/. Molt probable 
Thar ſo ſhe dycd : for her Phyfitian tels me 
She hath purſu'd Concluſions infinite 
Ofcaſie wayes te dyc. Take np her bed, 
And beare her Women from the Monument, 
She ſhall be buried by her Anthony, 
No Grave upon the carth ſhallclip in it 
A paire ſo famous : high eventsas theſe 
Strike thoſethat make them: and their ſtory is 
No leſſe in pitty,than his glory which 
Brought them to be lamented. Our Army ſhall 
In folemne ſhew,attend this Funerall, 
Andthen to Rome, Come Dolabela,ſce 
Exennt omnes, 


High Order,inthis great Solemnity. 
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Aitus Primus, Scena Prima, 


Emer two Gentlemen. Bigge of this Gentleman (our Theame) deceaſt 
As he was borne. 1he King he takes the Babe 
1 Gent, To his protcction, calls him Po#7hwmre Leonatie, 
| Ou doenot mect a man but frownes-. B:reedes him, and makes him of his Bed-chamber, 
Our bloods no more obey the heavens Puts to him all the Learnings that his time 
09) Then our Courticrs: Could make him the recciver of, which he tooke 
FAS ſeeme as do's the Kings. As wedoe ayre, falt as twas miniſtred, 
2 Gent, But whats the matter ? And in's Spring, became a Harveſt: Liv'd in Court 
1 Hisdaughter, and the hcire ofs kingdome (whom | (Which rare it is to doe ) molt prais'd, moſt loy'd, 
He purpos'd to his wives ſole fone, a Widdow A {ample tothe yongelt :tort*more Mature, 
That late he marricd) hath referr'd herTelle A glatle that feared them : andto the graver, 
Vnto a poore, but worthy Gentleman, Shes wedded, A childthat guiJed Dotards. To his Miftris, ' 
Her Husband baniſh'd ; ſhe imprifon'd, all (For whom he now is baniſh'd) her owne price 
Isoutward forrow, though [| thinke rhe King Proclaimes how ſhc clteem'd him - and his Vertue 
Betouch'd at very heart. By her cletion may be traly read, what kind of man he is. 
2 None butthe King? 2 1 honor him, even out of yoyr feport. 
* 1 He that hath loſt her too : fo is the Queene, Bur pray youtell me, is (be ſole child ro'th*King ? 
That moſt defir'd theMatch. Burt nota Courticr, 1 His onely child ? | 
Aithough they weare their faces tothe bent .He hadtwo Sonnes (if this be worth your heating, 
Of the Kings lookes, hath a heart that is not Marke 1t)the cldeſt of them, ar three yeeres old 
Glad at thething they ſcowle at. . Ith'fwathing cloathes, the other from their Nurſer 
2 And wyſor Were ſtolne, and ro this houre, no gaeſle in knowledge 
1 He that hath miſs'd the Princeſle, is a thing Which way they went. 
Too bad, for bad report -: 2nd be that harh ber, 2 How long 1s this agoc? 
(1 meane, that married her, alacke good man, 3 Some twenty yeezcs. L 
And therefore baniſh'd } is a Creatnre, {nch, 2 Thata Kings Children ſhould be lo convey'd, 
As toſeeke through the Regions of the carth $9 ſlackely guarded, and the fearch fo flow 
For one, he like ;there would be ſomerhing failing That could not trace them. 
In him, that ſhould compare. I doe notrhmke, 1 Howſocre, tis ſtrange, ; 
So faire an Outward, and ſuch ſtufte within Or that the negligence may wellbe laugh'dat : 
Endowes a man, but hee, Yetis it true Str. 
'- 2 You ſpeake him farre. i: 2 I doewell beleeve you, | 
; 1 1doeextend him (Sir) which himſelfe, 1 We muſt forbear. Heere comes the Gentleman, | | 
Cruſh him together, rather then nnfold | The Queene, and Princeſle. 5 EY 
' His meafurc Filly. Tool | Exronte |; 
| 2 Whatshisname and Burth ? | 
2 an dclue him ery roote Z his father 
-. |, Wascall'd Sicifize, who did joyne his bonor | 
þ nit the Bomarot id ont? Scena Secunda. 
rd with Cloryand wii" Succſh TRAD hg 
'He ſerv'd with Glory and admir*d Succeile :; | CIO ISS: > "ts by 2: 
'. -]:\Sogain'd the Sar-addiion; Leonatinsl 1 | Emerchs Queene, Peſthnnay, and Imogen, | 
And had(beſidcs this Gentlemanin queſtion)  _ pe £4: - "= Pf End 
'Two pork Sonnes, who inthe W ah o'rh'time . Dwe.No, be afſur'd you ſhall nor find me (Daughter): | þ 
| Dy'de with their Swords in hand. For whichtheir father | Atter the ſlander of molt Step-Morhers, "Tl 
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. Then old, and fond of iſſue, tooke ſuch forrow _* Evilbey'd untoyou-. You're my Priſoner, but . 
| That he quit Being z arid his gentle Lady | Your Gaolor ſhall deliver "ou [5 Ut _ 
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| Whea ſhall we ſee againe? 


| Thou'rt poyſon tony blood, 


The Tragedy o Gmbeline. 


£ 


That locke up your reſtraint. For you Poſtham, 
Sofoone as 1 canwin th'offended King TE © 
I will be knowne your Advocate : marry yct - | 
The fire of Rage is in him, and ewere good 
Youlean'd unto his Sentence, with yy hat patience 
Your wiſedome may informe you. 

Pot, Pleaſe your Highneſſe, 
I will from hence to day. 

fue. You know the perill: ,, . 
Ile fetch a turne about the Garden ;pittying 
The pangs of barr'd Aﬀections, though the King 
Hath charg'd you ſhouid not ſpeake together. Exit, 

{mo. O Gi{lcmbling Curtefie | How tine this Tyrant 
Cantickle where ſhe wounds ? My deereſtHusband, 
I ſomething feare my tathers wrath, but nothing 
(Alwayes refſzrv*d my holy duty) what 
His cage can doc on me. You mult be gone, 
And I ſhall hecre abiderthe hourely ſhot 
Ot angry eyes : notcomfortedtoliye, 
But that there 15 this Iewe!] in the world, 
That F may ſec againe, 

Poit. My Queene, my Miſtris : 
O Lady, weepe no more, [cit I give cauſe 
To be {uſpcated of more tenderncfle 


- Then doth become a man. 1 will remaine 


The loyall'{t hasband, thar did ere plight troth, 
My rc{idence in Rome, at one Fitero's, 
Who, to my Father was a friend, ro me - 
Knowne but by Letter ;thither write (my Queene) 
And with mine cyes, Ile drinke the words you fend, 
Though Inke be made of Gall. 
| Enter © meene, 

Due, Be bricte, I pray you : 
If the King come; I ſhall incurre, Iknow not 
How much of his difpleaſure z yet Ile move him 
To walkethis way 1 never doc him yvrong, 
But he do's buy my injuries,to be friendes. 
Payes dcere for my offences. 

Pot, Should we be taking leave 
Aslong aterme as yet we have toltve, 
The loathneſfle codepart, would grow 3 Adicu. 

Imo, Nay, (tay a little ; ; 
Were you bat riding forth toayre your ſelfe, 
Such parting were too petty. Looke heere (Love) 
This Diamond was my Mothers ; rake it ( Heart ) 
But keepe it till you woove another Wite, . 
When Imogen is dead. | 

Pot, How, how ? Another ? 
You gentle gods, give mebucthis I have, . 


| And teare np iny embracements from a next, 


With bonds of death. Remaine, remaine thon heere, 
While fenſe can keepe it on ; And ſweeteſt; faireſt, + 
As I (my poore felfc) did exchange for you." ++ {- - 
To your lo infinite lofe : ſoin ourtrifles 
L ſtill winne of you. For my ſake weare this, 
It is a Manacle of Love, lle place jr 
Vnpon this fayreſt Priſoner. 

Ims. Othe Gods! *. . 


Enter Cymbeline, and Lords. 
Peft. Alacke, the King, _ + 


- 


Cym. Thou buleſt thing, avoyd hence, from my ſight: 


| Tf after this command thou fraughtthe Court 


With thy unworthineiſe, thou dyeſt. Away, .:: . 


Poit, The oods prote-t you, V1 oe 5 


£ 
P ar + * 
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| 


, 


[The goer backe. | 
-* Pſa. On his commahd : he would nor ſafferme 


. Your faithfull Servant; I'd 
{| He will remaineſo.'-, 


—_— Ow... 


And bleſſethe good Remainders of the Court; 
Fam gone.- 
{ms,” There cagnot be a pinch in death 
More ſharpe then this is. 
Cym. O diſloyall thing, FRgY 
That ſhouldſt repayre my youth, thou heapſt 
A yeares age On me. 
Im, 1 beſeech you Sir, 
Harme not your felfg with your vexation, 
I am ſcnſeleife of your Wrath ; a Touch more rare 
Subdurs all pangs, all feares, 
Cym. Paſt Grace ? Obedience ? 
{mo. Paſt hope, and in difpaire, that way paſt Grace. 
Cy»m. That mightſt have had 
The ſole Sonne of my Queene. 
Imo, O blefſed, that I might not: 1 choſe an Eaple, 
And did avoyd a Puttocke. 
Cym. Thou took'ſta Begger, wouldſt{have made my 
Throne, a Seate tor baſlncfle. 
Imo. No, I rather addedaJuſtre to jt. 
Cym. Othou vilde one ! 
tmo, Sir, 
[t is your fault that 1 have lov'd Pofthwme : 
You bred him as my Play-fcllow, and heis 
A man, worth any woman : Over-buyes me 
Almoſt the ſumme he payes. 
Cym, What? artthon mad ? 
Im. Almoſt Sir ; heaven reſtore me : would I were 
A Neat-heards Dayghter, and my Leonarwe 
Our Neighbour-Shepheards Sonne., 
; Emer 2 meene, 
C3m. Thou fooliſhthing; 
They were againetogether : you have done 
Not after oor command, Away with her, 
And pen her up. | 
ne. Beſcech your patience: Peace 
Deere Lady daughter, peace, Sweet Soveraigne, | 
Leave us to our felves,and make your ſelfe ſyume comfort 
Out of your beſt advice. 
C11. Nay let her languiſh 
A drop of blood a day, and being aged 
Dye ofthis Folly. 
Emer Piſano. 
Le. Fye, you muſt give way: = 
Heere is your Servant- How now Sir > What newes? - 
Pif. My Lord your Sonne, drew on my Maſter. 
* L2ue, Hah? "Re 
No harme I truſt is done? 
Piſa. There might have beene, = | 
But that my Maſter ratherplaid, then fonght, 
And had no helpe of Anger : they were parted 
By Gentlemen, at hand. q 3 
De, lam very glad on't, 
Ime, Your Son ; 
Todraw uponan Exile, ObrayeSir,” 0 
I would they were in Aﬀicke both together,” * © © 
My ſclfe by witha Needle, that] might pricke Ln +: 


Why exe you from your Maſter? 


_ 
Bug omun rey 


Exit. 


Exi, 


To bring himto the haven :1eft theſe Notes* 
Of what commands 1 ſhould be ſabje&to, * ' 
When't plead you to employ mos.) 775? 
2»e. This bath beene ot 8 
relaymine honour 


.. 


Piſa. I humbly thanke yobr highneſſe. | 
'"* | Py 
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$s my fathers Friend, he takes his part Af 
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The Tragedy of ( mbeline. 


em mt 


Aus. Pray walke a-while. 

imo. About ſoine halfe houre hence; 
Pray you ſpeake with me ; 
You ſhall Gr leaf ) goce ſee my Lord aboord. 


For this time leave,me. £xqunt. 


——— —_— 


'  SranaTeriia, 


OO ——— -- -  — mu —_ 


Enter Clotten, and two Lords. 


1 Sir, I would adviſc you to ſhift a Shirt;the Violence 
of Action hath made you recke as a Sacritice: where ayre 
comes out, ayre comes in ; Theres nohe abroad to w hole- 
ſome as that you vent. 

Cher. |t ny Shict were bloody, thento ſhitr its 
Have I hurt him ? 

2 Nofaith : notſo much as his patience. 
1 Hurt him ? Hisbodic's a paſſable Carkaſic if he be 
not hurt, It isa threugh-fare tor Steele iF it be not hurt, 
2 His Stcele wasin debt, it. went oth*Backe-fide the 
Towne. 
Cor. The Villaine wonld not ſand me.) 
2 No, but he fled forward ſtill, toward your face. 
1 Stand you? you have Land cnough of your owne : 
Bat he added ro your having, gave you ſome ground, 
2 AS many Inches,as you have Occans (Puppies. ) 
Cot, 1 would they hail not come betweene us. 
2 So would I, till you had incaſur'd how long a foole 
you were upon the ground. 

Clet. And that ſhe ſhouldlove this fellow; and refuſe 

Mc. 
. 2 If itbcaſin to make atrue election, ſhe is damn'd, 
I Sir,as1told you alwayes: her Beauty and her Braine 
oc not together. Shees a good ligne, but I have ſeene 
{mal reftec1on of her wit, | 

2. She ſhines not upon Fooles, leſt the reflection 
Should hart her. 

Chet. Come, Jle to my Chamber : wonld there had 
becne ſome hurt done, 

2 I wiſhnot fo, unleſlc it had bin the fall of an Aſle, 
whichis no great hurt. 

Clor, You'll poe with us ? 

x lHeattend your Lordſhip. 

Clot, Nay come, lcts goc together. 

2 Well my Lord. 


Po ———___— 


Scana Quarta. 
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Enter Inagen, and Piſania. d. 2 | 
Ime. 1 would thon.grewlt untothe ſhores oth haven, 
And queſtioned'ſt every Saile - if he ſhould wrae, 
And I not have it, twere aPaperloſt 
As offer'd mercy is : What was the laſt 
That he ſpake to thee ? ETES 
Piſa. It was his Queene, his Qiicene, 
Ims. Then wav'd his Handkerchicfe? 
Pj/s, And kiſt it, Madam. pq 
 Imo.Senſelefſe Linnen,happier therciarhenl ; 
Andrthat was all? 
Pio. No Madam : for fo long 


| 


J 


| 


| 


As he could make me with his eye, or care, 
Diltinguiſh him from others, he did beepe 
The Decke, with Glove, or Hat, or Handkerchife, 
St1i] waving, as the fits and ſtirres of's mind 

Could beſt expreſſe how flow his Soule fay}'d on, 
How ſwift his Ship. 

mo. Thou thouldſt havc made him 
As little as a Crow, or lefte, cre ett 
Toafter-cye him. 

Pija, Madam, ſo I did, 

/ms. 1 wouid have broke mine eyec-ltrings; 
Crack'd them, bur to lookc upon him, till the diminotion 
Ot ſpace, hd poinied him ſharpe as iny Needle ; 
Nay, followed him, till he had melted trom 
The ſmallneſſe of a Gnat, to ayre : and then 
Have turn'd mine eye, and wept. But good P:/anr, 
W hen ſhall we heare from hin. 

Pſa. Beaitſur'd Madam, 

With his next vantage, 

Ima, 1did not take my leave of him, but had 
Moſt pretty things to ſay : Ere I could tell him 
How I would thinke on him at certaine houres, 
Such thoughts, and {uch: Or I could make him ſywearc, 
The Shees of Italy ſhould not betray 
Mine Intercſt, and his Honor : or have charg'd him 


| Arthe ſixt houre pf Morne, at Noone, at Midwght, 


Tncounter me with O1 ifons, for then 
I am in heaven for him : Or cre I could, 
Give him thar parting kiſſe, which I had ſet 
Betwixt two charming words, comesin my father, 
Andlike the Tyrannous breathing of the North, 
Shakesall our buddes from growing. 
Enter a Lady, 

Lad. The Queene(Madam) 

Detires your highnefſle Company. 


Imo. Thoſe thiogs I bid you doe, get chem diſpatch'd, | 


I willattend the Queene. 
Piſa. Madam, I ſhall. 


— 


| Scana Quinta, 


Emer Thilario, Tachimo, a Frenchman, a Dutch- 


man, and 4 Spaniard, 


lach, Belceve it Sir, I have ſcene him in Britaine ; he 


was then of a Creſcent note, expeRee to prove fo wor» | 


thy, as ſince he hath beene alluwed the name of, But I 


could then have look'd on him, without the helpe of Ad- | 


mirarion, though the Catalogue of his endowments had 
bin rabled by bi> fide, and I to peruſe him by Irems. 
Phil. You ſpeake of him when be was lefſe furniſh'd, 


then now heis, with rhat which avakes him both v ith- 


out, and within, EC 
French. I have ſcene him- France's we had very ma- 
ny thcre, could behold the Sunne, with as frme cyes as 


Lacks This matter of marrying his King Davghter, 


wherein he moſt be werghed rather by her valew, then 
his owne,words him (1 doubt not) a great ecale from the 
matters | | 
French: And then his baniſhment, - 
Tach, I, and the approbation of thoſe that w 
lamentable divorce under or Ons are w 
| d 2 | 
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to extend him,be it but to fortifie here j udgement,which 
elſe an eaſic battery might lay flat, for taking a Begger 
without leſſe quality. But how comes it, he 1sto 10- 
journe with you? How creepesacquaimance # 

Phil. His father and 1 were Suuldiers together, to 
whom 1 have binoſten bound for no lefſerhen my life. 


Emer Poithumn, 

Heere comes the Britaine: Let him be ſo entertained a- 
mongſt you, as fuites with Gentlemen of your knowing, 
to a {tranger of his quality. I beſecch you all be better 
knowne to this Gentleman, whom I cemmcnd to you, 
asa Noble Friend of mine. How Worthy he is, I wail 
leave to appeare hereafter, rather then ſtory bim in hs 
owne hearings 

Frey. Sir, we have knowne together in Orlcance. 

Poſt. Since when I have bin debtor to you for courte- 
fies, which I will be ever to pay, and yet pay ſtill, 

Fren, Sir, you 6re-1ate my poore kineneſle, I was 
glad I did attone my Countryman and you; it had beene 
pitty you ſhould have bcene put together, withſo mor- 
tall a purpoſe, as then each bore, upon 1mportance of fo 
ſlight and triviall a nature. : 

Poſt. By your pardon Sir, I was then a young Travel- 
ler, rather ſhunn'd to goe even with what I heard,then 1m 
my every action tobe guided by others experiences : but 
upon my mended judgzment (if I offend to fay it is men- 
ded) my Quarrell wasnot altogether ſlight. 

French, Faith yes, to bee put to the arbitrement of 
Swords, and by ſuch two, that would by all likelyhood 
have confounded one the other, or have falne both. 

lech. Can we with manners, aske whar was the diffce 
rence? 

Fren. Safely, I thinke, twas a contention in publicke, 
which may (without contradiction) ſufter the report, 
It was much like an argument that fell our laſt night, 
where earch of us fell in praiſe of our Country-Millreſſes, 
This Gentleman, at that time vouching (and upon ware 
rant of bloody aittrmation) his tobe more Faire, Verty- 
ous, Wiſe, Chaſte, Conſtant, Qualified , and leſſe at- 
temptible then any, therareſt of our Ladies in France, 

[ach. That Lady is not now living : or this Gentlc- 
mans opinion by this worne out. 

Paſt. She holds her Vertue ſtill, and 1 my mind, 

- lach, You muſt notfo farce prefcrre her, fore ours of 
Italy, | 
Poſt. Being ſo farre provok'd as I was in France z I 
would atate her nothing, though I profeſſe my ſelfe her 
| Adorer, not her friend. | 

ach. As faire, and as good: a kind of hand in hand 
compariſon , had bcene ſomething too faire, and too 
good for any Lady in Britany : if he went before others, 
I have ſcene as that Diamond of yours out-luſters many 
I havebehcld, I could not belceve the excelled many : 
but 1 havenort {eenc the moſt pretious Diamond that 3s, 
nor you the Lady. .\ 

Po3?, 1 prais'd her, as Iratcd ker : ſodoe I my Stone, 

Jach, What doe you eſteeme it at ? Res 

Poſt.: More then the world enjoyes. 

Iach. Either your —— Miſtris is dead, or 
ſhes out-pciz'd by a trifle, | | 

Poſt. You are miſtaken: the one may be ſold or mm , 

eS, Or 
merite forthe gift. The other 13 not athing for ſale, and | 
| onely the gilt of the gods. 


Jach. Which the gods have given you? 


| of, by your Attempr. 


| 


A—— tit. 


all. A cunning Thiefe, or a (that way) accompliſh'd 


_—— 
— 


Pot, Which by their Graces 1 will keepe. | 
lach, You may weare her in title yours : but you 
know ſtrange Fowle light upon neighbouring Ponds. 
Your Ring may be ſtolne too, to your brace of unprizca- 
ble Eſtimations, the one is but fraile, and the other Caſu- 


Cs would hazzardthe winning both of firſt and 
alt. PF, 's 

Peif, Your Ttaly ,'containes none ſo accompliſh'd a 
Courtier toconvince the honour of my Miſtris : if inthe 
boldingor lofſe of that, you terme her fi aile, I doe no- 
thing doubt you have ſtore of Theeucs, notwithſtanding 
] fcare not my Ring, | 

Phil, L.ct us leave heere Gentlemen, 

Pof?. Sir, with all my heart. This worthy Signior 1 
"7 ag him, makcs no ſtranger of me, we are familiar at 
11t. 

/ach, With five times ſomuch converſation, 1 ſhould 
getgronnd of your faire Miltris ; inake her poe backe, t- 


ven tothe yeilding, had I admittance , and opportunity 
to friend, 


Pot. No, no. 


Jach. 1 dare thereupen pawne the moyty of my E- 
ſtate, to your Ring, which in my opinion ore-values it 
tomething : but 1 make my wager rather againſt your 
Confidence, then her Reputation. And to barre your of- 
_ to, I durſt attempt ir againſt any Lady inthe 
world. 

PoR. Youare a great deale abus'd in too bold a per- 
ſwaſion, and I doubt not you ſuſtaine what y'are worthy 


ach, Whats that Þ 

Peſt. A Repulſe though your Attempt (as you call it) 
deſerve more za puniſhment too, 

Pbi. Gentle men, cnough of this, it came in too ſo- 
daincly, let it dye as it was borne, and 1 pray you be ber- 
ter acquainted. os 

lach, 'W ould I had put my Eſtate, and my Neighbors 
onthapproburion of whar I haye ſpoke, 

Peſt. What Lady would you chuſc toaſſaile ? 

ach. Yours, whom in conſtancy you thinke ſtands 
(o fafe, 1 will lay you ten thoufands Duckets to your 
Ring, that commend me to the Court where your La» 
dy is, with no more advantage then the opportunity of a 
ſecond conference, and 1 will bring from thence, that 
honor of hers, which you imagine forcſerv'd, 

Pofthumn, 1 will wage againſt your Gold, Gold to 
it : My Ring I hold deere as my finger, tis part of 
It. 

ach. Youarea friend, and thereinthe wiſer : if you | 
buy Ladies fleſh at a Million a Dram, you cannot pre- 
ſerve itfrom tainting ; but1 ſee you have ſome Religion 
in you, that you fearc., | 

Poft, This is but a cuſtome in your tongue : you beare 
a graver papers I hope. | | 

lach, Tam the Maſter of my ſpeeches, and would un- 
der-goe whatsſpoken, 1 ſweare. | 

Poſthu. Will you ? I ſhall but lend ary. Diamond till 
your returne:let there be Covenants 'drawne between's, 
My Miſtris exccedes in goodneſſe, the bugencſſe of your 
unworthy thinking. I dare you to this match: heres my 


Ring. 

"Pt I will have it no lay, 

Iach, By the gods it is one 2-3f I bring you noſuihi- 
cient teſtimony that I have enjoy'd the deereſt bodily 
part of your Miſtris: my ten thouſand Duckers are Fm 
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ſois your Diamond too tif T come off, and leaye her in 
fuch'honor asyou haye truſt in ; She your Jewdll, this 
your Iewell, and my Gold arc yours : 'provided 1 have 
your commendation, for my more entertainment. .." 
Poft, I embrace theſe Conditiens, let us have Articles 
betwixt us ; onely thus: farre you ſhall anſwer, if you 
make your voyage npon her,and give me directly to' un-" 
derftand, you have prevayi'd, Iam no further your Enc- 
my, ſhe is not worth-onr debate. If ſhe remaine. unſc- 


| duc'd, you not making it appeare otherwiſe ; for your ill 


opinion, and th'affault you have made to her chaſtity, you 


| ſhall anſwer me with your Sword, 


lach, Your hand , a Covenant z we will haye theſe 
things ſet downeby lawfull Counſell, and Rraight away 
for Britaine, Jeſt the Bargain ſhould catch culd, and 
ſterve : I will fetch my Gold, and have eur two Wagers 
recorded. 

Poit. Agreed. 

French, Will this hold, thinke you. 

Pb, Signior /achimo will not from it. 
Pray ler us tollow em. 


—  —— — « © - _— CIP 
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Scena Sexta. 
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'. Emer Querne, Ladies, and Cornelints. 
Luce. Whiles yet the dewe's on ground 
Gather thoſe Flowers, 


' Make haſte, Who hasthe norc of them ? 


Lad. I Madam. 
Le. Dilpatch. "  Exennt Lazer. 


; Now Malter Doctor, have you brought thoſe drugges : 


Cor. Plcaſerb your highneſſe, I ; here they are, Madam: * 
But 1 beſcech your Grace, withovt offence | 
(My Conſcience bids me aske) wherefore you have 
Commanded of me theſe moſt poyſonous Compounds, 

W hichare the moovers ofa lavguiſhing cearh : 
But though ſlow, deadly, 

Le. I wonder, Door, 

Thouask'it me ſucha Queſtion; have 1 not beene 
Thy Pupill long? haſt thounot learn'd me bow 


' Tomake Perfumes? Diſtill? Preſerve > Yeaſo, 


Thar our great King bimiclfe doth woe me oft 
For my Confeions? having thus farre proceeded, 


' (Vnleſſe thouthink'ſt me divelliſh) ist not metre 


That I did amplifie my judgement mn 
Other Concluſions? I will try the forces 
Oftheſe thy Compounds, on ſuch Creatures as | 
We count not worth the hanging (but none hunianc) 
To try the vigour of them, andapply 
Allayments to their Act, and by them gather 
Their ſeverall vertucs, and cffets. 
- Corn. Your highnelle AP \d 
Shall from this praRtile, bur make hard your heart 3 
Beſides, the ſeeing theſe cffefts will be 
Both noyſome and infectious. 

2 mee. O coment thee, 


Enter Piſanio. 
Heere comes a flattering Raſcall, upon him 
Will1 firſt waorke; Hes for his Maſter, . + 
' And enemy to, my Sonne, How now F3/anio ? 
DoRor, your ſervice for this time is ended, 
Take your owne way. : 


Cor, I doeſuſpeRt you, Madam 
Bur you ſhall doe no harme. 
| 2x6. Hearke thee a word. 


| And will not truſt one of her malice, with 


| A drugge of ſuch damird Nature: Thole ſhe has, 


Will itupifie and dull the Senſe a while, 


Then afterward up higher : but there is 
No danger in what ſhew of death it makes, 
More then the locking up the Spirirsa time, 
To be more freſh, reviving. She is fool'd 
Wirth a moſt falſe efte& ; and I rhe truer, 
Soto be falle with her. 

ne, No further ſervice, Dotor, 
Vaotill I fend for thee, 

(or. 1 humbly take my leave: 

Lune. Weepes ſhe (till (faiſt thou ?) 
Doſt rhou thinke in time 
She will not quench, and let inſtruRtions enter 


He tell thee on the inſtant, thou art then 

As great as is thy Maſter : Greater, for 

His Fortunes all [ye ſpeechleſſe, and his name 
Is atlaſt gaſpe. Retarne he cannot, nor 
Continue where he is : To ſhift his being, 

Is ro exchange one milery with another, 
And every day that comes, comes to decay 


To be depender on a thing that leanes ? 

Who cannor be new built, nor has no friends 
So much, as but to prop him ? Thou raleſt up 
It is athing I, make; which hath the King 


It isan carneſt ofa farther pood 
ThatI meaneto thee. Tell thy Miſtris how 


That ſet thee on tothis defert, am bound 


And the Remembrancer of her, to hold 
Whichif hetake, ſhall quite unpeople her 


Except ſhe bend her humor, ſhall be afſur'd 
To taſte of too», * 


Enter Piſavio, and Ladies, 


| So, ſo.: Well done, well done: + © <0 
f The Violcts, Cowſlippes, and the Prime-Roſes * = 
Beare tomy Cloſſer x Farethee well, Piſanio, 


| Cor. I docnot like her. She doth thinke ſhe las 
| Strange ling'ring poyſons : 1 doe know her ſpirit, 


Which frlt (perchance) ſhe'll prove on Cats and Dogg, 


Where Folly nov poſſeſſes ? Doe thou worke t 
When thou ſhalt bring me word ſhe loyes my Sonne, 


A dayes worke in him. W hat ſhale thou expe 


Thou knowſt not whar : Bur take it for thy labour, © 


Fivetimes redeem'd from death. I doe not know 
What is more Cordiall, Nay I prethee take it, 


The caſe ſtands with her : doo't, as from thy'ſclfe : 
Thinke what a chance thou changeſt on,but thinke 
Thou haſt thy Miſtris ſtill, roo boote, my Sonne, * 
W ho ſhall take norice of thee. Ie move the King 
To any ſhape of thy Preferment, fach ' 
As thou'lt deſire ; and then my felfe, I chictcly , 


To loade thy merit richly. Call my women. £rit Piſano | 
Thinke on my words. A ſlye, and conſtant knaye, 
| Notto be ſhak'd : the Agent for his Maſter, 
The hand faltto her Lord, I have given him that, 


| Of Leidgersf6r her Sweer zand which ſhe after, | 


Thinke on my words. Exit 2 ueme, and Ladies, 

Piſa, And ſhall doe M . 030 2.4 
1 | But when to my good Lord, I provcuntrue, | 
(74 [ Ile choake my ay 0" = He doe for you 
Far ASS. . 4 | 


od 


' Exit. | 
Scene 
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Scena Septima.. 
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Enter Imogen alone. 

Ime. A Father cruell, and a Stepdame falſe, 
A fooliſh Suitor to a Wedded Lady, | 
That hath her Husband bahiſh'd : O, that Husband, 
My ſupreame Crowne of griefe, andrhoſe re 
Vexations of it. Had 1 bin Theefe-ſtolne, 
As my two Brothers, happy : but moſt miſcrable 
Is the dcfire thats glorious. Bleſſed be thoſe 
How mcane ſo ere, that have their honeſt wills, 
W hich ſeaſons comfort. Who may this be ? Fye., 


Enter Piſamo, and [achims, 


P/a. Madam, a Noble Gentleman of Rome, 
Comes from my Lord with Letters. 

ach, Change you, Madam | 
The Worthy Leonarwis in ſaicty, 
And greets your Highneſle deerely. 

Ime. Thankes good Sir, 
You're kindly welcome» ; 

Tach. All of her, that is out of doore, moſt rich » 
If ſhe be furniſh'd with a mind ſo rare, 
She is alone th'Arabian-Bird ;and 1 ; 
Have loſt the wager. Boldnefſe be my Friend : 
Arme me Audacity from head to foote, 
+ Or like the Parthian I ſhall flying fight, 
Rather direAly flye. 

Imogen reads. 

He is one of the Nobleſt note, to whoſe kindueſſes I am moſt in- 
finely tyed. Refleft wpon bim accordongly, as you value your 
Fro | 


. Leronan. 

So farre1 re ade aloud, 
But even the very middle of my heart 
1s warm'd by*th'reſt, and take itthankefully, 
You arc as welcome (worthy Sir) as 1 
Have words to bid you, and ſhall finde it ſo 
In all that 1 can doe. 

Tech, Thankes faireſt Lady : 
Whatare men wad ? Hath Naturegiven them 
To ſee this valuted Arch, and the rich Crop 
Of Sea, and Land, which can diſtinguiſh twixt 

he firy Orbes above, and the twinn'd Stones 
Vponthe number'd Beach, and can wenot 
Partition make with Spettales fo pretious 
Twixt faire, and foule ? 

Im. W hat makes your admiration? YON 

Iach. It cannotbeith'cye ; for Apes, and Monkeyes 
Twixttwo ſuch Shzs, would chatter this way, and. _ -- 
Contemne with mowes the other. Nr ith judgement : 
For Idiots in this caſe of favour, would  _ - 
Be wiſcly definit : Nor ith Appetite. 
Slattery to ſuch neate Excellence, oppos'd 
Should make defire vomit cmptineſle, 
Not ſo allur'd rofeed, LE 


| Ims. What is the matter trow ? 


Jach. The Cloyed will : 
| That ſatiate yet unſatisfi'd deſire, that Tub _ _ 
Both fill'd and running : Ravening fiſt the Lambe, 
Longs after for the Garbage, + OTE 
Ins. What, deere Sir, 


Thus rap's you? Arc you well? 


_—— he 
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| _ 7455. Thankes Madam, well z Beſeechyou Sir, | 
Deſire my Mans abode, where I did leave him: 
Hes ſtrange and peeviſh, 
P 5/a. I was going Sir, 
To give hm welcome, 
imo, Cominues well my Lord? 
His health beleechyou ? - 
Tach. Well, Ma 
ime. Is he diſpos'd to mirth? I hope he is 
fach. Excceding pleaſant none a firanger there, 
So merry, and ſo gameſome: he is calld 
The Britaine Reveller. 
Imo. When he was heere 
He did incline to ſadnefle, and oft times 
Not knowing why. 
Tach, 1 never ſaw him ſad, 
There isa Frenchman his Companion, one 
An eminent Monficur, that it ſeemes much loves 
A Gallian-Girle at home. He furnaces | 
The thicke ſides from bim z,whiles the iolly Britaine, 
(Your Lord 1 meane) laughes froms free lungs: criesob, 
Can my fides hold, to thinke that man who knowes 
By Hiſtory, Report, or his owne proote 
W hat woman 1s, yea what ſhe cannot chooſe 
But wvſt be z wills free houres languiſh, 
For aſſured bondage? » | 
{me. Will my Lord fay ſo? 
lach. 1 Madam, with hiscycs in flood with laughter, 
It 18a Recreation to be by 
+» And heare him mocke the Frenchman : 
But hcav ns know ſome men are much too blame, 
Ims, Not hel hope. 
Tech. Not he: | 
But yet hcavens bounty towards him, might 
Be us'd more thankfully, In hiwfelfe tis much; 
In you which I account his beyondall Talents, 
W hilit Iam bound to wonder, Iam bound 
Topittytoo. 
imo, Whatdoe you pitty Sir? 
lach. Two Creatures heartily» 
imo. Aml one Sir ? 
You looke on me : what wracke difcerne you in me 
Deſerves your pitty ? 
ach. Lamentable : what 
Tohide me from the radiant Sun, and ſolace 
Ith Dungeon by a Snuffe? 
Iwo, I pray you Sir, 
Deliver with more openneſſe your anſweres 
To mydemands. W hy docyou pitty me? 
lach. That others doe 
(I was about to ſay)enjoy your———but 
It is an office of r 4 gods to venge it, 
Nor mine to ſpeake on't; | 


| ; mo. You doe ſcemeto know 


Something of me, or what concernes me 3 pray yout Sa 


' | Since doubting things goe ill, often hurts more © 


Thento be ſure they doe. For Certaintics 
| Either are paſt remedies ; or timely knowing, 
$tmmwe: 197 ongong Diſcover to me 
Tach. H <p": peri LEIR 
Tobathe my lips upon :this hand, whoſe touch, 
Wholeevyery touch) would forcethe feelers ſoule 
oth'oath of Loyalty. ThisobjeRt,which 
| Takes priſoner the wild motion of mine eye, 
Fixing itonely heere, ſhould 1 (damnd then) 
| | 
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Slaver with lippes as common as the ſtaires 
That mount the Capitoll : Toyne gripes, with hands 
Made hard with hourely falſhood (falſhood as 
With labour ; ) then by peeping inan eye 
Baſe and illuſtrious as the ſmoaky light 
Thats fed with ſtinking Tallow : it were fit 
That all the plagues of h-11 ſhould at one time 
Encounter ſuchrevyolt: 

1mo. My Lord, 1 feare 
Has forgot Brittaine. 

Hach. And bimfelfe, not 1 
Inclin'd to this intelligence, pronounce 
The Beggery of his change : but tis your Graces 
That from my muteſt Conſcience, to my tongue, 
Charmes this report out. 

1mo, Let mc heare no more. 

lach. O dcereſt Soule:your Cauſe doth ſtrike my heart 
With pity, that dottymake me ſicke. A Lady | 
So faire, and faſten'd to an Empery 


| Would make the greatſt King double, to be partner'd 


With Tomboyes byr'd, with that ſelfe-exhibition 
Which your owne Coffers yeecld ; with diſcas'd venturcs 
That play withall infirmitics for Gold, 
Which rottenneſle can lend Nature, Such boyl'd Quffe 
As well might poyſon Poyſon. Be may 
Or ſhe that bore you, was no Queene, an 
Recoyle trom your great Stocke. 
{mo. Reveng'd: 
Hovw ſhould I be reveng'd ? if this be true, 
(As I have ſucha heart, that both minecares 
Muſt not ip baſte abuſe) if it be true, 
How ſhould I be reveng'd ? 
Tach. Should he make me 
Live like Diana's Prieft, betwixt cold ſheets; 
W hiles he is valring variable Rampes 
In your deſpight, upon your purſe : revenge it- 
I dedicate my ſelfe to your ſweer pleaſure, 
More Noble then that runnagate to your bed, 
And wiit continue faſt to your AﬀeRtion, 
Stilcloſe, as ſurc. 
Imo. What hoa, P5{anio? 
lach. Let me my ſervice tender on your lippes: - 
Im, Away, I doe condemne mine cares, that have 
Solong attended thee, If thou wert honourable | 
Thoa would(t have told this tale tor Yertue, not 
For ſuch anend thou (ecclſt, as baſe, as ſtrange ; 
Thou ywrongſt a Gentleman, who is as farre 
From thy report,as thou from honor: and 
Solicitſt heere a Lady, that dildaines 
Thee, andthe Divell alike. What hoa, Fav ? 
The King my father ſhall be made acquainted 
Of thy Aſſault z if he ſhall thinke it hr, 
A ſawcy Stranger in his Court, to Matt 
Asina Romyiſh Stew, and toexpound = 
His beaſtly minde to us ; he hatha Court 
Helirtle cares for, and a Daughter, whom 
He not reſpefts atall, What hoa, Piſ«nis ? 
lach. O happy Leenarnqs 1 may fay, 
The credit that thy Lady hath of thee * 
Deſeryesrhy truſt, and thy molt perfef goodaeſſe 


dy 
you 


| Her affur'd credit, BleſſedItue you long, 


A Lady tothe worthieſt Sir, thatever 

Country call'd his; andyou his Miſtris, onely . 

For the moſtworthieclt fir. Give me your pardon, + 
I have ſpoke thisto know if your Athance -* _ . | 
Were deepely rooted, and ſhall make your Lord, 


7 


To'th'tender of our Prelent, 

- imo, Iwillwrite'v' he 
Send your Trunke to me, it ſhall ſafe be kepr, -- * + 
"I v3 35S x A LINN NS 4 +3 . YC 


That which heis, new ore; and he is one 
he trueſt manner'd : ſuch a holy Witch, 
That he enchanrs Societies into him? 

Halfe all mens hearts arc his. 

1me. You make atnends. 

leach, He ſits mongit men, like a deſcended pod ; 
He hath a kinde of honor-ſets him off, 

More thena morrall ſeeming. Be pot angry 
(Moſt mighty Rice) that I have adventur'd 
To try your taking of a talſe report, which hath 
Honour'd with confiration your great ladgement, 
Inthe eleRion of a Sir, fo rare. | 
W hich you know, cannot erre.. The love I beare him, 
Made me to fan you thus, but the gods made yeu 
(Vnlike all others) chaftcleiſe, Pray your pardon. 

imo, Alls well Sir : 
Takejmy powre ith'Coprt for yours. 

lach. My humble thankes: I had almoſt forgot 
T'intrear your Gzace, but ina ſmall requelt, 
And yet of moment too, for it concernes, 
Your Lord, my ſelfe, and other Noble fricnds 
Are partners iu the buſineſſe. 

Ims, Pray what is? 

Ich, Somedozen Romanies of us, and your Lord 

(The beſt feather of our wing) have tingled ſummes 
Tobuy aPreſent for the Emperor t -+ - 
Which I (the faQor for thereſt) have done - 
In France : tis Plate of rare device, and Iewels 
Ofrich, and exquiſite forme, their valewes great, 
AndIam fomething curious, being ſtrange, - 
To'have them in ſafe ſtowage : May it pleaſe you 
Totake them in proteRtions 

Ims, Willingly : 

And pavyne mine honoz for their ſafty, ſince 
My Lord hath jntereſt in them, I will kepe them 
Inmy Bcd chamber; + 

Jath, They are ina Trunke | 
Attended by my men : I will make bold 
To ſend them to you, onely for this night : 

I muſt aboord ro morrow, 

Iv. One,no. 

lach. Yes 1 beſcech: or 1 ſhall ſhort my word; 
By lereth'ning my returne. From Gallia, 

I croſt the Scas on purpole, and on promiſe 
Toſee your Grace, +. © 

Ime, I thanke you for your paines 2 
But not away to morrow. 

Jack. OI muſt Madan + 0 # 
Therefore 1 ſhall beſcech you, if you pleaſe 
To greet your Lord with writing, doo't to night, 
I have our-ſtood my time, which is materiall 


——— ——— 


Enter Clonen, andibe ran Lords. - 


| br. Wasthercever man had ſach lucke? when 1 kiſt || 
the Iacke upon an up-caſt, to be hitaway > Ihada.hun- |. 

dred on't; and then a whorſon es [ 
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The Tragedyof Gmbeline. 
muſt take me up for ſwearing, -as-/it- I; borrowed mitie | Lad. Almoſt midnight, Madam. 
oathes of him, and might not ſpend themat my plealure- Imdb. I have read three houres then : 
1 Whargot heby ther ? you have broke his-pate with | Mine eycsare weake, 


your Bowle, F7 +4; 245%! | Fold downe theleafe-where 1 haveleft: tobed, 
2 It his wit had bin like hicathat broke it z; it would | Takenot away the Faper, leave it burning : 
have runall ont, | {al And if thou canſt a foure o'th'clocke, 
Clor. Whena Gentleman is diſpos'd to ſweares Itis | 1 prethee callme: | Skepe hath ſeiz'd me whol! 
not for any ſtanders by to curtall bis oathes, Ha?. +: | 10 your protection I commend me, gods, | 
2 No my Lord z nor crop the earesofthem, 1; {+,' | | From Fayries, andthe Tempters of thenight,? - 
{z, Whorſondog: I give him ſatisfaction > would | Guard me beleech yee, Stlepes. 
he had bin one of my Ranke. - ' - Jachimofrom the Tranke, 
2 To have ſmcll'dlike a Fools, -; | lach, The Crickets ſing, and mans ore-labor'd ſenſe; 
| Ct. 1am not vext more at any thing in thicarth: a | Repaires it {clfe by reit : Our Targuinethns 
pox on't. I had rather not be ſo Noble as 1 an: they dare | Did ſoftly prefle the Raſhes, ere he waken'd 
not fight with me, becauſe of the Queene- my Mother : | The Chaſtity he wounded. {7theres, 
every lacke-Slave hath his belly full of- fighting, and I | How bravely thou becomit thy Bed ; frefh Lilly, 
muſt goe up and down likea Cocke, that no body can | And whiter then the Sheets : that I might touch, 
match, | But kifſe, one kifle, Rubies unparagon'd, 
2 Youare Cockeand Capon tooand you crow Cocke, | How deercly they do't : Tis her breathing that 
with your combe on, ; Perfumes tne Chamber thus : the flame vth' Taper 
Clot, Sayelt thou ? . Bowes toward her, and would under-pecpe her lids, 
z It isnot fit you Lordſhip ſhould undertake every | To ke tiYinclofed Lights, now Canopied 
Companion, that you give offcnce tos. | Vnder the windowes, White and Azure lac'd 
Clet. No,1 know that : but x+is fit I ſhould. commit | With Blew of heavens owne tint, Bur my deſigne. 
offence ro my interiors» ; * | To notethe Chamber, 1 will write all downe, 
2 I, it istit for your Lordſhip onely. | - ++. © | Wch,and ſuch pictures ; There the window, ſuch 
Clet, Why ſo 1 ſay. | Lita Thyadornement of her Bed ; the Arras, Figures, 
1 Did you heare of a Stranger thats cometo Court! to | Why ſuch, and ſuch ; andthe Contents oth'Story. 


night ? Ah, but ſoſhe naturall notes about her Body, 
Clot. A Stranger, and I not know. ont? ... 


SE Above ten thouſand mcaner Moveables 

2- Hes a ſtrange fellow himſclfe, and knowes it. not} . i } Would teſtifie, Venrich mine Inventory. 
I Theresan Italian come, and tis though one of Zane } O fleepe, thou Ape of death, lye dull upon her, 
_ ts friendes. 118 ,n } And be her Senſe but ax a Monutnent, 
| Clot, Leonatwa? Abaniſht Raſcall; and bc's. another, } Thus in a Chappell lying, Come off, come off; 

whatſoever he be. W hotold you of this Stranger? 7 - | As ſlippery as he Qordian-knot was hard. 
| 1 Oneof your Lordſhips Pages: 7 - ©. þ Tis mice, and this will witneſſe outwardly, 
Clor. Is it fit1 went to looke ppon him > Is there no } As ſtrongly asthe Conſcience do's within : 
| derogation in't?. ! :/ RT; | | TottYmaddingof her Lord, On her left breſt 

2 Youcannotdefbgate my Lord, - | A meleCinque-ſpotted: Like the Crimſon drops 

Clet, Not cafily I thinke. I'th bottome of a Cowſlippe. Heceres a Voucher, 
' 2 Youarea Foolegranted, therefore your Ifſues being } Strongerthen ever Law could wake : this Secret 

foeliſh doe not derogate- | » 7 7, {| Willforce himthinke Thavepick'd the locke, and Yanc 
| Clet, Come, Ile gor ſee this Italians whatT have loſt | The treaſure of her honor. No more ; to whatend ? 
| to day at Bowles, Ile winne to night of him, Come go; | Why ſhould [ write thisdowne,thats riveteds, 
- 2 Heattend your Lordſhip, . +; Exit, | Screw'd to my memory, She hath bin reading late, 
| That ſach a crafty Divell as 1s his Mother  : The Tale of Terews, hecere the leafes turn'd downe 
| Should yeild the world this Aſſe :a woman, that -- . - _ | Where Philanule gave up. I have enough, 
 Beares all downe with her Braine,and this her Sonne Toth Truncke againe, and ſhut the fpring of it. 
| Cannot take two from twenty for his heart, ; - +/+, | Swift, ſwift, you Dragons of che night, that dawning 
| And leave eighteene., Alas poore/Princeile,. . ; 3+... | May bearetheRavenscye: I lodgein feare, 
| Thou divine /»oger, whatthouendur'lt, -..; 3-1: 1 | Though this a heavenly Angell; hell is heere, 
| Betwixta Father by thy Step-dame govern'ds!;- :;71;". " _ . (locke Slyikes, 
' A Mother heurcly coyning plots: A:Waoery;; 1 +: One, two, three : time, time. Exit, 
' More harefullthenthe foyle expulfionis + 14, + 11-7 | 7 
henthat horrid At \ 2.4, ennn—_ ICY 

"'Scena Tertia, 


nw ES JT og AR JF G7 jo 7 » Emer(lotten;,ond Lords, 

Scena Secunda. s Your Lordſhip isthe moſt patient man in lofſe, the 

| IE ES TRENT: 0 EREX. EOIRDM moſt coldeſt that turn'dup Ace. | 
Entey Imogen, in her Bed, and a Lady... Clet, It would make any man cold to looſe, 

Ims, Whes thete? My womans HelenF:21\/ -\ \ 7 Butnotevery man patient-aſter the noble temper of 

. La, Pleaſe you Madam, 2p tut porch cilned ni; 4 your Lordſhip 3 Youare moſt hot,and furious when you 

| Inio«. Whar houre is it ? 11. £2346 $ 34659 6204777 E543 "1 winne- 3s ; ” bu BEET NS 
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Winning will put any man into courage : if I could get 
this fooliſh /mogen, I ſhould have Gold enough: its ul- 
moſt morning, 1s't not ? 
: Day, my Lord, 
Cl. I would this Muſicke would come : I am adviſed 
to give her Muſicke a mornings, they fay it will pene- 
trates Eater Cllnfitians.! 
Corre on, tnne : if youcan penetrate here with your fin- 
gering,ſorwe'll try with tongue too : if cone will doe, let 


lent good conceited thing ; after a wondertull ſweet aire, 
with admirable rich words to it, andthen let her conh- 
der, 
Song. 
Haar ks, hearke, the Larke at Heavens gate ſings, 
and Phabu pins ariſe, 
Hu Stetds to water at thoſe Springs 
on chalic'd Flowers that tyes !: 
And winking M ary-bnat begin to ope their Golden eyes 
With every thing that pretty uu, my Lady ſweet ariſe : 
e Ariſe, ariſe. 


So, get you gone: if thispenetrare, I will conſider your 
' Mulicke the berter: if it do uct, it isa voycein her cares 
which Horſe-hares, and Calyes-guts, nor the voyce of 
unpaved Eunuchto boor, can never amend. 
| Enter Cymbeline, and Ducene. 
2 Heere comes the King. 
C/ot. TamgladT1 was up fo late, for thats the reaſon 
I was np1o earely : he cannot chooſe but take this Scr- 
viceI have done, fatherly, Good morrow to your Ma- 
jeſty, and ro my gracious Mother. | 
Cym, Attcndyou herethedoore of our ſtern daughter 
Will ſhe not forth? | | 
Clot. 1 have aſſail'd her with Muſickes,but ſhe youch- 
ſafes no notice. 
Cym, The Exile other Minion is too new- 
She harh not yer forgot him, ſome more time 
Muſt weare the print of his remembrance out, 
And then ſhe's yours. ; 
ne, Youare moſt bound to'th'King, 
Who lets goe by no vantages, that may 
Preferre you to his daughter : Frame your {elle 
Toorderly ſolicits, and be fricnded 
With aptneſſe of the ſeaſon : make denials 
Encreafe your Scrvices: ſo ſeyme, as1it _ 
You were inſpir'd to due thoſe duties which 
You tender to her : that you in all obey her, 
Save when command to your dilmilſion tends, 
And thercin you are {enſclefle. 
Clet, Scnfclcile ? Not fo. | | 
Mef. So like you (Sir) Aunbaſſadors fr from Rome; 
| The one 15 (ains Luci» 
Cym. A worthy Fellow,” 
Albeit he comes on angry purpoſe now 5 © 
Butthar's no fault ofhis ; we muſt receive him 
According tothe honor of his Sender, EE 
| Andtowards himſelfe, his goodnefle fore-ſpent onus 
| Wemuſt extend our notice: Our deere Sonne, 
When you have given good morning to your Miſtris,” 
| Attend the Queene, and us, we ſhall have need 
T'cmploy you cowards this Romance. 
| Come our Queene, 2 Exenthe 
' Chr, If ſhebeup, Nc ſpeake with her : if not, 
Let her lye Nil, and dreame : by your leave hoa, 
I know her women are about her : what 


F 


her remaine ; bur Ile never-give o*re. Firlt,a very excel- 


_ 


——  — 


It | doeline one of their hands, tis gold 
Which buyes admitrance (oft it doth) yea and makes 
Diana's Rangers falſe theinſclves, yerld up 
Their Deere to'th'(tand o'ch Stealcr : and tis gold 
Which makes the Truc-nan kill'd, and faves the Theefe : 

ay, fomerime hangs both Theefe, and Truc-man : what 

N1tnot doe, and undoo 7 I will make 
One ot her women Lawyer to me, for 
I yet not underſtand the caſe my {clfe. 
By your leave, Knockers. 
FErer a Lady. 

Lad. Who's there that knockes? 

Cer, A Gentleman. 

Lid. Nomorc, 

Cor, Yes, and a Gentlewomans Sonne. 

Lad, Thats more 
Then tome whoſe Taylors are 2s decre as yours, 
Can Juitty boalt of : whats your Lordſhips pleaſure ? 

Cor. Your Lagics perlon, is ſhe ready ? 

Lad. I,to keepe her Chamber. 

Cor, There is gold for you, 
Sell me your goud report; 

Lad. How my good name? or to report of you 
What I ſhallthinke is good. The Princeſle. 


Enter [mogey. 


Clor, Good morrow faireſt, Siſter your ſiveer hand. 
- im, Good morrow Sir, you lay out too wuch paines 
For purchaſing but trouble : the thankes 1 give, 
Isteiling you that 1 am poore of thankes, 
And fcarſe can ſpare them. 
{ or. Still I ſweare | love you. 
{mo. 1f you but ſaid ſo, twere as deepe with me : 
If yon ſwcare (till, your recompence is {till 
That I regard it nor. 
Cz. This isno an{wers. 
Ims. But that you ſhall not fay, I yeeld being ſilent, 
I would not ſpeake. I pray youſpare e,faith 
I ſhall unfold cquall diſcunrtctic 
To your beſt kindneſle : one of your great knowivg 
Should learge (being taught) forbearance. 
C lot, To lraveyou in your madneſſe, twere my ſinne, 
| I will nor. 
Imo, Fools arc not mad tolkes. 
{ter., Doe you call me foole? 
[ms, AsTatn mail I doe: 
If you'll be patienr, Ile no more be mad, 
Thar cures us both. 1am mnch ſorry (Sir) 
You put meto forget a Ladies azanners 
| By being fo verball: andicarne now, for all, | 
| That I which know my heart, doe heere pronounce 
By th'very truth of it, [ care not for you, 
And am ſoneere the lacke of Charity 
Toaccuſe my {elfe, I hare you ; whichT had rather 
 Youfelt, then mak. my boait. 
Chez. You finne againlt | 
Obedience, which you owe your father, for iy 
| The Contratt you pretend with that baſe Wretch,' 
Orc, bredof Almes, and foſter'd withcold dithes} 
With ſcraps oth'Court : It is no Contra:t, none ; 
And though it be allowed in mcaner parties 
| (Yet who then he more mcane) to knit their foules 
On whom there isno more dependancy = 
But Brats and Beggery) in ſeifc-fignr'd knot, 
Yet youare curb'd from that enlargement, by 
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The conſequence oth' Crowne, and mult nor foyle 
The preciousnote of it ; witha baſe Slave, 
A Hilding fer a Livory, a Squires Cloth, 
A Pantler ; not ſo eminent. 

Imo. Prophane Fellow : 
Wert thou the Sonne of /»pit&y, and no more, 
But whatthou art beſides : thou wer't too baſe, 
To be his Groome : thou wer't dignificd enough 
Even to the point of Envy, Iftwere made 
Comparative for your Vertucs, tobe tid 
The undes Hangman of his Kingdome; and hated 
For being preter'd ſo well. 

C/et, The South-Fog rot him» 

Imo, He never can mecte more miſchance, then come 
To be but nam'd of thee. His meancſt Garment 
That ever hath but clipt his body , 1s dearer 
In my reſpec, then all the haires above thecy = 
Were they all made ſuch 1acn ; How now Psſ4«4e ? 

Emer Peſan. 
Clit. His Garment ? Now che davell. 
Imo. To Dorothy my womaa hye thee preſentiy, 
Clot, His Garmem ? 
Ims, 1 am fpright(d with a Foole, 
Frigbted, andangrcd worſe : Goe bid my woman 
Search for a Iewell, that too caſually | 
Hathleft mine Arme : it was thy Maſters. Shrew me 
If I would loſe it for a Revenew, 
Of any Kings in Europe. 1 doc thinke, 
I faw't this morning ; Confident I am, 
Laſtnight twas on mine Aume : 1 kiſs'd it, 
I hope it be not gone, to tell my Lor 
That 1 kifſe aught but him. 

Piſa, Twill not be loſt, 

Imo. 1 hope ſo : goe and ſearch. 

Ch, You lave abus'd me ; 

His meaneſt Garment? 

Imoe. 1, I faid ſo Sir, 

If you will make't an Action, call witneſſe to't, 

Clor. I will enMme your Father. 

Imo. Your Mother too: 

Shes my good Lady ; ard will conceive, Thope 
But the worſt cf mc. Sol leave your Sir, 
To'th'worſt of difcontert, 

Chet. Ile bereveng'd ; 

His meanef} Garm:zni? Well. 


————_— 


Scana Quarta. 


Enter Poſthumus, 41d Philario, 


Poſt, Feare it not Sir : I would I werz ſoſare 
Towinne the King, as I am bold, her honour 
Will remaine hers. A 
Pb. What mcanes doe you make to him? - | 
Peſt. Not any : bur abide the change of Time, 
Quake 10 the preſent wihtcrs ſtate, and wiſh. . 
| Toat warmer dayes would come : Intheſe fear'd hopes 
I barely gratife your love; they fayling 
| I nuſtdye much your debtor. 
Phil. Your very goodneſſe, and your company, 
Ore payes#11T cmdo2, By this your King, 
Harh beard of: Great Anguitns 3 Caine Lucine, 
Will do's Commiltion throughly. And 1thinke 


Hee'le grant the Tribute : ſend th' Arrerages, 
Or looke upon our Romanes, whole remembrance 
Is yer freſh intheir griefe. 
Po#t. I doebelgeye 
(Stariſt though'I am none, nor like to be) 
That this will provea Warre z and you ſhall heare 
The Legion now in Gallja, ſooner landed 
In our not-fearing-Britaine, then have tydings - 
Of any penny Tribute paid. 'Qur Countrymen 
Are men more order'd then when [uhm Ceſar 
Smil'd at their lacke of skill, but found their courage 
Worthy his frowningat. T heir diſcipline, 
( Now mingled with their courages) will make knowne 
To their Approvers, thcy are People, ſuch 
That mend upon the world. Enter Jachims, 
Phil. Sce Jachimo, | 
Poſt. T he ſwiſtcſt harts, have poſted you by land ; 
And Windes of all the Corners kiſs'd your Sailes. 
To make your veſſell nimble, 
Phat. Welcome Sir. 
Peſt. I hope the briefencſſc of your an{wer, made 
The | hirax of your returne. 
[ach. Your Lady, 
Is one of thr feyreſt that I have look'd upon 
P oft, Ang therewithall the bell, or let her beauty 
Looke thorovgha Caſement to allure falſe hearts, 
And befalſe withthem. 
lJach. Heerearc Letters for you. 
. Poſt, Their tenure good I truſt. 
ach. Tis very like. 
. Poſt. Was Caivs Lucius in the Britaine Court, 
W hen you were there ? 
| Zach, He was expected then, 
But not approach'd. 
Poſt, Allis well yet, 
Sparkles this Stone as it was wont, or 1S't not 
Tovdull for your good wearing ? 
lach. ItT have loſt it, 
I ſhould haveloſt the worth of it in Cold, 
Ile makea journey twice as farre, t'cnjoy 
A ſecond night of ſych ſweet ſhortveſle, which 
Was mine iu Briraive, for the Ring is wonne, 
Poſt. The Stones too hard tocome by. 
Tach, Not a whit, 
Your Lady being io caſic. 
Poſt, Make not Sir, 
Your lofſe, your Sport : 1 hope you know that we 
Mult not continue fricnds. 
- Tach, Good Sir, we muſt 
If you keepe Covenaut 3 had I not brought 
The knowledge of your Miſlris home, I grant 
We were to queſtion farther ; but now 
Profeſſe my ſelfe the winner ot ber honor, 
Together with your Ring ; and not the wronger 
Of her, or you, baving proceeded but 
By both your willes, | 
Peſt. If you can mak't apparant 
That you haye taſted ber in Bed; my hand, 


L And Ring is yours. If nor, the foulc into 


You had of her pure hohor ; gaines,or looſes, 
Your Sword, or mine, or Maſtcrleſſe leave both 
To who ſhall finde them, | 
Tab. Sir, my Circumſtances | 
Being ſo nerethe truth, as I will makethem, 
Muſt firſt induce you to belceye : whoſe ſtrength 
I will confirme with oath, which I doubt not EE 

| on' 
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You'llgiveme leave to ſpare, when you ſhall finde Who knowes if one © tn dr | 
You neede it nof, * | Hath ſtolne it lone bn at Eat BD 
| 10 ToR her Bed-chiinbde” | " Tar IS 
| as” | © 19, FITIe, ner Bed-Chamber oo nd fo 1 hope ht came by'r : backe my Ring, 
ley [5.4 (Where confeſſe 1 fleprnor, bur profeile - | Renderto ne Cane colpanel ligne Srke 
| lad that was well worth watching) it was hang'd * { More evidentthen this : for this wat ſtole. 

lingy F With Tapiſtry of Silke; «nd Silver, the Story lach. By lupiter, I had it from her Arme. 
wm | Proud Cleoporra; when ſhe mer her Roman, Po#?. Nearke you, he ſweares ; by Iupiter he {ivcares, 
"ta | And Cidew ſwell'd aboye the Binkes, os for Tis true, nay keepe the Ring z tis true ; I am ſure 
ar cons + | 4 The preſſe of Boates, or Pride : A peece of Worke She would not Jooſt it ; ber Attendants are 
e T So bravely done, ſo rich, rhart it did ftrive | All tworne, and honorable :they induc'd to ficale it ? * 
wn delay | In Workemanſhip,and Value, which I wonder'd | And by a Stranger ? No, he hath enjoy'd her, 
| | | Could be ſo rarely, and exatly wrought The Cogniſance of her incontinency 
kn, Since the trac life owt was , = | Isthis;ſhe hath bought the name of W hore,thus decrely 

F..:-1 Pot. This is true : * 


| : | There, take thy hyre, and all the fiends of hell 
a Nas.. | And this you miyht have heard of heere, by me, Divide themſelves betweene you . 


Or by ſome other. Phil. Sir, be patient ; 

lach, Moreparticulars This is not Nrong <nongh to be beleev?d 
Muſt juſtifie my knowledge. Ot one perl ,vadet} well of. 

Poſt. So they muſt, Poſt, Never talke on't ; 

Or doe your Honour wyurys She bath bin colted by him. 

lach. The Chimncy lIach. If you ſeeke 
Is South the Chamber, and the Chimney-pecce For farther ſaiistying; under her Breaſt 
Chaſte Dia, bathing : never ſaw I figures | ( Worthy her prefling) lyesa Mole, right provd 
So likely ro report themſelves; the Cutter Of thar moſt delicate Lodging. By my life 
Was as another Nature dumbe, out-went her, [ kift it, and it gave me preſent hunger 
Motion, and Breath left our. To feede againe, though full, You doe remember 

Poft. Thisis a thing This ſtaine upon her ? 
Which you might from Relation likewiſc reape, Peſt. 1, and it doth confirme | 
Being, as it is, mach ſpoke of. Another ſtaine, asbigge as Hellcan hold, 

Iach. The Roofe o'th'Chamber, Were there no more but it. 
With golden Cherubins is frereed, Her Andirons Tach. Will you heare more? | 
(I had forgot them) were two winking Cupids * Peſt. Spare your Arithmeticke, : 
> Of Silver, cach on one foote ſtanding, nicely - Never cou ntthe Turnes ; Once,anda Million, 
| Depending on their Brands. Jach, Te be \worne. 

Peſt. This is her honor ; ; Feſt. No ſwearing : | 
Letit be granted you have ſecne allthis (and praiſe If you will{weare yon have not donc'e, you lye, 
Be given to your remembrance)the deſcription, And 1 will kilt thee ifthou doſt deny 
Of what is in her Chamber, nothing ſaves Thowft made me Cuckold. 

The wager you have laid. | Iech, Ile deny nothing, 

{ach. Then if you can Peoft. Ochar I had her heere,to teare her Limb-meale ; 
Be pale, I bcgge but leave to ayre this Tewell ; See, 1 will 20x there and doo'r, ith'Courr, before 
| And now tis up againe : it muſt be married Her father. Ile doe ſomething. 

Tothat 3 our Diamond, Ile keepe them» Ml. Quite belides. 

Poſt. love ——— | The goverment of Patience. You have wonne : 
Once more ler me behold it * Ig It that Lets oilow him, and cervert the preſent wrath 
Which I1lett ith her ? | He hathagainſt himſclfe. | 

- Hath, Sir(I thanke her) thar | Iach, With all my heart. Exewnt. 
She ſtript it fromrher Arme : Iſee her yet | | 
Her pretty At wm did or $a guitt, ; Enter Poſt hunwa. 

ich'd it too : ſhe pave 1t me - BI 
A te rind bh o. ? Poſt, Ts there no way for Men tobe, but Women 
Poſt. May be, ſhepluck'd it off Muſt be balfe-workers ? We are all Baſtards, 
To ſend it me | Andthat moſt venerable man, which I . | 
lach, She writes ſoto you? doth ſhe ? | Dib caltmy father, was, I know nor v here 


. 
. 


XL! wg, 


Exit, 


x 


.P#33;". Ono, no, no, tis truce. Heere, take this too When I was ſtampt. Some Coyner with his Tooles 
| It isa Baſiliske unto mine eye, | Made me a counterfeit : ” wy Mother ſcemm'd 
Killes me to looke one x Let there be ng Honor, - The Dian of that time :{odoth wy Wife 


Where there is beauty ;-Fruth, where ſemblance :Love, | The Nomparcill of this, Oh Vengeance, Vengeance} ps 


Where theres another man. The Vowes of Women, Me of my lawfullpleaſuce ſhe rel rain'd, 
Ofno more bondage be, ro wherethey are made, | Andpray dme oft forbearance : did it with 
Then they are totheir Yertues, whichasncthing 3 A pudency ſoRolie, the iweerviewon't 
O, aboye meaſuretalſe. Might well have warm'd oldSaturne ; 
 Pkil, Have patience Sirs - | That I thoughr her 


| And take your Ring againe, tis not yer wonne 3 AsChaſte az an-Sunn'd Snow, Oh, all the divels! _ 
Ir may be probable the lo it; Or ; This yellow lachimo 12 an houre, was t not? 
EY 
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Orleſſe 3 at firit 2 Perchance he ſpoke not, but--- -/ +.) // | And Brittaines ſtrut with Courage, - wt =, 
ye Ell Acorn'd Boare, a PHO c 7 antroof (/et. Come,theres no more Tribute to. be paid?. bur 
Cry'de oh, and mounted , tound no @ppoſition*/ r5) prod is ſtronger then it was at that time z and (asT 
But what he look'd for, ſhould oppoſe, and the ſaid) there 15N0O Mere ſuch (: <ſars, other of them may 
Should from encounter guard. Could I find out have crook d Noſcs, but toowe ſuch ſtraite Armes, none. 
The Womans part in ie, for theres no motion Cym. Son; let your Mcther cnd- 


That tends to vice in man, but 1 ajhirme | for. We haveyet many among us, can gripe as hard 


Itis the Womans part : be it Lving, note it, | as Caſ/ibelan, I doe not lay lamorc 3; but 1 have = hand, 
The wamans : Patering, here ning, hers: W hy Tr ibute ? Why ſhould we pay Tribute? If Ceſar | 
Luſt, and ranke thoughts, hers, hers : Revenges hers ; can hiderheSun fr om us with a Blanker,or put the Moone 
Ambitions, Covetings, cbange of Prides, Ditdaine, _. | his pocket, we will pay him Tribute tor light : elſe Stirs 
Nice-longing, Slanders, Mutabllity : no more Tribute, pray you now. 
All faults that may be namcd, nay, that Hell knowes, : (3m, You mult know, 
Why hers,in part, or al! : but rather all. For even to Vice Till the injuricus Romans, did extort £4 
They arc not conſtant, but are changing fill ; This 1 rWare fr om us, we were free. (ears Ambition, 
One Vice, but of a minute old, for one Whichſell dſo much, that it'did almoſt ſtretch 
Nothalfe ſo old as that. Ile write againſt thei, The lideso'th' World, againlt all colour heere, 
Deteſt thewa, curſe them : yer1is greater Skill Did put the yoakeupon's : which to ſhake off 
In a true Hate, to pray they have ance Aa ; ron a ae 9 *.aggr BRom = _— 
_ I AR m better. r ſelves to be, we doe. Say then to'Caſar, 
bees bo nn Exit, | Our Anceſtor was that pn Pr \which 
O1dain'd our Lawes, whoſe ufe the Sword of Ceſar 
hen Hath too much mangled ; whoſe repayre, and franchiſe, 
; Shall (by the power we hold) be our good deed, 
aA aus T ert ms. Scana Prima.. | Tho Rome be therfore angry. Mnimnrina made our lawes 
| Who wasthe fickt of Britaine, which did put 
ETD q ea ge within a golden Crowne, and call'd 
Enter in State, Cymbeline. 2 ugent, Clotten, and Lordi at imſcitea King, 
_—— Job. ade another, Cairns, Lutine, | Luc. Lam lorry Cymbeline, 
a te: That I am to pronounce «4 nyutiau Ceſar 
(Ceſar, that hath more Kings bis Servants, then 
(ym. Now fay, what would Jugs/3s (aſar with us? | Thy ſelfe Domeſticke Oihicers)thine Enemy ? 
Lac. When Intins Ceſar (whole remembrance yer Receive it from methen. Warre, and Confufion 
Lives in mens eyes,and will to Earesand Tongues. . . | In Ce/ar's name pronounce I'gainſt thee:Looke 
Be Theaine, and hearing ever (was in this Britaine; For fury, not to be reſiſted. Thus defide, 
And Conquer'd it, Caſſibelz» thine Vnkle I thanke thee for my ſelfe, 
(Famous 1n Ceſare prayles, no whit lefle - Cym, Thonart welcome (am, 
Then in his Fears delerving it) for him, Thy Ceſar Knighted me ; my youth I ſpent 
And his Succeſſion, granted Rome a Tribute, Much under him ; of him, I gather'd Honour, 
Yeerely rhrec thouſand ponnds ; which (by thee) lately | Which he, to ſreke of me againe, perfocce, 
Is left untender d, Behooves me keepear uterance. Iam perfect, 
Ane. And to kill the mervaile, | That the Pannonians and Dalmarians, for 
Shall be ſo ever. Their Libertics arenow in Arimes : a Preſident 


Ctor, There be many Cefars, Which not to reade, would ſhew the Britaines cold ; 
Ere ſuch another Jul : 'Eritezne's a world So (*ſar ſhall not find them. 


By itficlfe, and we will nothing pay Lac. Let proofe ſpeake. 
For wearing our owne Nolts. Clot. His Majcby biddes you welcome, Make paſtime 

Dnee. That opportunity with usa day, oc two, or longer : if you ſceke us after» 
Which then they had rotake from's, to reſume wards 1D other tearmes, you ſhall finde us in our Salt- 
We have againc. Remember Sir, my Liege, water-Girdle : if you beare us out of it,it is yours : jf you 
| The Kings your Anccftors, together with fall in theadventure, our Crowes ſhall fare the better for 

The Naturallbrayery of your Iſle, which ſtands + ; | you: and theresan end. 
- As Neptunes Parke, riby'd, and padin ... -- | £Znc, Sofirs 
With Oakes un$halcable, and roaring Waters, ..* : Cym. Iknow your Maſters 
With Sands that will not beare your Enemies Boatcs Allthe Remaine, is welcome, 
Bur ſucke thera up to'th'Top-maſt, A kind of Conqueſt foe 
| Ceſars made heere, but made not heere his bragge. + RH | 
| OfCame, and Saw-and Ovarian rithms, 1 16 | TT 
ae firſt that ever touch'd hum) he wascarried- + + |- 6 
From off our Coalt, twice beaten? and his Shipping > Scena Secunda. | 
| | (Poore ignorant Baubles) on our terrible Seas. - | — 1 MEL IEER 
Like Egye-thels, mov'd upon their Sorges eqack'd | NEW SIRLOE T9 
As caſily gainlt our Rockes. For joy whezed?, Enter Piſania reading of @ Letter, 
| The fam'd Caſibelav, who was once at-point, . -. _ Pi. How? of Adultery ? Wherefote write you not 
| (Ob giglert Fortune) ro maſter Ciſ#r5Sword, . - _ + What Monſters her ? Lronaths . - 
| Made Luds-Towne with rejoyciogFires bright, - . -\:,. Oh Maſter, what a ſtrange infeion _ - | 
et SC EEDRE | | Is 
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T he Tragedie of (ymbelne. 
Is falne into thy care ? What falſe Italian, -. Twixt houre, and houre # 
( As poyſonous tongu'd, as handed) hath preyail'd Piſ. One ſore Ax: Sun, and Sun; 


On thy too ready hearing ? Difloyall? No. | Madam'se 


nough fur you : and too much too; 
She's puniſh'd for her Truth; and undergoes | ime. Why, dnethat rode to's Execntion Many 


More Goddeſle-like, then Wite-like : {uch Aſſaults Could never eo 10 flow * I have heard of Ry W2 
As would take in ſome Vertue. Oh my Maſter, Where Hoz ſes have bin nimbler then Mhgoes MYſ 
Thy mind to her, is now as lowe, as were That run#th' Clocks behaife, Bur this is Foolrie, 
Thy Fortunes. How? That I ſhould murther her, Go, bid my Woman faignea Sickneſle, ſay 
Vpon the Love, and Truth, and Voues ; which 1 She'le home to her Father , and provide me- preſently 
Have made to thy command? I her ? Her blood ? * | A Riding Suit: No coſtlier then would fit 
If itbe ſo, to doe good ſervice, never A Franklins Huſcyite. 
Let me be counted ſerviceable. How looke I, Pif. Madam, you're beſt conſider. 
That 1 ſhould ſceme tolacke humanitie, Imo. I ſce before me (Man) nor heere, nor becre, 
$0 much as this Fact comes to ? Doo't : The Letter. Nor what enſues bur havea Fog in them 
That 7 have ſent ber , by her ewne command, .. That I cannot looke through. Away, I prythce, 
Sbal pave thee epportwnitie, Oh damn'd paper, Doas I bid thee 2: 1 here's no more to lay : 
Blacke as the Inxc that's on thee zſcnſcleſſe. bauble, Acceſſibleis none but Milford way . E xeunt, 
Art thoua Fatdarie for this at; and look' 
$0 virgitr-like without? Loc here ſhe comes. — ——— —_ wide 
Emer Imogen. F T . 
Iam ignorant in what 1 am commanded. Cana 1 eria. 
imo. How now Poſanio? 
Pof. Madam, heere isa Letter from my Lord. > 
Imoe. Who! thy Lord? Thatis my Lord Leona ? Enter Belarina, Guideriae, and eArvirague. 
Oh, learn'd indeed were that Aſtronomer 
That knew the Starres, as I his Charafters, Bet. A goodly day, not to keepe houſe with ſuch, 
Heel'd lay the Puture open. You good Gods, Whoſe Roofe's as low as ours : Sleepe Boyes, this gate 
Let what is heere contzin'd, reliſh of Love, InſtruRts you how radore the Heavens z and bowes you 
Of my Lords health: of his content : yet not Toa mornings holy office. The Gatesof Moarches 
That we twoaxre a ſunder, let that grieve him ; Are Arch'd lo high, that Giants may jet through 
Some griefes are medcinable, that is one of them, And keepe their impions Turbands on, without 
For it doth phyſicke Loyc, of bis content, Good morrow tothe Sun. Haile thou faire Heaven, 
All but in that, Good Wax, thy leave ; bleſt be We houſe rth*Rocke, yer uſe thee not ſohbardly 
You Beesthat maketheſe Lockesof counſaile: Lovers, | As prouder livers do. 
And men indangerous Bondes pray not alike. Guid. HaileHeaven- T, 
Though Forfeyrours yaucalt inpriſon, yet | Arvir, Haile Heaven, Weds 
You claſpe young Cwpids Tables : good Newes Gods. Bile, Now for our Mountaine ſport, up to yond hill © 
Your leggesare young 2 lle treadtheſe Flats, Conſider, |_| 
} /Prct, and your Fathers wrath ( ſhould beetaks mee in bia | When you above perceiveme life a Crow, - © 
l 1 Dowmmun) could not be ſocrnell tome, aa 10u , (ob the dee- | That it is Place, which leſſen's and ſers off | | 
reft of (reaturey) would eu:n renew mewith youreges. Take | And you way then revoive what Tales T haye told you, 
wotice that I am wr Cambria at Milford-Haven : what your | Ot Courts of Princes; otthe Trickes in Warre, 
owne Love, will ont of thu adviſe yon, follow. So he waſhes you | This ſervice, isnor Service ;ſo being done, | 
all bappin: (ſe, that remanie: lojall to bis Vow, and your excrea+ | But being ſo allowed. To apprehendthus, 
ſing im Love. Leonatus Polthamus. Drawes us aprofit from a:] things weſce; 


| | And oftcn to our comfort, (hall we finde 
Ob for a Horſe with wings : Hear'{t thou P;ſanto ? 
| He is at Milford-Haven : Read, and tell me 
- | How farre tis thither. 1F one of meane zffaires 
May plod it in a weeke, why maynot I 
| Glide thitherin aday ? Then true Fiſa0. : 
Wholovg'ſtlike me, to ſee thy Lordz who long'it Heat 
(Oh let mebate) but not like me t yer long'ſt 6. | 
But ina fainter kinde, Oh not like me : 5 $14, ". Gm 
For-mine's beyond,beyond : ſay ,and ſpeake thicke Have never 
(Loves Counfailor ſhould fill the boxes of hearing, - 
To'th! ſmothering of th Senſe )- bow farre it1s | 
To this ſame bleſſed Milford. And by'th' way 
E-- | Tellme how Walcs was mad: ſob AT 
225-. | Tinherite ſacha Haven. Bur firſt bi 230202; 
2 | How we may ſtcale from hence:andfor the gap | LD. 
' That we ſhall make in Time, from qur bence-going, To ſtride » limit. SO Four 
And our returnc, toexcuſe: bur firſt, how get hence. _ | © Arvs. > 
' Why ſhouldexcuſc be borne or erebegot?,. + old all hears ©. 
- Weeletalke of thar beereafecr.Prythee ſpeake, d wi 7 How |. 
' | How many ſcore of Miles may we wellride © Inthis our PIs, 7 al | 
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The freezing houres away ? We haveſeene nothing: 
Wearebeaſtly; ſubtle as the Fox for prey, 
Like warlike as the Wolfe, for what we exte : 
Our Valour is tochace what flyes : Our _ 
We make a Quire, as doth the priſon'd Birds, _ 
And ſing our Bondage freely. 
Bel. How you ſpeake? 
Did you but know the Citties Varies, 
And felt them knowingly »the Art o'rh' Court, 
As hard to lcave, as keepe : whoſe top ts climbe 
Is certaine fallirg : or ſo flipp'ry, that _ | 
The feare's as bad as falling. The toyle o'th Warre, 
A paine that onely ſecmes ro ſecke our danger 
I'th*name of Fame,and Honour, which dycs i*th' 
And hath as oft a (land'rous Epitaph, 
As Record of faire At. Nay, many times 
Doth itl deſerve by doing well : what's worſe _ 
Muſt curt'tie at the Cenſure. Oh Boyes,this Storic 
The world may reade in me : My bodie's mark*d 
With Roman Swords; and iny report, was Once 
Firſt, with the beſt of Note, Cymbelme loy'd me, 
And when a Souldier was the Theame, my name 
Was not farrc off ; then was I asa Tree 
Whoſe boughes did bend with fruit. But in one night, 
A Storme, or Robbery (call it what you will) 
Shboke downe my mellow hangings ; nay my Leayes, 
And left me bare to weather. 
Gus. Vncertaine favour, 
Bel. My fault being nothing (as havetold you oft) . 
But that two Villaines, whoſc falſe Oathes prevail'd 
Before my perfcR Honor, {woreto Cymbeline, 


ſcarch, 


% 


VEETEeS, 


Followed my Baniſhmenr and this trenty EP 
emy World, 


This Rocke, and thele Dcmeſnes; have 


1 Where I have liv'd at honeſt freedome, payed 

More pious debts to Heaven,thenjnall; .  ,... -. 
| The fore-end of my time. Bur, up to'th' Monntaines, 
1} This is. not Hunters Language ; he that ſtrikes 


The Veniſon firſt, ſhall be the Lord o'th? Feaſt, 
Tohim the other two ſhall miniſter, / 

And we will feare no poyſon, whichattends 

In place of greater State ; 

Ile meete you inthe Valleyes. 

How hard it18 to hide the ſparkes of Nature ? 
Theſe Boyes know lictle they are Sonnesto'th' King, 
Nor ('ymbelne dreames that they argalives 

They thinke they arc mine, 
And though tain'd up thus meanely _ | '1 
I'th' Cave, whereon the Bow their thoughts do hit, 
The Roofes of Palacss, and Nature prompts them 
In ſimple and low things, to Princeit, inuch_; . 
Beyond the tricke of others. This Paladewr, _ -... 
The heyte of Cymbeline and Britaine, whom, // +>! 14// 
The King his Father calf d Guiderim, Toye,, ;...... 
When on my chree-foot ſtoole Ir, andtell;,::--- >; x 
The warlike feats I haye done, hisſpirits flye out +. .-;; ;/ 
Into my ſtory : ſay thusminel xmefelly. - 1.151) 
And chus1 ſet my foote on's necke, eyenthen 

The Princely blood lowesin his Cheeke,; 


# __ \ 
Straines his young Nerves, and puts 


E xeunt. 


himſclfe in poſture; 
words, The younger Brother Cadyad, .*; ; 
Once Arviragss, in as like? figure ot 
Strikes life into my ſpeech, and ſhewes much more... 
His owne cmeryinge Hearke, the Game is rows, '-: 
Oh Cymbeline, arg my Conſcience knowes: J.../ ; 


a 


FT] 


moo 


At three, and two yeeres old; Itole theſc Babes, 
Thinking tobarre thee of Succeſſion, as 

Thou refts me of my Lands. Ewriphile, 

Thou was'ttheir Nurſe,they took thee fortheir mother 
And every day do honor to her grave: 

My ſelfe Be/arime,tharam organ call'd 

They take for Naturall Father. The Game is up. &xi8, 


_ - - — —— -— 
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Scena Quarta. 
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Enter Piſanio and Imogen. 


Imo.Thou told'ſt me when we came fro horſe, the place 
Was neerear hand : Ne're longd my Mother {o 
To fceme firſt, asI have now : P5/anso, Man : 
W here is Poſthurnes ? What is in thy mind 
That makes thee ſtare thus? Wherefore breakes that ſigh 
From th'inward of thee? One, One, but painted thus 
Would be interpreted athing preplex'd 
Beyond felfe- explicatioo. Put thy lelfe 
Intoa haviour of lefle feare, ere wildneſſe 
 Vanquiſh my ſtayder Senſes. What's the matter ? 
Why tcnder'ſt rhou that Paper to me, with 
Alooke untender ? Ift be Summer Newes 
Smile roo”r before : if Winterly, thounced'ſt 
Butkeepe that count'nance ſtill, My Husbands hand? 
That Drug-damn'd Italy, hath ont-crafticd him, 
And bee's at ſome hard poinr, Speake man, thy Tongue 
May take off ſome extremitie, which to reade 
Would be even morrtallto me, 

Pif.. Picaſc you reade,. 

And you ſhall finde me (wretched man) a thing 
The moſt ditdain'd of Fortune. 


Imopenreades. : 

'F= CMitru(Piſano) hath playde the Strumpet in my 

Bed: the Teftimonics whereof, lges bleeding 1 me. 1 peak 

wet ont of weaks Sarmiſes, but from proofe as flrong a« my 

priefe, and. ut cirtaine as Tex Reverge, That part thou 

Piſamo) muſt ae for myo, af thy fauh be not tainted with the 

each of hers; lettkine owne hangs take away her life : 1 ſhall 

grve thee opportunity at Milford Haven, She hath my Letter 

for the purpoſe; where, if thow feare to firike, and to make mee 

certaine it #s dont; thou art the Pander to ber diſhononr , and 
equaiyto mc diſloyall. 


+ What ſhallI needrodraw my Sword, the Paper 
| | Hathcut her throat already ? Ns, tis lander, 
2:1, | Whoſe edge is ſharper then the Sword, whoſe tongue 


Our-venomes all the Wormes of Nyle, whoſe breath - 
Rideson the poſting windes, and'dothbelye 
All cortiers of the World. Kings,Queenes,and States, 
Maides,:Matrons, nay the Secrets of the Grave ' © 
This viperous ſlander enters; Whar'cheere dladam? 
Ime.. Falſeto his Bed? What is itto be falſe ?- 
| Tolye in watchtbere, agdto thinke on him?- - 
To weepe twixt clock and clock? If Nleep charge Nature, 
Tobreake1t witha fearcfull dreame of him, ' 
; And cry.my ſelfe awake? Thar's falſe to's bed? Isit? 
| Piſa. Alasgood Lady, « 19497, 
Ime. | falſe > Thy Conſcience witneſſe : Jach:mo, 
Thou didſt accuſe him of Tncontinencie, 
Thou then look'*dſt like a Villaine : now, me thinkes- 
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hoddidſtunjuſtly baniſh me : whereon , ;._. 1.1, 
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The Trapedie of Combelne, 


Thy favours enough. Some lay of Italy - 
Poore I am (tale, a Garment out of faſhion, 
And for Iam richer then to hang by th' walles, 
I mnſt be ript : To peeces with me: Oh ! 


By thy revolt (oh Husband) ſhall be thought 
Put on for Villainyz notborne where't growes, 
But worne a baite for Ladies, 

Piſa. Good Madam, heare me, 


Werc in histime thought falſe : and Synovs weeping 
Did icandall many a holy teare : tooky pitty 

From moſt true wretchednfſce, So thou, Peftbumuxs 
Wiltlay the leven to all proper men ; 

Goodly,and gallant, ſhall be falſe and perivr'd 


Do thou thy Maſters bidding. W hen thou ſcelt him, 
Alittle witneſſe my obedience, Looke 
I draw the Sword my felte, take it and hit 
The innocent Mankon of my Love (my Heart;) 
Feare not,tis empty of all things, but Gricte : 
Thy Maſter js not there, who was indeede 
The riches of it. Do his bidding , ſtrikes 
Thou mayſt be valiant in a better cauſe z 
But now thon ſeenv'ſt a Coward. 
Pf. Hence vile Inſtrument, 
Thou ſhalt not damne my hand« 
Imo. Why, 1 muſt dye: 
And if I donotby thy hand, thou art t 
No Servant of thy Maſters, Againſt Selfe-flanghter, 


|| There isa prohibition ſo Divine, | BEAT 
| That cravens my weake hand : Come, hecre*s my heart : 
i} So mething's a-koor : Soft, ſoft, wer no defence. * 
; | Obedient as the Scabbard, What is heere, : - 

'| TheScripturcs of the Loyall Leonarms, 

{| All turn'dro Hereſic? Away, away 

;{ Corrupters of my Faitb, you ſhall no more' 1:4 
'] Be Stoatiachers to my heart : thus may poore Fooles 


Belecve falſe Teachers : Thoughthoſe that are betraid 
Do feelethe Treafon ſharpely, yet the Traitor 
Standsin worſe caſe of woe, And thou Peſthunuas, 


My Father, and makes me put intocontempt t 


A ftraine ofRareneſle : and I greeve ſeife, 

That now thou tyreſt on, 'how thy memory 

Will then be pang 'd by me, - Prythee diſpatch «93-3: 
The Lambe chtreatsrbe Butcher. Whei's thy knife : 


When deſire it to0- 3 LeYTT 
Pf. Oh gracious Lady t! : 


have not ſlept ono winkes © - - 

Imo, Doo't, and tobed then. Po, 
Pref. Ile wake mine eyc-balles firſt. 
Inv. Wherefore then $ m2 


So many Miles, with a pretence? This place? ©. 54 


' For my being abſent z whercunto I'never 
, Pur TIRE: Why haſt thou gone ſofarre 


:Tobeun-bent? whenthou haſt ranethy ſand,” + 


(Whoſe mother was her painting) hath betraid him : 


Mens Vowes are womens Traitors. All good ſeeming 


Ims. True honeſt men being heard, like falſe e/£xeas, 


From thy great faile ; Come Fdlow, be thou honeſt, 


That didd'ſt ſet up my diſobedience*gainit the Ki 
i EE; 


Of Princely Fellowes, ſhalt hereafter finde 17?" "Ab J | 
| It isno at of common paſſage, but TELETS: 


Tothinke, when thou ſhaltbe diſedg'dby her,” » ; | 


Thouartto ſlow todothy Maſters bidding” +: $25: -# | 119 
: 1:44 5%1:2 5+ | Report ſhould render him houre)y to your care, -'*"? 
7 T” « 
$242 Of | | | 
+211.) ,f _ me. Oh forſuch mcancs, 
£4,974 6 <:; 


y FF 1; 20G SCURCTIOL Mi | _ 
ny Pi, Wellthen, beere's he point » 
 Didd'ſt undertake it ? Why haſtthou $5, Hot, © 


Mine AQion ? andthine owne ? Our Horſeslaboar >. © 
Thetime inyiting thee ? The pertarb'd Court © =. 


| Tt cleQted Deere beforethee? 
Pif. But to win time | 
Tolooſe fo bad employment, in the which 
I have conſider'd of a coarſe : good Lady 
"ow = _ Patence, ID 
mo, lalke thy Tongue , ex 
I have heard lama Srmmapet, nd mine a 
Thereinfalle ſtrooke, can take no greater wound, 
Nor tent, to bottome chat, But ſpeake« 
Pife Then Madam, 
Ithought you would not backe againe« 
1mo. Moſt like, x 
Bringing me heere to kill me. 
Pf. Notſo neither ; 
Bur if | were as wile, as honeſt, then 
My purpoſe would prove well: it cannot be, 
But that my Maſter is abus'd. Some Villaine, 
1,and ſingular in his Art, hath done you boch 
This curſed injurie. 
{mo , Some Roman Curtezan ? 
Pif. No, on my life : 
Ile give but notice you are dead, and ſend bim 
Some bloody ſigne of it. For tis commanded 
I houldde ſo: ſhall be miſt at Court, 
And that will well confirme it, 
Imo. Why good Fellow, 
What ſhall I dothe while ? Where bidet How live? 
Or in my life, what comfort, when I am 
Dead .to my Rusband ? 
Pif. It youlbacke to'th' Courts 
7*m9e. No Court, no Father: nor no more adoe 
With that harſh, noble, ſimplenothing ; 
That C/#tten, whoſe Loye-ſuirc hath bene tome 
As fearefult as a Siege: 


'- | Pi. IfnotatCourt, 


Then not in Britaine muſt you bide. 

Imo; Wherethen? | 
Hath Britaine all the Sunne that ſhines? Day?Night? 
| Are they not but in Britaine? chi worlds Volume 
Our Briraine ſeemes as of ir,but not in't: 
{ In a great Poolea Swannes-neſt; prythee thinke 
| There'slivers out of Britaine., 

Py. T am molt glad 
You thinke of other Place : Th' Ambaſſador, 
Lucius the Romane comes to Miiford-Haven _ 
To merrow. Nbw, if you, could wearea minde 
Darke, as your Fortune is , and but diſguiſe 
That which Vappeare it {elfe, muſt not yet be, 

' But by ſelfe-danger, you ſhould rtrcad 4 courſe 


'; | Pretty,and full of view : yea, happily, neere 
-* | The refidence of Pof#hnmw ; fo me (atiaft) 


| Thar though his*AcQtions were not viſible, yet 


] As truely as he mooves- | | 
to wy modeſtie, not death on't 


Y | Thoughp 
7 I would 


You mult forgerto bea 


. 7 | (TheFlandinaides of all Women,or more truely '” 
| Woman it pretty ſelte) into a waggiſh courage, ' 


7 
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cady in gybes ,quicke-anſwer'd, ſawcie, and * ** , | 
98k : clous45 the Weazell : Nay, oumuſt, IIS 

.*" {| Forgetthatrareſt Treaſureof your Sho wet, 
/ | Expoſing (butohthe harder heart, ne on 
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The TragedieofGmbeline, 
| CN Eges bo 
Alacke noremedy ) to the greedy touch | 2s. He goes hence frowning z bur it honours us 
Of common-ki 2 Tinins and forght a echo Thar we bave giyen him cauſe. 
Your labourſome anddainty Trimmes, wherein Ciet. Tis allthebetter, © 
You made great Inm angry. Your ValiantBr Itaincs have their wiſhes in fs 
| Imo. Nay be breefe ; | | Cym, Lcint hath wrotalrcady to the Emperor 

Ice into thy end, 2nd am almoſt | How it goes heere. It fits us therefore ripely 
A man alrcady. Our Chariots ,and our Horſemen bc in readineſſe: 
Prif. Firſt, make your ſelfe bur like one, The Powers that he already hath in Gallia 
Fore-thinkingrhis. 1 have already fit Will ſoune be drawne to head, from whence he moves 
(Tisin my Cloake-bagge) Doublet, Har, Hoſe, all His warrcfor Britaine, - * 
That anſwer tothem : Would you in their ſerving, £Lw, Tisnot ſleepy buſineſſe, 
( And with what imitation you can borrow But muſt be look*d to ſpeedily, and ſtrongly. 
From youthof ſuch a {caſon) *fore Noble Zvcivs Cym, Our expectation that it ſhould be thus 
Preſent your ſelfe , deſire bis ſervice: tell bim Hath'miade us forward. But my gentle Quecne, 
Wherein you're happy , which will make him know, | Where is our Daughter ? She hath not appear'd 
If that his head have care in Muſicke, doubtleſſe Before the Roman, nor to us hath tender'd 
With joy he will embrace you : for hee's Honourable, The duty of the day. Shelookes as like 
And doubling that, moſt holy. Your mcanes abroad 1 A thing more made of malice, then of duty, 
You have merich, and I will never faile We have noted it. Call her before us, for 
Beginning, nor ſupplyment, *' We haye beene roo light in ſufferance, 

imo, Thou art all the comfort 2%, Royall Sir, | | 
The Gods will dict me with. Prythee away, Since the exile of Poſthyurwe, moſt retyr'd 
There's more tobe conſider'd ; but wee'l even Hath her life bin : the Cure whereotmy Lord, 

All that good time will give us, This attempt, Tis time muſt doe. Beſeech your Majelly, 
I am Souldier too, and will abide it with | Forbeare ſharpe ſpeeches to her. Shee'sa Lady 
A Princes Courage. Away, I prythee. | | So tender of rebukes, that wordsare ſtrokes, 

Pif: Well Madam, we muſt take a ſhort farewell, ' * | And ſtrokes deathto her, 
Leſt being miſt, I be ſuſpected of | $6 £36 442 Emer a Meſſenger. 
Your carriage from the Court. My Noble Miſtris,/ + | '{ Cym. Whereis ſheSir ? How 
Heereis a boxc, I had.it from the Queene,' © '/ ++ ,| Can hercontemptbe anſwer'd? 

W hat's in't is precious : If you are ficke at Sea, © - © Clef. Pleaſe youSir, 


— 


Or Stomacke-qualm'd at Land, aDramme of this +.* © | Her Chambers are all lock'd, and there's no anſwer 
Will drive away diſtemper. To ſoine ſhade, - .. - That will be given to'th' lowd of noiſe, we make, 


CEO OMQRCCRNRRSS 


And fit you to your Manhood : may the Gods |. * } - Lu. MyLord; whenlaſt I went toviſit her, 


| DirgR you tothe beſt, 2341, 8 She pray'd me to- Excuſe her keeping cloſe, 
Imo. Amen ; I rhanke thee, ._- Exexmr,. | Whereto conſtrain by her infirmitie, . 
| | WY She ſhould rhat duty leave unpaide to you 
— ; | W hich daily ſhe was bound toproffer : this 
Shewiſh'd meto make knowne : but our great Court - 
Made me too blame in memory. 
nn f Cy, Her doores lock'd? 
| : | Notſcenc of late ? Grant Hcavens, that which 1 
Enter C ymbeline, Lune, Cieten, Lnans, Feare »prove falſe. 
| and Lord. FR Sonne, Iſfay, follow the King. 
' | Cym. Thus facre, and fo farewell. l2 A Clet: That man of her's, ?#/a»40, her old Servant 
wc, Thankes, Royall Sir: ., I have not ſcene theſe two dayes, Exit. 
My Emperor hath wrote, I muſt from hence, ' | fu. Go, lookeafter : 
And am right ſorcy, that I mult report ye ... © | Piſane,thon that ſtand'ſt ſo for Polthwmue 
My Maſters F nemy. | - '' -} He hatha Drugge of mine : 1 pray, his abſence 
C3m. Our SubjeRs (Sir) . © | þ Proceed by ſwallowing that.. For he belecyes 
W1ll not endure his yoake ; and for our ſelfe _, |: | Itisa mg precious: But for her, | 
| To ſhew leſle Soveraignty then they, ' mu ſt needs; ' {| Where is ſhe gone ? Haply diſpaire hathſcjz'd her : 
| Appeare un-Kinglikee.. | { * . ., +: + 4 | Or wing'd with fervour of her love, ſhe's lowne 
| Luc. So Sir : I defire of you _, BEET ELS. To her el Poſthumm: gone ſheis, - | 
A Condutt over Land, toMilford-Haven. |; ...., | Todeath,ortodiſhono pak pry end <3 872 
| Madam, al joy befall your Grace,and fg -* +5: |. Canmake good vſe of cither..Shee becing downe, - + 
Cym. My you are appointed for that Office : ; | I hauethe placing ofthe Britiſh Crowne, . ©; 
The dueof Honour, inno point omit: / 2 6 bh 5 - ©, Enter Cloten. 
So farewell Noble Lacim... |. --,. - © .,-, » | HownowmySonne? . 
| Le. Your hand,imyLord.'. _ 1:44. > þ Cor. *Tiscertaine ſhe is fled; 
 Clor. Receive it friendly : but fromthis time forth : ) | Goin and checre the King,he rages, none 
| I weare it as your Enemy. ,+,-454.4,  þ Dargcomeabout him. + + 
Luc. Sir, the Event 2 T3724 4,77 + Iu; Allthebetter zmay | {455 y 
| [8 yer to namethe winner, Fareyou well, +1, Thisnight fore-ſtall tm of the comming day, Exit 2s. 
Com, Leave not the worthy £vciw, good my. Lords | Cs. Lione and hate her : forſhe's Faire and Royall, - |: 
oy he have croſt Severn. Happines-, Exit Zucina, ove, | And that ſhe hathall courtly parts more exquiſite” | | 
olonts - 54595 DAT | Ih Fi Then | 


Exit. 
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 TheTragedieo/Cymbelme. © anc 


ThetsLady, Ladies, Woman, from every one © $ | 
The beſt ſhe hath, and ſhe of all compounded Paf: Iſhall my Lotd. . *, Exennt, 
Out-ſclles them all. I love her theore, bur Clo. Mcetthee at Milford-Haven : ( Iforgor to aske | 
Diſdaining me, and throwing Favours on him one thing, Ilc remember'r anon : ) even there, thou 
The low Pothumus, {landers fo her judgement, villaine Poſthamns will I kill thee. 1 wonld theſe Gar- 
That whar'selfe rare,is choak'd : and in that point ments were comc. She ſaid npon a time (the bitterneſle | 
I wil conclude to hate her,nay indcede, of it, I now belch from my heat) char ſhe licld the very 
To be reveng'd upon her. For, when Fooles ſhall +—— | Garment of Poſthummn , in more reſpeR, then my Yoble 

Emer Piſanio, and naturall perſon; together with the ado»rnement of 
Who is heere ? What, arc you packing firrah-? my Qualities. With that Snire upon my backe will I ra- 
Come hither z Ah you precious Pander, Villaine, vith her: firſt kill him, and in her eycs; there ſhall ſhe fee | 
\V here isthy Lady? In a word, or elfe : my valour,which willthen be a torment to her contempr. 
Thou art ſtraightway with the Ficnds. He onthe Ground, my fpeechof inſultment ended on his 

Pif. Oh, good my Lord. dead bodie, and whcr, my Juſt bath dined (which, as 1 

Ct, Wherc is thy Lady ? Or, by Tupitcr, ſay,to vex her, I will ex:cate in the Cloathes that ſhe ſo 
[ will not aske againe. Cloſe Villaine, prats'd:) rothe Court Itc knock her backe, toor her home 
Ilc have this ſectet from thy heart, or rip | againe. She hath diſpis'd mce rejoycingly,aud Ie be mer- 
Thy heartto finde its Is ſhe with Poſthumn ? | ry itn my Revenge. 

From whoſe {o many waights of baſecrefic, cannor | Enter Piſanio, 
A dram of worth be drawncs Berhoſe the Garments ? 

Pif. Alas,my Lord, Pif. 1, my Noble Lord. 

How can ſhe be with him 2 When was ſhemiſs'd ? Co, Howlong is't lince ſhe went to Miltord-Haven ? 
He 1s in Rome. Pif. She can ſcarſe be there yer, 

Clat. Where is ſhe Sir? Come ncerer : Clo.Bring this Apparrell to my Chamber , that is 
No farther halting : fatisfic me home, the ſecond thing that I have commanded thee, The third 
What is become of her : is, that thon wilt be a voluntary Mure to my defigne. Be 

Pif. Oh, my all-worthy Lord. but dutious, and true preferment (hall tender ic (clfeto | 

Cle, All-worthy Villaine; thee. My Revenge 15now at Milford, would I had wings 
Diſcover where thy Miſftris is, at once, to follow it. Coine and be tric, Exit.. 
At the next word : no more of worthy Lord ; Py. Thou bid lt metomy loſle : for truce to thee, 

Sg ake, or thy ſilence on the inſtant, iS Wereto prove falſe, which 1 will never be 
Thy condemnation and thy death To him that is moſt rruc. To Milford go, 

Pif. Then fir : And finde nor her, whom thou purſucl}. Flow,flow 
This Paper is the hiſtory of my knowledge You Heavenly bletlings on her : This Fooles ſpeede 
Touching her flight. Becroft with Nowncile ; Labour be his meede. Exit 

Clo. Ler's ſcet; I will purſuc her IRE | 
Evento Anguſixs Thione.._ DOS DIR TID cr rang nIEK a aod 

'Peſ. Or this, or periſh, s | 
She's farreenough, and what he learnes by this, F Caend yo xt4, 
May prove histravell, not her danger. 

C!o, Humbh. 

Pif. Ile write to my Lord ſhe is dead : Oh Imogen, 

Safe mayſt tho wander, ſafe returne agen. Enter Jun gan alone, 


{or. Sirra, is this Letter true? Ima. 1 ſee amanslifc is a tedzons one, 


| Ps. Sir, as I thinke Love tyr'd my ſelfc ; al for two mghts together 
| Clet, It is Potbum#us hand, I know't, Sirrah, if thou | Have made the gound my bed. 1 feud be ticke, 


hither, let it be thy firlt ſervice, go; 


| 
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would'it not be a Villaine,bur do mctrue ſervice: under- | But that my reſolution hclpes me :; Milford, 
| gothoſe Imployments.wherein] ſhould have cauſe to uſe | When from the Mountatne top Prſario ſhew'd thee, 
thee with a ſerjous induſtry, that is, what villainy ſoere I | Thou was't within a keune. Oh love, I thinke 


bid thee dee to performe it, direftly and truely, IT would } Foundations fiygthe wretched: ſuch I meane, 

 thinke thee an honeſt man : thou ſhould'ſt neither want | Wherethey ſhould be relecv'd, Two beggers rold me, 
my meanes for thy relccfe, nor my voyce for thy prefer- | I could not mille my way. Will poore Folkes lye 

ment, nfs. Thar hayeaffitions on them, knowing ris 
Piſ. Well, ny good Lord, NY, | A puniſhmenr, or Triall? Yes; no wonder, | 
oh Wilc __ ſerve mee? For ſince patiently and | When h-ones ſcarſe tell;rve. Tolapſe infulneſſe .. 


conſtantly thou haſt ſlucke tothe bare Portune of that Isſorer, thentolyefor Needet and Falſhwod | | 
Begger Peftbunus; rhou canſt not inthe courſe of grati- | Is worſe in Kings, then Beggers,My decre Lotd, - 208 
tude, but be a diligent follower of mine, Wilt thou ſerve | Thou art one oth falſe Ones: now [ thinke onthee, - ** | 4-2 
mee? Es LIES at My ha :L/ x ;buteyen before, I was SIS « 
| Ps. Sir I will, | | | Arpoint eo finke, for Food. But whar is this > 
{le. Give methy hand, hcere's my purſe, Haſt any Ho BEPReo 2 tisiooe rage moles * *. 
of thy late Maſters Garments in thy poſſeſſion? I were beſt not call; 1 dare nor call; yet Famioe 
Pi/an. 1 have (ay Lord) ar my Lodging , the {ame Erecleanc ito re-throw Natare , make itvaliant, : 
' Suite he wore, when he tooke leave of my Ladieand Mi- | Plenticand peace breedes Cownids, Hardneſſe ever” 
| treſſe. -- * ; Of Hardinefſe it Mother. Hoa? who's hcere? © © 


» (ts. The firſt ſervice thou doſt mee, ferch that Site | 1f any thing that's civill,ſpeake;if ſavage, ES 2 
| TH / | | | ap S cc 'Þ 'W . TE, = Take 4 | : 
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The Trapedy of (Ombeline. 


Take, or lend. Hoa? Noanſwer ? Then Ileenter, |. (After long abſence) ſuch is yours- Moſt welcome 3 
Beltdraw my Sword 2nd if minc Ecnetay Be ſprightly, for you fall mongſt friends, 
But fearethe Sword like ie, hcell ſcarſely looke on'ts ime. Mongſt friends, _ 
Sucha Foe, good Heavens. Exit, | If Brothers: would it had bin ſo, that they | 
; Had bin my fathers Sonnes,then had ay prize 
- wo — | Binlcfle, and ſo more cquall ballaſting 
To thee Potbnmus. _ 
Scena Seprima. Bel, He wrings at ſome diſtreſle. 
| ; Gut. Would 1 could free't. 
wm OE IO Sdn Aryi, Or 1, whatereitbe, 
Eno Belwins, Guiderins, and Arviragu, What paine it coſt, what danger 2 gods ! 
Bel. You Polidere have prov'd beſt Woodman, and Bel, Hearke Boyes» 
Are Maſter of the feaſt : (adwa/, and I | Irmo, Great men , 
Will p!ay the Cooke ,and Servant, tis our match: That had a Court no bigger then this Cave, 
The {wear of induſtry would dry, and dye That didattend themſelves, and had the vertue 
But for the end it wor key to, Come, our (tomackes W hich thcir owne Conſcience ſeal'd them : laying by 
Will make whats homely, lavoury ; Wearineſle That nothing-gulft of differing Multitades 
Can ſnore uponthe Flint, when reity Sloth Could nor out-peecotheſetwaine. Pardon me gods, 
Findes the Downe-pillow hard. Now peace be, heere, | 1 Id chavge my fexe to be Companion with them, 
Poore houſe, that keepſt thy iclfc- Since Leonarm Falle, 
Gui. lam throughly Weary. Bel, It ſhall be ſo: F . 
Arvi. 1 am weake with toyle, yet ſtrong in appetite. Boyes we'll goe drefſe our Hunt. Faire you COING 222 
Gui. There is cold meat ith' Cave, we'll brouz on that Diſcourle is heavy, faſting : when we have ivpp d 
W hilſt what we have killd, be Cook'd. Weell mannerly demand thee of thy Story» 
* Bel. Stay, comenor in - So farre asthou wilt ſpcake it, 
Butthat ircates our viRualles, I ſhould thinke Gm3. Pray draw neere, 
Heere were a Faiery, Arui. The Night tothOwle, 
Gus. W hats the matter, Sir ? And Morne to thiLar ke leſle welcome. 
Bil. By Impiter an, Angell : orif not, imo, Thankes SIF 
An earthly Paragon. Behold Divineneſle e/Frvi, I pray draw neere. 
Noelder then a Boy. 
a 2 > Imogen, 5. Often 
Ims, Good maltcr harme menot ; 3 
Before I enter'd hcere,I call'd,and thought Cana ava 
To _ begg'd,or bought, what | oy _ 7! oqonryy _ FIG 
I have ſtolnc nought,nor would nott ; 
Gold ſtre w"di'th Floore. Heere's dareno. for my Meate, |, Evter two Rom an Senators, and Tr ibunes. 
I would have lftit on the Boord,ſo ſoone x Sx. This isthetenor ofthe Emperors Writ 
As 1 had made my Meale ; and parted That ſince the common men are now in Action 
With Pray'rs for the Provider. Gainſt the LANCET, and Dalmatians, 
Gai. Money ? Youth. And that the Legions now in Gallia, are 
Arvi, All goldand Silver rather turnedoec dunt, | _ by eake tO ungertake our Warr CS againſt 
 Astis no better rcckon'd, but of thoſe c falne-off Briraine., that we doe incite 
W ho worſhip durty oods, The Gentry tothis buſineſic, He creates 
Imo. I {ee your avgry : Ewcixs Pro-Conſull ; and to you the Tribunes 
Know, if you kill me for my fault, I ſhould For this immediate Levy, he commands 
| Have dycd, had I not madcir, Hisabſolute Commiſſion, Long live (aſe 
Bel. Whether bound 2 Tri. Is Lucins Generall of the Forces ? 
Imo. To Milford-haven. oaR SL : Gall: 
Bel, Whats your name? fo arr Rog in Gallia? 
Imo, Fidele Sir; 1 have a Kinſman, who Which aha C *4 g1ons 
-| Is bound for Italy : he embark'dar Milford, Muſt we f ve ſpo ts whatnot your levy. 
To whom being going, almoſt ſpent with hupger, _ Wi uppliant : the words of your Commiſſion 
I am falne inthis offence. | £8,” ll tye you tothe Numbersand the time 
Bel. Prethee (faire youth) Of their pond... | | 
Think 1s no Churles : nor meaſure our good mindes | Tri. We will diſcharge our duty. Extnunt. 
By this rudeplace welive in. Wellencouuter'd, | WAY 
Tisalmoſt night, you ſhall have berter cheere 


Ere youdepart ; nd thankesro ſlay, and eareit: | | efA(7us Quartus. Scena Prima. 
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Boyecs, bid him welcome. 
Gui. Were you a woman, youth, 


I IIS 


I bid for you, as I doc buy. Evter Clorzen aloxe. 
Avrvi. lle make't my comfort ; Cee. -T amneere to thi place where they ſhould meer, | 
He is aman, Ile love him as wy Brotherz  - - | if Piſeviohavemapp'd it truely, How fir his Garments 
| And ſucha welcome as 1d giveto him ; | ſerve me? Why ſhould his Miltris who was nude by _ 
4 | | that 
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TheTragedy of ( "»mbeline. 


that made the Taylor, not be fittoo? The rathcr (favin 
reverence of the Word) fer tis ſaid a Womans C c 
comes by brs : therein 1 muſt play the Workeman, I dare 
ſpeake ic to my ſelte, for.it is not Yainglory for a man,. 
and his Glaſſe, to confer in his owne C = & z1 mane, 
the Lines of my body areas welldrawne as his; no leſſe 
young, more ſtreng, not beneath him in. Fortunes, be- 
yond him in the advantage of the time, above him in 
Birth, alike converſant ig all ſcrvices, and more re- 
markcable in ſingle oppoſitions ; yet this imperſeverant 
Thing loves him in my defpight, What Mortality is? 
Pofthumw, thy head (which now is growing-upon thy 
ſhoulders) ſhall within this houre be off, thy Miſtris in- 


all this done, ſpurne her home to her Father, who may 


| (happily) be alirtle angry for my ſo rough vſage : bur my 


Mother having power of his tcl incſſe, ſhall turne all in- 
to my commendation?. My horſe is tycd op ſafe, out 
Sword, and to a ſore purpoſe : Fortune put them into my 
hand : This is the very deſcription of their meeting place 
and the fellow daresnot deceive me. Exit, 


— — 


Scena Secunda. 


* 
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Enter Belaris , Guiderins, Arviragus, end 
Imagen from the Cave. 


Bel. Y ouare not well : Remaine heere in the Cave, 
We'll cometo you after hunting- 
eFrvi. Brother, ſtay here 
Are we not brothers? | 
{mo. So man and man ſhould be, 
But Clay and Clay, diffcrs in dignity; 
W hoſe duſt is both alike. 1 am very ſicke, 
Gui, Goe you to hunting, Ile abide with him. 
1{nzo, So ſicke Iam nor, yet I amnot well : 
But not ſo Citizen a wanton, as | 
To feeme to dye, cre ſicke: So pleaſe you, leave me, 
Sticke to your Tournall courſe: the breach of Cuitome, 
Is breach of all. 1 am I, bur your being by me 
Cannot amend me. Socicty, is no comfort 
To one not ſociable ; 1 am not very ficke» | 
Since I can realon of it : pray ycutruſt me heere, 
Ile rob none bur my ſelfe, and let me dye 
Stealing {o poorly. , 
Gu. 1loverhce : 1 have ſpoke it, 
How much the quantity, the waight as much, 
As I doe love my faiher, 
Bel. What? how ?how? _ 
Arvi. If itbe (inneto ſay ſo (Sir)I yoake me 
In my good Brothers fault : 1 know not why 
Love this youth, and I bave heard you ſay, _ | 
Loves reaſons withour reaſon. The beore atdoore, i++ 


| And a demand who isr ſhall dye, Wd fay 


My father, not this yonth. 
Fel. Ohnoblec firainel 5 
O worthineſſe of Nature, breed of gre 


- 


> 4 % 
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| £Cowards father Cowards, and Bate things Syre Bace': 


«Nature hath Meale, and Bran; Contewpr, and Graces 
Ime not their father, yet who this ſhould be, 
' Doth myracle it ſelfe, lov'd befote me, * 
Tisthe ninth hourc oth Morne. 
Arvi, Brother, farewell. 


forced, thy Garments cut to peeces before thy face : and | 


Ime. 1 wiſh ye ſport. 
Arvi. You health. ——So pleaſe you Sir. 
Ims, Theſe are kind Creatures. 
Gods, what lyes | have heard : 
Our Courtjers fay, alls ſavage, but at Court : 
Experience, oh thoudiſprov'ſt Report. 
Th'emperious Scas breed Monſters; for the Diſh, 
Poore Tributary Rivers, as tweet fiſh : | 
Iam ficke ſti!}, heart-ſicke : Piſams, 
lle now taſte of thy Drugge, 
G4. I could not ſtirre him ; 
He ſaid he was gentle, but unfortunate ; 
Diſhoneſtly affIiRcd, but yer honeſt. 
Arvi. Thus did he an{wer me :yet ſaid heereafter, 
I might know more. 
Bel, Toth ficld, to th'field : 
We'll leave you for this rime, goc in, and reſt. 
' Arvi. Welllnot be long away, 
Bel. Pray be not licke, 
For you muſt be our buſwite, 
Imo, Wecll, or ill, 
I am bound to you, 
- Bel, And ſhalt be cver. 
This youth, hoy cre diſtreſt, appeares he hath had 
Good Anceſtors. ; 
Arvi, How Angeil-like he ſings? 
Gui. But his nea:c Cookery ? 
Arvi. He cut our Rootes in CharaQters, 
And ſawc't our Brothes, as /wno had bin ſicke, 
| And he herDicter- 
«vi. Nobly he yoakes 
A ſmiling, witha figh : as if the fighe 
Was that it was, for not being ſuch a Smile z + - © - 
The Smile, mocking the Sigh, that ir would flye'- 
From ſodivinea Temple, to commix J fd 
With windes, that Saytors raile at. abt 266? 
Gai, I doe note, z 
That griefe and patience rooted inthem both, 
Mingle thcir ſpurres together, 
Aru, Grow patient, 
Andletthe tinking- Elder (Gricfe) untwine 
His periſhwg roote, with the encreaſing Vine. 


Exit. 


Emer Clonen. | 


Hath mock'd me. 1 am faint. 

Bel. Thoſe Runnagates? '» 
Meanes he not us? I partly know him, tis Lo Bhod 
Clotten, the Sonne th Queene. 1 feareſome Ambulk : 

I ſaw himnor theſe many yeares, and yer IDS 
I know tis he : we arc held as Ourt-lawes ; hence. - 
Gui. He is but one : you, and my brotherlearch- ' © 


Let me alone with him. 


| Thave of ſuch. WhatSlayc art thou ot ht 


ton abvFev# 3 
1-1 7 * . 


Gn, =p |S 2 
More ſhviſh did I ve're, thenanſwering 
A Shve without a knockes 2 © ; 
* Che, ThonaraRodber 1} i þ 
A law-breaker, a Villaine z yceld thee Theefe, © q- A 
| Gui. Towhom? torhee > What artthoa? HavenoeT {© 


An arme as bigge as thine ? a heart, asbigge 3/7 ef 


. 


Y.7 


Wy 
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Bel. It is great morning. Come away 3 Who's there? | 


Cot. I cannot finde thoſe Runagates, that Villaine ' | ; 


_ FX 
Cler. Soft, what are you | 46" YR 
. » S bn 6 - = 4 x pe 4 
{ That flye me thus? Sonne villaine-Mountainers F-  $ ot 27 
ot 7; 
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| Gui. Why, worthy Father, what have we to looſe 
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The Trapedieof Cymbeline, © 


- | - —— C— ———_— —_rKx_______u 
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Why I ſhould yeeld to thee ? 
Clor. Thou Villaine baſe, 
Know'ſt me not by my Cloathes ? 
G»:. No, nor thy Taylor, Raſcall, 
Who is thy Grandfather : He inade thoſecloathes, 
Which (as it ſecmes) make thee. | | 
Cto, Thou precious Varlet: 
My Taylor madethem not. 
Gus. Hence then, and thanke | 
The man that gavetRem thee. Thouart tome Foole, 
I amloath to beat thee, 
{?or. Thouinjurious Thecfe, 
Heare but my name , and tremble» 
Gi,''W hat's thy name ?z 
(1, Cloren , thon Villain. 
Gus. Clare, thou double Yillaine be thy name, 
I cannot tremble at it, were it Toad, or Adder, Spiders 
Twould move me fooner, 
Cot, Tothy further fearc, 
Nay, to thy mcere Confuſion, thon ſhalt know 


| 1 am Sonne to'th' Queene. 


Gui. Iam ſorry tor't : not ſcemmng 
So worthy as thy Birth. 
(ot. Artnot afeard? . 
Gui, Thoſe that I reverence, thoſc 1 feare : the Wiſe; 
At Fooles I laugh: not feare them» 
Cor, Dyethe death ; 


| When I haveſhine thee with my proper hand, 


Te tollow thoſe that even now fled hence : 
And on the Gates of Luds-T owne ſet your heads : 
Yeeld Ruſticke Mountaineer. Fight and Exeum, 
Emer Belarins and Arviragn. 
Bel. No Companie's abroad ? 
Arvi. None inthe world : you did miſtake him ure. 
Bel, I cannot tell : Long is it ſince I ſaw him, 


| Bur Time hath nothing blurr'd thoſe lines of Favour 
| Which then he wore : the ſnatches in tus voyce, 


And burſt of ſpeaking were as his: I am abſolute 


| Twas very Cloten, 


Arvi, Inthis place we lcft them 
I wiſh my Brother make good time with him, 
You ſay he 1s fo fell. 
Bel- Being ſcarſe made vp, 
I meaneto man ; he had not apprehenſion 
Of roaring terrors : For defect of juvgement 


1 Is oft the cauſe of Feare. 


Emer Guiderins. 
But ſee thy Brother. 
: Gr. This Cioten was a Fovle,an empty purſe, 
There was no money in't : Not Herexles 
Could have knock'd out his Braines, for he had nones 
Yet I notdoing this, the Foole had borne 


| My head, as ] do his. | 


Bel, What haſt thou done ? , 
Gui. Iam perfeR what ; cutoff one Clerens head, . ' 
Sonne tothe Queene (after his owne report) | 


- Who call'd me Traitor, Mountaineer, and ſwore _ 
| With his owne ſingle hand heel'd cake us in, © 


Diſplaceour heads, where (thanks the gods) they grow - 
And fet them on L ndr-Towne. Fo EP 6218'S 
Bel. Weare all undone. 


But that he ſwore to take, or Lives? the Lav * ©. < 
Protedts not.us, then why ſhould we be tender, 


To let an arrogant peece of ſicſh threat us ? 


Play Tudge, and Executioner, all hiaſelfe T: 


Z - 4 45 —d__w to F 
tate. od 


For we do fearc no Liws, What company 
Difcover youabroad? phLchs 

Fel, No ſingle ſoule 
Can weſet eye on 3bht inall ſafe reaſon = 
He maſt have ſome Ateendauts. Though his Honor 
Was nothing but mutation, I, andthit 
From one bad thingto worſe: Not Frenzie, 

Not abſolute madneſſecould ſo farre have ray'd 

To bring him heerealone althonghperhaps 

It may be heardat Court, that ſuthas we 

Cave heere, hunt heere, are Out-layes, and in time 
May make ſome ſtronger head, the which he hearing, 
(As itislike him) might breake out, and ſweare 
Heel'd fetch us in, yet is't not probable 

Togome alone , cither heſo undertaking, 

Or they ſo ſuffering : then on good ground we feare, 
If we dofearethis body hath a taile 

More perillous thenthe head. 

Arvi, Let Ord'nance 
Come asrhe Gods fore-ſay it : howſoere, 

My Brother hath done well. 

Bel. I had no minde 
To hunt this day: The Boy Fideler ſickneſle 
Did make my way long forth. 

Gui. With his owne Sword, . 
Which he did wave againſt my throat, I have tanc 
His bead from him: llethrow't into the Creeke 
Behinde our Rocke, andlet it tothe Sea, 

And tell the Fiſhes, hee's the Queenes Sonne, Cleten, 
That's all I reake, | Exit, 

Bel, | fearetwill be reveng'd : 
Would (Pehdore) thou had'it not done't: though valour 
Becomes thee well enough. 

eHrvi, Would I haddone't : 
So the Revenge along purſa'de me : Polidore 
I love thee brotherly, = envy much | 
Thou Baſt robb'd me of this deed 2 1 would Revenges 
That poſſible ſtrength might meet, wold ſecke us through 
And putus to our anſwer, 

Bet. Well, tis done : | 
Wee'l hunt no more to day, nor ſecke for danger 
Where there*sno profit, I prytheeto our Rocke, 
Youand Fidele play the Cookes : lle ſtay 
Till haſty Po4ore returne, and bring him 
Todinner preſently, 

Arv, Pore licke Fidele, 

Ne willingly to him, to gaine his colour, 

Il'dleta pariſhof ſuch {Zorews blood, 

And praiſc my ſelfe for charity, | Exit. 
. Sel. Ohthou Goddeſle, 

Thou divine Nature; thy ſclfe theu blazon'ſt 

In theſe two Princely Boyes : they are as pentle . 
As Zephires blowing below the Violet, - -. 
. Not wagging his ſweet head ; and yer, as rough _ . 

(Their Royall blood enclut'd) as the rud'ſt winde, 
' That by the top dothtake the Mountaine Pine: + - 
make him ſtoope to th'Yaile, Tis wonder. 


| ThataninviGble inſtin&t ſhould trame them 


. To Royalty unlearn'd, Honor untzughr 
Civility not ſcene from other : yalour Aa Se 
That wildly growes inthem: but yeelds a erop- 
As if it had beene ſow'd : yet Rillir's ſtrange. 
What {loters being heere tous portends, | 


| Or what hisdeath will bring us... 


< ' Emer Guideris 
Gui: Where's my Brother 2 ;.-._.. 


EI 


| 


| 


T be TragedieofCymbeime. Sm 


I have ſent Coons Clot-pole downethe ſtreame | ; Ty} 
In Embaſlic to his Morker; his Bodie's heaftaps ak? | = BY good IR our Mother. 


For his returne- Is Solema HMuſicke, | And let os (Pohdore) tho | bY 
wr | 4 ugh now our voyces 4 
Sel. Myingenuous Inſtrpment, | / | Have gotthe manniſhcracke, ling him to' b' ground © 
Hearke Poliaare)ir ſounds : but what occafion + -+ | Asonce't6 our Mother : uſe like note, and words;- -*  * 
ath Cadwal now togive it motion? Hearke, - * | Savethart Furipbile, mult be Fidele, : tf 
Gui, Is he at home? i! | Guis Cadwal, * 
Bel. He went hence even now. © © | T cannot ing: Ile weepe, and wordit withthee ; 


Gui, What docs he meane? For Notes of ſorrow, out of tune, are worſ 
Since deach of my dear'ſt Mother Then Prieſts, and Vanesthat lye, ; : 


lt did not ſpeake before. All ſolemne things Arzi, Wee ſpeake it then. 4 1 
Should anſwer ſolemne Accidents. The matter Þ Fel, Great greefes 1 ſee med'cine the leffe, For Cloren 
Triumphes for _ and Jamenting Toyes, Is quite forgor, He wasa Queenes Sonne, Boyes, 
Is jollity for Apes, and grecfe for Boycs, And though he came our Encmy, remember 
Is { adwall mad ? | He was paid for that; though meane, and mighty rotting 
Enter —_— with Imogen dead, bearing Together have one dult, yer Reverence 
» in bis eArmes, (Thar Angell of the world)d oth make diftintion 

Bel. Lookeheere he comes, Of place'twixt highand low. Our Foe was Princely, 
And brings the dire occaſion in his Armes, And though you tooke his life, as being our Foc, 
Of what we blame him for. " | Yetburyhim, asa Prince. 

Arvi. The Bird is dead Gm, Pray thee fetch him hither, 
That we have made fo much on+ T had rather Therfues body is as good as Aex, 
Have skipt from ſixtcene yecares of Age, to ſixty: W hen neyther are are alive. 
To haverurn'd my leaping time intoa Crutch, Aru. If you'l go fetch him, 
Then have ſcene this, Wee'l ſay our Song the whilſt ; Brother begin. 

Gas, Oh ſweereſt, faireſt Lilly z | Gui. Nay Codpal, we muſt lay bis head to th 'Eaſt, 
My Brother weares thee not the one halfe ſo well, My Father hath a reafon for't. | 
As when thou grew'ſtthy (elfe. e- Hm, Tistrue, © 

Bel.Oh melancholly, | | Gi. Come onrhen, and remove him, > 
W ho ever yet cou!dſound thy bottome? Finde Arxi. So, begins | 
The Ooze, to ſhew thar Coaſt thy ſluggiſh care | SONG. | nl 
Might caſileſt harbour in, Thou dieſſed ching. ehiy 1 | Guid, Feare no more tbe heats o th Sun, 
| Tove knowes what manthon might'ſt have made: butT,  NeribefuriensWinters rager, 
| Thou dyed'ſt a moſt rare Boy, of Mclancolly.. \. Thou thy worldly tacks haſt done, 


_ 


- 


How found you him ? 
Arvi. Starke, as you ſce 2 


Thus ſmiling asſome Fly had tickled lumber, * - 
Not as deaths dart being laugh'd at:his right Checke Ml 


Repoſing on a Cuſhion, 
Gui, Where? 
Ayvi, O*th' floore : 


His armesthas leagu'd , I thought he fept, and put © AE | 
| My clowtcd Brogues from off my feer, whoſe rudeneſſe + Ali follow the and come 10 duſt 

| £ Guid. Fears nomere the Lightning flaſh. 
Arvi.: Nor tb all dreaded T heyderjt one. 


Anſwer'd my ſteps too lowd, 
Gui. Why he but lleepes x 


Home art gon, and taxe thy wages. 
* Golden Laat, and Girles all muſt, 

> Ay (binoney-Sweepers come to du. 
Arvi: Feare nomovre the fromnzo'th' Great 
Tho art paſt the Tir ants ſtrocks, 

Care no more ro clouth and cate, 

\T o thee the Reede 3s as the Oaks : 
The Scepter, Learning, Phiſfcke muit, 


y 
*4F RIED 


ti Moat bd ECT Ie ; Gr ee. WY 


If he be gone, heel make his Grave a Bed-: ' þ Gui, Fearensſtander, Cenſuroraſh. 

With Female Facrics will his Tombe be haunted, Arvi: Thou ba#t fiviſh'd loy and mone, 

And Wormes will not come tothee, * -- | Both. AlLovers young, all Lover muſt, 
Arui. With fayreſt Flowers: | SY  Configneto thee and como duit, 

Whil't Somner laſts, and I live heere, Fidele, | Guid, Ns Exorciſer harme thes, 

| Ile fweeten thy ſad grave : thou ſhaltnot lacke -- *- Arvi, Nor no witth-croft charme ther, 

The Flower that's like thy face.” Pale-Primroſe, nor - - Guid, Ghoft wnlaid for beare thee. 

The azur'd Hare-bell, like thy Veinest nonor --- © -* Arvi. Xgthing ill co 

The leafe of Eglantine, whom not to flinder. . + --- 

Out-ſwgctned nor thy breath 3 the Raddocke would / / 

With Charitable bill {Oh bill ſore ſhaming <4 5 

Thofe rich-left-heyres, that lettheiy Fathers lye * ** 7 

Without a Monument) bring thee all this, lh 


Yea, and furr'd Moſſe belides, When Flowresarc ncne. 
| Te winter-2round thy Coarſe——— 
Gui. Prythee haye done, 3 
And do not play in Wench-like words with that 
Which isſo {crions. Let us bury him, © | 
And not roger my pane gy what | 
Is now duedebt, Toth' graves. .. © WIR hen! agai 
Arni, Say, where ſhalfslay him? | -:, | Theirpleaſreshereare paſt,ſo aretheirpaine, 
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|  Havelaid this Woe hcere. Oh cis pregnant, pregnant | 


E 


_ 410 —_ 


| And Gentlemen of italy, moſt 
| Vnder the Condutt of bold Jas 120; 


The T = TTY 


Imogin awaker, | 
Yes Sir, to Milford-Haven, which} 15 the way p 

I thanke you: by yond buſh ? pray bow farre thicher 2 
'Ods putikins : ca itbe ſixemile yet? | + 

I haye gone all night ; *Faith, Ile Jye downe, and eepe- 
Bar ſoft : nv Bedfellow ? Oh Gods, avd Goddeſſes 1 
Theſe Flowers arelike the pleaſures of the Lenore 

This bloody man the care on't. 1 hope 1 dreame 

For ſo I thought I wasa Cave-keepecr, 

And Cooke to honeſt Creatures: -Buttisnot ſa: 

Twas but a bolt of nothing, thotat nothing, 

W hich the Braine makesof Fumcs. Our very eyes, 

Are ſometimes like our Indgements, blinde. Good —_— 
I tremble (till with feare: butif there be 

Yetlefr in heaven,as ſmall adrop of pitty 

As a Wrenseye; fear'd Gods, apart of it. 

The Dreame's heere till; even when 1 wake jtis 
Without ime, as within me t not imagin'd,felr; 

A headl: fle man? The Garments of Poſtbumus ? 

I know the ſhape of 3 Legge : this is his Hand. : 

His Foote Mercuriall : his martiall Thigh 

The brawnes of Hercwtes : but his Joviall face——— -: 
Murther in heaven ? How 2't13 gone, F5{ario, 

All Curſes madded Heewba gave the Greekes, 

And mine to boot, be darted ohthee z thou + 
Confpir'd with that Irregulous divell Cher, 

Hath heere cut of my Lord." Towrite, andread, 

Be henceforth ivy nan Damn'd Piſamo.: 

Hath with his forged Letters (damn'd P5ſanio) 

From this moſt bravelt veſſe!lof rhe world  _ / 

Strooke the maine top | Oh Poſthumwe, alas, | 
W here is thy head? where's that? Aye me 1 wher's that | 
Psſanio might have kill'd thee at the heart, '/. 

And left this head on. How ſhould this be; Piſanio? 
Tis he, and C/oten ; Malice, and Lucre in them 


The Drugge he gave me, which he ſaid was precious 
And Cordis!l tome, have 1 notfound it - 
Murd'rous i th' Senſes? That confirmes it home ; 
This 1s Poſanis $deede , and Clotew; Oh - 
Give colour to my pale checke with thy blood, 
That we the horrider may feeme to thoſe 
Which chaceto tinde us, Oh, my Lord! my Lord! 
Enter Lncins, (aptaints, and « Soothſayer, 
Cap. Tothern, the Legionsgarriſon'd in Gallia 
Afrer your will, have crolt the attending. -: 
You heere at Milfor d-Haven, with "yu Shippes : 
They are in readineſſe, tA 
Lye. But what from Rome@... 


Cap. The Seaare hath ftirr'd Wa the C Confiers,;: 


ling Spiritsy. [ 
That promiſe Noble Service: and they come.) , 


Sjenne's Brother, ' | PER 
Luc. When expe you t | | SD | 
Cap, Withthe next benefir.c 0 is winds... 
Lxc. This forwardneſle: 


Makes our hopes faire» Command: _ hanbore 
Be muſtered, bid che: ourp 


dr 
Sooth, Laſt night the a7 Ho ew 
| feaſt, Load + 2d for chal Tore 
faw loves bird, the Roman Eag| ing 4 
[ES South, to this El Weſt. TY 
There vanith'd inthe San-beames; which ends ;)- 1 
(Ve my Sinnes abuſe. my Divination) apa: F 


"oy * 1 


. It _ on ares ary ?aPage? 


| £Zue, Thondoo'ſt 
| Thou ſhatebe fo neonbme cnn 

] Thenthine owne worth preferre thee: Go with me. 
| Ile hide my Maſter from the flyes as deepe 
} With wild wood-lcaves & weeds, I ha' ſtrew'd his- grave 


1 So _ 4 an entextaine mes 
1 And bore Faber thee, then Maſter thee 2 M Floods, 
{ Find outrhe pretrieſt Dazicd-Plot we can, 


Captainen lookowd t-.-Now TY: 
What have 1 you rag dotng of this ne TY - 


Succeſſe toth' Roman boaſt, 
Lic, Dreamtoften ſo, +!» | | 

And never falſcs Soft hoa, what rrunkeis heere? 

Wit u bio tapFihooner (ove peakes, that ſometime . 


Or dea ? But dead rather : 
For wa tort eto make his bed - 
With tbe defun&t,or fleepeupon the dead, 
Ler's ſee. the Boyes face, ©; 
Cap. Hee's alive my Lord,” 
Lxce Hee'l theninſtru& vs'of his body : Young one, 
Informe us of thy Fortunes, for it ſeemes 
They crave tobe demanded : whois this 
Thou malc'ſt thy bloody Pillow ? Or who was he 
That (otherwiſe then noble Nature did) 
Hath alter'd thatgood picture ? What's thy intereſt 
In thisfad wracke ? Hoi cam't? W ho is't? 
W hat artthou ? 
Two. 1 amnothing : or if not; 
Nothingto be were better : This was my Maſter, 
A very valiant Britaine, and a good, 
* That here hy Mountainers lyes ſlaine: Alas, 
There are no more ſuch Maſters : i may wander 
From Eaſt to Occident, cry ourfor Service,,\ 
Try many, all good - ſerve truly z never 
_ ſuc h znothe Maſter. iS 
fs, cz t 
Thou mov'ſt no [pes thy complaining, then 
Thy Maſter in bleeding : ſay his name, good Friend, 
Imo, Richard du Champ : 1f 1doc lye, and doc 
No harme aro though the Gods keme,L hope 
They'l pardon'it.' Say Foun ?:. 
: ! Zove, . Thy name? ,.  - 
Imo, Fidele Six,” - 
prove the ſclfe the very ſame : 


Thy name well fits t Faith thy Faith, t _—_ 


Noleſſe belou'd The Romane Emperors Letters 
Sent by a Conſull to me, ſhould no ſooner 


Tow. le follow Sir. But firſt; an't pleaſe the Gods, 


Astheſe poore Pickaxes can digge : and when | 
And onit ſaid'a Century ofprayers, 

(Such as Ican/) twice o're, Ile weepe, and (ighe, 
And leaving ſo his ſervice, follow you, 


good youth, | vs 


TheBoy hath tanght us manly dutics: Let us 

ramp ro you oe, \Boy hel ing 

A £ $4 LOmEe, Arme Alm: ispreterr” 

Hp thee ro 128, and heſhall be interr'd £ £3; 
nldietscal cheereful wipetbine 

Some falles are Meanes the kapiertoari 
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Cym, Lau her, 
A Feavour ach roach ofher Soane; 


— 


IEA 


wY; «5-4 \\ 
Ja——_ -S. —_ —_—_— 
yt 5s 4px < %. > 4 


Ul * : 
PET "I . 
_——__ i D—— —e—_ PAP CEIIEES 
eat - ended and wed —_ 
: # ia - 


ls tes ac: i ad ——_—_ 


6 ” 
4. det 
$* *7: : #7 a” 
A - 
Pres 
- '$; - "3 . 
LIT - « . 


», ® 


. 
A 


The TragedieofCymbelme. 7? 


{ A madnefle, of which her life's in danger 1- Heavens, 
How dceply you at once do tonch me. /megen, 
The great part of my comfort, gone : My Queene 
Vponadeſperate bed, and in a time 

hen fearcfull Warres point at me : Her Sonne gone, 
So needfull for his preſent ? Ic ſtrikes me, me, pait 
The hope of comfort. But for thee, Fellow, 
Waonceds muſt know of her departure, and 
Doſt ſeeme ſo ignorant, wee'l enforce it from thee 
By aſharpe Torture, 

Pife. Sir my life is yours, 

I humbly ſet itat your will : But for my Milſtris, 
I nothing know where ſhe remaines: why gone, 


Hold ime your loyall Servant. 

Lord. Good my Liege, 
The day thar ſhe was miſſing, he was hcere; * 
I dare be bound hee's true,and ſhall performe 
All parts of his ſubje&ion loyally. For Cloren, 
There wants nodiligence in ſeeking him, 
And will no doubt be found 

{ym. Therime istroublefome : 
Wce'l flip yon for a ſcaton, but with jclouſie 
Do's yet depend. : 

Lord, So pleaſe your Majcſty, 
TheRomanc Leg ions all from Gallia drawne, 
Are landed on your Coaſt, with ſuppiy 
Of Romane Gentlemen, by the Senate ſent. 


I am amaz'd with matter, 
Lord, Good my Licge, 

Your preparation can aftront no leſle 
Then what you hearc of. Come more, for more you're 
The want is, but ro put thele powers in motion, 

That long tomove. - - 

(ym. Ithanke you : lets withdraw 

And meete the Time, as it {cekes vs, We fearenor 
What can from Italy annoy us, but 

We greeve at chances heere. Away 

Pif. I heard no Letter from my Maſter,fince 

I wrote him /mogen was fAlaine. Tis ltrange: 
Nor heareI from my Miſtris, who did promiſe 
Toyceld me often tydings. Neither know 1 
Whar is beride to Chron, but remaine 

Perplext in all, The Heavens till mult worke:z 
Wherein I am falſe, I am honeſt: not trne, ro be rrue, 
Theſe preſent warres (hall findeI love my Country, 
Even to the note o'th' King, or Ile fall in them : 

All other doubts, by timelet them be cleer'd, 


| FG rr ws rouse s = - 


Nor whenſhe purpoſes retarne, Beſcech your Highnes, 


Cym, Now for the Counſaile of mySonand Queene, 


(ready: 


E xevyt. 


Fortune b-ings in ſome Boats, thatare not ſtcer'd. 'Ex# 


ns rn os th. — —— ——_— 


vY 8 Enter Belarima, Guiderits, & Arvirggw. 5 
© | Gui. The noyſe is round ubourus, 7 
£1 Fel, Letusfromit- 2 7 G., w 2 
E231 4rvi. Wharplcaſure Sir, finde we in life, tolockeit 
>| From Aion, and Adventure?, . MOON, 
br z WS $ ; } Gui. Nay, uw hat hope I : L . 4 =, _ 
> F Have wein hiding as ? This waythe Romaincs 


{hy us or receive us 
' For barbarous and unnatural Revolts 


+; | Daring their uſe, and lay vs after: 
? Es Ky IEP | 


: az. e time C 
Till it fiye our, and he 


- 


Bet. Sonnes, 
Wer' higher to the Mountaines, there ſecure vs 
Tothe Kings parry there's no going * newnefle— *: 
Of Clerens death (we being not knowne, not mu ſter'd 
Among the Bands) may driveusto arcnder 
Where we have liv'd; and (o extorr fromsthat 
Which we have dune, whoſcanſwer would be death 
Drawne on his Torture, 


— Gui. Thisis (Sir) adoubt 
m ſuch a time, nothing becomming you, 
Nor ſatisfying as. 


Arvi, Itisnor lilly, 
That when they * 1 Roman horſes neigh, 
Behold thcir quarr FF Fires; have both their eyes 
And eares fo cloyd importantly as now, 
That they will waſte their time upon our note, 
To know from whence we are, 

Bel, Oh, I am knowne | 

Ot many in the Army : Many yecres 

(Though Cloten then but young ) you ſee, nor wore him 
From my remembranc:. And beſides, the King 
Hath not deſery'd my Service, nor your Loves, 
Who findein my Exile, the want of Breeding; 
The certainty of this Þard life, ayc hopclcſſe 
To have phe courteſie your Cradle promis'd, 
But to be ſtil} hot Summers Tanlings, and 
The ſhrinking Slaves of Winter. 

G mi. Then beto, 
Betrerroccaſeto be. Pray Sir, to'th Army : 
I, and my Brother are not knowne; your ſciſe 
$0 out of thought, and thereto ſo ore-growne, 
Cannot be queſitionds, | 

Arni, By this Sunne that ſhines 

Ne thither 3 what thing is it, that I never 
Did ſee man dye, ſcarſcever look'd on blood, 
But that of Coward Hares, hor Goats, and V cniſon ? 
Never beftrid a Horſe ſave one, that had © 
A Rider like my ſelfe, whone're wore Rowe! 
Nor Iron on his hecle ? Tam aſham'd 
To looke upon the holy Sunne, to have 
The benefit of his bleſt Beames, remaining 
Solong a pooreunknowne, 
Gui, By heavens lle go, 
If you will bleiſe me Sir, and give me leave, 
Ile take the betrer care 2 but but if you willnor, 
The hazard therefore due fall on me, by 
The handsof Romanes. 

Arn. Fo ſay I, Amen. 

Bel, Noreaſon 1 (fince of your lives yau (et 
Soflight a yaluarion) ſhould reſerue WE, 
My crack'd ne to more care. Have with you Boyecss . 
If in your Country warres you chance todye, .... 
That is my Bed too(Lads)and there Itelye. © 7 © 
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Pell, Yea bloody cloth, Tie keep thee ; forT am wiſht Fa -- 2 
Thou ſhouliſtbe colourdthae.. V6u tharried'oocs, © \ 1-7 =o 


Muſt murther Wives much bctrer then themlclves Tv: 4 5 A 
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The Tragedieof Cymbeline, 


For wrying bur a little ? Oh 7i/ano, "As warre were hood-wink'd. | 
Every good Servant do's notall Commands ; : Jac. Tistheir freſh ſupplies. , 
No Bond, but to doe juſt ones. Gods, if you Ewe. Ttis a dayturnd ſtrangely 10r betimes 
Sbould have tane yeugearce on my faults, | never Let's re, inforce, or fly. | 
Had liv'd toput on this : {o had you ſaved Wo Ld fs 
Thenoble Imogen to a and ſtrooke FEREN  ouprrmns” 
Me (wrctch) more worth your Vengrance. cke, | | 
ak {natch from hence for little faulrs;tbat's love Sc ana Ter Ha, 
To havetbem fall no inore: you ſome permit ——— 
To ſecond illes with illes, cach Elder worle, Jp | 
And make them dread it, y the doers __ | Enter Pofthnmw, and a Britaine Lord, 
But Imoger is your 04nc,do your behwilles, F woket 
And Kan 2 me bleft to obcy. g ni hithec Ley, Cam'ſt thou from where they made the ſtand? | 
Amongth' Italian Gentry, and to The off, I did, ; 
Apgainit my Lavies Kingdome : Tis enough _—_ you it ſcemes come from the Fliers ? 
That (Britain ) | have kill'd rhy Miſtris z Peace, - 1did. £ 
Ile give no wound to thee ; therefore good Heavens, Poſt. Noblawebeto you Sir , for all was loſt, 
Heare paticutly my purpoſe. Ie diſrobe me >; that the Hcavend fought : the King himſelfe 
Of thc{c Italian weedes, and ſuite my ſelfe his wingFdeſtiture, the Army broken, 
As do's a Britaine Pezant : {o lle fight And butthe backes of Britaines ſeen; #llflying 
Againſt the part 1 come with - ſo Ile dye Throvgha ft aight Lane, the Enciy full-hearted, 
For thee (O Imogen )even for whom my life Lollingthe Tongue witi1 Nlaght'ring: having worke 
Is every breath, a death : and chus unknowne, More plentiful, then Tovicsto Coo't : firoke downe 
Pitticd, nor hated, to the face of perill Some mortally,ſome {highly touch'd, ſome falling © | 
My ſelfe Ite dedicate. Let me make men know Mecrely through teare, thatthe ſtair paſſe was damm'd 
More valour in me, then my habits ſhow. With dea&me1y, hart behinde, and Cowards living 
Gods, put the Airength o'th' Zeonatiin me < Todye with length'ned ſhame. 
To ſhame the gaize o'th* world, I willbegin, Lo. Where was this Lane ? - mY | 
The faſhion lefſe withour, and more within, Exit, | Peſt. Cloſeby the bartell,ditch'd,& wall'd with turphy 
W hich gave adyantage to an ancient Soldiour 

ing js (An honeſt one I warram) who deſeru'd 

| | Solong a brec ding, as his zahite beard cameo, 
Scena Secunda, | In doing this f 1's Count. Arhwart the Lane, 

| He, wrhtwo ſtriplings (Lads more liketo run 

The Country bale, then to commit ſuch Naughrer, 


| gi | With faces fit for Maskes, or rather fayrer 
| Emer Lucius, Jachimo, and the Remane Army at one doore : | T hen thoſe for preſervation cas'd, or ſhame) 


and the Britaine Army at another : Leonatus Poſthuwmus | Made good the paſſage, crycd to thoſe that fled, 

followirg like a poore Sonldeer, They martch over , avd goe | Our Brtaincr hearts dye flying, not our men, | 
' ont, Then enter againe in Skirmiſh Iachino and Poithu- | Todarkeneſle flecte ſoules that flye backwards; ſtand, 

mu: be vanquiſh:th and diſarmeth 1achimo , ard then | Or weareRomaney, and will give you thar 

leaves him. Like beaſts, which you ſhun beaſtly, and may ſave 


| ; But to looke backe in frowne z Stand, land. Theſethree, 
lac. The heavineſſe and guilt within my boſome, Three thouſand confident, ina as a.any : | 


Takes off my manhood: I have belycda Lady, Forthree performers are the File, whenall 

The Princeſle of this Country ; and the ayreon't The reſt donothing. Withthis word ſtand, ſtand, 
Revengingly enfeebles me) or could this Carle, Accommodared by the Place; more Charming 

A very drudge of Natures, haveſubdu'de me Withtheir owne Noblencſſe, which could haye turn'd 
In my profeſſion ? Knigtthoods, and Honors borne | {ves lookes; | 

(As Iwcare mine)are titles but of ſcorne. | p 'd,t 

if that thy Gentry (Britaine) go before | 

This Lowrt, as he exceeds our Lords, the-oddes. -- 

Is, that we ſcarſeare men,and yonareGods.;-.... Exit, 

| *- The Battailecontinney, the Britaines fize, ( mbeline is 

©; taken: Then enter 10 hi reſene, Belarina, Quidurine, | 

"Bel. Stand, ſtand, we havethe adyantage ofthe ground, 


ad | 


300 © NAV topt Eagles 3 Slaves 
-** , © | The Lane is guarded z Nothing rowts us, but. dar Comeds | 
'- + I The yillanyof ourfearts, GG INT 
2 4 Ga, evi, Stand,ſtand and fight. 


a 
» 


a 


| Buter Poſthumui, and ſeconds the Britaives, They reſcue 


Cymbeline, and Excunt, 7 


' 


| . © Lze.. Awa boy from the Troopes, and fave tb ſclfer | 
| For Friends kill friends,and the diſorder's ſuch . 4 
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bt et tit 
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4 "a © | p36": 
The Tragedy of (.ymbeline. _— \ 
Lord, This was ſtrange chance : , + | Groanefoin tulty, then becur'd) ol ten | 
A narrow Lane, an 01d man, and rwo Boyes,  : Byth'ſure Phyſinan, Doh ; who isthe key + 
Poit, Nay, doe not wonder at.it.: youare made T'undarre theſe Lockes.My conſcience;;hou art fett1'd 
Rather to wonder at the things you heare;;: More then @y ſhanks,and wriſts:you good gods give mo 
Then to worke any. Will youRime upon't, The penitent 1nſtrument to picke that Bolt, | 4 7 
And yent it for a Mocl?ry ? here is one : Then free for ever. Ist enough T ain forry Þ © 
"T'wo Boyes, an» Oldman (twice * Boy) 4 Lane, So Children temporall fathers doe appeaſe 'Þ £7 15208 
VProſtrv'd the Britaivies, was the Reman t1bane, Gods are more full of mercy.. Muſt I repent, | ' | 
Lord, Nay, be not angry Sir I cannot doe it better then in Gyves, 
Pot, Lacke, to whar cad? Defir'd, more then conſtrain'd, to fatisfic 
Whodarcs not ſtand his Foe, ile be his friend ; If of my freedome tis the maine part; take 
F or if he'll doe, as he is inade todoe, No ſtrifter render of me, then my All. 
I know he'll quickly flye my friendſhip too. I know you are more clement then vild men, 
You haye put me juto Rime, Who of their broken Debtors take a third, 
Lerd, Farewell, you'reangry. Exit, | A ſixt, a tenth, letcing them thrive againe 
Po#F. Still going ? This isa Lord : Oh Noble miſery | On their abatement ; thars not my dehire. 
Tobe ith' held; and aske what newes of me 1 For /mogensdeere life, take mine, and though 
Today, how many would have given their honors T1s not to deere, yer tisalife , you coyn'd it, 
To have ſav'd their Carkafles ? Tooke heele rodoo't, T werne man, and man, they waigh not every ſlampe : 
And yet dyed too, I, in mine owne wor charm'd, Thou light, take Peeces for the figures ſake, 
Could not find death, where I did heare him groane, (You rather) mine being yours : and ſogrear Powres, 
Not fecle him where he ſtrooke. Being an ugly Monſter | It you wili take this Audit, take this life, 
Tis ſtrange he hides him in freſh Cups,foft Beds, And cancell thoſe cold Bonds, Oh /mogen, 
Sweet words; or hath moe miniſters then we Ile ſpeake tothee in lilence. 
That draw his knives ith' War. Well 1 will finde him: 


For being now a Favourer to the Bricaine, Solemng Muſiche. inter ( ar in an Apparitien) Siciline Lea- 
No more a Britaine, 1 have reſum'd againe nate, Father to Poſthumm an old man,«ttyrid like aware 
Thepart I came in. Fight I will no more, riewy, leading is hu h:ud an ano1ext Mair on (his wifh, and 
But yceld me tothe veric{t Hind, that ſhall CHeotber to Poithumus ) with Huſichs before them, Thew 
Once touch my ſhoulder. Great the ſlaughter is after other Mafichs, followes the two young Leonats (Bro» 
Hecre made by'th*Romane ; great the antwer be thers ro Poſthumns )with wound) at thiy dyed in thi wares, | 
' Britaines muſt take, For me, my Ranſomes death, They circle Poſthnmne ronnd at be tyer ſleeping, oo 
On eyther ſide 1 come to ſpend my breath z %: WT WR TIES 
' Which neither heere Ile keepe, nor beare agen, Sicil. No more thou Thunder-Maſter 


Butend it by ſome meanes for /megen. — thew thy ſpight, on Mortall Byes.: 2. 

2 ,1 | Enter two (aptaines, and Sonldiers. With Mars fall out, with /#o chide; that thy Adulterics' 

.t. Great Iwpicer be prajs'd, Lacim is taken, ' _ © Rates; aldRevenges, © 
- Tix thought the old man, and his ſonnes, were Angels. Hath m Boy done ought but well, 
; * 2 There was a fourthman, in aſilly habir, '— WhoſefaceInever ſaw: © 

That gave th'Afﬀront with them. Idy'de whit inthe Wombe be ſtaide, 

+f; Sotis reported : : _ attending Natures Law. 

: But none of em cen be found. Stand, who's there? W hoſe Father then (az men report, 
. * Poſt, A Roman; . thou Orphanes Fatherarr) -'- 
| Who had not now bene drooping heere, if ſeconds - Thou ſhouldft have bin, and ſheeld ed him, 

Had anſwer'd bim. - fromthis earth-vexing ſmart, 

2 Lay hards on him :a Dogge, Moth, Lucina lent not me her ayde, | 

Aleggeof Rome ſhill not returne to tell hy but tooke me in my Throwes, 
- What Crowes have peckt them here;he brags his ſervice | That from me was Poſthumu ript, 

As ifhe were of note; bring him torh'King. - — camecrying mongſt his Foes. 
i Euter (ymbeline, Belarine, Guiderint, Aruiragia, Piſenio, | A thing of pittys CSTY 
' and Romane C apti ves. The Coptainet preſent Pofihunou to Siri. Great Nature like his Anceltry, 
| Cymbebne, who delivers him over toa Gaoter,. * moulded che ſtutfe ſo faire: 

,-.-:  » | Thathediſery'd the praiſe oth World, 

EPR ETD. 702, FITS as great Siri/ius heyre. | 


ones hong Wy ' * 1 Bro. When once be was mature for man, © * 
Sexna Quarta. BY hs opt nn banda par eds I 
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[ 
; | 


* 
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MG» tos 6: ©: | That could ſtand up his paralletſ?'*. * > 
— h | | or 


Tneyeof Imegeithatbeſt 
| _ coulddeemehisdignity 
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The Trazety of Gmbeline. 


"To taint his nobler hart and braine,with needlefſe jelouGe 


And to become the geeke and 1corne oth'others villany, 
'2 Bro, For this, from Rtiller Scats we cames / | | 
our Parents, and us twaine, 
That ſttiking in our Countries cauſe, - 
tcilbravely, and were flaine, TED 
Our Fealty,and Texaxtiws right,with honor to maintaine, 
8 Bro, Like hardiment Pofthwnmmwe bath = 
to (mbeline perform'd ; (journ'd 
Then /wpitey, thou King of gods, why: haſtthourhus ad- 


Sics. Thy Chriftall window ope zlooke out 
no longer exerciſe 
Vpon a valiant Race, thy harſh, and potent injuries : 
Math. Since (Iwpiter) out Son is good, 
take off his miſcrics. 
Sicil, Peepe through thy Marble Manſion, helpe, 
or we poore Ghoſts will cry : 
'To'th'ſhining Synod of the reſt, againſt thy Deity, 
Bre, Helpe ({upiter) or we appeale, 
and from thy juſtice flye. 
Inpiter deſcend: in Thunder and Lightning, futing #9991 au 
I he throwes a Thunder-bott, The Ghoſts fall on their 
MEET» 
| I"p, No more you petty Spirits of Region low 
Offend our hearing : huſh. H ow dare you Ghoſtes 
| Accuſe the Thunderer, whoſe Bolt (you know) 
| Sky-planted, batters all rebe]ling Coalts.. 
| Pooxe ſhadowes of Elizium, hence, and reſt 
Vpon your never-withering bankes of Flowress 
' Be not with moxtall accidents oppreſt, 
| No care of yours it is, you know tis ours. 
' Whom beſt 1 ove, I crofle ; to make my guifc 


| The more delay'd, delighted. Be content, 

| Your low-laid Sonne, our god head will uplift : 
His comforts thrive, his Trialls wellare ipentz - 
Our Ioviall Starre reign'd at his Birth, and in 
Our Temple was he married : Rife, and fade, - 
* He ſhall be Lord of Lady Imogen, + i 
| And happier inuch by lis Afiiction made” 

| This Tablet lay upon his breſt, wherein 

' Our pleaſure, his full Fortune, doth confine, 

| And ſoaway :no farther with your dinne - - 

| Expreſſe Impatience, leſt you ſtirre up mine : 


>4 


|; Andſolam awake. Poore Wretches,thatd 
' || OnGreatneſle, Favour ; Dreame as have done 


| 


{ Mount Eagle, to my Palace Chriſtalline.. © Aſcendsr. 
Sicil. He came in Thunder, his Celeſtiall breath 

{ Was ſulphurous to ſmall ; the hol e 
Stoop'd, as to foote us : his Aſcenſion/is: _ 

| More ſwcet then our bleſt fields 3 bis Royall Bird: 

{ Prunesthe immortall wing, and cloyes his Beake, ; - 

| As when his god is pleas'd. op 4h 

; el. Thankes Jupiter, 


j Sici, The Marble Pavement.clozes. heisenter'd | 


; His radiant Roofe : Away, and to be bleft . , .: 
' Letus with care pe! e his greatbeheſh, Yawſh, 
' Poſt. Sleepe, thou haſt bin a Grandbre, and begor 
; A Father to me: and thou haſt created; © + 
A Mother, and two brothers. But (obſcorne): -- 


Gone, they went hence ſo ſoone aarheworabarte 5: 


- 


& 


Wake, and find nothing. But (alas) Iſwerve > -. 
| Many Dreame not to find, neither defervey ++. - © 


. 
: 
$ 


- || And yet wwe bl Favours; ſoaml1 : i. © 


j That havethis den chance, and know not why z. 
; What Faycrics hauntthis ground? a booke? Oh rare one, 


The Graces for her Merits ducybeing all todolors.turn'd? 


_ | Creditor butit ; of whatspaſt, is, and to come, the diſ- 


| ſelfethar which-1 am ſare youdoe not know : or lum 


|| have the beſt uſe of eyes, toſee the way of blindnefſe: 1 | 


| ſeene. him ſo piftur'd : you mult cither be directed by | 


| | 


| | REST 
. TMeſe Knocke off his Manacles,bring your Priſoner to 


|} Gao, Ile be hang'd then; 


Be not, as is our fangled world, a Garment 
Nobler then that it'covers. Let thy effeRs 
So tollow, tobe moſt unlike our Courtiers; 
As good, aspromile. 

Reads. 


V Wa as a Lyons whelpe foall ro himuſtlfe knkpows 
Pang, find, and be embrag'd by a peece 
74 tender Ayre : Aud when from a ftately Ceday ſhall be 
"Pt branches, which bring dead maxy yeeres, ſpall after re- 
vive, be joynted to the ll Stocke, ard fre ſbly grow, then 
all Pefthnmma end ba miſeries, Britaine bs fortunate nnd 
flours ſb in Peace and Plenty, 
Tis ſtill a Dreame :orc<lle ſuch ſtuffe as Madraen 
Tongue, and braine not : cither both), or nothing, 
Or (enſcleſſe ipraking, or 3 ſpeaking ſuch - 
Asſenſe cammotuntye. Be what it is, | 
The Action of wy life islike it, which lle keepe 
It but for ſimpathy. 
| Enter Gaolor, 
Gas, Come Sir, are you ready for death? 
*Poit, Ovyer-roaſted rather : ready long agoe» | 
Gao. Hanging is the word, Sir, if you be ready for that, |. 
you are well Cook'd: 
Poſt, Soif I provea good repaſt to the SpeRators, the | 
| diſh payesthe ſhot. 
| Gas. Aheavy reckoning for you Sir : but the comfort 
is you ſhall be called to no more payments, feare no more 
| Taverne Bils, whichare often the 1adneſſe of parting, as | 
| the procuring of mirth: you come in faint for want of 
| meate, departretling with too mach drinke : ſorry that 
} you have payed too much, and forry that you are payed 
| 200 much : Purſe avd Braine, both empty 3 the braine the | 
| heavier, for beingroolight 3the Purſe roo light, being 
| drawne of heavineſſe. Oh,of this contradiQon you ſhal 
' now be quit : Ohthe chariry of a penny Cord, it ſummes 
' up thouſands ina trice : you have no true Debitor, and 


| charge: your necke(Sir) is Pen, Booke, and Counters :fo 
the Acquirance followes. 24F 
-. Poſt, lam merrier to dye; then thouartto live, © 

Gas, Indecd Sir, he thatſlcepes, fecles not the Tooth- 
; Ache © but amanthat were to leepe your ſleepe, and 2 
. Hangman to helpe him to bed,I thinke he would change 
| places with his Officer: for looke yoy Sir, you know not 
- which way you ſhall goe. 
' Po#}, Yes indeed doe I, fellow. 
Gao, Yourdeath haseyes ins head then : I have not 


þ 4 Y '* 


ſome that take upon them to know,or to take uponypur 
; theafter-enquiry on-your owne perill: and how you ſh 
ſpeed in your per end, 1 thinke you'll never returne 
'rotell one, | | 
Poſt. 1 tellthee, Fellow, there are none want eyes, to 
diretthem the way I am going, but ſuchas winke, aud 
' will not uſe them. | "ry ;N - 
Gao. Whatan infinite mocke is this, thata man ſhould 


{ am ſure hanging 'srhe way of winkings ; 

EE Enter 4 1M: ſſenger. - ds 
the ny, | 
Wn hou bringſt good newes, Iam calld to be made, | 


o 

. 

$ 
&.* 
4 


* 


" Poſt: Thou ſhaltbethen freer then a Gaolerz no bolts i 
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Gao, --u—<Sk 2man would 
ger yong Gibbers; I never ſaw one ſo : yet om 
Conſcience, t there are verier Knaves defireto live; for all 
he be a Roman ; and there be ſome of them too that dye 
againſt rheir willes 3 ſar ſhould I, if I were: one. I would 
we wereall ofone minde; and one mindegood 2 O _ 
were defolation of Gaolers and: Galowles : If 


gainſt my preſent profir, but my wiſh hath a 
mt. 


She 
Exit. 
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Enter Cymbelme, Belkarine, Guiderins, Arvi- 
ragn, Tiſans, and Lords, 
(3m.Stand by my fide you,whom the Gods have made 
Preſervers bor my 1 hrone ; woe is my heart, * 
, That the poore Souldier that ſo richly fought, 
Whole Coy {bam'd gilded Armes,whoſe naked breſt 
Stept before Targes of proofe, cannut be found : 
He ſhall be happy that can finde him, it 
Our Grace can make him ſo. 
Bet. 1 never flaw 
Such Noble fury in ſo poore a Thing 3 
Sach precious Feds ; in one that promiſt nought 
But beggery, and poore lookes. 
Cm, Norydings of him ? 
Piſa; He hath bin ſearch'd among the dead.and living, 
But notrace of him. 
Cym. To my gricfe, I am 
The heyre of his Reward, which I will adde - 
Toyou (the Liver, heart, and Braine of Britaine p, 
By whom (i grant) ſhelives.. Tis now the time 
To aske of whence you are. Report it. 
; Bel. Sir . 
In Cambria are we borne, and Gentlemen : 
Further to boaſt, were neither true, hor modeſt, 
Vnleſſe I adde, weare honeſt. 
Cym. Bow your knees: 
| Ariſe my Knights oth'Bartell, I create yout 
Companionsto our perſon, and will fit you 
With Dignities becomming your eſtares. 
Enter (ornelins and Ladies. 
| Thete's buſineſe in theſe faces : why ſo fadly 
Greet your our Victory youlooke like ROM 
} And not oth'Court of Britaine. 
Corn.” Hayle greatKing, | 
| Toſowre your happineſlc, I muſt report : 
| The Queene is dead. - 
| .. Cy». Whom worſe thens Phyſitiark + 
Would _ __ ieper but 1 {a 
By Med'cinel ong' ggerdeat 
| Wull ſcizi the Door too, How ended ſhe 2+ 
= ('ﬆ. With horror; madly Aying,ike bee] fe, | 
' Which (being crucl rothe\world) pro 


"4 Iwillreport o Theſe ber Women. 

f nar rent obo wel wereteke f 

| ont Prebee yoni. rats 7 7 
Cym., Prethice layout 

Corn. tn ore een 
[ "AfQed Greamelſegotby.y ou: not yots's 15 DG, 2.7; 
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marrys Galowes; and be: 


Abhorr'd your perſo AA RERLT wee. ft 
Ft toner knew this : » #7; 
r c itdying, 1would pots - ara\ 
| Belceve her prin opening it. Proceed: + 1 1. Xa. 
{omn, Your daughter, wham the bore in handto love 
With iuchi integrity, ſhe did confeſſe' 6 
Was asa Sc co her ſight; whoſelife . 
(But that her Bight prevented it)1 "ITY 
| Taneoftby poylon. 
wi O moſt delicate fiend! [Pp | 
0.1st can readea Woman ? js there more? +42 5, !: 
Corn, More Sir, and worte; Shedid contcſle ſhe had 
For you a mortall Mincrall, which being too}.c R 
Should by the minure feede on life, and lingrings - - 
By inches waſte you. In which time, ſbe purpos'd 
By watching, weeping , tendance, kifling, ro 
Orecome you with her ſhew : : yes and in tune 
(When ſhe had fitted yon with her craft,to worke -. 
Her Sonne into th'adoption of the Crowne : 
Bur fayling of hcr end by his ltrangeabſence, 
Grew ſhamcleſle deſperate, open'd (in deſpight 
Of heaven, and Mcn) her purpoſes a re ned 
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| So feate, ſo Nurſe-like: let his vertuc Or a 


| Thoncomm'ſt not Caixz now for Tribute, that - 


Theevils ſhe _ d, were not effected: 
Diſpayring, d 

Cym. + oh ov on all this, her Women ? 

Lad. We did, fopleaſe your highnelle. 

C ym. Mine eyes 
Were not in fault, for ſhe was beaurifull : 
Minc earcsthat heare her fattery,nor my . 
That thought her like her ſeemmg. It had bene vicious | 
To have miſtruſted her : yer (Oh m Daughter): » 
That it was folly 3 in me, thou mayſt ; 
And prove ir inthy feeling, Heeauad all. 7 vx"; 
” Enter Lucia, lachinoo, and other Roman perry 4 
. Leenati behind, ard Imogen. 1 \*i%, 


ie 
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The Britaines have rac'd out,though with the lofle'. 
Ot many abold one ; whole Kinſincn have made ſalts: 
That their good ſoules may be appeas'd, with Nlaugheer 
Of you their Captives, which our idle have granted, 
Se thinke of your eſtate, 

Zac. Conlider fir, the chance of. Warre, the day: : 
Was cure} accident : had ir gone with vs, 
We not when the blood was cool, have threarned 
Our Priſoners withtheSword. But ſince the gods. + 
Will have it rhus, that nothing but our lives h 
May be call'd ranſome, letit come 3 ſwnhicctb, 
A Roman, witha Romans heart con tuffce : 
Anguftw lives to thinke on'r;; and fomuch 
For my pecultar care, This one ontly - 
I will cntreate, my Boy (a Britajoe borne) 
i him be ranſom'd: Neyer Malter had | | 

A Pogeſd kinde; ſodurcous; diligent; * 

So tender over his occaſions, truey;. WET Þ 
With xe PR ea od fac : 
deny hore non bare, +! //.//14 


'Thave ardy ſcene hin? +5". 

His favour: our.is-famibat tome:2Bbyp;:ic; Nog 
Thew beſt looked thy ſelfe intomy.gr: ey 
EO Eee 1 know n6t w — OBEY EST. 
Took YIxEre thanks. Makers live 3-547 (FER 23 
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#.- | Whomthoudidſt baniſh : and whic (ind Nor 
F | Asirdothme:aNoblerSir nereliv'd+1 1; 
ALE: 8 agg (FL crman Wilthouhe more ny 


Ya, rhooghthou Fu demand a Priſoner, 
Te NR poland yobr Highnelſes'; 
LD _ e Es) 
Lac. 1 doe no bid thee beggemy kt good Lads 
And yetT know thou wilt. 7.7: 
Ins, No, no, alacke, + 2 5: 

Theresother workein hand :- 1 ſceathing. pr 

Bitter to me, as death 2 your life, good —_ 11 

Muſt ſhuffle for it ſelfe; . 

Luc. The Boy diſdaines mey | 4 5:74 » Of þ oa 

He leaves mr, ſcornes me ; briefely dye their oyes; 

That place them onthe truth of Gyntes, and Boyes. 

Why "lands he ſoperplex? ... 

(59. What wouldit thou Boy 2 

I love thee more, and more: thinke more and more 

W hars beſt to aske# Knowſt him thou lock'ſt on? ſpeake 

Wilt have him live ? Is bethy Kin ? thy friend ? 

Ims.: He is a Romano, no more kin ro me, 
Then I to your highnelle, who being borne your vaſſaile 
Am ſomething neerer. 

Cym. Wherciore ey'ſt him ſo? 

Ime, Iletell you (Sir) in private, if you pleaſe 

Togive me hearing» 

Cyn. I, with all my heart, 

And indi my beſt attention, Whats thy name 7 
Imse, F idele Sirs TY 
Cym. Thou'rt my good youth, my Page 

Ie be thy Maſter : walke with me : {| cake  frealy, 

Bel. 1snot this Boy reviu'd from death ? 
Azvi.. One ſand another | 

Not more reſembles that ſweet Roſie Lad : 

Who dyed, and was Fidele : whatthinke you ? 
Gns. The ſamedead thing alive; :: © 
Bel;-Peace, peace, ſee farther he eyes us not.ordeare, 

Creatures may bealike :were't he, lam fare 

He would have ſpoke to us. | 

Gui; But ve ſec him dead. 
Bel; Bclilcnt ; lets fee farther. 

Piſa. Itis wy Miſtris: 

Since ſhe is living, letthetime run on, 

To good, or bad, 

Cy; Come, ſtand thou by our ſide. 

Make thy demandatowsd. Sir, ſtep you forth, 

Give anſwer to this boy, and doe ut freely, 

Or by our Greatneſſe, and the grace of it 

(Which is our honor) bitter torture ſhall '' ++ 

Winnow the truth from falſhaod.. One ſpeake to bims* 
imo, My boone is,th«t this Grmtletpan may render 
Of whom hes 'badthisRing- - - Wong: | 

Poſt. Whats that ro him 2 - i. - EIS45 
Cym. That Diatnond upon your bger, fay | 
How came it yours? f | 
Lach, Thou'lt torture me toleave voſpokenythat « At. 
|. Which 30 be ipokeowou' drone pune ets YAlay'5s fd 
arg How ? me F.1-- s Bok __ HE 
Jamgladtobecbn rain toviterthar®: 1: 
'Which torments meto conceale$ B tems $57 $a11e106 
I pot this Ring : twas Leonarws Tewell; 


Cym. All thrt belongs he a Wh ote ee 
lach*, A Fara gon, thy da ughter; TATE 17293, £5 7 

| | For whom my hear: drops bood,and my falſeſpi ries © 
| Que roreme nber, Give wolcave;l faing; 4 ok f 
+. LS MyDoaght? what of hor? Kenedy ſeth 
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TT PII live, while Nature will, 


ny od ch Spar gbdarregrer rome 
we __ unhappy was the docks, ) 
boure vit was in Rome,accurſt. 


0 The Manſion where Gene —_— would 


or at leaſt ©: 


Our V iands had bin | 
Nheges on Pefthwmn, 


Thoſe which Lheav'd 
(What ſhould I fay ? hewas top ro be; 
Where il} men were; ard waithe | beſt of all: 
Amongſt the rarſt of good ones) fitting ſadly, 
Hearing us praiſe our Loves of Ita 
For beauty, that made barren the ſwell'd boaſt 
Of im that beſt could {pcake.; for Feature, laming 
TheShrine of Jen«s,or ſtraight-pight Minerva, 
Poſtures, bryond bricfe Nature. For Condition, 
A ſhop of all the qualities, that man 
Loves woman for, beſides that hopke of Wiving, 
Faireneſſe, which ſtrikes the eyes 

Cy. I ſtand on fire Come tothe matter. 

I*ch. All roo ſfoone I ſhall, 


 Voleſſe thou wouldſt greeve quickly, This Poſtbumm, 


Moſt like a Noble Lord, inlove;and one 

1hat had 2 _ Lover, tooke his hint, 

And {not diſprailting whom we prais'd, therein 

He was as as vertue) he began 

His Millris pi&tore, which by his tongue, being made, 
And then a mind putint, either our bragges 

Were crak'd of Kirchin-Trulles, or his deicription 


 Prov'd us unſpeaking ſortes, 


(w. Nay, nay, to'th'purpoſe. 
.\ Jack... Your daughters Chaſtity, (there it begins) 
Hef; wr of her, as Dian had hot dreames, 
And ſhe alone were cold : Whercat, Iwretch 
Made icruple - bis praiſe, and wag'd with him 
ho hanger, painſt this; which - ar he wore 
pon his Ty: fin 74 toattaine. 
M ſui uite the place ofs Bo and winne this Rin, 
By hers, and mine Adultury be {tcue Knight) 
0 leſſer of her honor contident 
Then I didtruly finde her, ſtakes this Ring, 
And would fo, had it beenea Carbunclz 
Of Phoebps W heele ; and might fo fafely, had it 
Binall the worth ofs! Carre, Away to Britaine 
Polte Tin thisdeſigne : Well may you (Sir): 
Remember me at Court, where | was taught 


'* | Of your chaſte Daughter,the wide difference 


Twixt Amorous, and Villanous. Being thus quench'd' 

Of hope, not longing ; mine Italian braine, 

Gan in ag duller Brizine operate 

| Moſt vildly : for my vantage excellent. 

Aoliobs riefe, my practiſe ſoprevayl'd 

That I returnd with ſimular proofe enough, 

To make the Noble Zeonitns mad, 

By wounding hisbelcife in her Renowne, 

With Tokens thus, and thus; ayerringnotes © /.. 

| Of Chamber hanging, Pictures rhis berBractlet | 

(Ob .cunning how:1 gotit) nay ſome markes”/ - * - | 
(ſecret ohher that he could nor +4) - 7 | 


Day gIec) et - Butthinke her bond of Chaſtity quite crackd; >: 
, i + (thice, "I having tanethe forfeyt,. WRereopony * 
ord ? * Me thinkes I ſee-him now. - SY 


- Pot. | # {o thou doſt, p; 


[ Tralian fiend. Aye me, moſt oe Let 
{ Egregious murtherer, Theefe; anything Wh 
{ Thats ductoallthe Yillaines paſt; indeing-- 2 
| Tocome; Ohgive me Cord;or knife; Or pf, 
| ''Sok 


The Trap f Cotelne. 
Fe eoprigh Toſticer. Thou King, fend our, Fd You had a motive fort 
WER OH PE tents 
m rove holy- F 
2 being kr Dang «reach lam Acugih PR Thy Se, warter aogand - gen, 
x war : Villaing-like, Lye, |... Ime, 1 . Ge h _ 
A $ FThatcosdoleſlers villaipe then m { fe, | Com, anfony foray Lands. his wa 4304 
A SIns. Theefetodoo'r, The Temple \-. ..»., - | Thitwemert heere fo ſtrangely : but her Ns 4 _ 
Of Yertue was ſhe yea, and ſhe hey ſelfe,/,..;. -+-. | Is gone, we know not how, nor where. | * 
| Et ow ſtones, caſt myre ppon me, ſer | Ha My Lord, 6-9, "N9 
| es oth'ſtreer to bay me 2 every —_— 1 + | Now feare is from me, Ile ſpeake rroth. Lord (1 borten., 
Poſthuma Leonatus, and,  - Vpon my Ladies milling, came to me 
Be villany kfſethen was. Oh Invert With his Sword djawae, foam'd at the mouth,and EYE 
My Queene, my life, my wife oh Imogen, ., ,;., | If diſcoyer'd not which way ſhe was gone, 
Imogen, Imoges, X | Iewas my inflant death. By accident, 
Img, Pcace my Lord, heare, heare, | I hada fcigned Letter of my Maſters 
Peſt. Shalls have aplay ofthis ? hen in my pocket, which direted him 
Thou ſcornfall Page, there lye thy part, To ſreke her on the Mountaines neere to Milford, 
Pi/a. Oh Gentleman, helpe, Where in a frenzy, in my Maſters Garments 
Mine and your Miſtris: Oh my Loxd Poſt hum, - | ( Which he inforc'd from me) away he poſtes 
Younc're killd Joges till now 3- helpe, helpe;; With unchaſte purpoſe, and with oath to violate 
Mine honor'd Lady. TR My Ladics bonor, what became of him, 
(ym. Doesthe world goc round? bs I further know not. 
Poſt, How comes thele ſtaggers on me? Gni.. Let meendthe Story : I flew him there. 
"= Wake my Miſtais. Cs, Marry, the gods forefend. | 
nm If this be {o, the gods doe meane to like me: | Iwoutdnotthy good deeds, ſhould from my lips 
Todeath, with mortall joys, ., -- -- : |} Plackea bard ſentence : Prethee raliant youth 
Piſa. How fares my;Miſtris: -- | | Deny'tagaine,. - (4; 
Imo, Oh get thee from my ſight, | Guil. 1 have ſpoke it, and I did its mT 
Thou gayſt me poyſon : dangerous Fellow henee, + |  Cym, Hewasa Princes WY 
| Breath not where Princegare, | v Gui, A moſt iogiyill one, The wrongs he didine, Ke , 
(ym. The tune of Imogen, - - | Were nothing Prince-like; for he did provoke me., .-+ | 
Pyfa.Lady,the gods throw ſtoves of ſulpbure: on m_xf With Langnage JS wool wake me ſpurne the Sea, 9 
| Thar box 1 gave you, wasnetthoughtby me -- «4 Ifit (ey {orore tome. 1 cutoffs bead, 2. 
A precious thing, I had it from the mans 1 +4 | Andamright glad he is not landing here 
' Cym, New matter ſtill. + 7 »£ } Torellthistale of mine; - 
|  Imn, Je poyſon'd me. | ohne © + |, Com Tamfary for thee; 
' Corn. Ohpods ! 1. 4:4, | By thinks dwne tongue thoy art condcnar'd, ain; : 
} I 1c fr out one thing which the Queene confeſt,” .' | Endure our Law: Thay'ri dead, | 
| Which muſt approve thee honeit, 1t Peſanrs - Imo. That headlcfſe man I tought had bin my Lord 
| Have (faid ſhe) given his Miſtris that Confetion Cm. Bind the Offender, 
Which I gave him for Cordiall, ſhe 1s ſery LY And take him from our preſence, 
AsT would ſeryea Rat. ; Sel.” Stay, Sir King, 
{5m. Whats this, Cornelius ? This wan 15 better then the man he New, 
| Corn, The Queene (Sir) very oft importun'd me; Asavell deſcendedasthy ſcife, and hath 
To temper poylons for her, ſtil pretending. . More ofthee merited, thena Band of C larens 
The ſaisfation of her knowledge, onely - | Had cyerſcarre for, Lec his Aries Ones 
| In killing Creatures vilde, as Cars and Dogges F <A. 
Of no eitceme, I dreading, that her purpoſe IT 
- Wasof more danger, did com for S 
| A certaine ſtuffe, which beingtane, would ſeize: 
' The preſent power of lite, but in ſhortrime,, 
een +-b All Offices of Nature, ſhould againg -: | 
2} - Doethcir due Funtions, Havyeyon; ancof YI | Ser + os FI 
-Imo, Moſt like I did, for I wasdead-+y {of onam DIY | WES en . 7 
EF Be. My Hoyen;rbere was Our &I80rs 1-1 4014 fs L 
Ty IS bs : 5 ” Gat. This | $.7 {ure Fidel, fo "x7 7 AP Fat Ci "422 302] $7 yo » 
© >. jn%6, Why did youthrow your wodded Lad pos 
*Þ Think that youare upont Rocke,andnow: ; x tr 6 ;* * > nfs 
k-.- | inrow me againes pt ES (36 Ly 
4 Ji : + Pots Hang there like fruite,my, ſale; 
=} "Tillthe Tree dye. 
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Mo 7% eh 'Bek. | IDES TRL = on 
, How now, my fleſh ? My cbiId2.. WEL. Thou hd gen Kng)aSibjet, who Fa 38 
Sy, ' Wiat, mak*ſt thou mea dullardiothis AR ?; 7; 2 t "Lang? ; Dd Harins,, v7 fy 6fs $78; wy 
2]: Wilt thon nor ſpeaketo me?/? | nt 7 oth; 2 te ad [oe Io: av 
+ Im Yourbleſſing Sir. . + 4-219 _— : LE 6, tor Y eaenRs tree 3 192 
TAS Paco —_ you did love this yoorh, LÞtimeye not 
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Cym. Take him hence, bntertt > oo 
The hal fare hit wh ve Kg 
Bl. Not too hot; wa atcnn,; Ty eh 
= me for the Nurſing of thy Sonnes.g* OE, 
it be confiſcate all, ſo ſoone Wt: > I 
Tomi dit. FN '9om ftp 04s 
Cym. Nuxfing of my Sonnes? © Wy 
Bl, 1am too blunt, and ſawcy : /heercs oy knee: AH 


- yp" | hat { WAL 
I know hot how; Traitor, be Ledge 


"3; r 


Erc I arife, I will preferre my Sonney, © 
Then ſpare not the old Father,' Mighty Sit, 
Theſe two young Gentlemen thar call me father, 
And thinke they are my Sonnes, are none of mine, - 
Þ are the yſſue of your Loynes, my Licge, 
blood of your begetting. 
"Th How ? my ifluc» 
Bel, Soſure as you, your fathers 1 1 (old Morgan) 
Am that Belariz, whom you ſometime baniſh'd : | 
Your plcaſure was my neere offence, my punſharent / 
It ſclfe, and all my Treaſon that } ſuffer'd, 
Was all the harme 1 did. Thele gentle Princes 
(For ſuch,and ſo they are) theſe twenty yeeres | 
Havel train'd up ;rhoſe Arts they have, as 1 
Could put into them. My breeding was (Sir) 
As your Higbneſſe knowes, Their Nurſe Zwrs bite 
(W hom for the Theft I wedded) ſtole theſe'C hildren x 
Vpon my Baniſhment:; I moov'd her A eee; 
Having receiv'd the puniſhment before”? ” (FO 
* For that which I did then. Beaten for Loyalty, + +* 
Excitcd me to Treaſon. Their dcereloſſe,” - 
The moreof youtwas felt, the more it ſhap'd ” T y 
Vnto my end of ſtcaling them. Bur gracious Sir, * -/* © 
Heere are your Sonnes againe; and I mult Tobſe © -? 
Two of the ſweetſt Companions in the World.” 
"The bendiction oftheſe covering heavens'/**+ + *? 
Fallon their heads like dew, for they are- wondy - MA, } 
To in-lay heaven with Starres. | 
.Cym. Thou weep, and ſpeakſtz” +, 97 1 
' The Service that youthree have done, is more © = 
- Vnlike, then this thou tellit, 11oſt my children, -" 
If theſebe they, 1 know not how to wiſh 
A payre of worthier Sonnes. 
Bel. Bepleagd a while : 
This Gentleman, whom T call Pofidere, 
Moſt worthy Prince, as yours, is true Cuderims 3 
This Gentleman, my Cadwall, a Frviragy + 7 
Your yonger Princcly Son, he Si, was | 
In a moit curious Mantle, wroughtby th” hand” 
Of his Queene Morher, wbich rinore prodatnn © 
I can with caſc produce, 
'&] », Gnidirine had 2 44 Lye 
Vpon his necke a Mole, af again Sar ADSI» 
Te wasa marke of wonder, | 
* Bel; [This is he, © A CHAN O'S ov cv 
'Whohathu OR that corrnl Raney ap Fs 
"It was wile þ Send, | in He SORE % art — 
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Youmay reigne in Sidet mig ea Oh 4 noe 


"> ON des 


| Thou haſtloſt by this a Kingdome. =O on bepary 


Tm. 7: No; my Lord x (1 © Di 1631 P43 $9 wept & : 


[- I hare got two Worlds by t. Oh: my genteBrothers, 
OY 


| FNEt erROb bores lay 


dC LEW 


PR 194hi/ 


| But Yar rrveſt fratker, Y You calld tne > Briekigin 


When was bur your Siſter : 1 you Brother, 
we wereſo indeed. 
Com. _ you ere mcete ? 
Arvi, 1 Lord. 
Gi. Andat hiſt meeting lov'd, 


Continu'd ſo,” nntill we thought he dyed. 
Corn, By: 


Cym., Orareinſtint1*! 


Hath to it Circumtantiall bratiches, which 

Drſtintion ſhould be rich in, Whete > bow liv'd you F 

And when came you to ſerve otir Romane Captive #/ 

How parzed with your Brother ? How firſt met then? 

W by fled you from the Court >” And whether theſe ? 

And your three motives to the Battaile ? with ' © + 

I know net how much more ſhould be demanded, | 

And all the other by-dependances.: |? 

From chaceto chance ? But nor the time;nor place 

Will ferve our long Interrogatories: See, ' 
 Poftbumw Anchors upon Imegen, 


And ſhe (like harmdeſe Lightning) throwes her eyc 
On him : her brothers, Me : her Maſter hitting 

Each object withaloy : the Counter-change 

Is {everally in all. - Lets quite this gronnd, 

And ſmoake the Temple without Sacrifice?: 

Thou art my Brother, ſo we'll hold thee ever. 

did releeve tne :' 


ime. Youare my Mother too, and 
| Toſce this gracious ſeaſon; 
Cym. Allorejoy'd:  -» 
Save theſe in bonds, etthem be Joyful roo, 
For they ſhall raſte eur Comfory * *'-—-- © 
Ime. My good? _ L will yetdoe you ſervice 


Os Ha £7 ey | 
hs ie Souldier, that ſo Nobly foupht 
Hel would havewell becom'dthis place, and grac' 
The thankings« of a King. 
P oft, T am Sir * "pe 
The ſoldier that did company theſe three 
In poore beſecming i twas a htment for 
The pu-poſe I then follow'd. That I was he, 
Speake /achims, I had you downe, and might 
Have made your finiſh; 
Tack. 1 am downe againe : 
But now my heavy Conſcience ſinkes my knee, 
Asthen your force did. Take thatlife, beſcech you, 
Which Iſo often owe: bur your Ring firſt, 
And heere the Bracelet of the trueſt Princeſſe 
That ever ſiyore her faith. 
© Poſt, Kneele notto me : NA av ot 
The powrethatI-have on you, is to ſpare you: : 
The _ towards you, to forgive you- Live 
And dea le with others better. -*"f// - 
Ce Nebly ydoom'd 2 1 4 2 
We'll learneour Freeneſſe of a Sonme-in- Lay yi 
Pardons thewordtoall. on 
| | ordag You bolpe usSir, . = 4 Sj 
did meane indeed to be our Brother, - 
To went yoni | «he 


Call forth your Sooth-ſayer : As 1 ſlept; me thought” 
rome 7 upon his Eaple back'd 
to'me; with othiex ſprightly ſhewes - *, 
Of wine owne Kindred, Whenl1wal'd, I found” 
This Labell on my boſome ; whoſe containing 
1» ſo from ſenſe in —— that1 can 5 


geenesDramwe ſhe [wallow'd. | : 
W hen ſhall I hearc all through? This fierce abridgemnenr, | 


| 


Poſt, Your Servant”, Princes. Good my Lord of Rowe a: bi 33 | 


The T raged of (ombeline. 


© CalleQtion ofit: Lethim ſhe | IS 
inthe conſtruttion, - © ws | "romiles + Briaine, Peace and Plenty: - 
XP blarmonns, 


Os 


Cym. W 


: | 1M ae LOR And Caine Lucie, 
- Jon, Heere, my good Lord. 
16 Read ng I Shoe the meaning. Andtothe \ roo; tray ſubmit to Ceſ#,. 
Wade. | Topay our woneed Tribute, from the which 


Ds 1 Wewere diffivaded 
VV Fn ne byonimbelpe, batrobinfifennares | Whom hevens ren nll both onber-wiry 

- V without ſeeking find, and be embrac'd by a peece Harelid molt mo heavy hand : 

oftender +9) re: and when from a ftlately Cedar ſhalt be b. The fingerzofthe Powres above, oe tune 
_ French, which bein 'F dead wony yeares, foal afrer r4« Tet harmony of this Peace : the Viſion 
ed to.the old Stocke, and freſh grow, then | Which 1 made kno.yne to Lucime ere the ſtroke 

hat Ww end his miſeries, Britains be fortunate, | Of yet this ſcarſe-cold-Bartaile, at this ioſtane 

and flouriſh in Peace and Plenty, Is fullaccompliſh'd. For the Romane Eagle 
Thon Lronatre art the L ons Whelpe, From South to Weſt, on wing ſoaring loſe 
The fitend apt Conſtruttion of thy name Leſſen'd her ſelfe, and in the Beames oth'Sun 
Being Leona, doth importſo mach : So vaniſh'd; which fore-ſhew'd our Princely Eagle 
The peece of tender Ayre, thy vertuous danghter, Th [mperiall Ceſar, ſhould againeunite 
Which we call Aollis Aer, and Aolis Arr His favour, witbrhe Radiant Cymbeline, 
Weteiime it Mabier : which Mxler 1 divine Which ſhines here 1n the Welt. 
Is this moſt conſtant Wife, whoeyen now Cm. Laudwethe gods, 
Anſwering the Letter ofthe Oracle, Andctour crooked Smoakes climbe to their Noſtrilg 
Vnknownero you unſought, were clipt about. From our bleſt Altars. Publiſh wethis peace 
With this moſt tender Aire. Toall our Subjes. Ser we forward : let 

Om This harb ſome {| , | A Romany and a Brittiſh Enfigne wave 

: « Thelofty Cedar, Royall (ymbeline Friendly together ; ſorhrough Lud1-Towne martch, 

hola thee: And'chy lopt Branches, poine Andin the Temple of great ſwpiter 
bo two Sonnes forth :  hoby Belewins OnrPeace we'llrarifie : Scale it with feaſts, 

t dead, are now reviy'd Set on there : Never was a Warre didceaſe, — 
joyn'd ; whoſe iſſue - (Ere bloody bands were waſh'd) with ſach a wo | 
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